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NEW edition of Shakſpeare, and an edition of ſo ſingular 
A a form as the preſent, in which all his plays are compre- 
hended in one volume, will, perhaps, appear ſurpriſing to many 


readers; but, upon a little reflection, their ſurprize will, the 
cditor doubts not, be converted into approbation, 


Much as Shakſpeare has been read of late years, and largely as 
the admiration and ſtudy of him have been extended, there is 
ſtill a numerous claſs of men to whom he is very imperfectly 
known, Many of the middling and lower ranks of the inhabi. 
tants of this country are either not acquainted with him at all, ex- 
cepting by name, or have only ſeen a few of his plays, which 
have accidentally fallen in their way, 


It is to ſupply the wants of theſe perſons that the preſent edi- 
tion is principally undertaken ; and it cannot fail of becoming to 
them a perpetual ſource of entertainment and inſtruction. That 
they will derive the higheſt entertainment from it, no one can 
deny; for it does not require any extraordinary degree of know- 
ledge or education to enter into the general ſpirit of Shakſpeare, 
The paſſions he deſcribes are the paſtions which are felt by every 
human being; and his wit and humour are not local, or coufined 
to the cuſtoms of a particular age, but are ſuch as will give plea- 
ſure at all times, and to men of all ranks, from the higheſt to 
the loweſt, | 


But the inſtruction that may be drawn from Shakſpeare is 
equal to the entertainment which his writings afford. He is the 

reateſt maſter of human nature and of human life that, per- 
88 ever exiſted; ſo that we cannot peruſe his works without 
having our underſtandings conſiderably enlarged. Beſides this, he 
abounds in occaſional maxims and reflections, which are calcu. 
lated to make a deep impreſſion upon the mind. There is ſcarcely 


any circumſtance in the common occurrences of the world, on 


which ſomething may not be found peculiarly applicable in 
Shakſpeare; and, at the ſame time, better expreſſed than in any 
other author. To promote, therefore, the knowledge of them, 
is to contribute to general improvement, 
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Nor is the utility of the preſent publication confined to perſons 
of the rank already deſcribed. It will be found ſerviceable even 
to thoſe whoſe fituation in life hath enabled them to purchaſe 
all the expenſive editions of our great dramatiſt. The book now 
offered to the public may commodiouſly be taken into a coach or a 
poſt-chaiſe, for amuſement in a journey, Or if a company of gen- 
tlemen ſhould happen, in converſation, to mention Shakſpeare, or 
to diſpute concerning any particular paſſage, a volume contain- 
ing the whole of his plays may, with great convenicnce, be fetched 
by a ſervant out of a library or a cloſet. In ſhort, any particular 
paſſage may at all times and with eaſe be recurred to. It is a com- 


pendium, not an abridgement, of the nobleſt of our poets, and a 
library in a ſingle volume. 


The editor hath endeavoured to give all the perfection to this 
work which the nature of it can admit. The account of his life, 
which is taken from Rowe; and his laſt will, in reality compre- 
hend almoſt every thing that is known with regard to the per- 


ſonal hiſtory of Shakſpeare. The anxious reſearches of his ad- 
mirers have ſcarcely been able to collect 


any farther information 
concerning him. | | 


The text, in the preſent edition, is given as it has been ſettled 
by the moſt approved commentators. It does not confiſt with the 
limits of the defign, that the notes ſhould be large, or very nu- 
merous, They have not, however, been wholly negle&ed. The 
notes which are ſubjoined are ſuch as were neceffary for the pur- 
poſe of illuſtrating and explaining obſolete words, unuſual phraſes, 
old cuſtoms, and obſcure or diſtant allufions. In ſhort, it has been 
the editor's aim to omit nothing which may ſefve to render Shak- 
ſpeare intelligible to every capacity, and to every claſs of readers, 


£ 


Having this view, he cannot avoid expreſſing his hope, that an 
undertaking the utility of which is ſo apparent, will be encouraged 
by the public; and his confidence of a favourable reception is 
increaſed by the conſciouſneſs that he is not doing an injury to 
any one, The ſucceſs of the preſent volume will not impede the 
ſale of the larger editions of Shakſyeare, which will ſtill be equally 


ſought for by thoſe to whom the purchaſe of them may be conve-— 
nien. . | 
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Mr. WILLIAMS HAK SPE ARE. 
Written by Mr. RO WE. 


T ſeems to be a kind of reſpect due to the memory of excellent men, eſpecially 
of thoſe whom their wit and learning have made famous, to deliver ſome ac« 
count of themſelves, as well as their works, to poſterity, For this reaſon, how 
fond do we ſee ſome people of diſcovering any little perſonal ſtory of the great men 
of antiquity ! their families, the common accidents of their lives, and even their 
ſhape, make, and features have been the ſubject of critical enquiries. How trifling 
ſoever this curioſity may ſeem to be, it is certainly very natural; and we are hardly 
ſatisfied with an account of any remarkable E. till we have heard him deſcribed 
- even to the very clothes he wears. As for what relates to men of letters, the 
knowledge of an author may ſometimes conduce to the better underſtanding his 
book ; and though the works of Mr. Shakſpeare may ſeem to many not to want a 
comment, yet I fancy ſome little account of the man himſelf may not be thought 
improper to go along with them. | 
He was the ſon of Mr. John Shakſpeare, and was born at Stratford upon Avon, 
in Warwickſhire, in April 1564. His family, as appears by the regiſter and publick 
writings relating to that town, were of good figure and faſhion there, and are 
mentioned as gentlemen. His father, who was a conſiderable dealer in wool, had 
ſo large a family, ten children in all, that, though he was his eldeſt ſon, he could give 
him no better education than his own employment. He had bred him, it is true, 
tor ſome time at a free- ſchool, where, it is probable, he acquired what Latin he was 
maſter ot: but the narrowneſs of his circumſtances, and the want of his aſſiſtance 
at home, forced his father to withdraw him from thence, and unhappily prevented 
his further ee e in that language. It is without controverſy, that in his 
works we {carce find any traces of any thing that looks like an imitation of the 
ancients. The delicacy of his taſte, and the natural bent of his own great genius 
(equal, if not ſuperior, to ſome of the beſt of theirs), would certainly have led him to 
read and ſtudy them with fo much pleaſure, that ſome of their fine images would 
naturally have inſinuated themſelves into, and been mixed with his own writings z 
ſo that his not copying at leaſt ſomething from them, may be an argument of his 
never having read them, Whether his ignorance of the ancients were a diſadvan— 
tage to him or no, may admit of a diſpute : for though the Knowledge of them 
might have made bim more correct, yet it 1s not improbable but that the regularity 
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and deference for them, which would have attended that correctneſs, might have 
reſtrained ſome of that fire, impetuoſity, and even beautiful extravagance, which we 
admire in Shakſpeare: and I believe we are better pleaſcd with thoſe thoughts, 


_ altogether new and uncommon, which his own imagination ſupplied him fo abun- 


dantly with, than if he had given us the moſt beautiful paſſages out of the Greck 
and Latin poets, and that in the moſt agreeable manner that it was - poflible for a 
maſter of the Engliſh language to deliver them. 

Upon his leaving ſchool, he ſeems to have given entirely into that way of living 

which his tather propoſed to him ; and in order to ſettle in the world after a family 
manner, he thought fit to marry while he was yet very young. His wite was the 
daughter of one Hathaway, ſaid to have been a ſubſtantial yeoman in the neigh- 
bourhood of Stratford. In this kind of ſettlement he continued for ſome time, till 
an extravagance that he was guilty of forced him both out of his country, and that 
way of living which he had taken up; and though it ſeemed at firſt to be a blemiſh 
upon his good manners, and a misfortune to him, yet it afterwards happily proved 
the occaſion of exerting one of the greateſt geni/es that ever was known in drama- 
tick poetry, He had, by a misfortune common enough to young fellows, fallen 
1 nto ill company; and amongſt them, ſome that made a frequent practice of deer- 
ſt ealing engaged him more than once in robbing a park that belonged to Sir 
Thomas Lucy, of Cherlecot, near Stratford. For this he was proſecuted by that 
gentleman, as he thought, ſomewhat too ſeverely ; and in order to revenge that ill 
uſage, he made a ballad upon him. And though this, probably the firſt eſſay of 
his 2 be loſt, yet it is ſaid to have been fo very bitter, that it redoubled the 
proſecution againſt him to that degree, that he was obliged to leave his butineſs 
and family in Warwickſhire, for ſome time, and ſheltcr himſelf in London. | 

It is at this time, and upon this accident, that he is ſaid to have made his firſt 
acquaintance in the playhouſe. He was received into the company then in being, 
at firſt in a very mean rank; but his admirable wit, and the natural turn of it to 
the ſtage, ſoon diſtinguiſhed him, if not as an extraordinary actor, yet as an 

excellent writer, His name is printed, as the cuſtom was in thoſe times, 
amongſt thofe of the other players, before ſome old plays, but without any 
particular account of what ſort of parts he uſed to play; and though I have 
enquired, I could never meet with any further account of him this way, 
than that the top of his performance was the Ghoſt in his own Hamlet. I ſhould 
have been much more picaled, to have learned from: certain authority, which was 
the firſt play he wrote “; it would be without doubt a pleaſure to any man, curious 
in things of this kind, to fee and know what was the firſt eſſay of a fancy like 
Shakſpeare's. Perhaps we are not to look for his beginnings, like thoſe of other 
authors, among their leaſt perfect writings : art had fo little, and nature ſo large a 
ſhare in what he did, that, for aught I know, the performpnces of his youth, as 


they were the moſt vigorous, and had the moit fire and ſtrength of imagination in 


them, were the beſt. I would not be thought by this fo mean, that his fancy was 
fo looſe and extravagant, as to be independent on the rule and government of 
judgment; but, that what he thought was commonly ſo great, ſo juſtly and rightly 
conceived in itſelf, that it wanted little or no correction, and was immediately ap- 
proved by an impartial judgment at the firſt fight. But though the order ot time 
in which the ſeveral pieces were written be generally uncertain, yet there are 
paſſages in ſome few of them which ſeem to fix their dates. So the Chorus at the end 
of the fourth act of Henry the Fifth, by a compliment very handſomely turned to 
the carl of Eſſex, ſhews the play to have been written when that lord was general for 


the queen in Ireland: and his elogy upon queen Elizabeth, and her ſucceflor king 


James, in the latter end of his Henry the Eighth, is a proof of that play's being 
written after the acceſſion of the latter of thoſe two princes to the crown of England. 
Whatever the particular times of his writing were, the people ef his age, who began 
to grow wonderfully fond of diverſions of this kind, could not but be highly pleated 


The higheſt date of any I can vet find, is Romeo and Juliet in 1397, when the author was 92 vers 
old; and Richard the Second, and Third, in the next year, viz. the 34th of his age. 
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to ſee a genius ariſe from amongſt them of ſo pleaſurable, ſo rich a vein, and ſo plen- 
tifully capable of furniſhing their favourite entertainments. Belides the advantages 
of his wit, he was in himſelf a good-natured man, of great ſweetneſs in his manners, 
and a molt agreeable companion ; ſo that it is no wonder, if, with ſo many good 

ualities, he made himſelt acquainted with the beſt converſations of thoſe times. 
7 — Elizabeth had ſeveral of his plays acted before her, and without doubt gave 
him many gracious marks of her favour : it is that maiden princeſs plainly, whom 


he intends by 


air veſtal, throned by the weſt. | 
8 | Midſummer-Night's Dream. 


And that whole paſſage is a compliment very properly brought in, and very hand- 
ſomely applied to her. She was ſo well pleaſed with that admirable character of 
Falſtaff, in The Twvo Parts of Henry the Fourth, that ſhe commanded him to continue 
it for one play more, and to ſhew him in love. This is ſaid to be the occaſion of 
his writing The Merry Wives of Windſor. How well ſhe was obeyed, the play itſelf 
is an admirable proof. Upon this occaſion it may not be improper to obſerve, that 
this part of Falſtaff is ſaid to have been written orginally under the name of * Old. 
caſtle : ſome of that family being then remaining, the queen was pleaſed to command 
him to alter it; upon which he made uſe of Falſtaff, The preſent offence was indeed 
avoided ; but I do not know whether the author may not have been ſomewhat to 
blame in his ſecond choice, ſince it is certain that Sir John Falſtaff, who was a knight 
of the garter, and a lieutenant- general, was a name of diſtinguiſhed merit in the wars 
in France in Henry the Fifth's and Henry the Sixth's times. What grace ſoever 
the queen conferred upon him, it was not to her only he owed the fortune which 
the reputation of his wit made, He had the honour to meet with many great and 
uncommon marks of favour and friendſhip from the earl of Southampton, famous 
in the hiſtories ot that time for his friendſhip to the unfortunate earl of Efſex, It 
was to that noble lord that he dedicated his poem of /"enus and Adonis. There is 
one inſtance fo ſingular in the magnificence of this patron of Shakſpeare's, that if 
I had not been aſſured that the ſtory was handed down by Sir William D*Avenant, 
who was probably very well acquainted with his affairs, I ſhould not have ventured 


to have inſerted, that my lord Southampton at one time gave him a thouſand 


pounds, to enable him to go through with a purchaſe which he heard he had a mind 
to. A bounty very great, and very rare at any time, and almoſt equal to that pro- 
tuſe generoſity the preſent age has ſhewn to French dancers and Italian fingers. 

What particular habitude or friendſhips he contracted with private men, I have 
not been able to learn, more than that every one, who had a true taſte of merit, and 
could diſtinguith men, had generally a juſt value and eſteem for him. His exceed- 
ing candour and good-nature muſt certainly have inclined all the gentler part of the 
world to love him, as the power of his wit obliged the men of the moſt delicate knows 
ledge and polite learning to admire him. * 

His acquaintance with Ben Jonſon began with a remarkable piece of humanity 
and good-nature : Mr. Jonſon, who was at that time altogether unknown to the 
world, had offered one of his plays to the players, in order to have it acted ; and the 
perſons into whoſe hands it was put, after having turned it careleſsly and ſuperei- 
lioutly over, were juſt upon returning it to him with an ill-natured anſwer, that it 
would be of no ſervice to their company; when Shakſpeare. luckily caſt his eye up- 
on it, and found ſomething ſo well in it, as to engage him firſt to read it through, 
and afterwards-to recommend Mr, Jonſon and his writings to the publick. Jonſon 
was certainly a very good ſcholar, and in that had the advantage of Shakſpeare ; 
though at the ſame time I believe it muſt be allowed, that what nature gave the lat- 
ter, was more than a balance for what books had given the former; and the judg- 
ment of a great man upon this occaſion was, I think, very juſt and proper. In a 
converiatioa between Sir John Suckling, Sir William D'Avenant, Endymion Pore 


Ses the Epilogue to Henry the Fourth. 
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ter, Mr. Hales of Eton, and Beh Jonſon ; Sir John Suckling, who was a profeſſed 
admirer of Shakſpeare, had undertaken his defence againſt Ben Jonſon with ſome 
warmth ; Mr. Hales, who had fat ſtill tor ſome time, told them, That if Mr. 
Shakſpeare had not read the ancients, be had likewiſe not flolen any thing from them; 


and that if he would produce any one topick finely treated by any one of them, he would | 
undertake to beau ſomething upon the ſame ſubjet at leaſt as well written by Shak- 


„ ares 


The latter part of his life was ſpent, as all men of good ſenſe will wiſh theirs may 
be, in eaſe, retirement, and the converiation of his friends, He had the good for- 
tune to gather an eſtate equal to his occalion, and, in that, to his wiſh ; and is ſaid 
to have ſpent ſome years before his death at his native Stratford. His pleaſureable 
wit and good fature engaged him in the acquaintance, and entitled him to the 

friendſhip, of the gentlemen of the neighbourhood. Amongſt them, it is a ſtory 
almoſt ſtill remembered in that country, that he had a particular intimacy with Mr. 
Combe, an old gentleman noted thereabouts for his wealth and ufury : it happened 
that, in a pleaſant converſation amongſt their common friends, Mr. Combe told 
Shakſpeare in a laughing manner, that he fancied he intended to write his epitaph, 
if he happened to out-live him ; and fince he could not know what might be ſaid of 


him when he was dead, he defired it might he done immediately : upon which 
Shakſpeare gave him theſe four verſes : | 


Ten in the hundred lies here engran'd, | 

Tis a hundred to ten his ſoul is not ſuuv'd: 

If any man aſh, Who lies in this tomb ? 

Oh! oh! quoth the devil, "tis my Fobu-a- Combe *. 


But the ſharpneſs of the ſatire is ſaid to have ſtung the man ſo ſeverely, that he ne- 
ver ag by it. 6 


He died in the 53d year of his age , and was buried on the north-ſide of the 
chancel, in the great church at Stratford, where a monument is placed in the wall. 
On his grave-ſtone underneath 1s, 


- 


Good friend, for Feſus fo forbear 
To dig the duſt incloſed here. 

Bleſt be the man that ſpares theſe ſlones, 
And curft be he that moves my bones. 


He had three daughters, of which two lived to be married ; Judith, the elder, to 
one Mr. I homas Quiney, by whom ſhe had three ſons, who all died without chil- 
dren; and Suſannah, who was his favourite, to Dr. John Hall, a phyſician of good 
reputation in that country. She left one child only, a daughter, who was married 
firſt to Thomas Naſh, eſq. and afterwards to Sir John Bernard of Abbington, but 
died likewiſe without iſſue. ö 
This is what I could learn of any note, either relating to himſelf or family: the 
character of the man is beſt ſeen in his writings. But fiance Ben Jonſon has made a 
ſort of an eſſay towards it in his Di/coveries, Iwill give it in his words: 
« I remember the players have otten mentioned it as an honour to Shakſpeare, 
„“ that in writing (whatſoever he penned) he never blotted out a line. My anſwer 
* hath been, ond be had blotted a thouſand ! which they thought a malevolent 


The Rew. Francis Peck, in his Memoirs of the Life and Poetical Works of Mr. ohn Milton, 4to. 
1740, p. $23. has introduced anotl.er epitaph - imputed (on what authority is unknown) to Shak- 
{peare. It is on Tem-a-Combe, alias Thin-beard, brother to this John who is mentioned by Mr. Rowe. 

„Thin in beard, and thick in purſe ; | 

Never man beloved worle ; | 
« He went to the grave with many a curſe : 
© The devil and he kad both one nurſe,” 


a an Malone ſays, that he died on his birth-day, April 23, 1616, and had exactly completed 
is faſty-iccond year. 


* 
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thoſe characters which he thought fit to meddle with. 


whether ſome people have not, in remembrance of the diverſion he had 
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« ſpeech. I had not told poſterity this, but for their ignorance, who choſe that 


« circumſtance to commend their friend by, wherein he moſt faulted : and to juſ- 
« tify mine own candour, for I loved the man, and do honour his memory, on this 
« fide idolatry, as much as any, He was, indeed, honeſt, and of an open and free 
« nature, had an excellent fancy, brave notions, and gentle expreſſions ; wherein 
« he flowed with that facility, that ſometimes it was neceſſary he ſhould be ſtop- 


e ped: Suflaminandus erat, as Auguſtus ſaid of Haterius. His wit was in his own 


« power : would the rule of it had been ſo too! Manv times he fell into thoſe things 


„ which could not eſcape laughter; as when he ſaid in the perſon of Cæſar, one 
« ſpeaking to hum, | 


„ Ceſar, thou daſt me wrong. 
« He replied: 


% Czar did never wrong, but wtth juffl cauſe— 


« and ſuch-like, which were ridiculous. But he redeemcd his vices with his vir- 
« tues: there was ever more in him to be praiſed than to be pardoned.” 

As for the paſſage which he mentions out of Shakſpeare, there is ſomewhat like 
it in Julius Caſar, but without the abſurdity ; nor did I ever meet with it in an 
edition that I have ſeen, as quoted by Mr. Jonſon, Beſides his plays in this edi- 
tion, there are two or three aferibed to him by Mr. Langbain, which I have never 
ſeen, and know nothing of. He writ likewiſe Venus and Adonis, and Tarquia and 
Lucrece, in ſtanzas, which have been printed in a late collection of poems. 45 to the 
character given of him by Ben Jonſon, there is a good deal in it: but I believe it 
ys be as well exprefled by what Horace ſays of the firſt Romans, who wrote tra- 
gedy upon the Greek models (or indeed trantlated them), in his epiſtle to Auguſtus. 


—— Natura ſublimis & acer, 


Nam fpirat tragicum ſatis & feliciter audet, 
Sed turpem putat in chartis metuitque lituram. 


As I have not propoſed to myfelf to enter into a large and complete collection upon 
Shakſpeare's works, ſo I will only take the liberty, with all due ſubmiſfion to the 
judgment of others, to obſerve ſome of thoſe things I have been pleaſed with in 
looking him over. | 
His plays are properly to be diſtinguiſhed only into comedies and tragedies, Thoſe 
which are called hiſtories, and even ſome of his comedies, are really tragedies, with 
a run or mixture of comedy amongſt them. That way of tragi-comedy was the 
common miſtake of that age, and is indeed become ſo agrecable to the Engliſh 
taſte, that though the ſeverer criticks among us cannot bear it, yet the generality of 
our audiences ſeem to be better pleaſed with it than with an exact tragedy. The 
Merry Wiwes of Windſor, The Comedy of Errors, and The 1 aming of the Shrew, are 
all pure comedy ; the reſt, however they are called, have ſomething of both kinds. 
It is not very eaſy to determine which way of writing he was molt excellent in. 
There is certainly a great deal of entertainment in his comical humours ; and tho? 
they did not then ſtrike at all ranks of people, as the ſatire of the preſent age has 
taken the liberty to do, yet there is a pleaſing and a weli-diftinguithed variety in 
Falitatt is allowed by every 
body to be a maſter-piece ; the character is always well ſuſtained, though drawn out 
into the length of three plays ; and even the account of his death, given by his old 
lagdiady Mrs. Quickly, in the firſt act of Henry the Fifth, thongh it be extremely 
natural, 1s yet as diverting as any part of his life, If there be any fault in the 
draught he has made of this lewd old fellow, it is, that though he has made him a 
thief, lying, cowardly, vain-glorious, and in ſhort every way vicious, yet he has 
given him ſo much wit as to make him almoſt too agreeable; and I do not know 
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afforded them, been ſorry to ſee his friend Hal uſe him ſo ſcurvily, when he comes 
to the crown in the end of The Second Part of Henry the Fourth. Amongſt other ex- 
travagancies, in The Merry Wives of Windſor he has made him a deer-ſtcaler, that 
he might at the ſame time remember his Warwickſhire proſecutor, under the name 
of Juſtice Shallow; he has given him very near the ſame coat of arms which Dug- 
dale, in his Antiquities of that county, deſcribes for a family there, and makes the 
Welſh parſon deſcant very pleaſantly upon them. That whole play is admirable ; 
the humours are various <q well oppoled; the main deſign, which is to cure Ford 
of his unreaſonable l is extremely well conducted. In Twelfth-Night there 
is ſomething fingularly ridiculous and pleaſant in the fantaſtical ſteward Malvolio. 
The parafite and the vain-glorious in Parolles, in 41s Well that Ends Well, is as 
good as any thing of that kind in Plautus or Terence. Petruchio, in The Taming of the 
Shrew, is an uncommon piece of humour. The converſation of Benedict aud Bea- 
trice, in Much Ado about Nothing, and of Roſalind in As you Like It, have much wit 
and ſprightlineſs all along, His clowns, without which character there was hardly 
any play writ in that time, are all very entertaining: and I believe Therſites in 
Troilus and Crefſida, and Apemantus in Timon, will be allowed to be mailer-pieces 
of ill nature, and ſatirical ſnarling. To theſe I might add that incomparable cha- 
racter of Shylock the Jew, in The Merchant Venice; but though we have ſeen 
that play received and acted as a comedy, and the part of the Jew pertormed by an 
excellent comedian, yet I cannot but think it was deſigned tragically by the author. 
There appears in it a deadly ſpirit of revenge, fuch a ſavage fierceneſs and fellneſs, 
and ſuch a bloody deſignation of cruelty and miſchief, as cannot agree either with 

the ſtile or characters of comedy. The play itſelt, take it altogether, ſeems to me 
to be one of the moſt finiſhed of any of Shakſpeare's. The tale indeed in that 
part relating to the caſkets, and the extravagant and unuſual kind of bond given by 
Antonio, 1s too much removed from the rules of probability ; but, taking the fact 
tor granted, we mult allow it to be very beautifully written. There is fomething 
in the friendſhip of Antonio to Baſſanio very great, generous, and tender. The 
whole fourth act (ſuppoſing, as I ſaid, the tact to be probable) is extremely fine, 
But there are two paſſages that deſerve a particular notice. The firſt is, what Por- 
tia ſays in praiſe of mercy, and the other on the power of mufick. The melancholy 
of Jaques, in Ms you Like It, is as fingular and odd as it is diverting, And it, what 
Horace ſays, | | 


Difficile eft proprit communia dicere, 


it will be a hard raſk for any one to go beyond him in the deſcripnon of the ſeveral 
degrees and ages of man's life, though the thought be old, and coinmon enough. 


All the world's a ſtage, * 
And all the men and women merely players; f 
They have their exits and their entrances, / 

And one man in his time plays many parts, 

His acts being ſeven ages. Firſt the infant 

Meculing and puking in the nurſe's arms: 

And then, the <vhining ſchool-boy <vith his ſatchel, 

And ſhining morning: face, creeping like ſnail 
Unwillingly to ſchool. And then the lower, 

Sighing like furnace, with a woful ballad 

Made to his miſtreſs eye-brow. Then a ſoldier. 

Pull of firange oaths, and bearded like the pùra, 
Fealous in honour, ſudden and quick in quarrel, 
Seeking the bubble reputation 

Ew'n in the cannon's mouth. And then the guftice 

In fair round belly, with good capon lin'd, 

With eyes ſevere, and beard of formal cut, 

Full of wiſe ſaws and modern inſtances; 


And 


1 
8 & | 


j ; | 


OF M. WILLIAM SHAKSPEARE. 


And ſo he plays his part. The fixth age ſhifts 
Into the lean and ſlipper” d pantaloon, 

With ſpectacles on noſe, and pouch on fide ; 

His youthful hoſe, well ſav*d, a world too wide 
For his ſhrunk ſhanks ; and his big manly voice, 
Turning again tow*rd childiſh treble, pipes ' 
And whiſtles in his ſound. Laff ſcene of all, 
That ends this flrange eventful hiſtory, 

1s fecond childiſbueſi and mere oblivion, 

Sam teeth, ſans eyes, ſans taſte, ſans every thing. 


His images are indeed every where fo lively, that the thing he would repreſent 
ſtands full before you, and you poſſeſs every part of it. I will venture to point 
out one more, which is, I think, as ſtrong and us uncommon as any thing I ever 
{aw ; it is an image of Patience. Speaking of a maid in love, he fays, 


She never told her love, 

But let concealment, like a worm i th bud, 
Feed on her damaſk cheek : ſhe pin'd in thought, 
And jat like Patience on a monument, 


Smiling at grief. 


What an image is here given! and what a taſk would it have been for the greateſt 
maſters of Greece and Rome to have expreſſed the pathons deſigned by this tketch 
of ſtatuary ! The ſtile of his comedy is, in general, natural to the characters, and 
eaſy in itfelf; and the wit moſt commonly ſprightly and pleaſing, except in thoſe 
places where he runs into doggerel rhimes, as in The Comedy of Errors, and ſome 
other plays. As for his jingling ſometimes, and playing upon words, it was the 
common vice of the age he — in: and if we find it in the pulpit, made uſe of as 
an ornament to the ſermons of ſome of the graveſt divines ot thoſe times, perhaps 
it may not be thought too light for the ſtage. _ 

But certainly the greatneſs of this author's genius does no where ſo much appear, 
as where he gives his imagination an entire loote, and raiſes his fancy to a flight 
above mankind, and the limits of the viſible world. Such are his attempts in The 
Tempeſi, Midſummer Night's Dream, Macheth, and Hamlet. Ot theſe, The T empeſt, 
however it comes to be placed the firſt by the publiſhers of his works, can never 
have been the firſt written by him: it ſeems to me as perfect in its kind, as almoſt 
any thing we have of his. One may obſerve, that the unities are kept here, with an 
exactneſs uncommon to the liberties of his writing; though that was what, I ſup- 

oſe, he valued himſclf leaſt upon, fince his excellencies were all of another kind, 

12 very ſenſible that he does, in this play, depart too much from that likeneſs to 
truth which ought to be obſerved in theſe ſort of writings ; yet he does it fo very 
finely, that one is eaſily drawn in to have more faith for his ſake, than reaſon does 
well allow of. His magick has ſomething in it very ſolemn and very poctical: and 
that extravagant character of Caliban is mighty well ſuſtained, ſhews a wonderful 
invention in the author, who could ſtrike out ſuch a particular wild image, and is 
certainly one of the fineſt and moſt uncommon groteſques that ever was ſcen. The 
obſervation, which TI have been informed“ three very great men concurred in making 
upon this part, was extremely juſt; That Shatſpeare had not only found out a new 
character in his Caliban, but had alſo deviſed and adapted a new manner of language 
for that character. | 

It is the ſame magick that raiſes the Fairies in Midſummer Night's Dream, the 
Witches in Macheth, and the Ghoſt in Hamlet, with thoughts and language ſo pro- 
per to the parts they ſuftaia, and ſo peculiar to the talent of this writer. But of the 
two laſt of theſe plays I ſhall have occaſion to take notice, among the tragedies of 


* Lord Falkland, Lord C. J. Vaughan, and Mr. Selden. 
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Mr. Shakſpeare. If one undertook to examine the greateſt part of theſe by thoſe 
rules which are eſtabliſhed by Ariſtotle, and taken from the model of a Grecian 
ſtage, it would be no very hard taſk to find a great many faults ; but as Shakſpeare 
lived under a kind of mere light of nature, inf had never been made acquainted with 
the regularity of thoſe written precepts, ſo it would be hard to judge him by a law 
he knew nothing of. We are to conſider him as a man that lived in a ſtate of almoſt 
univerſal licence and ignorance : there was no eſtabliſhed judge, but every one took 
the liberty to write 1 to the dictates of his own fancy. When one conſiders, 
that there is not one play before him of a reputation good enough to entitle it to an 
appearance on the preſent ſtage, it cannot but be a matter of great wonder that he 
ſhould advance dramatick poetry fo far as he did. The fable is what is generally 
placed the firſt among thoſe that are reckoned the conſtituent parts of a tragick 
or heroick poem; not, perhaps, as it is the moſt difficult or beautify 
firſt properly to be thought of in the contrivance and courſe of the whole; and 
with the fable ought to be confidered the fit diſpoſition, order, and conduct of its 
| ſeveral parts. As it is not in this province of the drama that the ſtrength and 
' maſtery of Shakſpeare lay, fo I ſhall not undertake the tedious and ill-natured 
trouble to point out the ſeveral faults he was guilty of in it. His tales were ſeldom 
invented, but rather taken either from true hiſtory, or novels and romances : and 
he commonly made uſe of them in that order, with thoſe incidents, and that extent 
of time in which he found them in the authors from whence he borrowed them. 
Almoſt all his hiſtorical plays comprehend a great length of time, and very different 
and diſtinct places: and in his Antony and Cleopatra, the ſcene travels over the 
greateſt part of the Roman empire. But in recompence for his careleſſneſs in this 
point, when he comes to another part of the drama, the manners of his characters, in 
afting or ſpeaking what is proper for them, and fit to be ſhewn by the — he may be 
generally juſtificd, and in very m_ places greatly commended. For thoſe plays 
which he has taken from the Englith or Roman hiſtory, let any man compare them, 
and he will find the character as exact in the poet as the hiſtorian. He ſeems in- 
deed ſo far from propoſing to himſelf any one action for a ſubject, that the title 
very often tells you, it 1s The Life of King John, King Richard, &c. What can 
be more agreeable to the 1dea our hiſtorians give of Henry the Sixth, than the 
icture Shakſpeare has drawn of him? His manners are every where exactly the 
ame with the ſtory ; one finds him ſtill deſcribed with ſimplicity, paſſive ſanctity, 
want of courage, weakneſs of mind, and eaſy ſubmiſſion to the governance of an 
imperious wife, or prevailing faction: though at the ſame time the poet does jaſtice 


to his good qualities, and moves the pity of his audience for him, by ſhewing him- 


pious, diſintereſted, a contemner of the thing: of this world, and wholly reſigned to 
the ſevereſt diſpenſations of God's providence, There is a ſhort ſcene in the Se- 
coud Part of Henry the Sixth, which I cannot but think admirable in its kind. Car- 
dinal Beaufort, who had murdered the Duke of Glouceſter, is ſhewn'in the laſt ago- 
nies on his death-bed, with the good king praying over him, There 1s ſo much 
terror in one, ſo much tenderneſs and moving piety in the other, as muſt touch any 
one who is capable either of tear or pity, In his Henry the Eighth, that prince is 
drawn with that greatneſs of mind, and all thoſe good qualities which are attri- 
buted to him in any account of his reign. If his faults are not ſhewn in an equal 


degree, and the ſhades in this picture do not bear a juſt proportion to the lights, it is 


not that the artiſt wanted either colours or ſkill in the diſpoſition of them ; but the 
' truth, I believe, might be, that he forebore doing it out of regard to queen Eliza- 
beth, fince it could have been no very great reſpect to the memory of his miſtreſs, 
to have expoſed ſome certain parts of her father's life upon the ſtage. He has dealt 
much more freely with the miniſter of that greit king, and certainly nothing was 
ever more juſtly written, than the character of Cardinal Wolſey. He has ſhewn 
him inſolent in his 1 ; and yet, by a wonderful addteſs, he makes his fall 
and ruin the ſubject of general compaſſion. The whole man, with his vices and 


virtues, is finely and exactly deſcribed in the ſecond ſcene of the fourth act. The 
diſtreſſes likewiſe of Queen Catharine, in this play, are very movingly S 
an 
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and though the art of the poet has ſcreened King Henry from any groſs imputation 
of injuſtice, yet one is inclined to wiſh, the Queen had met with a fortune more 
worthy of her birth and virtue. Nor are the manners, proper to the perſons repre- 
ſented, leſs juſtly obſerved in thoſe characters taken from the Roman hiſtory ; 
and of this, the fierceneſs and impatience of Coriolanus, his courage and diidain of 
the common people, the virtue and philoſophical temper of Brutus, and the irregu- 
lar greatneſs of mind in M. Antony, are beautiful proofs. For the two laſt eſpe- 
cially, you find them exactly as they are deſcribed by Plutarch, trom whom cer- 
tainly Shakſpeare copied them, He has indeed followed his original pretty cloſe, and | 
taken in ſeveral little incidents that might have been ſpared in a play. But, as I 
hinted before, his deſign ſeems moſt commonly rather to deſcribe thoſe great men 
in the ſeveral fortunes and accidents of their lives, than to take any ſingle great 
action, and form his work ſimply upon that. However, there are ſome of his pieces 
where the fable is founded upon one action only. Such are more eſpecially, 
Romeo and Fuliet, Hamlet, and Othello, The delign in Romeo and Juliet 
is plainly the puniſhment of their two families, for the unreaſonable feuds 
and animoſities that had been fo long kept up between them, and occaſioned the 
effuſion of ſo much blood, In the management of this ſtory, he has ſhewn ſome- 
thing wonderfully tender and paſſionate in the love-part, and very pitiful in the 
diſtreſs. Hamlet is founded on much the ſame tale with the Electra of Sophocles. 
In each of them a young prinee is engaged to revenge the death of his father, their 
mothers are equally guilty, are both concerned in the murder of their huſbands, 
and are afterwards married to the murderers. There is in the firſt part of the 
Greek tragedy ſomething very moving in the grief of Electra; but, as Mr. Dacier 
has obſerved, there is ſomething very unnatural and ſhocking in the manners he has 
given that Princeſs and Oreſtes in the latter part. Oreſtes imbrues his hands in the 
blood of his own mother; and that barbarous action is performed, though not im- 
mediately upon the ſtage, yet ſo near, that the audience hear Clytemneſtra crying 
out to Kegyſthus tor help, and to her fon for mercy: whale Electra her daughter, 
and a Princeſs (both of them characters that ought to have appeared with more de- 
cency) ſtands upon the ſtage, and encourages her brother in the parricide. What 
horrors does this not raiſe ! Clytemneſtra was a wicked woman, and had deſerved to 
die; nay, in the truth of the ſtory, ſhe was killed by her own fon ; but to repreſent 
an action of this kind on the ſtage, is certainly an oftence againſt thoſe rules of man- 
ners proper to the perſons, that ought to be obſerved there. On the contrary, let us 
only look a little on the conduct of Shakſpeare. Hamlet is repreſented with the 
ſame piety towards his father, and reſolution to revenge his death, as Oreftes ; he has 
the ſame abhorrence for his mother's guilt, which, to provoke him the more, is 
heightened by inceſt ; but it is with wonderful art and juſtneſs of judgment that 
the poet reſtrains him from doing violence to his mother. To prevent any thing of 
that kind, he makes his tather's Ghoſt forbid that part.of his vengeance ; 
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| But horuſocmer thou purſu'ſt this a, 

* D . . 

Taint not thy mind, nor let thy ſoul contrive 
Againſt thy mother aught ; leave her to heav'n, 


And to thoſe thorns that in her boſom lodge, 
To brick and fling her. 


This is to diſtinguiſh between horror and terror. The latter is a proper paſſion of 
tragedy, but the former ought always to be carefully avoided, And certainly no 
dramatic writer ever tfucceeded better in raiſing terror in the minds of an audience 
than Shakſpeare has done. The whole tragedy of Macbeth, but more eſpecially 

the ſcene where the King is murdered, in the ſecond act, as well as this play, is a 
noble proof of that manly ſpirit with which he writ ; and both ſhew how powerful 

he was, in giving the ſtrongeſt motions to our ſouls that they are capable of. -I 1 
cannot leave Hamlet, without taking notice of the advantage with which we have © 
feen this maſter-picce of Shakſpeare diſtinguiſh itſelf upon the ſtage, by Mr. Bet- 
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terton's fine performance of that part; a man, who, though he had no other good 
qualities, as he has a great many, muſt have made his way into the eſteem ot all 
men of letters, by this only excellency. No man 1s better acquainted with Shak- 
ſpeare's manner of expreſſion, and indeed he bas ſtudied him fo well, and is fo 
much a maſter of him, that whatever part of his he performs, he does it as it it had 
been written on purpoſe for him, and that the author had exactly conceived it as 
he plays it. I muſt own a particular obligation to him, for the moſt conſiderable 

rt of the paſſages relating to this life, which I have here tranſmitted to the pub- 
ick ; his veneration for the memory of Shakſpeare having engaged him to make a 
1 Warwickſhire, on purpoſe to gather up what remains he could, of a 
name for which he had ſo great a veneration *. 


* This Account of the Life of Shakſpeare is printed from Mr. Rowe's ſecond edition, in which it 
had been abridged and altered by himſelf after its appearance in 170g. 


LARS FP EA R8B+:;WN- 1: LL, 
Extracted from the Regiſtry of the Archbiſhop of Canterbury. 


Viceſimo quinto die Martii Anno Regni Domini noftri Facobi nunc Regis Anglia, Sc, 
decimo quarto & Scotia quadrageſimo nono, Anno Domini 1616, 


T* the name of God, Amen. I William Shakſpeare of Stratford upon Avon, in the 
county of Warwick, gent. in perfect health and memory (God be praiſed) do make 
0 ordain this my laſt will and teſtament in manner and form following; that is 
to lay : SA 

Firfi, I commend my ſoul into the hands of God my creator, hoping, and aſſuredly 
believing, through the only merits of Jeſus Chriſt my Saviour, to be made pactaker of 
life everlaſting ; and my body to the earth whereof that is made. P 

Item, I give and bequeath unto my daughter Judith one hundred zud fifty pounds of 
lawful Engliſh money, to be paid unto her in manner and form following; that is to 
ſay, one hundred pounds in diſcharge of her marriage portion within one year after my 
deceaſe, with confiderations after the rate of two ſhillings in the pound for ſo long time 
as the ſame ſhall be unpaid unto her after my deceaſe; and the fifty pounds reſidue 
thereof, upon her ſurrendering of or giving of ſuch ſufficient ſecurity as the overſeers of 
this my will ſhall like of, to ſurrender or grant all her eſtate and right that ſhall deſcend 
or come unto her after my deceaſe, or that ſhe now hath of, in, or to, one copyhold te- 
nement,with the appurtenances, lying and being in Stratford upon Avon aforeſaid, in the 
ſaid county of Warwick, being parcel or holden of the manor of Rowington, unto my 
daughter Suſannah Hall, and her heirs for ever. | 

Item, I give and bequeath unto my ſaid daughter Judith one hundred and fifty pounds 
more, it ihe, or any iſſue of her body, be living at the end of three years next enſuing 
the day of the date of this my will, during which time my executors to pay her conſi- 
deration from my deceaſe according to the rate aforeſaid : and if ſhe die within the ſaid 
term without iſſue of her body, then my will is, and I do give and bequeath one hun- 
dred pounds thereof to my niece Elizabeth Hall, and the fifty pounds to be ſet forth by 
my executors during the life of my fiſter Joan Harte, and the ute and profit thereof com- 
ing, ſhall be paid to my ſaid lifter Joan, and after her deceaſe the ſaid fifty pounds ſhall 
remain amongſt the children of my ſaid ſiſter, equally to be divided amongſt them; * 
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if my faid daughter Judith be living at the end of the ſaid three years, or any ifſue of 
her body, then my will is, and ſo I deviſe and bequeath the ſaid hundred and fifty pounds 
to be ſet out by my executors and overſeers for the beſt benefit of her and her iſſue, and 
| the ſtock not to be paid unto her ſo long as ſhe ſhall be married and covert haron 3 but 
my will is, that ſhe ſhall have the conſideration yearly paid unto her during her life, 
and after her deceaſe the ſaid ſtock and conſideration to be paid to her children, if ſhe 
| have any, and if not, to her executors and aſſigns, ſhe living the ſaid term after my de- 
| ceaſe z provided that if ſuch huſband as the ſhall at the end of the ſaid three years be 
3 married unto, or at and after, do ſufficiently aſſure unto her, and the iſſue of her body, 
| and anfwerable to the portion by this my will given unto her, and to be adjudged fo by 
my executors and overſeers, then my will is, that the ſaid hundred and fifty pounds 
ſhall be paid to ſuch hnſband as ſhall make ſuch aſſurance, to his own ule. 

Item, I give and bequeath unto my ſaid fiſter Joan twenty pounds, and all my wear- 
ing apparel, to be paid and delivered within one year after my deceaſe ; and I do will 
and deviſe unto her the houſe, with the appurtenances, in Stratford, wherein ſhe dwel- 
leth, for her natural life, under the yearly value of twelve-pence. 

Item, I give and bequeath unto her three ſons, William Hart, ———— Hart, and 

Michael Hart, five pounds apiece, to be paid within one year after my deceaſe. 

Item, I give and bequeath unto the ſaid Elizabeth Hall all my plate that I now have, 
except my broad lilver and gilt boxes, at the date of this my will, 

Item, I give and bequeath unto the poor of Stratford aforeſaid ten pounds; to Mr. 
Thomas Combe my ſword 3 to Thomas Ruſſel, eſq. five pounds; and to Francis Col- 
lins of the borough of Warwick, in the county of Warwick, gent. thirteen pounds fix 
ſhillings and eight-pence, to be paid, within one year after my deceaſe. 

Item, I give and bequeath to Hamlet Sadler twenty-ſix ſhillings eight-pence to buy 
him a ring; to William Reynolds, gent. twenty-ſix ſhillings eight-pence to buy 
him a ring; to my godſon William Walker twenty ſhillings in gold; to Anthony Naſh, 
gent. twenty fix-ſhillings eight-pence; and to Mr. John Naſh twenty- fix ſhillings eight- 
pence; and to my fellows John Hemynge, Richard Burbage, and Henry Cundell 
twenty-ſix (hillings eight pence apiece to buy them rings, 

Item, 1 give, will, bequeath, and deviſe unto my daughter Suſannah Hall, for the 
better enabling of her to perform this my will, and towards the performance thereof, 
all that capital meſſuage or tenement, with the appurtenances, in Stratford aforeſaid, 
called The New Place, wherein I now dwell, and two meſſuages or tenements, with 
the appurtenances, ſituate, lying, and being in Henley-ſtreet, within the borough of 
Stratford aforeſaid ; and all my barns, ſtables, orchards, gardens, lands, tenements, and 
hereditaments whatſoever, ſituate, lying, and being, or to be had, reſerved, preſerved, 
or taken within the towns, hamlets, villages, fields, and grounds of Stratford upon 
Avon, Old Stratford, Buſhaxton, and Welcome, or in any of them, in the ſaid county 
of Warwick; and alſo all that meſſuage or tenement, with the appurtenances, wherein 
one John Robinſon dwelleth, ſituate, lying, and being in the Black-Friers in London 
near the Wardrobe ; and all other my lands, tenements, and hereditaments whatſo- 

1 ever; to have and to hold all and ſingular the ſaid premiſes, with their appurtenances, 
oY. unto the ſaid Suſannah Hall, for and during the term of her natural life; and after her 
deceaſe to the firſt ſon of her body lawfully iſſuing, and to the heirs males of the body 
of the ſaid firſt ſon lawfully iſſuing ; and for default of ſuch iſſue, to the ſecond fon of 
her body lawfully iſſuing, and to the heirs males of the body of the ſaid ſecond ſon law- 
fully iſſuing ; and for default of ſuch heirs to the third fon of the body of the ſaid Su- 
. fannak lawfully iſſuing, and of the heirs males of the budy of the ſaid third fon lawfully 
iſſuing z and for default of ſuch iſſue, the ſame to be and remain to the fourth, filth, 
ſixth, and ſeventh ſons of her body, lawfully iſſuing one after anothér, and to the heirs 
males of the bodies of the ſaid fourth, fifth, ſixth, and ſeventh ſons lawfully iſſuing, in 
ſuch manner as it is before limited to be, and remain to the firſt, ſecond, and third ſons 
of her body, and to their heirs males; and for deſault of ſuch iſſue, the ſaid premiſes to 
be and remain to my faid niece Hall, and the heirs males of her body lawfully iſſuing 3+ 
and for default of ſuch iſſue, to my daughter Judith, and the heirs males of her body 
lawfully iſſuing; and for default of ſuch iſſue, to the right beirs of me the ſaid William 
Shakſpeare for ever- 

Item, I give unto my wife my brown beſt bed with the furniture. 

Item, I give and bequeath to my ſaid daughter Judith my broad ſilver gilt bole. All 
the reſt of my goods, chattels, leaſes, plate, jewels, and houſhold-ſtuff whatſoever, 
after my debts and legacies paid, and my funeral expences diſcharged, I give, deviſe, 
and bequeath to my ſon-in-law, John Hall, gent. and my daughter Suſannah his 


wife, 
who 


# 
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who I ordain find make executors of this my laſt will and teſtament. And I do intrea 

and appoint the ſaid Thomas Ruſſel, eſq. and Francis Collins, gent. to be overſeers 
hereof. And, I do revoke all former wills, and publiſh this to be my laſt will and teſta- 
ment. In witneſs whereof I have hereunto put my band, the day and year firſt above- 
written, by me . 


William Shakſpeare, 
Witneſs to the publiſhing hereof, 


Fra. Collins, 


ulius Shaw, 
Jobn Robinſon, 
amlet Sadler, 
Robert Whattcott. 


Probatum coram Magiftro William Eyrde, Legum Doctore Commiſſario, &c. wice/imo 
ſecundo die menſis Junii, Anno Domini 1616. Juramento Jobannis Hall unius ex. 
et cui, &c. de bene et Jurat reſervata poteflate et Suſanne Hall alt. ex. &c. cui ven- 
dit, Dc. petitur. | 
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PERSONS RE 


Aroxso, king of Naples. 
SrBASTIAN, his brother. 
ProSPERO, the rightful duke of Milan. 
Ax T H0NT0, bis brother, the uſurping duke of Milan. 
FERDINAND, ſon to the king of Naples. 
' GoxnZAL0, an + honeſt old counſellor of * 


IAN 
ADRIAN, c lords. 
Fraxcisco, 


Cautsax, @ ſaVage and deformed ſlave. 


TrixcvLo, @ j er. 


PRESENTED. 


STEPHANO, a drunken butler. 
Maſter of a ſhip, boatſwain, and marinert. 


; M1raxvpaA, daughter to Proſpere. 
AR1EL, an airy ſpirit. 
Ixis, 4 
CERES, 
Joxo, ſpirits. 
NymPHSy 
RrEAPERS, 


Other ſpirits attending on Proſpero. 


SCENE, the ſea, with a ſhip; 


* 


afterwards an uninhabited and. 


7. Th, Þ 
S C-E-N E I. 
Cn a Ship at Sea. 
A tempeſiunus Noiſe of Thunder and Lightning heard. 


Enter a Ship-maſter and a Boatſwain. 
Alaft. 28 SWAIN! 


Boatſ. Here, maſter: What cheer? 


Maſt. Good: Speak to the mariners : —fall to't 


I yarely, or we run ourſelves aground; beſtir, beſtir. 
| [ Exit 
Enter Mariners. 

Boatſ. Heigh, my hearts; cheerly, cheerly, 
my hearts; yare, yare: Take in the top-ſail ; 
Tend to the maſter's whilile ;-—Blow, till thou 
burſt thy wind, if room enough ! 
Enter Alonſo, Sebaſſian, Ant banio, 

Gonzalo, and others. 

Alon, Good boattiwain, have care. Where's 
the matter ? Play the men. 

Boatſ. 1 pray now, keep belovr, 

Ant. Where's the maſter, boatſwain ? 
| Boat}. Do you not hear him? You mar our 
labour: Keep your cabins: you do affiſt the Korm. 

Gon. Nay, good, be patient. 

Boat/. When the ſea is. Hence! What care 
theſe roarers for the name of king? To cabin : 
ſilence: trouble us not. 

Gon, Good ; yet remember whom thou haſt aboard. 

Boatſ. None that I more love than mytelf. 
You are a counſellor ; if you can commznd theſe 
elements to filence, and work the peace of the 
preſent 2, we will not handle a rope more; we 
your authority. If you cannot, give thanks you 


Ferdinand, 


* I. 


your cabin for the miſchance of the hour, if it 
ſo hap.--Cheerly, good hearts Out of our way, 
I ſay. [ Exit. 
Gon. I have great comfort from this fellow ; 

methinks, he hath no drowning mark upon him : 
his complexion is perfect gallows. Stand faſt, good 
fate, to his hanging; make the rope of his deſtiny 
our cable, for our own doth little advantage: If 
he be not bora to be hang'd, our caſe is miſerable, 

[ Exeunt, 


Re-enter ae 

Beat. Down with the top-maſt; yare, lower, 
lower; bring her to try with main-courſe. [1 
cry within] A plague upon this howling | 
they art louder than the weather, or our office. 

Re-enter Sebaſlian, Anthonio, and Gonzalo, 
Yet again ? What do you here? Shall we give 
o'er, anddrown ? Have you a mind to fink ? 

Seb. A pox o your throat ! you —"_ blaſ- 
phemous, uncharitable dog 

Boot). Work you then. 

Ant. Hang, cur, hang! you whoreſon, inſolent 
noiſemaker ! we are leſs afraid to be drown'd, 
than thou art. 

Gon. I'll warrant him from drowning ; though 

the ſhip were no ſtronger than a nut- hell, and as 

leaky as an unſtanct'd + wench. 

Boatſ. Lay her a-hold, a-hold; ſet her two 

courſes; off to ſea again, lay her off. 

Fater Mariners wet. 

Mar. All loſt ! to prayers, to prayers ! all loſt ! 

[ Exeunts 


1 


1 


have liv'd ſo long, and make yourſelf ready in 


# 


'B 
tip 


I Readily, aiably, 2 Of dhe preſent infant, 


| Boat], What, muſt our mouths be cold? 


the poet probably means. 3 Incontinent. 
? Gon 
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Gor, The king and prince at prayers ! let ws] 
aiſiſt them, 
For our caſe is as theirs. 
Seb. I am out of patience. . 
Ant. We're * merely cheated of our lives by 
| drankards— _ 
This wide-chopp'd rafcal ;-=Would, thou might'ſt 
lie drowning, 
The waſhing of ten tides ! 
Gon. He'll be hanged yet ; 
Though every drop of water ſwear agaiuſt it, 
And gape at wid'ſt to glut 2 him. 
[A confuſed noiſe within.) Mercy on us | — 
We ſplit! we ſplit! Farewell my wife and 


children! Farewell, brother! We ſplit, we 
ſplit, we ſplit. 
Ayt. Let's all fink with the king. Exit. 
Seb. Let's take leave of him. Exit. 


Gon. Now would I give a thouſand furlongs of 
ſea for an acre of barren ground ; 3 long heath, 
brown furze, any thing: The wills above be 
done, but I would fain die a dry death | [ Exit. 

8 .C 3: 3M.-K II. 
The inc hanted ifland : before the cell of Proſpero. 
Enter Proſpero and Miranda. 
Mira. If by your art, my deareſt father, you 
have 
Put the wild waters in this roar, allay them : 
The ſky, it ſeems, would pour down ſtinking pitch, 
But that the ſea, mounting to the welkin's cheek, 
Daſhes the fire out. O, I have ſuffer'd 
With thoſe that I ſaw ſuffer ! a brave veſſel, 
Who had, no doubt, fome noble creatures in her, 
Daſh'd all to pieces. O, the cry did knock 
Againſt my very heart! Poor ſouls! they periſh'd. 
Had I been any god of power, I would 
Have ſnnk the ſea within the earth, or ere 4 
It ſhould the good ſhip ſo have ſwallow'd, and 
The freighting ſouls within her. 
Pre. Be collected ; 
No more amazement : tell your piteous heart, 
There's no harm done. 
_ Mira. O, woe the day! 
Pro. No harm. 
I have done nothing but in care of thee, 


(Of thee, my dear one! thee, my dear daughter) 


who 

Art ignorant of what thou art, nought knowing 
Of whence I am ; nor that I am more better 
Than Proſpero, maſter of a full poor cell 5, 
And thy no greater father. 

Mira. More to know, 
Did never meddle ® with my thoughts, 

Pra. Tis time, IE. 
I ſhould inform thee further. Lend thy hand. 
And pluck my magick garment from me. 80; 


[ Lays down his mantle. 


No, not ſo much perdition as an hair, 

Betid to any creature in the veſſel 

Which thou heard'ſt cry, which thou ſaw*'ſt fink. 
Sit down ; 

For thou muſt now know further, 

Mira. You have often 

Begun to tell me what I am; but ſtopp'd, 

And left me to a bootleſs inquiſition ; 

Concluding, Stay, not yet.— 

Pro. The hour's now come; 

The very minute bids thee ope thine. ear; 

Ohey, and be attentive. Canſt thou remember 

A time before we came unto this cell? 

I do not think, thou canſt ; for then thou waſt not 
Out 7 three years old. 

Mira. Certainly, fir, I can. 

Pro. By what ? by any other houſe, or perſon . 
Of any thing the image tell me, that 

Hath kept with thy remembrance. 

Mira. Tis far off; | 

And rather like a dream than an aſſurance 

That my remembrance warrants : Had I not 
Four or five women once, that tended me? 

Pro. Thou hadſt, and more, Miranda: But how 
is it, 

That this lives in thy mind 2 What ſeeſt thou elſe 
In the dark back-ward and abyſm of time ? 

If thou remember'ſt aught, ere thou cam'ſt here; 
How thou cam'ſt here, thou may it. | 
Mira. But that I do not. [ ſince, 
Pro. Twelveyears ſince, Miranda, twelve years 
Thy father was the duke of Milan, and 

A prince of power. | 

Mira. Sir, are not you my father ? 

Pro. Thy mother was a piece of virtue, and 

She ſaid—thou waſt my daughter ; and thy father 


Was duke of Milan; thou his only heir 


And princeſs, no worſe itlu'd. 

Mira. O the heavens! | 

What foul play had we, that we camefrom thence? 
Or bleſſed was 't, we did? 

Pro. Both, both, my girl: 


But blefledly holp hithęr. 

Mira. O, my, heart bleeds 

To think o the feen ® that I have turn d you to, 

Which is from my remembrance ! Pleaſe you 
further. 


thonio. 
I pray thee mark me, that a brother ſhould 
Be ſo perfidious !—he whom, next thyſelt, 
Of all the world 1 loy'd, and to him put 
The manage of my ſtate ; as, at that time, 
Through all the ſigniories it was the firſt, 
And Froſpero the prime duke; being ſo reputed 
In dignity, and, for the liberal arts, 


Lye there my art. Wipe thou thine eyes; have Without a parallel; thoſe being all my ſtudy, 


rt. 


The direful ſpectacle of the wreck, which touch'd 


The very virtue of compaſſion in thee, 
I have with ſuch provifion in mine art 
So ſafely” ordered, that there is no ſoul 


t Abſolutely. 


The government I caſt upon my brother, 
And to my ſtate grew ſtranger, being tranſported, 
And wrapp'd in ſecret ſtudies. Thy falfe uncle 


Doſt thou attend me? 
| Mira. Sir, moſt heedfully. 


2 Swallow. 3 Perhaps it ſhould be ling, heath, &c. + Before. 5 1. &-a very. 


poor cell, © Mingle. 7 Quite. ® Sorrow, grich, trouble. Pre. 


By foul play, as thou ſay ' ſt, were we heav*dthence ; 


Pro. My brother, and thy uncle, call'd An- 


23> Gi. 2 2a wt. &4 >. a. 
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Pro. Being once perfected how to grant ſuits, 
How to deny them; whom toadvance, and whom 
To traſh * for over-topping ; new created [er, 
The creatures that were mine ; I ſay, or chang'd 
Or elſe new form'd em; having both the key 
Of officer and office, ſet all hearts i the ſtate 
To what tune pleas'd his ear; that now he was 
The ivy, which had hid my. princely trunk, [not. 
And fuck'd my verdure out on't.— Thou attend'ſt 

Mira. O good fr, I do. | 

Pro. I pray thee, mark me. 

J thus neglecting worldly ends, all dedicated 

To cloſeneſs, and the bettering of my mind 

With that, which, but by being fo retir'd, 
O'er-priz'd all popular rate, in my falſe brother 
Awad an evil nature: and my truſt, 

Like a good parent, did beget of him 

A. falſhood, in its contrary as great 

As my truſt was; which had, indeed, no limit, 
A confidence ſans bound. He being thus lorded, 
Not only with what my revenue yielded, 

But what my power might elſe exact. like one, 
Who having unto truth, by telling of it, 

Made ſuch a ſinner of his memory, 

To credit his own lie, — he did believe 

He was, indeed, the duke; out of the ſubſtitution, 
And executing the outward face of royalty, [ing,— 
With all prerogative :—Hence his ambition grow- 
Doſt thou hear? | 

Mira. Your tale, fir, would cure deafneſs. 

Pro. To have no ſcreen between this part he play*d 
And him he play'd it for, he rieeds will be 
Abſolute Milan: Me, poor man — my library 
Was dukedom large enough; of temporal royalties 
He thinks me now incapable : confederates, 

So 2 dry he was for ſway, with the king of Naples 
To give him annual tribute, do him homage, 
Subject his coronet to his crown, and bend 
The dukedom, yet unbow'd (alas, poor Milan!) 
To moſt ignoble ſtooping. 
Mira. O the heavens ! ſme, 
Pro. Mark his condition, and the event ; theu tell 
Tf this might be a brother. 
Mira, I ſhould fin 
To think 3 but nobly of my grandmother : 
Good wombs have born bad ſons. 
Pro. Now the condition. 
This King of Naples, being an enemy 
To me inveterate, hearkens my brother's ſuit ; 
Which was, that he in lieu o the premiſes, — 
Of homage, and I know not how much tribute,— 
Should preſently extirpate me and mine 
Out of the dukedom; and confer fair Milan, 
With all the honours, on my brother: Whereon, 
A treacherous army levy'd, one mid-night 
Fated to the purpoſe, did Anthonio open 
The gates of Milan; and, i' the dead of darkneſs 
The miniſters for the purpoſe hurried thence 
Me, and thy crying ſelf. 

Mira. Alack, for pity 
I, not remembring how I cried out then, 

Will cry it o'er again; it is a hint 4 | 


I To traſh, Warburton 
Sugtzeltion. 5 Covered. 
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That wrings mine eyès to t. 

Pro. Hear a little further, 
And then I'll bring thee to the preſent buſineſs 
Which now's upon us; without the which, this ſtory 
Were moſt impertinent. 

Mira. Wherefore did they not 
That hour deſtroy us ? 

Pro. Well demanded, wench ; 
My tale provokes that queſtion. Dear, they durſtnot g 
(So dear the love my people bore me) nor ſet 
A mark ſo bloody on the buſineſs; but 
With colours fairer painted their foul ends. 
In few, they hurried us aboard a bark; 
Bore us ſome leagues to ſea; where they prepar'd 
A rotten carcaſs of a boat, not rigg'd, 
Nor tackle, fail, nor maſt; the very rats 
Inſtinctively had quit it: there they hoiſt us 
To cry to the ſea that roar'd to us; to ſigh 
To the winds, whoſe pity, ſighing back again, 
Did us but loving wrong. 

Mira. Alack | what trouble 
Was I then to you! 

Pro. O] a cherubim 
Thou waſt, that did preſerve me! Thou didſt ſmile, 
Infuſed with a fortitude from heaven, 
When I have 5 deck'd the ſea with drops full ſalt; 
Under my burden groan'd ; which rais'd in ms 
An undergoing ſtomach ©, to bear up 
Againſt what ſhould enſue. 

Mira. How came we aſhore ? 

Pro. By Providence divine. 
Some food we had, and ſome freſh water, that 


A noble Neapolitan, Gonzalo, 


Out of his charity, who being then appointed 
Maſter of this deſign, did give us; with | 
Rich garments, linens, ſtuffs, and neceſſaries, 
Which fince have ſteaded much; ſo, of his gentleneſsy 
Knowing I lov'd my books, he furniſh'd me, 
From my own library, with volumes that 
I prize above my dukedom. 
Mira. Would I might 
But ever ſee that man 
Pro. Now, I ariſe— 
Sit ſtill, and hear the laſt of our ſea-ſorrow. 
Here in this iſland we arriv'd; and here 
Have I, thy ſchoolmaſter, made thee more profit 
Than other princes can, that have more time 
For vainer hours, and tutors not ſo careful. | you, firy 
Mira. Heavens thank you for't ! And now, I pray 
(For (till 'tis beating in my mind) your reaſ 
For raiſing this ſea-ſtorm ? 
Pro. Know thus far forth 
By accident moſt ſtrange, bountiful fortune, 
Now my dear lady, hath mine enemies 
Brought to this ſhore : and by my preſcience 
I find my zenith doth depend upon 
A moſt auſpicious ſtar; whoſe influence 
If now I court not, but omit, my fortuiies 
Will ever after droop. ere ceaſe more queſtions ; 
Thou art inclin'd to fleep; 'tis a good dulneſe, 
And give it way: I know, thoucanſt not chooſe— 


— 


ſays, is to cut away the ſuperfluitics, 
© 1. e. a ſtubborn zelolutiqn, 
| * 2 


{ Miranda ſlec pi. 


3 Otherwiſe than, 
Coma 


2 Thirſty. 
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Come away, feryant, come: I am ready now; 
Approach, uy Ariel, come. 
Fatcr Ariel. 


Avi. All hall, great maſter ! grave fir, hail! I come 


To anſwer thy beſt pleaſure; be t to fly, 
To ſwim, to dive into the fire, to ride 
On the curPd clouds; to thy ſtrong bidding, taſk 
Ariel, and all his quality. 
Pro. Haſt thou, ſpirit, 
Perform'd to point * the tempeſt that I bade thee ? 
Ai. To every article. 
I boarded the King's ſhip; now on the beak, 
Now in the ate, the deck, in every cabin, 
I lam'd amazement ; Sometimes, I'd divide, 
And burn in many places; on the top-maſt, 
The yards, and bolt-ſprit, would I flame diſtinctly, 


Then meet, and join: Jove's lichtnings, the precur- 


3 
Oꝰthe dread fulthunder-clap, more momentary 


And ſight- out · running w ere not: The fire, and cracks 


Of ſulphurous roarinꝑ, the moſt mighty Neptune 


Seem'd to beſiege, and make his bold waves tremble, 


Yea, his dread trident ſhake. 

Pro. My brave ſpirit! 
Who was ſo firm, fo conſtant, that tius coil 
Would not infect his reaſon ? 

Avi. Not afoul | 
But felt a fever of the mad, and play'd 
Some tricks of deſperation: All, but mariners, 
Plung'd in the foaming brine, and quit the veiicl, 
Then all a-fire with me: the king's fon, Ferdinand, 
With hair upſtarting (then like reeds, not haut) 
Was the firit man that leap'd; criee, Hel! i; enpty, 
And all the d:iwil; are here. | 

Pro. Why, that's my ſpirit ! 
But u as not this nigh ſhore ? 

Avi. Cloſe by, my maſter. 

Pro But are they, Ariel, ſafe ? 

Ari. Not a hair periſh'd; 
On their ſuſtaining garments not a blemiſh, 
But freſher than before: and, as thou bad'ſt me, 
In troops I have difpers'd them bout the jfle ; 
The King's ſon have 1 landed by himſelf; 
Whom I left cooling of the air with fighs, 
In an odd angle of the ifle, and fitting, 
His arms in this fad knot. 

Pro. Of the king's ſhip, 
The mariners, fay how thou haſt diſpog'd, 
Aud all the reit o' the fleet? 

i. Safely in harbour 
Is the king's ſhip; in the deep nook, where once 
Thou calFdſt me up at midnight to fetch dew 
From the ſtill-vex'd Bermovothes 2, there the's hid: 
The mariners all under hatches ftow'd ; 


Whom, with a charin join'd to their ſuffer d labour, 


I have left aſleep : and for the reſt of the tlect, 
Which I diſpers'd, they all have met again; 
And are upon the Mediterranean flote 5, 
Buund ſadly home for Naples; 
Suppoſing that they ſaw the king's ſhip wreck'd, 
And his great perſon periſh. 
Pro. Ariel, thy charge 
Exacuy is perform'd ; but there's more work: 


* Performed to the minuteſſ article. 


What is the time o the day? 
Ari. Paſi the mid ſeaſon. 

Pre. At leaſt two glaſſes: the time 'twixt ix and navy; 

Muſt by us both be ſpent moſt preciouſly. 

Ari. Is there more toil? Since thou doſt give me 2 

Let me remember thee hat thou haſt promis d, 

Which is not yet perform'd me. 

Pro, How now, moody ? 

What is 't thou canſt demand ? 

Ari. My liberty. 

Pro, Before the time be out? No more. 

Ari. 1 pray thee; 

Remember, I have done thee worthy ſervice ; 

Told thee no lies, made thee no miſtakings, ſerv'd 


Without or grudge, or grumblings: thou didit promiſe 
To bate me a full year. 


Pro. Doſt thou forget 
From what a torment 1 did free thee ? 
Ari. No. 


Pro. Thou doſt; and thinkꝰſt it much to tread the 0026 
Of the ſalt deep; 
To rum upon the ſharp wind of the north; 
To do me buſineſs in the veins of the earth, + 
When it is bak'd with froft. 
Ari. I do not, fr. 
Pro. Thou ly'ſt, malignant thing! Haſt thou forgot 
The foul witch Sy corax, who, with age and envy, 
Was grown into a hoop ? aſt thou forgot her ? 
. Nu, ſir. 
Pro. Thou haſt: Where was ſhe born? ſpeak; tell me. 
Ari. Sir, in Argier 4. 
Pro. Oh, was ſhe ſo? 1 muſt, 
Once in a month, recount what thou haſt been, 
| Which thou forgett'ſt. This damn'd witch, Sycorax, 
For miſchiefs manifold, and ſorceries terrible 
To enter human hearing, from Argier, 
Thou Know'it, was banift'd ; for one thing ſhe did, 
They would not take her * Is not this true? 

Ari. M. fr. [ child, 

Pro. This blue-ey' d hag was hither brought with 
And here was left by the ſailors : Thou, my ſlave, 
As thou report'ſt thyſęlf, waſt then her ſervant: 
And, for thou waſt a vir too delicate 
To act her earthy and abhorr'd commands, 

Re fuling her grand hefts, ſme did confine thee, 
By help of her more potent minitters, 

And in her moſt uimitigable rage? 

Into a cloven pine; within which rift 
Impriſon'd, thou didſt painfully remain 

A dozen years; within which ſpace the died, 
And left thee there; where thou didſt vent thy groans, 
As fait as mill-wheels ttrike : Then was this iſiand 
(Save for the ſon that ſhe did litter here, 

A freckled whelp, hag-born) not  honour'd with 
A human ſhape. 

ri. Yes; Caliban her ſon, 

Pro. Dull thingy I fay fo; he, that Caliban, 
Whom now I keep in fervice. Thou beſt know'ft 
What torment 1 did find thee in: thy groans 
Did make wolves hotel, and penetrate the breaſts 
Of ever-angry beersz it wis a torment 
To lay upon the dam1'd, which Sycorax 
Could not again undo; it was mine art, 


2 Bermudas. 3 Flote is ware, 4 Algiers 


When 
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When I arriv'd, and heard thee, that made gape 
The pine, and let thee out. 
Ari. I thank thee, maſter. 


e 1 


The freſh ſprings, brine-pits, barren place, and fertiles 
Curs'd be I, that I did ſo All the charms 
Ot Sycorax, toads, beetles, bats, light on you! 


Pro. It thou more murmur'ſt, Iwill rend an oak, | For 1 am all the ſubjects that you have, 


And peg thee in his knotty entrails, t 1 
Tho haſt howl'd away twelve winters, 
Ari. Pardon, maſter : 
I will ve correſpondent to command, 
And do my ſpiriting gently. 
Pro. Do fo; and after two days 
1 will diſcharge thee. 
Ari. That's my noble maſter ! 


' What ſhall I do? ſay what? what ſhall 1 do? 


Pro. Go make thyſelf like to a nymph o the ſea ; 
Be ſubject to no ſight but thine and mine; inviſible 
To every eye- ball elſe. Go, take this ſhape, 

And hither come in it: go, hence, with diligence. 


Who firſt was mine own king: and here you ſty me 
in this hard rock, whiles you do Keep from me 
ſhe reſt of the iſland. "IN 
Pro. Thou molt lying flave, thee, 
Whom ſtripes may move, not kindneſs; I have us'd 
filth as thou art, with human care; aud lodg'd thee 
ln mine own cell, till thou didit ſeek to violate 
Tize honour of my child. 
Fal. Oh ho, oh ho '—wou'd it had been done! 
Chou didſt prevent me; I had peopled elſe 
Chis iſle with Calibans, 
Pro. Abhorred flave, 
Which any print of goodneſs will n d ta' e, 


[ Fexit Ariel.) Being capable of all ill! 1 pitied thee, [hour 


Awake, dear heart, awake ! thou haſt flept well; 


Awakel 


Mira. The ſtrangeneſs of your ſtory put 
Heavineſs in me. | | 

Pro. Shake it off: Come on; 
We'll viſit Caliban, my ſlave, who never 
Yields us kind anſwer. 

Mira. Tis a villain, fir, 
1 do not love to look on. 

Pro. But, as ti, 
We cannot miſs him : he does make our fire, 
Fetch in our wood; and ſerves in offices 
"That profit us. What ho! flave! Caliban! 
Thou earth, thou! ſpeak. 

Cal. | Within.) There's wood enough within. 


Look pains to make thee ſpeak, taught thee each 
One thing or other: when thou didſt not, ſavage, 
Know thy own meaning, but wouldſt gabble like 
A thing more brutiſh, I endow'd thy purpoſes 
With words that made them known; But thy 
vild race 4 | 
Though thou didit learn, had that in t which good 
natures F | 
Could not abide to be with; therefore waſt thou 
Deſervedly confin'd into this rock, 
Who hadſt deſerv'd more than a priſon, ; 
Cal. You taught me language; and nay profit on't 
Ie, I know how to curſe; the red plague 5 rid you, 
For learning me your language ! 
Pro. Hag-ſced, hence ! | 


Pro. Come forth, I fay; there's other buſineſs for Fetch us in fewel, and be quick; thou wert beſt, 
Come, thou tortoiſe ! when ? [thee :| To anſwer other buſineſs. Shrug' it thou, malice 2 


Later Ariel like a water-rymph, 
Fine apparition! My quaint Ariel, 
Hark in thine ear. 
Ari. My lord, it ſhall be done. [ Exit 


Frter Caliban. 


If thou neglect'tt, ur doſt unwillingly 
Vhat I command, I'll rack thee with old cramps ; 
Fill all thy bones with aches; make thee roar, 


| | That beatts ſhall tremble at thy din. 
Po. Thou poiſonous ſlave, got by the devil himſelf; Cal. No, pray thee ! 
Upon thy wicked dam, come forth! 


I muit obey; bis art is of ſuch power, [Ade 
It would contronl my dam's god Setebos ©, ; 


Cal. As wicked l de as e'er my mother bruſti'd] And malte a vaital of him. 


With raven's feather from unwholeſome fen, Pro. So, !lave;-. hence ! | [Exit Calibay. 
Drop on you both ! a ſouth-weſt blow on ye, | Wy” | 
And bliſter you all oer [ cramps; Enter Ferdinand at the remiteſt part of the ſtage, 


Pro. For this, be ſure, to-night thou ſhalt have 


and Ariel invifible, playing and ſing ing. 


Side-ſtitches that ſhall pen thy breath up; urchins 2 | Ariel's Song. 


Shall for that vaſt of night 3 that they may work, 

All exerciſe on thee : thou thalt be pinch'd 

As thick as honeycombs, each pinch more ſtinging 

Than bees that made em. 
Cal. I muſt eat my dinner. 

This iſland's mine, by Sycorax my mother, 


\ Come unto theſe yellyw ſands, 
And then take hands: 
Court'fied when you have, and H 
{The wild waves whiſt 7} _ 
Foot it .featly here and thera; : 
And, ſweet ſprites, the burden Lear. 


Which thou tak*ft from me. When thou cameſt farft, | Hark, hark! 1 
Thou ſtroak dſt me, and mad ſt muchof me; wouidit Bur. Bow gb, Wow gb. L. Perſidly. 
give me EST The *vatch-dogs bark} 


Water with herries in't; and teach me hot 

To name the bigger light, and how the leſs, 

That burn by day and night: and then I lov'd thee, 
And ſhew'd thee all the qualities of the iſle, 


1 Bineful. 2 Perhaps put here for fai 


learn from Magellan's voyage, that Setcbos 


Bur. Bowgh, wou gh. [diſperſedly. 
Hark, hark! I hear 1 
The ſlrain of ſirutting Chanticlers 
Cry, Cock-a-doadlerdoo. 


ries. 3 The dead waſte, or middle of the night, 


4 Agee in this place, ſeems to ſignify original diſpoſition, inborn qualities, 5 The cryſipelas. 
8 
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# 


was the ſupreme God of the Patagons, 7 Silent. 
B 3 „ | Fer. 


YU 


Fer. Where ſhould this muſic be? i the air, or the] Mira. Alack, for mercy ! 


It ſounds no more: and ſure, it waits upon ¶ earth? 
Some god of the iſland. Sitting on a bank, 
Weeping again the king my father's wreck, 
This muſic crept by me upon the waters; 
Allaying both their fury, and my paſſion, 
With its ſweet air: thence I have follow'd it, 
Or it hath drawn me rather ;—But tis Zone. 
No, it begins again. 
Ariel's Song. 
Full fathom five thy father lies, 
Of his bones are coral made; 
Thoſe are pearls, t that were his eyer2 
Nothing of him that doth fade, 
But doth ſuffer a ſea-change, 
Into ſomething rich and ſtrange. 
i Sea-nymphs hourly ring his knell. 
| Hark, now ] hear them, —ding-dong Bell. 
[Pur deny ding-dong. 
Fer. The ditty does remember my drown'd fa- 
This is no mortal buſineſs, nor no ſound ther: 
That the earth owes i: I hear it now above me. 
Pro. The fringed curtains of thine eye advance, 
Ard ſay, what thou ſeeſt yond'. 
Mira. What is't? a ſpirit? 
Lord, how it looks about ! Believe me, ſir, 
It carries a brave form: But tis a ſpirit. 
Pero. No, wench; it eats, and fleeps, and 
hath ſuch ſenſes 


As we have, ſuch: This gallant, which thou ſeeſt, 


Was in the wreck ; and, but he's ſomething ſtain'd 
With grief, that's beauty's canker, thou might'ſt 
call im 
A goodly perſon : he hath loſt his fellows, 
And ſtrays about to find them. 
Mira. 1 might call him 
A thing divine; for nn natural 
1 ever ſaw fo nodle. 
Pro. It goes on, I ſee, [fide] | [ee thee | The 
As my ſoul prompts it:— Spirit, fine ſpirit, III 
Within two days for this. 
Fer. Moſt ſure, the goddeſs 
On whom theſe airs atend!——Vouchſafe, my 
prayer 
May know, if you remain upon this iſland; 
And that you will ſome good inſtruction give, 


How I may bear me here: My prime requeſt, 


Which I do laſt pronounce, is, O you wonder | 
If you be maid, or no? 
© Mira, No wonder, fir 
But, certainly a maid. 
Fer. My language! heavens !—- 
J am the beſt of them that ſpeak this ſpecgh, 
Were I but where 'tis ſpoken. 
Pro. How ! the beſt?” 
What wert thou, if the king of Naples heard thee : 
Fer. A ſingle thing, as I am now, that wonders 
To hear thee ſpeak of Naples: He does hear me ; 
And that he does, I weep: myſelf am Naples 
Who with mine eyes, ne'er ſince at ebb, beheld 
The king my father wreck'd. * 4 ; 
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of Milan, 
Fer. Yes, faith, and all his lords; the duke 
And his brave ſon, being twain. 
Pro. The duke of Milan, | 
And his more braver daughter, could controul? thee, 
If now 'twere fit to do't : At the firſt fight 
| Aſide to Ariel. 
They have chang'd oyes: :—— Delicate Ariel, 
I' ſet thee free for this. A word, good fir; 
I fear you have done yourſelf ſome wrong: a 
word— 
Mira. Why ſpeaks my father ſo ungently ? This 
Is the third man that I e'er ſaw ; the firſt, 
That &er I ſigh'd for: pity, move my father 
To be inclin'd my way | 
Fer. O, if a virgin, 
And your affe&tion not gone forth, Tu make you 
The queen of Naples. 
Pro. Soft, fir; one word more. 
They are both in either's powers : but this ſwift 
buſineſs 
I muſt uneaſy make, leſt too light winning 
[ Aſide. 
Make the prize light. One word more; I charge 
thee, * 
That thou attend me: thou doſt here uſur p 
The name thou ow'ſt not; and haſt put thyſelf 
Upon this ifland, as a ipy, to win it 
From me, the lord on't. 
Fer. No, as I am a man. 
Mira. There's nothing ill can dwell in ſack 
a temple : - | 
If the ill ſpirit have ſo fair an houſe, 
Good things will itrive to dwell with 't. 
Pro. [To Ferd.] Follow me.— 
Speak not you for him; he's a traitor. —Come, 
I'll manacle thy neck and feet together : 
Sea-water ſhalt thou drink, thy food ſhall be 
freſh-brook muſſels, wither'd roots, and huſles 
Wherein the acorn cradled : Follow. 
Fer. No; 


I will refiſt ſuch 8 till 


Mine enemy has more power. 
Mira. O dear father, 

Make not too raſh a trial of him, for 
He's gentle, and not fearful 3. 

Pro. What, I ſay, 
My foot my tutor ?—Put thy ſword up, traitor ; 
| Who mak'ſt a ſhew, but dar'ſt not ſtrike, thy 
conſcience 


[He draws, 


Is fo poſſeſs d with guilt : come from thy ward: 


For I can here diſarm thee with this ſtick, 
And make thy weapon drop. 
Mira. Beſeech you, father ! 
Pro. Hence; hang not on my garments, 
Mira. Sir, have pity ; 
Lu be his ſurety. 
Pro. Silence: one word more 


What, 
An advocate for an impoſtor ? huſh ! 


1 To owe, ſignifies here, as in many other places of our author d plays, 40 c. 4 Confute thee. 


3 '}:imorous, 


Then 


fle and faint, 


N 


Thou think'ſt, there are no more ſuch ſhapes as 
he 
Having ſeen but him and Caliban : Fooliſh wench ! 
To the moſt of men this is a Caliban, 
And they to him are angels. 
Mira. My affections 
Are then moit humble; I have no ambition 
To ſee a goodlier man. 
Pro. Come on; obey : {To Ferdinand.] 
Thy nerves are in their infancy again 
And have no vigour in them. 
Fer. So they are : 
My ſpirits, as in a dream, are all bound up. 
My father's loſs, the weakneſs which I feel, 


The wreck of all my friends, or this man's threats, 


To whom I am ſubdu'd, are but ligt to me, 
Might I but through my priſon once a day 


PR i = 


| Behold this maid all corners elfe o the earth 
Let liberty make uſe of; ſpace enough 
Have IL, in ſuch a priſon. ; 
Pro. It works : Come on. 
{To Ariel.) Thou haſt done well, fine Kriel 
Follow me. 
Hark, what thou elſe ſhalt do me. 
Mira. Be of camfort ; 
My father's of a better nature, fir, 
Than he appears by ſpeech ; this is unwanted, 
Which now came from him. 
Pro. Thou ſhalt be as free 
As mountain winds : but then exaRtly do 
All points of my command. 
Ari. To the ſyllable. 
Fro. Come, follow: Speak not far him. 
i [ Excunt 


1 


SCENE I. 


Another part of the iſland. 


Enter Alenſo, Sebaſtian, Anthonic, Gonzalo, Adrian» 
Franciſco, and others. 
ESEEC H you, fir, be merry: you have 
cauſe | 

(SY have we all) of joy; for our eſcape 
Is much beyond our loſs : Our hint * of woe 
Is common; every day, ſome ſailor's wife, 
The matter of ſome merchant, and the merchant, 
Have juſt our theme of woe : but fur the miracle, 
I mean our preſervation, few in millions 
Can ſpeak like us: then, wiſely, good ſur, weigh 
Our forrow with our comfort. 

Alon. Pr'ythee, peace. 

Seb. He receives comfort like cold porridge. 

Ant. The viſitor will not give him o'er ſo. 

Leb. Look, he's winding up the watch of bis 
wit ; by and by it will ſtrike. 

Seb. One ; Tell. 

Gon, When every grief is entert:2in'd, that's of. 
fer'd, comes to the entertainer 

Seb. A dollar. a 

Gon. Dolour comes to him indeed; you have ſpo- 
ken truer than you purpos d. 

Seb. You have taken it wiſelier than I meant 
you ſhould. | 

Gon, Therefore, my lord 

Ant. Fie, what a ſpend-thrift is he of his tongue 

Alon. 1 pr'ythee, ſpare. 

Gon, Well, I have done: But yet 

Seb. He will be talking. 

Ant. Which of them, he, or Adrian, for a 
good wager, firſt begins to crow ? 


Cong. 


Seb. The old cock. 

Ant. The cockrel. 

Seb. Done: The wager ? 

Ant. A laughter. 

$:b, A match. 

Adr. Though this iſland ſeem to be deſert, 
Seb. Ha, ha, ha! | 

Ant. So, you've paid. 

Adr. Uninhabitable, and almoſt inacceſſible, 
Sch. Yet, 

Adr. Let. 

Ant. He could not miſt 't. 

| Adr. It nwſt needs be of fubtle, tender, and 
delicate temperance,* 

Ant. 3 Temperance was a delicate wench. 

Seh. Ay, and a ſubtle as he moſt learnedly 
deliver'd. 

Adr. The air breathes upon us here moſt ſweetly, 

$:b. As if it had lungs, and rotten ones. 

Ant. Or, as 'twere perfum'd by a fen. 

Gon. Here is every-thing advantageous to life, 

Ant. True; ſave means to live, | 

Seb. Of that there's none, or little. 

Con. How laſh* and luſty the graſs looks) 
how green? 

Art. The ground, indeed, is tawny, 

Seb. With an eye of green in t. 

Ant. He miſſes not much. 

Seb. No; he doth but miſtake the truth tatally. 
Gon. But the rarity of it is (which is, indeed, 
almoſt beyond credit) 

Seb. As many vouch'd rarities are. 

Gon. That our garments, being, as they were, 
drench'd in the ſea, hold notwithſtanding their 
freſhneſs, and glofles ; being rather new dy'd, than 
| itain'd with ſalt water, 


1 Hint is that which recals to the memory, The cauſe that fills our minds with grief 1s come 


mon. 2 Temperance here means temperature. 
chilgren from 


3 In the puritanical times it was uſual to chriſten 


the titles of religious and moral virtucs. 4 i. e, of a dari full colour, the oppoſite to 
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as when we put them on firſt in Africk, at the 


that widow in? Widow Dido 


* Adr. W dow Dido, ſaid you? you make me 


| Art. Tf but one of his pockets could * 
would it not ſay, he lies ? 
Seb. Ay, or very falſely pocket up his report. 
Gon. Methinks, our garments are now as freſh 


marriage of the King's fair daughter Claribel to 
the King of Tunis. 


Seb. Jas a fweet marriage, and we proſper 
well in our return. * 

Adr. Tunis was never grac'd before with ſuch 
a paragon to their queen. 

Gen, Not ſince widow Dido's time. 

Ant. | Widow? a pox o that! How came 


Seb, What if he had faid, widower ZEncas 
too? good lord, how you take it! 


ſſudy of that: She was of Carthage, not of Tunis. 
Gon. This Tunis, fir, was Carthage. 
Adr. Carthage ? 
Gon. I aſſure you, Carthage. 
Ant. His word is more than the miraculous 


Seb. He hath rais'd the wall, and houſes too. 

Ant. What impoſlible matter will he make 
eaſy next ? 

Sev. I think, he will carry this iſland home in 
his pocket, ,and give it his ſon for an apple. 

Ant. And, ſowing the kernels of it in the 
ſea, bring forth more iſlands. | 

Gon. Ay? 

Ant. Why, in good time. 

Gun, Sir, we were talking, that our garments 
ſeem now as freſh, as when we were at Tunis, at 
the marriage of your daughter, who is now queen. 

Ant. And the rareſt that &er came there. 

Sch. Bate, 1 beſeech you, widow Dido. 

Ant. O, widow Dido; ay, widow Dido. 

Gon. Is not, fir, my doublet as freſh as the 
firit day I wore it? I mean, in a ſort. 

Ant. That fort was well fiſh'd for. 


Gon. When I wore it at your daughter's mar- 


riage ? 
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Alon. No, no, he's gone. 

Seb. Sir, you may thank yourſelf for this great 
I loſs; { daughter, 
That would not bleſs our Europe with your 
But rather loſe her to an African; 

Where ſhe, at leaft, is baniſh'd from your eye, 
Who hath cauſe to wet the grief on't. 

Alon. Pr'ythee, peace. [ otherwiſe 
Seb. You were kneeld to, and importun'd 
By all of us; and the fair ſoul herſelf 

Weigh'd, between lothneſs and obedience, at 
Which end the beam ſhould bow. We have lo 
your ſon, 

I fear, for ever: Milan and Naples have 

More widows in them of this buſineſs* making, 
Than we bring men to comfort them: The fault's 
Your own. we 

Alon. So is the deareſt o' the loſs. 

Gon. My lord Sebaſtian, 

The truth you ſpeak doth lack ſome gentleneſs, 
And time to ſpeak it in: you rub the fore, 

When you ſhould bring the plaiſter. 

Seb. Very well. 

Ant. And moſt chirurgeonly. 

Gon. It is foul weather in us all, good fir, 
When you are cloudy. 

Seb. Foul weather? 

Ant. Very foul. 

Gon. Had I the Plantation of this iſle, 1 my lord. 
Ant. He'd ſow 't with nettle-ſeed. 

Seb. Or docks, or mallows. do 1 

Gon. And were the king of it, What would 1 
Seb. Scape being drunk, for want of wine. | ries 
Gon, I' the commonwealth, I would by contra- 
Execute all things: for no kind of trathck 
Would I admit ; no name of magiſtrate 
Letters ſhould not be known; riches, poverty, 
And uſe of ſervice, none; contract, ſucceſſion, 
Bourn 2, bound of land, tilth, vineyard, none: 
No uſe of metal, corn, or wine, or oil: 

No occupation; all rgen idle, all, 
And women too, bijt innocent and pure: 
No ſovereignty. 


Alon. You cram theſe words into mine ears, Seb. And yet he would be king on't. 


- againſt 
The ſtomach of my ſenſe l: Would 1 had never 


Ant. The latter end of his commonw ealth for = 
gets the beginning. ? / 


Marry'd my daughter there! for, coming thence, | Cn. All things in common nature thould pro. 


My ſon is loſt; and, in my rate, ſhe too, 
Who is ſo far from Italy remov'd, 
I ne'er again ſhall ſe& her. O thoy mine heir 
Of Naples and of Milan, what ftrange fiſh 
Hath made his meal on theet - 
Fran. Sir, he may live; 
I {aw him beat the ſurges under him, 
And ride upon their backs; he trod the water, 
Whote enmity he flung aſide, and breaſted 


duce 
Without ſweat or nal hen ga Treaſon, felony, 
Sword, pike, knife, gun, or need of any engine, 
Would I not have; but nature ſhould bring forth, 
Of its own kind, all foizon 3, all abundance 
To feed my innocent people. 
Seb. No marrying mong his ſubjects? 
Ant. None, man: all idle; whores, and knave*. 
Gon, I would with ſuch perfection gavern, ſir, 


The ſurge moſt ſwoln that met him: his bold head | To excel the golden age. 


Boe the contentious waves he kept, and oar'd 
Himſelf with his good arms in haſty ſtroke 


To the thore, that o'er his wave- worn baſis bow'd, 


As ttooping to relieve him : I not doubt 


Seb. Save his majeſty ! | 

Ant, Long live Gonzalo} » 

Gon. And, do you mark me, fir ? 

Alon. Pr ythee, no _y thou daft talk r no- 


He came alive to lang. 


fy ing plenty. 


* 


(thing to me 4 4 
I Or, of mJ reaſon and natural aſſection. 2 A limit, —— Oh 


2 A French word figni- 
Gow 


oy _— yr" 


no- 


N 


on. I do well believe your highneſs ; and did 

t to miniſter occaſion to theſe gentlemen, who are 

of ſuch ſenſible and n.amble lungs, that they al- 
ways uſe. to laugh at nothing. 

Ant, *T'was you we laugh d at, : 

; Gon. Who, in this kind of merry fooling, am 
nothing to you; ſo you may continue, und laugh 
at not hing 1ti!l. 

Ant. What a blow was there given? 

Seb. An it had not fallen flat-lung. 

Gon. You are gentlemen of brave metal ; you 
would lift the moon out of her ſphere, if the 
would continue in it five weeks without changing. 

nter Ariel, playing ſolamm muſick. 

Seb. We would ſo, and then go a bat-fowling. 

Ant. Nay, my good lord, be not angry. 

Gon. No, I warrant you; I will not adventure 
my diſcretion ſo weakly. Will you laugh me 
aſleep, for I am very heavy? 

Ant, Go, Nleep, and hear us. 

| Gonzs. Adr. Fra. &c. ſlecp. 
Alon. What, all ſo oon ailcep! I with mine 
eyes find, 
Would, with themſelves, ſhut up my ghts; 1 
They are inclin'd to do ſo. | - 
Seb. Pleaſe you, fir, 
Do not omit the heavy offer of it: 
It ſeldom viſits torrow ; when it doth, 
It is a comforter, 

Ant. We two, my lord, 

Will guard your perſon, while you take your reſt, 
And watch your ſafety; 

Alon, Thank you: Wond'rous heavy | 

| 2 il leep but Seb. and Ant. 

Seb. What a ſtrange crowfineſs poſſeſſes them? 

Ait. It is the qualuy o the climate. 

Seb. Why 


Doth it not then our eye-lids ſink ? I find not | 


Myltelf diſpos d to ſleep. 8 f 


Art. Nor I; my ſpirits are nimble. 
They fell together all, as by conſent ; 


They dropp'd, as by a thunder-ſtroke. What 
"7940 ,, [more: 
Worthy Sebaſtian? 0, what might ? No 
And yet, methinks, I ſee it in thy face, [and 


. What thou ſhoul'ſt be: the occaſion ſpeaks thee ; 
My ſtrong imagination ſees a crown | 
Dropping upon thy head. 

Seb, What, art thou waking ? 
Ant. Do you not hear me ſpeak ? 

: Sev, Ido; and, ſurely, 

It is a ſleepy language; and thou ſpeak'ſt 
Out of thy ſleep: What is it thou did(t lay ? 
Ibis is a ſtrange repoſe, to be aſleep 

With eyes wide open; ſtanding, ſpeaking, moving; 

And yet ſo faſt aſleep. | 

Abit. Noble Sebaſtian, 

Thou let'ſt thy fortune fleep, die rather; winkſt 
Niles thou art waking. IS | 

Sieb. Thou doſt ſnore diſtinctiy; 

* ang in thy ſnores. 

% 1 am more ſerious than my cuſtom ; you 
- Mutt be ſo too, if heed me; which to do, 4 | 


F 
$i 
f 


4 


«A 


Trebles thee er. 
Seb. Well, I am ſtanding water. 
Abit, I'll teach you how to flow. 
Feb. Do fo; to ebb, 
Hereditary ſloth inſtruets me. | 
Ant. O, . 
If you but knew, how you the purpoſe cheriſh | 
Whiltt thus you mock it! how, in ſtripping it, N 
You more inveſt it! Ebbing men, indeed, 
Mott often, do ſo near the bottom run, 
By their oven fear, or floth. 
Sev. Priythee, ſay on: 
The ſetting of thine eye, and cheek, proclaim 
Ander from thee: and a birth, indeed, 
Which throes thee much to yield. 
Art. Thus, fir ; 
though this lord of weak rementbrance, this, 
(Who thall be of as little memory, 
When he is earth'd)- hath here aimoſt perſuaded, 
(For he's a ſpirit of perſuaſion, only 
Profefls to perſuade) the King, his ſon's alive 
'Tis as impoſuble that he's undrowud, 
As he, that fleeps here, ſwims. 
Seb. J have no hope 
That he's undrown'd. | 
At. O, out of that no hope, * 
What great hope have you! no hope, that way, is 
Another way jo high an hope, that even 
Ambition cannot pierce a wink be; ond, 
But doubts dilcovery there. 
That Ferdinand is drown'd ? 
Seb. He's gone. 
In. Then, tell me, 
Wub's the next heir of Naples? 


25 


lone, 
V ill yuu grant, with 


% 


Seb, Claribel. [dwells 
At. She that is queen of Timis; ſhe that 
Ten leagues beyond man's life : ſhe that from ( 


Noples * 
Can have no note, umeſs the ſan were poſt, [chins 
(The man i' the moon's too flow) till new-born 
Be rough and razorable z ſhe, from whom | againg 
We were all fea-rwallow'd, though ſore caſt 
And, by that deſtiny, to perform an act, 
Whereof what's paſt is prologue; what to come, 
In yours, and my diſcharge. 

Seb. What ſtuff is this? How ſay you? 

'Tis true, my brother's daughter's queen of Tunisz 
Sd is the heir of Naples; "Twixt which regions 


11 here is ſome ſpace, 
| 


Ant. A ſpace, whoſe every cubit 


Seems to cry out, How ſhall that Claribel 


Meaſure us back to Naples *——Keep in IJ unis, 
And let Sebaſtian wake !—Say, this were death 


That now hath ſeiz'd them; why, they were no 


worſe [Naples, 
Than now they are; There be, that can rule 
As well as he that ſleeps; lords, that can prate 
As amply, and unneceſſarily, 
As this Gonzalo ; I myſelf could make 
A chough * of as deep chat. O, that you bore 
The mind that I do | what a fleep were this 


A chough is a bird of the jack-daw End. 


For your advancement ? Do you underſtand me? 
Sab. Methinks, 1 do. 5 


Fins, 


LE) 


Ant. And how does your content | 


Tender your own good fortune ? 


Seb. I remember, 

You did ſupplant your brother Proſpero. 

Ant. Trae: 

And, look, how well my garments fit upon me; 

Much feater than before : My brother's ſervants 

Were then my fellows, now they are my men. 
$-6. But, for your conſcience——— 

Ant. Ay, fir ; where lies that? If it were a kybe, 
Twould put me to my flipper; but I feel not 
This deity in my boſom : twenty conſciences, 
That ftand twixt me and Milan, candy'd be they, 
And melt, &er they rnoleſt. Here lies your bro- 


No hetter than'the earth he lies upon, [er, | 


If he were that which now he's like, that's 1 dead; 
Whom I with this obedient ſteel, three inches cf it, 
Can lay to bed for ever : whiles yon, doing thus, 
To the perpetual wink, for ay? might put 

This ancient morſe], this fir Prudence, who 
Should not upbraid our courſe. For all the reſt, 


They'll take ſuggeſtion 3, as a cat laps milk; 


They'll tell the clock to any buſineſs that 
We ſay befits the hour. — 
Seb. Thy cafe, dear friend, 
Shall be my precedent ; as thou gott'ſt Milan, 
Tt come by Naples. Draw thy ſword: one ſtroke 
Shall free thee from the tribute which thou pay'ſt ; 
And I the king ſhall love thee. 
Ant. Draw together: 
And when I rear my hand, do you the like 
To fall it on Gonzalo. 
Seb. O, but one word. [ They converſe apart. 


Enter Ariel, with mufick and ſong. 
Ari. My maſter through his art foreſees the 
danger 
That you, his friend, are in ; and ſends me forth 
(For elſe his project dies) to keep them living. 
[ Sings 1 in Gonzalq' 5 ear, 


While you here do ſnoring lie, 


LN 'd conſpiracy 

is time doth tate: 

If of life you keep a care, 

Shake off ſlumber, and beware: 
Axvake! awake ! 


Ant. Then let us both be ſudden. 
Gon. Now, good angels, preſerve the king ! 
ey awake. 
Alon. Why, how now, ho! awake? Why are 
you drawn !? 
Wherefore this ghaſtly looking ? 

Gon. What's the matter ? 

Seb. Whiles we ſtood here ſecuring your repoſe, 
Even now, we heard a hollow burſt of bellowing 
Like bulls, or rather lions; did it not wake you ? 
It ſtfook mine ear moſt terribly. 

Alon. I heard nothing. 

Ant. O, twas a din to fright a a ear; 
To make an earthquake ! ſure, it was the roar 
Of a whole herd of lions. 

1 i. e. that is, id eff. 2 For ever. 3 A hint of 
mouths. 
fortune. 
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any weather at 


PLAYS, 
Alon. Heard you this, Gonzalo ? 


And that a ſtrange one too, which did awake me: 

I thak'd you, fir, and cry'd; as mine eyes open'd, 

I ſaw their weapons drawn :—there was a noiſe, 

That's verity : Tis beſt we ſtand _ bur 

guard ; 

Or that we quit this place: let's draw our w eapons. 

Alon. Lead off this ground; and let's make fur- 
ther ſearch 

For my poor ſon. 

Gon. Heavens keep him from theſe beaſts l 

For he is, ſure, i' the ifland. 

Alon. Lead away. 

Ari. Proſpero my lord ſhall know what I have 
done. | Aide. 


So, king, go ſafely on to ſeek thy ſon. [| Execunt, 
e 
Another part of the iſland. 
Enter Caliban with a burden of wood: A noiſe of 
thunder beard. 


Cal. All the infections that the ſun ſucks up 

From bogs, fens, flats, on Proſper fall, and make 
tam 

By inch-meal a diſeaſe ! His ſpirits hear me, 
And yet I needs muſt curſe. But they'll not pinch, 
Fright me with urchin ſhows, pitch me i' the mire, 
Nor lead me, like a fire-brand, in the dark 
Out of my way, unleſs he bid 'em ; bat 
For every trifle they are ſet upon me ; 
Sometime like apes, that moe and chatter at me, 
And after, bite me ; then like hedge-hogs, which 
Lie tumbling in my bare-foot way, and mount 
Their pricks at my foot-fall ; ſometime am I 


All wound with adders, who, with cloven tongues, 


Do hiſs me into madneſs :—Lo ! now |! lo! 
Enter Trinculo. ; 

Here comes a ſpirit of his; and to torment me, 

For bringing wood in flowly : I'll fall flat; 

Perchance he wilt not mind me. 

_ Trin. Here's buſh nor ſhrub, to bear off 
z and another ſtorm brewing ; I 
hear it ſinging i! the wind; yond' ſame black 
cloud, yond' huge one, looks like a foul burabard® 
that would Ahed his liquor, If it ſhould thunder, 
as it did before, I know not where to hide my 
head: yond* fame cloud cannot chuſe but fall by 
pailfuls—What have we here) a man or a fiſh? 
Dead or alive? A fiſh; he ſmells like a fiſh; a 
very ancient and fiſh-like ſmell y a kind of, not of 
the neweſt, Poor- John. A ſtrange fiſh | Were l 
in England now, (as once I was) and had but this 
fiſh painted, not a holiday-fool there but would 
give apiece of ſilver: there would this monſter 
make a man 7; any ſtrange beaſt there makes 2 
man: when they will not give a doit to relieve 
a lame beggar, they will lay out ten to ſee a dead 
Indian. Legg'd like a man! and his fins like 
arms ! Warm, o' my troth ! I do now let looſe 


my opinion, hold it na longer ; this is no fiſh, but 


villany, #4 Having your ſwords drawn, 5 Make 


6 Bumbard means, in this place, 2 large veſſel for holding diink, 7 i. e. make a man's 


Fan. Upon my honour, fir, I heard a humming, 
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an Mandler, that has lately ſuffer'd by a thunder- of bis friend ; his backward voice is to utter ſoul 
tolt, Alas ! the ſtorm is come again: my heſtiſpecches,- and to detract, If all the Wine in my 
way is to creep under his gaberdine * ; there is no bottle will recover him, 1 will help his ague: 
other ſhelter hereabout : Miſery acquaints a mam Come—5 Amen! I will pour ſome ja by other 
with ſtrange bedſellows 3 I ill here ſhroud, tul mouth. | | | 
the dregs of the ſtorm be paſt. Tin. Stephano0g— 
Enter Stephano fing ing, a battle in bis hand. Seg. Doth thy other mouth call me? 
Ste. I fhal! u nore to ſeam to ſca, {mercy ! This is a devil, and no moniter : 
Here ſhall I dhe a-ſhore,— (leave him; ®1I have no long.ſpoon. | 
This is a very ſcurvy tune to ſing at a man's funeral tj. 77. Stephano !—if thou beeſt Stephano, touch 
weh, here's my comfort. . [ Drinks. me, and fpeak to me; for I am Trinculo ;—be 
The maſter, the ſroabber, the boatſwain and I, not afraid, thy good friend Trinculo. | 
The gunner and bis mate, Ste. If thou beeſt Trinculo, come forth; I'll 
Lov'd Mall, Meg, and Marian, and Margery, puli thee by the leſſer legs: if any be Trinculo's 
But none of us car'd for Rate: legs, theſe are they. Thou art very Trinculo, in- 
For ſhe had a tongue with a tangy deed ; How cam'ſt thou to be the ſiege 7 of this 
Would cry to a ſailor, Go, bang: | moon=calf ? can he vent Trinculos ? 
Sbe lov'd not the ſawour of tar nor f pitch, [itch:| Trin, I took him to be kill'd with a thunder- 
Yet a taylor might ſcratch her where-z7er ſhe did ſtroke : ut art thou not drown'd, Stephano ? T 
Then to ſea, boys, and let her go hang. hope now, thou art not drown'd. Is the ſtorm 
This is a ſcurvy tune too: But here's my comfort. over-blown? I kid me under the dead moon-calf's 
[ Drinks. gaberdine, for fear of the ſtorm: And art thou 
Cal. Do not torment me: Oh! | living, Stephano? O Stephano, two Nezapolitans 
Ste. What's the matter? have we devils here ?|*ſcap'd ! : 5 
Do you put tricks upon us with ſavages, and men} Ste. Pr'ythee, do not turn me about; my ſto- 
of Inde? Ha! I have not 'ſcap'd drowning to bej mach is not conſtant. 
afraid now of your four legs; for it hath been ſaid, Cal. Theſe befinethings, an if they be not ſprights. 
As proper a man as ever went apon four legs, can-| That's a brave god, and bears celeſtial liquor : 
not make him give ground: and it ſhall be ſaid I will kneel to him. | 
ſo again, while Stephano breathes at noſtrils. Ste. How did'ſt thou *fcape ? How cam'ſt thou 
Cal. The ſpirit torments me: Oh! hither ? ſwear, by this bottle, how thou cam'ſt 
Ste. This is ſome monſter of the iſle, with four hither. I eſcap'd upon a butt of ſack, which the 


Mercy ! 
I will 


legs; who has got, as I take it, an ague: Where| ſailors heav'd over-board, by this battle ! which I 


the devil ſhould he learn uur language? I will give made of the bark of a tree, with mine own hands, 
him ſome relief, if it be but for that: If I can re- ſince I was caſt a-ſhore. | 
cover him, and keep him tame, and get to Naples; Cal. Vii ſwear, upon that bottle, to be thy true 
with him, he's a preſent for any emperor that ever ſubject; for the liquor is not earthly, 
trod on neats-leather, | Ste. Here; (wear then, how eſcap'dft thou? 
Cal. Do not torment me, pr'ythee; III brin Trin. Swom a-ſhore, man, like a duck; I can 
my wood home fatter. : ſwim like a duck, I'll be ſworn. 
Ste. He's in his fit now ; and does not talk aſter Ste. Here, kiſs the book: Though thou can'ſt 


the wiſelt: He ſhall taſte of my bottle: if he ne- ſwim like a duck, thou art made like a gooſe. 


ver drunk wine afore, it will go near to remove Trin, O Stephano, haſt any more of this? 

Ms fit: if I can recover him, and keep him tame, Ste. The whole butt, man; my cellar is in a 
I will not take too much 2 for him; he ſhall pay rock by the ſea-fide, where my Wine is hid. How 
for him that hath him, and that ſoundly. now, moon=calf ? how does thine ague ? 

Cal. Thou doſt me yet but little hurt; thou wilt Cal. Haſt thou not dropp'd from heaven? 
anon, I know it by thy trembling 3; Now Proſper] Ste. Out of the moon, I do aflure thee : I was 
works upon thee. the man in the moon, when time was. 

Ste. Come on your ways; open your mouth; Cal, I have ſeen thee in her, and I do adore 
here is that which will give language to you, 4 cat ; | thee : my miſtreſs ſhew'd me thee, and chy dog 
open your mouth: this will ſhake your ſhaking, and thy buſh. 

I can tell you, and that ſoundly : you cannot tell| Ste. Come, ſwear to that ; kiſs the book: I 
who's your friend ; open your chaps again. will furniſh it anon with new contents: ſwear. 

Trin, I ſhould know that voice: It ſhould be,—| Trin. By this good light, this is à very ſhallove 
But he is drown'd ; and theſe are devils: O! de- monſter: I afraid of him ?—a very weak mon- 
fend me : {ter :—The man i' the moon ?—a moſt poor cre- 

Ste. Four legs, and two voices; a moſt delicate dulous monſter ;—Well drawn, monſter, in good 
monſter ! His forward voice now is to ſpeak well ſooth. | 


1 A gaberdine is properly the coarſe frock or outward garment of a peaſant, and is till 
worn by the peaſants in Suſlex. 2 1. e, any ſum, or ever ſo much, 3 Tremor is always 
repreſented as the effect of being poſſeſs'd by the devil. 4 Alluding to an old 


prove 5 Means, 7 your draught. „ Alluding to the 


1. that god liquor twill make a cat ſpeak. 
verb, A long ſpoon to cat with the de’ 1 Sieg e ſignifies ſtool in every ſeuſe of the word, and. is 
| EN Ca. 


uled in the dirtieſt. 
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Cal. In ſhew thee every fertile inch & the iſle; 
And I will kiſs thy foot: I pr'ythee, be my god. 
Trin. By this light, a moſt perfidious and drunken | 


R E PLAYS. 


She w thee a jay's neſt, and inſtruct thee how 
To ſnare the nimble marmozet ; I'll bring thes 
To cluſt'ring filberds, and ſometimes l' get thee 


moniter ; when his god's afleep, hell rob his bottle. Young *ſcamels from the rock: Wilt thou ge 


Cal. III ki thy foot: I'll fwear myſelt thy ſub- | 
Ste. Come on then; down, and ſwcar. Dect. 


Trin. 1 ſhall laugh myſelf to death at this puppy- 


headed raoaſter; A moſt ſcurty monſter! 1 
could find in my heart to beat him, 
Ste. Come, Kiss. 
Tria. — But that the poor monſter's in drink : 
An ibominable monſter ! 
Cal. I'll ſhew thee the beſt ſprings; Til pluck 
thee berries z 
Tu fiſh for thee, and get thee wood enough. 
A plague upon the tyrant that I ſerve ! 
I'll bear him no more ſticks, but follow ther, 


Thou wondrous man, 


Trin. A moſt ridiculous monſter ; to make a 
wonder of a poor drunkard. grow 


Cal. I pr'ythee, let me bring thee where crabs 


And I with my long nails will dig thee pig-nuts ; 


— 


n 


A 


D J. 
Before Praſpero's cell. 


Exter Ferdinand, bearing a log. 


wih me?: 
Ste. I priythee now, lead the way, without any 
more talking.—Trinculo, the king and all our com- 


pany being drown'd, we will inherit here.— 
| Here ; bear my battle! Fellow Trinculo, we'll 


full him dy and by again. 
Cal. [ Sings. drunkenly.] Farewell maſicr ; fare 
well, ure. | | 
Trin. A howling monſter ; a drunken monſter. 
Cal. No more dams J make for fiſh; 
Nor fetch in firing 
At requiring, 
Nor jcrape trencher, nor <vaſh diſh ; 
Ban' Ban', Ca—(aliban 
Has a nw maſter Get a new Nan, 
Freedom, hey-day ! hey-day, freedom ! freedom, 
hey-day, freedom 
| Ste. O brave moniter ! lead the way. [ Exeurt, 


* III. 


Fer. No, precious creature; 
I had rather crack my finews, break my back, 
Than you ſhould ſuch diſhonour undergo, 


Fer. here be ſome ſports are paintul'; but their; While I ſit lazy by. 


labour 
Delight in them ſets off: ſome kinds of baſeneſs 
Are nobly undergone ; and moſt poor matters 
Point to rich ends. This my mean taſk 
Would be as heavy to me, as odious ; but 


Mira, It would become me 

As well as it does you: and I ſhould do it 

With much more eaſe ; for my good will is to it, 
And yours it is againſt. | 

Pra. Poor worm! thou art infected; 


The mittreſs, which I ſerve, quickens what's dead, | This viſitation ſhews it. 


And makes my labours pleaſures : o, ſhe is 


Mira; You look wearily. 


Ten times more gentle, than her father's crabbed ;} Fer. No, noble mittreſs ; tis freſh morning 


And he's compos'd of harſhneſs. I muſt remov 


Some thovtands of theſe logs, and pile thera up, 
Upona fore injunction : My ſweet miſtreſs 


e with meg : 
When you are by t night. I do beſeech you, 
(Chiefly that I might ſet it in my prayers) 


Weeps when ſhe ſees me work; and ſays, ſuch What is your name ? 


Had ne'er like executor. 1 forget: 


[ baſeneſs 


Mira. Miranda: 0 my father, 


But theſe ſwect thoughts do even refreſh my la- I have broke your! heſt 2 to ſay ſo! 


Moſt buſy-leſs, when I do it. 
Tuter Miranda, and Profpero at a diſtance. 
Alira. Alas, now 1. pray you, 
Work not ſo hard: 1 would, the lightning had 


bours; 


Fer. Admir'd Miranda 

Indeed, the top of admiration; worth 

What's deareſt to the world] Full many a lady 
1 have ey'd with beſt regard and many a time 


Burnt up thoſe logs, that you are enjoin'd to pile! The harmony of their tongues hath into bondage 


Pray, fet it down, and reſt you: when this burns, Brought my too diligent ear: for ſeveral victucs 


"Twill weep for having weary'd you : My father | Have 1 lik'd ſeveral women; never any 


Is hard at ſtudy; pray now, reſt yourſelt ; 
He's ſafe for theſe three hours, 
Fr. O moſt dear miſtreſs, 
The ſun will ſet before I ſhalt diſcharge 
What I mutt firivg, to do. 
Mira. If you'll fit down, 


With fo full ſoul, but ſome defect in her 
Did quarrel with the nobleſt grace ſhe o d, 
And put it to the foil: but you, o you, 
So perfect, and fo peerleſs, are created 
Of every creature's beſt, 

Mira. I do not Know. . 


I' bear your logs the While: Pray, give me that; One of my ſex ; no woman's face remember, 


- Fil carry t to the pile. 


1 Mr. Steevens ſappyſes, that, by an error of the preſs, feamel has been here ſubſtitited ſc: 
\ feamell, à [ſpecies of bird mentioned by Willoughby. 2? For , or command... 
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ore that T may call men, than you, good friend, l bear up, and board 'em : Ser vant- monſter, drink 


And my dear father: how features are abroad, jto me. 3 
| 1 am {killefs of; but, by my modeſty, Trin. Servant-monſter ? the folly of this iſland ! 
1 (The jewel in my dower) I would not wiſh They ſay there's but five upon this ille: we are 
Any companion in the world but you; three of them; if the other two be brain'd like us, 
5 * Nor can imagination form a ſhape, the [tate totters. : 
85 Beſides yourſelf, to like of : But I prattle | Ste. Drink, ſervant-monſter, when I bid thee 4 
- — Something too wildly, and my father's precepts thy eyes are almoſt ſet in thy head. 1 ws 
1 Fas I therein do\forget. Trin., Where ſhould they be ſet elſe? he were a 
75 Fer. I am, in my condition, brave monſter indeed, if they were ſet in his tail. 
» * A prince, Miranda; Ido think, a King; 5 Ste. My man-monſter hath droven'd his tongue 
7 (i would, not ſo!) and would no more endure [in ſack: for my part, the fea cannot drown me: 
5 7 Ibis wooden flayery, than I would ſuffer | ſpealt;—!I ſwam, ere 1 could recover the ſhore, five-and- 
= The fleſh-fly blow my mouth :—Hear my ſoul | thirty leagues, off and on, by this licht. Thou 
4 The very inſtant that I ſaw you, did ſhalt he my lieutenant, monſter, or my ſtandard. 
4 My heart fly to your ſervice; there reſides, Tin. Your heutenant, if you lit; he's no ſtan- 
f To make me ſlave to it; and, for your ſake, dard 2. 
Am I this patient log- man. Ste. We'll not run, monſteur monſter. 
; Mira. Do you love me? Zyx. Nor go neither: but you'll lie, Like dogs 3. 
n, 9 Fer. O heaven, o earth, bear witneſs to this ſound, ſand yet ſay nothing neither. N 
9 And crown what I profeis with kind event, Ste. Mon -calt, ſpeak once in thy life, if thou 
nt. 1e I ſpeak true; if hollow ly, invert beett a good meon-calt. | 
* What beit is boded me, to miſchiet! I, Cal. How does thy twnour ? Let me lick thy 
bY Beyond all limit of what elſe i' the world, ſhoe : I'll not ſerve him, he is not valiant. 
=2 Do love, prize, honour you. . Trin. Thou ly'it, molt ignoreut moniter; I am 
Mira. 1 am a fool, in cale to juſtle a conſtable : W ty, thou debuſh'd3 
| To weep at what I am glad of. th thou, was there ever a mau a coward, that 
5 Pro. Fair encounter 8 hath drunk ſo much ſack as I to-day? Wilt thou 
| Ot two moſt rare affections! Heavens rain grace tell a monttrous lie, being but half a fiſh, and half 
3 Ou that which breeds between them! a monſter ? 
r 4 Fer. Wherefore weep you ? Cal. Lo, how he mocks me; wilt thou let him, 
* Mira. At mine unworthinefs, that dare not offer | my lord? 
What I deſire to give; and much leis take, . Trin. Lord, quoth he that a monſter ſhould 
What I ſhall die to want: But this is trifling ; be ſach a natural 
; And all the more it ſeeks to hide itſelt, f Cal. Lo, lo, again: bite him to death, I 
0 A, The bigger bulk it ſhews. Hence, baſhful cunning !! pr'ythee. ; 
And prompt me, plain and holy mnocence | Ste. Trinculo, keep. a good tongue in your 
I am your wife, if you will marry me: head; if you prove 4 mutincer, the next tree 
If not, I'll die your maid : to be your fellow The poor monſter's my ſubject, and he ſhall not 
You may deny me; but I' be your ſervant, ſutfer indignity. . 
ning Whether you will or no. Cal. I thank my noble lord. Wilt thou be 
Fer. My miſtreſs, deareſt, pleas'd to hearKen once again to the ſuit I made to 
' And I thus humble ever. _ [thee? 
Mira. My huſband then? Ste. Marry will I: knee!, and repeat it; I vill 
Fer. Ay, with a heart-as willing tand, and ſo ſhall Trinculo. 
| As bondage &er of freedom: here's my hand. Enter Ariel inviſible. 
1 Mira. And mine with my heart int: aud now] Cal. As I told thee before, I am ſubject to a 
4 Till half an hour hence. [farewell,'tyrant ; a ſorcerer, that-by his cunning hath cheated 
* Fer. A thouſand, thouſand ! IExcunt. me of the ifland. os . 
ady 1 Pre. So glad of this as they, I cannot be, Ari. Thou ly'ſt. 
me 3 Who are ſurpriz d with all; but my rejoicing Cal. Thou ly 'ſt, thou jeſting monkey, thou; 
dag 5 At nothing can be more. I'll to my book; II would my valiant maſter would deſtroy thec ; 
_— 1 For yet, ere ſupper-time, mult I perform I do not lie. 
4 Much buſineſs appertaming. [ Exit. Ste. Trinculo, if you trouble him any more in 
I SCENE IL his tale, by this hand, I will ſupplant ſome of 
L | ; your teeth. | 
* rather part of the and. Trin. Why, 1 ſaid nothing. 
5 Enter Caliban, Stephano, and Trinculo, with a bottl:\ Ste. Mum then, and no more ¶ Te Caliban. ] 
1 Ste. Tell not me ;—when the butt is out, we; Proceed. | 
3 wl drink water; not a drop before: therefore] Cal. I ſay, by ſorcery he got this iſle ; 
r, In ; oY g | 
1 ſcer Companion. 2 Meaning he is ſo much intoxicated, as not to be able to ſtand. "The 
quibble between ſtandard an enſign, and /tandard a trutt-tree, that grows wikliQut lupport, 13 
ed ſc: wien, 3 Depaucheag. | 
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But this thing dare not 


14 SHAKSPEARE'% PLAYS. 


From me he got it. If thy greatneſs will 
Revenge it on him (for, I know, thou dar'ſt, 


Ste. That's moſt certain. 

Cal. Thou ſhalt be lord of it, and T'll ſerve thee. 

St. How now ſhall this be compuls'd ? Canſt 
thou bruig = to the party * 

Cal. Yea, yen, my lord; Vi! yield him thee aſleep, 
Where thou may'ſt knuck a nail into his head. 

Ari. Thou ly'it, thou canſt not. patch !— 

Cal. What a- py'd * ninny's this > Thou ſcurvy 
I do beſeech thy greatneſs, give him blows, 
And take his bottle from him: when that's gone, 
He ſhall drink nought but brine ; tor I'll not ſhew 
Where the quick freſhes are. [him 

Ste. Trinculo, run into no further danger: in- 
terrupt the monſter one word further, and by tis 
hand, I' turn my mercy out of doors, and make 
a fiock-fiſh of thee. 

Trin. Why, what did I? I did nothing ; I'll go 
farthcr off. , 

Ste. Didſt thou not ſay, he ly d? 

Ari. Thou ly'ſt. 

Ste. Do I ſo? take thou that. [ Beats him, 
As you like this, give me the lie another time. 

Trix. I did not give thee the lie :—Out o your 
wits, and hearing too? A pox of your bottle 


this can ſack and drinking do.—A murrain on your 
Monſter, and the devil take your fingers ! 


Cal. Ha, ha, ha! | 

Ste. Now, forward with your tale. Pr'ythee 
ſtand further off. 

Cal. Beat him enough: after a little time, 
I'll beat him too. 

Ste. Stand further. Come, proceed. 

Cal. Why, as I told thee, tis a cuſtom with him 
T the afternoon to ſleep: there thou may ſt brain 
Having firſt ſeized his books; or with a log | him, 
Batter his ſkull, or paunch him with a ſtake, 
Or cut his wezand with thy knife : Remember, 
Firſt to poſſeſs his books : for without them 
He's but a ſot, as I am; nor hath not 
One ſpirit to command : They all do hate him, 
As rootedly as I: Burn but his books; 
He has brave utenſils (for ſo he callsthcm) 
Which, when he bas an houſe, he'll deck withal. 
And that moſt deeply to conſider, is 
The beauty of his daughter ; he himſelf 
Calls her, a non-pareil: I never {aw a woman, 
But only Sycorax my dam, and ſhe ; 
But the as far ſurpaſſes Sycorax, 
As greateſt does leaſt. | 

Ste. Is it ſo brave a laſs? | 

Cal. Ay, lord, ſhe will become thy bed, I war- 


. 


Ste. Give me thy hand; I am ſorry 1 beat these: 
but while thou liv'ſt, keep a good tongue in thy head. 
Cal. Within this half hour will he be aſleep ; 
Wilt thou deſtroy him then ? 

Ste. Ay, on mine honour. 

Ari. This will I tell ray maſter. [fure ; 

Cal. Thou mak'ſt me merry: I am full of plea- 
Let us be jocund: Will you troul 2 the catch, 
You taught me but while-ere ? 

Ste. At thy requeſt, monſter, I will do reaſon, 


Flout em, and ſhout em; and cut em and flout em; 

Thought is free. | 

Cal. That'snot the tune. [Aviel plays the tun on 

Ste. What is this ſame ? [ a taboy ond pipe. 

Trin. This is the tune of our catch, play'd by 
the picture of no-body, 

Ste, If thou. bee'ſt a man, ſhew thyſelf in thy 
likeneſs : if thou bee'ſt a devil, take t as thou liſt. 

Trin. O, forgive me my fins ! 

Ste. He that dies, pays all debts : I defy thee :— 
Mercy upon us ! 

Cal. Art thou affeard 3 ? y 

Ste. Na, monſter, not I. 

Cal. Be not affeard ; the iſle is full of noiſes, 
Sounds, and ſweet airs, that give delight, and hurt 
Sometimes a thouſand twangling inftruments ſ not. 
Will hum about mine ears ; and ſometimes voices, 
That, if I then had wak'd after long ſleep, 

Will make me ſleep again: and then, in dreaming, 
The clouds, methought,would open, and ſhew riches 
Ready to drop upon me; that, when I wak'd, 

I cry'd to dream again. | [where 

Ste. This will prove a brave kingdom to me, 
I ſhall have my muſick for nothing. 

Cal. When Frofpero is deſtroy d. [ſory. 

Ste, That ſhall be by and by: I remeber the 

Trin. The ſound is going away : let's follow it, 
And after, do our Work. 

Ste. Lead, monſter ; we'll ſollow.—I wou'd, I 
could ſee this taborer: he lays it on. c 

Trina, Wilt come Z1'll follow, Stephano. 

| 7. [ Excunt. 

$ C;E-N-E III. 
Changes 40 angther part of the ifland. 
Enter Alonſoy Sebaſiian, Anthonio, Gonzals, Adriang 
„ ranciſco, Sc. 

Gon. By'r lakin 4, I can go no ſurther, fir; 

My old bones ache: here's a maze trod, indeed, 


I needs mult reſt me. 

Alon. Old lord, I cannot blame thee, 
Who am myſelf attach'd with wearineſs, 
To the dulling of my ſpirits: fit down and reſt. 


[ tic; Wy 


And bring thee forth brave brood. [ rant, 
Ste. Monſter, I will kill this man : his daughter 


Even here I will put off my hope, and keep ic 


No longer for my flatterer : he is drown'd, 


and I will be king and queen; (ſave our graces |) , Whom thus we tray to find; and the ſea mocks 
and Trinculo and thyſelf ſhall be vice-roys :—-Doſt Our fruſtrate ſearch on land: Well, let him go. 


thou like the plot, Tranculo ? 
Trin. Excellent. 


Lint. | Aſide to Sebaſtian. I am right glad tlat 


he's ſo out of hope. 


1 Alluding to the ſtriped, or fool's coat worn by Trinculo, Who in the ancient dramatrs perſonr 


is called a Her, and not a ſatlor. 


2 Means probably to diſmiſs it trippingly from the tory”. 


3 Phe provincial, mode in Staffordſhire and the adjoining countics of pronouncing the word /. 


+ 1, c. The diminutive only of our lady, i. e. ladykin. 


any reaſon: Come on, Trinculo, let us ſing. [ Sings, | 


Through forth-rights, and meanders ! By your pa- 
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Do not, ſor one repulſe, forego the purpoſe 1 lon. I will ſtand to, and feed, 


That you reſolv'd to effect. | Although my laſt ; no matter, ſince I fee! 
g. h. The next advantage The beſt is paſt: Brother, my lord the duke, 
Will we take thoroughly. Stand to, and do as we. 1 
Ant. Let it be to- night; Thunder and lightning. Enter Ariel lite a haypy; . 
For, now they are oppreſs'd with travel, they . COlaps his wings upon the table, and, with a quaint 
Will not, nor cannot, uſe ſuch vigilance, device, the banquet waniſhes. 
As when they are freſh. Ari. You are three men of ſin, whom deſtiny, 
Seb. 1 ſay, to-night; no more. (That hath to inſtrument this lower world, 


Solumn and firange muſic; and Proſpero on the ep, And what is in 't) the never- ſurfeited ſea 
inviſible. Enter ſeveral ft: ange ſhapes, bringing | Hath cauſed to belch up; and on this iſland 
in a banqitet; they dance about i: with gentle ar- Where man doth not inhabit; you mongit men 
tions of ſalutation; and, inviting the king, c. 1 Being moſt unfit to live. I have made you mad; 


oat, they depart. And even with ſuch like valour men hang and drown 
Alon. What harmony is this? my good friends, Their proper ſelves. [Alanſo, Sebaſtian, and the ret 
Con. Marvellous ſweet muſic ! [hark || Ye fools! Land my fellows [ draw their ſwords. 
Alon. Give us kind keepers, heavens ! What were Are miniſters of fate; the elements 
| theſe ? Of whom your ſwords are temper'd, may as well 
f $:b. A living drollery“: Now I will believe, Wound the loud winds, or with bemock't-at ſtabs 
hat there are unicorns; that in Arabia Kill the ſtill-cloſing waters, as diminith 
= There is one tree, the phcenix' throne ; one phanix | Onedowle® that's in my plume; my fellow-minicters 
At this hour reigning there. Are like invulnerable: if you could hurt, 
2 Ant. Tl believe both; Your ſwords are now too matly for your ſtrengtha, 
$ And what does elſe want credit, come to me, And will not be uplifted: Put remember, 
And I' be ſworn 'tis true: Travellers ne'er did lie, ( For that's my bulineſs to you) that you three 
=X Though fools at home condemn 'em. From Milan did ſupplant good Proſpero; 
A Gon. If in Naples | Expos'd unto the tea, which hath roquit it, 
1 I ſhould report this now, would they believe me ? Him, and his innocent child: for which fou! deed 
L If 1 ſhould ſay, I ſaw ſuch iſlanders, The powers, delaying, not forgetting, have 
(For, certes *, theſe are people of the iſland) » Incens'd the ſeas and ſhores, yea, all the creatures, 
Who though they are of monſtrous ſhape, yet note, | Againit your peace: Thee, of thy ſon, Alonſo, 
Their manners are more gentle, kind, than of They have bereft ; and do pronounce by me, 
& Our human generation you ſhall fiad Ling ring perdition (worſe than any death 
Many, nay, almoſt any. Can be at once) ſhall ſtep by ſtep attend 
Pro. Honeſt lord, You, and your ways; whoſe wraths to guard you from 
= Thou haſt ſaid well; for ſome of you there preſent, | (Which here, in tius moſt deſolate iile, elie falls 
= Are worſe than devils. [de. Upon your heads) is nothing, but heart's ſorrow, 
. I cannot too much muſe 3 And a clear 7 life enfuing. 


Such ſhapes, ſuch geſture, and ſuch ſound expreſſing] He wani/es in thunder: then to ſoft muſic, enter the 
(Although they want the uſe of tongue) a kind ſhapes again, and dance with maps and mowes 3, 
Of excellent dumb diſcourſe. and carry out the table, 


Peg. Praiſe in departing. [ Aſide. Pro. Aa.] Bravely the figure of this harpy haſt thou 
I'ran, They vaniſh'd ſtrangely. Perform'd, my Ariel; a grace it had devouring ; 
$6. No matter, ſince machs. Of my inſtruction haſt thou nothing bated, 
They have left their viands behind; for we have ſto- In what thou hadſt to fay :: ſo, with good life 9, 
Will 't pleaſe you taſte of what is here? And obſervation ſtrange, my meaner miniſters 
Alan. Not I. " [were boys, Their ſeveral kinds have done: my high charms work, 


Gon, Faith, fir, you need not fear: When we] And thete, mine enemies, are all knit up 
Who would believe that there were mountaineers, | In their diſtractions: they now are in my power; 
Dew-lapp'd like bulls, whoſe throats had hanging at | And in theſe fits I leave them, whilſt 1 viſit 
Wailets of fleſh? or that there were ſuch men, em Young Ferdinand (u hom they uppoſe is drown'd) 
Whoſe heads ſtood in their breaſts*? which now 12 5 his and my lov'd darling. 


we ſind, [ Exit Profpero from above, 
Each putter” out on five for one 5, will bring us Gon. I' the name of ſomething holy, ſir, why 
Good warrant of. | In this ſtrange (ſtare ? (tand you 


1 Shows, called drolleries, were in Shakſpeare's time performed by puppcts only. 
. Certainly. 3 Admire. 4 Our author might have had this intelligence from the tranſlation of 

Pliny, b. V. ch. 8. „ The Blemmyi, by report, have no heads, but mouth and cies both in their 
vreatt.”” 5 This paſſage alludes to an ancient forgotten cuſtom, now very obſcure, when it was 
cuſtomary for thoſe who engaged in long expeditions, to place out a ſum of money on condition of 
receiving great intereſt for it at their return home. © Bailey, in his Dictionary, ſays, that dowle 18 
a feather, or rather the ſingle particles of the down. 7 Blameleſs, innocent. 8 To myp and to 
nete cem to have the ſame meaning, i. e. to make mouths or wry ſaces, 9 With honeſt alacrity, or 


che julubls, 
# {f Aon. 
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Alm. O, it is monſtrous! monſtrous! 
Methought, the billows ſpoke, and told me of it; 
The winds did ſing it to me; and the thunder, | 
That deep and dreadful organ-pipe, pronounc'd 
The name of Proſper; it did bats * my treſpats. 
Therefore my ſon i the ooze is bedded; and 
Ti ſeek him deeper than e'er plummet ſounded, } 
And with him there lie mudded. 

Seb. But one fiend at a time, 


— 


Exit. 
as 


Tu fight their legions o'er. 


Ant. I'll be thy ſecond. - [Fxeurk 

Gen. All three of them are deſperate; their great 
Like poiſon given to work a great time aſter, [guilt, 
Now 'gins to bite the ſpirits :—1 do beſeech you 
That are of ſuppler joints, follow them ſwiftly, 
And hirider them from what this ecſtafy 2 
May now provoke them to. 

Adr. Follow, I pray you. 


1 


n * 
Proſpevo's cell. 


Enter Preſpere, Ferdinand, and Miranda. 


Pro. IF I have too auſterely puniſh'd you, 
Your compenſation makes amends ; for I 

Have given you here a third of mine own life, 
Or that for which I live; whom once again 
I tender to thy hand: all thy vexations 
Were but my trials of thy love, and thou 
Haſt ſtrangely ſtood the reſt : here, afore Heaven, 
I ratify this my 1ich gift: O Ferdinand, | 
Do not ſmile at me, that I buatt her off, | 
For thou ſhalt find ſhe will outttrip all praiſe, 
And make it halt behind her. 

Fer. I do believe it, 
Againſt an oracle. 

Pro. Then, as my gift, and thine own acquiſition 
Worthily purchas'd, take my daughter: Bat 
If thou doit break her virgin knot, before 
All ſanctimonious ceremonies may 
With full and holy rite be minitter'd, 
No ſweet aſperſion 3 ſhall the Heavens let fall 
To make this contract grow; but barren hate, 
Squr-ey'd diſdain, and diſcord, mall bettrew 
The union of your bed with weeds fo loatlily, 


| 


IV. 


Enter Ariel. 

Ari. What would my potent maſter ? here I am. 
Pro. Thou andthy meaner fellows your laſt ſervice 
Did worthily perform, and I muſt ufe you 
In ſuch another trick: go, bring the rabble, 
Oer whom I give thee power, here, to this place: 
Incite them to quick motion; for I muſt 
Beſtow upon tle eyes of this young couple 
Some vanuty of mine art; it is my promiſe, 
And they expect it from me. 

Ari. Preſently ? * 

Pro. Ay, with a twink. 

Ari. Before you can ſay, Come, and ge, 
And-breathe twice; and cry, /, ſa; 
Each one, tripping on his tee, 
Will be here with mop and moe: 
Do you love me, matter ? no. 

Pro. Dearly, my delicate Ariel: Do not approach, 


Till thou doit hear me call. 


Ari. Well, I conceive. [ Fit, 
Po. Look thou be true; do not give dalliance 
Tov much the rein; the ſtrongeſt oaths are ſtravy 
To the fire i' the blood: be more abſtemious, 
Or elte, good night, your vow ! 
Fer. L warrant you, fir; 


That you ſhall hate it both: therefore take heed, 
As Hymen's lamps ſhall light you. 

Fer, As I hope 
For quiet days, fair iſſue, and long life, 
With ſuch love as tis now; the murkieſt den, 
The molt opportune place, the ſtrong'tt ſuggeſtion 
Our worſer Genius can, ſhall never melt 
Mine honour into luſt ; to take away 
The edge of that day's celebration, 
When 1 mall think, or Phazbus' ſtecds are founder'd, 
Or night kept chain'd below. 

Pro. Fairly ſpoke: 
Sit then, and talk with her, ſhe is thine own.— 
What, Ariel; my induſtrious ſervant Ariel |— 


1 That is, told it me in a rough baſs ſound. 


Taz whate, cold, virgin- now upon my heart 

| Abates the ardour gif my liver. 

| Pro, We. 

Now come, my Aric!; bring a * corollary, 

[Ruther than want a ſpirit; appear, and pertly.— 

No tongue; all eyes; be ſilent. | Seft mujic, 
A waſque. Enter Iris, 

Iri;. Ceres, moſt bounteous lady, thy rich leas 
Of wheat, rye, barley, vetches, oats, and peaſe; 
Thy turfy mountains, where live nibbling ſheep, 
And flat meads thatch'd with over 5, them to keep ; 
Thy banks with pionied and ty led brims, 
Which ſpungy April at thy heſt berrims, {groves , 
To make cold nymphs chaſte crowns: and thy broom 
Whoſe ſhadow the diſmiſſed batchelor loves, 


2 Fcſhafy here ſignifies alrenation of mind, 3 Her. 


on is here uſed in its primitive ſenſe of ſprinkling. 4"That is, bring more than are ſufficient, rather 
than fail for want of numbers. Corollury means ſerplu 6. 5 Stover, from £ftorers, a law word, hgni- 


lies an allowance in food or other neceſſaries of life. 


It is here uſed for proviſion in general for 


animals. „ Diſappointed lovers are ſtill ſaid to wear the willow, and in theſe lines broom groves art 
efiigned to that untortunate tribe for a retreat. This may allude to ſome old cuſtom. We 8ſtill ſay 
that 2 huſband hangs out the broom when his wife goes from home for a ſhort time; and on ſuch oc- 
caſions a broom beſom has been exhib'ted as a ſignal that the houſe was freed from uxoriel rettramt, 


and where the maſter might be ccuſidered as a temporary bachelor. Broom grote may fignify brocn | b 
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Being laſs-lorn ; thy pole-clipt vineyard; 
And thy ſea- marge, ſteril, and rocky-hard, 
Where thou thyſelf do'{t air: The queen o the ſky, 
Whoſe watery arch, and meſſenger, am I, 
Bids thee leave theſe; and with her ſovereign grace, 
Here on this graſs- plot, in this very place, 
ro come and ſport : her peacocks fly amain; 
Approach, rich Ceres, her to entertain. 

Enter Ceres. 

Cer, Hail, many-colour'd meſſenger, that ne'er 
Dolt diſobey the wife of Jupiter; * 

Who, with thy ſaffron wings, upon my flowers 
Diffaſeſt honey-drops, refreſhing ſhowers ; 

And with each end of thy blue bow doſt crown 
My 2 bolky acres, and my unſhrubb'd down, 
Rich ſcarf to my proud earth: Why hath thy queen 
Summon'd me hither, to this ſhort-grafs'd green? 

Iris. A contract of true love to celebrate; 
And ſome donation freely to eſtate 7 
On the bleſo'd lovers. 

Cer. Tell me, heavenly bow, 

If Venus, or her ſon, as thou do'ſt know, 

Do now attend the queen ? Since they did plot 
The means, that duſky Dis my daughter got, 
Her and her blind boy's ſcandal'd company 

I have forſworn. 

Iris. Of her ſociety 
Be not afraid: I met her deity 
Cutting the clouds towards Paphos ; and her ſon 
Dove-drawn with her : here thought they to have 

done 
Some wanton charm upon this man and maid, 
Whoſe vows are, that no bed-rite ſhall be paid 
T:!! Hymen's torch be lighted : but in vain; 
Mars's hot minion is return'd again; 
Her waſpüh-headed fon has broke his agrovws, 
wears he will ſhoot no more, bat play with 
ſparrows, 
And be a boy right out. 

Cer. High queen of ſtate, 

Great Juno comes; I know her by her gait. 
Enter Juno. 

Jun. How does my bounteous fiſter ? Go with me, | 
To blefs this twain, that they may profperuus be, 
And honour'd in their iſſue. 

Jun. Hour, riches, marriage-bl:ſſing, 

Long continuancey and inct eaſing, 
Hourly goys be fill upon you! 
Juno fings her bleſſings on you. 

Cer. Earth's increaſe, and ſo/ Dy pl: nty 33 
Barns, and garners, nev:r empty; 
Vines, with cluſt ring bunches grow:1 3 
Plants, with godly burden Loro 
Spring come to you, at the farthe/!, 
In the very end of harveſt ! 

Scarcity, and want, ſhall ſpun you; 
Ceres bleſſing ſo is on you. 

Fer. This is a moſt majeſtic viſion, aid 
Harmonious charmingly: May I be buld 
To think theſe ſpirits? 

Pro. Spirits, which by mine art 


** 


I have from their confines call'l to enat 
My preſent fancics, 
Fer. Let me live here ever; 
So rare a wonder'd father, and a wiſe, 
Make this place paradiſe. - 
Pro. Sweet now, ſilence :; 
Juno, and Ceres, whiſper ſeriouſly ; 
There's ſomething elſe to do: huſh, and be mute, 
Or elſe our ſpell is marr'd. 
Juno and Ceres whiſper, ard ſend Tris on employment. 
Iris. You nymphs, call'd Naiads, of the wand'ring 
brooks, 
With your ſedg'd crowns, and ever harmleſs looks, 
Leave your criip# channels, atid on this green land 
Anſwer your ſummotis; Juno does command ; 
Come, temperate nymphs, and help to celebrate 
A contract of true love; be not too late. 


- 


Entcr certain nymphs. 

You ſun-burn'd ficklemen, of Auguſt weary, 
Come hither from the furrow, and be merry; 
Make boly-day : your rye-ſ{traw hats put on, 

And theie freſh nymphs encounter every one 
In country footing. | 


Exter certain reapers, properly habitgd: they join 
with the nymphs in a graceful dance; towards the 
end whereof Proſpers ſtart; ſuddenly, and ſpeaks ; 
after which, to a ſtrange, hollow, and confuſed 


noi ſe, they vaniſh heavily, 


Pro. [.4jide.] 1 had forgot that foul conſpiracy 
Of the beat Caliban, and his confederates, 
Againſt my life; the minute of their plot 
Is almoſt come.—| 79 the ſpirits] Well done; — 
avoid ;—n0 more. | pathor, 

Fer. This is ſtrange: your father's in ſome” 
That works him ſtrongly. 
Mira, Never till this day 
S 1 him touch'd with anger ſo diſtemper'd. 

47e You do look, my ſon, in a mov'd ſort, 
As it you were diſmay'd: be cheerful, fir: 
Our revels now are ended: theſe our actors, 
As I toretold you, were all ſpirits, and 
Are melted into air, into thin air: 
And, like the baſeleſs fabrick of this viſion, 


The cloud-capt towers, the gorgeous palaces, 


The 1Vlemn cemples, the great globe itſelf, 
Ven, all, whicti it jaherit, ſhall diſſelve; 
And, like this uwiſubſtantial pageant faded, 
Leavesnot a rack behind: We are ſuch ſtuff 
As dreams arc. made on, and our little life 
I; rowided with  fleep.—-—-Sir, I am vex'd; 
Hour with my weakneſs; my old brain is troubled 
Be not difturb'd with ny infirmity: 
It chou be pleay'd, retire into my cell, 
And there repoſe ; a turn or two I'll walk, 
1% ttill my beating mind. 
Fer. Mira. We Wiſh your peace. 

[ Exeunt Fer. ond Mira, 
Pro. Come with a thought ;——I thank tlice ;— 
Ariel, come. | | 


p I That is. forſaken of his miſtreſs. 
1 


2 Wondy. 


3 That is, plenty to the utmoſt sbundar ce: 


on igulymng plenty. 4 That is, curling, winding. s * The winds,” (ſays lord Bacon) * which 


„Woche clouds above, which we call the 744. 


ee 


and art no: perceted below, pals without noiſe.” 
Projze'e 


— — — -- 


18 S HAK S PEAR 


Praſpere comes forward frem the cell; enter Ariel te 
1 
Ari. Thy thoughts I cleave to : What's thy 
pleaſure ? | 
Pro. Spirit, | 
We muſt prepare to meet with? Caliban. [ Ceres, 
Ari. Ay, my commander : when I preſented 
I thought to have told thee of it; but 1 fear'd, 
Leſt I might anger thee. [ varlets ? 
Pro. Say again, where didſt thou leave theſe 
Ari. I told you, fir, they were red hot with 
drinking ; 
So full of valour, that they ſmote the air 
For breathing in their faces; beat the ground 
For kiffing of their feet; yet always bending 
Towards their project: Then I beat my tabor, 
At which, like unback'd colts, they prick'd their 
Cars, 
Advanc'd their eye-lids, lifted up their noſes, 
As they ſmelt muſick ; ſo I charm'd their ears, 
That, calſ-like, they my lowing follow'd, through 
Tocth'd briers, ſharp furzes, pricking goſs, and 
thorns, 
Which enter'd their frail ſhins : at laſt I left them 
T the filthy mantled pool beyond your cell, 
There dancing up to the chins, that the foul lake 
O'er-ſtunk their tcet. 
Pro. This was well done, my bird : 
Thy ſhape inviſible retain thou till ; 
The trumpery in my houſe, go, bring it hither, 
For 3 ſtale to catch theſe thieves. 
Avi. 1 go, I go. ONE INS [Exit. 
Fro. A devil, a born devil, on whoſe nature 
Nurture+ can never flick ; on whom my pains, 
Humanely taken, all, all, loſt, quite loft ; 
And as, with age, his body uglier grows, 
So his mind cankers: 1 will plague them all, 
Even to roaring :—Come, hang them on this line. 
- [ Profpero remains inviſible. 
Enter Ariel loaden with gliſtering apparel, Ec. 
Fnter Caliban, Stephano, and Trinculo, all wet. 
Cal. Pray you, tread ſoftly, that the blind mole 
may not 


% FLAYS. 

Trin. Ay, but to loſe onr bottles in the pool 

Ste. There is not only diſgrace and diſhonour in 

that, monſter, but an infinite loſs. 

Trin. That's more to me than my wetting ;— 

Yet this is your harmleſs fairy, monſter. 

Ste. I will fetch off my bottle, though I be o'er 

ears for my labour. : 
Cal. Pr'ythee, my king, be quiet: See'ſt thou 

here, 

This is the mouth o' the cell; nonoiſe, and enter 

Do that good miſchief, which may make this iſland 

Thine own for ever, and I, thy Caliban, 

For aye thy foot-licker. | 

Ste. Give me thy hand; I do begin to have 

bloody thoughts. {Stephano! 

Trin. O king Stephano! O peer! O worthy 

Look what a wardrobe here is for thee ! 

Cal. Let it alone, thou fool ; it is but traſh. 

Trin. Oh, ho, monſter; we know what be- 

longs to a frippery © :-—O, king Stephano ! 

Ste. Put off that gown, Trinculo; by this hand, 

I'll have that gown. | 

Trin. Thy grace ſhall have it. 

Cal. The dropſy drown this fool! What do you 

mean, 

To doat thus on ſuch luggage ? Let's along, 

And do the murder firſt : if he awake, 

From toe to crown he'll fill our fxin with pinches ; 

Make us ſtrange ſtuff. 

Ste. Be you quiet, monſter. — Miſtreſs line, is 

not this my jerkin ? Now is the jerkin 7 under the 

line: Now, jerkin, you are like to loſe your hair, 

and prove a bald jerkin. 

Tin. Do, do: We fteal by line and level, and't 

like your grace. 

Ste I chank thee for that jeſt ; here's a garment 
for't: wit ſhall not go unrewarded, while I am 
king of this country: Steal by line and level, is an 
excellent paſs of pate; there's another garment 
for't. | 
Trin. Monſter, come, put ſome lime upon your 
fingers, and away with the reſt. 


Hear a foot fall: we now are near his cell. 
Ste. Monſter, your fairy, which, you ſay, is a 
harmleſs fairy, has done little better than play'd 
the Jack with us*, 
Fir. Monſter, I do ſmell all horſe-piſs ; at 
which my noſe is in great indignation. 
Ste. So is mine. Do you hear, monſter? If I 
ſhould take a diſpleaſure againſt you; look yu 
Trin. Thou wert but a loſt monſter. 
Cal. Good my lord, give me thy favour till : 
Be patient, for the prize I'll bring thee to ¶ ſoftly ; 


Shall hood-wink this miſchance ; therefore, ſpeak 


All's huſh'd as midnight yet. 


I To cleave te is to unite with cloſely. 2 To meet 
tagem. 


| Gai I wil have none on't: we ſhall loſe our 
time, 

And all be turn'd ty barnacles d, or to apes 

With foreheads villaiuous low. 

Ste. Monſter, lay to your fingers; help to bear 


turn you out of my kingdom: go to, carry ths. 
Trin. And this. 
Ste. Ay, and this. | 

A noiſe of hunters heard. Enter divers ſpirits in 

| ſhape of hound:, hunting them about ; Preſpero and 

Ariel jeiting them on. 

Pro. Hey, Mountain, hey ! | 

| Ari. Silver! there it goes, Silver! 


with is to counteract; to play ſtratagem againſt ſtra- 


3 Stale is a word in forling, and is uſed to mean a bait or decoy to catch birds. + Education. 


S That ie, has led us about like an ignis fatuus, by which travellers are decoyed into the mare. 


6 A-/rippery was a ſhop where old cloaths were ſold. 


7 Shakeſpeare ſeems to deſign an equivoque 


etween the equinoxial and the girdle of a woman. 8 Skinner ſays bzrnacle is anſer Scoticus. The lar 


uncle is a kind of ſhell-fiſh growing on the bottom 


broken off, to become one of theſe gecſe; a vulgar error, which requires no ſerious contutation. 


s of ſhips, and which was anciently ſuppoſed, when 


Pre. 


this away, where my hogſhead of wine is, or Vit 


Tx - MP 


With dry convulfions; ſhorten up their finews 
I han pard, or cat o' the mountain, 


— IS 


Pro. Fury, Fury! there, Tyrant, there] hark, 


With aged cramps; and more pinch- ſpotted make 
(them, 


1 


Ni. Hark, they roar. 


hark ! 
To Ariel.] Go, charge my goblins that they grind | Lie at my mercy all mine enenues : 
their joints Shortly ſhall all my labours end, and thou 


Shalt have the air at freedom: for a little, 
Follow, and do me ſeryice. | 
| [ Exewnt, 


* 


— —— 
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Before the cell. | 
Enter Preſpero in bjs magick robes, and Ariel. 
Pro. OW does my project gather to a head: 

My charms crack not ; my ſpirits obey, 
and Time 
Goes vpright with his carriage. How's the day? 
Ari. On the ſixth hour; at which time, my lord, 
You ſaid our work ſhould ceaſe. 


k Pro. I did ſay fo, 
= When firſt I rais'd the tempeſt, Say, my ſpirit, 
Ho fires the king and his followers ? 
i Ari. Confin'd together 
1 4 In the ſame faſhion as you gave in charge; 
| 8 juſt as you left them; all priſoners, fir, 
18 1 the lime-grove which weather-fends your cell; 
\C IM They cannot budge, till you releaſe. The king, 
ſy us brother, and yours, abide all three diſtracted ; 
XX And the remainder mourning over them 
d't him: full of ſorrow and diſmay ; but, chiefly, 
lm that you term'd The good old lord, Gonzaln, 
end s cears run down his beard, like winter drops 
an im eaves of reeds: your charm fo ſtrongly 
an 9 works em, 
dent 87 bat if you now beheld them, your affections 
old become tender. 
our 5 Fro. Do'ſt thou think ſo, ſpirit ? 
Ari. Mine would, fir, were I human. 
our | Pro. And mine ſhall. 
soo, which art but air, a touch l, a feeling 
WO! cer afflictions? and ſhall not myſelf, 
eee of their kind, that reliſh all as ſharply, 
> bear on: 25 they, be kindlicr mov'd than thou art? 
or Vit 9 sh with their high wrongs I am ſtruck to 
his. d the quick, 
| ©', with wy ncbler reaſon, *gainſt my fury 
i lee part: the rarer action is 
irits in = te then in vengeance: they being penitent, 
cro ark dle drift of my purpoſe doth extend 
a frown further: Go, releaſe them, Ariel; 
y charms PU break, their ſenſes I'll reſtore, 
ic they ſhall be themſelves, 
Ari. Vil fetch them, fir. Exit. 
ſt ſtra- Fro. Ye elves of hills, brooks, ſtanding lakes, 
cation. and groves; 
e mire. bd ye, that on the ſands with printleſs foot 
woque chaſe the ebbing Neptune, and do fly him, 
"he la- be comes back; you demy- puppets, that 
f, when 3 monie do the green ſour ringlets make, 
ion. 14 


Pr.. 


$':+ 


4 A touch is a ſenſation, 2 Paſſion is freq 
. C 


T V. 


Whereof the ewe not bites; and you, whoſe 
paſtime : 

Is to make midnight muſhrooms ; that rejoice 

To hear the folemn curfew ; by whoſe aid 

(Weak maſters though ye be) I have be-dimm'd 

The noon-tide fun, call'd forth the mutincus winds, 

And 'twixt the green ſea and the azur d vault 

Set roaring war : to the dread rattling thunder 

Have I given fire, and rifted Jove's ſtout oak 


The pine and cedar : graves, at my command, 

Have wak'd their ſleepers ; op'd, and let them forth 

By my ſo potent art: But this rough magick 

I hers abjure: and, when I have requir'd 

Some heavenly muſick, (which even now I do) 

To work mine end upon their ſenſes, that 

This airy charm is for, I'll break my ſtaff, 

Bury it certain fathoras in the earth, 

And, deeper than did ever plummet ſound, 

I'll drown my book. [ Solemn muſick. 

Re-enter Ariel: after him Alenſo with a Jrantick 
geſture, attended by Gonzalo. Scbaſtian and An- 
thonio in lite manner, attended by Adrian and 
Franciſco. They all enter the circle which Proſe 
pero had made, and there ſtand charm'd; which 
Proſpero cbſerving, ſpeaks. 

A ſolemn air, and the beſt comforter 

To an unſettled fancy, cure thy brains, 1 

Now uſeleſs, boil'd within thy ſkull ! there ſtand, 

For you are {pell-ſtopp'd.— 

Holy Gonzalo, honourable man, 

Mine eyes, even ſociable to the ſnew of thine, 

Fall fellowly drops—The charm diſſolves apace; 

And as the morning ſteals upon the night, 

Melting the darkneſs, fo their riſing ſenſes 

Begin to chace the ignorant ſumes that mantle 

Their clearer reaſon.—0 good Gonzalo, 

My true preſerver, and a loyal ſir 

To him thou follow'ſt; I will pay thy graces 

Home, both in word and deed — Moſt cruelly 

Didſt thou, Alonſo, uſe me and my daughter: 

hy brother was a furtherer in the act; | 

Thou'rt pinch'd for't now, Sebattian.——Fleſh 

and blood, 

You brother mine, that entertain'd ambition, . 


battian, 


uently uſed as 2 verb in Shakſpeare. 


2 Would 


19 


Pro. Let them be hunted ſoundly ; At this hour 


With his own bolt: the ſtrong- bas d promontory 
Have I made ſhake; and by the ſpurs pluck d up © 


j 


Expell'd remorſe, and nature; who, with Se» 


(Whoſe inward pinches therefore are moſt ſtrong) . 


bs SHAKSPEARE's PLAYS. 


Would hers have kill'd your king; I do forgive I here could pluck his highneſs' frown upon you, 


thee, And juſtify you traitors ; at this time 
Unmtural though thou art !—Their underſtanding | 111 tell no tales. 
Begins to ſwell ; and the approaching tide . Seb. The devil ſpeaks in him. [Afde, 
Will ſhortly fill the reaſonable ſhore, Pro. No j—— 
That now hes foul and muddy. Not one of them | For you, moſt wicked fir, whora to call brother 
That yet looks on me, or would know me: | Would even infect my mouth, I do forgive 
Ariel, Thy rankeſt fault; all of them; and require 
Fetch me the hat and rapier in my cell My dukedom of thee, which, perforce, I know, 
I will diſ-caſe me, and myſelf preſent, Thou muſt reſtore. 
[F xit Ariel. Alon. If thou be'ſt Proſpero, 
As I was ſometime Milan: quickly, ſpirit z | Give us particulars of thy preſervation : 
Thou ſhalt &er long be free. How thou haſt met us here, who three hours ſince 
[ Ariel enters ſinging, and helps to attire bim. Were wreck'd upon this ſnore; where I have lott, 
I here the bee ſucks, there ſuck I; How ſharp the point of this remembrance is 1 
In a cowflip's bull T lie: My dear fon Ferdinand. 1 
There 1 couch when owls ds cry. Pro. I am woe for't ?, fir. | 4 
On the babs back I do fly, Alon. Irreparable is the loſs; and Patience 1 
After ſummer, merrily : Says, it is palit her cure. 44 
Merrily, merrily, ſhall I live now, Pro. I rather think, *Y 
' Uader the bloſſom that hangs on the bough. You have not ſought her help; of whoſe ſoft grace, RJ 
Pro. Why, that's my dainty Ariel: 1 ſhall mifs|For the like loſs, I have her ſovercign aid, 4 
thee ; And reſt myſelf content. * 
But yet thou ſhalt have freedom : So, ſo, ſo.—] Alon. You the like loſs? 4 
To the king's ſhip, inviſible as thou art: Pro. As great to me, as late 3 ; and, ſupportable 4 
There ſhalt thou find the mariners aſleep To make the dear loſs, have I means much weaker X 
Under the hatches ; the matter, and the boatſwain, | Than you may call to comfort you; for 1 2 
Being awake, enforce them to this place ; Have loſt my daughter. 1 
And preſently, I pr'ythee. Alon. A. daughter ? 1 
Ari. I drink the air before me, and return O heavens ! that they were living both in Naples, 4 
Or &er your pulſe twice beat. [ Exiz.| The king and queen there! That they were, I with 5 
Gen, All torment, trouble, wonder, and amaze- | Myſelf were mudded in that oozy bed, 
ment Where my ſon lies. When did you loſe your daughter? 
Inhabits here: Some heavenly power guide us Pro. In this laſt tempeſt. 1 perceive, theſe lords 
| Out of this fearful country ! At this encounter do ſo much admire, 
Pro. Behold, fir King, That they devour their reaſon ; and ſcarce think, 
The wronged duke of Milan, Proſpero: Their eyes do offices of truth, their words 
11 a For more aſſurance that a living prince Are natural breath; but, how ſoe er you have 
i! Does now ſpeak to thee, I embrace thy body; Been juſtled from your ſenſes, know for certain, 
| And to thee, and thy company, I bid That I am Proſpero, and that very duke 
| A hearty welcome. Which was thruſt ſorth of Milan; who moſt ſtrange!y 
Alan. Whe'r thou be'ſt he, or no, Upon this ſhore,where you were wreck'd, was landed 
1 Or ſome inchanted trifle to abuſe me, To be the lord on't. No more yet of this; 
As late I have been, I not know : thy pulſe For tis a chronicle of day by day, 


Beats, as of fleſh and blood; and, fince I faw thee, | Not a relation fox a breakfait, nor 
The affliction of my mind amends, with which, Befitting this firſ} meeting. Welcome, ſir; 
I fear, a madneſs held me ; this muſt crave This cell's my court; here have I few attendants, 
(An if this be at all) a moſt ſtrange ſtory. And ſuhjects none abroad: pray you look in; 
Thy dukedom I reſign; and do intreat, Proſpero] My dukedom ſince you have given me again, 
Thou pardon: me my wrongs: — But how ſhould |I will requite you with as good a thing ; 
| Be living, and be here ? At leaſt, bring forth a wonder to content ye, 
| Pro. Firſt, noble friend, a [To Gon. As much as me my dukedom. =_— 
Let me embrace thine age; whoſg honour cannot | The entrance of the cell opens, and diſcovers Ferd- 4 
Be meaſur'd, or confin'd. | nand and Miranda playing at ch-/s. F 
Gon. Whether this be, Mira. Sweet lord, you play me falie. 
Or be not, I'll not ſwear. | Fer. No, my deareſt love, 2 
Pro, You do yet taſte I would not for the world. [wrangle, Wl 
Some ſubtilties o the ifle, that will not let you Mira. Yes, for a ſcore of kingdoms, you {vu Wl 
Believe things certain: Welcome, my friends all : | Ard I would call it fair play. 
But you, my brace of lords, were I ſo minded. Alon. If this prove ; 
_ | [Afide to Seb. and. Ant.] A viſion of the ifland, one dear ſon 


— — —  — — ——— 


re 


I To drink the air, is an expreſſion of ſwiftneſs of the ſame kind as to devour the way, in Nenry IV, 
* That is, 1 am ſorry for it. To be woe, is often uſed by old writers to ſignify, to be ſorry. 3 Mcair 
ing, My loſs is ag great as yours, and has as lately happened to me, | by 


, &hall 1 twice loſe. Y Which but three glaſſes ſince, we gave out ſplit, 
Feb. A moſt high miracle! Is tight, and yare, and bravely rigg'd, as when 
Fer. Tho the ſeas threaten, they are merciful; | We firſt put out to ſea. | 
'. 1 have curꝰd them without cauſe. _ Ati. Sir, all this ſervice _ : 
Alen. Now all the bleſiings | Ferdinand Ane. | Have I done ſince I went. eg [Ad. 
Of a glad father compaſs thee about Pro. My trickſy* ſpirit ! Y 
Ariſe, and ſay how thou cam'it here. Alon. Theſe are not natural events; they ſtrensthen, 
Mira. O! wonder | From ſtrange to ſtranger: Say, how came you hither? 
1 How many goodly creatures are there here Boatſ. If I did think, fir, I were well awake, 
How beauteous mankind is! O brave new world, I'd ſtrive to tell you. We were dead aſleep, 
That has ſuch people in't And (how, we know not) all clapp'd under hatches 
Pro. Tis new to thee. [ play ? | Where, but even now, with ſtrange and ſeveral noiſes 
a Alon. What is this maid, with whom thou waſt at Of roaring, ſhrieking, howling, gingling chains, 
[ty Your eld'ſt acquaintance cannot be three hours: And more diverſity of ſounds, all horrible, 
1: ſhe the goddeſs that hath ſever'd us, We were awak'd ; ſtraightway, at liberty: 
And brought us thus together ? Where we, in all her trim, freſhly beheld 
Fer. Sir, ſhe's mortal ; Our royal, good, and gallant ſhip; our maſter 
But, by immortal Providence, ſhe's mine: Cap'ring to eye her: On a trice, ſo pleaſe you, 
J choſe her, when I could not atk my father Even in a dream, were we divided from them, 

1 For his advice; nor thought I had one: ſhe And were brought moping hither. 

oa 2 Is daughter to this famous duke of Milan, Ari. Was't well done? 
A Of whom ſo often I have heard renown, Pro. Bravely, my diligence. ww Aſide. 

Þ But never ſaw before; of whom I have ſhalt be free. 

27 Receiv'd a ſecond life, and ſecond father Alon. This is as ſtrange a maze as ere men trod; 
ff '4 This lady makes fm to me. And there is in this buſineſs more than nature 
aer Alon. I am her's: Was ever conduct 3 of: ſorne oracle 

IH Bur, oh, how oddly will it ſound, that 1 # Muſt reQfy our knowledge. 

JJ Muſt aſk my child forgiveneſs ! |. Pro. Sir, my liege, 

A Pro. There, fir, (top Do not infeſt your mind with beating 4 on 
les, 3 Let us not burden our remembrance with The ſtrangeneſs of this buſineſs ; at pick d leiſure, 
wih An heavineſs that's gone. Which ſhall be ſhortly, ſingle Vil reſolve you 

_ Gon. J have inly wept, (Which to you ſhall ſeem probable) of every 
tet! A Or ſhould have ſpoke ere this. Look down, you gods, | Theſe happen'd accidents : till when, be cheerful, 
rds 8B And on this couple drop a bleſſed crown ; And think of each thing well. Come 

bk. For it is you, that have chalk'd forth the way hither, ſpirit; Aſide 
nk, 4 Which brought us hither ! Set Caliban and his companions free : (Afde- 

3 Alon, I ſay, Amen, Gonzalo [To Ariel. 

. 5 Gon. Was Milan thruſt from Milan, that his iſſue] Untie the ſpell. How fares my gracious fir? 
um, A Should become Kings of Naples? O, rejoice There are yet miſſing of ycur company 
_ Beyond a common joy; and ſet it down Some few odd lads, that you remember not. 
angel With gold on laſting pillars: In one voyage Re-enter Ariel, driving in Caliban, Stephano, and 
landed Did Claribel her huſband find at Tunis; Trinculo, in their ſ'olen apparel. 
And Ferdinand, her brother, found a wife, Ste. Every man ſhift for all the reſt, and let no 
Where he himſelf was loſt ; Proſpero his dukedom, | man take care for himſelf ; for all is but fortune: 
In a poor iſle; and all of us, ourſelves, Coragio, bully-monſter, Coragio ! 5 
| When * no man was his own. | Trin. lf theſe be true ſpies which I wear in my 
1GAntSy Alon. Give me your hands : head, here's a goodly fight. 
in; Let grief and ſorrow ſtill embrace his heart, Cal. O Sctebos, theſe be brave ſpirits, indeed! 
Ny That doth not wiſh you joy! ? How fine my maſter is! I am afraid 
Gon. Be 't fo, Amen! He will chaſtiſe me. 
ey . Re-enter Ariel, with the Maſter and Poatſwain| Seb. Ha, ha; 
4 . amazedly following. | What things are theſe, my lord Anthonio ! 
rs Fed O look, fir, look, fir, here are more of us! Will money buy them ? 
o 4 I propheſy d, if a gallows were on land, Ant. Very like; one of them 
This fellow could not drown :—Now, blaſphemy, Is a plain fiſh, and no doubt marketable. | 
=_ That ſwear'ſt grace o erboard, not an oath on ſhore ? | Pro. Mark but the badges of theſe men, my lords, 
[wrang”t 1 Haſt thou no mouth by land? What is the news ? | Then ſay, if they be ® true: This misſhapen knave 
ou mou Ul Boat]. The beſt news is, that we have ſafely found | His mother was a witch; and one ſo ſtrong 
Our King, and company : the next, our ſhip,— That could controul the moon, make flows and cbbs, 


Tenry IV. 


T8 M P;2:48 0; 


1 For when perhaps ſhould be read where. 2 That is, my clever, adroit ſpirit. 
conductor. 4 Beating may mean hammering, working in the mind, dwelling long upon. 


21 


3 Conduct for 
5 Goragto 


is an exclatnation of encouragement. © That is, koneſt. A true man is, in the language of that time, 
Oppolglt to a thief. The ſenſe is, Mark what theſe men wear, and ſay if they are honeſt. 
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43 "SHAKSPEARE'" 


And deal in her cormand without her power: 
Theſe three have robb'd me; and this demi-devil 
(For he's a baſtard one) had plotted with them 
To take my fe: two of theſe fellows, you 
Muſt know, and own ; this thing of darkneſs, I 
Acknowledge mine. 

Cal. 1 ſhall be pinch'd to death. 

Alon. Is not this Stephano, my drunken butler ? 

Seb. He's drunk now: Where had he wine? 

Alon. And Trinculo is reeling ripe : Where ſhould 
Find this grand liquor that hath f gilded them? they 
How cam'ſt thou in this pickle ? 

Tvin, I have been in ſuch a pickle ſince I ſaw you 
laſt; that, I fear me, will never out of my bones: 1 
ſhall! not fear fly-blowing. 

Seh. Why, how now, Stephano ? 

Ste. O, touch me not; I am not Kephano, but a 


i Pro. You'd be king of the iſle, firrah? [cramp i. 


Ste. I ſhould have been a fore one then. 
Abn. This is a ſtrange thing as &'er Ilook'd on. 
[ Pointing to Caliban. 

Pro. He is as diſproportion'd in his manners, 
As in his ſhape :—Go, ſirrah, to my cell; 
Take with you your companions; as you look 
To have my pardon, trim it handſomely. 

Cal. Ay, that I will; and TH be wife hereafter; 
And ſeek for grace: What a thrice-double aſs 
Was I, to take this drunkard for a god, 


LAS. 


And worſhip this dull fool? 

Pro. Go to; away 

Alon. Hence, and beſtow your luggage where 
you found it. 

Seb. Or ſtole it, rather. 

Pro. Sir, I invite your highneſs, and your train, 
To my poor cell; where you ſhall take your reit 
For this one night ; which (part of it) I'll waſte 
With ſuch diſcourſe; as, I not doubt, ſhall make it 
Go quick away; the ſtory of my life, 

And the particular accidents, gone by, 

Since I came to this iſle: And in the morny 
Fil bring you to your ſhip, and ſo to Naples, 
Where I have hope to ſee the nuptials 

Of theſe our dear beloved ſolemniz'd; 

And thence retire me to my Milan, where 
Every third thought ſhall be my grave. 

Alon. I long 
To hear the ſtory of your life, which muſt 
Take the ear ſtrangely. 

Pro. I'll deliver all; 

And promiſe you calm ſeas, auſpicious gales, 
And ſail ſo expeditious, that ſhall catch 
Your royal fleet far off —My Ariel ;— 
chick, [ Aſide. 
That is thy charge; then to the elements 
Be free, and fare thou well !-—Pleaſe you, draw near. 


. | Exeunt ones. 


That is, I am all over a cramp. Proſpero had ordered Ariel to ſhorten up their ſinetus with aged 


eramps. Touch me not alludes to the ſoreneſs occaſioned by them, 
conlu ms this meaning by a quibble on the word for% 


In the next line, the ſpeaker 


1 1 


SPOKEN BY PROSPERO. 


OW my charms are all o erthrown, 
And what flrength I have 's mine e 
Which i; moſt faint : now, 'tis trus 


I muſt be here confin'd by you | | 


Or (ent to Naples: Let me not, 
Since I have my dukedom got, 
And pardon' d the deceiver, dq well 


In this bare ifland, by your ſpell; 
Bu releaſe me from my bands, 


S 


/ . 


Gentle breath of yours my ſails 
| Muſt fill, or elſe my projet failsy 
Which was to pleaſe: Now I wart 
Spirits to enforce, art to enchant : 
Lind my ending is deſpair, 
Unleſs I be reliee'd by prayer, 
Which pierces ſo, that it aſſaults 
* itſelf, and frees all faults. 

As you from crimes would pardm'd be, 


With the help of your good bands. 


Let yaur indulgence ſet me free! 


* 
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TWO GEN T L E M E N 


VU. .”F 


Y EK 


1 


. 


PERSONS REPRESENTE b. 


DvxE or MILAN, father to Silvia, 
VALENTINE, a the two Gentlemen. 
PrRoTHEUS, 

ANTHON1O, father to Protheus. 

Tubnto, a fooliſh rival to Valentine. 
EcLAMoUR, agent for Silvia in her eſcape. 
Hos r, where Julia lodges in Milan. 

Ou T-LAWS. 


Spun, a clowniſh ſervant to Valentine. 
LavuNcr, the like to Protheus. 
PAaxTHINo, ſervant to Anthonio, 


JuL1a, a lady of Verona, beloved of Protheas. 

SILVIA, the duke of Milan's daughter, lelow:d of 
Valentine. 7 

LUCETTA, waiting-woman to Julia. 


Servants, muſicians. 


SCENE, ſometimes in Verona ; ſometimes 
? 


Ws 


in Milan ; and on the frontiers of Mantua, 


— — 


8 


PLS. NM 
An open place in Verona. 
Enter Valentine and Protheus. 
Fa!. EASE to perſuades, my loving Protheus ; 
Home- keeping yorth have ever homely 
Wer't not, affection chains thy tender days [wits : 
To tae ſweet glances of thy honour'd love, 
I rather would entreat thy company, 
To ſee the wonders of the world abroad, 
Than, living dully fluggardiz'd at home, 
Wear out thy youth with ſhapeleſs idleneſs. 
But, fince thou lov'ſt, love ſtill, and thrive therein, 
Even as I would, when I to love begin. 

Pro, Wilt thou be gone? Sweet Valentine, adieu 
Think on thy Protheus, when thou, haply, ſeeſt 
Some rare note-worthy object in thy travel: 
Wiſh me partaker in thy happineſs, [ ger, 
When thou doſt meet good hap ; and, in thy dan- 
If ever danger do environ mes, : ':* 
Commend thy grievance to my holy prayers, 
For I will be thy bead's-man, Valentine. 

Val. And on a love-book pray for my ſucceſs. 


T * 
Pro. Upon ſome book I love, I'll pray for thee. 
Val. That's on ſome ſhallow ttory of deep love, 
How young Leander crolis'd the Helleſpont. 
Pro. That's a deep ſtory of a deeper love; 
For he was more than over ſhoes in love. 
Val. Tis true; for you are over boots in love, 
And yet you never {wom the Helleſpont. 
Pro. Over the boots? nay, give me not the boots i. 
Val. No, I will not; for it boots thee not. 
Pro. What ? 
Val. To be in love, where ſcorn is bought with 
groans z 
Coy looks, with heart-ſore ſighs ; one fading mo- 
ment's mirth, | 
With twenty watchful, weary, tedious nights: 
If haply won, perhaps, a hapleſs gain; 
If loſt, why then a grievous labour won; 
However, but a folly- bought with wit, 
Or elſe a wit by folly vanquiſhed. 
Pro. So, by your circumſtance, you call me for! 
Val. So, by your circumſtance, I fear, you'll 


Pro. Tis love you cavil at; I am not love. | pro 


* Theobald pronounces this to be a proverbial expreſſion, though"now diſuſed, ' ſignifying, Don't 
make a laughing-ſtock of me; don't play upon me. Mr. Steevens, however, is of opinion, that it 
might take its origin from a ſport the country people in Warwickſhire uſe at their harveſt-home, 


where on 
18 to 
Seb 


e fits as judge to try miſdemeanors committed in harveſt, and the puniſhment for the men 
laid on a bench, and ſlapp'd on the breech with a pair of boots, This they call giving them 


C4 Vel 


Y 4 x 4. Ne allo adds, that the boots were an ancient engine of torture, 
4 Fl 14 | 
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the theep the ſhepherd ; but I ſeek my matter, and 


tua a game at cards. 


24 SHAKSPEARE*!s 


Val. Love is your maſter, for he maſters you; 
And he that 1s ſo yoked by a fool, , 
Methinks ſhonld not be chronicled for wiſe. 

Pro, Yet writers ſay, As in the ſweeteſt bud 
The eating canker dwells, fo eating love 
Inhabits in the fineſt wits of all. 


PLAYS. 


Pro. But doſt thou hear ? gav'(t thou my letter 
to Julia ? 
Speed. Ay, fir: I a lot mutton i, gave your 


letter to her, a lac'd mutton ; and ſhe, a lac'd mut- 
ton?, gave me, aloft mutton, nothing for my labour. 


Pro. Here's too ſmall a patture for ſuch a ſtore of 


Val. And writers ſav, As the moſt forward bud | muttons. 


Is eaten by the canker ere it blow, 
Even fo by lave the young and tender wit 
Is tarn'd to folly ; blaiting in the bud, ! 
Lofing his verdure even jn the prime, 
And all the fair effects of future hopes. 
But wherefore waſte I time to counſel thee, 
That art a votary to fond deſire ? 
Once more adieu: my father at the road 
Expects my coming, there to ſee me ſhipp'd. 
Pre. And thither will I bring thee, Valentine. 
Val. Sweet Protheus, no; now let us take our 
At Milan, let me hear from thee by letters, | leave. 
Of thy ſucceſs in love, and what news elſe 
Betideth her2 in abſence of thy friend ; 
And J likewiſe will viſit thee with mine. 
Pro. All happineſs bechance to thee in Milan ! 
Val. As much to you at home! and fo farewell! 
[ Exit. 
Fro. He after honour hunts, I after love: 
He leaves his friends, to dignify them more ; 
T leave myſelf, my friends, and all for love. 
Thou, Juha, thou haſt metamorphos'd me; 
Made me negleQ my ſtudies, loſe my time, 
War with good counſel, ſet the world at nought; 
Made wit with m.fing weak, heart ſick with 
thought. 
Hater Speed. 
Speed. Sir Protheus, fave you: Saw you my maſter? 
Pro. But now he parted hence toembark for Milan. 
Speed. Twenty to one then, he isſhipp'd already; 
And I have play'd rhe ſheep in lofing hirn. 
Pro. Indeed, a ſheep doth very often ſtray, 
And it the ſhepherd be awhile away. 
Speed. You conclude, that my maſter is a ſhep- 
herd then, and I a ſheep ? 
Pro. I do. 
Speed. Why then my horns are his horns, whe- 
ther I wake or ſleep. 
Pro, A filly anſwer, and fitting well a ſheep. 
Speed. This proves me ſtill a ſheep. 
Pro. True ; and thy maſter a ſhepherd. 
Speed. Nay, that I can deny by a circumftance. 
Pro. It ſhall go hard, but I'll prove it by another. 
Speed. The ſhepherd ſeeks the ſheep, and not 


my maſter ſeeks not me: therefore I am no ſheep. 

Pro. The ſheep for fodder follows the ſhepherd, 
the ſhepherd for the food follows not the ſheep ; 
thou for wages followeſt thy matter, thy maſter for 
wages follows not thee : therefore thou art a ſheep. 


Speed. If the ground be over- charg'd, you were 

beſt ſtick her. 

Pro. Nay, in that you are a ſtray ; *twere beſt 

pound you. 

Speed. Nay, fir, leſs than a pound ſhall ſerve me 

for carrying your letter. 

Pro. You miſtake ; I mean the pound, a piafold. 

Speed. From a pound to a pin? Fold it over and 
over, 

'Tis threefold too little for carrying a letter to your 

lover. 

Pro. But what ſaid ſhe? did ſhe nod. | Speed nod;. 

Speed. I. | 

Pro. Nod, I? why, that's noddy 3. 

Speed. You mittook, fir; I ſaid ſhe did nod: 

and you aſk me, if ſhe did nod ; and I faid, I. 

Pro. And that ſet together, is—noddy. - 

Speed. Now you have taken the pains to ſet it to- 

gether, take it for your pains. _ 

Pro. No, no, you ſhall have it for bearing the letter. 

Speed. Well, I perceive, I mult be fain to bear 

with you. | 

Pro. Why, ſir, how do you bear with me? 

Speed. Marry, fir, the letter very orderly ; hav- 

ing nothing but the word noddy for my pains. 

Pro. Beſhrew me, but you have a quick wit. 

Speed. And yet it cannot overtake your flow purſe, 

Pro. Come, come, open the matter in brief: 

What ſaid ſhe ? 

Speed. Open your purſe ; that the money, and 

the matter, may be both at once celiver'd. 

Pro. Well, ür, here is for your pains : What 

ſaid ſhe ? 

Speed. Truly, fir, I chink you'll hardly win her. 

Pro. Why? coul&it thou perceive fo much from 

her ? | 

Spced. Sir, I coulfl perceive nothing at all from 

her; no, not ſo mugh as a ducket for delivering 

your letter: And being ſo hard to me that brought 

your mind, I fear, ſhe'll prove as hard to you in 

telling her mind. Give her no token but ſtones ; 

for the's as hard as ſteel. 

Pro. What, faid the nothing ? 

Speed. No, not ſo much as—-take this for thy 
pains. To teſtify your bounty, I thank you, you 
have teſtern'd + me; in requital whereo!, lence- 
farth carry your letters yourſelf : and jo, fir, 1 
coramend you to my maſter. 

Pro. Go, go, be gone, to ſave your ſhip from 
Which cannot periſh, having thee aboard, | wreck ; 


Speed, Such another proof will make me cry baa. 


Being deſtin'd to a drier death on ſhore ;— 


I Speed calls himſelf a loft mutton, becauſe he had loſt his maſter, and becauſe Protheus had been 


proving him a ſteep. 2 Cotgrave, in his Engliſh-French Dictionary, explains lac'd mutton by a g17! 


of lea ſure. A lac'd mutton was ſo eſtabliſhed a 


name for a courtezan, that a ſtreet in Clerkenwel!, 


which was much frequented by women of the town, was formerly call'd Mutton-lane, 3 Noddy 


{ix PENCE. 


+ That is, you have gratificd me with a (er, teſlern, or teſten, that is, with a 


> I mult 


FF 


TWO GENTLEMEN OF VERONA. 26 


Y muſt go ſend ſome better meſſenger ; Or elſe return no more into my ſight. hate. 
I fear, my Julia would not deign my lines, Luc. To plead for love deterves more fee than 
Receiving them from ſuch a worthleis poſt. Jul. Will ye be gone ? 

* [ Exeunt ſeverally.| Luc. That you may ruminate. W vit. 


Se II. Jul. And yet, I would I had o'erlook'd the letter. 


Changes to Tulia's chamber. It were a ſhame, to call her back again, 
Enter Julia and Lucetta. And pray her to a fault tor which I chid her. 
Jul. But ſay, Lucetta, now we are alone, What fool is ſhe, that knows I am a maid, 
Would'{t thou then counſel me to fall in love? And would not force the letter to my view ? 
Luc. Ay, madam; ſo you ſtumble not unheed-| Since maids, in modeſty, ſay No, to that 
Jul. Of all the fair reſort of gentlemen, {| fully. | Which they would have the proflerer conſtrue, Ax 
That every day with parle encounter me, Fie, fie | how wayward is this fooliſh love, 


In thy opinion which is worthieft love? That, like a teſty babe, will ſcratch the nurſe, 
Luc. Pleaſe you, repeat their names, I'll ſhew | And preſently, all humbled, Kiſs the rod , 
my mind How churlifhly I chid Lucetta hence, 
According to my ſhallow ſimple kill. When willingly I would have had her here! 


Jul. Whatthink'ſt thou of the fair Sir Eglamour ? | How angerly I taught my brow to frown, 

Luc. As of a knight well ſpoken, neat and fine; When inward joy enforc'd my heart to ſmile ! 
But, were I you, he never ſhould be mine. My penance is, to call Lucetta back, 

Jul. What thinK'it thou of the rich Mercatio ? | And ak remiſſion for my folly paſt :— 

Luc. Well, of his wealth; but of himfelf, ſo, ſo.] What ho! Lucetta ! : 

Jul. What think'ſt thou of the gentle Protheus? Re-enter Lucetta. 

Luc. Lord, lord! to tee what folly reigns in us !] Lc. What would your ladyſhip ? 

Jul. How now? what means this pathon at his] Ju. Is it near dinner-time ? 


- name? Luc. I would, it were; 
Luc. Pardon, dear madam ; tis a paſſing ſhame, | That you might kill your 3 ſtomach on your meat, 
er. That 1, unworthy body as I am, And not upon your maid. 
Ar Should cenfure* thus on lovely gentlemen. Jul. What is 't that you 
Jul. Why not on Protheus, as of all the reft 2 | Took up ſo giagerly ? 
| Luc. Then thus, —of many good, Ithink him beſt.] Luc. Nothing. 
av- Jul. Your reaton ? | Jul. Why didit thou ſtoop then? 
Luc. I have no other but a woman's reaſon ; Luc. To take a paper up, that I let fall. 
I think him ſo, becauſe I think him 10. „Jul. And is that paper nothing ? 
ir(e. Jul. And would'ſt thou have me caſt my love . Nothing concerning me. 
of on hum ? Jul. Then let it lie for thoſe tit it concerns. 
Lac. Ay, if you thought your love not caſt away.] Luc. Madam, it will not lye where it concerns, 
and Jul. Why, he of all the reſt hath never moy'd me. | Unleſs it have a falfe interpreter. 
Lac. Yet he of all the reſt, I think, beſt loves ye. Jul. Some love of yours hath writtoyou in rhime. 
nat Jul. His little ſpeaking ſhews his love but ſmall. Luc. That I might ſing it, madam, to a tune: 
Lac. Fire, that is cloſeſt kept, burns moſt of all.] Give me a note; your ladythip can fer. 
ner. Jul. They do not love, that do not thew tlieir love.] Jul. As little by ſuch toys as may be poſſible: 
from Luc. Oh, they love leaſt, that let men Know] Beit fing it to the tune of Light o love. 
their love. Luc, It is too heavy for ſo hight a tune. 
from Jul. I wonld I knew his mind. Jul. Heavy ? belike, it hath ſome burden then. 
7Erin?, Luc. Peruſe this paper, madam. Luc. Ay; and melodious were it, would youſing 
ought Jul. To Julia, — Say from whom? Jul. And why not you? | it. 
ou in Luc. That the contents will ſhew. | Luc, I cannot reach ſo high. | 
LOnEes 3 Jul. Say, ſay 3 who gave it thee ? Jul. Let's ſee your ſong : —How now, minion ? 
Luc. Sir Valentine's page; and ſent, I think, Luc. Keep tune there (till, ſoyou will fing it out: 
from Protheus : | And yet, methinks, I do not like this tune. 
for thy He would have given it you, but I, being in the way,, Jul. You do not? 
u, you Did in your name receive it; pardon the fault, I pray. Luc. No, madam, it is too ſharp. 
hence- Jul. Now, by my modeſty, a goodly broker 21] Jul. You, minion, are too ſaucy. 
ſir, IU Dare you preſume to harbour wanton lines? Luc. Nay, now you are too flat, 
to whiſper and conſpire againſt my youth ? And mar the concord with too harſh a deſcant * : 
ip from Now, truſt me, tis an office of great warth, There wanteth but a mean; to fill your ſong. 
vreck; And you an officer fit for the place. Jul. The mean isdrown'd with your unruly baſe. 
There, take the paper, ſee it be return'd ; | Luc. Indeed, I bid the baſe ® tor Protheus. 
ad been To cenſure means, in this place, to paſs ſentence. 2 Abroler was uſed for matchmaker, ſome- 
y a g17* umes for procureſs. 3 Stomach was uſed for paſſion or objlinacy. 4 D nt is a term in mute. 
enwell, * The mean is the tenor in muſic. © The ſpeaker here turns the alluſion {which her miflrels em- 
Noddy ployed) from the baſe in nuſic io a country exerciſe, Bid the laſe: in which ſome pirtue, and others 
, with a are made iſonc! 1 | 
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Jul. This babble ſhall not henceforth trouble me. 
Here is a coil with proteſtation !— [ Tears it. 
Go, get you gone; and let the papers lie: 

You would be fingering them, to anger me. 

Luc. She makes it ſtrange ; but ſhe would be 
| beſt pleas'd 
To be ſo anger d with another letter. [ Exit. 

Jul. Nay, would I were ſo anger'd with the 

ſame ! 
Oh hateful hands; to tear ſuch loving words ! 
Injurious waſps; to feed on ſuch ſweet honey, 
And kill the bees that yield it, with your ſtings ! 
Pl} kiſs each ſeveral paper for amends. 
Look, here is writ—tind Julia ;—unkind Julia! 
As in revenge of thy ingratitude, | 
I throw thy name againſt the bruiſing ſtones, 
Trampling contemptuouſly on thy diſdain, 
Look, here is writ—/ove-wounded Protheus ;— 
Poor wounded name ! my boſom, as a bed, [ heal'd ; 
Shall lodge thee, till thy wound be throughly 
And thus I ſearch it with a ſovereign kiſs. 
But twice, or thrice, was Protheus written down : 
Be calm, good wind, blow not a word away, 
Till T have found each letter in the letter, [bear 
Except mine own name; that ſome whirlwind 
Vato a ragged, fearful, hanging rock, | 
And throw it thence into the raging ſea 1 
Lo, here in one line is his name twice writ, — 
Poor forlorn Protheus, paſſionate Protheus, 
To the ſweet Julia that I'll tear away 
And yet I will not, ſith fo prettily 
He couples it to his complaining names; 
Thus will 1 fold them one upon another; 
Now kits, embrace, contend, do what you will. 

Re-enter Lucctia. 

Luc. Madam, dinner's ready, and your father 

Jul. Well, let us go. | [ ſtays. 

Luc. What, ſhall theſe papers lie like tell-tales 

here ? 

Jul. If thou reſpect them, beſt to take them up. 

Luc. Nay, I was taken up fer laying them 
down : | 

Yet here they ſhall not lie, for catching cold. 

2 I ſee, you have a month's mind to them l. 

c. Ay, madam, you may ſay what ſights you 

ſee; 


SHAKSPEARE's PLAYS. 


Put forth their ſons to ſeek preferment out: 
Some to the wars, to try their fortune there ; 


Some, to diſcover iſlands far away ; 

Some, to the ſtudious univerſities. 

For any, or for all theſe exerciſes, 

He ſaid, that Protieus, your ſon, was meet; 

And did requeſt me, to importune you, 

To let him ſpend his time no more at home, 
Which would be great impeachment 3 to his age, 
In having Known no travel in his youth. [that 
Ant. Nor need'ſt thou much importune me to 
Whereon this month T have been hammering. 

I have conſider'd well his lofs of time; 

And how he cannot be a perfe& man, 

Not being try'd, and tutor'd in the world: 
Experience is by induſtry atchiev'd, 


And perfected by the ſwift courſe of time : 


Then, tell me, whither were I beſt to ſend him? 

Pant. I think, your lordſhip is not ignorant, 

How his companion, youthful Valentine, 

Attends the emperor in His royal court. 

Ant. I know it well. [hint thither : 

Pant. Twere good, I think, your lordſtiip ſent 

There ſhall he practiſe tilts and tournaments, 

Hear ſweet diſcourſe, converſe with noblemen ; 

And be in eye of every exerciſe, 

Worthy his youth, and nobleneſs of birth. 

Azt. I like thy counſel ; well haſt thou advig'd : 

And, that thou may ſt perceive how well I like ic, 

The execution of it ſhall make known ; 

Even with the ſpeediett expedition 

I will diſpatch him to the emperor's court. { phonſo, 

Pant. To-morrow, may it pleaſe you, Don A.. 

With other gentlemen of good eſteem, 

Are journeying to ſalute the emperor, 

Aud to commend their ſervice to his will. [go: 

Ant, Good company; with them ſhall Prothens 

And, in gobd time, — now will we break with hun 
Enter Protheus. 

Pro, Sweet love | ſweet lines ! ſweet life ! 

Here is her hand, th agent of her heart ; 

Here is her oath for love, her honour's pawn : 

Oh ! that our fathers would applaud our loves, 

Zo ſeal our happineſs with their conſents ! 

Oh heavenly Julia ! ; l there 

Ant, How now ? what letter are you reading 
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I ſee things too, although you judge I wink. | Pro. May 't pleaſe your lordſhip, tis a word or you 
Jul. Come, come, will't pleaſe you go? [ Exeunt.| Of commendation ſent from Valentine, [two r 
e Detiver'd by a friend that came from him. news. ne 
e *. Ant. Lend me the letter; let me ſee what . tha 
Hnthenis's houſe. | Pro. There is no news, my lord; but that be tha 
Enter Aatbonio and Pant bino. writes we! 
"Ant. Tell me, Panthino, what ſad 2 talk was] How happily he lives, how well belov'd, Oe 
OD that, And daily grac'd by the emperor ; : ob 
Wherewith my brother held you in the cloiſter ? | Wiſhing me with him, partner of his fortune. OW 
| Pant. 'Twas of his nephew Protheus, your ſon.| An. And how ſtand you affected to his wiſh ? Fo 
11 Ant. Why, what of him ? ; Pro. As one relying on your lordſhip's will, = 
| Pant. He wender'd, that your lordſhip And not dependmg on his friendly wiſh. Kr v 
Would ſuffer him to ſpend his youth at home ; Ant. My will is fomething ſorted with his wiſh : or \ 
While other men, of ſlender reputation, Muſe not that I thus ſuddenly proceed; : 
t A month's mind was an anniverſary in times of popery ; or, as Mr. Ray calls it, a leſs ſolemnity — 
directed by the will of the decealed. There was allo a yedr's mind, and a week's mind. See Fre- 
verbial Phraſes. 2 Sad is the ſame as grave or ſerious. 3 Impeachment is kindrance, 4 The old expreſ- 1 
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TWO GENTLEMEN OF VERONA. 


For what 1 will, I will, and there an end. 
I am reſoly'd, that thou ſhalt ſpend ſome time | 
Vith Valentino in the emperor's court; 
What maintenance he from his friends receives, 
Like exhibition * thou ſhalt have from me. 
To-morrow be in readineſs to go: 
Excuſe it not, for I am peremptory. 
Pro. My lord, I cannot be fo ſoon provided; 
Pleaſe you, deliberate a day or two. [ after thee : 
Ant. Look, what thou want'it, ſhall be ſent 
No more of ſtay 3 to-morrow thou muſt go. 
Come on, Panthino ; you ſhall be employ d 
10 haſten on his expedition. ¶ Exeunt Ant. and Pant. 
Pro. Thus have I ſhunn'd the fire, for fear of 
buraing z 
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And drench'd me in the ſea, where I am drown'd : 
I fear'd to ſhew my father Julia's letter, 
Leſt he ſhould take exceptions to my love; 
| And with the vantage of mine own excuſe \ 
Hath he excepted moſt againſt my love: 
Oh, how this ſpring of love reſembleth 

The uncertain glory of an April day ; 
Which now ſhews all the beauty of the ſung 

And by and by a cloud takes all away 

Re-enter Panthins. 

Pant. Sir Protheus, your father calls for you; 
He is in haſte, therefore, I pray you, go. 

Pro. Why, this it is ; my heart accords thereto ; 
And yet a thouſand times it anſwers, no. | Exeunt. 


5 
0G. I. 
Changes to Milan. 


An apartment in the duale s palace. 


Enter Valentine and Speed. 
Speed. wy R, your glove. 


Val. Not mine; my gloves are on. 


II. 


phos'd with a miſtreſs, that, when I look on you, 
I can hardly think you my maſter. 
Val. Are all theſe things perceiv'd in me ? 
Speed. They are all perceiv'd without ye. 
Val. Without me? they cannot. 
Speed. Without you ? nay, that's certain ; for, 


without you were ſo ſimple, none elſe would : but 
Speed, Why then this may be yours; for this is | You are fo without theſe follies, that theſe follies 


but one. are within you, and ſhine through you like the 
water in an urinal ; that not an eye, that ſees you, 
but is a phyſician to comment on your malady, - 
Val. But, tell me, doſt thou Know my lady 
Silvia ? [ ſupper * 
Speed. She, that you gaze on ſo, as ſhe fits at 
Vol. Haſt thou obterved that? even ſhe I can. 
Spird, Why, fir, I know her not. ; 
Val. Doit thou know her by my gazing on her, 
and yet Know'ſt her not? 
Speed. Is the not hard- favour'd, fir ? 
V al. Not ſo fair, boy, as well-favour'd. 
Speed. Sir, I know that well enough. 
Val. What doſt thou know ? 
Speed. That ſhe is not ſo fair, as (of you) well- 
favour'd. | 
Val. I mean, that her 
her favour infinite. 
Speed, That's becauſe the one is painted, and 
the other out of all count. 
Val. How painted? and how out of count ? 
Speed. Marry, fir, ſo painted, to make her fair, 
that no man counts of her beauty. | 
Val. How eſteemiſt thou me? I account. of her 
beauty. 
Speed. You never ſaw her ſince ſhe was de- 
form'd. ts 
Val. How long hath ſhe been deform'd? 
Speed. Ever ſitice- you lov'd her. 


Val. Ha! let me ſee: ay, give it me, it's mine: 
Sweet ornament, that decks a thing div ine 
Ah Silvia ! Silvia! 

Speed. Madam Silvia ! madam Silvia ! 

Val. How now, firrah ? 

Speed. She's not within hearing, fir, 

Val. Why, fin, who bad you call her ? 

Speed. Your worthip, fir; or elſe I miſtook. 

Val. Well, you'll ſtill be too forward. \flow, 

Speed. And yet I was laſt chidden for being too 

Fal. Go to, fir; tell me, do you know madam 

: Silvia ? 

Speed. She that your worſhip loves ? 

al. Why, how know you that 1 am in love? 

Speed. Marry, by theſe ſpecial marks: Firſt, 
you have learn'd, like fir Protheus, to wreath your 
arms like a male-content ; to reliſh a loye-ſons, 
Ike a Robin-red-breaſt; to walk alone, like one 


beauty 1s exquiſite, but 


that had loſt his A. B. C; to weep, like a young 
wench that had buried her grandam ; to faſt, like 
one that takes diet 2; to watch, like one that fears 
robbing ; to fpeak puling, like a beggar at Hal- 
lou mas 3. You were wont, when you laugh'd, to 
erow like a cock; when you watk'd, to walk like 
one of the lions; when you faſted, it was pre- 
ſently after dinner ; when you look'd ſadly, it was 

tor want of money : and now you are metamor- | 


That is, allowance. 2 To tale diet was the phraſe for beiug under a regimen. 


3 That is, 
about the feaſt ol All- Saints, when the poor people in & ih re, and probably in Warwnkfhare, 
bars, pariſh to parith a fouling as they call it ; i. e. begging an“ puling (or inging ſmall) tor fouls 
dees, Or am good thing to make them merry. 


OY 7 This cuſtom {cems @ rcuunant of Popimm ſupertuton 
0 # log departcd ſouls, particularly thoſe of friends. | ek oY 
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Pal. 1 have loy'd her, ever ſince I ſaw her; 


and ſtill I ſee her beautiful, 

Speed. If you love her, you cannot ſee her. 

Val. Why ? 

Speed. Becauſe love is blind. O, that you had 
mine eyes; or your own eyes had the lights they 
were wont to have, when you chid at fir Protheus 
for going ungarter'd ! 

Val. What ſhould I fee then? 

Spred. Your own preſent folly, and her paſſing 
deformity : for he, being in love, could not ſee to 
garter his hoſe; and you, being in love, cannot ſee 
to put on your hoſe. | 

Val. Belike, boy, then you are in love; for laſt 
morning you could not ſee to wipe my ſhoes. 

Speed. Trae, fir; I was in love with my bed : I 
thank you, you ſwing'd me for my love, which 
makes me the bolder to chide you for yours. 

Val. In concluſion, I ſtand affected to her. 

Speed. I would you were ſet, ſo your affection 
would ceaſe. | 

Val. Laſt night ſhe enjoin'd me to write ſome 
lines to one ſhe loves. 

Speed. And have you ? 

Val. I have. | 

Speed. Are they not lamely writ ? 

Val. No, boy, but as well as I can do them: 
Peace, here ſhe comes. 

ute Silvia. 

Speed. Oh excellent motion !* Oh, exceeding 
puppet ! now will he interpret to her. 

Fal. Madam and miſtreſs, a thouſand good 
mOorrows, 

Speed. Oh ! give ye good even! here's a mil- 
lion of manners. 


Sil. Sir Valentine and ſervant 2, to you two 
thouſand. 


Speed. He ſhould give her intereſt; and ſhe 
gives it him. | 

Val. As yon enjoin'd me, I have writ your letter 
Unto the ſecret nameleſs friend of yours ; | 
Which I was much unwiliing to proceed in, 

Bat for my duty to your ladyſhip. 

Sil. I thank you, gentle ſervant : tis very 
clerkly done 3, [ off; 

Val. Now truſt me, madam, it came hard! 
For, being ignorant to whom it goes, 

I writ at random, very doubtfully. 

Sil. Perchance you think too much of ſo much 
pains ? | | 

Val, No, madam; fo it ſtead you, I will write, 
Pleaſe you command, a thouſand times as much : 
Aud yet, — 

Sil. A pretty period! Well, I gueſs the ſequel ; 
And yet I will not name it: and yet I care not; 
And yet take this again; and yet I thank you; 
Meaning henceforth to trouble you no more. 

Speed. And yet you will; and yet another yet. 4/ide 

Val. What means your ladyſhip ? do you not 

like it? | | 

Sil. Yes, yes! the lines are very quaintly writ ; 


But ſince unwillingly, take them again 
Nay, take them. 

Val. Madam, they are for you. 

Sil. Ay, ay; you writ them, fir, ↄt my requeſt 5 
But I will none of them; they are for you : 

I would have had them writ more movinglv. 
Val. Pleaſe you, I'll write your ladyſhip another. 
Sil. And, when it's writ, for my ſake read it 
over : 
And, if it pleaſe you, fo; if not, why, fo. 

Val. If it pleaſe me, madam ? what then? 

Sil. Why, if it pleaſe you, take it for your 

| labour ; 

And ſo good-morrow, ſervant. Fit. 
Specd. O jeſt unſeen, inſcrutable, inviſible, 
As a noſe on a man's face, or a weathercock on 

a ſteeple ! [ ſuitor, 
My maſter ſues to her; and ſhe hath taught her 
He heing her pupil, to become her tutor. 
O excellent device ! was there ever heard a hetter ? 
That my maſter, being the fur:be, to himſelf ſhould 
write the letter? 
Val. How now, fir? what are you reaſoning # 
with yourſelf ? 
Specd. Nay, I was rhiming; 'tis you tht have 
the reaſon. 
*al. To do what ? 

Speed. To be ꝗ ſpokeſman from madam Silvia. 

Val. To whom ? [ fignre. 

Speed. To yourſelf : why, ſhe wooes you by a 

Val. What figure ? 

Speed. By a letter, I ſhould ſay. 

Val. Why, the hath not writ to me ? 

Speed. What need ſhe, when ſhe made you 
write to yourſelf? Why, do you not percerve the 
jelt? 

Val. No, believe me. 

Sherd. No believing you inde sd, ſir: But did 
you perceide her earnett ? 

Val. She gave me none, except an angry word. 

Speed. Why, ſhe hath given you a letter. 

Fal. That's the leffer I writ to her friend. 

Spced. And that letter bath the deliver'd, and 
there an ends, "Fe | 

Val. 1 wouldy it were no worſe. 

* Speed. I'll Garrarit you, "tis as well: | 

For often you have writ to her ; and ſhe, in modeſty, 

Or elſe for want of idle time, could not again reply ; 

Or fearing elſe ſome meſſenger, that might her mins 

diſcover, 

Herſelf hath taught her love himſelf to write unte 
ber lover — . 

All this I ſpeak in prints, for in print I found it.— 

Why muſe you, fir ? 'tis dinner time. 

Val. I have din'd. , | 

Speed. Ay, but hearken, fir : though the ca- 
meleon love can feed on the air, I am one that am 
nouriſh'd by my victuals, and would fain hav? 
meat: Oh be not like your miſtreſs; be moves, 
de moved. | | 

| Excurt. 


1 Motion, in Shakſpeare's time, ſignified puffet, or a puppet-/hew. 2 This was the language of le- 
dies to their lovers in Shakſpeare's time, 3 That is, like a ſcholar. 4 That is, diſcourfing, talking. 


$. 1. e. there's the concluſion of the matter. & Zr print means with exacineſs, 
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r II. 
Julia“ bouſe at Verona, 
Enter Protheus and Julia. 


Pro. Have patience, gentle julia. 
ful. I muſt, where is no remedy. 
ro. When poſſibly I can, 1 will return. 
Jul. It you turn not, you will return the fooner : 
Keep this remembrance for thy Julia's ſake. 
[ Giving a ring. 
Pro. Why then we'll make exchange ; here, 
take you this. 
Jul. And ſeal the bargain with a holy Kiſs. 
Pro. Here is my hand for my true conſtancy ; 
And when that hour o'erflips me in the day, 
Wherein I ſigh not, Julia, for thy ſake, 
The next enſuing hour ſome foul miſchance 
Torment me for my love's forgetfulnets ! 
My father ſtays my coming; anſwer not; 
The tide is now : nay, not thy tide of tears; 
That tide will ſtay me longer than 1 ſhould : 


* 


[Exit Julia. 


Julia, farewell, —What ! gone without a word ? 
Ay, ſo true love ſhould do: it cannot ſpeak ; 
For truth hath better deeds, than words, to grace it. 
Enter Parnthing. 
Pan. Sir Protheus, you are {taid for. 
Pro. Go; I come, I come: 
Alas! this parting ſtrikes poor lovers dumb. Fxcunt. 


„ III. 
rect. 
Enter Launce, leading a dog. 

Laun, Nay, 'twill be this hour ere I have done 
weeping : all the Kind of te Launces have this very 
fault: 1 have receiv'd my proportion, like the pro- 
digious ſon, and am going with fir Protheus to the 
imperial's court. I think, Crab my dog be the 
ſoureſt natur d dog that lives: my mother weeping, 
my father wailing, my ſiſter crying, our maid 


howling, our cat wringing her hands, and all our 


houſe in a great perplexity, yet did not this cruel- 
hearted cur ſhed one tear : he is a ſtone, a very 
p<bd!e-ſtone, and has no more pity in him the: a 
dog: a Jew would have weptto have ſeen our part - 
ing: why, my grandam having no eyes, look you, 
wept herſelf blind at my parting. Nay, I'll ſhow 
you the manner of it: This ſhoe is my father ;— 
no, this left ſhoe is my father; — no, no, this loft 
ſhoe is my mother: nay, that cannot be ſo nei- 
ther es, it is ſo, it is ſo ; it hath the worſer ſolc: 
This ſhoe with the hole in it, is my mother, and 
this my father; A vengeance on't! there tis: now, 
fir, this ſtatf is my fiſter ; for, look you, ſhe is as 
white as a lilly, and as ſmall as a wand : this hat is 
Nan, our "maid; I am the dog :—no, the dog is 
himſelf, and I am the dog,—oh, the dog is me, 
and I am myſelf; ay, ſo, fo. Now come I to my 
father; Father, yeur bl;//ing ; now ſhould not the 
ſhoeipeak a word for weeping ; now ſhou!d I kiſs 
my ſather; well, he weeps on; now come I to 


— 
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my mether;-—ob: that ſhe could ſpeak now like a 
wood woman! |—well,. I kiſs her ;—why there 
tis; here's my mother's breath up and down : now 
come I to my ſiſter ; mark the moan ſhe makes: 
now the dog all this while ſheds not a tedr, nor 
ſpeaks a word; but ſee how 1 lay the duſt with 
my tears. 


Enter Panthino. | 
Pan, Launce, away, away, aboard; thy maſter 


is ſhipp'd, and thou art to poſt after with oars. 
What's the matter? why weep'it thou, man? Away, 


als; you will loſe the tide, if you tarry any longer. 
Laun. It is no matter if the tide were loſt ; for 
It is the unkindet! ty'd that ever any man ty'd. 
Pan. What's the unkindeſt tide ? 
Laun. Why, he that's ty'd here; Crab, my dog. 
Pan. Tut, man, I mean thou'lt loſe the flood; 
and, in loſing the flood, loſe thy voyage; and, in 


loſing thy voyage, lote thy maſter ; and, in loſing 
thy matter, loſe thy tervice ; and, in loſuig thy ſer- 


vice, Why doit thou itop my mouth ? 
Lain, For fear thou ſhould'ſt lote thy tongue. 
Pan. Where ſhould I loſe my tongue ? ; 
Laun. In thy tale. 
Par. In thy tail ? 
Laun. Loſe the tide, and the voyage, and the 
mater, and the ſervice, and the tide ? Why, many 


| if the river were dry, I am able to fill it with my 


tears ; if the wind were down, I couid drive the 
buat with my ſighs. 
Pa. Come, come away, man; I was ſent to 


cal! thee. 


Jaun. Sir, call me what thou dar'(t. 
Pan. Wilt thou go ? 
Laun. Well, I will go. 
$0. M8 . 
. 
An apartment in the duke's palace. | 

Fater Valentine, Silvia, Thuric, and Speed. 
Sil. Servant,— 
Fat. Miſtreſs ? | 
Speed. Maſter, fir Thurio ſrowns on you. 
Val. Ay, boy, it's for love. 
Spccd. Not of you. 

'al. Of my miſtreſs then. 
Speed. Twere good you knock d him. 
Sil. Servant, you are ſad. 
Val. Indeed, madam, I ſeem fo. 
Thu. Stem you that you are not? 
Val. Haply, I do. 
Thu. So do counterfeits. 
Val. So do you. 
Thu. What ſeem I, that T am not? — 
Val. Wiſe. 
Thu. What inſtance of the contrary ? 
Val. Your folly. 
Thu. And how quote * you my folly ? 
Val. I quote it in your jerKin. 
Thu. My jerkin is a doublet. 
Val. Well, then, I'll double your fully. 


[ Exeuns. 


1 That is, crazy, frantic with grief; or diſtrated, from any other cauſe. The word is very 


Were 


i 
f { 


frequently uſcd in Chaucer; and ſometimes writ wood, ſometimes wode, Wood, or crazy women, 
— ently ſuppoſed to he able to tell fortuncy, 
7 5 


2 To guote is to 05/crue, 


Thu. 


vou begin. 
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Thy. How? | | 
Sil. What, angry, fir Thurio ? do you change 
colour? | 
Val. Give him leave, madam ; he is a kind of 
cameleon. 
Thu. That bath more mind to feed on your blood, 
than live in your air. 
Val. You have ſaid, fir. 
Thu. Ay, fir, and done too, for this time. 
Val. 1 know it well, fir; you always end ere 


Sil. A fine volley of words, geiitlemen, and 
gnickly ſhot off. 

Vat. 'Tis indeed, madam ; we thank the giver, 

Sil. Who is that, ſervant ? 

Val. Yourſelf, ſweet lady; for you gave the 
fire; fir Thurio horrows his wit from your lady- 
ſhip'slooks, and ſpends what he borrows, Kindly 
in your company. 

Thu. Sir, if you ſpend word for word with me, I 
ſhall! make your wit bankrupt. 

Val. IT know it well, fir: you have an exche- 
quer of words, and, I think, no other treaſure to 
give your followers ; for it appears by their bare 
hveries, that they live by your bare words, 

Sil. No more, gentlemen, no more; here comes 
my father, ; 

| Enter the Duke. 

Duke. Now, daughter Silvia, you are hard beſet, 
Sir Valentine, your father's in good health: 

What ſay you to a letter from your friends 
Of much good news ? 

Val. My lord, I will be thankful 
To any happy meſſenger from thence. 

Du te. K now you Don Anthonio,your countryman* 

Val. Ay, my good lord, I know the gentleman 
To be of worth, and worthy eſtimation, 

And not without deſert ſo well reputed. 

Duke. Hath he not a ſon ? ; [ ſerves 

Val. Ay, my good lord; a fon, that well de- 
The honour and regard of ſuch a father, 

Duke. You know bim well? 

Val. 1 knew him, es myſelf ; for fromour infancy 
We have convers'd, and ſpent our hours together: 
And though myſelf have been an idle truant, 
Omitting tre {xweet benefit of time, 

To clothe mine age with augel-like perfection; 
Yet hath fir Protheus, for that's his name, 

ade uſe and fair advantage of his days: 

His years but young, but his experience old ; 
His head unmellow'd, but his judgement ripe ; 
And, in a word, (for far behind his worth 
Come all the praiſes that I now beſtow) 

He is complete in feature, and in mind, 

With all good grace to grace a gentleman. 


Duke. Beſhrew me, fir, but, it he make this good, 


He is as worthy for an empreſs” love, 

As meet to be an emperor's counſellor. 

Well, fir ! this gentleman is come to me, 

W ith commendation from great potentates; 
And here he means to ſ pend his time a-while : 
I think, tis no unwelcorne news to you. 


al. Should 1 have wiſh'dathing, it had been he. 


Silvia, I ſpeak to you; and you, fir Thurio t-— 


For Valentine, I need not cite him to it: 
I'll ſend him hither to you preſently. [Fit Dale. 
Val. This is the gentleman, I told your ladyſhip, 
Had come along with me, but that his mittrets 
Did hold his eyes lock'd in her cryſtal looks. 
Sil. Belike, that now ſhe hath enfranchis'd them 
Upon ſome other pawn for fealty. 

"al. Nay, ſure, I think; ſhe holds them pri- 

ſoners ſtill. [btind, 

Sil. Nay, then he ſhould be blind; and, being 
How could he ſee his way to ſeek out you ? 

"al, Why, lady, love hath twenty pair of eyes. 
Thu. They ſay, that love hath not an eye at all. 
Val. To ſee ſuch lovers, Thurio, as youyſelf; 
Upon a homely object love can wink, 

Enter Prothens. 
Sil. Have done, have done; here comes the gen- 
tleman. 
Val. Welcome, dear Protheus 1 I be- 
ſeech you, 
Confirm his welcome with ſome F pecial favour. 
Sil. His worth is warrant for his welcome hither, 
If this be he you oft have wiſh'd to hear from. 
Val. Miſtreſs, it is: ſweet lady, entertain him 
To be my fellow-ſervant to your ladyſhip, 
Sil. Too low a miſtreſs for ſo high a ſervant 
Pre. Not ſo, ſweet lady; but too mean a ſervant 
To have a look of ſuch a worthy miſtreſs. 
"al. Leave off diſcourſe of diſability z— 
Sweet lady, entertain him for your ſervant. 
Pro. My duty will I boaſt of, nothing elſe. 
Sil. And duty never yet did want his meed : 
Servant, you are welcome to a worthleſs miſtre$%, 
Pro. I'll die on him that ſays ſo, but pare (elf. 
Sr. That you are welcome? 
Pro. No; that you are worthlef;. 
Enter Servant. 
Ser, Madarn,, my lord your father would ſpeak 
with you. 
Sil. Vil wait upon Tas pleaſure. [Exit Serv. Come, 
fir Thurio, 7 
Go with me: Once more, new ſervant, welcome; 
V1! leave you to confer pr home-affairs; 
When you have dope, we look to hear from you. 
Pro. We'll both attend upon your ladyſhip. 
Exeunt Silvia and Thuria. 
Val. Now, tell me, how do all from whence 
vou came ? 
Pro. Your friends are well, and have them much 
commended. 
Val. And how do yours? 
Pro. I left them all in health. 
Val. How does your lady? and how thrives your 


love ? 


I know, you joy not in a love diſcourſe. 

Val. yy Protheus, but that life is alter'd now; 
I have done penance for contemning love; 
Whote high ynperious thoughts have puniſh'd me 
With bitter fats, with penitential groans, 
With aightly tears, and daily heart-ſore ſighs; 


Duke. Welcome him then accordin gto his worth; 


* in revenge of my contempt of love, 


Love hath chac'd flgep from my enthralled eyes, 
| = had 


Pro. My tales of love were wont to weary you; 


AW HH. % 2k 


A 


ou; 


o; 


bond 


1 


And made them watchers of mine own heart's ſor- 


And hath ſo humbled me, as, 1 confeſs, 

There is no woe do his correction, 

Nor, to his ſervice, no ſuclii joy on earth 

Now, no diſcourſe, except it be of love; 

Now can I break ray faſt, dine, ſup, and fleep, 

| Upon the very naked name of love. 
os Pro. Enough; I read your fortune in your eye: 
as this the idol that you worſhip fo ? 
al. Even ſhe; and is ſhe not a heavenly ſaint ? 
Do. No; but ſhe is an earthly paragon. 
Val. Call her divine. 
Pro. I will not flatter her. 
Val. O flatter me; for love delights in praiſe. 
Pro, When I was fick, you gave me bitter pills; 

And I muſt miniſter the like to you. 
Val. Then ſpeak the truth by her; if not divine, 

Ye let her be la principality, 

Sovereign to all the creatures on the earth, 
Pro. Except my miſtreſs. 

Val. Sweet, except not any; 

Except thou wilt except againſt my love. | 
Pro. Have I not reaſon to prefer mine own ? 
Val. And I will help thce to prefer her too: 

She ſhall be dignified with this high honour, — 

To bear my lady's train ; leit the baſe earth 

ould from her veiture chance to ſteal a Kiſs, 

And, of ſo great a favour growing proud, 

Diſdain to root the ſummer-ſwelling flower, 

And make rough winter everlaſtingly. 

Pro. Why, Valentine, what braggardiſm is this ? 
Val. Pardon me, Protheus: all I can, is nothing 

To her, whoſe worth makes other worthies nothing; 

She is alone 2. ; 

Pre. Then let her alone. [own ; 
Vai. Not for the world: why, man, ſhe is mine 

And I as rich in having ſuch a jewel, 

As twenty ſeas, if all their ſand were pearl, 

The water nectar, and the rocks pure gold, 

Forgive me, that I do not dream on thee, 

Becauſe thou ſee'ſt me Coat upon my love. 

My foolifa rival, that her father likes, 

Only for his poſſeſſions are ſo huge, 

Is gone with her along; and I muſt after, 

For love, thou know'ſt, is full of jealouſy. 

Pro. Byt the loves you ? | 
Val. Ay, and we are betroth'd ; nay more, our 
marriage hour, 

With all the cunning manner of our flight, 

Determin'd of ; how I muſt climb her window ; 
The lagder made of cords ; and all the means 


ood Protheus, go with me to my chamber, 
In theſe affairs to aid me with thy counſel. 

Fro. Go on before ; I ſhall enquire you forth: 
I muſt unto the road, to diſembark 
dome neceſſaries that I needs mult uſe ; | 
And then I'll preſently attend you, 
Val. Will you make haſte } 
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O, gentle Prothevs, love's a mighty lord; Crow. 


Plotted, and 'greed on for my happineſs. not. 


31 


Pro. 1 will — [Exit Fat. 


Even as one heat another heat expels, 
Or as one nail by ſtrength drives out another, 
do the remembrance of my former love 
I; by a newer object quite forgotten. al 
Is it mine eye, or Valentino's praiſe, 
Her true perſection, or my falſe tranſgreſſion, 
That makes me, reaſonleſs, to reaſon thus? 
She's fair; and ſo is Julia, that I love ;— 
That I did love, for now my love is thaw'd ; 
Wich, like a waxen image 'gainſt a fire 3, 
Bears no impreſſion of the thing it was, 
Mettinks, my zeal to Valentine is cold; 
And that 1 love him not, as I was wont: 
O ! but I love his lady too, too much; 
And that's the reaſon I love him ſo little. 
How ſhall I doat on her with more advice , 
That thus without advice begin to love her 2 
Lis but her picture I have yet beheld, 
And that hath dazzled fo my reaſon's light: 
But when I look on her perfections, 
There is no reaſon but I ſhall be blind. 
Tf I can check my erring love, I will; | 
If not, to compaſs her I'll uſe my fill. [ Exit, 
. 
A ſireet. 
Enter Speed and Launce. 
Speed. Launce! by mine honeſty, welcome to 
Milan. 
Lauu. Forſwear not tiiy ſelf, ſweet youth; for I 
am not weiceme. I reckon this always—that a 
man is never undone till he be hang?d ; nor never 
welcome to a place, till ſome certain ſhot be paid, 
and the kofiteis ſay, Welcome. 
Speed. Come on, you mad-cap, I'll to the ale- 
houſe with you preſently; where, for one ſhot of 
five pence, thou ſhalt have five thouſand welcomes. 
But, firrah, how did thy maſter part with madam 
Julia? 
Lam. Marry, after they clos'd in earneſt, hay 
parted very fairly in jeſt. 
Speed. But ſhall ſhe marry him? 
Lain. No. 
Speed. How then? ſhall he marry her? 
Laun. No, neither. 2 
Speed, What, are they broken? 
Lans. No, they are both as whole-as a fiſh. 
Speed. Why then how ſtands the rnatter with them 
Laun. Marry, thus; when it ſtands well with 


him, it ſtands well with her. 


Speed. What an aſs art thou? I underſtand thee 


Laun. What a block art thou, that thou canſt not? 


My ſtaff underſtands me. 


Speed. What thou ſay'it ? 

Laun. Ay, and what, I do too: look thee, I'l! but 
can, and my ſtaff underſtands me. 

Speed. It ſtands under thee, indeed. 


© With more N with more diſcretion, f 


lis 
f 


Lan. Why, ſtand-under and underſtand is all one. 


The firſt or principal of women. 2 That is, there is none to be compar'd to her. 3 This alludes 
o the figures made by witches, as repreſentatives of 


thoſe whom they deſigned to torment or deitroy. 


Speed, 


pg. <—_ —_— 
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Speed. But tell me true, will 't be a match ? 

Laun. Aſk my dog; if he ſay, ay, it will; if he 
ſay, no, it will; if he ſhake his tail, and ſay nothing, 
it will. 

Speed. The concluſion is then, that it will. 

Laun. Thou ſhalt never get ſuch a ſecret from 
me, but by a parable. 

Sp:ed. Tis well that I get it ſo. But, Launce, 
how ſay'{t thou, that my maſter is become a notable 
lover ? 

Laun. I never knew him otherwiſe. 

Speed. Than how? 

Laun. A notable lubber, as thou reporteſt him 
to be. 

Spr-d. Why, thou whorſon aſs, thou miſtakeſt me. 

Laun. Why, tool, I meant not thee; I meant 
thy maſter. 

i Speed. I tell thee, my maſter is become a hot lover. 

Laun. Why, I tell thee, I care not though he 
burn himſelf in love. If thou wilt go with me to 
the alchouſe, ſo; if not, thou art an Hebrew, a 

ew, and not worth the name of a Chriſtian, 

Speed. Why? 

Laun. Becauſe thou haſt not ſo much charity in 
thee, as to go to the alehouſe with a Chriſtian: 
wilt thou go? 

Speed, At thy ſervice. 


[ Exeurt, 


SCENE VI. 


Enter Protheus. 
Pro. To leave my Julia, ſhall I be forſworn ; 
To love fair Silvia, thall I be forſworn ; 
To wrong my friend, I ſhall be rauch forſworn ; 


» 


PLAYS. 


Without ſome treachery us'd to Valentine 
This night, he meaneth with a corded ladder 

To climb celeſtial Silvia's chamber -window z 
Myſelf in counſel, his competitor : * 

Now preſently I'll give her father notice 

Of their diſguiſing, and pretended 3 flight; 

Who, all enrag'd, will baniſh Valentine; 

For Thurio, he intends, ſhall wed his daughter: 
But, Valentine being gone; I'll quickly croſs 

By ſome fly trick, blunt Thurio's dull proceeding. 
Love, lend me wings to make my purpoſe ſwift, 
As thou haſt lent me wit to plot this drift! (L. 


SCENS VI 
Tulia's houſe in Verona. 

Enter Julia and Lucetta, 
Jul. Counſel, Lucetta; gentle girl, aſſiſt me 
And, even in kind love, I do conjure thee, — 
Who art the table wherein all my thoughts 
Are viſibly character'd and engrav'd,- 
To leſſon me; and tell me ſome good mean, 
How, with my honour, I may undertake 
A journey to my loving Protheus. 
Luc. Alas! the way is weariſome and long. 
Jul. A true- devoted pilgrim is not weary 
To meaſure kingdoms with his feeble ſteps; 
Much leſs ſhall ſhe, that hath love's wings to fly; 
And when the flight is made to one fo dear, 
Of ſuch divine perfection, as fir Protheus. 
Luc. Better forbear, till Protheus make return. 
Jul. Oh, know'ft thou not, his looks are my ſoul's 
Pity the dearth that I have pined in, food! 
By longing for that food ſo long a time. 


And even that power which gave me firſt my oath, | Didſt thou but know the inly touch of love, 


Provokes me to this threefold perjury. 

Love bade me {wear, and love bids me forſwear: 
1.0 fWeet- ſuggeſting love, if thou haſt ſinn'd, 
Teach me, thy tempted ſubject, to excuſe it | 
At firſt I did adore a twinkling ſtar, 

But now I worthip a celeſtial ſun. 

Unheedful vows may heedfully be broken; 
And he wants wit, that wants reſolved will 
To learn his wit to exchange the bad for better 
Fie, fie, unreverend tongue! to call her bad, 
Whoſe ſovereignty ſo oft thou haſt preferr'd 
With twenty thouſand foul-confirming oaths, 

I cannot leave to love, and yet I do; 

- But there I leave to love, where I ſhould love. 
Julia I loſe, and Valentine I loſe; 

If I keep them, I needs mutt loſe myſelf; 

If I loſe them, this find I by their loſs, 

For Valentine, myſelf; for Julia, Silvia. 

I to myſelf am dearer than a friend; 

For love is ſtill more. precious in itſelf; 

And Silvia, witneſs heaven, that made her fair! 
Shews Julia but a ſwarthy Ethiope. 

I will forget that Julia is alive, 

Remembring that my love to her is dead; 
And Valentine I'll hold an enemy, 

Aiming at Silvia as a ſweeter friend. 

I cannot now prove conſtant to myſelf, 


1 To ſuggeſt is to tempt, in our author's language, 7 Competitor is conſederate, affſtant, partner. 


Pretended flight is propoſed or intended flight, 


Thou would'ſt as ſoon go kindle fire with ſnow, 
As ſeek to quench the fire of love with words. 
Luc. I do not ſeek to quench your love's hot fire; 
But qualify the fire's extreme rage, 
Leſt it ſhquld burn above the bounds of reaſon.ſ burys: 
Jul. The more thou damm'ſt it up, the more ig 
The current, that with gentle murmur glides, 
Thou know'ſt, being ſtopp d, impatiently doth rage: 
But, when his fair courſe is not hindered, 
He makes ſweet muſic with the enamel'd ſtones, 
Giving a gentle kiſs to every ſedge 
He overtakgth in his pilgrimage ; 
And ſo by many winding nooks he ſtrays, 
With willing ſport, to the wild ocean. 
Then let me go, and hinder not my courſe : 
I'll be as patient as a gentle ſtream, | 
And make a paſtime ↄf each weary ſtep, 
Till the laſt ſtep have brought me to my love; 
And there I'll reſt, as, after much turmoil, 
A bleſſed ſoul doth in Elyſium. 
Luc. But in what habit will you go along ? 
Jul. Not like a woman; for I would prevent 
The looſe encounters of laſciv ious men; 
Gentle Lucetta, fit me with ſuch weeds 
As may beſeem ſome well-reputed page. 
Luc. Why then your ladyſhip muſt cut your hair, 
Jul. No, girl: I'll knit it up in filken ſtrings, 


With 
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With twenty odd-conceited true-love leute: 
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Jul. That is the leaſt, Lucetta, of my fear: 


To be fantaſtic, may become a youth IA thouſand oaths, an ocean of tus tears, 
Of greater time than I ſhalt ſhew to he. And initances as infinite of love, 
Luc. What faſhion, madam, "ſhall I make our Warrant me welcome to my Protheus. 
breeches ? 


Lac. All theſe are ſervants to deceitful men. 
Jul. Baſe men, that uſe them to ſo baſe effect! 
But truer ſtars did govern Protheus' birth: 
His words are bonds, his oaths are oracles ; 
His love ſincere, his thoughts immaculate; 


His tears, pure meiſengers ſent from his heart; 
Jul. Out, out, Lucetta * ! that will be ill-favonr'd.' His heart as fir from fraud, as heaven from earth. 
Luc. A round hoſe, madam, now 's not worth a 


Luc. Pray heaven, he prove ſo, when you cyrae 

Unleſs you have a cod- piece to {tick pins on. | pin, to him 

Jul. Lucetta, as thou lov'ft me, let me have Jul. Now, as thou lov'ſt me, do him not that wrong, 
What thou think'ſt meet, and is moſt mannerly: To bear a hard opinion of his truth: | 
But tell me, wench, how will the world repute me, Only deſerve my love, by loving him; 
For undertaking ſo unſtaid a journey? And preſently go with me to my chamber, 
I fear me, it will make me ſcandlaliz d. To take a note of what I ſtand in need of, 

Luc. If you think fo, then ſtay at home, and go not. | To furniſh me upon my longing * journey. 

Jul. Nay, that I will not. All that is mine I leave at thy diſpoſe, 
My goods, my lands, my reputation 
Only, in lieu thereof, diſpatch me hence. 
Come, anſwer not, but to it pretently ; 
I am impatient of my tarriance, [ Exeurt, 


Jul. That fits as well, as tell me, good ny lord, 
&« What compats will you wear your-tarthingale 3” 
Why, even that faſtion thou beit lilc'it, Lucetta. 
Luc. You muſt needs have them ,with a cod- 
piece, madam. 


Luc. Then never dream on infamy, but go. 
If Protheus like your journey, when you come, 
No matter who's diſpleas'd, when you are gone; 
z fear me, he will ſcarce be pleas'd withal, 


y 5 R 1 
WM . III. 
{foul's | 
food: Wo a6 Sir Valentine her company, and my court : 
The duke's palace in Milun. zut, fearing leſt my jealous am 3 might err, 
Enter Duke, Thurio, and Protheus, = And ſe, unworthily, diſgrace the man, 
, Duke. CIR Thurio, give us leave, I pray, a while; (A raſhneſs that I ever yet have ſhunn'd) 
15. We have ſome ſecrets to confer about. — I gave him gentle looks ; thereby to find 
ot fire | | | Exit Thur, That which thyſelf haſt now diſclos'd to me. 
Now, tell me, Protheus, what's your will with me ? | And, that thou may'ſt perceive my fear of this, 
burns: Pro. My gracious lord, that which I would diſcover, | Knowing that tender youth is ſoon ſuggeſted, 
more n The law of friendſhip bids me to conceal : I nigttly lodge her in an upper tower, 
87 But, when I call to mind your gracious favours | The key whereof myſelf have ever kept; 
th rage: Done to me, undeſerving as I am, And thence ſhe cannot be convey'd away. 
My duty pricks me on to utter that Pro. Know, noble lord, thay have devis'd a mean 
ſtones, Which elie no worldly good ſhould draw from me. | How he her chamber-window will aſcend, 
Know, worthy prince, fir Valentine, my friend, And with a corded ladder fetch her down; 
This night intends to ſteal away your daugliterz For which the youthful lover now is gone, 
X Myſelf am one made privy to the plot. And this way comes he with it preſently ; 
I know, you have determin'd to beſtow her Where, if it pleaſe you, you may intercept hun. 
ſe: On Thurio, whom your gentle daughter hates But, good my lord, do it ſo cunning}y, 
And ſhould ſhe thus be ſtolen away from you, That my diſcovery be not aimed at 4; ) 
It would be much vexation to your age. For love of you, not hate unto my friend, 
ove z Thus, for my duty's ſake, I rather choſe Hath made me publiſher of this pretence 5. 
il, To croſs my friend in his intended drift, | Duke. Upon mine honour, he ſhall never know 
Then, by concealing it, heap on your head That I had any light from thee of this. 
ng ? A pack of ſorrows, which would preſs you down, | Pro. Adieu, my lord; fir Valentine is coming. 
prevent Being unprevented, to your timeleſs grave. | [ Exit Pro. 
Duke. Protheus, I thank thee for thine honeſt care; Enter Valentine. 
Which to requite, command me while 1 live. Duke. Sir Valentine, whither away ſo faſt ? 
e. N This love of theirs myſelf have often ſeen, <4 Val. Pleaſe it your grace, there is a meifenger 
your hall. Haply, when they have judg'd me faſt aſleep That ſtays to bear my letters to my friends, 
ſtrings, oftentimes have purpos'd to forbid " TAndI am going to deliver them. 


. 


This interjection is till uſed in the North. 2 That is, wiſh'd or deſired journey. 3 Aim 
Pu, in this inſtance. - 4 That is, be not gueſſed, 5 That is, of this cim made to your 
2 e „ # T&tence implies deſign, 
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'6 SHAKSPEARE% PLAYS. 


Duke. Be they of much import? | 

Val. The tenor of them doth but ſignify 

My health, and happy being at your court. 

Duke. Nay,then no matter ; ſtay with me a while ; 

J am to break with thee of ſome affairs, 
That touch me near, wherein thou muſt be ſecret. 
Tis not unknown to thee, that I have ſought 
To match my friend, fir Thurio, to my daughter. 
Val. I know it well, my lord]; and, ſure, the match 
Were rich and honourable; beſides, the gentleman 
Is full of virtue, bounty, worth, and qualities 
B:ſeeming ſuch a wife as your fair daughter: 
C.nnot your grace win her to fancy him? 

Duke. No, trait me; ſhe is peeviſh, ſullen, froward, 
Proud, diſobedient, ſtubborn, lacking duty; 
Neither regarding that ſhe is my child, 

Nor fearing me as if I were her father: 

And, may I ſay to thee, this pride of her's, 
Upon advice, hath drawn my love from her; 
And, where I thought the remnant of mine age 
Should have been cheriſh'd by her child-like duty, 
I now am full reſolv'd to take a wife, 

And turn her out to who will take her in: 
Then let her beauty be her wedding-dower ; 
For me, and my poſſeſſions, ſhe eſteems not. 


Val. What would your grace have me to do in this? 


Duke. There is a lady, fir, in Milan, here, 
Whom I affect; but ſhe is nice and coy, 
And nought eſteems my aged eloquence : 
Now, therefore, would I have thee to my tutor, 
(For long agone I have forgot to court; 
Beſides, the faſhion of the time is chang'd) 
How, and hich way, I may beſtow myſelf, - 
To he regarded in her ſun-bright eye. 
Vl. Win her with gifts, if ſhe reſpect not words 
Dumb j-wels often, in their ſilent kind, 
More than quick words, do move a woman's mind. 


Val. Why, then, a ladder, quaintly made of cords, 
To caſt up, with a pair of anchoring hooks, 
Would ſerve to ſcale ahother Hero's tower, 

So bold Leander would adventure it. 

Duke, Now, as thou art a gentleman of blood, 
Adviſe me where I may have ſuch a ladder. 

Val. When would you uſe it? pray, fir, tell me that. 
Duke. This very night; for love is like a child, 
That longs for every thing that he can come by. 
Val. By ſeven o'clock. I'll get you ſuch a ladder, 
Duke. But hark thee; I will go to her alone; 
How ſhall I beſt convey the ladder thither ? 

Val. It will be light, my lord, that you may bear it 
Under a cloak, that is of any length. 

Duke. A cloak as long as thine will ſerve the turn? 
Val. Ay, my good lord. | 
Duke. Then let me fee thy cloak; 

I'll get me one of ſuch another length. 

Val. Why, any cloak will ſerve the turn, my lord. 
Duke. How ſhall I faſhion me to wear a cloak ?— 
I pray thee, let me feel thy cloak upon me. 
What letter is this ſame ? what's here ?—To Silvia? 
And here an engine fit for my proceeding ! | 
I'll be ſo bold to break the ſeal for once. | Duke reads, 
My thoughts do harbour with my Silvia nightly; 
And ſlaves they are to me, that ſend them flying: 
Oh, could their maſter come and go as lightly, 

| Himſelf would lodge, where ſenſeleſs they are lying, 
My herald thoughts in thy pure boſom reſt them; 
While I, their king, that thither them importune, 
Do cur ſe the grace that with ſuch grace hath b1:ſ7d then, 
Becauſe myſelf do want my ſervant”s fortune: 

I curſe myſelf, ? for they are ſent by me, 

That they ſhould harbour where their lord would be. 


; | What's here? Silvia, this night will Tenfranchiſe the: : 


'Tis ſo; and here's the ladder for the purpoſe —— 
Why. Phacton, (for thou art Merops' ſon) 


| Duke. But ſhe did ſcorn a preſent that I ſent her. Wilt thou afpire to. guide the heavenly car, 
Val. A wornan {crns ſometimes what beſt contents | And with thy daring folly burn the world? 


Send her another; never give her o'er; [her 
For ſcorn at firſt makes after-love the more. 
If ſhe do frown, tis not in hate of you, 
But rather to beget more love in you: 
It ſte do chide, tis not to have you gone; 
For why, the fouls are mad if left alone. 
Take no repulſe, whatever ſhe doth ſay; - 
For, get you gone, ſhe doth not mean, away: 
Flatter, and praiſe, commend, extol their graces ; 


: | Wilt thou reach ſtars, becauſe they ſhine on thee ? 
Go, baſe intruder ! over-weening ſlave ! 

Beſtow thy fawning miles on equal mates; 

And think, my patience, more than thy deſert, 
Is privilege for thy departure hence: | 
Thank me for this, more than for all the favours, 
Which, all too much, I have beſtow'd on thee. 
Bat if thou linger in my territories, 

Longer than ſwifteſt expedition 


Though ne'er ſo black, ſay, they have angels' faces. Will give thee time to leave our royal court, 


That man that hath a tongue, I ſay, is no man, 
If with his tongue he cannot win a woman. 
Dake. But ſhe I mean, is promis'd by her friends 
Unto a youthful gentleman of worth; 
And kept ſeverely from reſort of men, 
That no man hath acceſs by day to her. 
Val. Why then I would reſort to her by night. 


Duke. Ay, but the doors be lock'd, and keys kept ſafe, And Silvia is myſelf: baniſh'd from her, 


That no man hath recourſe to her by night. 


Val. What lets ', but one may enter at her window ? | What light is light, if Silvia be not ſeen ? 
Duke. Her chamber is aloft, far from the ground; | What joy is joy, if Silvia be not by? 


By heaven, my wrath ſhall far exceed the love 

I ever bore my daughter, or thyſelf. 

Begone, I will not hear thy vain excuſe, . 
But, as thou lov'ſt thy life, make ſpeed from hence. 


Val. And why not death, rather than living torment. 
To die, is to be baniſh'd from myſelf! 


Is ſeif from ſelf; a deadly baniſhment ! 


And built fo ſhelving, that one cannot climb it 
Without apparent hazard of his life. 


2 That is, what hindexs. 2 


| Unleſs it be, to think that ſhe is by, : 
And feed upon the ſhadow of perfection. 


For is the ſame as for tat, ſince. 
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TWO GENTLEMEN OF VERONA. 3; 


Except I be by Silvia in the night, But Valentine, if he be ta'en, muſt die. 

There is no muſick in the nightingale ; | | Beſides, her interceſſion chat'd him fo, 

Unleſs I look on Silvia in the day, | When the for thy repeal was ſuppliant, 

There is no day for me to look upon That to cloſe priſon he commanded her, 

She is my effence ; and I leave to be, With many bitter threats of 'biding there. [{peak'!t, 
If I be not by her fair influence 


Val. No more ; unleſs the next word that thou 


Foſter d, illumin'd, cheriſh'd, kept alive. Have ſome malignant power upon my liſe: 


Ps 


I fly not death, to fly his deadly doom * : If ſo, I pray thee, breathe it in mine ear, 
Tarry I here, I but attend on death; As ending anthem of my endleſs dolour. 
But fly I hence, I fly away from life. Pro. Ceaſe to lament for that thou can'ſt not hel 
| Enter Protheus and Launce. And ſtudy help for that which thou lamentꝰ'ſt. 
Pro. Run, boy, run, run, and ſeek him out. Time is the nurſe and breeder of all good. 
Lawn. Soho! ſo-ho — Here if thou ſtay, thou can ſt not ſee thy love; 
Pro, What ſeeſt thou ? . 


Beſides, thy ſtaying will abridge thy life. 

Hope is a lover's ſtaff; walk hence with that, 
And manage it againſt deſpairing thoughts. 

Thy letters may be here, though thou art hence 3 
Which, being writ to me, ſhall be deliver'd 
Pra. Who then ? his ſpirit Even in the milk-white boſom? of thy love. 

Val. Neither. | The time now ſerves not to expaſtulate : 

Pro. What then ? Come, I'll convey thee through the city-gate z 
Val. Nothing. | 


And, ere I part with thee, confer at large 
Laun. Can nothing ſpeak ? Maſter, ſhall I ſtrike? Of all that may concern thy lov e- affairs: 
Pro. Whom would'tt thou ſtrike? As thou lov'(t Silvia, though not for thyſelf, 
Laun. Nothing. 


Regard thy danger, and along with me. 
P ro. Villain, forbear. 


Val. I pray thee, Launce, an if ttiou ſeeſt my boy, 
Laun. Why, fir, Lil ſtrike nothing : I pray you,— Eid him make haſte, and meet me at the north- gate. 
Pra. Sirrah, I ſay, forbear. Friend Valentine, a word. Pro. Go, ſirrah, find him out. Come, Valentine. 


Val. My ears are ſtopp d, and cannot hear good news, | Val. O my dear Silvia! hapleſs Valentine ! 
do much of bad already hath poſſeſsd them. 


[ Exeunt Valentine and Protheus. 

Pro. Then in dumb filence will I bury mine, Laun. I am but a fool, look you; and yet L 

For they are harſh, untuneable, and bad. have the wit to think, my matter is a kind of a 
Val. Is Silvia dead? knave ; but that's all one, if he be but one Kaave ?, 
Pro. No, Valentine. 


He lives not now, that knows me to be in love: 

Vat. No Valentine, indeed, for ſacred Sylvia yet I am in love; but a team of horſe ſhall not 

Hath ſhe forſworn me? | pluck that from me; nor who 'tis I love, and yet 
Pro, No, Valentine, 


tis a woman: but what woman, I will not tell 

Val. No Valentine, if Silvia have forſworn me !— | myſelf, and yet 'tis a milk-maid : yet tis not a 

What is your news? [ vaniſh'd, | maid, for ſhe hath had goiſips 4 yet tis a maid, for 
Laun. Sir, there's a proclamation that you are ſhe is her maſter's maid, and ſerves for wages-— 

Pro. That thou art baniſh'd, oh, that is the news, She hath more qualities than a water-ſpaniel— 
From hence, from Silvia, and from me thy friend. which is much in a bare chriſtian 5. Here is the 
Val. Oh, I have fed upon this woe already, \cat-log [ pulling aut à paper] of her conditions.— 
And now exceſs of it will make me ſurteit. Imprimis, She can fetch and carry. Why, a horſe 
Doth Silvia know that IL am baniſh'd? - can do no more: nay, a horſe cannot fetch, but 
Pro. Ay, ay z and the hath offer d to the doom, only carry; therefore, is ſhe better than a jade 


(Which unrevers'd, ſtands in effectual force) Item, She can milk, look you; a tweet virtue in a 

A ſea of melting pearl, which ſome call tears ; maid with clean hands. 

Thoſe at her father's churliſh feet ſhe tender'd ; Enter Speed. 

With them, upon her knees, her humble ſelf ; Spe:d. How now, ſignior Launce ? what news 

Wringing her hands, whoſe whiteneſs ſo became with your maſterſhip ? 

As if but now they waxed pale for woe: ¶ them, 

But neither bended knees, pure hands held up, 

bad fighs, deep groans, nor ſilver- ſhedding tears, 
vuld penetrate her uncompathonate fire ; 


Lau. Him we go to find: there's not an hair 
On 's head, but 'tis a Valentine. 
Pra. Valentine? 
Val. No. 


Lawn, With my maſter's ſhip ? why, it is at ſea, 
| Speed, Well, your old vice ſtil! ; miſtake the 
word ; What news then in your paper ? | 

Laun. The blackeſt news that ever thou heard'ſt, 


I The phraſe of, to fly his doom, uſed here for by flying, or in flying, is a galliciſm. The ſenſe is, 


By avoiding the execution of his-fentence I ſhall not eſcape death. 2 Beioze the meaning of this 
addreſs of letters to the boſom of a miſtreſs can be underſtood, it ſhould be known t at women ancientl y 
had a pocket in th 


e tore part of their itays, in which they not only carried love-letters and loves 
tokens, but even their money and materials for needle-work. In many parts of England the 
country girls ſtill obſerve the ſame practice. 3 One knave may hgnify a nabe on only one occafion, a 

4 Rave, We ſtill uſe a dauble {lain for a villain beyond the common rate of guilt. 4 Goſſeps not 
L ty lignify thoſe wha are ſponſers ſor a child in baptiſm, but the tatthug women who attend 
Yingi-1n, #5 Bare has two ſenſes ; mere and naked. Lounce uſes it iu both, and oppoles the nale 
fo We watcr-ſpanicl gover'd with hairs of remarkable thickneſs. 
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Speed. Why, man, how black ? 

Laun. Why, as black as ink. 

Speed. Let me read them. 

Laun, Fie on thee, jolt-head ; thou can'ſt not read. 
Speed. Thou lyeſt, I can. [ thee ? 
Haun. Iwill try thee : Tell me this: Who begot 

Speed. Marry, the ſon of my grandfather. 

Laun. O illiterate loiterer ! it was the ſon of thy 
grandmother * ; : this proves, that thou can'ſt not 
read. 

Spred. Come, fool, come; try me in thy paper. 

Laun. There; and St. Nicholas? be thy ſpeed ! 

Speed. Imprimis, She can milk. 

Laun. Ay, that ſhe can. 

Speed. Item, She brews good alc. 

Laun. And therefore comes the proverb, 
Bleffing of your heart, you brew good ale. 

Speetl. Item, She can ſew. 

Lau. That's as much as to ſay, Can he ſo? 

Speed. Item, She can knit. 

Lawn, What need a man care for a ſtock with a 
wench, when ſhe can knit him a ſtock 3, 

: Speed. Item, She can wajh and ſcour. 

Laun. A ſpecial virtue ; ſor then ſhe need not 

to be waſh'd and ſcour'd. 

Speed. Item, She can ſpin. 

Laun. Then may I ſet the world on wheels, 
when ſhe can ſpin for her living. 

Speed. Item, She hath many nameleſs virtues. 


Laun. That's as much as to ſay, Baſtard virtues ; |. 


that, indeed, know not their fathers, and therefore 
have no names. 

Spced. Heve follew her vices, 

* Laun. Cloſe at the heels of her virtues. 

Speed. Item, She is not to be kij;'d faſting, in re- 
Tpett of ber breath. 

Laun. Well, that fault may be mended with a 
breakfaſt : Read ON. 

S»eed. Item, She hath a ſweet mouth d. 

' Lawn. That makes amends for her ſour breath. 

Speed, Item, She doth talk in ber ſleep. 

Loun, It's no matter for that, ſo the ſleep not in 
her talk. | 

Speed. Item, She is flow in words. 

Laun. O villain ! that ſet down among her vices | 
To he flow in words, is a woman's only virtue: I 
pray thee, out with't; and placs i it for her chief 
virtue. 

Speed. Item, She is FRO! 

Lawn. Out with that too; it was Eve's legacy, 
and cannot be taken from her. 

Speed. Item, She bath no teeth. 

Laun. I care not ſor that neither, becauſe I love 
c Units. 


Speed. Item, She ts cur. 
Laun. Well; | ths beit is, ſhe hath no o teeth to 
bite. 


S HAK S PEAR E PLAYS. 


Speed. Item, She will after praiſe ber ligune. 

Laun. If her liquor be good, ſhe ſhall : if ſhe 
will not, I will ; for good things ſhould be praiſed. 

Speed. Item, She is too liberal s. 

Laun. Of her tongue ſhe cannot; for that's writ 
down, ſhe is flow of: of her purſe ſhe ſhall not; 
for that I'll keep ſhut: now of another thing ſhe 
may; and that I cannot help. Well, proceed. 

Speed. Item, She bath more hair than wit, and 


more faults than hairs, and more wealth than faults, 
Laun Stop there; III have her: ſhe was mine, 


and not mine, twice or thrice in that laſt article : 
Rehearſe that once more. 

Speed. Item, She hath mare hair than Ht 

Laun. More hair than wit,—it may be; IH 
prove it: The cover of the ſalt hides the ſalt, and 
t nereſore it is more than the ſalt : the hair, that 
covers the wit, is more than the wit; for the 
greater hides the leſs. What's next? 

Speed. And more faults than hair 

Laun. That's monſtrous: Oh, that that were 
out ! 

Speed. And more wealth than faults. 

Laun. Why, that word makes the faults gra- 
cious ©: Well, I'll have her: And if it bea 
match, as nothing is impoſſible. 

Spced. What then ? 

Laun. Why, then will I tell thee,—that thy 
maſter ſtays for thee at the north-gate. 

Speed. For me ? 

Laun. For thee? ay; who art thou? he hath 
ſtaid for a better man than thee. 

Speed. And muſt I go to him ? 

Laun. Thou muſt run to him, for thou hat ſtaid 
ſo long, that going will ſcarce ſerve the turn. 

Speed. Why didſt not tell me ſooner ? pox on 
your love-letters | 

Laun. Now will he be ſwing d for reading my 
letter; an unmannerly ſlave, that will thruſt him- 
ſelf into ſecrets —Þl aftary to rejoice in the boy's 
correction, [ Exeunt, 


$ C 7 N E 1 
Enter Duke and Thurio, and Prubeus behind. 
Dake. Sir Thurio, fear not, but that ſhe will 
| love ou, 
Now Valentine is baniſh'd from her ſight. 

Thu. Since his exile ſhe hath deſpis'd me moſt, 
Forſworn my company, and raild at me, 

That I am deſperate of obtaining her. 

Duke. This weak impreſs of love is as a figure 
Trenched 7 in ice; which with an hour's heat 
Diſſolves to water, and dath loſe his form. 

A little time will melt her frozen thoughts, 
And worthleſs Valentine ſhall be forgot. 
How now, fir Protheus? Is your countryman, 


| According to our proclamation, gone? 


It is undoubtedly true that the mother only knows the legitimacy of the child. Launce probably 


inſers, that if be could read, he muſt have read this well known obſcrvation. 
Prended over ſcholars, who were herefore call'd St. Nicholas's Clerks. 


2 St. Nicholas 
3 That is, a foocking. 


+ Dr. Jo'nſon is of opinion that fweet mouth implies the ſame with what is now vulgarly called a 
Srecet tort”, a luxurious deſire of dainties and ſweetmeats; while Mr. Steevens believes, that by a 


ect mout? is meant that ſhe ſings 8 
in old language, means graceful. 


0 


5 Liberal, is licentious and grols-1 in language. o Gracious, 
7 That is, cut, carv'd 1n ice. | 
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Duke. And, Protheus, we dare truſt. you in this 


Becauſe we know, on Valentine's report, [Kind: 
Pro. A little time, my lord, will kill that grief. | You are already love's firm votary, 


Duke. So I believe, but Thurio thinks not ſo. And cannot ſoon revolt and change your mind. 


TWO GENTLEMEN OF VERONA. 


Pro. Gone, my 3 good lord. 
Dake. My daughter takes his going heavily. 


Protheus, the good conceit I hold of thee, 
(For thou haſt ſhewn ſome ſign of good deſert) 
Makes me the better to confer with thee. 
Pro. Longer than I prove loyal to your grace, 
Let me not live to look upon your grace. [effect 
Duke. Thou know'ſt, how willingly T would 
The match between fir Thurio and my daughter. 
Pro. 1 do, my lord, 
Duke. And alſo, I do think, thou art not ignorant 
How the oppoſes her againſt my will. 
Pro. She did, my lord, when Valentine was here 
Duke. Ay, and perverſely ſhe perſevers ſo. 
What might we do to make the girl forget 
The loye of Valentine, and love fir Thurio ? 
Pro. The beſt way is, to ſlander Valentine 
With falſhood, cowardice, and poor deſcent ; 
Three things that women highly hold in hate. 
Duke. Ay, but ſhe'll think that it is ſpoke in hate 
Pro. Ay, if his enemy deliver it : 
Therefore it maſt, with circumſtance, be ſpoken 
By one, whom ſhe eſteemeth as his friend, 
Duke. Then you mult undertake to ſlander him, 
Pro. And that, my lord, I ſhall be loth to do : 
*Tis an ill office for a gentleman 
Eſpecially, againſt his very * friend. [ him, 
Duke. Where your good word cannot advantage 
Your ſlander never can endamage him; 
Therefore the office is indifferent, 
Being intreated to it by your friend. 
Pro. You have prevail'd, my lord: if I can do it, 
By aught that I can ſpeak in his diſpraiſe, 
She ſhall not long continue love to him. 
But ſay, this weed her love from Valentine, 
It follows not that ſhe will love fir Thurio. 
Thy. Therefore as you unwind her love from him, 
Leſt it ſhould ravel, and be good to none, 
You muſt provide to bottom it on me 2: 
Which mult be done, by praiſing me as much 
As you. in worth diſpraiſe fir Valentine. 


Upon this warrant ſhall you have accets, 
Where you with Silvia may confer at large; 
For ſhe is lumpiſh, heavy, melancholy, 
And, for your friend's ſake, will be glad of you 
Where you may temper her, by your perſuaſion, 
To hate young Valentine, and love my friend. 
Pro. As much as I can do, I will effect 
But you, fir Thurio, are not ſharp enough; 
You mult lay lime 5, to tangle her deſires, 
By wailful ſonnets, whoſe compoſed rhimes 
Should be full fraught with ſerviceable vows. | 
Duke. Ay, much is the force of heaven-bred poeſy.. 
Pro. Say, that upon the altar of her beauty 
You ſacrifice your tears, your ſighs, your heart: 
Write, till your ink be dry ; and with your tcars 
Moiſt it again; and frame tome feeling line, 
That may diſcover ſuch integrity: 
For Orpheus' lute was ſtrung with poets” finews ; 

Whoſe golden touch could ſoſten ſteel and ſtones, 
Make tygers tame, and huge leviathans 
Forſake unſounded deeps to dance on ſands. 
After your dire-lamenting elegies, 
Viſit by night your lady's chamber-window 
With tome ſweet concert: to their inftruments 
Tune a deploring dump“; the night's dead {ilence 
Will well become ſuch iweet complaining grievance. 
This, or elſe nothing, will inherit herd. [love. 

Duke. This diſcipline ſhews thou haſt been in 
Thu. And thy advice this night PII put in practice: 
Therefore, tweet Protheus, my direction-giver, 
Let us into the city preſently 
To ſort® ſome gentlemen well {kill'd in muſick : 
- FI have a ſonnet,-that will ſerve the turn, 

To give the onſet to thy good advice. 
Duke. About it, gentlemen. [per, 
Pro. We'll wait upon your grace till after ſup- 
And afterwards determine our proceedings. 

Duke. Even now about it; I ill pardon7 vou. 


LE xeunt « 


A 


SCENE I. 
A foreſt, leading towards Mantua, 


Enter certain Outslanvs. 


1 Out, FE. ſtand faſt; I fee a paſſenger. | 


2 Cut. If there be ten, ſhrink not, but | 
down with 'em. 


Enter 7 alentine and Speed. 


3 Out. Stand, fir, and thy OW us what you have 
about you; 


E . 


If not, we'll make you fit, and rifle you. | 
Speed. Sir, we are undone |! theſe are the villains 
That all the travellers do fear ſo rauch. 
Val. My friends, — 
1 Out. That's not fo, fir; we are your enemies. 
2 Out. Peace; we'll hear him. 
3 Out. Ay, by my beard, will we; 
For he's a proper man. 
Val. Then know, that I have little wealth to loſe ; 
A man I am, croſs'd with adverſity : 


QC 


a 1051 is immediate. 2 The meaning of this all uſion is, As you wind off her love from him, make 
me the bottom on which you wind it. The women's term tor a ball of thread wound upon a central 
body, is a bottom o "thread. 3 That is. birdlime. 4 A dump was the ancient term for a 0, 


s bs e is here uſed * to obtain poſſeſſion of, without any idea of acquiring by iaHαν˙t]ðee. 
by {0 chuſe out. 7 That is, I will excuſe you from waiting. 
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My 
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My riches are theſe poor habiliments, | Provided, that you do no outrages 
Of which if you ſhould here disfurniſh me, On filly women, or poor paſſengers. 
You take the-ſum and ſubſtance that 1 have. 3 Out. No, we deteſt ſuch vile baſe practices. 
2a Out. Whither travel you? Come, go with us, we'll bring thee to our crews, 
Val. To Verona. Ad ſhew thee all the treaſure we have got 
1 Out. Whence came you ? Which, with ourſelves, all reſt at thy diſpoſe. 
Val. From Milan. , [ Excutt, 
3 Out. Have you long ſojourn'd there? | 
Fai. Some ſixteen months ; and longer might ee * 
have ſtaid, , Lader Silvia's apartment in Milan. 
1114) If crooked fortune had not thwarted me. Enter Protheus. 
— 1 Out. What, were you baniſh'd thence ? Pro. Already have I been falſe to Valenting 
4:38 Val. 1 was. And now I muſt be as unjuſt to Thurio. 
14 | | 2 Out. For what offence ? Under the colour of commending him, 
a | Val. Furthat which now torments me to rehearſe. I have acceſs my own love to prefer; 
11 11 I Kill'd a man, whoſe death I much repent; But Silvia is too fair, too true, too holy, 
| | | But' yet I flew him manfully in fight, To be corrupted with my worthleſs gifts. 
191 Without falſe vantage, or baſe treachery. When I proteſt true loyalty to her, 
| 1 Out. Why nc'er repent it, if it were done ſo: She twits me with my falſhood to my friend z 5 
oft But were you banifh'd for ſo ſmall a fault? When to her beauty I commend my vows, 4 
| 1 Val. T1 was, and held me glad of ſuch a doom. She bids me think, how I have been forſworn 2 
M1 | | 1 Out. Have you the tongues ? In breaking faith with Julia whom I lov'd : 4 
TIS J. My youthful travel therein made me happy; And, notwithſtanding all her ſudden quips 3, 2 
l 4 Or elie I often had been miſerable. [ friar,| The leaſt whereof would quell a lover's hope, I 
1 3 Out. By the bare ſcalp of Robin Hood's fat] Yet, ſpaniel-like, the more ſhe ſpurns my love, 1 
It. 1 This fellow were 2 King for our wild faction. The more it grows, and fawneth on her ſtill. 2 
6 1 1 Out. We'll have him: firs, a word. But here comes Thurio: now muſt we to her 4 
1 " Speed. Maſter, be one of them; | window, C 
M14 It i a kind of honourable thievery. And give ſome evening muſic to her ear. 4 
l 4! | Val. Peace, villain ! | ſto ? Enter Thurio and Muſicians. 2 
00:10 2 Out. Tell us this; have you any thing to take} Thu, How now, fir Protheus? are you crept 4 
1 | \ | Val. Nothing but my fortune. | before us ? [love 3 
| 1h 3 Out. Know then, that ſome of us are gentlemen, Pro. Ay, gentle Thurio ; for, you know, that 1 | 
1 I Such as the fury of ungovern'd youth Will creep in ſervice where it cannot go. 1 
{th Ti:raft from the company of awful * men: Thu. Ay, but I hope, fir, that you love not here, 4 | 
14 Myſelf was from Verona baniſhed, Pro. Sir, but I do; or elſe I would be hence. 4 
4 For practiſing to ſteal away a lady, | Thu. Whom ? Silvia? 2 
I! | 1 An heir, and niece ally'd unto the duke. | Pro. Ay, Silvia,—for your ſake, 2 
| 1 | 2 Out, And 1 from Mantua, for a gentleman, Thu. Ithank you for your own. Now, gentlemen, Mi 
11 1 Whom, in my mood, I ſtabb'd wito the heart, Let's tune, and to it luſtily a While. E 
i 4 . 1 Out. And I, for ſuch like petty crimes as theſe. Euter Holl, at a diſlafite; and Julia in boy's cloath;, AF 
1 But to the purpoſe, (for we cite our faults, He. Now, my young gueſt! methinks you're 2 
nt That they may hold excus'd our lawleſs lives) allycholly ; 1 pray you, why is it? = 
1 And, partly, ſeeing you are beautity'd Ja. Marry, mine hoſt, becauſe I cannot d 
| { Wich goodly ſhape ; and by your own report merry. 5 4 | £& 
5 1 A linguiſt; and a man of ſuch perfection, I He. Come, we'll have you merry: I'll bring | 
| 1 As we do in our quality * mch want,. you where you ſhall hear muſic, and ſee the geu- \ 
i f | 2 Out. Indeed, becauſe you are a baniſh'd man, jtleman that you a{k'd for. 
i. | Theretore, above the reſt, we parley to you : Jul. But ſhall I hear him ſpeak ? = 
11 19 Are you content to be our general? | Hoff. Ay, that you ſhall. . 
is To make a virtue of neceſſity, © | Ful. That will be muſic. 
| > And live, as we do, in the wilderneſs ? | Hof. Hark! hark 
4 3 Out, What ſay'ſt thou? wilt thou be of our | Jul. Is he among theſe ? 
confort ? | es. Ay: but peace, let's hear em. 
$21, ay, aud be the captain of us all z N G T 
We'll do thee homage, and be ruPd by thee, 1 e A T 
Love thee as our commander, and our king. Who is Silvia? what is ſhe, T 
Cut. But if thou ſcorn our courteſy, thoudy'(t. That all 'our fwgins commend ber? T 
2 Out. Thou ſhalt not live to brag what we Holy, fair, and wiſe i be; 7. 
have offer d. The heavens ſuch gract did lend hery 
Tal. I take your offer, and will live with you; | That /be might admired be. 
1 Revercrd, worſhipful, ſuch es magiſtra:es 2 Quality is nature relatively conſdered. 3 That is, 
haſty paſſionate reproaches and ſcofis. | © 
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Ii ſhe kind, as ſbe is fair ? 

* beauty _ — kindneſs: 
Love doth to her eyes repair, 

To help him of bis blindneſs ; 
Aud, being help'd, inhabits there. 
Then to Silvia let us fing, 

That Silvia is excelling ; 

She excells each mortal thingy 

Upon the dull earth dwelling 2 
To her let us garlands bring. 
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I am ſo far from granting thy requeſt, 
That I deſpiſe thee for thy wrongful ſuit ; 
And by and by intend to chide myſelf, 
But ſhe is dead. 


For, I am ſure, ſhe is not buried. 


Survives; to whom, thyſelf art witneſs, 
Ne. How now? are you ſadder than you were 


before ? 


How do you, man ? the muſic likes you not. 
Jul. You miſtake ; the muſician likes me not. 


Hoff. Why, my pretty youth? 

Jul. He plays falſe, father. 

Ho. How, out of tune on the ſtrings ? 

Jul. Not ſo; but yet ſo falſe, that he 
my very heart-ſtrings. 

Hot. You have a quick ear. 


Jul. Ay, I would I were deaf! it makes me 


have a flow heart. 


Hofi. I perceive, you delight not in muſic. 


Jul. Not a whit, when it jars ſo. 


Heft. Hark, what fine change is in the 


Jul. Ay; that change is the ſpite. 


Hzo/?. You would have them always play but one 
Jul. I would always have one play but one 


thing. 


But, hoſt, doth this fir Protheus, that we talk on, | 


Often reſort unto this gentlewoman ? 


Hoi. I tell you what Launce, his man, told me, 


he lov'd her out of all nick *, 
Jul. Where is Launce ? 


I am betroth'd ; and art thou not aſham'd 
To wrong him with thy importunacy ? 


Aſſure thyſelf, my love is buried. 


grieves | Or, at the leaſt, in her's ſepulchre thine. 
Jul. | Aſide. | He heard not that. 


muſic ! | Is elſe devoted, I am but a ſhadowy 1 


ching. And to your ſhadow will I make true love. 
Jul. | Aſide. ] If 'twere a ſubſtance, you would, 


ſare, deccive it, 
And make it but a ſhadow, as I am. 


And ſo, good reſt. 2 


He. Gone to ſeek his dog; which, to-morrow, 


by his maſter's coramand, he muſt carry for a pre- 


Pro, As wretches have o'er-night, 


Even for this time I ſpend in talking to thee. 
Pro. I grant, ſweet love, that I did love a lady: 


Pro. I likewiſe hear, that Valentine is dead. 
Sil. And ſo, ſuppoſe, am I; for in his grave, 


Sil. Tam very loath to be your idol, fir ; 
But, ſince your falſhood ſhall become you well 
To worſhip ſhadows, and adore falſe ſhapes, 
Send to me in the morning, and I'll ſend it: 


i 
n this pale queen of night, I ſwear, | 


Jul. [ Afide.] Twere falſe, if I ſhould ſpeak it 


Sil. Say, that ſhe be; yet Valentine, thy friend, 


Pro. Sweet lady, let me rake it from the earth. 
Sil. Goto thy lady's grave, and call her's thence z 


Pro, Madam, if that your heart be ſo obdurate, 
Vouchſafe me yet your picture for my love, 

The picture that is hanging in your chamber; 

To that I'll ſpeak, to that V1 ſigh and weep z 
For, fince the ſubſtance of your perfect ſelf 


That wait for execution in the morn. 
ſoat to his lady. [ Exeunt Protheus and Silvia. 
Jul. Peace! ſtand aſide, the company parts. | Jul. "Hoſt, will you go? 


Pro, Sir Thurio, fear not you; 1 will fo plead, 
That you ſhall ſay, my cunning drift excels. 


Thu, Where meet we ? 
Pro. At Saint Gregory's well. 


Tbu. Farewell. [ Exeunt Thurio and muſick. 


Silvia appears above, at her window. 


Pro. Madam, good even to your ladyſhip. 


Sil. Sir Protheus, as I take it. 


Pro. Sir Protheus, gentle lady, and your ſervant. 


Sil. What is your will ? 
Pro. That I may compaſs yours. 


He. By my hallidom, I was faſt aſleep. 
Jul. Pray you, where lies fir Protheus ? 


'tis almoſt day. 


That e'er I watch'd, and the moſt heavieſt. 


Entreated me to call, and know her mind; 


Madam, madam | | 
Silvia, above at her window. 


Sil. You have your wiſh; my will is even this, | Si/. Who calls? 


That preſently you hie you home to bed. 
Thou ſubtle, perjur'd, falſe, diſloyal man 


Think'ſt thou, I am fo ſhallow, ſo conceitleſs, 


To be ſeduced by thy flattery, 


haſt deceived ſo many with thy vows ? 
return, and make thy love amends. 


4 p oa all reckoning or count. Reckonings are kept upon nicked or notched ſticks or tallies? 
mpoſe | 


It 


is injunction, command. 


Egl. Your ſervant, and your friend; 
One that attends your ladyſhip's command. 


Egl. As many, wortizy lady, to yourſelf. 
According to your Iadyſhip's impoſe 2, 
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I am thus early come to know what ſervice 


Hoſt. Marry, at my houſe : Truſt me, I think 
Jul. Not ſo; but it hath been the longeſt night 


Sil. I thank fo uit tl * 
il. you for your muſic, gentlemen : 
Who is that, that ſpake ? [truth, S S E N E III. 
Pro. One, lady, if you knew his pure heart's Enter Eglamour. 
You'd quickly learn to know him by his voice. Egl. This is the hour that madam Silvia 


There's ſome great matter ſne d employ me in. 


$17. Sir Eglamour, athouſand times good-morrow. 
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It is your pleaſure to command me in. [thruſts me himſelf into the company of three or 
Si. O Eglamour, thou art a gentleman, four gentlemen-like dogs under the duke's table: 
(Think not I flatter, for, 1 ſwear, I do not) he had not been there (bleſs the mark) a piſſing 
Valiant, wiſe, remorſeful , well accompliſh'd. while ®, but all the chamber ſmelt him. Out with 
Thou art not ignorant, what dear good will the dog, ſays one; I hat cur is that? ſays another; 
I bear unto the banith'd Valentine; Whip him out, ſays the third; Hang bim up, ſays the 
Nor how my father. would enforce me marry duke: I, having been acquunted with the ſmell 
Vain Thurio, whom my very ſoul abhors. before, knew it was Crab; and goes me ta the 
Thyſelf haſt lov'd; and I have heard thee ſay, fellow that whips the dogs? Friend, quoth I, you 
No grief did ever come ſo near thy heart, mean to whip the dig? Ay, marry, do I, quoth he. 
As when thy lady and thy true love dy'd, You do him the more wrong, quoth I; "twas I did 
2 Upon whoſe grave thou vow'dft pure chaſtity. the thing you wot of. He makes no more ado, but 
Sir Eglamour, I would to Valentine, * hips me out of tie chamber. How many maſters 
To Mantua, where, I hear, he makes abode; would do this for their ſervant ? nay, I'll be ſworn 
Aud, for the ways are dangerous to pals, [I have ſat in the ſtocks for puddings he hath ſtolen, 
I do deſire thy. worthy company, + [etherwile he had been executed: I have ſtood on 
Upan whoſe faith and honour I repoſe. tic pillory for geeſe he hath kill'd, otherwiſe he 
Urge not my father's anger, Eglamour, had ſutfer'd for 't : thou think'ſt not of this now ! 
But think. upon my grief, a lady's grief; —— Nay, I remember the trick you ſerv'd me, when 


And on tlie juſtice of my flying heace, I took my leave of madam Silvia; did not I hid 
To keep me from a moſt unholy mutch, [ plagues. thee {till mark me, and do as I do? When did'ft 
Which, heaven, and fortune, {hl] reward with; thou ſee me heave up my leg, and make water 
I do defire thee, even from a heart againſt a gentlewornan's farthingale ? didit thou ever 
As full of ſorrows,.as the. ſea of tands, ſee me do ſuch a trick? 


To bear me company, and go with me: Enter Protheus and Julia. 
If not, to hide what I have ſaid to thee, Pro. Sebaſtian is thy name ? 1 like thee well, | 
That I may venture to depart alone. And will employ thee in ſome ſervice preſently | 
Egl. Madam, I pity much your 3 grievances ; J. In what you pleaſe; - I'll do, fir, what 4-H 7 
* Which ſince I know they virtuouſly are plac'd, Pro, IL hope, thou wilt —How now, you whore- ] 
I give conſent to go along with you; ſon peaſant, To Launce. 
4 Recking as little what betideth me, | Where have you been theſe two days loitering ? 1 
As much I with all good befortune you. Laun. Marry, fir, I carry'd mittreſs Silvia the y 
| When will you go? dog you bade me. " 
1 Si. This evening coming. | Pro. And what ſays ſhe to my little jewel? 1 
11 gl. Where ſhall 1 meet you? Lawn. Marry, ſhe ſays, your dog was a cur; and 1 
1 Sil. At friar Pa:rick's cell, tells you, currith thanks is good enough fur 1tuch « 1 
. | Where I intend holy confeſſion. { preſent. } 
Ji El. I will not fail your lalyſhip : | ; Pro. But ſhe receiv'd my dog ? 1 
U NM Good-morrow, gentle lady. 705 Laun. No, indeed, ſhe did not: here I have 1 
i N Sil. Good-mor row, kind fir Eglamour. [Exeunt. brought him back again. A 

Enter La with bi. dog. Pro. What, didſt thou offer her this from me? 


Wben a man's fervant ſhall play the cur with] Lau. Ay, fir; the gther ſquirrel was ſtol'n from 
him, look you, it goes hard: one that I brought me by the hangman's boy in the market- place: an! 
np of a puppy; one that I ſav'd from drowning, then I offer'd her mine own; who is a dog as b 
when three or four of his blind brothers and ſilters as ten of yours, and therefore the giſt the greater. 

went to it! I have taught him—even as one would| Ps, Go, vol thee hence, and find my dogg 
ſay preciſelv, Thus I wauld teach a dog. I was| Or neter return again into Try fight. 
ſeut to deliver him, as a preſent to miſtreſs Silvia, Away, Lay: Stay'tt thou to rex me here? 
from my miſter; and I came no ſooner into the} A flave, that, till an erid 5, turns me to ſlunme. 
dining chamber, but he ſteps me to her trencher, [ Exit Law: 
and ſteals her capon's leg. O, tis a foul thing, Sebaſtian, I have entertained thee, 
when a cur cannot Keep 5 himfelf in all compa-| Partly, that I have need of ſuch a youth, 

'T nies! 1 wonld have, as one ſhould fav, one that T hat can with ſome diſcretion do my buſineſs, 

| takes upon him to be a dog indeed, to be, as it] For 'tis no truſting to yon f.cliſh lowt; 
were, a dog at all things. If I had nut had more | But, chiefly, for thy face, and thy behav our; 
wit than he, to take a fault upon me that he did, II Which (if my augury deceive me n. t) 

Think verily he had been hang'd for 't; ſure as 1} neſs good bringing up, fortune, and truth: 
live, he had ſuffer'd ſor c: you ſhall judge. He Tixrefore Know thou, for this I entertain thee 
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T Renor / ſul is pitiful, 2 It was common in former ages for widowers and widows to make 
vous of chaliity i in honour of their deceaſed wives or huſbands. 3 Sorrows, 4 To rei is to care 
for. 5 That eis, reſtrain himſelf. © A proverbial expreſſion of thoſe times. 7 This reer ta 


have been part of the oftice of an wer of the table, * That is, 25 the end, at the concluſgn of every 
bukneſs he undertakes, : 
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80 preſently, and take this ring with thee, 


Deliver it to madam Silvia: 
De loy'd me well, deliver'd it to me. 


Jul. It ſeems, you tov'd not her, to leave her token: 


She's dead, belike. 


Pro. Not ſo; I think ſhe lives. 

Jul. Alas! 

Pro. Why doſt thou cry, alas? 

Jul. I cannot chuſe but pity her. 

Pro. Wherefore ſhould'ſt thou pity her ? > 


Jul. Becauſe, methinks, that ſhe lov'd you as well 


As you do love your lady Silvia; 
She dreams on him, that has forgot her love: 


* 
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| I will not look npon your maſter 's lines: 
I know, they are ſtuſt'q with proteſtations, 
And full of new-found oaths; which he will breaks 
As eaſily as 1 do tear this paper. 
Jul. Madam, he ſends your lady{ſhip this ring. 
Sil. The more ſhame for him, that he ſends it miez 
For, I have heard him fay a thoufand times, 
His Julia gave it him at his departure: 
Though tus falſe finget hath profan'tl the rings 
Mine ſhall not do his Julia fo much wrong. 
Tal. She thanks you. 
Sil. M hat ſay'tt thou? 


Jul. I thank you, madam, that you tender her: 
You doat on her, that cares not for your love. 


"Tis pity love ſhould be ſo contrary, : 
And, thinking on it, makes me cry, alas! 


Pro. Well, give her that ring, and therewithal 
This letter ;—that's her chamber.—Tel my lady, 


I claim the promiſe for her heavenly picture. 


Poor gentlewoman | my matter wrongs her much. 
Sil. Doſt them know her? 

Jul. Almoſt as well as I do know myſelf: 

To think upon her woes, I do proteſt, 

That I have wept an hundred ſeveral times. 


Sil. Belike, ſhe thinks that Protheus hath for- 
Your meſſage done, hie home unto my chamber, 


Where thou thalt find me ſad and ſolitary. 


[ Exit Protheus. 
Jul. How many women would do ſuch a meilage? 


Alas, poor Protheus ! thou haſt entertain'd 
A fox, to be the ſhepherd of thy lambs ; 
las, poor fool ! why do I pity kim 
That with his very heart deſpiſeth me? 
| Becauſe he loves her, he deſpiſeth me; 
Becauſe I love him, I mult pity him. 


This ring I gave him, when he parted from me, 


To bind hem to remember my good will: 
And now I am (unhappy meſſenger) 

To plead for that, which I would not obtain 
To carry that which I would have reſus'd; 


ſook-her. | ſorrow. 

Jul. 1 think the doth 3 and that's her cauſe of 
Sil. Is the not paſſing fair? 
Jul. She hath been fairer, madam, than ſhe is: 
When ſhe did think my matter lov her well, 
She, in my judgment, was as fair as you; 
But fince ſhe did neglect her looking-glaſs, 
And threw her fur-axpellitig maſk away, 

The air hath ſtarv'd the roſes in her checks, 
And pinch'd the lily-tiucture of her 10 
That now fae is become as black as I 
Sil. How tall was ſhe ? 
Jul. About my ſtature: for at Pentecoſt, 
When all our pageants of delight were play'd, 


. Our yauth got me to play the woman's part, 
To praife his faith, which T would have ſpras d. 


I am my maſter's true confirmed love; 

But cannot be true ſervant to my nm: alter, 
Unleſs I prove falſe traitor to my ſclf. 

Yet will I woo for him; but yet fo coldly, 


And I was trimm'd in madam ſulia's gown 
Which ſerved me as fit, by all men's judgment, 
As if the garment had been made for me: 
Therefore, I know ſhe is about my height. 


And, at that time, I made her weep a-good *, 
Ar, heaven it knows, I would not have him ſpeed. | F i 


Eater Silvia. 


Gentlewoman, good day! I pray you, be my mean 
To bring me where to ſpeak with madam Silvia; 
Sil. V hat would you with her, if that I be ſhe?! T 
Jul. If you be ſhe, I do entreat your patience 


To hear ie ſ peak the meſſage I am ſent on. 
di. From whom ? 


J. From my maſter, fir Protheus, madam. 
„ Oh! he ſends you for a picture 5 
Jul. Ay, madam. 


S. Urſula, bring my picture there. 


[ Prture brought.; Farewell. 


Go, give your maſter this : tell him from me, 

One Julia, that his changing thoughts forget, 

Would'b=tter fit his chamber, than this ſhadow. 
Jul. Madam, pleaſe you peruſe this letter. 

Pardon me, madam ; I have unadvis'd 

Deliver'd you a paper that I thould not; 

Ilis is the letter to your ladythip. 


0:/, I pray thee, let me lock on that again. 


JA. It may not be; good madam, pardon me. 


vil, n There, hold. 


I That is, 


For I did play a lamentable part: 
Madam, tas Ariadne, pathoning 
For Theſcus perjury, and unjuſt flight ; 
Which I fo lively acted with my tears, 
[lat my poor miſtreſs, moved therewithal, 
Wept bitterly ; and would I might be dead, 
If Lin thought felt not her very forrow ! 

Sil. She is beholden to thee, gentle youth :— 
Alas, poor lady ! defolate and left 
I weep mytelf, to think upon thy words. 
Here, youth, there is my purſe; I give thee this 
For thy ſweet miſtreſs” ſake, becauſe thou lov 'ſt her. 
[ Exit Silvia. 
Jul. And ſhe ſhall thank you for't, if cer you 

know her.— _ 

A virtuous gentlewoman, mild and beautiful. 
hope, my maſter's ſuit will be but cold, 
Since ſhe reſpects my miſtreſs love ſo much. 
Alas, how love can trifle with itſelf ! 
Here is her picture: Let me ſee; I thigk, 
11 I had ſuch a tire, this face of mine 
Were full as lovely as-is this of her's : 


And yct the painter Hatter” d her a 1! 155 Cy 


in good carnch, 


Unleſs 
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Unleſs I flatter with myſelf too much. | 
Her hair is auburn, mine is perfect yellow : 

If that be all the difference in his love, 

Tt get me ſuch a colour'd periwig 1. 

Her eyes are grey as glaſs: and fo are mine; 

Ay, but her * forehead's low ; and mine's as high. 
What-ſhould it be, that he reſpects in her, 

But I can make reſpective s in myſelf, 


Come, ſhadow, come, and take this ſhadow up, 


| For 'tis thy rival. O thou ſenſeleſs form, 
Thou ſhalt be worſhipp'd, kiſo d, lov'd, and ador'd ; 


And, were there ſenſe in his idolatry, 

My ſubſtance ſhould be ſtatue in thy ſtead, 

I'll uſe thee kindly for thy miſtre{;” ſake, 
That us'd me ſo; or elſe, by Jove I vow, 

I ſhould have ſcratch's out ybur unſecing eyes, 


If this fond love were not a blinded god? 


. 
— * 
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SCENE I. 
Near the Friar's cell, in Milan. 
Enter Eglamour. 


Ig“. H E fun begins to gild the weſtern ſky ; | 


And now it is about the very hour 


That Silvia, at friar Patrick's cell, ſhould meet me. 


She will not fail ; for lovers break not hours, 
Vuleſs it be to come before their time; 
So much they ſpur their expedition. 
See, where ſhe comes : Lady, a happy evening. 
Enter Silvia. 

Sil. Amen, amen] go on, good Eglamour, 
Out at the poſtern by the abbey-wall ; 
I fear, I am attended by ſume ſpies. 


Jul. She needs not, when ſhe knows it cow 
ardice. [ Aſide. 

Thu, What ſays ſhe to my birth ? | 

Pro, That you are well deriv'd. 


Thu. Conſiders ſhe my poſſeſſions ? 
Pro. O, ay; and pities them. 
Thu. Wherefore ? 


Pro. That they are out by leaſe. 
Jul. Here comes the duke. 
Enter Duke. 


Thurio ? 
Which of you ſaw fir Eglamour of late? 


Egl. Fear not: the foreſt is not three leagnes off; | Thu. Not I. 


If we recover that, we are ſure 4 enough, | Exeunt 
SCENE II. 
An apartment in the Duke's palace. 
Enter Thurio, Protheus, and Julia. 
Thu. Sir Protheus, what ſays Silvia to my ſuit ? 
Pro. Oh, fir, I find her milder than fhe Was; 
And yet ſhe takes exceptions at your perſon. ' 
Thy, What, that my leg is too long ? 


|: Pro. Nor I. 


Duke. Saw you my daughter? 
Pro. Neither. | 


And Eglamonr is in her company. 
Tis true; for friar Laurence met them both, 
As he in penance wander'd throftgh the foreſt : 


But, being maſk'd, he was not ſure of it: 


To make my maſter out of love with thee. ¶ Exit. 


Jul. True; from a gentleman to a fool. ¶Aſde. 


Jul. That ſuch an afs ſhould owe them. Aſide. 


Duke, How now, fir Protheus ? how now, 


: [ Valentine ; 
Duke. Why, then ſhe's fled unto that peaſant 


Him he knew well, and gueſs'd that it was ſhe; 


Pro. No; that it is too little. [ rounder. 
Tha. I'll wear a boot, to make it ſomewhat 
Pro. But love will not be ſpurr d to what it 
loaths. | 
Thu. What ſays ſhe to my face ? 
Pro. She ſays, it is a fair one. 
Thu. Nay, then the wanton lies ; my face is black. 
Pro. But pearls are fair ; and the old ſaying is, 
« Black men are pearls in beauteous ladies“ eyes.“ 
Jul. 'Tis true, ſuch pearls as put out ladies“ eyes; 
For I had rather wink, than look on them. [ Afide. 
_ Thu. How likes ſhe my diſcourſe ? 
Pro. Ill, when you talk of war. [peace ? 
Thu. But well, when I diſcourſe of love, and 
Jul. But better, indeed, when you hold your 


peace. [ Afide. 
Thu. What ſays ſhe to my valour ? 


Beſides, the did intend confeflion 
At Patrick's cell this even; and there ſhe as not: 
Theſe likelihoods confirm her flight from hence. 
Therefore, I pray you, ſtand not to diſcourſe, 
But mount you preſently ; and meet with me 
Upon the riſing of the mountain-foot 
That leads towards Mantua, whither they are fled : 
Diſpatch, ſweet gentlemen, and follow me. 
| [ Exit Duke. 
Thu. Why, this it is to be a peeviſh girl, 

That flies her fortune when it follows her: 
Tu after; more to be reveng'd on Eglamour, 
Than for the love of reckleſs Silvia. 

Pra. And I will follow, more for Silvia's love, 
Than hate of Eglamour that goes with her. 

Jul. And I will follow, more to croſs that love, 


Pro. Oh, fir, ſhe makes no doubt of that. 


Than hate for Silvia, that is gone for love. | 
| [ Exeunt. 


1 It ſhould be remembered, that falſe hair was worn by the ladies, long before wigs were in 
faſhion. Theſe falle coverings, however, were call'd feriurngs, 2 A high forchcad wes in 


Shakipeare's time accounted a feature eminently beautiful, 


4 Sure means ſafe. 5 Qwa them, 


3 That is, rcheclſul or refpettabit, 
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S EN E III. | Rather than have falſe Protheus reſcue me. X 
. Oh, heaven be judge, how I love Valentine, 
N of Whoſe life's as tender to me as my ſoul 3 
Enter Silvia and Outlaws. 


And full as much (for more there cannot be) 
I do deteſt falſe perjur*'d Protheus-: 
Therefore be gone, ſolicit me no more. 
Pro. What dangerous action, ſtood it next to death, 
Would 1 not undergo for one calm look? 
Oh, 'tis the curſe in love, and ſtill approv'd, 


Out. Come, come ; 
Be patient, we mult bring you to our captain, 
Sil. A thouſand more miſchances, than this one, 
Have learn d me how to brook this patiently. 
2 Out. Come, bring her away. [ her ? 
I Out. Where IS the gentleman that was with | When women cannot love, where they're belov'd. 
3 Out. Being nimble-footec, he hath out- run us; | ©; When Protheus cannct love, where he's below d. 
But Moyles, and Valerius, follow tum. Read over Julia's heart, thy ſirit beſt love, 
Co thou with her to the weſt end of the wood, For wboſe dear fake thou didſt then rend thy faith 
There is our captain: we'll follow him that's fled; Into a thouſand.gaths ; and all thoſe oaths | 
The thicket is beſet, he cannot icape. 


a Deſcended into perjury, to love me. 
x Out. Come, I muſt bring you to our cap- PetJury's 


* Thou haft no faith left now, unleſs thou hadſt two, 
tam Caves i And that's far worſe than none; better have none. 
Fearnot ; he bears an honourable mind, Than plural faith, which is too much by one: 
A ven. mat wy-2 woman. witty. Thou counterfeit to thy true friend! 
Sil. O Valentine, this I endure for thee ! | 


2 ; Pro, In love, 

| eu Who reſpects friend? 

S S E N E IV. Si. All men but Protheus. 
P;g. Nay, if the gentle ſpirit of moving words 

| Can no way change you to a milder form, 

Val. How uſe doth breed a hubit in a man! Fil woo you like a folder, at arms end; 

This ſhadowy deſert, unfrequented woods, And love you 'gainſt the nature of love, force you. 

I better brook than flouriſhing peopled towns : Sil. Oh heaven! 

Here can I fit alone, unſeen of any, Pro. Vil force thee yield to my deſire. 


And, to the nightingale's complaining notes, Val. Ruflian, let go that rude uncivil touch; 
Tune my diſtreſſes, and record i my woes. Thou ſi iend of an ill faſhion |! 
O thou that doſt inhabit in my breaſt, 


- Pro. Valentine! , love: 
Leave not the manſion ſo long tenantleſ(s ; Fal. Thou common friend, that's without faith or 
Leſt, growing ruinous, the building fall, 


(For ſuch is a friend now) treacherous man ! 
And leave no memory of what it was ! Tizou hatt beguil'd my hopes; nought but mine eye 
Repair me with thy preſence, Silvia; Cuuld have periuaded me: Now I dare not ſay, 
Thou gentle nymph, cheriſh thy forlorn ſwain !—} I haye one friend alive; thou wouldſt diſprove me. 
What hallooing, and what ſtir is this to-day ? Who ſhould be truſted, when one's own right hand 
Theſe are my mates, that make their wills their law, | Is perjur'd to the boſum ? Protheus, 


Have ſome unhappy paſſenger in chace: I am ſorry, I muſt never truſt thee more, 

They love me well; yet I have much to do, But count the world a ſtranger for thy ſake. 

To keep them from uncivil outrages. The private wound is deepeſt : Oh time, moſt curſt!l 

Withdraw thee, Valentine; who's this comes here? |*Mongſt all ſocs, that a friend ſhould be the worſt! 
(Val. fleps afide.| Pro. My ſhame and guilt confounds me.— 


| Enter Protheus, Silvia and Julia. Forgive me, Valentine: if hearty ſorrow 
Pro. Madam, this ſervice have 1 done for you, | Be a ſufficient ranſom for oflence, 

(Though you reſpect not aught your ſervant doth) | I tender it here; I do as truly ſuffer, 

To hazard life, and reſcue you from him, As cer I did commit. 

That wou'd have forc'd your honour and your love.. Val. Then I am paid; 

Vouchſafe me for my meed 2 but one fair look; And once again I do receive thee honeſt : 

A ſmaller boon than this I cannot beg, Who by repentance is not ſatisfy'd, 

And leſs than this, I am ſure, you cannot give. Is nor of heaven, nor earth; for theſe are pleas d; 
Val. How hike a dream is this, I ſee, and hear !| By penitence the Eternal's wrath's appeas'd ;— 

Love, lend me patience to forbear a while. [ Hide. And, that my love may appear plain and free, 
Sil. O miſerable, unhappy that I am ! All, that was mine in Silvia, I give thee. 
Pro. Unhappy were you, madam, ere I came : Jul. Oh me unhappy ! [ Faint;. 
t, by my coming, I have made you happy. [py.} Pro. Look to the boy. | [the matter ? 
Sil. By thy approach thou malt me most unhap-| Vul. Why, boy | why wag! how now | what is. 
Jul. And me, when he approacheth to your | Look up; ſpeak. | 

pPreſence. [4/ide.) Jul. O good fir, my maſter charg'd me 

Sil. Had I been ſeired by a hungry lion, To deliver a ring to madam Silvia; 

* A have been a breakfaſt to clie beaſt, Which, out of my neglect, was never done. 


The Out-laws' cave in the foreſt, 
Enter Valmtine. 


8 To record anciently ſignified to firg. Record is allo a term ſtill uſed by bixd-fanciers, to cxprefs 
burt eſlays of a bird in linging. 2 Tuat is, reward, 


Pro. 
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Pro. Where is that ring, boy ? 
Jul. Here tis: this is it. 
Pro. How ! let me ſce: 

Why this is the ring I gave to Julia. 
Jul. Oh, cry your mercy, fir I have miſtook : 
This is the ring you ſent to Silvia. { Sh another ring. 
Pro. But how cam ſt thou by this ring? At my depart, 

I gave this unto Julia, 
Jul. And Julia herſelf did gi ve it me; 
And Julia herſelf hath brought it hither. 
Pro. How !_ Julia? 
Jul. Behold her that gave aim to all thy oaths, 
An entortain'd them deeply i in her heart: 
How oft haſt thou with perjury cleft the root ? 
Oh Protheus, let this habit make thee bluſh ! 
Be thou aſham'd, that I have took upon me 
Such an immodeſt rayraent ; if ſhame live 
In a diſguiſe of love : 
It is the leſſer blot, modeſty finds, 
Women to change their ſhapes, than men their minds. 
Pro. Than men their minds ! tis true: oh heaven! 
were man 
But conſtant, he were perfect: that one error 
Fills him with faults; makes him run through all ſins: 
Inconſtancy falls off, ere it begins: 
What is in Silvia's face, but T may ſpy 
More freſh in Julia's with a conſtant eye ? 
Val. Come, come, a hand from either: 
Let me be bleſt to make this happy cloſe ; 
Twere pity two ſuch friends ſhould long be foes. 
Pro. Bear witneſs, heaven, 
I have my wiſh for ever. 
Jul. And I mine. 
Enter Out-laws, with Duke and Thurio. 
Out. A prize, a prize, a prize [ duke. 
Val. Forbear, forbear, I ſay; it is my lord the 
Your grace is welcome to a many diſgrac'd, 
Baniſhed Valentine. 
Duke. Sir Valentine ! 
Thi. Yonder is Silvia; and Silvia's mine. death ; 
Val. Thurio, give back, or elſe embrace thy 
Come not within the meafure * of my wrath : 
Do not name Silvia thine ; if once again, 
Milan ſhall not behold thee. Here ſhe ſtands, 
Take but poſſeilion of her with a touch; 
1 dare thee but to breathe upon my love.— 
Thu. Sir Valentine, I care not for her, I; 


'6 ves a ring. 


1 That is, the reach of my anger. 


SPEARE' 


=". 

I hold him but a fool, that will endanger 

His body for a girl that loves him not : 

I claim her not, and therefore ſhe is thine. 

Duke. The more degenerate and baſe art thou, 

To make ſuch means for her as thou haſt done, 

And leave her on ſuch ſlight conditions. 

Now, by the honour of my anceſtry, 

I do applaud thy ſpirit, Valentine, 

And think thee worthy of an empreſs love. 

Know then, I here forget all former griefs, 

Cancel all grudge, repeal thee home again, 

Plead a new {tate in thy unrival'd merit, 

To which I thus 1ubtci ive, — Sir Valentine, 

Thou art a gentleman, and well deriv'sd ; 

Take thou thy Silvia, for thou haſt deferv'd her. 
Val. I thank your grace ; the gift hath made me 

happy. 

I now beſeech you, for your daughter's ſake, 

To grant one boon that I thall aſk of you. 
- Duke. J grant it, for thine own, whate'er it be. 
Val. Theſe baniſh'd men, that I have kept 

withal, 

Are men endu'd with worthy qualities; 

Forgive them what they have committed here, 

And let them be recall'd from their exile : 

They are reform'd, civil, full bf good, 

And fit for great employment, worthy lord. 


thee ; 
Diſpoſe of them, as thou know'ſt their deſerts. 
Come, let us go; we will include? all jars 
With triumphs, mirth, and rare ſolemnity. 
Val. And, as we walk along, I dare be bold 
With our diſcourſe to make your grace to ſmile. 
What think you of this page, my lord? 


bluſhes. [boy, 

Val. I warrant you, my lord; more grace than 

Duke. What mean you by hat ſaying? 

Val. Pleaſe you, I'll tell you as we paſs along, 
That you will wonder, what hath fortuned. 
Come, Protheus : tis ypur penance, hut to hear 
The ſtory of your loves diſcovered : 


| That dotie, our day of marriage ſhall be yours; 


One feaſt, one houſe, one mutual happineſs. 
| Excunt ones. 


2 To include is to ſlut up, to conclude. 
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Duke. Thou haſt prevail'd: 1 pardon them, and 


Dake. 1 think the boy hath grace in him ; he 


n 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


Sts Joux FALSTAFF, Ny. 
FENTON. Ronix, page to Falſtaff. 


SHALLOW, @ country f aſtice. Vi.liam PAGE, a boy, ſyn 4% Mr. Page. 
SLENDER, couſin to Shallow, Stub, ſervant to Slender. 


8 5 two gent 8 lng at Wind]: Y RuGcBr, Jervant to Dr. rs 
Six Huch Evaxs, a Welch parſon. Mrs. PaGE. 

Dr. Carus, a French doctor. Mes. Forv. 

Hos r or THE GARTER. 
BAKDOLPH. 

F157 04, 


Mrs. Axx Pac, daughter to Mr. Page, is 


love with Fenton, 
Mrs. Quick LY, ſervant to Dr. Caius 
Servants to Page, Ford, Sc. 


SCEN E, Windſor ; and the pert; adjacent, 


e I. 


= 69 i ah T Shal. Ay, that T do; and have done any time 
i : : theſe three inndred years. 
Before Page's houſe in Windſor. Slen. All his ſucceſſors, gone before him, have 
Futer Tuſtice Shallow, Slender, and Sir Hugh Evans, done't; and all his anceſtors, that come after him, 
Sbal. IR Hugh?, perſuade me not; Iwill may ; they may give the 
make a Star-chamber 3 matter of it ; if coat. 
he were twenty fir John Falſtaffs, he ſhall not abuſe | Shal. It is an old coat. 


Robert Shallow, eſquire. Eva. The dozen white louſes do become an old 
Slen. In the county of Gloſter, juſtice of peace, coat well; it agrees well, patſant : it is a familiar 
and coram, ; | | beaſt to man, and ſignifies—love. 
Shal. Ay, coufin Slender, and 4 c:/talarum, |  $hal. The luce“ is the freth fiſh; the alt fiſh 
Slen. Ay, and ratalorum too; and a gentleman | is an old coat. 


born, maſter parſon ; who writes himſelf armigero; | len. I may quarter, coz. 
4 . . X . j 6 
nm any bill, warrant, quittance, or obligation, ar- Sul. You may, by marrying. 


migero. Eva. It is marring, indeed, if he quarter it. 


dozen white luces in their 


Queen Elizabeth was ſo well pleaſed with the admirable character of Falſtaff in the Tus 
Parts of Henry IV. thai, as Mr. Rowe informs us, ſhe commanded Shakſpeare to continue it for 
one play more, and to ſhiew him in love, To this command we owe The Merry Wives of Windſor : 
which, Mr, Gildon lays, he was very well alſured our author fimthed in a fortnight. 


ow firſt, 3 initances in our poet, where a par for 15 called fir ; upon which it may be obſerved, 
lat ancient 1 


n y 1t was the common deſignation both of one in holy orders and a knight. 3 The 
#far<chainber had a right to take cognizance of routs and viots. 4 Probably intended for a corruption 
of Cuſtos Rotulorum. 


Tuomas Lucy, who 


5 The luce is a pike or jack: This pailage is a 


Iſo ſuppoſed to point at Sir 
was the cauſe of Shakſpcarc's leaving Stratiord, . 


: Sal. 


2 This is 


* 
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Sbal. Not a whit. | 

Eva. Yes, py 'r-lady ; if he has a quarter of your 
coat, there is but three ſkirts for yourſelf, in my 
ſimple conjectures: but that is all one: If fir John 
Falſtaff have committed diſparagements unto you, 
I am of the church, and will be glad to do my bene- 
volence, to make atonements and compromiſes be- 
tween you. 

Shal. The eouncil ſhall hear it; it 5s A riot, 

Eva. It is not meet the council hear of a riot ; 
there is no fear of Got in a riot: the council, look 
you, ſhall deſire to hear the fear of Got, and not to 
hear a riot; take your vizaments t in tft. 

Shal. Ha] © my life, if I were young again, the 
ſword ſhould end it. 

Eva. It is petter that friends is the ſword, and 
end it: and there is alſo another device in my 
prain, which, peradventure, prings goot diſcretions 
with it: There is Anne Page, which is daughter to 
matter George Page, which is pretty virginity. N 

Slen. Miſtreſs Anne Page? ſhe has brown hair, 
and ſpeaks ſmall like a woman. | 

Eva. It is that very perſon for all the orld, as 
juſt as you will deſtre 7 and ſeven hundred pounds of 
monies, and gold, and filver, is her grandſire, upon 
his death's-bed, (Got deliver to a joyful reſurrec- 
tions !) give, when the is able to overtake ſeventeen 
years old: it were a gout motion, if we leave our 
pridbles and prabvles, and defire a marriage between 

maſter Abraham and miſtreſs Anne Page. 
Slen. Did her grandfire leave her ſeven hundred 
pounds ? 


Eva, Ay, and her father is make her a petter 


nny. 


Slen. I know the young. gentlewoman ; ſhe has 


good gifts. 


Eva. Seven hundred pounds, and poſſibilities, is 


good gifts. 


Shal.. Well, let us ſee honeſt maſter Page: I; 


Falſtaff there ? 


Eva. Shall 1 tell ym a lie? I do deſpiſe a liar, as 
I do deſpiſe one that is Talſe; or, as I deſpife one 
that is not true. The knight, fir John, is there; 
and, I befeech you, be ruled by your well-willers. 
il pear the door | Nxoc i for maſter Page. What, 


1 
hoa | Got pleſs your houſe here 
Enter Page. 

Page. Who's there? 


Eva. Here is Got's pleſſing, and your friend, 


SHAKSPEARE*'s 


| tale, jf matters grow to your likings. 
thank you for my veniſon, maſter Shallow. 


PLAYE: 


Page. I am glad to ſee your worſhips well: I 


Sbal. Maſter Page, I am glad to ſee you: Much 
good do it your good heart! I wiſh'd your veniſon 
better; it was ill kill'd :-—How doth good miſtreſs 
Page and I thank you always with my heart, la; 
with my heart. | 
Page. Sir, I thank you. 
Shal. Sir, I thank you; by vea and no, I do. 
Page. I am glad to ſee you, good maſter Slender. 
Slen. How does your fallow greyhound, fir ? I 
heard ſay he was out-run on Cotſale 2. 
Page. It could not be judg'd, ſir. 
Slen. You'll not confeſs, you'll not confeſs. 
Sbal. That he will not z-— tis your fault, tis your 
fault :—"T15 a gocd dog. 
Page. A cur, fir. 
| - Shal.” Sir, he's a good dog, and a fair dog; can 
there be more ſaid? he is good, and fair, —Is fr 
John Falſtaff here? 
Page. Sir, he is within; and I would I could de 
a good office between you. 
Eva. It is ſpoke as a chriſtians ought to ſpeak. 
Shal. He hath wrong'd me, matter Page. 
Page. Sir, he doth in ſome ſort confeſs it. 
Shal. If it be confeſs'd, it is not redreſs'd ; is not 
that fo, maſter Page? He hath wrong'd me ;—10- 
deed, he hath; — at a word, he hath ;Þbelieve me; 
 —Robert Shallow, eſquire, ſaith, he is wrong d. 
Page. Here comes fir John. 
Enter Sir John Falſiaff, Bardolph, Nym, and Fi. 
Ful. Now, maſter Shallow; you'll complain cf 
me to the king ? 
Sbal. Knight, you have beaten my men, K 
my deer, and hroke open my lodge. 
Fal. But not kiſs'd your keeper's daughter? 
Shal. Tut, a pin! thisfhall be anſwer'd. 
Fal. 1 will anſwer w ſtrait ;--I have done all 
this: That is now anſw er'd. 
$hal. The council ſhall know this. YE 
Fal. Twere better for you, if twere known in 
council 3 : you'll be laughed at. | 
Eva. Pauca ve bt, fir John; good worts. 
Fal. Good worts 4 good cabbage:— Slender, I 
broke your head; What matter have you againſt me? 
Slen. Marry, fir, I have matter in my head 
againſt you; and againſt your coney=catching * ral 
cals, Bardolph, Nym, and Piſtol, 


and juſtice Shallow: and here is yourig oral Bar. You Banbury cheeſe © ! 


Slender, that, peradventures, ſhall tell you another 


1 Aduiſement is now an obſolete word, 


beginning of the reign of James the Firſt, by permiſhon of the king, 
attorney of Barton on the Heath, in Warwickſhire, inſtituted on the hills of Cot uy 4 
and exerciſes, Theſe he conſtantly conduttcd u Wl 
perſon, well mounted, and accoutred in a fuit of his majeſty's old cloaths} and they were ire- 2 
quented above forty years by the nobility and gentry for ſixty miles round, till the grand rebeltion Y 
The games were, chiefly, wreitling, leaping, pitching the ln 


celebration of games, conſiſting of rural ſports 


aboliſhed every liberal eſtabliſhment. 


Slen. Ay, it is no matter. 


2 He means Cofſtuold, in e where in the 


a ubhc-f{pinited 
wold an ay) 


over, 


bar, handling the pike, dancing of women, various kinds of hunting, and particularly courting 
the hare with greyhounds, 3 Falſtaff here probably quibbles between counctt and - counſel ; itt 
latter ſignifics fecrecy; and his meaning ſeems to be, Twere better for you if it were known only 10 


recy, i. e. among your friends. 4 Worts wa 


eney-catcher was, in the time of Elizabetb, a common name for a cheat or ſharper, 


to the thin carcaſe of Slender. 


s the ancient name of all the cabbage kind. SA 


pip 


6 This alludtet 


5 fo 
2 
| 
* 

0 


2 
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but in honeſt, civil, godly company, for this trick ⁊ 


. How now, Mepboſtophilus * ? 
Pf Omg Phu if I be drunk, I'll be drunk with thoſe that have. 


Slen. Ay, it is no matter, 

Nym. Slice, I fay ! pauca, pauca 3 ſlice ! that's 
my humour. | 

Sl:n. Where's Simple, my man ?—can you tell, 
couſin ? | 

Eva. Peace, I pray you! Now let us under- 
ſtand : There is three umpires in this matter, as I 
underſtand : that is—maſter Page, fidelicet, maſter 
page; and there is myſelf, fdelicet, myſelf; and 

the three party is, laſtly and finally, mine hoſt of 
the Garter. 

Page. We three to hear it, and end it between 
them. 

Eva. Fery goot : I will make a prief of it in 
my note-book ; and we will afterwards Kk upon 
the cauſe, with as great diſcreetly as we can. 

Fal. Piltol,—— 

Pit. He hears with ears. 

Eva. The tevil and his tam! what phraſe is 
this, He bears with ear? Why, it is affectat ions. 

Fal. Piſtol, did you pick maſter Slender's purſe ? 

Slen. Ay, by theſe gloves, did he, (or I would 

- I might never come in mine own great chamber 
again elſe) of ſeven groats in mill-ſtxpences , and 
two Edward ſhovel-boards 3; that coſt me two 
{hilling and two-pence a»piece of Yead Miller, by 
theſe gloves. 

Fal. Is this true, Piſtol ? 

Eva, No; it is falſe, if it is apick-purſe. 

Pit. Ha, thou mountain-foreigner |—Sir 
and maſter mine, 
I combat challenge of this latten bilboe 4: 
Word of denial in thy labra's here 5. 
Word of denial : froth and ſcum, thou ly'ſt. 

Slen. By theſe gloves, then, 'twas he. 

N ym. Be advis'd, Sir, and paſs good humours : 
I will ſay, marry trap, with you, if you run the 


John, 


od 


the tear of God, and not with drunken knaves. 


Eva. So Got udge me, that is a virtuous mind. 
Fal. You hear all theſe matters deny'd, gentle- 


men; you hear it. 


Enter Miſtreſs Anne Page with wine 3 miſtreſs Tord 
and miſtreſs Page following. 
Page. Nay, daughter, carry the wine in; we'll 
drink within. | [ Exit Anne Page. 
Slen. O heaven! this is miſtreſs Anne Page. 

Page. How now, miſtreſs Ford? 

Fal. Miſtreſs Ford, by my troth, you are very 
well met: by your leave, good miſtreſs. 

Page. Wife, hid theſe gentlemen welcome :— 
Come, we have a hot veniſon paſty to dinner; 
come, gentlen:en, I hope, we ſhall drink down 
all unkindneis. { Exe..a/l but Shal. Slend. and Evans. 
Slen. IL had rather than forty ſhillings, I hal my 
book of ſongs and ſonnets here 


Enter Simple. 
How now, Simple; where have you been; Imuſt 
wait on myielf, muſt I? You have not the book 
of riddles about you, have you? 
Sim. Book of riddles ! why, did you not lend 
id to Alice Shortcake upon Allhallowmas laſt, a 
tortizight afore Michaelmas ? 

Shal. Come, coz; come, coz ; we ſtay for you. 
A word with you, coz ; marry this, coz: There 


is, as 'twere, a tender, a kind of tender, made 


afar oft by fir Hugh here; do you underſtand me? 
Slen. Ay, fir, you ſhall find me reaſonable ; if 
it be {o, 1 mall do tht that is reaſon. 
Sal. Nay, but underſtand me. 
Slen. So 1do, fir, | 
Eva. Give ear to his motions, maſter Slender : 


1 1 humour 7 on me; that is the very note] I ill ERIE the matter to you, if you be da- 
of it. pPacty Ot it. 
Slen. By this hat, then, he in the red face had it:: Sz. Nay, I will do, as my couſin Shallow 
ts for though I cannot remember what I did when | ſzys : I pray you, pardon me; he's a juſtice of 
you made me drunk, yet I am not altogether an | peace in his country, ſimple though I ſtand here, 
als, Hwa. But that is not the queſtion ; the queſtion 
Jer, 1 Fal. What ſay you, Scarlet and Joha ? is Concerning your Marriage. | 
me? Bard. Why, fir, for my part, I ſay, the gentle-| Sal. Ay, there's the point, fir. : 
head man had drunk himfelf out of his five ſentences. { Ewa. Marry is it; the very point of it; to 
$ oak Eva. It is his five ſenſes ; fie, what the igno- | Mittreſs Anne Page. | 
rance is ! ö Slen, Why, if it be ſo, Iwill marry her, upon 
Bard. And being fap, fir, was, as they ſay, ca- | any reaſonable demands. | 
ſhicr'd ; and fo concluſions paſy'd the careires®. Eva. But can you affeRtion'the *Ooman ? let us 
Slen. Ay, you ſpake in Latin then too; but tis command to know that of your mouth, or of your 
zn the no matter; I'll never be drunk whilſt I live again, | lips; for divers philoſophers hold, that the bps 1s 
| F ited : 
3 The name of a ſpirit or familiar, in the old ſtory book of Sir Jon Fauſtus, or Joan Fauſt, and 
fica in nu thole times acant phraſe of abuſe. 2 Miti'd-ſixpences were uſed by way of counters to caſt up moneys 
ere le- 3. Theſe were the broad ſhillings of Edward VI. and at that time uſed at the play of /hovel-board. 
ebellor ll + Mr, Theobald is of opinion, that by (atten b:iboe Piſtol, ſeeing Slender ſuch a lum, puny wight, 
ins ihe Wl would intimate, that he is as thin as a plate of that compound metal which 1s called [atten : whilt 
oni Mr. Stecvens thinks, that lacten bilboe means no more than @ blade as thin as 4 lath, 5 That is, kgar the 
(et ; ihe word of denial in my lips, Thouly'ſt, We alten talk of giving the lic ina man's teeth, or in his throat. 
zona Piſtol chooſes to throw-the word of denial in the (ifs of his advcrſary. 6 When a man was 
1, 5k caught in his wn ſtratagem, the exclamation of infult probably was marry, trap! 7 Nuthook was a 
«alludes term of reproach in caut ſtrain ; and, if you 74% the nuthoo?'s humour on me, is in plain Engliſh, if you - 


fo {en « thi. A military phraſe. 


parcet 


one that would do reafon. 


upon my coutin Shallow :; | Exit Simple. | A juſtice 
of peace ſometime may be beholden to his friend] 
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parcel of the mouth : Therefore, preciſely, can 
you carry your good-will to the maid ? 

Sbal. Couſin Avraham Slender, can you love 
her ? 

Slen. I hope, fir, —T wilt do, as it iS! become! 


Eva. Nay, Got's lords and his ladies, you muſt 
ſpeak poſtitable, if you can carry her your defires 
towards her: | 

$6.4. That you muſt : Will you, upon good 
dowry, marry her ? 

Stn, I will do a greater thing than that, upon 
your requeſt, couſm; in any reaſon. 

Shal. Ny, conceive me, conceive me, ſweet 
cor; what 1 do, is to pleaſure you, coz : Can you 
love the. raid ? | : 

Slin. I will marry her, fir, at your reqieſt ; 
hut if there be no great love in the beginning, yet 
heaven may decreaſe it upon better acquaintance, 
when we are marry'd,” and have more occafion to 
know one another: TI hope, upon familiarity will 
grow more contempt : hut if you fay, marry ber, I 


wilt marry her, that I am frecly diſſolved, and}. 


ditſolutely. 

Ewa. It is a fery diſcretion anſwer; ſave, the 
ſaul' is in the 'ort ditfolutely : the ort is, according 
to our meaning, reſolutely; — his meaning is wood. 

Sal. Ay, 1 thiak my contin meant well. 

${en. Ay, or elſe I would I might be hang'd, Ia. 

' Ke-enter: Anne Page. 

Sha. Here comes fair miſtreis Anne: Would 
I were young, ſor your fake, miſueſs Anne 

Anne. Tac dinner is on the table; ray father de- 
fires your worſtyp's company. 

Shal. I wilt wait on him, fair miſtreſs Anne. 

Eva, Od's pletied wal! I will not be abſence 
at the grace, [ Ex. Sbal. ond Evans. 

* Will't pleaſe your worſhip to come in, fir ? 

Sen. No, I thank you, forſooth, heartily ; 
am very well. 

-- Apne. The dinner attends yon, fir. 

Silen. I am not a-bungry, I thank you, forſooth : 
—- Go, firrah, for all you are my man, go, wait 


for a man :—1 keep but three men and a boy yet, 
till my mother be dead: But: what though ? yet 1 
live like a poor gentleman born. . 
- Finne. I may nat go in without your worlhip ; ; 
they will not fit till you come. 
Slen. L'faith, 1 U eat cr 7 1 thank you as 
much as though I did. 
Hund. I pray you, fir, walk in. 
Slen. 1 had rather walk here, I thank you I 


bruis d my ſhin the other day with playing at ſword} 


and dagger with a maſter of fence, three veneys * 
for a diſh of ſtew'd pruens; and, by my troth, 1 


your dogs barlk ſo ! be there bears i the ton 

Vic. I think there ard, ſir; 1 heard them 

talk d of. 

Slen. I love the (port well; but I ſhall as fon 

quarrel at it, as any mim in England :—You are 

afraid, if you fee the bear looie, are you ner? 

Anne. Ay, indeed, fir. 

Slen. That's meat and drink to me now: Thave 

ſeen Sackerſon? lonfe, twenty Times ; and hwwetiken 

bim by the chain : but, T warrant you, the ee 

have ſo cry'd and ſhriek'd at it, that it paſs'9 3: 

but women, indeed, cannot abide ein; they are 

very ill-favour'd rough things. | 5 
Re-enter Page. 

Page. Come, gentle maſter Slender, come; we 

ftay for you. 

Slen. I' ext nothing, I thank you, fir. 

Page. By cock and pye a, you ſhall not chovſe, 

fir : come, come. 

Sen. Nay, pray you, lead the way. 

Page. Come on, fir. 

Sen. Miſtreſs Anne, yourſelf ſhall 80 firſt 

Anne. Not IT, fir ; pray you, keep on. 

Slar. Truly, 1 will not go firit x 1 I wilt 

not do you that wrong. 

Anne. I pray you, fir. 

$len. I'll rather be unmannerly, than tronhi-. 

ſome : you do yourſelf wrong, indeed-la, | Exeunt, 


F 


Enter Evan; and Simple. 
Fra. Go your ways, and aſk of Dr. Caius” 
houfe, which is the way: and there dwells ons: 
miltre{s Quickly, which is in the manner of his 
nurſe, or his dry nurſe, or his cook, or his an 
his waſher, and his Wringer. 
Simp. Well, fir. 
Eva. Nay, it is petter vet ;——give her this let- 
q\ter ; forit is a'oman that ther's acquaintan 
with miſtreſs Anne Page; afid the letter is, to de- 
ſire and require her to ſolicit your maiter's defires 
to miſtreſs Anne Page : 1 pray you be gone; Lwill 
make an end of my. inner; there's pippins and 
cheeſe to come. [ Excunt ſever ally. 


SGN III. 
| The Garter inn. 

Enter Falftaff, Hot, Bardoiph, Nym, Piftol, and Robin, 

Fal. Mine hoſt of the garter. 

Heft. What ſays my bully-rook 7 ſpeak ſchol- 
larly, and wiſely: 

Fal. Truly, mine hoſt, I muſt turn away ſome 
of my followers. 

- Het. Diſcard, bully Hercules; caſhier > let them 
wag ; trot, trot. 

Fal. 1 fit at ten pounds a week. 

H. Thou 'rt an emperor, Czſar, Keiſar, and 


cannot abide the tmell of hot meat ſince, Why do draw, he ſhall tap; ſaid I well, bully HeRor ? 


Fl 


1 That is, three different ſet-to's, hov?s, a technical term from the French, venue, 2 The name 
of a bear. 3 Meaning, that it paſled #1 expreilion. 4 A popular adjuratian of thoſe times. Cock 


is no more than a corruption of the Sacred Name, as appears from cock's wounds, cock's bones, and 


(R's mother, and ſome other exclamations which 


fab is a table 1 in the old Roman olnces, ſhe wing how to ans gut che (ey! ice which 1s to be * , 


each da. 


occur in the old Moralitics and Interludes. The 


Fan 


Pheezar. I will entertain Bardolph ; he ſhall 


MERRY WIVES 
Fal. Do ſo, good mine hoſt. 


Bard. It is a life that I have defir'd: I wil 
thrive. 


ſpigot wield ? 
the humour of it. 


unſkilful finger, he kept not time. 


fico for the phraſe ! 
Fal. Well, firs, I am almoſt out at heels. 
Pe. Why then, let kibes enſue. 
Fal. There is no remedy; I muſt cony-catch, I 
muſt ſhift. 
Pit. Young ravens maſt have food #4, 
Fal. Which of you know Ford of this town ? 
Pit. I ken the wight ; he is of ſubſtance good. 
Fal. My honeſt lads, I will tell you what 1 am 
about. 
Pi/i, Two yards, and more. 
Fel. No quips now, Piſtol : Indeed, I am in the 
waiſt two yards about : but I am now about no 
| | waſte ; I am about thrift. Briefly, I do mean to 
| | maxe love to Ford's wife; I ſpy entertainment in 
| her; ſhe diſcourſes, ſhe carves 5, ſhe gives the 
leer of invitation: I can conſtrue the action of her 
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eyes too; examin'd my parts with molt judicious 


Hoſt, I have ſpoke ; let him follow: Let me eyliads ; ſometimes the beam of her view gilded 
ſce thee froth, and lime *; I am at a word; follow. |my foot, ſometimes my portly belly. 

[ Exit Hoff. 

Tal. Bardolph, follow him ; a tapſter is a good 

trade: An old cloak makes a new jerkin; a 

with#r'd ſerving man, a freſh tapſter : Go; adieu. ſuch a greedy intention 9, that the appetite of her 


Piſ. Then did the fun on dung-hill ſhine, 
Nym. 1 thank thee for that humour. 
Fal. O, ſhe did ſo courſe oer my exteriors with 


eye did ſeem to ſcorch me up like a burning-glaſs 


Exit Bard. | Here's another letter to her: ſhe bears the purſe 
Pit. O baſe Gongarian wight 2] wilt thou theſtoo; ſhe is a region in Guiana, all gold and 


bounty, I will be cheater *® to them both, and they 


Nym. He was gotten in drink: Is not the hu- [ſhall be exchequers to me; they ſhall he my Eaſt 
mour conceited ? His mind is not heroic, and there's and Welt-Indies, and I will trade to them hoth. 


Go, bear thou this letter to miſtreſs Page; and thou 


Fal. I am glad, I am fo acquit of this tinderbox ; |this to miſtreſs Ford: we will thrive, lads, we will 
his thefts were too open: his filching was like an jthrive. ; 


Pi/t, Shall 1 fir Pandarus of Troy become, 


Mu. The good humour is, to ſteal at a minute's| And by my fide wear ſteel? then, Lucifer take all 
$ 


Nym. 1 will ran no baſe humour: here, take the 


Pit. Convey, the wiſe it call; Steal! foh; a humour letter; Lwill keepthe haviour of reputation. 


Fal. Hold, firrah, bear you theſeletters tightly *! 
Sail like my pinnace *2 to theſe golden ſhores. 

[ To Robin. 
Rogues, hence, avaunt ! vaniſh like hailſtones, go; 


Falſtaff will learn the humour of this age, 


[ Excunt Falſtaff and Boy. 
Fi. Let vultures gripe thy guts! tor gourd, 
and fullam 13 holds; a 
And high and low beguiles the rich and poor: 
Teſter I'll have in pouch, when thou ſhalt lack, 
Baſe Phrygian Turk ! 
Nym. I have operations in my head, which be 
humours of revenge. 
Piſt. Wilt thou revenge? 
Nym. By welkin, and her ſtar! 
Piſt. With wit, or ſteel ? 
Nym. With both the humours, I: 
I will diſcuſs the humour of this love to Ford. 
Pi/t. And I to Page ſhall eke untold, 
How Falitaft, varlet vile, 4 
His dove will prove, his gold will hold, 
And his ſoft couch defile. 
Nym. My humour ſhall not cool: Iwill incenſe 
Ford to deal with poiſon; I will poffetis him with 
yellownelſs*4, for the revolt of mien is is dangerous: 


Piſt. Thou art the Mars of malecontents: I ſe- 


| [ Exeunt. 


2 This is a. 
5 In thoſe times the 


8 Probably from otiludes, French. 


, familiar ſtile; and the hardeſt voice of her beha- 
8 viour, to be Engliſh'd rightly, is, I am fir John 
" Falſlaff®s. | 

» Pit. He hath ſtudy'd her will, and tranſlated o 
il her will; out of honeſty into Engliſh. 

d Nym. The anchor is deep: will that humour paſs ? 
Jo Fal. Now, the report goes, ſhe has all the rule of 

her huſband's purſe; ſhe hath a legion of angels. 

; 15 As many devils entertain ?; and, To he, bo 15 
rp of g 

Mu. The humour riſes; it is good: humour me that is my true humour. 
yl. the angels. ; 
Fal. I have writ me here a letter to her: and here] cond thee; troop on. 
ns another to Page's wife; who even now gave me good 
* This alludes to the tricks of frothing beer and lim irg ſack, practiſed in the time of Shakſpeare, 

The firſt was done by putting ſoap into the bottom of the tankard when they drew he beer; the 

other, by mixing lime with the ſack (i. e. ſherry) to make it ſparkle in the glals. 

Ye” 1 . on a line taken from one of the old bombaſt plays. 3 Nym means to ſay, that the per- 

l ection of ſtealing is to do it in the ſhorteſt time poſſible, 4 A proverb. 

young of both ſexes were inſtructed in carving, as a neceſſary accompliſhment. © That is, 
explained, 7. The old quarto reads: As many devils attend her! 

9 Thet is, eagerneſs of delire. 10 By this is meant eſcheatour, an officer in the Excheguer, in no 
ame good repute with the common people, 11 perhaps we ſhould read 7tghtly. 12 A pinnace anciently 
Cock [e?ms to have lignified a ſmall veſſel or floop, attending on a larger. At preſent it fhgnifies only a 
and. man of war's boat 13 Fullam is a cant term for falſe dice, hizh and low, Courd was another 
* inſtrument of aming. 14 That is, jealouſy, 2 

Ol p 


E 


5 Revolt of mien means change of countenance, one 


of the effects he has juſt been aſcribing to jealouſy, 


SCENE 


Trudge, plod, away, o' the hoof ; ſeek ſhelter, pack - 


French thrift, you rogues ; myſelf, and {kirted page. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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$ C'E NE 1V. | 
Dr. Caiuss bouſe. | 
Enter Mrs. Quickly, Simple, and Jobn Rugby. 
Sic, What; John Rugby !-—I pray thee, go 
to the caſement, and fee if you can ſee my maſter, 
maſter Doctor Caius, coming : if he do, i faith, 
and find. any body in the houſe, here will be an 
old abuſing of God's patience,” and the King's 
Engliſh. | | 
Rug. I'II go watch. | Exit Rugby. 
Quic. Go; and we'll have a poſſet for 't ſoon at 
night, in faith, at the latter end cf a ſea- coal fire l. 
An honeſt, willing, kind fellow, as ever ſervant 
ſhall come'in houſes withal ; and, I warrant you, 
no tell- tale, nor no breed-bate =: his wortt fault 
js, that he is given to prayer; he is ſomething 
peeviſh 3 that way : but no body but has his fault ; 
Hut let that paſs, Peter Simple, you ſay your 
name is? 
Sim. Ay, for fault of a better. 
Quic. And maſter Slender's your maſtery 
Sim. Ay, fortooth. | 
DQuic. Does he not wear a great round beard, 
like a glover's paring-knife ? | 
Sim. No, forſooth : he hath but a little wee! 
face, with a little yellow beard ; a 5 Cain-colour'd 
beard. 
Quic. A ſoſtly-ſprighted man, is he not? 
Sim. Ay, forſooth : but he is as tall a man of his 


hands®, as any is between this and his head; he 


hath fought with a warrener. | 

Quic. How ſay you ?——oh, I ſhould remem- 
ber him; Does he not hold up his head, as it were? 
and ſtrut in his gait ? 

Sim. Yes, indeed, does he. 

Ouic, Well, heaven ſend Anne Page no worſe 
fortune! Tell miſter parſon Evans, I will do 
what I can for your maſter : Anne is a good girl, 
and I wiſh | 

Re-enter Rugby. 

Rug. Out, alas ! here comes my maſter. 

Qi. We ſhall all be ſnent ?: Run in here, good 
young man; go into this cloſet. | Shuts Simple in 
the cloſet.) He will not ſtay long.—What, John 
Rugby! John, what, John, 1 ſay !—Go, John, 
go enquire for my maſter ; 1 doubt, he be not 
well, that he comes not home: and down, down, 
e>down-a *, &Cc. [ Sings. 

— Tuter Doafor Caius. 

Caius, Vat is you ſing? I do not Uke deſe toys; 
Pray you, go and vetch me in my cloſet un boitier 9 
Herd; a box, a green-a box; do intend vat I 
ſpeak ? a green-a box. 

Nuick. Ay, forfooth, I'll fetch it you. 
I am glad he went not in himfelf : if he had found 
the young man, he would have been horn-mad. 


[ Ade. 


* 
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Fe men vai a la Cour, 


Caius. Fe, fi, fe, fe! ma foi, il fait fort chaud, 


la grande affaire. 


Quic. Is it this, Sir? : 

Caius. Ouy, mcttcz> le au mon pocket; Depechex, 
quickly :—Vere is dat knave Rugby? 

Quic. What, John Rugby! John! 

Kug. Here, Sir. 


Rugby: Come, take-a your rapier, and come after 
my heel to de court. 
Rug. Tis ready, Sir, here in the porch. 
Caius, By my trot, I tarry too long ;—Od's me 
Pray joublie ? dere is fome fimples in my cloſet, 
dat Iv not for the varld I ſhall leave behind. 
Que. Ah me! he'll find the young man there, 
and be mad. 
Caius. O diable, diable ! vat is in my cloſet ?— 
Villaine, Larron / Rugby, my rapier. 
| | Pulls Simple out of the cloſet. 
Quic. Good maſter, be content. 
Cotus. Verefore ſhall I be content-a ? 
Quic. The young man is an honeſt man. 
Caius. Vat thall de honeſt man do in my cloſet ? 
dere is no honeſt man dat ſhall come in my cloſet. 
Quic. I beſeech you, be not ſo flegmatic ; hear 
the truth of it. He came of an errand to me from 
parſon Hugh. 

Caius. Vell. ; 

Sim. Ay, forſooth, to defire her to 

Quic. Peace, 1 pray you. 

Caius. Peace-a your tongue: Speak-a your tale. 

Sim. To deſire this honeſt gentlewoman, your 
maid, to ſpeak a good word to miſtreſs Anne Page 
for my matter in the way of marriage. 
Quic, This is all, indeed-la; but I'll never put 
my tinger in the fire, and nced not. 

Caius. Sir Hugh ſend-a you ?—Rugby, bai!l::s 
me ſome paper: Tarry you a little while. 

Duic. 1 am glad he is ſo quiet: if he had been 
thoroughly moved, you ſhould have heard him fo 
loud, and ſo melancholy ; but notwithſtanding, 


man, I'll do for your maſter what good I can; 


and the very yea ang the no is, the French doctor, 
my matter, —I may call tim my maſter, look you, 
for I keep his honſe; and I waſh, wring, brew, 
bake, ſcour, dreſs meat and drink, make the beds, 
and do all my ſelt. 

Sim. *Tis a great charge, to come under one 
body's hand. 

Quic. Are you avis'd o that? you ſhall find it 
a great charge: And to be up early, and down 
late; — but notwithſtanding, (to tell you in your 
ear; I would have no words of it) my maſter him- 
ſelf is in love with miſtreſs Anne Page: but not- 
withſtanding thaty——I know Anne's mind. 
that's neither here nor there. | 

Caius. You jack'napez give-a dis letter to Sir 


* That is, when my maſter is in bed. 
tention. 3 Fooliſh. 
in the tapeſtries and piftures of oid, were re 
luſion to the jocky meaſure, ſ many hands þ 
7 That is, ſcolded. 8 To deceive her maſter, 
$gaifics a cale of ſurgeons inſtruments, | 


igh, uſed by grooms when ſpeaking of horles. 


| Hugh ; by gar, it is a ſhallenge: I vill cut h 


2 Bate is an pbſolete word, gnifying rife, con- 
4 W:e, in the northern dialeR, ſignifies very little. 5 


ain and Judas, 


reſented with yellow beards, © Probably an al- 


the ings as if at her Work. 9 Bottier, in F rench, 


Caius. You are John Rugby, and you are Jack 


= 


8 * 
2 
3 & * 
«5 v 
* » 
FL - 
i 
4 
<A - 
* * 4 
+—Y 
a 
A .. 1 : 
"3 = 
--Aþ l 
* p 
5 0 * | 
. 1 
| F 
— 
* 
. «T7; 
1 
* 
4 : 
* 
_ 2 
Py * * 
"i 
th, 
ha 
2 
- 


y our 

Win 
not- 

— 


to Sir 
uc Uu 


„ con- 
Judas, 
an al- 
horles. 
French, 
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turoat in de park; and I vill teach a ſcurvy jack- 
a- Hape prieſt to meddle or make: you may be 
gone; it js not good you tarry here ;——by gar, I 
vill cut all his two ſtones ; by gar, he ſhall not 
he a ſtone to trow at his dog. [ Exit Simple. 

Duc. Alas, he ſpeaks but for his friend. 

It is no matter-a for dat: do you not 
tell-· a me dat I ſhall have Anne Page for myſelf ?— 
by gar, I vill kill de jack prieſt; and I have ap- 
pointed mine hoſt of de Farterre to meaſure our 
weapon ;—by gar, I vill myſelf have Anne Page. 

Quic. Sir, the maid loves you, and all ſhall be 
well: we mutt give folks leave to prate : What, 
the goujere “. 

Caius. Rugby, come to the court vit me: 
By gar, if I have not Anne Page, I ſhall turm your 
he 4 out of door: Follow my heels, Rugby. | 

[ Ex. Caius and Rugby. 

Quic. You ſhall have An fools-head of your own. 
No, I know Anne's mind for that : never a wo- 
man in Windſor knows more of Anne's mind than 
1 do; nor can do more than I do with her, I thank 
heaven. 

Fent. ¶ Mitbin.] Who's within there, ho? 

Ywic, Who's there, I trow ? come near the 
houſe, I pray you. 

Enter My. Fenten. 


MERRY WIVES OF WINDSOR. 


51 


Quic. In truth, fir, and ſhe is pretty, and ho- 
neſt, and gentle; and one that is your friend, I 
can tell you that by the way, I praile heaven for it. 

Fent. Shall 1 do any good, thinkeſt thou? ſhall 
I not loſe my ſuit ? | 

Quic. Troth, fir, all is in his hands above; but 
notwithſtanding, maſter Fenton, I'll be ſworn on a 
book, ſhe loves you: Have not your worthip 
a wart about your eye ? 

Fent. Yes, marry, have I; what of that? 

Quic. Well, thereby hangs a tale: — good faith, 
it is tuch another Nan; but 1 deteſt, an honeſt 
maid as ever broke bread: W e had an hour's talk 
of that wart; I ſhall never laugh but in that maid's 
company! But indeed ſhe is given too much 
to allicholly and muſing: But for you Well 
go to. 

Fent. Well, I ſhall ſee her to- day: Hold, there's 
money for thee ; let me have thy voice in my 
behalf; if thou ſeeſt her before me, commend 
me 0 
Quic, Will I? ay, faith, that we will: and I 
will tell your worſhip more of the wart, the next 
time we have confidence; and of other wooers. 
Fent. Well, farewell; I am in great haſte now. 

| Exit. 
Quic. Farewell to your worſhip —Truly, au 


o 


Fent. How now, good woman; how doſt thou? 
Vic. The better that it pleaſes your good W or- 
ſhip to aſk. 


Fent. What news? how does pretty miſtreſs Anne? 


honeit gentleman ; but Anne loves him not; I 
know Anne's mind as well as another does: Out 


upon 't ! what have I forgot? 


[ Exit. 


A. 


BS a DF L 
Before Page's houſe. 
| Enter Miftreſs Page with a letter. 
Miſireſs Page. HAT, have I ſcap'd love- 
letters in the holy-day-time 


of my beauty, and am I now a ſubject for them 
Let me ſee: 


Aſk me no reaſon why I love you; for * though 


II. 


What a Herod of Jewry is this?: 0 wicked, 
wicked world !—one that is well nigh worn to 
| pieces with age, to ſhew himſelf a young gallant? 
What an unweigh'd behaviour has this Flemith 
drunkard pick'd (with the devil's name) out of my 
converſation, that he dares in this manner aflay 
me? Why, he hath not been thrice in my cam- 
pany — What ſhould I iay to him ?-—I wis then 


love uſe reaſon for his preciſian, be admits him not for | frugal of my mirth :—heaven forgive me - Why, 


bis counſellor : You are not young, no more am I; go to 
then, there's ſympathy : you are merry, ſo am I; Ha! 


I'll exhibit a bill in the parliament for the putting 
down of men. 


How ſhall I be reveng'd on him? 


ba ! then there's more (ſympathy : you love ſack, and for reveng'd I will be, as ſure as his guts are made 
1» do I: Would you defire better ſympathy? let it | of puddings. 


ſuffice thee, miſtreſs Page, {at the leaſt, if the love of 
a ſoldier can ſuffice) that ] love thee. I will not 


Enter Miſtreſs Ford. 
Mrs. Ford. Miſtreſs Page | truſt me, I was going 


ſay, pity me, "tis not a ſoldier-lite phraſe; but TI ſay, to your houſe. 


Koe me. By me, 


Thine own true knight, 
By day or night 3, 
Or any kind of light, 
With all his might, 
For thee to g bt. 


John Falſtaff, 


T That is, morbus Gallicus. 
le /cldom follows its advi 


pt virtue and lanctity. 3 Meaning, at all times, 


E 2 


Mrs. Page. And, truſt me, I was coming to you. 


You look very ill. 


Mrs. Ford. Nay, I'll ne'er believe that; I have to 


ſhew to the contrary. 


Mrs. Page. Faith, but you do, in my mind. 
Mrs. Ford. Well, I do then; yet, I tay, I could 


2 The meaning is, though love permit reaſon to tell what is fit to be done, 
ce. By preciſian, is meant one who pretends to a more than ordinary degree 


ſhew 
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ſhew you to the contrary: O, miſtreſs Page, give 
me ſome counſel ! 


Mei. Page. What's the matter, woman? 

Mrs. Ford. O woman, if it were not for one trifling 
reſpect, I could come to fuch honour ! | 

Mr:. Page. Hang the trifle, woman; take the ho- 
nour : What is it ?—diſpenſe with trifles ;—what 
is it? 

Mrs. Ford. If I would but go tohell for an eternal 
moment, or ſo, I could be knighted. 

Mrs. Page. What ?—thou lieſt !—Sir Alice Ford! 
 — Theſe knights will hack; and fo thou ſhouldit 
not alter the, article of thy gentry *. 

Mrs. Ford. We burn day-light * :-—here, read, 
read ;—perceive how I might be knighted. —1 ſhalt 
think the worſe of fat men, as long as 1 have an eye 
to make difference of men's liking: And yet he 
would not ſwear; prals'd women's modeſty ; and 
gave ſuch orderly and well-behay'd reproof to all 
uncomelineſs, that I would have ſworn his diſpoſi- 
tion would have gone to the truth of his words: 
but they do no more adhere, and keep place toge- 
ther, than the hundredth palm to the tune of 
Green Sleeves 3. What tempeſt, I trow, threw this 
whale, with ſo many tuns of oil in his belly, aſhore 
at Windſor? How ſhall I be reveng'd on him? 1 
think, the beſt way were to entertain him with 
hope, till the wicked fire of luſt have melted him in 
his own greaſe Did you ever hear the like? 

Mrs. Page. Letter for letter; but that the name 
of Page and Ford differs To thy great comfort 
in this myſtery of ill opinions, here's the twin-bro- 
ther of thy letter: but let thine inherit firſt; for, 
I proteſt, mine never ſhall. I warrant, he hath 
a thouſand of theſe letters, writ with blank ſpace 
for different names, (ſure more) and theſe are of the 
ſecond edition : He will print them out of doubt ; 
for he cares not what he puts into the © preis, when 
he would put us two. I had rather be a gianteſs, 
and he under mount Pelton. Well, 1 will find you 
twenty laſcivious turtles, ere one chaſte man. 

Mei. Ferd. Why, this is the very ſame; the very 
hand, the very words: What doth he think of us ? 

Mrs. Page. Nay, I know not: It makes me al- 
moft ready to wrangle with mine own honeſty. I'll 
entertain myſelf like one that I am not acquunted 
. withal; for, ture, unleſs he knew ſome ſtrain in 
me, that I know not myſelf, he would never have 
boarded me in this fury. ed | 

Mrs. Ford. Boarding, call you it? I'll be ture to 
keep him above deck. | 

Mrs. Page. So will I; if he come under my 
hatches, I'll never to fea again. Let's be reveng'd 
on him: let's appoint him a meeting; give him a 


a fine baited delay, till he hath pawn'd his horſes ti 
mine Hoſt of the Garter. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, I will conſent to act any villainy 
againſt him that may not fully the charineſs 5 of our 
honefty. Oh, that my huſband ſaw this letter! i: 
would give eternal food to his jealouſy. 


my good man too: he's as far from jealouſy, as I am 

from giving him cauſe; and that, I hope, is an un- 

meaſurable diſtance. n 
Mrs. Ford. You are the happier woman. 

Mrs. Page. Let's conſult together againſt this 
greaſy knight : Come hither. [ They retire, 
Enter Ford with Piſtol, Page with Nym. 

Ford. Well, I hope it be not fo. | 
Pit. Hope is a © curtail-dog in ſome affairs: 

Sir John aftects thy wife. 

Ford. Why, fir, my wife is not young. [ poor, 

Pi/t. He wooes both high and low, both rich and 

Both young and old, one with another, Ford ; 

He loves thy gally-mawfry 7; Ford, perpend. 
Ford. Love my wife? | 
Piji. With liver burning hot: Prevent, or go thou, 

Like Sir Actæon he, with Ringwood at thy heels 

O, odious is the name! 

Ford. What name, ſir? 

Pit. The horn, I fay : Farewell. 

Take heed; have open eye; for thieves do foot by 

night: 

Take heed, ere ſummer comes, or cuckoo-birds do 

ſing. 

Away, fir corporal Nym.—— 

Believe it, Page; he ſpeaks ſenſe. [Exit Piſtc!. 
Ford. I will be patient; I will find out this. 
Nym. | Speaking to Page.] And this is true; I like 

not the humour of lying. He hath wrong'd me in 

ſome humours: I ſhould have borne the humour d 

letter to her; but I have a ſword, and it fall bite 

upon my neceſſity. He loves your wife; there's 
the ſhort and the long. My name. is corporal Nyrm : 

I ipeak, and I avouch. "Tis truez—my name 1> 

Nym, and Falſtaff loves your wife —Adieu! ilove 

not the humour of bread and cheeſe; and there's dle 

humour of it. Adieu. Exit Nym. 

Page. The humour of it, quoth a'! here's a fellow 
frights humour out of its wits. 

Ford. IT will ſeek out Falſtaff. 

Page. I never heard ſuch a draw ling, affecting 
rogue. | 

Ford. If I do find it, well. 

Page. I will not believe ſuch a Cataian s, though 


the prieſt o the town commended him for a true 
Man. 


ſhow of comfort in his ſuit; and lead hum on with 


Ford. *Ywas a good ſenſible fellow: Well. 
| Fage. How now, Meg? 


| ( 
1 To hack, is an exprelſion uſed in another ſcene of this play, to ſignify to do miſchief, The ſenſe 
of this pallage may therefore be, Theſe knights are a riotous, diflolute fort of people, and on that 


account thou ſhouidit not wiſh to be of the number. 


2 That is, we, have more proof than we 


want. 3 A popular ballad of thoſe times. 4 Preſs is uſed here ambiguouſly, for a preſs to print, 


and a preſs to qucege 5 That is, the cantion which ought to attend on it. 


o A curtail-dog was a dog 


whoſe tail, by the Gaws of te foreſt, was cut oil, from his belonging to an unquelitied perſon. 
7 A medley. 5 By a Cauiaian, ſore kind of ſharper was probably mcant, 


Mro 


Mr:. Page. Why, look, where he comes; and 
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Mei. Page. Whither go you, George Hark you. fir Hugh the Welch prieſt, and Caius the French 
V-. Ford. How now, ſweet Frank? why art | doctor. | 


thou melancholy ? Ford. Good mine hoſt o' the Garter, a word with 
Ford. I melancholy ! I am not melancholy.—Get | you. | : 

vou home, go. He. What ſay'ſt thou, bully-rook ? 

: Mrs. Ford. Faith, thou haſt ſome crotchets in thy ; [ They go a little aſd:. 

head now, Will you go, miſtreſs Page? Shal. | To Page.] Will you go with us to behold 


Mrs. Page. Have with you. Vou'll come to| it ? My merry hott hath had the meaſuring of their 
dinner, George? — Look, who comes vonder: ſhe| Weapons; and, I think, he hath appointed them 


ſhall be our meſſenger to this paltry knight. contrary places : for, believe me, 1 hear the par- 
Aide to Mrs. Ford.] ſon is no jeſter. Hark, I will tell you what our 
Enter Miftireſs Quickly. ſport ſhall be. 


Mrs. Ford. Truſt me, I thought on her: ſhe'll fit it.. He. Haſt thou no ſuit againſt my knight, my 
Mrs. Page. You are come to ſee my daughter | gueſt-cavalier ? | 
Anne? Ford. None, I proteſt; but I'll give you a 
Quic. Ay, forſooth: And, I pray, how does good | pottle of burnt ſack to give me recourſe to him, 
miſtreſs Anne? and tell him, my name is Erook, only for a jeſt. 
Mr:. Page. Go in with us, and ſee; we have an| Hoff. My hand, bully : thou ſhalt have egreſs 
hour's talk with you. and regreſs; ſaid I well ? and thy name ſhall be 
[ Ex. Mrs. Page, Mrs. Ford, and Mrs. Quickly.| Brook: It is a merry knight. Will you go an» 
Page. How now, maſter Ford ? | heirs ? ? 
Ford. You heard what this knave told me; did] Sha/. Have with you, mine hoſt, 
you not? Page. 1 have heard, the Frenchman hath good 
Page. Yes; and you heard what the other told me? | {Kill in his rapier. 
Ford. Do you think there is trath in them ? Shal. Tut, ſir, I could have told you more: In 
Page. Hang'em, ſlaves! I do not think the knight | theſe times you ſtand on diſtance, your pales, ſtoc- 
would offer it: but theſe, that accuſe him in his in- | cado's, and I know not what : tis the heart, maſ- 
tent towards our wives, are a yoke of his diſcarded | ter Page; tis here, tis here. I have ſeen the time, 
men; very rogues i, now they be out of ſervice. with my long ſword 3, I would have made you four 


Ford. Were they his men ? tall fellows ſkip like rats. 
Page. Marry, were they. Hot. Here, boys, here, here! ſhall we wag ? 


Ford. I like it never the better for that. Does] Page. Have with you :—1 had rather hear them 
he lie at the Garter ? he {cold than fight. [ Ex: unt Hoff, Shallow & Pave. 
Page. Ay, marry, does he. If he ſhould in-“ Iod. Though Page be a ſecure fool, and ſtand 
tend his voyage towards my wife, I would turn her | fo firmly on tus wife's frailty , yet I cannot put off 
looſe to him; and what he gets more ot her than | my Opinion o caſily: She was in his company at 
ſharp words, let it lie on my head. Page's houſe ; and, what they made there, I know 
Ford. I do not miſdoubt my wife; but I would. not. Well, I will look further into't: and 1 
be loth to turn them together: A man may be too | have a diſguiſe to ſound Falſtaff ; If I find her ho- 
_ Confident : I would have nothing lie on my head : | neſt, I loſe not my labour; if ſhe be otherwite, 
1 _ be thus ſatisfied. cis labour well beſtow d. Lan. 
age. Look, where my ranting hoſt of the 7 
Garter comes : there is cither liquor in his pate, or DE. K N. 
money in his purſe, when he looks ſo merrily.— The Garter im. 


How, now, mine hoſt : | Enter Falſtaff and Piſtol. 
Enter Hojti and Shallow. a Fal. I will not lend thee a penny. 
Hoſt. How, now, bully-rook ? thou 'rt a gen- Piſi. Why, then the world's mine oyſter 5, which 
tleman ; cavalero- juſtice, I ſay. I with ſword will open. I will retort the ſum in 


Shal. I follow, mine hott, I follow. Good | equipage b. | 
even, and twenty, good. maſter Page | Maſter | Fal. Not a penny. I have been content, fir, 
Page, will you go with us? we have ſport in| you ſhould lay my countenance to pawn : I have 
hand, x grated upon my good friends for three reprieves for 

Ho. Tell him, cavalero-juſtice ; tell him, bully- | you and your coach- fellow, Nym ; or elſe you had 
oo! look'd through the grate, like a geminy of baboons, 

S421. Sir, there is a fray to be fought between | I am damn'd in hell, for ſwearing to gentlemen, 


I That is, cheats, 2 This paſſage is evidently obſcure, Mr, Steevens propoſes to read, Will 
3” go on, hearts? in confirmation of which conjecture, he obſerves, that the Hoſt calls Dr. Caius 
Heart of Elder; and adds, in a ſubſequent ſcene of this play, Farewell, my hearts, 3 Before the 
introduction of rapiers, the ſwords in uſe were of an enormous length. Shallow here cenlurcs the 
nnovation of lighter weapons, 4 To ſtand on any thing, ſigniſies 40 inſiſt on it, To Ford, who is 
Jealous, all chaſtity in women appears as frailty, 5 Dr. Gray ſuppoſes Shakſpeare to allude to an 
2 proverh, Y he mayor of Northampton apens oyſters with his dagger :** that is, to keep then 
as likens wow his ro that _ being fourſcore _ om the 7p 6 Pr. Warburton 

Je s the meaning of this to be, I will pay you again in ſtolen goods; and his Opinion is con- 

rtucd by that of 4 . e , ? 
E 2 | my 
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my friends, you were good ſoldiers, and tall * fellows ; 
and when miſtreſs Bridget loſt the handle of her 
fan , I took t upon mine honour, thou hadſt it 
not. 

. Pit. Didſt thou not ſhare ? hadſt thou not fifteen 
pence ? 
Ful. Reaſon, you rogue, reaſon ; Think'ſt thou, 
T'll endanger my ſoul grat:s ? At a word, hang no 
more about me, I am no gibbet for you :——-go.— 
A ſhort Knife and a thong, —to your manor of 
Pickt-hatch 3, go. You'll not bear a letter for me, 
you rogue !—you ſtand upon your honour ! 
Why, thou unconfinable baſeneſs, it is as much as 
I can do, to keep the terms of my honour preciſe. 
I, I, I myſelf ſometimes leaving the fear of hea- 


ven on the left hand, and hiding mine honour in 


my neceſſity, am fain to ſhuffle, to hedge, and to 
lurch; and yet you, rogue, will enſconce 4 your 
rags, your cat-a-mountain looks, your red-lattice 5 
phraſes, and your bold-beiting oaths, under the 
ſhelter of your honour ! You will not do it, you? 

Pit. I do relent : what wouldſt thou more of 
man? . 

Enter Robin. | 
Rab. Sir, here's a woman would ſpeak with you. 
Fal. Let her approach. 
| Enter Miſtreſs Quickly, 

Quic. Give your worſhip good-morrow. 

Fal. Good-morrow, good wife. 

Quir. Not fo, an't pleate your worſhip. 

Fal. Good maid, then. 
. Qwie, Vil be ſworn ; as my mother was, the firſt 
hour I was born. 

Fal. I do believe the ſwearer : What with me? 
 NQuic. Shall I vouchſafe your worſhip a word or 
two } 


Fal. Two thouſand, fair woman; and III 
vouchſafe thee the hearing. 

Quic. There is one miſtreſs Ford, fir ;—I pray, 
come a little nearer this ways :—I myſelf dwell 
with maſter doctor Caius. | 

Fal. Well, on; Mittreſs Ford, you ſay, 

Nuic. Your worſhip ſays very true: I pray your 
worſhip, come a little nearer this ways. 

Fal. I warrant thee, nobody hears ;—mine own 
people, mine own people. | | 

Nuic. Are they 10? Heaven bleſs them, and 
make them his ſervants ! 


1 A tall fellow, in the time of our author, meant, 4 ſtout, bold, or courageous per ſon. 
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Fal. Well; miſtreſs Ford u lat of her 
Quic. Why, fir, ſhe's a good creature. Lord, 
lord | your worſhip's a wanton : Well, heaven 
forgive you, and all of us, I pray 

Fal. Miſtreſs Ford j——ome, miſtreſs Ford, — 

Quic. Marry, this is the ſhort and the long of it; 
you have brought her into ſuch a canaries ©, as tis 
wonderful, The beſt courticr of them all, when 
the court lay at Windſor, could never have brought 
her to ſuch a canary. Yet there has been Knights, 
and lords, and gentlemen, with their coaches ; I 
warrant you, coach after coach, letter after letter, 
gift after gift; ſmelling ſo ſweetly, (all mu{k) and 
ſo ruſling, I warrant you, in ſilk and gold; and in 
ſuch alligant terms ; and in ſuch wine and ſugar 
of the beſt, and the faireſt, that would have won 
any woman's heart; and, I Warrant you, they 
could never get an eye- ink of her.—T had mytelf 
twenty angels given me this morning: but I deſy 
all angels, (in any ſuch fort as they ſay) but in the 
way of honeſty :—and, I warrant you, they could 
never get her ſo much as ſip on a cup with the 
proudeſt of them all: and yet there has been earls, 
nay, which is more, penſioners 7 ; but, I warrant 
you, all is one with her. 

Fal. But what ſays ſhe to me? be brief, my 
good ſhe Mercury. 

Nic. Marry, ſhe hath receiv'd your letter; for 
the which ſhe thanks you a thouſand times : and 
ſhe gives you to notify, that her huſband will be 
abſence from his houſe between ten and eleven. 

Fal. Ten and eleven. 

Quic. Ay, forſooth; and then you may come 
and ſee the picture, ſhe ſays, that you wot * of; 
—maſter Ford, her huſband, will be from home. 
Alas ! the ſweet woman leads an ill life with lum; 
he's a very jealouſy man; ſhe leads a very fram- 
pold 9 life with him, gocd heart. 

Fal. Ten and eleven : Woman, commend me 
to her ; I will not fail her. 

Quic. Why, you ſay well!: But I have another 
metflenger to your worſhip :- Miſtreſs Page has her 
hearty commendations to you too : and let me tell 
you in your ear, ſhe's as fartuous a civil modeſt 
wife, and one (I tell you) that will not miſs you 
morning nor evening prayer, as any is in Windſor 


whoe'er be the other: and the bade me tell your 
[worihip, that her huſband is ſeldom from home; 


2 Fans, 


in Shakſpeare's time, were more coltly than they are at preſent, as well as of a different con- 
ſtruction. They conſiſted of oilrich feathers, (or others of equal length and flexibility) which were 


ſtuck into handles. 


The richer+fort of theſe were compoſed of gold, ſilver, or ivory of curioug 


workmanſhip, The ſum of torty pounds was ſometimes given for a fan in the time of queenElizabeth, 


3 A noted place for thieves and pickpockets. Pickt-hatch 


robably is derived from the pickes placed 


upon the ketches of the doors of the bawdy-houſes of thoſe times; a precaution Which perhaps the 
unfealonable and obſtreperous irruptions of the gallants of that age might render necellary. + 4 
Sconce is a petty fortification ; to enſconce, therefore, is to protect as with a fort. 5 Your ale-houlc 
converſation. Red latſice at the doors and windews, were formerly the external inſignia of an ale- 
houſe. Hence the preſent chequers; and it is very remarkable, that ſhops, with the ſign of the 


ehequers, were common among the Romans. 


6 This is the name of a briſk light dance, and not 


therefore improperly uſed in vulgar language for any wa. or perturbation : perhaps, however, it 


is not improbable, that canaries is only a miſtake of Mrs. 
thoſe times, meant a gentleman always attendant upon the perſon of the prince. 


now, 9 Ray lays, that frampald, or frampard, ſignifies fretfal, peeviſh, cr, froward, 


7 A penſroner, in 
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ſhould know any wickednefs : old folks, you know, 


* Formpals'd you? go to; via s 


* 
. 


bat ſhe hopes, there will come a time. 1 never 
knew a woman ſo dote upon a man ſurely, 1 
think you have charms, la; yes, in trut n. 

Fal. Not I, I aſſure thee ; ſetting the att action 
of my good parts ade, I have no other clurms. 

© ic. Bleiling on your heart for t. 

. Lp 5 

Tal. But, 1 pray thee, tell me this: has Ford's 
wife, and Page's wife, acquamted each other how 
they love me ö : | 

9 vic. That were a jeſt, indeed !—they have not 
ſo little grace, I hope: that were a trick, indeed ! 
But miſtreſs Page would defire you to fend her 
your-little page, of all loves * ; her hutband has a 
marvellous infection to the little page; and, truly, 
maſter Page is an honeſt man. Never a wife in 
Windſor leads a better life than ſhe does; do what 
ſhe will, ſay what ſhe will, take all, pay all, go 
to bed when ſhe liſt, riſe when ſhe liſt, all is as 
ſhe will; and, truly, ſhe deſerves it ; for if there 
be a kind woman in Windſor, ſhe- is one. You 
muſt ſend her your page; no remedy, 

Fal. Why, I will. 

Dic. Nay, but do ſo then: and, look you, he 
may come and go between you both; and, in any 
caſe, have a gay-word ?, that you may Know one 
another's mind, and the boy never need to under- 
ſtand any thing; for 'tis not good that children 


have diſcretion, as they ſay, and know the world. 
Fal. Fare thee well: commend me to them 
both: there's my purſe ; I am yet thy debtor.— 
Buy, go along with this woman. This news 
diſtracts me [ Exeant Ouchly and Rnbin, 
Pit. This pink 3 is one of Cupid's carriers :— 
Clap on more fails ; purſue ; up withyour fights 4; 
Give fire ; ſhe is my prize, or ocean whelm them 
all ! | Exit Piflol. 
Fal. Say'it thou ſo, old Jack? go thy ways; 11 
make more of thy old body than I have done. Will 
they yet look after thee * Wilt thou, after the ex- 
pence of ſo much money, be now a gainer ? Good 
body, I thank thee ; let them ſay, tis grutlly done, 
ſo it be fairly done, no matter. 


Enter Bardolph, 

Bard. Sir John, there's one maſter Brook helow 
would fain ſpeak with you, and be acquainted with 
you; and hath ſent your worſhip a morning's 
draught of ſack. 

Fal. Brook, is, his name 

Bard. Ay, ſir. 

Fal. Call him in : {Exit Bardo/ph.] Such Brooks 
are welcome to me, that o'erflow ſuch liquor. All! 
ah] miſtreſs Ford and miſtreſs Page, have I en- 


Reeenter Bardolph with Ford diſgurs'd, 
Ford. Bleſs you, fir. 
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Ford. I make bold, to preſs with ſo little prepa- 
ration upon you. 

Fal. Youre welcome: What's your will? Give 
us leave, drawer. | Exit Baerdolph. 

Ford. Sir, I am a gentleman that have ſpent 
much ; my name is Brook. 

Fal. Good maſter Brook, I deſire more ac- 
quaintance of you. 

Ford. Good fir John, I ſue for yours: not to 
charge you®; for I muit let you underſtand, I 
think mytelf in better plight for a lender than you 
are; the which hath ſomething embolden'd me to 
this unſeaſon'd intruſions for they ſay, it money 
go betore, all, ways do lie open, 

Fal. Money is a good ſoldier, fir, and will on, 

Ford. Troth, and I have a bag of money here 
troubles me: it you will help me to bear it, fir 
John, take all, or half, for eaſing me of the carriage, 

Tal. Sir, I know not how I may deſerve to be 
your porter. 

Ford. I will tell you, far, if you will give me the 
hearing. | 

Fal. Speak, good maſter Brook; I ſhall be glad 
to he your ſervant. 

Ford. Sir, I hear you are a ſcholar, I will be 
brief with you;—and you have been a man long 
known to me, though 1 had never ſo good means, 
as deſire, to make myſelf acquainted with you. I 
ſhall diſcover a thing tv you, wherein I mult very 
much lay open mine own imperfection ; but, good 
tir John, as you have one eye upon my follies, as 
you hear them unfolded, turn another into the re- 
goiter of your own; that I may paſs with a reproof 
the eafier, ſith 7 you yourſelf know, how ealy it is 
to be ſuch an offender. 

Ful. Very well, fir; proceed. 

Ferd. There is a geatlewoman in this town, her 
huſband's name is Ford. 

Tal. Well, fir. | 

Ford. IT have long lov'd her, and, I proteſt to you, 
heſtow'd much on her; follow'd her with a doting 
obſervance ; engroſs'd opportunities to meet her 
fee'd every flight occaſion, that could but niggardly 
give me fight of her; not only bought many preſents 
to give hex, but have given largely tomany, to know 
what ſhe would have given: briefly, I have purſued 
her, as love hath purſued me; which: hath been, on 
the wing of all occaſions. But whatſoever I have 
merited, either in my mind, or in my means, meed , 
I am ſure, I have received none; unleſs experience 
be a jewel; that I have purcha d at an infinite rate g 
and that hath taught me to ſay this: 

Lowe like a ſhaamu flies, when ſubſtance lows purſues, 
Purſuing that that flirts, and flymg what purſues, 
Tal. Hye you receiv'd no promiſe ot ſatisfaction 
at her hands ? 

Ford. Never. 


Fal. And you, fir; Would you ſpeak with me 


1 Of dll loves, 
fink is a veſlel of 
round the ſhip to conceal the men 


that the fabrick of a ſhip affords. 


* 4 


ſigniſies no more than to ſend him by all means. 
the ſmall craft, employed as a carrier for merchants, 


Tal. Have you importun'd her to ſuch a purpoſe ? 


3 A 
4 Fights are cluaths lung 


2 That is, a watch-roord, 


from the enemy, and coſe-fights are buli-heads, or any other thelter 


' : 5 A cant phraſe of exultation common in the old plays 
Meaning, not with a view of putting you to expence, 


7 That is, fiucc. 8 That is, reward, 


enjoy? 
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Ford. Never. | | 

Fal. Of what quality was your love then? 

Ford. Like a fair houfe, built upon another man's 
ground; ſo that IL have loft my edifice, by miſtaking 
the place where I erected it. 

Fal. To what purpoſe have you unfolded this 
to me ? 

Ford, When I have told you that, I have told 
you all. Some ſay, that, though ſhe appear honeſt 
to me, yet, in other places, ſhe enlargeth her mirth 
ſo far, that there is ſhrewd conſtruftion made 
of her. Now, fir John, here is the heart of my 
purpoſe; You are a gentieman of excellent breed- 
ing, admirable diſcourſe, of great admittance 1, au- 

thentic in your place and perſon, generally allow'd a 
for your many war-like, court-like, and learned 
preparations, 

Fal. O fir! 

Ford. Believe it, for you know it :—There is 
money; ſpend it, ſpend it; ſpend more; ſpend all 
I have; only give me ſo much of your time in ex- 
change of it, as to lay an amiable ſiege to the ho- 
neſty of this Ford's wife: uſe your art of wooing, 

win her to conſent to you; if any man may, you 
may as ſoon as any. 

Fal. Would it apply well to the vehemence of 
your affection, that. I ſhould win what you would 
enjoy? methinks, you preſcribe to yourſelf very 
prepoſterouſly. 

Ford. O, underſtand my drift! ſhe dwells ſo ſe- 
curely on the excellency of her honour, that the 
folly of my ſoul dares not preſent itſelf; ſhe is too 
bright to be look'd againtt. Now, could I come to 
her with any detection in my hand, my defires had 
3 inſtance and argument to commend themſelves ; 
I could drive her then from the ward + of her purity, 
her reputation, her marriage-vow, and a thouſand 
other her defences, which now are too too ſtrongly 
embattled againſt me: What ſay you tot, fir John ? 

Fal. Maſter Brook, I will firſt make bold with 

our money; next, give me your hand; and laſt, as 

am a gentleman, you — if you will, enjoy 
Ford's wife. 

Ford. O good fir! 

Fal. Maſter Brook, I ſay you ſhall. 

Ford. \\ ant no money, fir Jonny you ſhall want 
none. 

Fal. Want no miſtreſs Ford, maſter Brook, you 
ſhall want none. I ſhall be with her ( may tell you) 
by her own appointment; even as you came in to 
me, her alliſtant, or go-between, parted from me: I 
fay, I ſhail be with her between ten and eleven; for 
at that time the jealous raſcally knave, her huſband, 
will de forth, Come you to me at night; you ſhall 
know how I ſpeed, 


Ford. I am bleſt in your acquaintance. Do you 


PLAYS. 


Fal. Hang him, poor cuckoldly knave ! I know 
him not :—yet I wrong him to call him poor: they 
ſay, the jealous wittoly knave hath maſſes of raoney z 
for the which, his wife ſeems to me well-tavour'd, 

I will uſe her as the key of the cuckoldly rogue's 
coffer; and there's my harveſt-horme. 

Ford. I would you knew Ford, fir ; that youmight 
avoid him, it you ſaw him. 

Fal. Hang him, mechanical ſalt-butter rogue! I 
will ſtare him out of his wits; I will awe him with 
my cudgel; it ſhall hang like a meteor o'er the 
cuckold's horns; maſter Brook, thou ſhalt know, I 
will predominate over the peaſant, and thou ſhalt 
lye with his wife —Come to me ſoon at night: 
Ford's a knaye, and I will aggravate his ſtile; thou, 
maſter Brook, ſhalt know him for knave and cuck- 
old: come to me ſoon at night. [ Exit, 
Ford. What a damn'd Epicurean raſcal is this 
My heart is ready to crack with impatience Who 
lays, this is improvident jealouſy ? my wife hath ſent 
to him, the hour is fix'd, the match is made 
Would any man have thought this ? See the hell of 
having a falſe woman! my bed ſhail be abus'd, my 
coffers ranſack'd, my reputation gnawn at; and I 
ſhall not only receive this villainous wrong, but 
ſtand under the adoption of abominable terms, and 
by him that does me this wrong. Terms! names! 
—Amaimon ſounds well; Lucifer, well; Barba» 
ſon, well; yet they are devils' additions, the names 
of fiends : but cuckold! wittol! cuckold ! the devil 
himſelf hath not ſuch a name. Page is an aſs, a 
ſecure aſs; he will truſt his wife, he will not be 
jealous: I will rather truſt a Fleming with my 
butter, parſon Hugh the Welchman with my cheeſe, 
an Iriſhman with my aqua vitæ bottle, or a thief ta 
walk my ambling gelding, than my wife with her- 
ſelf; then ſhe plots, then ſhe ruminates, then ſhe 
deviſes ; and what they — 7 in their hearts they 
may effect, they will break their hearts but they 
will effect. Heaven be prais'd for nay jealouſy !— 
Eleven o'clock the hour; I will prevent this, de- 
tect my wife, be reveng'd on Falſtaff, and laugh at 
Page: I will about it; — better three hodrs too ſoon, 
than a minute too late. Fie, fie, fie! cuckold! 
cuckold! cuckold! Exit, 


'©-Þ i en 


Windfar park. 
Enter Caius and Rugby. 

Coins. Jack Rugby 

Reg. Sir. 

Cars. Vat is de clock, Jack ? 

Rag. *Tis paſt the hour, fir, that fir * pro- 
mus'd to meet. 

Caius, By gar, he has ſave his ſoul, dat he is no 
come; he has pray his Pible vell, dat he is no come: 


know Ford, fir ? 


1 Meaning, admitted into all, or the greateſt companies. 2 Allowed is afproved. 


is example, 4 Meaning, the defence of it, 


| by gar, Jack Rugby, he is dead already, if he be come, 


3 Inſtance 


Fag. 


would kill him, if he came. 


bow I vill kill him. 

Rug. Alas, fir, I cannot fence. 
Caius. Villau-a, take your rapier. 
Rug. Forbear; here's company. 

Enter Hoſt, Shallow, Slender, and Page. 
Hoſt. Bleſs thee, bully doctor. 
$hal. Save you, maſter doctor Caius. 
Page. Now, good maſter doctor. 
$len. Give you good-morrow, fir. 


for ? 
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Rug. He is wiſe, fir; he knew, your worſhip | a wiſe and patient churchman: you muſt go with 


me, maſter doctor. 


Caius. By gar, de herring is no dead, fo as I vill} Hoff. Pardon, gueſt juſtice :—A word, monſieur 
kill him. Take your fapier, Jack; I vill tell you | mock-water 7. 


Caius. Mock-vater ] vat is dat 

Hoff. Mock-water, in our Engliſh tongue, is va- 
lour, bully. 

Caius, By gar, then I have as much mock-vater 
as de Engliſhman :z—Scurvyy-jack-dog-prieſt ! by 
gar, me vill cut his ears, : 

Hof. He will clapper-claw thee tightly, bully. 

Catus. Clapper-de-claw ! vat is dat ? 

Het. That is, he will make thee amends. 


Caius. Vat be all you, one, two, tree, four, come | Caius. By gar, me do look, he ſhall clapper-de- 


claw me; for, by gar, me vill have it. 


Heß. To ſee thee fight, to ſee thee foin i, to ſee Het. And I will provoke him to 't, or let him 
thee traverſe, to ſee thee here, to ſee thee there; to] Wag. 


ſce thee paſs thy punto, thy ſtock a, thy reverſe, thy | Caius. Me tank you for dat. 

diſtance, thy montant: Is he dead, my Ethiopian?! Taft, And moreover, bully,—But firſt, maſter 
is he dead, my Franciſco? ha, bully! What ſays | gueſt, and maſter Page, and eke cavalero Slender, 
my Aſculapius? my Galen? my heart of elder 3? | go you through the town to Frogmore. 


ha! is he dead, bully Stale 7 is he dead? 


| Caius. By gar, he is de coward Jack prieſt of the] Page. Sir Hugh is there, is he? 


yorld; he is not ſhew his face. 


tor of Greece, my boy ! 


come. 


profeſſions : is it not true, matter Page? 


a great fighter, though now a man of peace. 


| Afide to them. 


He. He is there: ſee what humour he is in; 


Hof. Thou art a Caſtilian 5 king, Urinal! Hec- | and I will bring the doctor about the fields: will 


it do well ? 


Caius, I pray you bear vitneſs that me have {tay | Shai. We will do it. 
fix or ſeven, two, tree hours for lum, and he is no- All. Adieu, good maſter doctor. 


| Exeunt Page, Shallow, and Slender. 


Shal. He is the wiſer man, maſter doctor: he | Caius. By gar, me vill Kill de prieſt; for he 
is a carer of ſouls, and you a curer of bodies; if | ſpeak for a jack-a-nape to Anne Page. 
you ſhould fight, you go againſt the hair ® of your | H. Let him die: but, firſt, ſheath thy impa- 


tience ; throw cold water on thy choler : go about 


Page. Maſter Shallow, you have yourſelf been the fields with me through Frogmore ; I will 


bring thee where miſtreſs Anne Page is, at a farm- 


love you ; and I ſhall procure-a you de good gueſt, 


Hoſt. For the which, I will be thy adverſary to- 


Probably this expreſſion 
4 The reaſon for calling Caiug 


© This is a prover- 


i. e. conſent to it, apprave of it. Have not I made a good propoſal ? 


The phraſe was taken originally 


Sbal. Body-kins, matter Page, though I now | houſe a feaſting; and thou ſhalt woo her: Cry'd 
0 be old, and of the peace, if I ſee a ſword out, my games, ſaid I well ? 
finger itches to make one : though we are juttices, } Cars. By gar, me tank you for dat; by gar, I 
l and doctors, and churchmen, maſter Page, we 
þ - have ſome ſalt of our youth in us; we are the ſons | de carl, de knight, de lords, de gentlemen, my 
- of women, maſter Page. patients, 
Xt Tage., 'Tis true, maſter Shallow. 
: Sbal. It will be found ſo, maſter Page. Maſter | ward Anne Page; ſaid I Well? 
10 doctor Caius, I am come to fetch you home. I} Caius. By gar, tis good; vell ſaid. 
Y am ſworn of the peace: you have ſthew'd yourſelf Het. Let us wag then. 
a wiſe phyſician, and fir Hugh hath ſhewn himſelf | Cajus, Come at my heels, Jack Rugby. LExxeunt. 
To foin, was the ancient term for making a thruſt in ſencing, or tilting. 2 Stock is a corruption 
of ſtocata, Ital. from which language the technical terms that follow, are alſo adopted. 3 We muſt 
remember, to make this Joke reliſh, that the elder tree has no heart. 
was made uſe of in oppolition to the common one, heart of oak. 
bully Stale, and afterwards Urinal, muſt be ſufficiently obvious to every reader. 5 Caſtilian and 
1 Ethiopian, like Cataian, appear in our author's time to have been cant terms. 
dial phraſe, and is taken from ſtroking the huir of animals a contrary way to that in which it grows, 
* and is of ſimilar import with that now in uſe, againit the gin. 7 Perhaps by mock-water, is meant 
1 counterfeit. The water Hr is a technical term. ® Dr. Warburton thinks it ſhould be read 
oth thus, Y Alm, ſaid I well 
me. for to cry aim ſignifies to conſent to, or approve of any thing. 
from archery, Mr. Steevens defends, however, the preſent reading, and conjettures, that cry'd 
Lance 


2 might mean in thoſe days —a profeſs'd buck, one who was as well knowu by the report of 
| Us gallantry, as he could have been by proclamation, A 
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SCENE I. | ſon, is at moſt odds with his own gravity and pa- 


Frogmore. | 
Enter Evans and Simple. 


PRAY you now, good maſter Slender's 
ſerving-man, and friend Simple by your 
name, which way have you Jooked for maſter 
Caius, that calls himſelf Da#or of Phyſ/ick ? 

Simp. Marry, fir, the Pitty-wary ', the Park- 
ward, every way ; old Windſor way, and every 
way but the town way. 

Eva. I moſt fehemently deſire you, you will 
alſo look that Way. 

Sim. I will, fir. 

Eva. *Pleſs my foul ! how full of cholers I am, 
and trempling of mind !-—I ſhall be glad. if he 
have deceiv'd me: how melancholies I am I 
will knag his urinals about his knave's coſtard, 
when I have good opportunities for the ork :— 
*pleſs my ſoul ! [ Sings. 

By ſhallmw rivers, to whoſe falls 
Melodicus birds fing madrigals ; 
There will we make our peds of roſes, 
And a thaijand vragrant paſtes. 
By ſhall —— 
Mercy on me] I have a great diſpoſitions to cry. 
Mel dious birds fing madrigals ;u— 
I ben as 1 ſat in Babylon 
And a thouſand vragrant Poſes. 
By ſpall l 
Simp. Yonder he is coming, this way, fir Hugh. 
Eva. He's welcome : 
By fhallz rivers, to whoſe fall. 
Heaven proſper the right !-—What weapons is he? 
Simp. No weapons, fir : There comes my maſ- 
ter, matter Shallow, and another gentleman from 
Frogmore, over the ſtile, this way, 
Eva. Pray you, give me my gown; or elſe 
keep it in your arms. 
Enter Page, Shallow, and Slender. 
Shal. ow now, maſter parſon ? Good-morrow, 
good fir Hugh. Keep a gameſter from the dice, 
and a good ſtudent from his book, and it is won- 
der ful. 
Slen. Ah ſweet Anne Page 
Page. Save you, good fir Hugh ! f 
Eva. Pleſs you from his mercy ſake, all of you 
Sbal. What ! the ſword and the word! do you 
ſtudy them both, maſter parſon ? 
Page. And youthful till, in your doublet and 
hoſe, this raw rheumatick day ? 
Eva. There is reaſons and cauſes for it. 
Page. We are come to you, to do a good office, 
maſter parſon. 
Eva. Fery well: What is it? 


Eva. 


I never heard 
learning, ſo wide of his own reſpect. 


tience, that ever you ſaw. 


Sha. I have liv'd fourſcore years, and upward ; 
man of his place, gravity, and 


Eva, What is he ? | 
Page. I think you know him; maſter doctor 
Caius, the renowned French phyſician. 
Eva. Got's will, and his paſſ ion o' my heart! I 
had as lief you would tell me of a meſs of porridge. 
Page. Why ? h 
Eva. He has no more knowledge in Hibocrates 
and Galen, — and he is a knave beſides z a cowardly 
knave, as you would defires. to be acquainted 
withal. 
Page. I warrant you, he's the man ſhould fight 
with him. 
Slen. O, ſweet Anne Page 

Enter Hoſt, Caius, and Rugby. 
Shal. It appears ſo, by his Weapons: Keep 
them aſunder ;—here comes doctor Caius. 
Page. Nay, good maſter parſon, keep in your 
weapon. 
Shal. So do you, good maſter doctor. 
Hoſt. Diſarm them, and let them queſtion ; let 
them keep their limbs whole, and hack our Engliſh. 
Caius. 1 pray you, let-a me ſpeak a word vit 
your ear: Verefore vill you not meet- a me? 
Ea. Pray you, uſe your patience ; In good time. 
Caius. By gar, you are de coward, de Jack dog; 
John ape. | 
Eva, Pray you, let us not be langhing-ſtogs to 
other men's humours ; I defire you in friendſhip, 
and will one way or other make you amends:—1 
will knog your urinals about your knave's cogs- 
combs, for miſſing your meetings and appoint- 
ments. | 
Caius. Diable Jack Rugby, — mine Hof de 
Jarterre, have I not ſtay for him, to Kill him ? 
have I not, at de place I did appoint ? 


this is the place appointed; I'll be judgment by 
mine hoſt of the Garter, 

Hoſt. Peace, I ſay, Gallia and Gaul, French and 
Welch, ſoul-curer and body-curer. | 
. Caius. Ay, dat is very good ! excellent! 

He. Peace, I ſay ; hear mine hoſt of the Gar- 
ter. Am I politick? am I ſubtle? am1a Ma- 
chiavel? Shall I loſe my doctor? no; be gives me 
the potions, and the motions. Shall I loſe my par- 
ſon ? my prieſt ? my fir Hugh? no; he gives me 
the pro-verbs, and the noeverbs. Give me thy 
hand, terreſtrial z ſo: Give me thy hand, celeſtial; 
ſo.—Boys of art, I have deceiv'd you both; I 
have directed you to wrong places: your hearts are 


Page. Yonder is a moſt reverend gentleman, | mighty, your ſkins are whole, and let burnt ſack 


who, belike, having receiv'd wrong by ſome per- be the iſſue.Corne, lay their ſwords to pan: 


I Fhe old editions read, the Pittie- ward, the modern editors, the Pitly-wary. There are now na 


places auſwering to cither of theſe names at Wingzar, 


Eva. As I ama chriſtians ſoul, now, look you, 


Falun 


oy 
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Follow me, ſad of peace; follow, follow, follow. jhe gives her folly motion, and advantage: and now + 
Fbal. Truſt me, a mad hoſt.-—Follow, gentle- [ſhe's going to my wife, and Falitatf's boy with her. 
men, follow. | A man may hear this thower fing in the wind! 
Sen. O, ſweet Anne Page! | —ind FalftaJ's boy with her! Good plots 

[ Expant Shal. Slen. Page, and Hoſt.\they are laid; and our revolted wives ſhare damna- 

Caius, Ha! do I perceive dat? have you make tion together. Well; I will take him, then torture 

a de ſot of us? ha! ha my wife, pluck the borrow'd veil of modeſty from 
Eva, This is well: he has made us his vlouting- the ſo ſeeming 2 miſtreſs Page, divulge Page him- 
Ang Il defire you, that we may be friends; and ſelf for a ſecure and wilfal Actæon; and to theſe 
lat u knog our prains together, to be revenge on | violent proceedings all my neighbours hall cry 
(117 fame ſcald i, ſcurvy, cogging compamion, the | aim 3, The clock gives me my. cue, and my afiu- 
hoit of the Garter. rance bids me ſearch ; there I ſhall find Falitatt; I 
Gaius. By gar, vit all my heart; he promiſe to | ſhall be rather prais'd for this, than mock'd; for it 
bring me vere is Anne Page: by gar, he deceive |is as poſitive as the earth is firm, that Falſtaff is 


me too. there: 1 will go. 
Eva. Well, 1 will ſmite his noddles:— Pray ge Page, Shallow, Slender, Ha, Evans, and Caius. 
you follow. : 


Shal. Page, Sc. Well met, maſter Ford. 
Ford. Truſt me, a good Knot : I have good cheer 
at home; and, I pray you, all go with me. 

Shal. I muſt excuſe myſelf, maſter Ford. | 
Mrs. Page. Nay, keep your way, little gallant : | S. And fo muſt I, fir; we have app: unted to 
you were wont to be a follower, but now you are dine with miſtreſs Anne, and I would not break with 


SS C5. II. 
The fire: in Windſor. ; 
Enter Mill reſs Hage and Robin. 


a leader: Whether had you rather lead mine eyes, e for more money than I'll ſpeak of, 


or eye your maſter's heels? 


a man, than follow him like a dwarf. 
Mrs. Page. O, you are a flattering boy; now 
J ſee, you'll be a courtier. 


| 


Ros. I had rather, forſooth, go before you like | 


Shai, We have linger d about a match between 


Anne Page and my couſin Slender, and this day we 
ſhall! have our aniwer. 


Sen, 1 hope, I have your good-will, father Page. 
Page. You have, maſter Slender; I ſtand wholly 
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Enter Ford. for you: hut my wife, ma'ter doctor, is for you al- 
Ford. Well met, miltreſs Page: Whither go | together. 
0 Caius, Ay, by gar, and de maid is love- æ me; my 
Mrs. Page. Truly, far, to fee your wife; is the nurſh-a Quickly tell me fo maſh. 
at home? i Hoſt, What ſay you to young maſter Fenton? he 
To d. Ay; and as idle as ſhe may hang together, | capers, he dan C5, he has eyes of youth, he writes 
for want of company : I think, if your huſbands Lerſes, he {pears holy-day „ he {me!ls Ap al and 
were dead, you two would marry. => he will carry , he will cartty't; 'tis IN lus 
Mrs, Page. Be ſure of that,—two other huſ- buttons 5; he will carry d. : 
bands. | Page. Not by my conſeiit, I promiſe you. The 
Ford, Where had you this pretty weather-cock 2 | gentleman is of no having ® : he Kept company with 
M. Page. 1 cannot tell what the dickens his the wild prince and Pos; he is of tov high a re- 
name is my huſband had him of; What do you call gion, he knows too much. No, he ſhall not Knit a 
your knight's name, ſirrah ? knot in his fortunes with the finger of my ſubſtance : 
Roo. Sir John Falitaff. if he take her, let him take her 11mply ; the wealth 
Ford. Sir John Falſtatf I have waits on my content, and my conſent goes not 
Mrs, Page. He, he! 1 can never hit on's name. i that way. 
Taere is ſuch a league between my good man and Lond. I beſeech you, heartily, ſome of you go home 
h. Is your wife at home, indeed? with me todinner ; beſides your cheer, you thall have 
Ford. Indeed the is. | {port ; I will ſhew you a moniter. Matter doctor, 
Mrs. Page. By your leave, fir ;—T am ſick till you ſhall go;—ſo ſhall you, maſter Page ;—and you, 
In.. [ Exeun: Mrs. Page and Rabin. {ir Hugh. 
Ford. Has Page any brains? hath he any eyes? | Sal. Well, fare you well :e ſhall have the 
hath he any thinking? ſure they ſleep; he hath no freer wooing at matter Page's. 
uſe of them, Why, this boy will carry aletter twenty | Caius. Go home, John Rugby; I come anon. 
miles, as caſy as a cannon will ſhoot point blank 119. F arewell, my hearts: I will to my honeſt 
twelve ſcore. He pieces-out his wite's inclination; | Knight Falftaff, and drink canary with him. 


. Scall was an otd word of reproach, as ſcab was afterwards. 3 That 
13, ſhall excozrage, 4 That is, in an high-flown, ſuſtian ityle. It was called a holy-day ftyle, 
from the old cuſtom of acting their farces of the myſtgries and moralities, which were turgid and 
bombalt, on holy-days. 5 This alludes to an old cuſtom ambag the country fellows, of 
yung whether they {hould ſucceed with their miſtreſſes, by carrying the batchelor's buttons 
Plant whoſe flowers reſemble a coat-button) in their pockets; and they jud zed of their good 
2 foccels, by their growing, ar their not growing there, e Having is the fame as ſtate or 


2 Sceming is ſpecious. 


| Ford. 
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Ford. ¶ Aſide, I thirk, I ſhall drink in pipe-| Fal. Miſtreſs Ford, I cannot cog, I cannot prate, 
wine i firit with him; I'll make him dance. Will | miſtreſs Ford. Now ſhall I fin in my with: 1 
you go, gentles ? | would thy huſband were dead; 1'11 ſpeak it before 

All. Have with you, to ſee this monſter. ¶ Excunt. —— lord, I would make thee my lady. 

| rs. Ford. I your lady, fic John! alas, I ſho 
S CEN E III. | [be a pitiful — PTS 8 
Ferd': houſe. Fal. Let the court of France ſhew me ſuch ano. 
. Enter Mrs. Ford, Mrs. Page, and ſervants with a ther; I fee how thine eye would emulate the dia- 
baſket. mond : Thou haſt the right arched bent of the 
Mrs. Ford. What, John! what, Robert! brow, that becomes the ſhip-tire, the tire-valiant, 
Mrs. Page. Quickly, quickly; is the buck- or any tire of Venetian admittance 4, | 
baſket— | Mrs. Ford. A plain Kerchief, fir John : my 
Mrs. Ford, 1 warrant : What, Robin, I ſay. brows become nothing elſe ; nor that well neither, 
. "Mrs. Page. Come, come, come. Fal. Thou art a traitor 5 to ſay fo ; thou would':t 
Mr:. Ford, Here, ſet it down. make an abſolute courtier ; and the firm fixture ot 
Mrs. Page. Give your men the charge; we muſt thy foot would give an excellent motion to thy gait, 
be brief. | in a femi-circled farthingale. I ſee what thou wert, 
Mrs. Ford. Marry, as I told you before, John, | if fortune thy foe were not; nature is thy friend: 
and Robert, be ready here hard by in the brew- | Come, thou canſt not hide it. 
houſe ; and when 1 ſuddenly call on you, come Mes. Ford. Believe me, there's no ſuch thing 
forth, and (without any pauſe, or ſtaggering) take in me. 
this baſket on your ſhoulders: that done, trudge Fal. What made me love thee ? let that per- 
with it in all haſte, and carry it among the whit-| ſuade thee, there's ſomething extraordinary in 
ſters in Datchet mead, and there empty it in the|thee. Come, I cannot cog, and ſay, thou art this 
muddy ditch, cloſe by the Thames fide. and that, lixe a many of theſe lifping haw-thorn 
Mrs. Page. You will do it? buds, that come like women in men's appzre!, 
Mrs. Ford. 1 have told them over and over; | and ſmell like Bucklers-bury © in ſimple time; L 
they lack no direction: Be gone, and come when cannot: but I love thee ; none but thee z and thoy 
you are call'd. [ Exeunt Servants. deſervelt it. | 
Mrs. Page. Here comes little Robin. Mes. Ford. Do not betray me, fir; I fear you 
Enter Robin. love miſtreſs Page. 
Miri. Ford. How now, my eyas-muſket 2 ? what Tal. Thou might'ſt as well ſay I love to walk by 
res with you ? the Counter-gate ; which is as hateful to me as tis 
Rob. My maſter fr John is come in at your ret Kk ot a lime-Kilu. — 
back - door, miſtreſs Ford; and requeſts your company. Mrs. Ford, Well, heaven knows how I love 
Mrs. Page. You little Jack-a-lent 3, have you you ; and you ſhall one day find it. 
been true to us ? Fal. Keep in that mind; I'll deſerve it. 
Rob. Ay, Vii be worn: My maſter knows not Mrs. Ford. Nay, 1 mult nin ſo you do; 


we ww TC wo 
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of your being here; and hath threaten'd to put | or elſe I could not be in that min 
me into everlaſting liberty, if I tell you of it; for,, Rab. [Within.] Miſtreſs Ford, miſtreſs Ford ! 
he ſwears, he'll turn me away. here's miſtreſs Page at the door, ſweating, and 
Mr:. Page. Thou'rt a good boy; this ſecrecy of | blowing, and looking wildly, and would needs 
thine ſhall be a tailor to thee, and ſhall make thee| ſpeak with you preſently. , 
a ne doublet and hoſe.—['ll go hide me. Fal. She ſhall not ſee- me; I will enſconce me 
Mrs. Ford. Do fo : Gotell thy maſter, Iam alone. | behind the arras. 
Miſtreſs Page, remember you your cue. ¶ Exit Robin. Mrs. Ford. Pray you, do ſo ; ſhe's a very tattling 
Mrs. Page. I warrant thee; if I do not act it, Womat—— _ [ Falſtaff hides bimſelf, 
hiſs me. [ Exit Mrs. Page. Enter Miſtreſs Page. 
Mrs. Ferd. Go to then; e' l uſe this unwhol-| What's the matter? how now? 
ſome humidity, this groſs watry purapion ;—we'll] Mrs. Page, O miſtreſs Ford, what have you 
T teach him to know turtles from jays. done ? you're ſham'd, you are overthrown, youare 
ö | Enter Falfteff. undone for ever. 
Fal. Have I caught thee, my heavenly jewel ?} Mrs. Ford, What's the matter, good miſtre\s 
Why, now let me die, for I have liv'd long enough ; | Page? 
this is the period of my ambition: O this bleſſed} Mrs. Page. O well-a-day, miſtreſs Ford! having 
hour! | an honeſt man to your huſband, to give him ſuch 
Mrs. Ferd. O ſweet fir John cauſe of ſuſpicion ! 5G 


1 Pipe is known to be a veſſel of wine, now containing two hogſheads. Pipe wine 3s therefore 
wine, not from the bottle, but the pipe; and the text conliſts in the ambiguity of the word, which 
ſignifics both a caſk of wine, and a muſical inſtrument. 2 Eyas-muſket is the ſame as infant Lilliputtax. 
$ A ack o lent was a puppet thrown at in Lent, like ſhrove-cocks. 4 The ſpeaker here tells his 
miltreſs. he had a face that would become all the head-drefſes in faſhion. 3 That is, to thy 
own merit, © Rucklers-bury, in the time cf Shakſpcare, was chiefly inhabited by druggilts, whe 
fold all kinds of herbs, green as well as dry. | g 
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Mi. Ford. What cauſe of ſuſpicion? Ford. Buck? I would I could waſh myfetf of 
Mrs. Page. What cauſe of ſuſpicion ?—Out upon the buck Buck, buck, buck? Ay, buck ; I war- 
you how am I miſtook in you? rant you, buck ; and of the ſeaſon too, it ſhall ap- 


M.. Ford. Why, alas ! what's the matter? pear. ¶ Exeunt Servants with the baſket. Gentle- 
Mrs. Page. Your huſband's coming hither, wo- men, I have dream'd to-night ; Ill tell you my 
man, with all the officers in Windſor, to ſearch dream. Here, here, here be my keys: aſcend 
for a gentleman, that, he ſays, is here now in the | my chambers, ſearch, ſeck, find out: I'll War- 
N houſe, by your conſent, to take an ill advantage of | rant, we'll unkennel the fox :—Let me ſtop this 


his abſence : Lou are undone. way firſt :—So, now uncape?, 
My. Ford. Speak louder. —f Aſide.) *Tis not] Page. Good maſter Ford, be contented : you 
ſo, I hope. | wrong yourſelt too much. 


Mrs. Page. Pray heaven it be not ſo, that you Fed. True, maſter Page. Up, gentlemen ; 
have ſuch a man here; but tis moſt certain your | you ſhall ſee ſport anon: follow me, gentlemen. 
huſband's coming with half Windſor at his heels, to [ Exit. 
ſearch for ſuch a one. I come before to tell you : | Fwva. This is fery fantaſtical humours, and jea- 
If you know yourſelf clear, why I am glad of it: louſies. 
but if you have a friend here, convey him, convey | Calis. By gar, 'tis no de faſhion of France: it 
him out. Be not amaz'd; call all your ſenſes to ſ is not jealous in France. 
you ; defend your reputation, or bid farewell to Page. Nay, follow him, gentlemen ; fee the 
your good life for ever. iſſue of his ſearch, [ F xa. 

Mrs. Ford. What ſhall I do?—There is a gen- Mr. Page. Is there not a double excellency in 

tleman, my dear friend; and I fear not mine this ? 
own ſhame, ſo much as his peril: 1 had rather Mit. Ford. T know not which pleaſes me better, 
than a thouſand pound, he were out of the houſe. that my huſband is deceriy'd, or fir John. 

Mrs. Page. For ſhame, never ſtand you had ra-| Aus. Page. What a taking was he in, when your 
ther, and you had rather; your huſband's here at| huſband aik'd who tvas in the baſket ! 
hand, bethink you of ſcane conveyance : in the] AM.. Ford. I am half afraid, he will have need 
houſe you cannot hide him.—Oh, how have you of waſhing ; fo throwing him into the water will 
deceived me !—Look, here is a baſket ; if he be do him a benefit. | 
of any reaſonable ſtature, he may creep in here; ; Mis. Page. Hang him, diſhoneſt raſcal ! I would 
and throw foul linen upon him, as if it were going | all of the ſame ſtrain were in the ſame diſtreſs. 
to bucking : Or, it is whiting-time, ſeri him by | Ars. Ford. I think, my huſband hath ſome ſpe- 
your two men to Datchet mead. cial iuſpicion of FalſtafF's being here; for I never 

Mrs. Ford. He's too big to go in there: What | ſaw him ſo groſs in his jealouſy till now. 
ſhall I do ? Mis. Page. I will lay a plot to try that: And 

Re-enter Falſtaff. we will yet have more tricks with Falſtaff : his 

Fal. Let me ſee t, let me ſee't! O let me ſce't! | diſſolute diſeaſe will fearce obey this medicine. 

| Ti in, I'll in ;—foll&w your friend's countel ;—I'i Mrs. Ford. Shall we ſend that fooliſh carrion, 


| in. miſtreſs Quickly, to him, and excuſe his throwing 
| Mei. Page. What! fir John Falſtaff? Are theſe into the water; and give him another hope, to 
5 your letters, knight ? ; betray him to another puniſhment ? 

Fal. I love thee,—help. me away: let me creep] Ars. Page. We'll do it; let him be ſent for to- 
: in here; I'll never *: 


morrow, eight o'clock, to have amends. 
[He goes into the baſket, they cover him with foul linen. | Re-enter Ford, Page, and the reſt at a diſtance. 
Mrs. Page. Help to cover your maſter, boy : | Ford. I cannot find him: may be the knave 
f. Call your men, miſtreſs Ford :— You difſembling | brag'd of that he could not compaſs. 
knight ! | Mrs. Page. Heard you that? 
Mrs. Ford. What, John, Robert, John! Go, Mrs. Sord. I, I; peace: Fou uſe me well, 
take up theſe clothes here, quickly; Where's the | maſter Ford, do you? 

. cowl-ttaff? look, how you drumble : carry them] Ford. Ay, I do ſo. | 
; to the laundreſs in Datchet mead; quickly, come. M. Ford. Heaven make you better than your 
Enter Ford, Page, Caius, and Sir Hugh Evans, thoughts 
Ford. Pray you, come near: if I ſuſpect without! Ford. Amen. 


2 cauſe, why then make ſport at me, then let me be Ars. P age Youdo yourſelf mighty wrong, maſ- 
W your jcft, I deſerve it How now? whither bear | ter Ford. 
you thus ? | Ford. Ay, ay; I muſt bear it. | 

5 Serv. To the laundreſs, forſooth. Eva. It there be any pody in the houſe, and in 
re Mrs. Ford. Why, what have you to do whither | the chambers, and in the coffers, and in the preſſes, 
ch | they bear it? you were beſt meddle with buck- heaven forgive my fins at the day of judgment 
"= | Waſhing, - | Caius, By gar, nor I too; dere is no bodies. 
ad i 7 Look how you drumble, means, how confuſed you are. In the North, drumbled ale, means mudd;, 

, diurbd ale, 2 This alludes to the ſtopping every hole at Which a fox could enter, before they wncape 
1 ; or turn him out of the bag in Which he was brought. Every oc nas heard of @ bag-/ox, 
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Page. Fie, fie, maſter Ford! are you not 
aſham'd ? what ſpirit, what devil ſuggeſts this ima- | 
gination? I would not have your diſtemper in this 
Kind, for the wealth of Windſor Caſtle. 

Tord. "Tis my fault, maſter Page: I ſuffer for it. 

Eva. You ſuſler for a pad conſcience : your 
wife is as honeſt a omans, as I will deſires among 
five thouſand, and five hundred too. 

| Caius. By gar, I ſee tis an honeſt woman. 

Ford. Well; I promig'd you a dinner :—Corne, | 
come, walk in the park : I pray you, pardon me; 
I will hereafter make known to you, why I have 
done tlus. Come, wife; come, miſtreſs Page; I 

pray you pardon me ; pray heartily, pardon me. | 
| Page. Let's go in, gentlemen z but, truſt me, 
_ we'll mock him. I do invite you to-morrow 
morning to my houſe to breakfait ; after, we'll 
a birding together ; 1 have a fine hawk tor the 
buſh : (hall it be ſo ? 

. Ford, Any thing. 

Eva. If there is one, I ſhall make two in the 
Company. 

Cuius. If there be one or two, I ſhall make-a 

de turd. 2 

, £va. In your teeth: for ſhame. 

Ford. Pray you go, maſter Page. 

va. I pray you now, remembrance to-mor- 
row on the louſy knave, mine hoſt. 

| Caius. Dat is good; by gar, vit all my heart. 

Eva. A louſy knate; to have his gibes, and 
his mocKkeries. [ E-ceunt, 


e wil 3 _ 
Pages houſe. 
Enter Fenton and Mifireſs Ann: Page. 
Fent. 1 ſee, 1 cannot get thy father's love; | 
Therefore no more turn me to him, ſweet Nan. 
Anne. Alas! how then? | 
Fent. Why, thou muſt be thyſelf. 
He dath object, I am too great of buth; 
And, that, my ſtate being gall'd with my expence, 
I ſeek to heal it only by his wealth: 
Beſides theſe, other bars he lays before me. 
My riots paſt, my wild ſocieties; K 
tells me, tis a thing impoil:ble 
I ſhould love thee, but as a property. 
Anne. Nay be, he tells you true. 


IV. 


Fent. No, heaven ſo ſpeed me in my time g come 


Albeit, 1 will confeſs, thy father's wealth  .. 
Was the firſt motive that I woo'd thee, Anne: 
Yet, wooing.thee, I found thee of more value 
Than ſtamps in gold, or ſums in ſealed bags; 
And 'tis the very riches of thyſelf 


8 HAK S PEAR EOS PLAYS. 


Enter Shallow, Slender, and Mrs. Quickly. 

Soal. Break cheir talk, miſtreſs Quickly ; my 

kinſman ſhall ſpeak for humſelf. 
. Slen. I'll make a ſhaſt or a bolt ont: *Qid, tis but 

venturing. | 

Shal. Pe not diſmay d. 

Sen. No, ſhe ſhail not diſmay me: I care not 
for that, — but that I am aſeard. 

Ruic, Hark ye; maſter Slender would ſpeak a 
word with you. | 

Anne. I come to him.—This is my father's cho ve. 
O, what a world of vile ill-favour'd faults 
Look handſome in three hundred pounds a year ! 
| | 1/ide, 
Duic. And how does good maſter Ferton* pray 
you, a word with you. 
Shal. She's coming; to her, coz. O boy, thou 
hadit a father ! 
Slen. I had a father, miſtreſs Anne ;——my uncle 
can tell you good jeſts of him :—Pray you, uncle, 
tel] miſtreſs Anne the jeſt, how my father ſtole tuo 
geeſe out of a pen, good uncle. | 
Shal. Miſtreſs Anne, my coufin loves you. 
Sen. Ay, that I do; as well as I love any woman 
in Gloceſterſhire. | 
Shal. He will maintain you like a gentlewoman, 
Slen. Ay, that I will, * come cut and long-tai!, 
under the degree of a ſquire. 


jointure. 
Anne. Good maſter Shallow, let hirn woo for 
| himſelf. N 

Shal. Marry, I thank you for it; I thank an 
for that—gocd comfort. She calls you, coz: LI 
leave you. 
Arne, Now, maſter Slender. 
Slen. Now, good miſtreſs Anne. 
Anne. What is your will? 
Slen. My will? od's heartlings, that's a pretty 
jeſt indeed! I ne'er made my will yet, I thank 
heaven; I am not ſuch a fickly creature, I gre 
heaven praile. / 

Anne. 1 mean, mafter Slender, what would you 
with me? ., : 8 

Slen. Truly, for mine own part, I would little or 
nothing with you: Your father, and my uncle, hae 
made motions: if it be my luck, fo; if not, happy 
man be his dole =! They can tell you how things 
go, better than I can: You may atk your father; 
here he bomes. | 

Enter Page and Miſereſs Page. 
Page. Now, gnaſter Slender :—Love him, daug\« 
Aane. 


That now. Laim at. | 
Anne. Gentle maſter Fenton, 
Yet ſeck my father's love; {till ſeek it, ſir: 
It. opportunity and humbleſt ſuit 
Cannot attain it, why then, 


Hark you hither. 


Why how now | what does maſter Fenton here? 
ou wrong me, fir, thus ſtill to haunt my houſe: 
I told you, fir, my daughter is Qiipos'd of. 


Fent. Nay, maſter Page, be not impatient. clild. 
Mrs. Page. Good maiter Fenton, come not ty 


[Fenton and Miſtreſs Anne go apart. Page. = no match for you. 


1 That is, come poor, or rich, to offer himſelf as my rival. The phraſe is derived from the fore? 
laws, according to which, a man who had no right to the privilege of chace, was obliged to cut oi 
law his dog, amongſt other modes of diſabling him, by depriving him of his tail. A dog lo cut v 
called a cut, or curt-tail, and by contraction cur. Cut and long-tail therefore ſignified whe * ot 2 
clown, and the dog of a gentlemia, 2 A proverbial exprethon. 


Shal. He will make youa hundred and fifty pounds 


Fort. 


nd 5 %. og ans 
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F-nt. Sir, will you hear me? 

Page. No, good maſter Fenton. 

Come, maſter Shallow z—come, ſon Slender; in t— 

Knowing my mind, you wrong me, maſter Fenton. 
# Exeunt Page, Shallow, and Slender. 

Quic. Speak to miſtreſs Page. daughter 

F;nt, Good miſtreſs Page, for that I love your 

In ſuch a righteous faſhion as I do, 

Perforce, againſt all checks, rebukes, and manners, 

I muſt advance the colours of my love, 

And not retire: Let me have your good-will. 
Anne. Good mother, do not marry me to yon” fool. 
Mei. Page. I mean it not; I ſeek you a better hut- 

band. 

Aue. That's my maſter, maſter doctor. 
Anne. Alas, I had rather be ſet quick i' the earth, 

And bowl'd to death with turnips 1. 

Mrs. Page. Come, trouble not yourſelf: Good 
maſter Fenton, ; 

will not be your friend, nor enemy: 

My daughter will J queſtion how the loves you, 

And as I find her, ſo am I affected; 

Till then, farewell, ſir: She muſt needs go in; 

Her father will be angry. | Fxe. Mr;.Page and Anne. 


* 


1 — 2 . 1 , 
Ms , * 5 2 


L 4 Fent. Farewell, gentle miitreſs; farewell, Nan. 
1 Quic. This is my doing now :—Nay, ſaid I, will 
1. 4 5 you caſt away your child on a fool, and a phy ſician? 
l Lok on, maſter Fenton :—this is my doing. 
—_ Fent. I thank thee; and I pray thee once to- 
io 1 night give my ſweet Nan this ring: There's for 
ny pains. [ Exit. 
or & Yuic, Now heaven ſend thee good fortune! A 
| kind heart he hath: a woman would run through 
au tire and water for ſuch a kind heart. But yet, 1 
ru would my maſter had miſtreſs Anne; or I would 
raſter Slender had her; or, in ſooth, I would 
maſter Fenton had her: I will do what I can for 
them all three; for ſo I have promis'd, and T'll be 
a good as my word; but ſpeciouſly 3 for maſter 
retty Fenton. Well, I-muſt of another errand to fir 
uk john Falſtaff from my two miſtreſſes: What a 
ge I vealt am I to flack it ? [ Exit, 
#4 . . N. V. 
10 NF : 
* The Garter inn. 
tle ot 5 Enter Faljlaff and Bards!ph. 
ba @ Fal. Bardolph, 1 lay ,— 
happy Bard. Here, fir, 
things MR {= Go fetch me a quart of ſack; put a toaſt in't. 
aher; MR Ei: Bard/ph.] Have I liwd to be carried in a 
= baſket, like a barrow of butcher's offal; and to be 
own into the Thames? Well; if I be ſery'd 
davgh* Bl uch another trick, I'll have my brains ta'en out, 
= pn. butter'd, and give them to a dog for a new- 
here? a gift, The rogues lighted me into the river 
houſe: ehe little remorſe as they would have drown'd 
—= bÞitch's blind puppies, fifteen i' the litter: and 
t. C child. 1 by _ know by my ſize, that I have a kind of 
ot to mn 7 a of in ſinking; if the bottom were as deep as 
1 uy I ſhould. down. I had been drown'd, but 
- the ſhore was ſhelvy and ſhallow; a death 
the ſortſt «I abhor; for 
to cut ot 8 
o cut v 43 A common 


Ws ot 


Fan. 
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a thing ſhould I have been, when I had been ſwell'd? 
I ſhould have been a mountain of mummy. op 
Re-enter Bardolph, with the wine. 

Now, is the tack brew'd ? | 

Bard. Ay, ſir: there's a woman below would 
ſpeak with you. 

Fal. Come, let me pour in ſome ſack to the 
Thames water; for my belly *'s as cold as if I had 
{wallow'd ſnuw-balls for pills to cool the reins. 
Call her in. | 

Bard. Come in, woman. | 

Frter Mrs. Quickly. 
+ Quic, By your leave =I cry you mercy :—Give 
your worthip good-morrow. 

Fal. Take away theſe chalices: Go brew mea 
pottle of ſack finely. 

Bard, With eggs, fir ? 

Fal. Simple of itſelf; T' no pullet-ſperm in my 
brewage. —_How now ? * 

9ic, Marry, fix, 1 come to your worſhip from 
mititreſs Ford. 

Ful. Mittreſs Ford! I have had ford enough: 1 
was thrown into the ford; 1 have my belly- full of 
ford. | 

Qulc. Alas the day! good heart, that was not her 
fault: the does ſo take on with her men; they miſ- 
took their erection. 

Fal. So did I mine, to build upon a fooliſh woe 
man's promiſe. 

Quic, Well, ſhe laments, ſir, fur it, that it would 
yern your heart to ſee it. Her huſband goes this 
morning a birding ; ſhe defires you once more to 
come to her between eiglit and nine: I mult carry 
her word quickly: ſhe'll make you amends, I 
warrant you. 

Fal. Well, I will viſit her: Tell her ſo; and 
bid her think, what a man is: let her conſider Eis 
frailty, and then judge of my merit. 

Quic. I will tell her. 

Tal. Do ſo. Between nine and ten, ſay'ſt thou? 

Deic. Eight and nine, fir. | 

Tal. Well, be gone: I will not miſs her. 

Quic. Peace be with you, fir ! (Exit. - 

Tal. I marvel, I hear not of maſter Brook; he 
ſent me word to ſtay within: 1 like his money 
well. Oh, here he comes. 

Enter Ford. 
Ford. Bleſs you, fir! 3 

Fal. Now, maſter Brook ? you come to know 
what hath paſs'd between me and Ford's wife ? 

Ford. That, indeed, fir John, is my buſineſs. 

Fal. Maſter Brook, I will not lie to you; I was 
at her houſe the hour ſhe appointed me. 

Ford. And you ſped, tir * 

Fal. Very ill- favour'dly, maſter Brook. 

Ford. How, ſir? Did the change her deter- 
mination ? 

Fal. No, maſter Brook : but the peaking cor- 
nuto her huſband, maſter Brook, dwelling in © 
continual *larum of jealouſy, comes me in the iu- 
ſtant of our encounter, after we had embrac'd, 


the Southern counties of England. 


the water ſwells a man; and what | kiſs'd, proteſted, and as it were, ſpoke the pre- 


2 That is, ne time to-night. 


logue 
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Fal. You ſhall hear. As good luck would have 


good. Being thus cramm'd in the baſket, a couple 


be a cuckold, held his hand. Well; on went he 
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Logue of our comedy; and at his heels a rabble of [own greaſe: think of that, a man of my kidney 7. 
his companions, thither provok'd and inſtigated by [think of that; that am as ſubject to heat as butter; 
his diſtemper, and forſooth, to ſearch his houſe for |a man of continual diſſolution and thaw z it was a 


his wife's love. | 

Ford. What, while you were there? 

Fal. While I was there: 

Ford. And did he ſearch for you, and could not 
find you ? 


it, comes in one miſtreſs Page ; gives intelligence 
of Ford's approachz and by her invention, and 
Ford's wife's diſtracuon, they convey d me into a 
buck-baſket. 

Ford. A buck-baſket ! 

Fal. Yea, a buck-baſket : ramm'd me in with 
foul ſhirts and ſmocks, ſocks, foul ſtockings, and 
greaſy napkins; that, maſter Brook, there was the 
rankeſt compound of villanous ſmell, that eyer of- 
fended noſtril. 

Ford. And how long lay you there ? | 

Fal. Nay, you ſhall hear, maſter Brook, what 
T have ſuffer d to bring this woman to evil for your 


of Ford's knaves, his hinds, were call'd forth by 
their miſtreſs, to carry me in the name of foul cloaths 
to Datchet-lane : they took me on their ſhoulders ; 
met the jealous knave their maſter in the door; who 
alk d them once or twice, what they had in their 
baſket : I quake d for fear, left the lunatic Knave 
would have ſearch'd ĩt; but fate, ordaining he ſhould 


far a ſearch, and away went I for foul cloaths. But 
mark. the ſequel, maſter Brook: I ſuffer'd the 
paugs of three ſeveral deaths: firſt, an intolerable 
fright, to be detected with *a jealous rotten bell- 
wether: next, to be compaſs d. like a good * bilbo, 
in the circumference of a peck, hilt to point, heel 
to head: and then, to be ſtopp'd in, like a ſtrong 


miracle to ſcape ſuflocation. And in the height of 


this bath, when I was more than half ſtew'd in 


greaſe, like a Dutch diſh, to be thrown into the 
Thames, and cool'd, glowing hot, in that ſurge, 
like a horſe- hoe; think of that —hiſſing hot think 
of that, maſter Brook. 

Ford. In good ſadneſs, fir, I am ſorry that for 
my ſake you have ſuffer d all this. My fuit is then 
deſperate; you'll undertake her no more ? 

Fal. Maſter Brook, Iwill be thrown into Etna, 
as I have been into Thames, ere 1 will leave her 
thus. Her huſband is this morning gone a birding : 
I have receiv'd from her another embaſſy of meet- 
ing : 'twixt eight and nine isthe hour, maſter Brook. 
Ford. Tis paſt eight already, fir. 

Fal. Is it? I will then addreſs me 4 to my ap- 
pointment. Come to me at your convenient lei- 
ſure, and you ſhall know how I ſpeed ; and the 
concluſion ſhall be crown'd with your enjoying her : 
Adieu. You ſhall have her, maſter Brook ; maſter 
Brook, you ſhall cuckold Ford, Exit. 

Ford. Hum! ha! is this a viſion ? is this a dream ? 
do I fleep? Maſter Ford, awake! awake, maſter 
Ford; there's a hole made in your beſt coat, maſter 
Ford. This 'tis to be married! this *tis to have 
linen, and buck-baſkets !-—Well, I will proclaim 
myſelf what I am: I will now take the lecher; 
he is at my houſe: he cannot ſcape me; tis im- 
poſſible he ſhould ; he cannot creep into a half- 
penny purſe, nor into a pepper-box : but, leſt the 
devil that guides him, ſhould aid him, I will 
ſearch impoſſible places. Though what I am I 
cannot avoid, yet to be what I would not, ſhall not 
make me tame: If I have horns to make one 


diſtillation, with ſtinking cloaths that fretted in their | mad. 


mad, let the proverb go with me, I'Il be horn- 
. { Exit, 


A C 


Se EN X I. 
Page's houſe. | 

Enter Mrs. Page, Mrs. Quickly, and William. 
Mrs. Page. I $ he at maſter Ford's already, think'ſt 

thou ? 

Quic. Sure, he is by this; or will be preſently : 
but truly, he is very courageous mad, about his 
throwing into the water. Miſtreſs Ford deſires 
you to come ſuddenly. 

Mrs. Page. T'll be with her by and by; I'll but 
bring my young man here to ſchool: Look, where 
his maſter comes; tis a playing-day, I ſee. 


3 


Fo Enter Sir Hugh Evans. 
How now, ſir Hugh ? no ſchool to-day ? 

Eva. No; maſter Slender is let the boys leave 
fo play. 

Quic. Bleſſing of his heart 
| Mrs. Page. Sir Hugh, my huſband ſays, my ſon 
profits nothing in the world at his book; I pray you, 
alk him ſome queſtions in his accidence. 

Eva. Come hither, William; hold up your head; 
come. 1 

Mrs. Page. Come on, ſirrah; hold up your head; 
anſwer your maſter, be not afraid. 
| Eva, William, how many numbers is in nours? 


I With was ſometimes uſed for of. 2 A bilho is a Spaniſh blade, of which the excellence 13 
flexibleneſs and elaſticity. 3 Aidney iu this phraſe now ſignifies kind ar qualities; but Falltatf means, 


« man wie/e kidneys are as fat as mine. 4 That is, make myſelf ready. 
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Will. Two. . 


more ; becauſe they ſay, od's nouns. 
Ewa. Peace your tathngs. What is fair, William 
Wl. Palcher. 
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Eva: He is a good ſprag ⁊ memory. Farewell, 


Dir. Truly I thought there had been one number miſtreſs Page. 


Mrs. Page. Adieu, good fir Hugh. Get you 
? home, boy. Come, we ſtay too long. [ Excunt. 


Lic. Poul-cats! there are fairer things than poul- CCR H-1£ II. 
cats, ſure. | 2 | 
Eva. You are a very ſimplicity oman; I pray | Ford's Houſe. 


you, Peace. What is Lapis, William ? 8 
Will. A ſtone. 
Eva. And what is a ſtone, William? 
Will. A pebble. 


Enter Falſtaff and Ni. Ford. 


Fal. Miſtreſs Ford, your ſorrow hath eaten up 


my ſufferance: I ſee, you are obſequious in your 
love, and-I profeſs requital to a hair's breadth ; not 


Eva. No, it is Lapis; I pray you, remember in | only, miſtreſs Ford, in the ſimple office of love, 


your prain. 
Will. Lapis. 


but in all the accoutrement, complement, and ce- 
remony of it. But are you ſure of your huſband 


Eva. That is a good William: What is he, Wil- now ? 


liam, that does lend articles ? 


Mrs. Ford. He's a-birding, ſweet fir John. 


711. Articles are borrow'd of the pronoun; and] Mrs. Page. | Within.) What hoa, goſſip Ford ! 
de thus declin'd, Singulariter, nominativo, hic, hœt, hoc. | what hoa |! | 


Eva. Nominativo, hig, hag, bog; pray you 


,| Mrs. Ford. Step into the chamber, fir John. 


Enter Mrs. Page. 
Mys. Page. How now, ſweetheart ? who's at 


Mrs. Ford. Why, none but my own people. 
Mrs. Ford. No, certainly—Speak louder. [ Afide. 


Mrs. Page. Why, woman, your huſband is in 
his old lunes 3 again: he ſo takes on !“ yonder 
with my huſband ; ſo rails againſt all married man- 
kind ; fo curſes all Eve's daughters, of what com- 


head, crying, 5 Peer-ont, perr-out / that any mad- 
neſs, I ever yet beheld, ſeem'd but tameneſs, ci- 
| vility, and patience, to this diſtemper he is in now: 


Mrs. Ford. Why, does he talk of him ? 
Mrs. Page. Of none but him; and ſwears, he 
was carried out, the laſt time he ſearch'd for him, 


here ; and hath drawn him and the reſt of their 
company from their ſport, to make another expe- 
riment of his ſuſpicion : but I am glad the knight 


Mrs. Page. Hard by; at ſtreet end; he will be 
Mrs. Ford. T am undone !—the knight is here. 

Mrs. Page. Why, then thou art utterly ſham'd, 
and he's but a dead man. What a woman are you ? 
Away with him, away with him ; better ſhame 
Mrs. Ford. Which way ſhould he go * how 


1 mark : geniti vo, hujus : Well, what is your accu- | [ Exit Falſtaff. 
8 [ative caſe ? | 
Will. Accuſative, hinc. | OY 
Eva. I pray you, have your remembrance, | home beſides yourſelf ? 
> child; Accuſative, bung, hang, hog. | 
A Quic, Hang hog is Latin for bacon, I warrant | Mrs. Page. Indeed? 
ou. | 
- 4 Eva. Leave your prabbles, oman. What is the} Mrs. Page. Truly, 1 am fo glad you have no- 
im focative cafe, William ? X body here. 
a0 Will. O- vecativo, O. Mrs. Ford. Why ? 
| 1 N Eva. Remember, William; focative is, caret. 
* 4 Quic. that's a good root. 
* 2 Eva. Oman, forbear. 
win — & _— . Wang 
1 WM Eva. t is your genitive caſe plural, William ? | plexion ſoever; and ſo buffets himſelf on the fore- 
not Mill. Genitive caſe ? 
one 7 1 Eva. Ay. 
= Will. Genitive, horum, harum, horum. 
1 1 Quic, Vengeance of Giney's caſe ! fie on her !— |I am glad the fat knight is not here. 
_— never name her, child, if ſhe be a whore. 
'Y Eva. For ſhame, oman. 
Nic. You do ill to teach the child ſuch words: 
be teaches him to hick and to hack, which they'll] in a baſket ; proteſts to my huſband, he is now 
s faſt enough of themſelves ;' and to call horum: 
Ee upon you 
x A Eva. Oman, art thou hunatics ? haſt thou no un- 
Lerſtanding for thy caſes, and the numbers of the | is not here; now he ſhall ſee his own foolery. 
2 i genders ? thou art a fooliſh chriſtian creatures, as I] Mrs. Ford. How near is he, miſtreſs Page? 
would deſires. 
s leave 0 ,. Page. Priythee, hold thy peace. here anon. 
IE Eva. Shew me now, William, ſome declen- 
ons of your pronouns, 
my fon FR /. Forfooth, I have forgot. | 
ray you Ee. It is ki, kn, cod; if you forget your ties, 
our te, and your cds, you muſt be preeches 1. than murther. 
yur hex; your ways and play, go. 
1 Mrs. Page. He is a better ſcholar, than I thought ſnhould I beſtow him? Shall 1 put him into the 
dur head; i | , | baſket again? : 
in nours? 4 Sir Hugh means to ſay, You muſt be breech'd, i. e. flogg'd. To breech is to flog. 2 This word 
= Kill in ule, and ſignifies ready, alert, ſpriguthh : it is pronounced as if it was written ſprack. 
cellencen dal is, lunacy, frenzy. 4 To take on, now uſed for to grieve, ſeems to be uſed by cur author 
aff mean: ⁵ö ere. 5 That is, appear horns, | 
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Enter Falfaff. 
"Fab No, I Eo Fa ' the baſket: May 
I not go out, ere he come 
Mrs. Page. Alas, three of maſter Ford's bro» 
thers watch the door with piſtols, that none 
fruld iſſue out; otherwiſe you might ſlip away 
ere he came. —But what make you here ? 


| 


Fal. What ſhall I do? III creep up into the |: 


chimney. 
Mrs. Ford. There they always uſe. to diſcharge 
their birding-pieces : creep into the bal 
Fal. Where is it? 
Mrs. Ford. He will ſeek there, on m _ 
Neither preſs, cofter, cheſt, trunk, well, vault, 
ut he hath an abſtract * for the remembrance» of 
ich places, and goes to them by his note: There 
is no hiding you in the houſe. - 
Fal. I'll go out then. 


M.. Ford. Tf you go out in your own ſemblance, 
you die, fir John ; unleſs you go out diſguis d 
How might we diſguiſe him ? | 

Mrs. Page. Alas the day, Iknow not. There 
is no woman's gown big enough tor him; other- 
wiſe, he might put on a hat, a mutfier, and a 
kercet, and ſo eſcape. . 

Fal. Goo hearts, deviſe ſornething 
mity, rather than a miſchief, 

Mrs. Ford. My maid's aunt, the fat woman of 
Brentford, has a gown above. 

Mrs. Page. On my word, it will ſerve him; 
ſhe's as big as he is; and there's her thrum 2 hat, 
and her muffler 3 too: Run up, far John. 

Mrs. Ford. Go, go, ſweet fir John: miſtreſs 
Page, and I, will look ſome linen for your head. 

Mrs. Page. Quick, quick; we'll come dreſs you 
Rraight : put on the gown the while. | Exit Fa af. 

Ms. Ford. I would, my huſband would rucet 
hirn in this ſhape : he cannot abide the old woman; 
of Brentford ;. he ſwears, ſhe's a witch, forbade 
her my- houſe, and hath threatened to beat her. 

Mr:. Page. Heaven gride him to thy huſband's 
cudgel; and the devil guide his cudgel afterwards ! 

Mrs. Ford. But is my huſband coming? 

Mrs, Page. Ay, in good ſadneſs, is he; and 
talks of the baſket too, howſoever he hath had in- 
telligence. 

M. Ford. We'll try that; "for I'll appoint my 
men to carry the baſket again, to meet. him at the 
door with it, as they did laſt time. 

Afr. Page. Nay, but he'll be here preſently : 
let's go dreſs him like the witch of Brentford. 

Mrs. Ford. Vil firſt direct my men what they 
ſhall do with the baſket. Go up, 1'll bring linen 
for him ſtraight. bs 

Mr:. Page. Hang him, diſhoneſt varlet we 
cannot miſule him enough, =» 

We'll leave a proof, by that w nich we will _ 
Wives may be merry, and yet honeſt too: 
We do not act, that often jeſt and laugh; 
iu old but true, Sid ſwine eat ell che draugh, 


: any extre- 


1 That is, a liſt, an 833 


uſed for making coarie hats. 
ncans miete, t go beyond bounds, 
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jealouſies. 


Page. No, nor no where elſe but in your bra if 4 


2.The {rum is the end of a weaver's warp, and was pb f 3 

3 A muſfier was {ome part of drels,that, cover d the face. % 
5 Alcaning, ts is below your charakter. 1 

149 


Mei. Ford. Go, firs, take the baſket again on 
your ſhoulders ; your maſter is hard at door; if he 
bid you ſet it down, obey him : quickly, diſpatch, 
[ Exeunt Mrs. Page and Mrs. Ford. 
Eu- Servants with the baſket. 
x Serv. Come, come, take up. 


p Serv, Pray heaven, it be not full of the knight 


"- 


1 Serv. I hope not; I had as lief bear ſo much 
lead. 
Enter Ford, Shallow, Page, Caius, and Sir Hugh 
Vans. 
F ord, Ay, but if it prove true, maſter Page, have 
you any way then to unfool me again ?—=Set down 
the baſket, villain :—-Somebody call my wife :— 
Youth in a baſket !—Oh, you pandarly raſcals '— 
there's a knot, a gang, a pack, a conſpiracy, againſt 
me: Now ſhall the devil be ſham'd——Wha ' 
wife, I ſay ! come, come forth; behold what ho- 
neſt cloaths you ſend forth to bleaching. 
Page. Why, this paſſes 41 Maſter Ford, you are 
not to go looſe any longer; you muſt be pinion d. 
Eva. Why, this is lunatics ! this is mad as 3 
mad dog ! 


Shal. Indeed, maſter Ford, this is not well; in- 
deed, 


* 
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Enter Mrs. Ford. 

Ford, So ſay I too, ſir Come hither, miſtre? 
Ford ;—miſtreſs Ford, the honeſt woman, the mo- 
deſt wife, the virtuous creature, that hath the od 
lous fool to her huſband I ſuſpect without cauſe, 
miſtreſs, do I ? 

Mrs. Ford. Heaven be my witneſs, au. do, if 
you ſuſpect me in any diſhoneſty. 

Ford. Well ſaid, brazen-face; hold it out.— 
Come forth, ſirrah. Lal the cloaths out of the 2. 

Page. This paſſes “. 

Mrs. Ford. Are g aſham'd ? let the cloatus 
alone. | 
Ford. I ſhall find Jon anon. | 
Eva. Tis unreaſonable ! Will you take up your þ 
wife's cloaths ? come away. 

Ford. Empty the baſket, I ſay. 

Mrs. Ford. Why, man, hy, 5 3 

Ford. Maſter Page, as 1 am a man, ere wa | 1 
one convey d out of my houſe yeſterday in this ba- 
ket ; Why may not he be there again? In ny 
houſe I am ſure he is; my intelligence is true; © 4 | 
my jealouſy is reaſonable : Pluck me out all be 
linen. - 


. Mrs. Ford. If you bad a man dere he ſhall de I I 


a flea's death. 
Page. Here's no man. 


Sbal. By pay fidelity, this is not well, mai: | 
Ford; this wrongs 5 you. 


Eva. Maſter Ford, you muſt pray, and not fol | 
low the imaginativns of your own heart: tha5 
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Ford. Well, he's not here I ſeek for. 


2 2 IJ 
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me once more, once more ſearch with me. 


a 3 | Come, gentlemen, [ Exeunt. 
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Ford. Help to ſearch my houſe this one time: 
if 1 find not what I ſeek, ſhew no colour. for thy 
extremity, let me for ever be your table«ſport ; let 
them ſay of me, As jealous as Ford, that ſearebed 
a hollow wall-nut for his wife's leman 1. -*Satisfy 


M.. Ford. What hoa, miſtreſs Page | come you 
and the old woman down; my huſband will come 
into the chamber. | | 

Ford. Old woman ! what old woman's that? 

Mrs. Ford. Why, it is my maid's aunt of Brent- 
ford. | 
Ford. A witch, a quean, an old cozening quean ! 


Have I not forbid her my houſe ? She comes of er- |- 


rands, does ſhe ? We are ſimple men; we do not 
know what's brought to paſs under the profeſſion 
of fortune=telling. She works by charme, by ſpells, 
by the figure, and fuch daubery 2 as this is: be- 
yond our element: we know nothing. Cote 
down, you witch; you hag you, come down, I 


Mrs. Ford. Nay, good ſweet huſband ; 
gentlemen, let him not ſtrike the old woman. 
Enter Falftaff in women's cloaths, led by Mt. Page. 

Mrs. Page. Come, mother Prat, come, give 
me your hand. 

Ford. Vil prat her: Out of my doors, you 
witch ! [Beats him.] you hag, you baggage, you 
poulcat, you ronyon3! out! out 1 I'll conjure 
you, I'll fortune- tell you. [ Exit Fal. 

Mr:. Page. Are you not aſham'd ? I think, you 
have kilFd the poor woman. 

Met. Ford. Nay, he will do it To a goodly 
credit for you. 

Ford. Hang her, witch ! | 

Eva. By yea and no, I think the oman is a 
witch indeed: I like not when a *omans has a great 
peard ; I ſpy a great peard under his muffler. ' 

Ford. Will you follow, gentlemen ? I beſeech 
you, follow; ſee but the iſſue of my jealouſy : if 
I cry out thus upon no trail 4, never truſt me when 
I open again, 4 

Page. Let's obey his humour a little further ;— 


Mrs. Page. Truſt me, he beat him moſt pitifully. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, by the maſs, that he did not; 
he beat him moſt unpitifully, methought. 

Mt. Page. I'll have the cudgel hallow'd, and 
hung o'er the altar; it hath done meritorious ſer- 
vice. | 

Mrs. Ford. What think you? may we, with the 
warrant of womanhood, and the witn-{s of a good 
conicience, purſue him with any further revenge: 

Mrs. Page. The ſpirit of wantonneſs isg ſure, 
ſear'd out of him; if the devil haye him not in fee 
ſimple, with fine and recovery, he will never, 1 
think, in the way of waſte, attempt us again. 


| Ms. Page. Yea, by all means, if it be but to 
ſcrape the figures out of your huſband's brains. - If 
they can find in their hearts, the poor unvirtuous 
fat Knight ſhall be any further afflicted, we two 
will be {till the miniſters, | 

Mrs. Ford. I'll warrant, they'll have him pub» 
licly ſnam d: and, methinks, there would be 
period 5 to the jeſtz ſhould he not be publicly 
ſham'd. | | * 

Mr;. Page. Come, to the forge with it, then, 
ſhape it: I would not have things cool. ( Exeunt. 


nnn m 
— The Garter inn. 
Enter Hoft and Baydolph. 

Bard. Sir, the Germans defire to have three of 
your horſes: the duke himſelf will he to-morrow 
at court, and they are going to moet him. 

Hoft. What duke ſhould tH.:t be, comes ſo ſ& 
cretly ? I hear not of him in the court : let me ſpeak 
with the gentlemen; they ſpeak Engliſh? 

Bard. Sir, Vl call them to you. | 

Hef. They ſhall have my horſes; but I'll make 
them pay, I'll ſance them: they have had my houſes 
a week at command; I have turn'd away my other 
gueſts: they muſt come off ©; I'll ſauce them: 
come. ¶Excunt. 


Denne IV. 
Ford's houſe. ; 
Enter Page, Ford, Mrs. Page, Mrs. Ford, and Sir 
Hugh Evan. T wu 
Eva. Tis one of the beſt diſcretions of a 'omans 
as ever I did look upon. 4 
Page. And did he ſend you both theſe letters at 
an initant ? 
Mrs. Page. Within a quarter of an hour. 
Ford. Pardon me, wife: Henceforth do what 
thou wilt; 
I rather will ſaſpe& the ſun with cold, tand, 
Than thee with wantonneſs : now doth thy honour 
In him that was of late an heretic, 
As firm as faith. 
Page. Tis well, 'tis well; no more. 
Be not as extreme in ſubmillion, 
in offence; 
But let our plot go forward; let our wives 
Yet-once again, to make us public ſport, 
Appoint a meeting with this old fat tellow, 
Where we may take him, and diſgrace him for it. 
Fo-d. There is no better way than that they ſpoke of. 
Page. How ? to ſend him word they'll meet him 
in the park 
At midnight! fie, fie; he will never come. 
Eva. You ſay, he hath been thrown into the 
rivers ; and hath been grievouſly peaten, as an old 


Mrs. Ford. Shall we tell our huſbands how we 
have ſerved lum? | 


Ronyon, applied to a 
xpreſſion is borrowed 


F 


'oman: methinks, there ſhould be terrors in him, 


Lover. Leman is derived from leef, Dutch, beloved, and man. 2 Dauberies are diſguiſes. 
woman, imports much the ſame with call or ſcab ſpoken of a man. 4 This 
a from hunting. Trail is the ſcent left by the paſſage of the game. To 
9 at 70 to open or bark. 5 Meaning, there would be no proper cataſtrophe. © That it they 


2 | that 
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that he ſhould not come; methinks, his fleſh is and 1 will be like a jack-an-apes alſo, to burt the 
puniſh'd, he ſhall have no defiges. ; knight with my taber. 
Page. $0 think I too. Ferd. This will be excellent. I'll go buy them 
Mi. Ford. Deviſe but how you'll uſe him When | vigards. 
73 he comes, * Mrs. Page. My Nan ſhall be the queen of all 
And let us two deviſe to bring him hither. the fairies, 
Mrs. Page. There is an old tale goes, | Finely attired in a robe of white." | 
the hunter, | Page. That filk will I go buy ;—and in that time 
Sometime a keeper here in Windſor foreſt, Shall maſter Slender ſteal my Nan away, [ Afide, 
Doth all the winter time, at ſtill midnight, And marry her at Eaton.-——-Go, ſend to Falſtaff 
Walk round about an oak, with great ragg'd horns ; ſtraiglt. | 
And there he blaſts the tree, and takes * the cattle ; Ford. Nay, I'll to him again in the naue of Brook 
And makes tnilch-kine yield blood, and Mikes a He'll tell me all his purpoſe. Sure, he'll come. 
In a moſt hideous and dreadful manner: chain Mys. Page. Fear not you that: Go, get us pro- 
You have heard of ſuch © ſpirit; and well you knowy | And tricking o for our fairies. [ perties 5 
The ſuperſtitious idle-headed eld 2 | | Ewa: Let us about it: It is admirable pleaſures, 
Receiv'd, and did deliver to our age, and fery honeſt knaveries. 
This tale of Herne the hunter for a truth. [ Exeunt Page, Ford, and Evan;, 
Page. Why, yet there want not many, that do fear| Mri. Page. Go, miſtreſs Ford, 
In deep of night to walk by this Herne's oak: Send Quickly to fir John, to know his mind. 
But what of this ? | yy * [Exit Mrs. Ferd. 
Mrs. Ford. Marry, this is our device I'll to the doctor; he hath my good will, 
That Falſtaff at that oak ſhall meet with us. And none but he, to marry with Nan Page. 
We'll ſend him word to meet us in the field, That Slender, though well landed, is an ideot ; 
Diſguis'd like Herne, with huge horns on his head. | And he my huſband beſt of all affects ; 
Page. Well, let it not be doubted but he'll come, | The doctor is well money'd, and his friends 
And in this ſhape: When you have brought him | Potent at court; he, none but he ſhall have her, 


thither, Though twenty thouſand worthier come to crave 
Wat ſhall be done with him ? what is your plot? her. [Exits 
Mr:. Page. * - key we have thought SCENE vx. 
Van Page my daughter, and my little ſon, The Gerter iun. | 
And three or four more of their growth, we'll dreſs Enter Hol and Simple. 


Like urchins 3, ouphes, and fairies, green and white, Hoſt. What would'it thou have, boor ? what, 
With rounds of waxen tapers on their heads, | thick-ſkin ? ſpeak, breathe, diſcuſs ; brief, ſhort, 


And rattles in their hands; upon a ſudden, quick, ſnap. | 

As Falſtaff, ſhe, and 1, are newly met, Simp. Marry, fir, I come to ſpeak with fir John 
Let them from forth a ſaw-pit ruſh at once Falſtaff from maſter Slender. 

With ſome diffuſed “ ſong: upon their ſight, | * Hoſt. There's his chamber, his houſe, his caſtle, 


twin great amazedneſs will fly: his ſtanding - bed, and truckle-bed 7; tis painted 
Then let them all encircle him about, about with the ſtory of the prodigal, freth and 
And, fairy-like, to-pinch the unclean knight; new; Go, knock and call; he'll ſpeak like an 


And aſk him, why that hour of fairy revel, | Anthropophaginian® unto thee : Knock, I ſay. 

In their ſo ſacred paths he dares to tread. Simp. There's an old woman, a fat woman gone 

In ſhape prophane ? up into his chamber; I'll be ſo bold as ſtay, fir, 
Mrs. Ford. And till he tell the truth, "till ſhe come down: 1 come to ſpeak with her, 

Let the ſuppoſed fairies pinch him ſound, indeed. 


And burn him with their tapers. Hef. Ha! a fat woman! the knight may be 
Mrs. Page. The truth being known, robb'd : I'll call.— Bully knight! Bully fir John 
We'll all preſent ourſelves ; diſ-horn the ſpirit, [ſpeak from thy lungs military: Art thou there? 
And mock him home to Windſor. it is thine hoſt, thine Epheſian, calls. 
Ford. The children muſt | Falliaff above. 
Be practis d well to this, or they'll neꝰ er do t. Fal. How now, mine hoſt ? 
| Eva, I will teach the children their behaviours jj Hof. Here's a Bohemian Tartar 9 tarries the 


I To tale, here means to ſeize or ſtrike with a diſeaſe. 2 Meaning, age. 3 Urchin is a hedge- 
bog; but is here uſed to ſignify any thing little and dwarfiſh. Ouph is a fairy or goblin, 4 Dr. 
Warburton ſays, this ſignifies a ſong that ſtrikes out into wild ſentiments beyond the bounds of 
nature, ſuch as thoſe whoſe ſubjeR is fairy land. 5 Properties are incidental neceſſaries to a theatre, 
excluſive of ſcenes and dreſſes. © To trick," is to dreſs out. 7 The uſual furniture of chambers in 
thoſe times conſiſted of a ſtanding-bed, under which was a trucke,” or running bed. In the former | 
lay the maſter, and in the latter the ſervant. ® That is, a Cannibal. The Hoſt uſes this higb- 
ſounding word to aſtoniſh Simple; an effect which he probably likewiſe means to produce by be 
word #þ: ,˙r which follows. 9 See the preceding note. 1 
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eoming down of thy fat woman: Let her deſcend, 

bully, let her deſcend ; A my chambers are honour- 
le: Pie! pri fie 

N E Fa IRaff. or 

pal. "There was, mine hoſt, an old fat woman 

even now with me; 'but ſhe's gone. 4 
Simp. Pray you, fir, was not tne wiſe woman of 


Brentford ? | 

Fal. Ay, marry was it, muſſbꝶ · hell ©; What would 
you with her? 

Simp. My maſter, fir, maſter Slender fent to her, 
ſeeing her go through the ſtreet, to know, Hr, He- 
22 that de gur d bim of a chain, had 

| the chain, — 


Fal. The en we an omen about it. 
Simp. And what ſays ſhe, T pray, fir? i 
Fal. Marry; the fays; 19: "+; ho? FI 
that beguil'd maſter Slender of his chain, cozen'd 
tim of t. 

Simp. I would I cond have ſpoken with the wo-. 
man herſelf; T had other things to have ſpoken 
with her too, from him. 

Fal. What are they ? let us know. 

"Het, Ay, come; quick. * 

Simp. I may not conceal them, fir. 

Fal. Conceal them, or thou vel. 

Sinp, Why, fir, they were nothing but about 


+| 


= miſtreſs Anne Page; to know, if it were my maſ- 
ils : ter's fortane to have her, or no. aa es 
| Fal. Tis, 'tis his fortune. 
3 $S:mp, What, fir ? 
Tal. To have her—or no: Go; ſay the woman 
5 told me ſo. 
hat 4 S:mp. May I be fo bold to ſay fo, fir ? 
_ Fal. Ay, fir Tike; like who more bold. 
_ f Simp. I thank your worſhip: I ſhall make my 
J | maſter glad with theſe tidings. [ Exit Simple. 


- Hoſt. Thou art clerkly *, thou art clerkly, fir 
Jolm: Was there a wiſe woman with thee ? 

Fal. Ay, that there was, mine hoſt; one, that 
hath taught me mare wit than ever I learn'd befure 
in my life: and I paid nothing for it neither, but 
was paid for my learning. 

Enter Bardolph. 

Bard. Out, alas, fir! cozenage ! mere cozenage | 

Hoſt. Where be my horſes ? ſpeak well of them, 
varletto. 

Bard. Run away with the cozeners : for ſo ſoon 
as I came beyond Eaton, they threw rae off, from 

— in a ſlough of mire; and ſet 

Pure, and away, like three tl 

: - We German devils, three 

Het. They are gone but to meet the duke, vil- 
lan: do not ſay, they are fled; Germans are ho- 
neſt men, 

| "Enter bin: Hugh Evans, 
Eva. Where is mine hoſt 


Ewa, Have a cams of your entertainments : chere, 
in friend of mag ame to: wan. tells me, there 
three couzmn-germans, that has cozen'd all the 


be Whats the matter, fir? —__— 


OF WINDSOR. 


horſes and money, Iv roy ur ror 19 
you: you are wiſe, and full of gibes and vloutin 
Nogs ; and tis not convegient you ſhould be co“: 


Fare well. * 
PIT Enter Caius. 0 


Caius. Vers is mine Hyſt de Farterre?— 
Heft. Here, maſter doctor, in perplexity, and 
doubt ful dilemma. 

Caiut. I cannot tell vat is dat: But it is tell-a-me, 
dat you make a grand preparation for a duke de Ja- 
many: by my trot, dere is no duke, dat de court ig 
nove, to come: I tell you for good vill: ow, 
Hoſe. Hue and cry, vitlain, go! afſiſt me, 1 
am undone : —fiy, run, hue and cry, villain! I'm, 

done p "Exit. 
Fal. I would all the world might be coten'd ; 
for T have been, coZen'd, and beaten too. If it 
ſhould cams to the ear of the court how I have. 
been transform'd, and how my transformation hath 
deen waſh'd and cudgel'd, they would melt me 
out of my fat, drop by drop, and liquor fiſher- 
men's boots with me: I warrant, they would 
whip me with their fine wits, till I were as creſt» 
faln as a dry'd pear. I never proſper'd ſince 1 
foreſwore myſelf at Primero 3, Well, if my wind 
were but lohg enough to Tay my prayers, I would 
PePent.—- 


Enter. Miſtreſs Quickly. 


6 


Now ! whence came you ? 


Quic. From the two parties, forſooth. 
Fab The devil take one party, and his dam the 
other, and ſo they ſhall be both heſtow'd ! I have 
ſuffer'd 1nore for their ſakes, more, than the vil- 
lainous inconſtaucy of man's diſpoſition u able to 
gb 
Sic. And have not they fuffer'd ? yes, 1 war · 

rant j ; ſpecioufly one of them ; miſtreſs Ford, good 
heart, is beaten black and blue, that you cannot ſee 
a white ſpot about her. 

Ful. What tell'ſt thou me of black and blue? 


I was beaten myſelf into all the colours of the rain- 


bow ; and I was like to be apprehended for the 
-witch of Brentford ; but that my admirable dex 
terity of wit, counterfeiting the action of an old 
woman, deliver d me, the Knave conſtable had 
ſet me i“ the ſtocks, i' the common ſtocks, for a 
witch, 

Luic. Sir, let me ſpeak with you in your cham- 
ber ; you ſhall hear how things go; and, I War- 
rant, to your content. Here is a letter will ſay 
ſomewhat. Good hearts, what ado is here to bring 
you together ! ſure, one of you does not ſerve 
heaven well, that you are ſo croſs'd. 
Fal. Come up into my chamber. [Exeunt, 


SCENE VI 
Enter Fenton and Hoſt, 


Hg. Maſter Fenton, talk not to me z my mind 
E is heavy, Iwill give over all. 


f, 


haſts of Readings, rn enen 


A game at cards. 


F 


| Feu. Yet hear e Aſſiſt me in my 


x Falfaff probably calls Simple muſe -ſkgll, from hls ſunding with his mouth open, ® That is, 


3 Andy 
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A hundred pound in gold, more than your loſs. | 
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And, as I am a gentleman, Lil give thee While other ſports are taſking of their minds, 
And at the deanery, where a prieſt attends, 


% 


© Hoft. 1 will hear you, maſter Fenton; and 1 Straight marry. her: to this her mother's plot 
will, at the leaſt, keep your counſel. 4 She, ſeemingly obedient, likewiſe hath 


Tau. From time to time I have atquairited you | Made promiſe to the doctor: Now, thus it reſts ; 
Her fatter means ſhe ſhall be all in white; 

And in that habit, when Slender ſees his time 

To take her by the hand, and bid ber go, 

She ſhall go with him : ON nents 

The hetter to devote 4 her to the d 

(For they, muſt all be maſk'd and vizarded) 

That quaint 5 in green, ſhe ſhall be looſe enrob d, 

With ribbands pendant, 

And when the doctor ſpies his vantage ripe, 

To pinch ber by the hand, and, on that token, 

K*. good mine | 


With the dear love 1 bear to fair Anne Page; 
Who, mutually, hath ani wer d my affection 
(So far forth as herſelf might be her chuſer) 
Even to my wiſh; I have a letter from her 

ſuch. contents as you will wonder at; 
The-mirth whereof's ſo larded with my matter, 
That neither, ſingly, can be manifeſted, 
Without the ſhew of both: Fat fir John Falſtaff 


ua great icenc che image! of the Jeſt 


Shewrng. a laber 
ri ſhew you Here ar urge. 
>4 holt; Ke 


To-night - at Herye's oak, juſt webu . 


The purpoſe why, is here; in which diſguiſe, 
While other jeſts iro fractions” rank on foot, 
Her father hath commanded her to lip 
Away with Slender, and with tim at Eaton dür 


Immediately to marry : ſhe hath conſented : now, 


Her mother, even 3 ſtrong againſt that match, 
And firm for doctor Caius, hath appointed | 


That ho hall ee als her away, 


flaring bout her bead; 


he maid hath given conſent to go with him. 
Hef. Which many Ms . 22 eaggers. 0 cher as 


To Ray for me at church, twixt twelve and one, 

And, in the lawful name of marrying, 

To give our hearts united ceremony. [vicar : 

Hoft. Well, huſband your device; I'll to the 

Bring you the maid, you ſhall not lack a prieſt. 
Fent. So ſhall I evermore be bound to thee ; 


. 


Beſides, I'll make a preſent recompence. | Exeurt, 


— — 


A e v. 


| SCENE. | 
Enter Falflaff . and Mrs. 8 : 


Fal. R'YTHE Er no more pratling ;—go.—| m 

u hold: This is the third time; I hope 

good luck lies in odd numbers. Away, go; they 

8 ſay, there is divinity in odd numbers, either in na- 
tivity, chance, or death. —Away. 

Nc, VN provide you a chain; ** Tn do what 

I can to get you a pair of horns. { Exit Mrs. Quickly. 

Fal. Away, 1 days time wears : hold up your 

head, and mince ©, . 
Enter rod 0 92225 


How now, maſter Brook ? Maſter Brook, the 


matter will be known: to-night, ar | never. Be r 
you in the Park about 1 


* mo {ee wonders, 
or. ent you not to r. fir as you 
told me you had appointed 2 a | 
Fal. 1 went to her, maſter Brook, & you wwe, 
mag > nn man: but I came from her, maſ- 
ter like a nomad: That ſame 
knave, Ford her ufd JA the fineſt mad de- 
vil of jealouſy in him, maſter Brook, that ever 


covern d freazy, 1 will tell you-—He eine d. 


LAs? Wee of a woman; for in the 


1 That i Is, the repreſentation. * In the letter. 
read denote, 


. clicacy.” 


9292 


ſhape of man, maſter Brook, I fear not Gohah 
with a weaver's beam z. becauſe I know alſo, 
2 a ſhuttle. I am in haſte; go along with 

3 PU tell you all, der Brock. Since 1 
dlack d geeſe, play d and whipp'd tap, I 
knew not what 'twas, to be beaten, till lately. 
Follow me: I'll tell you ſtrange things of this 
knave Ford; on hom to-night. I will be re- 
veng d, and 1 will deliver hig wife into your hand. 
Follow: Strange things in hand, maſter Brock 
. [ Exeant, 
| os Io Bl 

Windſor Park. 


Enter Page, Shallow, and Slender. 
Page. Come, come; we'll couch i” the caſtle» 
ditch, till we ſee the light. of our * 
ber, ſon Slender, my daughter, 4 
Sen Ay, forſooth; 1 have fpake with 1 and 
we have a nay· word 1 h to now. one another. 
come to her in white, and cry, mum ; ſhe cries, 
dget ; and by that we know one another. 
| Shal. That's good too.: But what needs either 
your mum, or her beige 7 the white-will decipher 
enough It hath ſtruck teri o'clock. 


Ss As quaint os es Jantoft antaſtical, the meaning m 
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become it well. Heaven proſper our ſport | No}. 


man means evil but the devil, and we ſhall know 
kim by his horns. Let's away; follow- me. 


s E N 1 


Enter Miſtreſs Page, 


Mrs. Page, Maſter r, my daughter is in 


green : when you ſee your time, take her by the 
hand, away with her to the deanery, and diſpatch 
Go before into the park; e two muſt 


it quickly: 
go together, * 


Caius. I know vat I have to do; Adieu. ¶ Exit. 


- LExat, 


2 s Ford, and Dy. Gaius. 
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Enter Mrs. Ford and Mrs. Page. 
Mrs, Ford. Sir Johm? art thou there, my deer? 
my male deer? | 1 

Fal. My doe with the black ſcut ?—Let the ſky . 
rain potatoes 2 let it thunder to the tune of Green 
Sleeves; hail kithng-comfits 3, and ſnow eringoes; 
let there come a tempeſt of provocation, 1 will 
ſhelter me here. N 

Mrs. Ford. Miſtreſs Page is come with me, 
ſweetheart. | 9 50 

Fal. Divide me like a bribe«buck, each a haunch: 
I will keep my ſides to myſelf, my ſhoulders for 


Mrs. Page. Fare you well, fir. My huſband will che fellow of this walk 4, and my horns I bequeath 


not rejoice ſo much at the abuſe of Falitaff, as he 


will chafe at the doctor's marrying my daughter : 
but 'tis no matter; better a little chiding, than 
great deal of heart break. | ? 


Mrs. Ford. Where is Nan now, and her troop Mys. Page. Alas! what noiſe? 


of fairies ? and the Welch devil Evans? 

Mrs. Page. They are all couch'd in a pit hard 
by Herne's oak, with obſcur'd lights; which, at 
the very inſtant of Falſtaff's and our meeting, they 
will at once diſplay to the night. | 

Mrs. Ford. That cannot chuſe but amaze him. 

Mrs. Fage. If he be not amaz'd, he will be 
mock'd; if he be amaz'd, he will every way be 
mock'd. | T — 

Mrs. Ford. We'll betray him finely. [lechery, 

Mrs. Page. Againſt ſuch lewditers, and their 
Thoſe that betray them do no treachery. 

Mrs. Ford. The hour draws on; To the oak, 
to the oak! - . | [ Exeunt. 
8 CEN E IV. | 

Enter Sir Hugh Evans, and Fairies. 


Eva. Trib, trib, fairies; come ; and remember 


your parts: be pold, I pray you; follow me into 
the pit ; and when I'give the watch-'ords, do as I 
pid you; Come, come; trib, trib. 
5 SCENE V. 
Enter Falſtaff with a buck's bead on. 

Fal. The Windſor bell hath ſtruck twelve; the 
minute draws om: Now, the hot-blooded gods aſ- 
fiſt me !——Remember, Jove, thou waſt a bull for 


thy Europa; love ſet on thy horus. Oh powerful 
love! that, in ſome reſpects, makes a beaſt a man; 


in ſome other, a man a beaſt —You were alſo, 


Jupiter, a ſwan, for the love of Leda; Oh, om- 
nipotent love] how near the god drew to the com- 
plexion of a gooſe ?—A fault done firſt in the form 
of a beaſt ;—O Jove, a beaſtly fault !—and then 
another fault in the ſemblance of a fow! think 
on t, Jove ; a foul fault When gods have hot 
backs, what ſhall poor men do? For me, I am 
dere a Windſor ſtag ; and the fatteſt, I think, i the 
foreſt : Send me a cool rut-time, Jove, or who 


[Exveunt. 


your huſbands. Am I a woodman ? ha! Speak 1 
like Herne the hunter ?—Why, now is Cupid a 
child of conſcience ; he makes reſtitution. As lam 
a true ſpirit, welcome | { Noiſe within. 


Mrs. Ford. Heaven forgive our ſins! 

Tal. What ſhall this be? 

Mrs. Ford. fa Th "0.30357 

Mrs. Page: T A. [The women me, 

Fal. I think the devil will not have me damned, . 
leſt the oil that is in me ſhould ſet hell on fire; be 
never would elſe croſs me thus. 


Enter Sir Hugh like a ſatyr ; Quickly, and ebert, 
dreſs'd like fairies, with tapers. ; 
Quic. Fairies, black, grey, green, 2nd white, 43 
You moon-ſhine revellers, and ſhades of night, _ _ 
You orphan-heirs of fixed deſtiny, _ 1 
Attend your office, and your quality. 
Crier Hobgoblin, make the fairy o-yes. 
| Ewa. Elves, liſt your names; ſilence, you airy toys. 
Cricket, to Windſor chimneys ſhalt thou leap ; 
Where fires thou find'it unrak'd, aud hearths une 
There pinch the maids as blue as bilberry 5z fiwept, 
Our radiant queen hates ſluts, and ſluttery. (die; 
| Fal. They are fairies ; he, that {peaks to them, ſhall 
I' wink and couch: No man their works mult eye. 
[ Lies down upen lis face. 
Eva, Where's Beds?—Go you, and where you 
find a maid, _ | 1 
That, ere the ſleep, hath thrice her prayers ſajd, 
Rein up the organs of her fantaſy e; — 
Sleep ſhe as ſound as careleſs infancy; , _ 
But thoſe, as ſleep, and think not on their ſins, [ſhins. 
Pinch them, arms, legs, backs, ſhoulders, ſides, and 
Quic. About, about; | by ©» 
Search Windſor caſtle, elves, within and out: 
Strew good luck, ouphes, on every ſacred room z 
That it may ſtand till the perpetual doom, 
In ſtate as wholſorne 7, as in ſtate tis fit; 
Worthy the owner, and the owner it. 
The ſeveral chairs of order look you ſcour _ 
With juice of balm, and every precious flower: 


» 


can blame me to piſs my tallaw * ? Who 83 and ſeveral creſt, 


dere? my dos? 


With loyal blazon, evermore be þleſt ! 


A technical phraſe ſpoken of 8 grow lean after rutting- time, and may be applied to 


men. 2 Potatoes, when t ey were-firſt introduced in England, were ſuppoſed to be ſtrong 
3 erb perfum'd to make the breath ſweet. 

om, the ſhoulders and humbles were a perquiſite of the keeper's. 5 The whort/eberry., 
elevate her idcay above ſenſual defires and imaginations, 7 Whelſome here ſignifies en ire 


Catives, 
diſtri, By cu 
0 That is, / 


of feed. 
F 4 


provos,. 
4 That,is, for the keeper of this; 
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The expreſſure that it bears, green let it be, 


_ And twenty glow-worms ſhall our lanthorns be, 


And nightly, meadow-fairies, look, you fing, | 
Like to the Garter's compaſs, in a ring: 


More fertile-freſh than all the field to ſee ; 

And Honi Sait Qui Mal y Penſe, write, 

In emerald tufts, flowers purple, blue, and white; 
Like ſaphire, pearl, and rich embroidery, 

Buckled below fair knighthood's bending knee ; 
Fairies uſe flowers for their charactery *. 

Away; diſperſe : But, till tis one o'clock, 

Our dance of cuſtom, round about the oak 

Of Herne the hunter, let us not forget. ¶ order ſet : 


SHAKSPEARE% PLAYS. 


Become the foreſt better than the"tovwn ? 1 
Ford. Now, fir, who's a cuckold no-? Maſter 
Brook, Falſtaff's a knave, a cuckoldly knave: here 
are his harns, maſter Brook : And, maſter Brook, 


He hath enjoyed nothing of Ford's but his buck. 


baſket, his cudgel, and twenty pounds of money ; 
which muſt be paid to maſter Brook ; his horſes 
are arreſted for it, maſter Brook. | 

Mrs. Ford. Sir John, we have had ill luck ; we 
could never meet. I will never take you for my 
love again, but I will always count you my deer. 
Fal. I do begin to perceive that I am made an 


Eva. Pray you, lock hand in hand; yourſelves in aſs. 


To guide our meaſure round about the tree. 
But, ſtay; I ſmell a man of middle? earth, 
Fal. Heavens defend me from that Welch fairy | 
Left he transform me to a piece of cheeſe! | birth. 
Eva. Vile worm, thou waſt o erlook d even in thy 
Quic. With trial- fire touch me his finger end: 
If he be chaſte, the flame will back deſcerid, 
And turn him to no pain; bot if he ſtart, 
It is the fleſh of a corrupted heart. 
Eva. A trial, come. 
[ They burn bim with their tapers, and pinch him. 
Come, wilt this wood take fire ? 
Fal. Oh, ob, oh . ' 
Quie. Corrupt, corrupt, and tainted in defire !— 
About him, fairies; ſing a ſcornful rhime : 
Aad, as you trip, {till pinch him to your time. 
Eva. It is right; indeed, he is full of leacheries 
and iniquity. | | 
The SONG. 


Fis on ſinful phantaſy / 
Fie on luſt and luxury 3 ! 
© Luft is but a bloody fire 4, 
Kindled with unchaſte deſire, 
Fed in heart ; whoſe flames aſpire, 
Ai thoughts do blow them, higher and higber. 
Pinch bum, fairies, mutually : 
Pinch bim for his 8 
Pincb bim, and burn bim, and turn bim about, 
Till candles, and ſtar- ligbt, and moon-ſhine be out. 


Ford. Ay, and an ox too; both the proofs are 
Fal. And theſe are not fairias? I was three or 
four times in the thought they were not fairies : 
and yet the guiltineſs of my mind, the ſudden ſur- 
prize of my powers, drove the groſſneſs of the 
foppery into a receiv'd belief, in deſpight of the 
teeth of all rhime and reaſon, that they were fai- 
ries. See now, how wit may be made a Jack-a- 
lent 5, when 'tis upon ill employment ! 
Eva. Sir - John Falſtaff, ſerve Got, and leave 
your deſires, and fairies will not pinſe you, 

Ford., Well ſaid, fairy Hugh. 

Eva. And leave your jealouſies alſo, I pray you. 
Ford. I will never miſtruſt my wife again, till 
thou art able to Woo her in good Engliſh. 

Fal. Have 1 lay'd my brain in the ſan, and dried 
it, that it wants matter to prevent ſo groſs Ger- 
reaching as this? Am ] ridden with a Welch goat 
too? ſhall I have a coxcomb of frize ©? tis time I 
were choak'd with a piece of toaſted cheeſe. 

Eva. Seeſe is not good to give. putter ; your 
pelly is all putter. 

Fal. Seeſe and putter ! have I liv*'d to ſtand in 
the taunt of one that males fritters of Engliſh ?— 
this is enough to be the decay of luſt and late- 
walking, through the realm. 

Mrs. Page. Why, fir John, do you think, 
though we would have thruſt virtue out of our 
hearts by the head and ſhoulders, and have given 


L During this ſong, they pinch him. Doctor Caius comes ourſelves withant ſcruple to hell, that ever the 
one way, and fleals away a fairy in green; Slen-| devil could have made you our delight? 


der another way, and be takes away a fairy wi 


Ford. What, a hodge-pudding 2 a bag of flax} 


white; and Fenton comes, and fleals away. Mrs. 
” Aane-Page. - A noife of hunting is made within. 


All the fairies run away. Falſtaff pulls off bi 
bucks head, and riſes.] . _ | 
Euter Page, Ford, Se. wy lay hold on him. 
Page. 'Nay, do not fly: 

watch'd you now ; 


think, we have 


Mrs. Page. A puff'd man ? 
Page. Old, cold, wither'd, and of intolerable 
5 | entrails ?. Y 
Ford. And one that is as ſlanderous as Satan? 
Page. And as poor as Job ? 
Ford. And as wicked as his wife? 
Eva. And given to fornications, and to taverns, 


Will none but Herne the hunter ſerve your turn? and ſacks, and wines, and metheglins, and to 
Mrs. Page. I pray you come ; hold up the jeſt drinkings, and ſwearings, and ftarings, pribbles 
no hi — , 


Now, good fir 


| See you theſe, do not theſe fair yoaks 


a, how like you Windſor wives? 


and prabbles ? 


» 


Fal Well, I am your theme ; you have the 
{ſtart of me; I am dejected; I am not able to an- 


or the matter with which they make letters. 2 Spirits being fuppoſcd ta mhabit the ztherial 


regions, and fairies to dwell under ground, men-therefore are in a middle ſtation. 
ſrgrifies incontinence. 4 That is, the fire in the blood. 5 A Jack o' Lent was a puppet thrown at 


ja Lent, like Shrove-tide cocks, - © That is, a fool's cap made gut of Welch cloth. 
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ummet o'er me a: uſe me as you will. 

Ford. Marry, fir, we'll bring you to Windfor, 
to one maſter Brook, that you cozened of money, 
to whom you ſhould have been a pandar ; over 
and above that you have ſuffer'd, I think, to repay 
that money will be a biting affliction. [amends i 

Mys. Ford. Nay, huſband, let that go to make 
Forgive that ſum, and ſo we'll all be friends, 

Ford. Well, here's my hand ; all's forgiven at laſt. 

Page. Yet be cheerful, knight ; thou ſhalt eat a 
poſſet to- night at my houſe ; where I will defire 
thee to laugh at my wife, that now laughs at 
tice ; Tell her, maſter Slender hath married her 
daughter. 

Mrs. Page, Doctors doubt that; if Anne Page 
de my daughter, ſhe is, by this, doctor Caius Wife. 

[ Afide. 
Enter Slender. 

$len. Whoo, ho! ho ! father Page 

Page. Son! how now ? how now, ſon ? have 
you diſpatch'd ? 

Slen. Diſpatch'd I'll make the beſt in Glo- 
ceſterſhire know on 't ; would I were hang'd, la, 
elſe. | 

Page. Of what, ſon? 

Slen. I came yonder at Eaton to marry miſtreſs 
Anne Page, and ſhe's a great lubberly boy ; If it 
had not been i' the church, I would have ſwing'd 
him, or he ſhould have ſwing'd me. If I did not 
think it had been Anne Page, would I might never 
ſtir, and 'tis a poſt-maſter's boy. 

Page. Upon my life then you taok the wrong. 

Slen. What need you tell me that? I think ſo, 
when I took a boy for a girl ; If I had been mar- 
ried to him, for all he was in woman's apparel, 1 
would not have had him. 

Page. Why, this is your own folly : Did not I 
tell you, how you ſhould know my daughter by 


der garments ? 


Slen. I went to her in white, and cry'd mum, 
and ſhe cry'd budget, as Anne and I had appointed; 
and yet it was not Anne, but a poſt-maſter's boy. 

Eva. Jeſhu ! Maſter Slender, cannot you ſce 
but marry poys ? 

Page. O, I am vex'd at heart: What ſhall I do? 

Mrs. Page. Good George, be not angry ; I knew 
of your purpoſe; turmd my daughter into green; 
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fer the Welch flannel ©; ignorance itſelf is a 
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zen'd z I ha' married un garten, a boy f un paiſan, 
by gar, a boy; it is not Anne Page: by gar, I a 
cozen'd. 

Mys, Page. Why, did you not take her in 
green ? 

Caius. Ay, be gar, and 'tis a boy: be gar, II 
raiſe all Windſor. [Exit Caius. 

Ford. This is ſtrange ;: Who hath got the right 
Anne ? 

Page. My heart miſgives me: — Here comes 
maſter Fenton. 

Enter Fenton and Anne Page. 

How now, maſter Fenton ? 

Anne. Pardon, good father ! good my mother, 
pardon | 

Page. Now, miſtreſs, how chance you went not 
with maſter Slender ? | 

Mrs, Page. Why went you not with m 
doctor, maid ? N 

Fent. You do amaze her: Hear the truth of it. 
You would have married her moſt ſhamefully, 
Where there was no proportion held in love. 
The truth is, She and I, long ſince contraſted, 
Are now ſo ſure, that nothing can diſſolve us. 
The offence is holy, that ſhe hath committed: 
And this deceit loſes the name of craft, : 
Of diſobedience, or undateous title; 
Since therein ſhe doth evitate and ſhun 
A thouſand irreligious curſed hours, Ther. 
Which forced marriage would have brought upon 

Ford. Stand not amaz'd 1 here is no remedy :— 
In love, the heavens themſelves do guide the tate z 
Money buys lands, and wives are ſold by fate. 

Ful. I am glad, though you have ta'en a fpecial 
ſtand to ſtrike at me, that your arrow hath glanc'd. 

Page. Well, what remedy ? Fenton, heaven 

give thee joy ! 

What cannot be eſchew'd, muſt be embrac'd. 

Eva. I will dance and eat plums at your wedding. 

Fal. When night-dogs run, all ſorts of deer are 
chac'd. 


Mrs. Page. Well, Iwill muſe no further: Maſter 
| Fenton, 
Heaven give you many, many merry days 
Good huſband, let us every one go home, 
And laugh this ſport o'er by a country fire; 
Sir John and all. 
Ford. Let it be fo Sir 


and, indeed, ſhe is now with the doctor at the To maſter Brook you yet ſhall hold your word; 


deanery, and there married. 
Enter Caius. 


Caiur, Vere is miſtreſs Page? By gar, I am co- 


commentators are 


For he, to-uight, ſhall lye with miſtreſs Ford. 
| [ Excunt omnes. 


Flannel was originally the manufacture of Wales. 2 On the meaning of this difficult paſſage 


7 2 greatly divided. Dr. Farmer's conjecture, that we ſhould read, Ignorance itlelf 
* KL plane; oe me, appears to be the moſt intelligible. 
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[PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


VinennT10, Duke of Fiewnas i ELnow, a finple Conſtable. 
Axt Lo, 'Lorg Deputy i in the Duke's * FRoTH, a fooliſh Gentleman, 
EscALus, an antient Lord, | wy with -Angele Clown, Servant to Mys. Over-done, 


"a 


in the deputation. þ . ABRo0RSON, an Exqutioner. 
CLaupio,. a young Gentleman. n BARNARDINE, @ a d iſohite Priſoner, 4 
* - * 
Lucio, a Faye EW 4 
Two other like Gentlemen. ISABELLA, Sifter to Claudio. | 
VARRIUS, a Genes, Servant fo the Duke. | MARIANA, butrothed t as g c 
Pro. | Jy LIE T, beloved © Clakd * 
"TuoMas, #54 5 f KANCISCA a oy Fa : 3 
n e 191 | 3 376 
2 PeTER, 1 wits „ 1 « a 7 __ ; Mr J. Oyenvorr, 7 . * * 
4 Juice. 1 * 5 "72. 28: ALE \ MCs - bd qt TTY ' oIf * 
1 : 12 Officers, arid other Ancndanti * 
4 | | "1 18 Cc E NE, en wad of Lay 2: : 4208 
4 34. Wu 91.0:7155306 2 —.— 0 4 44 2 1 
1 . 2. 97. 651 6 232 4 "i 
$ ef 2 FEM 
2H | $0c1-215) N Nr V | 1. "0, 
7 5228. «364 * x | 4 | b-4 <4 LI. Tis : TR | 
4 Py Oo een = au rte 8 * 
A Nr Marti fon » 4 rk T T. E 
4 E * 4 A 4 ;t : tha 142 2 
| | 8 9 K * E 1. 12 e — Sona wa 
4 en. Thy Duke" Pala 4 And let them work , The nature of Wr | 
_ © TEM 
5 ur city's inſtitutions, and the terms 
K * Bur Dxia Eſealuy and Lor * For common jultice, you are as * 5 ing | 
Date. SCALUS 1! vs | | As art and practice hath enricy'a/any. 4/7 
Eſcal. ', My lord. ma ASCO 6: ** 8 


hat we remember: There is our commiſſion, 
Duke. of government aa pfophrticr'to ana, rom: which we would not have you — A 
Would-ſeerivin me to feet ſpeech and diſcourſè; | I ſay, bid come before us Angelo 1 
Since I am put to kriow a, that your own ſcience, | What figure of us think you he will bear? 
Exceeds, in that, the lifts 3 of ald advice Por you muſt know, wohave with ſpecial ſout 6 
wan Thin go more vemains, a on e arne 


The Rory of this play i is es from the "TIM and Ca andra of "George Whetſtone, publiſhes 
Wh. which was ' BY; bly rie en borrowed from Cinthio's Novels. 2 Meaning, I am 
oBliged to acknowIeage imits. 4 This paſſage has much exerciſed the ſagacity of different 
editors. Theobald is 1 57 opinion, that cither Hom » impertinence of the actors, or the negligence 
a 3 pyilts, 7 Ao mutilated to us by a line being accidentally left out, and 3929 * 
* ey! hd, t The bs Foſſe remains, 

; Du hat to your ſufficiency you add 
Due diligency, 45 your worth is able, 

—- And let them work, 
Dir Tho- Hanmer endeavours to ſupply:the deficiency as follows: 
- oY" en ng more remains, 
: et it our uffic iency you join ü 
| Avi to pour Sufi as Joop 2070 ts able. | 

ee 18 wer! 5 inſtead of But that, Put to your Suſfectency, which he ſays here means 
u2ority, and then the ſeuſe will-be as follows ; Put you 2 fil in governing (lays the duke) to the” 
i ich 1 gies Tgt gtve i to Ae it, and let then tt Together. Dr. Johnſon, however, approves 


ure, nor of Warburto amendment. bas Tet I5, ready, or knowing 
I "ThE FAG; favour or affection 1 | 


24 1 Lent 


—— : % 


- 
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car tend, Grag e le- * 


Ks 112 SY deputation all the organs 
Of our own power : What think you of it? 
Eſcal. If any in Vienna be of worth 


To undergo ſuch UDP IC SLAGE A DOWOUT. 


It s lord Angelo. 
Enter Angelo. 


Duale. Look where he comes. | 

Ag. Always obedientto your,grae's will, 
I come to Know your b 

Duke. Angelo,. 
There is a kind of character in thy life, 
That, to the obſerver, doth. thy 
Fully unfold : Thyſelf and thy belongipgs 
Are nat thine ywn ſo pro 8 * 

Thyſelf upon thy virtues, * 

Heaven doth with us, as — — 7 
Not light them ſor themſelves : for if our virtugs 
Did not go forth with us, *twere all alike | 


ali. 


„ 
„ * 
* - 
- * 


- 


But to fine iſſues 2: nor nature never 3 lends 
The ſmalleſt ſcrupie of her excellence, 
But, like a thrifty goddeſs, ſhe determines 
Herſelf the glory of a creditor, «+ © 
Both thanks and uſe. But I do bend my ſpeech , 
To one that can my part in him advertiſe 4 : 
Hold therefore Angelo 5 ; 
In our remove, be thou at full ourſelf ; 
Mortality and mercy in Vienna | 
Live in thy tongue and heart: Old Eſcalus, 
Though firſt in queſtion o, n. 
Take thy commiſſion. 
Ang. Now, good my lord, 
Rr 
7 — r 
ftamp'd upon it. aa 
Duke. 8 ec 
Wy OO Soy, eats nyo 1 
Proceeded to you; therefore take your bongurs. 
Our haſte fromm hence is of ſa quick conditioa, * 
That it prefers itſelf, and leaves unqueſtionu c 
Matters of needful valus. We-ſhall write to your 
As time and our concernings ſhall importune, 11 
How it goes with aus N dE % Know a. 
What duth befall you here. So, fare you well : 
To the hopeful execution do I leave you | 
Of your commiltions. : 
Ang. Yet, give leave, my lord, 
br 


„ 


* 1 


| I x 
As to your ſoul ſeerns good. Give me your hand 3 


* 1 L AVS. 


As if we had them dt. Spirits are not finely touch d, 


king of Hungary's 


— 


betwe 


EChotigh 4 7 01 rad oc rehm wel , 1 
ot and Aue vehement; 
Nor do I think the man of ſafe diſcretion, 


That does affect it. Once more, fare you well. 


._ The heavens Hive e ſafety to your purpoſes ! 
cal, a ber. e ring you back in happineſs) 
ke. 1 thank you: Fare you well. Exit. 


. I ſhall defire you, 1 to give me leave 
0 fr with it concerns me 
iy power I 2 : Ar arevgrh — nature 
am not yet inſtrustod. ther, 
Ang. Tis ſo with me ne Wale toge· 
And we may nnn ae 
Touching that point. 


| Efcel, I'll wait upor your honour. 
| 


Eren. 
s ENT N 
; The Sereek. ere 
Enter Lucio and two 12 
Luc io. If the duke, with the other dukes, come 
not to compoſition with the king of Hungary, 
why, then all the dukes fall upon the king. 
1 Gent. RR but” not the , 
U 
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2 Gent. Amen. 
Lucio. Thou conchud'ſt like the ſanctimonious 
pirate, that went to ſea with the ten command- 
ſcrapꝰ d one out of the table. 
2 Gent. Thou ſhalt not ſteal? 
Lucio. Ay, that he raz d. | 
1 Gent. Why, *twas a commandment to com- A 
mand the captain and all the reſt from their fun-. 
tions; they put forth to ſteal z There's not a fol- 
dier of us all, that, in the thankſgiving before <a 
doth reliſh the petition r 
2 Gent, I never heard any ſol 
Lucio. L believe thee for, I think, 2 
waſt where grace was ' 
2 Gent. No} a doen times os Beats. . 
1 ons, 2 FO 
19,, r in gay language, 
ia any religion. 4 
Lacie Ay, mii. e . 1 
{ellegpatraverty a A for-examp 5 Thou ty 8 
art a wicked „ deſpight of 
fo Ws ry Af on 
* Lucis. 1 1026 FILL ; 
and the velvet: Thou art the 


1 Gent. tha * ; 
vet; 12 12 e BY 


[hag wligf be a lit fav Englith kerſey, 
a thou art pil'd, for.x French velvet. Do 1! 
feglingly now 2 


13 
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1 
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2 Us 


I' privily away: I love the people, 
But do not like to ſtage me to their cyes; 


the ſame piece. 


Leto. 
: bed ſeoling af thy ĩpeectt 


I That is, are not ſo much thy own operty. 
not uſed to make an #fhrmative, are common in Shakſpcare's play 
1nform * that which otherwiſe it N ben part to tell him. 


Angelo. That is, firſt appointed. 7 A leavened choice means x choice not haſty, but conlt- 1 A 
derate. 8 That is, Yay — of power. . 9 There are metrical graces, in the E which | 1 
pr obably were uſed in Shak peare's time, 18 That i is, in any fern, 41 Merging. e are poti © a | 5 


I think thowgoſt ; and, indeed, with mot 4 


* To great 3 3 Two negatives 6 
3, 4 That is, one that a ll 
That is, continue to AB 


_—_ 
_— Las „ 
c 
5 
0, & 
1 
* 


een confeſſioh, each td bein thy Health; but, 
whilſt I live, forget. to drink after thee. 
1 Gent. I thinks I bave done myſelf wrong; have 


1 not? | . 
4 Gau Yes, that thou haſt; whether chou art 


tainted, or free. my 
Lucio. Behold, behold, where madam Mitigation 
comes! I have purchas'd as many diſeaſes under her 
roof, as come to 5 
2 Gent. To what, I pray? 
1 Gent. Judge. 
2 Gent. To three thouſand dollars * a year. 
1 Goit. Ay, and more. | 
Lucio. A French crown * more. | 
1 Gents Thou art always figuring diſeaſes iti me: 
but thou art full of error; I am found. 
Lucio. Nay; not, as one would ſay, healthy but 
ſo ſound, as thirigs that are hollow : thy bones are 
hollow ; impiety has made a feaſt of thee. 

Enter Bawd. | 
1 Gent. How now ? Which of your hips has the 
moſt profound ſciatica? 


| 


| 


and carried to priſon, was worth: five thouſand of 


you all. 

1 Gent, Who's that, I pr'ythee ? 
Bawd. Marry, fir, that's Claudio, ſignior Claudio. 
1 Cent. Claudio to priſon ! tis not ſo. 
Bawd. Nay, but I know tis fo: I faw him ar- 
reſted y ſaw him carry'd away j and; which is 


” 


choppꝰd off. 
Lacie. But, after all this footing, I would not 
have it ſo: Art thou ſure Wan bh 

Bawd. I am too ſure of it: atid it is'for getting 
madarrrJulietta with child. * 

Lucio. Believe me, this may be: he promiſed to 
meet me two hours fince; and he was ever preciſe 
m promiſe=keeping. . 

2 Cent. Beſides, you know, it draws ſomething 
near to the ſpeech we had to ſuch a purpoſe. 

1 Gent. But moſt of all agreeing with the pro- 

Lacio. Away; of it 


let's go learn the truth 


Manet Bawd. 
= Pad. Thus, what with the war, what with the 
fest), what with the gallows, and what with po- 
eerty, I am cuſtom-hrunk. How now ? what's 


” 


Ciown, Vonder man is carry'd 
Bawd, Well; what has 
Clown, A woman. 


be done * 


MAASUREOAMPESORT. 


Bawd. Well, well; there's one yonder arreſted, | 


more, within theſe three days his head is to be| 


fd 
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Clnun. Groping for trouts in a peculiar rer. 
Bad. What, is there a maid witchild by him F 
Clown, No; but there's a woman with maid by 


| him: You have fwthaard of the proclamation; have 


* : 
iy þ Pe +. ha 


Þ 2.4 
W What proclamations mari ? 
- Clowsy: All houſes in the ſuburbs of Vienna muſt 
be pluck'd down. city $ 
Bawd. And what ſhall become of thoſe in- the 
Clown. They ſhall ſtand for ſeed i they had gone 


; . 


| down too; but that a wiſe burgher-put in for then. 


Bawd. But ſhall-all our houſes of teſort in the 
ſuburbs 5 be pull'd down ? 

Clown, To the ground, miſtreſs. 

Baud. Why, here's a change, indeed; in the 
commiotiwvealth ! What ſhall become of me? 
Clown. Come; fear not you: good counſellots 
lack no clients : though you change your place, you 
need not change your trads j I'll be your tapſter 
ſtill. Courage; there will be pity taken on you: 
you that have worn your eyes aloft out in the ſer- 
vice, you will be conſidered. | 
Bawd. What's to do here, Thomas Tapfter > 
Let's withdraw. 


| - Clown. Hers comes ſignior Claudio, led by the 


provoſt to priſon 1 and there's madam Juliet. 
| { Exeunt Bawd and Clown, 


* D 
Enter Provoſt, Claudio, Juliet, and Officers ; Lucie 


and two Gentlemen. 
Claud. Fellow, why doſt thou ſhow me thus tu 
| the world ? | 
Bear me to priſon, where I am committed. 

Prov. 1 do it not in evil diſpoſition, 
But from lord Angelo by ſpecial charge. 

Claud. Thus can the demi-god, authority, 
Make us pay down for our offence by weight.—- 
The words of hewen :—on whom it will, it will ; 
On whom i will not, ſo ; yet (till tis juſt. 

Lucia Why, how now, Claudio? whence comes 
this reſtraint ? 

Claud. From too much liberty, my Lucio, liberty: 
As ſurfeit is the father of much faſt, 

So every ſcope by the immoderate uſe 

Turns to reſtraint : Our natures do purſue, 
(Like rats that ravin® down their proper bane) 
A thirſty evil; and, when we drink, we die. 

Lucio. If I could ſpeak ſo wiſely under an arreſt, 
I would fend for certain of my creditors: And yet 
to ſay the truth, I had as lief have the foppery of 
freedom, as the morality of impriſonment. What's 
thy oftence, Claudio? 

Claud. What, buttoſpeak of, would offend again. 


a 


% 


| 


| 


Baud. But what's his ffeace ? 425 


dene, which Shakſpeare has in this 
Ravine is an. ablolete word for prey, 


| 


I 


'$ Lucio. What is it? murder2 


= * 4 quibble intended between dollars and dolours. 2 Lucio means here not the piece of m 
IP <+!1-d, but that venereal ſcab, which among the ſurgeons is ſty lod carona Vencris. 
. obably to the method of cure then uſed for the diſcales contrafted-in brothels. 4 The verb to do, 
here uſed in a ſenſe now obſolete, but which the reader. will eaſily gueſs at from the modern ap- 
cation of the phraſe of . undoing a woman,” or“ 


3 Alluding 


a woman's being undone.” Hence the name of 


play appropriated to the bawd. 5 Meaning all bawdy-houſcs. 


Claude 


n 


— 


—— . 


4 dan. - ; 
e — ww eo e_ NR - 


Hg Serge A inten ——— — . — — 


ee © 
2 


— üwĩꝛ IST 


3 i ot atop 4 


oo amy —— 2 wv. 
—— = —— . 


© ce — — 


— 


2 That is, tickliſh. 


4 "SHAKSPEARE's PLAYS. 


Claud. No. 31 
Lei. Lechery? 
Claud. Call it ſo. 
- Prov. Away, ſir ; you muſt g. 
Claud. One word, good friend Luci, 2 word 
with you. 
- Lutio. A hundred, if they'll ao you any gd 
Is lechery ſo look'd after? [tract 
Claud. Thus ſtands it with me. Upon a true con- 
I got pol ſeſſion of Juliettæ s bed; | 
You know the lady ; ſhe is faſt my wife, 
Save that we do the denunciation lack 
Of outward order: this we came not to, 
Only for propagation of a dower 
Remaining in the cofter of her friends; 
From whom we thought it meet to hide our love, 
Till time had made them for us. But it chances, | 
The itealth of our moſt mutual entertainment, 
With character too groſs, is writ on juliet. 
Luci, With child, perhaps? 
Claud. Unhappily, even ſo. 
And the new deputy now for the duke,— 
Whether it be the fault and glimpſe of newneſs ? ; 


Or whether that the body public be 


A horſe whereon the governor doth ride, 

Who, newly in the ſeat, that it may know 

He can command, let's it ſtraight feel the ſpur : 
Whether the tyranny be in his place, 

Or in his eminence that fills it up, 

L itagger in: But this new governor 

Awakes me all the enrolled penalties, [ wall, 
Which have, like unſcour'd armour, hung by the 


So long, that nineteen zodiacks have gone round, 


And none of them been worn; and, for a name, 
Now puts the drowſy and neglected act | 
Freſhly on me :—'tis, ſurely, for a name. 

Lucio. 1 warrant, it is: and thy head ſtands ſo 
tickle* on thy ſhoulders, that a milk-maid, if ſhe 
be in love, may ſigh it off. Send after the duke, 
and appeal to him. 

Claud. I have done ſo, but he's not to be found. 
I pr'ythee, Lucio, da me this kind ſervice: 
This day my ſiſter ſhould the cloitter enter, 

And there receive her approbation : 

Acquaint her with the danger of my ſtate ; 
Implore her, in my voice, that ſhe make friends 
To the ſtrict deputy ;. bid herſelf aſſay him: 

I have great hope in that : for in her youth 


| There is a prone 3 and ſpeechleſs dialect, 


Such as moves men; beſide, ſhe hath proſperous art 
When ſhe will play with reaſon and diſcourſe, 
And well the can perſuade. 

Lucio. I pray, ſhe may: as well for the encou- 
ragement of the like, which! elfe would ſtand un- 
der grievous impoſition ; as for the enjoying of thy 
life, who I would be ſorry ſhould be thus fooliſhly 
luſt at a game of tick=tack. I'll to her. 

Claud. I thank you, good friend Lucio. | 

Lucio. Within two hours ,— 


Claud. Come, n . [ Exeunt. 


[That his blood flows, or that his appetite 


| $S CT EIN E IV. 


A Monaſtery. 
Enter Duke and Friar Thomas. f 
Deus No, holy father; throw away that 
thought 
Believe not that the dribbling dart of love 
Can pierce a compleat boſorn : why I deſire thee 
To give me ſecret harbour, hath a purpoſe 
More grave and wrinkled than the aims and ends 
Of burning youth. | 
Fri. May your grace ſpeak of it ? 
Duke. My holy fir, none better knows than you 
How I have ever lov'd the life remoy'd +; 
And held in idle price to haunt aſſemblies, 
Where youth, and coſt, and witleſs bravery keeps, 
I have deliver'd to lord Angelo 
A man of ſtricture 5, and firm abſtinence) 
abſolute power and place here in Vienna, 
And he ſuppoſes me travell'd to Poland ; 
For ſo I have ſtrew'd it in the cormmon ear, 
And fo it is receiv'd : Now, pious fir, 
You will demand of me, why I do this ? 
Fri. Gladly, my lord. laws, 
Duke. We have ſtrict ſtatutes, and moſt biting 
(The needful bits and curbs for head-ſtrong ſteed;) 
Which for theſe nineteen years we have let ſleep; 
Even like an o'er-grown lion in a cave, 
That goes not out to prey : Now, as fond fathers 
Having bound up the threat'ning twigs of birch, 
Only to ſtick it in their children's fight, 
For terror, not to uſe; in time the rod 
Becomes more mock'd, than fear d: ſo our decree:, 
Dead to infliction, to themſelves are dead; 
And liberty plucks juſtice by the noſe ; 
The baby beats the nurſe, and quite athwart 
Goes all decorum. 
Fri. It reſted in your grace 
To unlooſe this ty'd-up/juſtice, when you pleas'd: 
And it in you more dreadful would have ſcem'd, 
Than in lord Angelo. 
Duke. I do fear, too dreadful :; 
Sith 'twas my fault to give the people ſcope, 
'Twonld be my tyranny to ſtrike, and gall them, 
For what I bid them do : For we bid this be done, 


When evil deeds have their permiſſive paſs, [ father, = 
And not the puniſhment; Therefore, indeed, m 


I have on Angelo impos'd the office; 


= 
Who may, in the ambuſh of my aame, ſtrike home, b 


And yet, my nature never in the ſight 

To do it ſlander: And to behold his ſway, 

I will, as 'twere a brother of your order, 

Viſit both prince and people: therefore, I pr'ythee, 
Supply me with the habit, and inſtruct me 

How T may formally in perſon bear me | 
Like a true friar. More reaſons for this action, 
At our more leiſure ſhall I render you; 

Only, this one :—Lord Angelo is preciſe; 
Stands at a guard o with envy ; ſcarce confeſſes 


1 That is, whether it be the ſeeming enormity of the action, or the glare of new authorit- 


F $triflure is probably here uſed for ſtriftneſs. 


3 Prone here ſeems to mean humble. 
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4 Meaning a life of retirema« 3 2 
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' retirem®- 


= iced him. 


Is more to bread than ſtone; Hence ſhall we ſee, 
It power change purpoſe, what our ſeemers be. 
S080: + 


Enter Iſabella and Franciſca. 

Tab. And have you nuns no farther-privileges ? 

Nun. Are not theſe large enough ? 

Iſab. Yes, truly: I ſpeak not as deſiring more: 
But rather wiſhing a more {tri& reſtraint | 
Upon the ſiſter- hood, the votariſts of ſaint Clare. 

Lucio. [ Within. | Ho ! Peace be in this place 

1ſab. Who's that which calls? 

Nun. It is a man's voice: Gentle Iſabella, 
Turn you the key, and Know his buſimeſs of him; 
You may, I may not; you are yet unſworn: 
When you have vow'd, you muſt not ſpeak with 
But in the preſence of the prioreſs: men, 
Then, if you ſpeak, you muſt not ſhew your face; 
Or, if you ſhew your face, you mult not ſpeak. 
He calls again ; I pray you, anſwer him. 

[Exit Franc. 
1/ab, Peace and proſperity ! Who is 't that calls? 

: Enter Lucio. 

Lucio. Hail, virgin, if you be; as thoſe cheek- 
roſes 
Proclaim you are no leſs ! Can you ſo ſtead me, 
Az bring me to the ſight of Iſabella, 
A novice of this place, and the fair ſiſter 
To her unhappy brother Claudio? 

Lab. Why her unhappy brother? let me aſk; 
The rather, for I now muſt make you know 
I am that Iſabella, and his ſiſter. greets you: 

Lucis, Gentle and fair, your brother kindly 
Not to be weary with you, he's in priſon. 

Iſab. Woe me! For what? [ judge, 

io. For that, which, if myſelf might be his 
He mould receive his puniſhment in thanks: 

He hath got his friend with child. 
Jab. Sir, make me not your ſtory. 
Lucio, Tis true: I would not (though 'tis my 
familiar fin 
With maids to ſeem the lapwing, and to jeſt, 
Tongue far from heart ) play with all virgins ſo: 
I hold you as a thing enſky'd, and ſainted; 
By your renouncement, an immortal ſpirit ; 
Aud to be talked with in ſincerity, | 
As with a ſaint. ; ee, 

1/25. Youdo blaſpheme the good, in mocking me. 

Lucio. Do not believe it. Fewneſs® and truth, tis 
Your brother and his lover have embrac'd : ¶ thus: 
As thoſe that feed grow full; as bloſſoming time 
That from the ſeedneſs the bare fallow brings 

To teeming foyſon 3; ſo her plenteous womb 


* That is, in few words. 
bring, 
Gependance.. That is, full extent. 

That is, the power of gaining favour. 
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Expreſſeth his full tilth and huſbandry. Juliet? 
Jab. Some one with child by him? My couſin 


Lucio. Is ſhe your couſm? (names, 
Lab. Adoptedly ; as ſchool-maids change their 
By vain though apt affection. 
Lucio. She it is. 
Jab. O, let him marry her! 
Lucio. This is the point. | 
The duke is very ſtrangely gone from hence; 
Bore many gentlemen, mytelf being one, | 
In hand, and hope of action : but we do learn 
By thoſe that know the very nerves of ſtate, 
His givings-out were of an infinite diſtance 
From his true-meaat deſign. U pon his place, 
And with full line 5 of his authority, 


| Governs lord Angelo: A man whoſe blood 


Is very ſnow-bruth; one who never feels Wo 
The wanton ſtings and motions of the ſenſeg -—- 
But doth rebate and blunt his natural edge 
With profits of the mind, ſtudy and faſt. 
He (to give fear to uſe and liberty o, 
Which have, for long, run by the hideous law, 
As mice by lions) hath pick'd out an act, 
Under whoſe heavy ſenſe your brother's life 
Falls into forfeit : he arreſts him on it; 
And follows cloſe the rigour of the ſtatute, 
To make tum an example: all hope is gone, 
Unleſs you have the grace 7 by your fair prayer 
To ſoften Angelo: and that's my pith 5 
Of buſineſs *twixt you and your poor brother, 
Hab. Doth he ſo ſeek his life? 
| Lucio. Has cenſur'd 9 him 
Already; and, as I hear, the provoſt hath 
A warrant for his execution. 
Ib. Alas! what poor ability 's in me 
To do him good? 
Lucio. Ailay the power you have. 
Jab. My power! Alas! 1 doubt. 
Lucio. Qur doubts are traitors, 
And make us loſe the good we oft might wing 
By fearing to attempt: Go to lord Angelo, 
And let him learn to know, when maidens ſue, _ 
Men give like gods; but when they weep and kneel, 
All their petitions are as truly theirs 
As they themſelves would owe i them. 
Jab. I'll ſee what I can do. 
Lucis. But, ſpeedily. | 
Lab. I will about it ſtrait; | 
No longer ſtaying but to give the mother 
Notice of my attair. I humb'y thank you: 
Commend me to my brother : ſoon at night 
I' ſend him certain word of my ſucceis. 
Lucio. I take my leave of you. 
Lab. Good fir, adieu. | 


2 For that, we ſhould probably read doth ; and inſtead of brings, 
5 That is, plenty, abundance. 4 The meaning is, he kept many gentlemen in expettation and 
6 That is, to intimidate practices long countenanced by cuſtom. 
$ The principal part of my mellage. 
To owe, here ſignifies, to pofſe/5, to have, 11 The abbeſs, 


9 That is, has ſen- 
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That thieves do paſs on thieves ? Tis very pregnant *, 


| Eſcal. Well, heaven forgive him! and forgive us all! 


meaning is, he is half taplter, halt bawd. » | 
runes in the window, was the ancient mark or characteriſtic, as well as the conſtant appen 


n - 
Angelo's houſe. 

Enter Angelo, Eſcalus, a Tuftice, Provoſt", and 
Attendant;. 


E muſt not make a ſcare-crow of the 
law; 

Setting it up to fear* the birds of prey, 
And let it keep one ſhape, till cuſtom make it 
Their perch, and not their terror. 

Eſcal. Ay, but yet 
Let us be keen, and rather cut a little, 
Than fall, and bruiſe to death : Alas | this gentleman, 
Whom I would ſave, had a moſt noble father. 
Let but your honour Know; (whom I believe 
To be moſt ſtrait in virtue) | 
That, in the working of your own affections, 
Had time coher*d with place; or place with wiſhing, 
Or that the reſolute acting of your blood 
Could have attain'd the effect of your own purpoſe, 
Whether you had not ſometime in your life 
Err'd in this point which now you cenſure him 3, 
And pull'd the law upon you. 

Ang. 'Tis one thing to be tempted, Eſcalus, 
Another thing to fall. I not deny, 
The jury, paſſing on the priſoner's life, 
May, in the ſworn twelve, have a thief or two 
Guiltier than him they try: What's open made to 
That juſtice ſeizes. What know the laws, | juſtice, 


The jewel that we find, we ſtoop and take it, 
Becauſe we ſee it; but what we do not ſee, . 
We tread upon, and never think of it. 
You may not ſo extenuate his offence, 
S For I have had ſuch faults; but rather tell me, 
When I that cenſure him do ſo offend, 
Let mine own judgment pattern out my death, 
And nothing come in partial. Sir, he mult die. 

Eſcal. Be it as your wiſdom will. 

Ang. Where is the provolt ? 

Prov. Here, if it like your honour. 

Ang. See that Claudio 
Be executed by nine to-morrow morning : 
Bring him his con feſſor, let him be prepar d; 
For that's the utmoſt of his pilgrumage. 

[ Exit Provoſt. 


Some riſe by fin, and ſome by virtue fall: 
Some run from brakes of vice o, and anſwer none; 
And ſome condemned for a fault alone. 

Enter Elbow, Froth, Clown, Officers, &c. 


SHAKSPEARE'% PLAYS. 
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le in a common- weal, that do nothing but uſe 
heir abutes in common houſes; I know no la 
bring them away. 
Ang. How now, fir! What's your name? aud 
what's the matter? | 

Elb. It it pleaſe your honour, I am the poor d 
conſtable, and — is Elbow; I * — 
juſtice, fir, and do bring in here before your good 
honuur two notorious benefactors. | 

Aung. Bene factors? Well; what benefactors are 
they ? are they not male factors? 

Elb. If it pleaſe your honour, I know not well 
what they are: but preciſe villains they are, that I 
am ſure of; and void of all profanation in the world, 
that good chriſtians ought to have. | 

Eſcal. This comes off well 7; here's a wiſe officer, 

Ang. Go to: What quality are they of? Elbow is 
your name? Why doit thou not ſpeak, Elbow ? 

Clown, He cannot, fir; he's out at elbow s. 

Ang. He, fir? a tapſter, fir; a parcel-bawd o; one 
that ſerves a bad woman; whole houſe, fir, was, 2s 
they ſay; pluck'd down in the ſuburbs ; and now the 
profetles a hot-houſe i, which, I think, is a very 
ill houſe too, | 

Eſcal. How know you that? 

E1b, My wife, ſir, whom I deteſt before heaven 
and your honour, — 

Eſjcal. How | thy wife? | 

Elb. Ay, fir ; whom, I thank heaven, is an honeſt 
womar ; 

Eſcal. Doſt thou deteſt her, therefore ? 

E1b, I ſay, fir, I will deteſt myſelf alſo, as well a 


| | ſhe, that this houſe, if it be not a bawd's houſe, it is 


pity of her life, for it is a naughty houſe. 

Eſcal. How doit thou knou that, conttable ? 

El. Marry, fir, by my wife; who, if ſhe had 
been a woman cardinally given, might have been 
accuſed in fornication, adultery, and all unclcanneſ: 
there. | 

Eſcal. By the woman's means ? 

E1lb. Ay, ſur, by miſtreſs Over-done's means: 
but as ſhe ſpit in his face, ſo the defy'd him: 

Clown. Sir, if it pleaſe your honour, this is not ſo. 

Elb. Prove it before theſe yarlets here, thou ho- 
nourable man, prove it. 

Eſcal. Do you hear how he miſplaces ? 

. [To Angels, 

Clown. Sir, ſhe came in great with child; and 
longing (ſaving your honour's reverence) for 


E1b. Cotne, bring them away: if theſe be good 


7 The provoſt is ufually the executioner of an army. 


in a fruit-diſh, a diſh of ſome three-pence ; your 


2 To affriglt, to terriſy. 3 That is, for 


which you now blaine him. 4 Pregnant here means plain. 5 That is, becauſe. ® That is, from the 
thorny paths of vice. 7 Comes of well, when ſeriouſly applied to ſpeech, imports a ſtory or talc d 


be well told or delivered. Eſcalus, however, here 


uſes the phraſe ironically. 8 The Clown quibb1c 


ſtew d prunes 11 ; fir, we had but two in the houſe, 22 4 
which at that very diſtant time ſtood as it were, 


du the word elbow ; meaning, he is out at the word elbow, and out at the elbow of his coat. % Ihe 1 


athel. 


19 That is, ſhe keeps a bagnio. 
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honours have ſeen ſuch diſhes; they are not China 
diſhes, but very good diſhes. 
Fſ-al. Go to, go to no matter for the diſh, fr, 
Clown, No, indeed, fir, not of a pin; you are 
therein in the right: dut to the point: As I ay, 
nis miſtreſs Elbow, being, as I fay, with child, 


and being great belly'd, and longing, as I faid, for 
prunes ; and having but two in the diſh, as 1 1aid, 
maiter Froth here, this very man, having eaten 
x the ref, as I faid, and, as I fav, paying for them 
6 very honeſtly ;—for, as you Know, maſter Froth, 
4 I could not give you three pence again. 
Froth. No, indeed. 
25 Clown. Very well: you being then, if you be 
remeniber'd, cracking the ſtones of the foreſaid 
ell prunes. © ' 
LI Froth. Av, ſo I did, indeed. 
id, Clown. MWh, very well: I telling you then, if 
you be remember'd, that ſuch a one, and ſuch a 
18 one, were paſt cure of the thing you wot of, unlets 
u 


{Y they kept very good diet, as I told you. 

Froth. All this is true. 

Cleron. Why, very well then. 

Eſcal. Come, you are a tedious fool: to the 
purpoſe, M hat was done to Elbow's wife, that 
he hath cauſe to comphin of? come me to what 
was done to her. 

Clown, Sir, your honour cannot come to that yet. 

Eſcal, No, fir, nor I mean it not. 

Clown. Sir, but you ſhall come to it, by your 
honour's leave: And, I befcech you, look into 
maiter Froth here, fir ; a man of fourſcore pound 
a year; whoſe father dy'd at Hallowmas ;—Was 't 
not at Hallowmas, mater Froth ? 

Froath. All-hollond eve. 


well — (Hun. Why, very well; IT hope here be truths : 
fe, K 15 He, fr, fitting, as 1 ſay, in a lower chair, fir ;— 
'twas in the Bunch of Grapes, where, indeed, you 
le? s have a delight to fit, Have vou not? | 
ſhe halt | 1 Froth. 1 have ſo; becauſe it is an open room, 
ve been a 200d for winter. 
leannels Clown, Why, very well then ;—-I hope here 
ders. 
ag. This will lat out a night in Ruſſia, 
mans: When nights are longeſt there: Il tale my leave, 
n. And leave you to the hearing of the cauſe; 
is not lo. Hoping, you'll find good cavfe to whip them all. 
thou ho- Fiſcal, Ithink no leſs : Good-morrow to your 
lordthip. [ Exit Angelo. 
5 Now, fir, come on: What was done to Elbow's 
7 Angelo Wife, once more 2? 
Bild ; * er Once, fir? there was nothing done to 
ence) (. er once. | | 
the houſe, Elo. I beſeech'you, fir, afk him what this man 


a5 it were, 
mee; you 


did to my wife, 
(on. I beſeech your honour, aſk me. 
Fſcal. Well, fir ; What did this gentleman to 


That TR for her , 


5, from the Clown, I b*ſeech you, fir, look in this gentle- 
or talc 10 ce: Good maſter Froth, look upon his 

wn quibb1c® = F 

at. 9 Ihe 4 E 


® on in the old Moralities. 
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honour; 'tis for a good purpoſe : Doth your ho- 
nour mark his face? 

Efcal. Ay, ſir, very well. 

Cloron. Nay, I beſeech you mark it well. 

F'jcal. Well, I do ſo. 


face ? 

Hſcal. Why, no. 

Coton. Il be ſuppos'd upon a book, his face is 
the worſt thing about him: Good then; if his 
face be the worſt thing about him, how could 
maſter Froth do the conſtable's wife any harm ? I 
would know that of your honour. 


you to it ? b 

E!/6, Firſt, an it like you, the houſe is a reſpect- 
ed houſe 3 next, this is a reſpected fellow ; and his 
miſtreſs is a reſpected woman. 

Clown. By this hand, fir, his wife is a more ro- 
ſpected perſon than any of us all. 

El. Varlet, thou hett; thou lieſt, wicked var- 
let: the time is yet to come, thot ſhe was ever 
reſpected with man, woman, or child, | 

Clown. Sir, ſhe was retpected with him before 
he marry'd with her. 

Iſcal. Which is the wiſer here? Juſtice or Ini- 
quity ?-—ls this rue? 

Lib. O thou. caititf! O thou varlet! O thou 
wicked Hannibal ? ! I reſpected with her, before I 
was marry'd to her? Ifeyer 1 was reſpected with 
her, or ſhe with me, let not your worſhip think 
me the poor duke's officer: Prove this, thou 
wicked Hannibal, or I'll have mine action of 
battery on thee. : 5 

F/cal. It he; took you a box o' the ear, you 
might have your. action of ſlander too. 

Elb. Marry, I thank your good worſhip for it: 
What is 't your worſhip's pleature I ſhall do with 
this wicked catil} ? 

Eſcal. Truly, officer, becauſe he hath ſome of- 
fences in hira, that thou wouldtt diſcover if thou 
couldit, let him continue in his courſes, till thou 
know'it what they are. 

El, Marry, I thank your worſhip for it 
Thou ſeeſt, ton wicked varlet now, what's come 
upon thee ; thou art to continue naw, thou variety 
thou art to continue. | 
Eſcal. Where were you born, friend? | To Froth, 
Froth. Here in Vienna, fir. 
Eſca!. Are you of fourſcore pounds a year ? 
Froth. Yes, and 't pleate you, tir. 
Eſcal. So. M bat trade are you of, fir ? 

| [To the Clowms 
Clown, A tapſter ; a poor widow's t; ter. 
F cal. Your mittreis's name? 
Claun. Mutrets Over-done. 
ul. Hath the had any more than one huſband ? 
Clown, Nine, fir; Over-done by the lat. 
Fjcal. Nine! Come hither to me, maſter 


Froth. Maſter Freth, I would not have you ace 


1 This probably alludes bo two per ſonages well known to the audience by their frequent introduce 
2 A miſtake for Cannbad. 
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quaigted 


Clown. Doth ypur honour ſee any harm in his 


Eſcal. He's in the right « conſtable, what ſay 
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quainted with tapſters; they will draw * you, 
maſter Froth, and you will hang them : Get you 
gone, and let me hear no more of you. 

Froth. 1 thank your worſhip : For mine own 
part, I never come into any room in a taphouſe, 
but I am raven in. ; 

Eſcal. Well; no more of it, maſter Froth :— 
Farewell —Come you hither to me, maſter tapſter ; 
what's your name, maſter tapſter ? 

(lu, Pompey. 

Eſcal. What elle ? 

Clown. Bum, fir. 

Eſcal. Troth, and your bum is the greateſt thing 
about you; ſo that, in the beaſtlieſt ſenſe, you are 
Pompey the great. Pompey, - you are partly a 
bawd, Pompey, howſoever you colour it in being 
tapſter; Are you not? Come, tell me true; it 
ſhall be the better for you. 

Clown. Truly, far, I am a poor fellow that would 


Ve. 

Eſcal. How would you live, Pompey ? by be- 
ing a bawd ? What do you think of the trade, 
Pompey ? is it a lawful trade? 

Clown. If the law will allow it, fir. 

Eſcal. But the law will not allow it, Pompey; 
nor it ſhall not be allowed in Vienna. 

Clown. Does your worſhip mean to geld and ſpay 
all the youth in the city ? 

Eſcal. No, Pompey. 

Clown. Truly, fir, in my poor opinion, they 
will to 't then: If your worſhip will take order 


for the drabs and the knaves, you need not to fear 


the bawds. 

Eſcal. There are pretty orders beginning, I can 
dell you: it is but heading and hanging. 

Clown. If you head and hang all that offend that 
way but for ten year together, you'll be glad to give 
out a commiſſion for more heads. If this law hold 
in Vieuna ten years, I'll rent the faireſt houſe in 
it, after three-pence a bay 2: If you live to ſee 
this come to paſs, ſay, Pompey told you ſo. 


Eſcal. Thank you, good Pompey ; and in re- 


S HAK SPE AR E' 


PLATZ. 


Eſcal. I thought, by your readineſs in the office, 
you had continued in it ſome time: You ſay, ſeveu 
years together ? 
Huh. And a half, fir. 
Ejcal. Alas! it hath been great pains to you] they 
do you wrong to put you ſo oft upon't: Are there 
not men in your ward ſufficient to ſerve it ? 
E16, Faith, fir, few of any wit in ſuch matters: 
as they are choſen, they are glad to chuſe me for 
them; I do it for ſome piece of money, and go 
through with all. ; 
Eſcal. Look you, bring me in the names of ſome 
ſix or ſeven, the molt tufficient of your parith, 
Ei. To your worthip's houſe, fir ? 
Eſcal. To my houſe: Fare you well, 
What's a clock, think you? 
Juſt. Eleven, fir. 
Ejcal. I pray you, home to dinner with me, 
Juſt. 1 humbly thank you. 
&jcal. It grieves me for the death of Claudio: 
But there's no remedy. 

TJuſl. Lord Angelo is ſevere. 

I. cal. It is but needful: 
Mercy is not itſelf, that oft looks ſo; 
Pardon is {till the nurſe of tecond oe: 
But yet,——Poor Claudio !-—There's no remedy, 
Come, ir. [ Excunt, 


S: CE WK 
Angel's houſe. 
Enter Proveſt, and a Servant. 
Serv. He's hearing of acauſe; he will come Rraight: 
In tell him of you. 
Prov. Pray you, do. [ Exit Servant.) I'll know 
His pleaſure ; may be, he will relent: Alas, 
He hath but as offended in a dream! 
All ſects, all ages ſmack of this vice; and he 
To die for it — | 
Enter Angelo. 
Ang. Now, what's the matter, provoſt ? 
Prov. Is it your will Claudio ſhall die to-morrow! 
Did I not tell thee, yea? hadſt thou nut u der 


II. 
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quital of your prophecy, hark you, —I adviſe you, 
let me not find you before me again upon any coni- 
plaint whatſoever, no, not for dwelling where you 
do; if I do, Porapey, I ſhall beat you to your teat, 
and prove a ſhrewd Cæſar to you; in plain dealing, 
Pompey, I ſhall have you wlupt: ſo, for this tune, 
Pompey, fare you well. 

Clown. I thank your worſhip for your good coun- 
ſel; but I ſhall follow it, as the fleſh and fortune 
ſhall better determine. 

Whip me? No, no; let carman whip his jade; 
The valiant heart's not whipt out of his trade. Exit. 

E/cal. Come hither to me, maſter Elbow ; come 
hither, maſter conſtzble. How long have you been 
in this place of conſtable ? 

Eb, Seven year and a half, fir. 


Why doſt thou afk again? | 
Prov. Leit I might be too raſh : 
Under your good correction, I have ſeen, 
When, after execution, judgment hath 
Repented o'er his doom. 
Ang. Go to; let that be mine: 
Do you your office, or give up your place, 
And you thall well be ſpar'd. | 
Prov. I crave your honour's pardon. | 
What ſhall be done, fir, with the groaning Juliet? 
She's very near her hour. 
Aug. Diſpoſe of her 
To ſome more fitting piace; and that with ſpeed 
Re-enter Serwant. 
| Serv. Here is the filter of the man condemun'd, 
| Deſires acceſs to you. 


2 Draw includes here a vatiety of ſenſes, As it refers to the tapſter, it means, to drain, to enν 
as it refers to hang, it implies to be conveyed to execution on 4 kurdle. In Froth's anſwer, it impem 
the ſame as ( bring along by ſome motive or power. 2 Dr. Johnſon lays, à bay of building is, in m4 
parts of England, a common term, for the {pace between the main beams of the root; ſo that avi 
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- Croſſed twice with beams is a barn of three bays, In Staffordſhire, it is applied to the two op AY , 
\ paces of a baru on each fide che threſhiug-flooc. * I * 
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ng Juliet? 


1th {peed 
pndernu'd, 


Aug. Hath he a fiſter? ; 

Prov. Ay, my good lord; a very virtuous maid, 
And to be ſhortly of a ſifter-hood, 

If not already. 

Ang. Well, let her be admitted. ¶ Exit Servant. 
See you, the fornicatreſs be remoy'd ; | 
Let her have needful, but not lavith means; 

There ſhall be order for it. 
Enter Lucio and Iſabella, 

Prov. Save your honour ! , 

Ang. Stay yet a while. —{ To 1/ab.] You are wel- 

come: What's your will ? 

Lab. I am a woeful ſuitor to your honour, 
Pleaſe but your honour hear me. 

Ang. Well; what's your ſuit? 

Iſab. There is a vice that moſt I do abhor, 
And molt defire ſhould meet the blow of juſtice : 
For which I would not plead, but that I muſt; 
For which I muſt not plead, but that I am 
At war, *twixt will, and-will not. 

Ang. Well; the matter ? 

Jab. J have a brother is condemn'd to die: 
1 do beſeech you, let it be his fault, 
And not my brother.. | 

Prov. Heaven give thee moving graces ! 

Ang. Condemn the fault, and not the actor of it 
Why, every fault's condemn'd, ere it be done: 
Mine were the very cypher of a function, 

To find the faults, whoſe fine ſtands in record, 
And let go by the actor. 

Jab. O juſt, but ſevere law ! 

I had a brother then.—Heaven keep your honour ! 

Lucio, ¶ To Iſab.] Give 't not o'er ſo: to him 

again, intreat hirn; 
Kneel down before him, hang upon his gown; 
You are too cold: if you ſhould need a pin, 
You could not with more tame a tongue deſire it: 
To him, I ſay. 
Jab. Muſt he needs die ? 
Ang. Maiden, no remedy. 


And neither heaven, nor man, grieve at the mercy. 
Ang. Iwill not do't. 
Jb. But can you, if you would: 
Hug. Took, what I will not, that I cannot do, 


wrong, 
8 1 o your heart were touch'd with that remorſe 1 
4 mine is to him? 

Ang. He's ſentenc'd; 'tis too late, 
Lucia. You are too cold. 


May call it back again : Well believe this, 

No ceremony that to great ones longs, 

Not the king's crown, nor the deputed ſword, 
The marſhal's truncheon, nor the judge's robe, 


Become them with one half ſo good a grace, 
As mercy does. 


If he had been as you, and you as he, 
You would have ſlipt, like him] but he, like you, 


1 That is, pity. 2 Perhaps we ought to read 


an. 


ders to predict by. 5 Paltry, 


MEASURE FOR MEASURE, 


[2 


Jab. Yes; I do think that you might pardon him, 


Lab. But might you 4&3 *t, and do the world no 


[To Iſabel. 
[/ab. Too late? why, no; I, that do ſpeak a word, 


This atlud-*s to the topperits of the bei, much uicd at tha 
That is, kno(ted, | 
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Would not have been ſo ſtern. 6 
| Ang. Pray you, be gone. 
Jab. 1 would to heaven I had your potency, 
And you were Iſabel! ſhould it then be thus? 
No; I would tell what 'twere to be a judge, 
And what a priſoner. 
Lucio. ¶ Aſide. ] Ay, touch him: there's the veig, 
Ang. Your brother is a forfeit of the law, 
And you but waſte your words. 
Iſab. Alas! alas! 
Why, all the ſouls that were ?, were forfeit once; 
And He that might the vantage beſt have took, 
Found out the remedy : How would you be, 
If He, which is the top of judgment, ſhould 
But judge you, as you are? Oh, think on that, 
And mercy then will breathe within your lips, 
Like man new made 3, 
Ang. Be you content, fair maid; 
It is the law, not I, condemns your brother: 
Were he my kinſman, brother, or my ſon, 


¶ it mould be thus with him; he muſt die to-morrow. 


Iſab. To-morrow ? Oh, that's ſudden ! Spare 
him, ſpare him; 

He's not prepar'd for death ! Even for our kitchens 
We kill the fowl, of ſeaſon; ſhall we ſerve heaven 
With leſs reſpect than we do miniſter 
To our groſs ſelves? Good, good my lord, bethink you: 
Who is it that hath died for this offence ? 
There 's many have committed it. 

Lucio. Ay, well ſaid. 

Ang. The law hath not been dead, thoꝰ it hath ſlepts 
Thoſe many had not dar'd to do that evil, 
If the firſt man, that did the edi infringe, 
Had anſwer'd for his deed : now, tis awake; 
Takes note of what is done; and, like a prophet, 
Looks in a glaſs 4 that ſhews what future evils, 
(Either now, or by remiſſneſs new-conceiv'd, 
And ſo in progreſs to be hatch'd and born) 
Are now to have no ſucceſſive degrees, 
But, ere they live, to end. 

1/ab. Yet ſhew ſome pity. 

Ang. I ſhew it moſt of all, when I ſhew juſtice 
For then I pity thoſe I do not know, 

Which a diſmiſs'd offence would after gall ; 

And do him right, that, anſwering one foul wrong, 
Lives not to act another. Be ſatisfy d; 

Your brother dies to-morrow ; be content. 

Lab. So you mult de the firſt, that gives this ſen- 
Aud he, that ſuffers : Oh, it is excellent [ tence; 
To have.a giant's ſtrength; but it is tyrannous, 

To uſe it like a giant. 

Lucio. That's well ſaid, 

Iſab. Could great men thunder 
As Jove himſelf does, Jove would ne'er be quiet, 
For every pelting 5, petty officer {thunder — 
Would uſe his heaven for thunder ; nothing but 
Mercifal heaven |! 

Thou rather with thy ſharp and ſulphurous bolt 
Split'it the unwedgeable and gnarled o oak, 
Than the ſoft myrtle: O, but man proud man, 


3 Meaning, that he would be quite another 
t time by cheats and fortunes 
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84 SHAKSPEARE' PLAYS. 


(Dreſt in a little brief anthority ; 
Moſt ignorant of what he's moſt aſſur d, 
His glatly eſſence) like an angry ape, 
Plays ſuch fantaſtick tricks before high heaven, 
As make tie angels weep; who, with our ſpleens, 
Would all themielves laugh mortal “. 
«Lucio. Oh, to him, to him, wench ; he will relent ; 
He's coming; I perceive t. 
Prov. Pray heaven the win him ! 
Iſab. We cannot weigh our brother with ourſelf : 
Great men ma jeſt with ſaints : tis wit in them; 
But, in the leſs, foul profanation. 
Lucia, Thou rt in the right, girl; more of that. 
Iſa5. That in the captain's but a cholcrick word, 
Which in the ſoldier. is flat blaſphemy. 
Lucio. Art advis'd o that? more on't. 
Arg. Why do you put theſe ſayings upon me? 
Iſab. Becauſe authority, though it err like others, 
Hath yet a kind of medicine in itſelt, 
That ix ins the vice o the top: Go to your boſom ; 
Knock there: and atk your heart, what it doth know 
That 's like my brother's fault: if it confeſs 
A natural guiltineſs, ſuch as is his, 
Let it not found a thought upon your tongue 
Againſt my brother's life. | 
Ang. | Afde.] She ſpeaks, and 'tis 
Such ſenſe, that my ſenſe breeds with it. ¶ To Ia. 
Fare you well. 
Iſab. Gentle, my lord, turn back. | 
Ang. Iv ill bethink me: Come again to-mosrow. 
Jab. Hark, how I'll bribe you: Good my lord, 
Ang. How ! bribe me? [turn back. 
Iſab. Ay, with ſuch gifts, that heaven thall ſhare 
Lucio. You had marr'd all elle. [with you. 


That lying by the violet in the ſun, 

Do as the carrion does, not as the flower, 

Corrupt with virtuous ſeaſon. Can it be, 

That modeſty may more betray dur ſenſe [aough, 
Than woman's lightneſs ? having waſte ground e- 
Shall we defire to raze the ſanctuary, 

And pitch our evils there? Oh, fie, fie, fie! 


-| What doſt thou, or what art thou, Angelo? 


Doſt thou defire her foully, for thoſe things 

That make her good? Oh, let her brother live: 
Thieves for their robbery have authority, [her, 
When judges [teal themſelves. What? do 1 love 
That I defire to hear her ſpeak again, 

And feaſt upon her eyes? what is't I dream on? 
Oh, cunning enemy, that, to catch a taint, 

With faints doſt bait thy hook ! Moſt dangerous 

Is that temptation, that doth goad us on 

To fin in loving virtue: never could the (trumpet, 
With all her double vigour, art and nature, 

Once ſtir my temper ; but this virtuous maid 
Subdues me quite :—Ever, till now, 

When men were fond, 1 ſmil'd, and wonder'd 
how. . [ Exit. 


Be TO 
A Priſon. 


Enter Duke, habited like a Friar, and Prov at. 
Duke. Hail to you, provott ! fo, I think you are. 
Prov. I am the provult: What's your will, 
good friar ? order, 
Dake. Bound by my charity, and my bleſsd 
I come to viſit the afflicted ſpirits 
Here in the priſon : do me the common right 
Tc let me ſee them; and to make me know 


Ifab. Not with fond 2 ſhekels of the teſted 3 gold,| The nature of their crumes, that I may miniſter 


Or itones, whoſe rates are either rich or poor, 
As fancy values them: but with true prayers, 
That ſhall be up at heaven, and enter there, 
Exe ſun-riſe; prayers from preſerved ſouls 4, 
From faſting maids, vwhote minds are dedicate 
To nothing temporal. | 

Ang. Well; come to me to-morrow. 

Lucio. Go to; tis well; | Afide to Iſabel.] away. 

Iſab. Heaven keep your honour ſais ! 

Ang. Amen: 
For 1 am that way going to temptation, 
Where pravers crots S. 

Iſab. At what hour to-morrow 

Ghall I attend your lordſhip ? 

Ang. At any time fore noon. 


Iſab. Save your honour ! | Ex. Lucio and Iſuò. 


Ang. From thee ; even from thy virtue !— 


[-Lfide. 


To them accordingly. | needful, 
Prev. I would do more than that, if more were 
Enter Juliet. ; 
Look, here comes one a gentle woman of mine, 
Who falling in the flaws “ of her own youth, 
Hath büiſter'd her report 7: She is with child ; 
And he that got it, ſentenc'd : a young man 
More fit to do another ſuch offence, 
Than die for this. 
Duke. When muſt he die? | | 
Prov. As I do think, tinorrow.— 
I have provided for you; ſtay a while, | To Julia. 
And you ſhall be conducted. 
Duke. Repent you, fair one, of the ſin you carry ? 
Juliet. I do; and bear the ſhame moſt patiently. 
Duke. I'll teach you how you ſhall arraign you 
conſcience, 


What's this ? what's this ? Is this her fault or mine ? | And try your penitence, if it be ſound, 
The tempter, or the tempted, who fins mott ? Ha !|Or hollowly put on. 


Not the ; nor doth ſhe tempt ; but it is I, 


Julict. V'il gladly learn. 


r Dr, Warburton aſſigns the following meaning to this paſſage : That if the angels poſſoſſed that 
peculiar turn of the human mind, Which always inclines it to a ſpiteful, unſealonable mirth. they 


would laugh theniſelves out of their immortality, 


ſpleen, 
fined. 


of where we ſhould read, which your prayers croſs. 


* temptation under which I labour is that which 
® Perhaps it were better to xead met. 7 That is, has disfigured her tame or reputation. 


by indulging a paſſion Which does not deſerve that 


prerogative. The ancients thought, that immoderate laughter was cauſed by the bigne's of the 
2 Ford here means, valucd or prized by ſolly. 
4 That 1s, preſerved trom the corruption of the world. 


3 That is, cupelled, brought to the 4%. fe. 
5 Dr. Johnſon thinks, that inſtead 
The meaning of the paſſage will then be, The 
thou haſt unknowingly thwarted with thy prayth 
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Dale. Love you the man that wrong'd you? 
Juliet. Yes, as I love the woman chat wrong'd 
him. act 
Duke. So then, it ſeems, your moſt offencefu! 
Was mutually committed? 

Juliet. Mutually. 

Puke. Then was your ſin of heavier kind than his. 
Juliet. I do confeſs it, and repent it, father. 
Duke. Tis meet fo, daughter: But leſt you do 
repent *, 
As that the fin hath brought you to this ſhame, — 


» 


, Which ſorrow is always towards ourſelyes, not 
| heaven ; 
chewing, we would not ſpare heaven, as we love it, 
But as we ſtand in fear, — 
ulict. 1 do repent me, as it is an evil 
And take the ſhame with joy. 
Duke. There reft. | 
ty Your partner, as I hear, muſt die to-morrow, 
And I am going with inſtruction to him: 
Grace go with you ! ben-dicite. : LF Nite 
Juliet. Maſt die to-morrow ! Oh, injurious love, 
rd That reſpites me a life, *whoſe very comfort 
xit, Is ſtill a dying horror! 
Prov. IS pity of him. [ Excunt. 
$ C8 4 & IV; 
. Angelo“: Houſe. 
| . Enter Angelo. | 
wits Arr. When I would pray and think, I think 
mo | and pray 
8 To ſeveral ſubjects : heaven hath my empty words; 
Whilſt my intention ?, hearing not my tongue, 
_ Anchors on Iſabel: Heaven is in my mouth, 
od As if I did but only chew its name ; 
ter And in my heart, the ſtrong and ſwelling evil 
eedful. Of my conception: The ſtate, *whereon I ſtudied, 
> WAY I; like a good thing, being often read, 
285 Grown fear'd and tedious ; yea, my gravity, 
mane Wuerein (let no man hear me) I take pride, 
Ny Could 1, with boot 3, change for an idle plume 
ud; Which the air beats for vain. Oh place ! oh form 
nn Blow often doſt thou with thy cafe 4, thy habit, 
Wrench awe from fools, and tie the wiſer ſouls 
To thy falſe ſeeming ? Blood, thou art but blood: 
Let's write good angel on the devil's horn, 
b To not the deyil's creſts. 
Fo Julit. | Enter Servant. 
ns How now, who's there ? 
N = Serv, One Ifabel, a ſiſter, defires acceſs to you. 
Sue, Ang. Teach her the Way. Solus. ] Oh heavens ! 
ag 


Why does my blood thus muſter to my heart, 
Making both it unable for itſelf, 

And diſpoſſeſfing all my other Parts 

Of neceſſary fitneſs ? 


—_= 
5 


I That is, repent. not on this account. 
ſolio, 


T-(Ned thu 


3 * Y 
arrth. the! by N . c 
eſerve that a Caſe is here put for outfede, or external ſhew. 
"a of the ave but a virtuous pretence, and it ſhall paſs for innocent. 


e- born, tis not taken any longer to be the deri! 
or multitude ſubject to a king, &c. 
of this paſſage 18 ſim 


latter as the tormerx, 


the teſt. 1 
that iuſte⸗ 
en be, 1 he 
thy prayers 


G 
1 d 


MEASURE FOR-MEASURE. 


s creſt, 


7 That is, faucy indulgence of the appetite. 


2 
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So play the fooliſh throngs with one that ſwoons; 
Come all to help him, and ſo ſtop the air 6 
By which he ſhould revive : and even fo 
The general o, ſubſect to a well-wiſt'd king, 
Quit their own part, and in obſequious fondneſs | * 
Crowd to his preſence, where their untaught love 
Muſt needs appear oftence, 
Exter Iſabclla. 
How now, fair maid ? | | 
Id. I ain come to know your pleaſure, 
lrg, That you might know it, would much 
better pleaſe me, | live: 
Than to demand what 'tis. Your brother cannot 
Lab. Even ſo ?—Heayen keep your honour |! 
f | [ Going. 
Ang. Yet may he hve a while ; and, it may be, 
As long. as you, or I : Yet he mult die. 
Jab. Under your ſentence ? 
Ang Wc - 
Lab. When, I beſeech you? that iu his reprieve 
Longer, or ſhorter, he may be ſo fitted, 
That his ſoul ſicken not, 
Ang. Ha] Fie, theſe filthy vices! It were as good 
To pardon him, that hath from nature ſtolen 
A man already made, . as to remit 
Their Cawcy ſweetneſs 7, that do coin heaven's image 
In ſtumps that are forbid : 'tis all as eaſy 
Falſicly to take away a life true made, 
As to put metal in reſtrained means, 
To make a falſe one *, 22 
Ib. Tis ſet down fo ix heaven, but not in earth, 
Ang. Say you fo 2 then I ſhall poze you quickly. 
Which had you rather, That the mott juſt law 
Now took your brother's life; or, to redeem lum, 
Give up vour body to ſuch ſweet uncleanneſs, 
As the that he hath ſtain'd? 
Ifab. Sir, believe this, 
I had rather give my body than my ſoul. 
Ang. 1 tall; not of your ſoul : Our compell'd ſins 
Stand more for nutubet than for accompt. 
Ifab. Row fay you? | 
Ang. Nav, Tu not warrant that; for T can ſpeak 
Aganuſt the thing I fay. Anſwer to this, — 
I, now the voice of the recorded law, 
Pronounce a ſentence on your brother's life; 
Might there not be a charity in fan, 
To ſave this brother's life? 
Ijab. Pleaſe you to do 't, 
I'll take it as a peril to my ſoul, 
It is no ſin at all, but charity. 
Arg. Pleas'd you to do't, at peril of your ſoul, 
Were equal poize of fin and charity. 
Iſab. That 1 do beg his life, if it be fin, 
Heaven, let me bear it! You granting of my ſuity 
1f that be ſin, I'll make it my morn prayer 


N 


* 


ä 2 Intention here 'fignifies eagerneſs of defire. The old 
however, reads invention, by which the poct might mean imagination. 3 Profit, advantage. 


S The meaning 13, Let the moſt wicked thing 
Thus if we write good angel on the devil's 
„ This phraſe of the general, means the peo/ le 
The ({cuſe 


ply, that murder is as caſy as fornication, aud it is ag improper to pardon the 


To 
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To have it added to the faults of mine, | Ang. We are all frail. 
And nothing of your, anſwer l. Jab. Elſe let my brother die, 
Ang. Nay, but hear me: If not a feodary, but only he 5, 
Your ſenſe purſues not mine: either you are ignorant; | * Owe, and ſucceed by weakneſs. 
Or ſeem ſo, craftily: and that's not good. Ang. Nay, women are frail too. 
I/ab. Let me be ignorant, and in nothing good, | Iſab. Ay, as the glaſſes wherethey view themſelvey 
But graciouſly to know I am no better. Which are as eaſy broke as they make 7 forms. 


Ang. Thus witdom wiſhes to appear moſt bright, Women !—Help heaven | men their creation mar 
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When it doth tax itſelf : as theſe black maſks In profiting by them 5. Nay, call us ten times frail; 
Proclaim an enſhield ? beauty ten times louder | For we are as ſoft as our complexions are, 
Than beauty could diſplayed. —But mark me; © | And credulous to falſe prints9. 
To be received plain, I'll ſpeak more groſs : Ang. Ithink it well : 
} Your brother is to die. And from this teſtimony of your own ſex, 
| 0 1. 80. | (Since, I ſuppoſe, we are made to be no ſtronger, 
| "Mi ng. And his offence is ſo, as it appears Than faults may ſhake our frames) let me be bold, 
111 Accounted to the law upon that pain 3. I do arreſt your words: Be that you are, 
qt Iſab. True. | That is, a woman; if you be more, you're none ; 
| i} 4 Ang. Admit no other way to fave his life, If you be one (as you are well exprels'd 
1 (As I ſubſcribe + not that, nor any other, By all external warrants) ſhew it now, 
it But in the loſs of queſtion ) that you, his ſiſter, | By putting on the deſtin'd livery. 
| Ns Finding yourtelr defir'd of ſuck a perſon, Iſab. I have no tongue but one: gentle, my lord, 
1 Whoſe credit with the judge, or own great place, Let me intreat you, ſpeak the ſormer language. 
1 4 Could fetch your brother from the manacles Ang. Plainly conceive, I love you. 
1 Of the all- binding law; and that there were | Iſab. My brother did love Juliet; 
1 No earthly mean to ſave him, but that either And you tell me, that he ſhall die for it. 
1 You muſt lay down the treaſures of your body Ang. He ſhall not, Iſabel, if you give me love. 
. To this ſuppoſed, or elſe let him ſuffer ; I/ab. I know your virtue hath a licence in't, 
[| What would you do ? | Iich ſeems a little fouler than it is, 


Tſab. As much for my poor brother, as myſelf: To pluck on others. 
That is, Were I under the terms of death, Ang. Believe me, on mine honour, 


The impretſion of keen whips I'd wear as rubies, My words expreſs my purpoſe. 
And ſtrip myſelf to death, as to a bed 


That longing I have been fick for, ere I'd yield 


— 
— — 


— 
I 
* 


Iſab. Ha!] little honour to be much believ'd, 
And moſt pernicious purpoſe !—Seeming, ſecm- 


CE CF " 
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| My body up to ſhame. ing 10 
| 14 Arg. Then muſt your brother die. I will proclaim thee, Angelo ; look for 't : 
8 1 Iſab. And 'twere the cheaper way: Sign me a preſent pardon for my brother, | 
1 Better it were, a brother dy'd at once, Or, with an out- ſtretchd throat, I'll tell the world N 
i 1 0 Than that a ſiſter, by redeeming him, Aloud, what man thou art. 


Should die for ever. Ang. Who will belieye thee, Iſabel? 

Ang. Were not you then as cruel as the ſentence My unſoil'd name, the auſtereneſs of my life, 

That you have flander'd fo ? My vouch II againſt you, and my place i the ſtate, 
Iſab. Ignominy in ranſom, and free pardon, | Will fo your accuſation over-weigh, 


—— 


— — = 


— — —— 


For his advantage that I dearly love. | To lingering ſufferance: anſwer me to-morrow, 


] 

10 Are of two houſes : lawful mercy That you ſhall ſtifle in your own report, ( 

Ii Wil Is nothing kin to foul redemption. And ſmell of calumny. I have begun; 7 
= 1 Arg. Youſeem'd of late to make the law a tyrant; And now I give my ſenſual race the rein: 1 
i I | And rather prov'd the ſliding of your brother Fit thy conſent to my ſharp appetite ; F 
F1'k A merriment than a vice. 7 Lay by all nicetv, and prolix ious bluſhes, 1 
Fil Iſab. O pardon me, my lord; it oft falls out, | That baniſh what they ſue for z redeem thy brother F 
| I; To have what we would have, we ſpeak not what| By yielding up thy body to my will ; A 
10 we mean: Or elſe he muſt not only die the death, F 

ba 1 ſomething do excuſe the thing J hate, | But thy unkindneſs ſhall his death draw out - 

Ti 

A 


1 Meaning, the faults of mine anſwer are the faults which 1 am to anſwer for. 2 Thats 
u beauty covered as with a ſhield, Theſe maſks probably mean, the maſts of the audience. 3 Pain 
here means penalty, puniſhment. 4 To ſubſcribe, here ſignifies, to agree to. 5 Dr. Warbun! 
obſerves, this paſſage is ſo obſcure, but the alluſion ſo fine, that it deſerves to be explained. 4 
feodary was one who in the times of vaſſalage held lands of the chief lord, under the tenure of paying 
rent and ſervice: which tenures were call'd feuds amongſt the Coths. Now, ſays Angelo, we 
are all frail.” «© Yes, replies Iſabella ; if all mankind were not feodaries, who owe what they are te 
this tenure of inbecility, and who ſucceed each other by the ſame tenure, as well as my brother. [ 
would give him up.” The comparing mankind, lying under the weight of original fin, to a ſeodm 
who owes /uit and ſervice to his lord, is, I think, not ill imagined. © To ce, in this place, iz- 
niſies to own, to heve poſſeſſion. 7 Perhaps we ſhould read, take forms, 8 That is, in imitating then. 
.9 That is, take any impichon. 30 That is, Hypocriſy, hypocriſy, 11 Vouch is the teſumony ot BY 
mau bears for anothcr. | | : 1. 
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or, by the affection that now guides me moſt, 


In prove a tyrant to him: As for you, 
Say what you can, my falſe o'erweighs your true. | 
[ Exit, 

ab. To whom ſhould I complain ? Did Itellthis, 

Who would believe me? O perilous moutis, 

at bear in them one and the ſelf- ſume tongue, 

Either of condemnation or approot ! 

Bidding the law make-court'ſy to their will ; 

Hooking boti right and wrong to the appetites 
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| Though he hath fallen by prompture * of the bl 
Yet hath he in him ſuch a mind of honour, 5 
That had he twenty heads to tender down 
On twenty bloody blocks, he'd yield them up, 
' Before his {i{ter ſhould her body ſtoop 
To ſuch abhorr'd pollution. . 
Then, Iliabel, live chaſte, and brother, die: 
More than our brother is our chattity. © 
V'li tell lum yet of Angelo's requeſt, 
Aud tit his mind to death, for his ſoul's reſt. 


Yo follow, as it draws ; I'll to my brother: [Exib 
& 4-3 III. 
$. CE X L [For thy own bowels, which do call thee firg 


The Priſon. 
Enter Duke, Claudio, ard P cit. 


Duke. 8 then you hope of pardon from lord 


Angelo? 
Claud. The miſerable have no other medicine, 
But only hope: | 
I have hope to live, and am prepar'd to die. 


The mere eſtuſion of thy proper loins, 
Do curſe the gout, ſerpigo 7, and the rheum, 

For ending thee no ſooner : Thou hatt nor youth, 
But, as it were, an after-dinner's fleep, ¶ nor age ; 
Dreaming on both: for all thy bleſſed youth * 
Becomes as aged, and doth beg the alms 

Of palſied eld 9; and when thou art old, and rich, 


Duke. Be abſolute for death 2; either death or life 
Shall thereby be the ſweeter. Reaſon thus with | 
If I do loſe thee, I do loſe a thing, [ life :— | 
That none but fools would keep 3 : a breath thou 
Servile to all the ſkiey influences [art, 
That do this habitation, where thou keep'it, 
Hourly afflit : merely, thou art death's fool; 

For him thou labour it by thy flight to thun, 

Aud yet cunneſt toward him {ill 4: Thou art not 

noble ; 

For all the accommodations, that thou bear'ſt, 

Are nurs'd by baſeneſs: Thou art by no means 
| vahant ; | ; 

For thou doſt fear the ſoft and tender fork 

Of a poor worm 5 : Thy bet of reſt is ſleep, 

And that thou oft provok'ſt ; yet groſly fear it 


Thy death, which is no more. Thou art not thyſelf ; |* 


For thou exi{t'ſt on many a thouſand grains 

That ifſue out of duſt ; Happy thou art not; 

For what thou haſt not, ſtill thou ſtriy'ſt to get; 
And what thou haſt, forget'ſt : Thou art not certain, 
For thy complexion ſhifts to ſtrange effects o, 

After the moon: If thou art rich, thou art poor; 
For, like an aſs, whoſe back with ingots bows, 
Thou bear'ſt thy heavy riches but a journey, | 


Thou haſt neither heat, affection, limb, nor beauty 

To make thy riches pleaſant. What's yet in this, 

That bears the name of life ? Yet in this life 

Lye hid more thouſand deaths D; yet death we fear, 

That makes theſe odds all even. 

Claud. I humbly thank you. 

To ſue to live, I find, I ſeek to die; 

Aud, ſeeking death, find life: Let it come on. 
Enter Iſabella. 

Lab. What, ho! Peace here; grace and good 

company |! [ a welcome, 

Pov. Who's there? Come in: the with deſerveg .. 

Duke. Dear fir, ere long I'll viſit you again, 
Claud. Moſt holy fir, I thank you. 

Lab. My butinefs is a word or two with Claudia. 

Prov. And very welcome. Look, ſignior, here's 

Duke. Provoſt, a word with you. [your ſiſter, 

Prov. As many as you pleaſe. [ ceal'd, 

Duke. Bring them to ſpeak where I may be con- 
Yet hear them. Excunt Duke and Provoſts 

Claud. Now, fiſter, what's the comfort? 

Jab. Why, as all comforts are, moſt good in 
Lord Angelo, having affairs to heaven, [deed : 
Intends you for his ſwift embaſlador, 

Where you ſhall be an everlaſting leiger "1: [ſpeed t 
Therefore your beſt appointment 12 make with 


And death unloads thee ; Friend haſt thou none = 


That is, temptation, inſtigation. 
3 Keep in this place ſignifies ?o care for. 
in order to 
him 
here ſubſtituted for any creeping thing or ſerpent. 


efeflions. 7 A kind of tetter. 
cn be ſaid to be 


v Eldis here uſed 


4 In th 


P!eparatiog, 


G4 


To-morrow you ſet on. 


2 Meaning, be determined to die, without any hope of life, 


e old farces called Moralities, the fool of the piece, 


> ihew the inevitable approaches of death, is made to employ all his ſtratagems to avoid 
; which, as the matter is ordered bring the foo! at every turn into his very jaws. 


5 Worm 18 
6 For effcds we ſhould read affets; that is, 


The drittof this period 1s 10 prove, that neither youth nor age 
really enjoyed, which, in poetical language, is, — He have neither youth nor + Jo 
for old age, or perſons worn out with years. 


143 Meaning a thouſand deaths beſides 


thoſe which have been mentioned, II Leger is the ſame with t I Appointment means 


CUud. 


88  SHAKSPEARE's PLAYS: 


| 
1 
[ 
4 
| 
| 


Claud. Is there no remedy ? [That thus can make him bite the law by the noſe } 
I/ab. None, but ſuch remedy, as, to ſave a head, When he would force it 4, ſure it is nofin : 
| To cleaye a heart in twain, Or of the deadly feven it is the leaſt, 
4 Claud. But is there any ? | lab. Which is the leaſt? 
Jab. Yes, brother, yon may live; Claud. If it were damnable, he, being ſo wiſe, 
| There is a devilich mercy in the judge, | Why would he for the momentary trick 
| If you'll} implore it, that will free your life, Bo _ aurablys fin'd ? Oh Tfabel ! 
| | But fetter you till death. Iſab. What ſays my brother ? 
þ [ Claud. Perpetual durance ? | Claud. Death is a fearful thing. 
"7 Iſab. Ay, juſt, perpetnal durance ; a reſtraint, Fab. And ſhamed life a hateful. [ where; 
8 « Though all the world's vaſtidity you had, Claud. Ay, but to die, and go we know ua 
| | To a determin'd ſcope. To lye in cold ob{truction, and to rot; 
1 | Claud. But in what nature? Ttis ſenſible warm motion to become 
1 Laab. In ſuch a one as (you conſenting to t) A kneaded clod ; and the delighted © ſpirit 
Would bark your honour from that trunk you bear, To bathe in fiery floods, or to reſide 
7 An l-a.c you naked, In thrilling region of thick-ribbed ice; 
[ Claud. Let me know the point. To be mpriton'd in the yiewlets winds, 
" Iſab. Oh, I do fear thee, Claudio; and I quake, . | And blown with reſthſs violence round about 
\ ' Left thou a feverous life ſhould'ſt entertain, The pendant world; or to be worſe than worſt 
— And fix or ſeven widters more reſpect Of thoſe, that lawleſs and incertain thouchts 
N Than a perpetual honvur. DParx'ſt thou die? Imagine howling tis too horrible 
\ The ſenſe of death is moſt in apprehenſion z _ The wearie!t and moſt loathed worlely life, 
i And the poor beetle, that we tread upon, That age, ach, penury, and impriſonment 
it In corporal ſutferance finds a pang as great Can lay on nature, is a paradife 
1 22 w hen a giant dies. To what we fear of death. 
{| aud. Why give you me this ſhame ? Iſab. Alas! alas! 
ö Thik you I can a reſolution fetch Claud. Sweet ſiſter, let me live: 
q From fiowery tenderneſs ? If I muſt die, Whar fin you do to ſave a brother's life, 
5 Iwill encounter darkneſs as a bride, Nature diſpenſes with the deed fo far, 
i And hug it in mine arms. ſx grace That it becomes a virtue. 
| 14 I{4b. There ipake my brother ; there my father's! Iſab. Oh, you beaſt ! 
It 7 Did utter forth a veice ! Yes, thou mult die ; Oh, faithleſs coward ! Oh; diſhoneſt wretch ! a 
1 | Thou art to noble to conſerve a life | Wilt thou be made a man, out of my vice? 
. In baſe appliances. This out ward - ſainted deputy, | is 't not a Kind of inceſt, to take life think 
| [7 Whoſe ſettled viiage and delib tate word From thine own ſiſter's ſhame ? What thovid ! 
vn 4 Nips youth i the head, and follies doth emmew, | Heaven ſhield, my mother play'd my father fr?! 
{ \ Wi As faulcon doth the fowl 1,—is yet a devil 2 For ſuch a wa rped flip of wilderneſs 7 = | 
if i 16 His filth within being caſt?, he would appear Nc er iſſu'd from his blood. Take my defiance*: Bn | 
j FF * A pond as deep as hell. Die; periſh ! Might Wat my bending down —_ . 
1 1 Claud. The princely Angelo? Reprieve thee from thy fate, it ſhould proceed: —_ : 
| 11 Ik Iſab. Oh, 'tis the cunning livery of hell, il pray a thouſand prayers for thy death, A = 
=. | The damned'ſt body to inveſt and cover No word to ſave thee. 0 
1 i In princeiy guards 31 Doſt thau think, Claudio, Claud. Nay, hear me, Iſabel. ; ” 
1 0 If I would yield him my virginity, Lab. Oh, fie, fie, fie! ' h 
N 1 Thou might'ſt be freed ? N Thy ſin 's not accidental, but a trade ꝰ: 4 c 
= 16 Claud. Oh, heavens ! it cannot be. [offence, Mercy to thee would prove itſelf a bawd: 80 
e Jab. Yes, he would give it thee, for this rank Tis beſt that thou dy'ſt quickly. _ 0 
1 9 Sa to offend him ſtill: This night's the time Claud. Oh hear me, Iſabella. 
Wo That 1 ſhould do what I abhor to name, Re-enter Duke. 
10 if Or elſe thou dy'ſt to-morrow. + ; Duke. Vouchſafe a word, young ſiſter, but ons 
= Claud. Thou ſhall not dot. | word. 
14 1{ab. Oh, were it but my life, Jab. What is your will? 
Ws I' d throw it down for your deliverance Duke. Might you diſpenſe with your leiſure, 1 
N | As frankly as a pia. would by and by have ſome ſpeech with you: dhe 
MI (lad. Thanks, dear Iſabel. ſatisfaction I would require, is likewiſe your own 
199 Jab. Be ready, Claudio, for your death to-morrow. benefit. 
Mi Clayd. Ves. — Has he aflections in him, 1. Lab. I have no ſupert.aous leiſure; my ſtay mul 


youth are afraid to ſhew themſelves, 2 To caſt a pond is to empty it of mud. 3 That is, in tie 
Ornaments of royalty. 4 That is, tranſgreſs or violate, ſure it is no {in in me. 8 Laſtingly- 
That is, the ſpirit accuſtomed here to cafe and delights. This was properly urged as an agg'”\” 


þ tion to the ſharpneſs of the torments ipoken of. 7 Wilderne here uſes far wilqneſs, ö Peel 
W hk v . 9 An eſtabliſhed habit, . i a , +8 


140 1 To emmew is a term in Mente The meaning of the Wie! is, In whoſe preſence the folliesdf I 


be ſtolen out of other affairs ; but I will attend you a 
while. 

Duke. {To Claudio aſd.) Son, I have overheard 
what hath paſt between you and your ſiſter. An- 
gelo had never the purpoſe to corrupt her; only he 
hath made an alfay of her virtue, to practiſe his 
Judgment with the diſpoſition of natures : the, 
lav ing the truth of honour in her, hath made him 
that gracious denial, which he is moſt glad to re- 
(eve: 1 am confettfor to Angelo, and I Know thus 
to bs true; therefore prepare yourſelf to death ;— 
Do not fati-fy your refolution with hopes that are 
fa'i.ble : to-morrow4you muſt die: go to your knees, 
zud make ready. 

(laud. Let me aſk my ſiſter pardon. I am fo out 
of love with life, that I will ſue to be rid of it. 

4 Exit Claudia. Re-enter Provoſt. 

Duke, Hold you there!: Farewell. Provol?, a 
word with you. | 

Prov. What's your will, father? 

Puke, That now you are come, you will be 
gone: Leave me a while with the maid; my mind 
promiſes with my habit, no loſs thall touch her by 
my Company. 

Prov. In goud time 2. Exit Prov. 

Duk-. The hand, that hath made you fair, hath 
made you good: the goodnets, that is cheap in 
beauty, makes beauty brief in goouneſs ; but grace, 
being the ſoul of vour cotoplexion, thould keep 
the body of it ever far. The atſault, that Angelo 
hath made to you, fortune hath convey'd to my 
- underſtanding ; and, but that frailty hath euunples 
for his falling, I ſnould wonder at Angelo: How 
would you do to content this jubititute, and to fave 
your brother ? 

Is. 1 am now going to reſolve him: Thad rather 
my brother die by the law, than my jon ſhould be 
unlawfully born. But oh, how much is the good 


Te; 
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was affianc'd to her by oath, and the nuptial ap- 
pointed: between which time of the contract, and 
limit of the ſolemnity, her brother Frederick was 
wreck'd at fer, having in that periſh'd vettel the 
dowry of his tifter. But mark, how heavily this 
befel to the poor gentlewoman: there the loſt a 
noble and renowned brother, in his love toward her 
ever moit kind and natural ; with him the portion 
and finew of her fortune, her marri2ge-dowry ; 
wich both, her combinate3 huſband, this well-feem- | 
ing Angelo. 

Lab. Can this be fo? Did Angelo fo leave her? 

Du te. Left her in her tea: d dry'd nut one of 
them with his comfort; twallow'd his vows whole, 
, pretending, in her, di[coverics of diſhonour: in few, 
|beſtow'd her on her own lamentation, which yet ſhe 
wears for his fake; and he, a marble to her tears, is 
| wathed with them, but relents not. 

Iſab. Wut a merit were it in death, to take this 
poor maid from the world | What corruption in 
this life, that it will let this man live But how out 
of this can the avail? 

Dude. It is 2 rupture that you may eaſily heal: 
and the cure of it not only taves your brother, but 
keeps you from diſhonour in doing it. 

1/:b. Shew me how, good father. 

Duke. This fore-named maid hath yet in her the 
| continuance. of her tutti atiection; his unjuſt un- 
kindrefs, that in all reuſon ſhould have quenched 
her love, hath, like an impediment ini the current, 
(made it more violent aud unruly. Go you, to An- 
elo; anſwer his requiring with a plautible obe- 
dience; agree with his demands to the point ; only 
refer yourſelf to this advantage, —lirit, that your 
na with him may not be long; that the time 
may bove all flo and ſilence in it; and the 
place anſwer to convenience: this being granted 
in conr'e, now follows all. We thall advite this 
wronged maid to ſtead up your appointment, gon 
vour place; if the encounter acknowledge itſelf 
hereefter, it may compel lum to her recompence : 
and here, by thus, is your brother ſaved, your ho- 
nour untainted, the poor Mariina advantaged, and 


| 


”v 
59 1 


| 


the corrupt deputy ſcaled % The maid will I frame 


Whit think 
; 4 
[/ab. The image of it gives me content already ; 
per- 


Duke. It hes much in your holding up: Haſte 
you to his bed, give him promiiſe of ſatisfaction. I 


there, at the moated 
granges reſides this dejected Mariana: at that place 


vn 4 duke deceived in Angelo! If ever he returns, and 1 
oceed: 7 an ipeak to him, I will open my lips in vain, or 
5 2 diſcover his government. 
2 Dyke. That ſhall not be much amils : yet, as the 
5 matter now ſtands, he will avoid your accuſation ; 
4 he made trial of you only.— Therefore faſten your 
8 ear on my adviſings; to the love 1 have in doing and make fit for his attempt. If you think well to 
2 1 good, a remedy preſents itſelf. I do make myſelf | carry this as you may, the doublenets of the benefit 
believe, that you may moſt uprighteouſly do a poor | detends the deceit from reproof. 
wronged lady a merited benefit; redeem your bro- jou of it ? 
ther from the angry law ; do no ſtain to your own 
x, but ond gracious perſon ; and much pleaſe the abient duke, | and, I truſt, it will grow-to a mott proſperous 
1', peradventure, he ſhall ever return to have hearing , tection. 
of this buſineſs. 
ar leiſure, 1 [/:b. Let me hear you ſpeak further: I have ſpirit | you ſpeedily to Angelo; it tor this night he intreat 
th you: tt todo any thing, that appears not foul in the truth of 
ſe your own my ſpirit. will preſently to St. Luke's ; 
Duke. Virtue is bold, and goodneſs never fearful. 
my ſtay muſt Have you not heard ſpeak of Mariana, the ſiſter of 


; | Frederick, the great ſoldier, who miſcarried at ſea ? 
Lab. I have heard of the lady, and good words 


the fo} Went with her name. 


wich" in tht 
nat 1s; in! 


cali upon me; and diſpatch with Angelo, that it 
may be quickly. 

b. 1 think you for this comfort: Fare you 
well, good father. 


- 


i 


5 Laſting? Duke. Her ſhould this Angelo have marry'd ; 


0 ＋ 
s an agg'*" 
1 


0 dans, to &'ſconcert, to * ents conſaſion. | By . © 6 


Per ſevere in . reſolution. 2 i. e. Very well. 3 Cembinate means betrothed, 


[ Exeunt ſeverally. 


4 To ſcale 
range is a lolitary farm-houſe. : 


SCENE 
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The Street. 


| 


Re-enter Duke as a Friar, x lbow, Clown, and Officers. 


Elb. Nay, if there he no remedy for it, but that 
you will needs buy and ſell men and women like 
beaſts, we ſhall have all the world drink brown 
and white baſtard *, 

Duke. Oh, heavens ! what ſtuffis here:? 

Clown. Lwas never merry world, fince, of two 
uſuries, the merrieſt was put down, and the worſer 
allow'd by order of law a furr'd gown to keep him 
warm; and furr'd with fox and. lamb- ins too, to 
ſignify,: that craft, being richer than innocency, 
ſtands for the facing. 

/ Elb. Come your way, fir :w-Bleſs you, good 
father friar. 

Duke. And you, good brother father : What of- 
fence hath this man made you, fir ? 

Elb. Marry, fir, he hath offended the law; and, 
fir, we take him to be a thief too, fir ; for we have 
found upon him, fir, a ſtrange pick-lock, which 
we have ſent to the deputy. 

- Duke. Fie, firrah ; a bawd, a wicked bawd ! 
The evil that thou cauſeſt to be done, 
That is thy means to live : Do thou but think 
What tis to cram a maw, or cloath a back, 
From ſuch a filthy vice: ſay to thyſelf,— 
From their abominable and beaſtly touches 
I drink, I eat, array myſelf, and live. 
Canſt thou believe thy living is a life, 
So itinkingly depending? Go, mend, go, mend. 
Clown, Indzed, it does ſtink in ſome ſort, far : 
but yet, fir, I would prove [ fin, 
Duke. Nay, if the devil hath given thee proofs for 
Thou wilt prove his. Take him to priſon, officer ; 
Correction and inſtruction mult both work, 
Ere this rude beaſt will profit. | 


tus errand. 


Free from all faults, as faults from ſeeming free ! 
Enter Lucio. 


cord, fir. 


tdeman, and a friend of mine. 


Lib. He muſt before the deputy, fir ; he has 
given him warning: the deputy cannot abide a 
whore-malter : if he be a whore-monger,. and 
comes before him, he were as good go a mile on 


Duke. That we were all as ſome would ſeem to be, 


Elb. His neck will come to your waiſt ®, a 
Clown. I ſpy corafort ; I cry, bail: here's a gen- 


Lucio. Howe now, noble Pompey ? what, at the 


there none of Pigmalion's images, newly made wi 
man, to be had now, for putting the hand in the 
pocket and extracting it clutch'd ? What reply? lia? 
what ſav'ſt thou to this tune, matter, and method 
Is't not drow id i” the laſt rain? ha > What ſay*(t 
thou, trot 3 ? is the world as it was, man? Which 
is the way? is it ſad, and few words? or how > 
the trick of it ? 

Duke. Still thus, and thus! ill worſe ! 

Lucio. How doth my dear morſel, thy miſtreſs 3 
procures ſhe ſtill ? ha? | 

Clown. Troth, fir, ſhe hath eaten up all her 
beef, and ſhe is herſelf in the tub 4. 

Lucio, Why, tis good; it is the right of it; it 
muſt be ſo: ever your freſh whore, and your 
powder'd bawd : an unſhunn'd conſequence ; it 
muſt be ſo : Art going to priſon, Pompey ? 
Clown, Yes, faith, fir. 

Lucio. Why "tis not amiſs, Pompey : farewell: 
go; ſay, I ſent thee thither. For debt, Pompey ? 
or how ? 

Elb. For being a bawd, for being a bawd. 
Lucio. Well, then impriſon him; if impriſon. 
ment be the due of a bawd, why, 'tis his right: 
B2wd is he, doubtleſs, and of antiquity too; bau d- 
born, Farewell, good Pompey : Commend me 
to the priſon, Pompey : You will turn good huſ- 
band now, Pompey ; you will keep the houſe. 
Clo2vn. I hope, fir, your good worſhip will be 
my bail. | 

Lucio. No, indeed, will I not, Pompey ; it is 


20s. ws. ns oa Gs 


not the wear 8. I will pray, Pompey, to encreaſe Ce 
your bondage : if you take it not patiently, why, 
your mettle is the more: Adieu, truity Pompey, 
, — Bleſs you, friar. 
D. And you. | | of 
Lucio. Does Bridget paint ſtill, Pompey ? ha? cl 
Elb. Come your ways, fir ; come. hes 
Clown. You will not bail me then, fir ? 
Lucio. Then, Pompey ? nor now. — Wg Fel 
news abroad, friar > what news? 55 


Elb. Come your Ways, fir, come. 
Lucio, Go,—to kennel, Pompey,—go. 
IExcust Elbow, Clown, and Officer. 

{ What news, friar, of the duke ? 

Dake. I know none; Can you tell me of any? 

Lucio. Some ſay, he is with the emperor 
Ruſſia : other ſome, he is in Rome: But where s 
he, think you ? 

Duke. I know not where: but whereſoever, | 
wiſh him well. 


* A kind of ſweet wine, then much in vogue. 
with a rope. 


keels of Cæſar? art thou led in triumph? What, is 


3 Trot is a familiar addreſs to a man, among the provincial vulgar. + Dr. Warburtoe 


| Lucio, It was a mad fantaſtical trick of him, v 


2 Meaning, his neck will be tied, like your waily 


ſays, the author here alludes to the {ues venerea, and its effects. At that time the cure of it was pt 
formed either by guaiacum, or mercurial unftions ; and in both caſes the patient was kept up ver 
warm and cloſe ; that inthe fiſt application the ſweat might be promoted; and leſt, in the other, | | 
Hats take cold, which was fatal. The regimen for the courſe of guaiacum {ſays Dr. Freind i * 
is Hiſtory of Phyſick, vol. II. p. 380.) was at firſt ſtrangely circumſtantial ; and ſo rigorous, that 100 75 
patient was put into a dungeon in order to make him ſweat; and in that manner, as Fallopius “ 
reſſes it, the bones, and the very mar himſelf was macerated.” Wiſeman ſays, in England they 1 
ule a tub for this purpoſe, as abroad, a cave, or oven, or dungeon. A perſon under cure for 2 ver eee 


real complaint, is gow groſſiy ſaid to be is the pickling or powering u. 5 That is, it 13 30 4 
' fathios. | a 


MEASURE FO 


Heal from the ſtate, and uſurp the beggary he was 
never born to. Lord Angelo dukes it well in his 
vbſence z he puts tranſgreſſion to it. 

Date. He does well in Tt. 

Lucio. A lice more lenity to lechery would do 
no harm in him: ſomething too crabhed that way, 

ar. 

, Duke It is too general a vice, and ſeverity muft 
cure It. 

Licia. Yes, in good ſooth, the vice is of a great 
kindred; it is well ally'd ; but it is umpollible to 
extirp it quite, friar, till eating and drinking be 


put don. They ſay, this Angelo was not made 
; by man and woman, after the dowuright way of 
x creation: Is it true, think you? 
ut Duke. How ſhould he be made then? , 
K Leia. Some report, a ſea-maid ſpawn'd him :— 
forne, that he was got between two ſtock-fiſhes: 
| ut it is certain, that when he makes water, his 
ll: 4 urine is congeal'd ice; that I know to be true: 
by ? : aid he is a motion ungenerative * ; that's infallible. 
$ Duke. You are pleaſant, fir ; and ſpeak apace. 
hg Lucio. Why, what a ruthleſs thing is this in him, 
fon- 8 for the rebellion cf a cod- piece, to take away the 
du: 25 life of a man? Would the duke, that is abſent, 
3 by have done this ? Ere he would have hang'd a man 
4 me MW for the getting a hundred baſtards, he would have 
DO | paid for the nurſing a thouſand : he had ſome feel- 
Ac. = in of the ſport; he knew the ſervice, and that 
vill de inſtructed him to mercy. 
8 5 Dake. I never heard the :bſent duke much de- 
Ns WW tcted for women; he was not inclin'd that way. 
ncreale . Luc io. Oh, fir, you are deceiy'd. 
„* Duke. Tis not poſſible. 
ompef- HS L.. Who? not the duke? yes, your beggar 
of fifty ;—and his uſe was, to put 2 ducltet in her 
— = 53 clack- diſh 2: the duke had crutchets in him: He 


would be drunk too; that let me inſorm you. 
Duke. You do him wrong, ſurely. _ 
Lucio. Sir, I was an inward3 of his: A ſhy 
fellow was the duke; and, 1 believe, I know the 
cauſe of his withdrawing. 


Dake. What, I pr'ythee, might be the cauſe ? _ 


Lucio. No—pardon ; tis a ſecret mutt be 

d Officer's lock d within the teeth and the lips: but this I can 

let you underitand, —The greater file + of the ſub- 
e of any 4 ject held the duke to be wiſe. 
mperot * Duke. Wiſe? why, no queſtion but he was. 
at where l Lg A very ſuperficial, ignorant, unweighing 

CHOW, 

reſoever; | Dale. Either this is envy in you, folly, or miſ- 
bn, 0 taking ; the very ſtream of his life, and the buſi- 


reed, give him a better proclamation. Let him be 

but teſtimonied in his own bringings forth, and he 
& ſhall appear, to the envious, a ſcholar, a ſtateſm:m, 
ys a ſoldier: Therefore, you ſpeak unſkilfully ; 
if your knowledge be more, it is much dark- 
| ned m your malice. 


neſs he hath helmed 5, muſt, upon a warranted | 


R MEASUR E. 


Lucio, Sir, I know him, and I love him. 

Duke. Love talks with better knowledge, and 
knowledge with dearer love. | 
Lucio. Come, fir, I know what I know. 

Duke. I can hardly believe that, ſince you know 
not what you ſpeak. But, if ever the duke return, (as 
our prayers are he may) let me deſire you to make 
your anſwer before him : If it be honeſt you have 
ſpoke, you have courage to maintain it: I am 


9 


bound to call upon you, and I pray you, your 


name ? | 
Lucio. Sir, my name is Lucio; well known to 


the duke. 


Duke. He ſhall know you better, fir, if I may 
live to report you. 
Lucio. I fear you not. 
Duke, Oh, you hope the duke will return no 
more; or ycu imagine me too unhurtful an oppo- 
fite. But, indeed, 1 can do you little harm: you'll 
forſwear this again. 
Lucio. I'll be hang'd firſt : thou art deceiv'd in 
me, friar. But no more of this : Canſt thou telly 
if Claudio die to-morrow, or no? 
Duke. Why ſhould he die, fir ? 
Lucio, Why? for filling a bottle with a tun- 
diſh. I would, the duke, we talk of, were re- 
turn'd again: this ungeaitur'd agent will unpeople 
the province with continency ; ſparrows muſt not 
build in his houſe-eaves, becauſe they are lecherous. 
The duke yet would have dark ' deeds darkly an- 
ſwered ; he would never bring them to light 
V/ouid he were return'd! Marry, this Claudio is 
condemned for untruſling. Farewell, good friar 3 
I pr'ythee, pray for me. The duke, I ſay to thee 
again, would eat mutton on Fridays . He's now 
paſt it; yet, and 1 ſay to thee, he would mouth 
with a beggar, though ſhe ſmelt brown bread and 
garlick : ſay, that I ſaid fo. Farewell. | Exit. 

Duke. No might nor greatneſs in mortality 
Can cenſure ſcape; back- wounding calumny 
The whiteſt virtue ſtrikes: What king fo ſtrong, 
Can tie the gall up in the ſlanderous tongue? 
But who comes here ? 
Enter Eſcalus, Provoſt, Baud, and Officers. 
Eſcal. Go, away with her to priſon. 
Bawd. Good my lord, be good to me ; your ho- 
noar is accounted a merc. ful man : good my lord. 
Eſcal. Double and treble admonition, and {till 
forfeit in the fame kind? this would make mercy 
ſwear, and play the tyrant. 

Prov. A bawd of eleven years continuance, may 
it pleaſe your honour. 
Bacod. My lord, this is one Lucio's information 
againſt me: Miſtreſs Kate Keep-down was with 
child by him in the duke's time; he promis'd her 
marriage; his child is a year and quarter old, 
come Plulip and Jacob; I have kept it myſelf; 
and ſee, how he goes about to abuſe me. 


The meaning of this paſſage is, that thou 

Wks no more uſe of — . 9 
deggars, in thoſe times, u 
at it was empty. 


* 


„than if he were an inanimate puppet. 
ſed to make known their poverty, 
3 Inward means intimate. 


gn. © Meaning, would have a wench, which was called à Hei mutton, 


Eſcal. That fellow is a fellow of much licence: 


Angelo have the organs of generation, yet that he 
| 2 A wooden-dilh with which 
y clacking its moveable cover to ſhew 
4 The greater number. 5 That is, ſteczed 
Sce. note 2, p. 44- 
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let him be called before us. Away with her to! meaſure from his judge, but moſt willingly humbteg 


priſon : Goto; no more words, | Exeurt with the | 
Bawd.| Provoſt, my brother Angelo will not be; 
alter'd, Clandio mutt die to-morrow : let him be 


furniſh'd with divines, and have all charitable pre- 
paration : if my brother wronght by my pity, it 
ſhould not be ſo with him. | 

Prov, So pleafe you, this friar has been with 
him, and advis'd him for the entertainment of 
death. 

Eſ:a!. Good even, good father. 

Dubs. Bliſs and goodneſs on you! 


himſelf to the determination of juſtice : yet had he 
fram'd to himſelf, by the inftruftion of bis fraity 
many deceiving proniiſes of life; which 1, by my 
good Jeifure, have diſcredited to him, aud now l 
he reſolyed to die. 

Hſcal. You have paid the heavens your fanQion 
and the priſoner the very debt of your calling. [ 
have labour'd tor the poor gentleman, to the c. 
tremeſt ſhore of my modeſty ; but my brotker inc. 
tice have I found ſo ſevere, that he hath furced 


| me 
to tell him, he is indeed —juſtice. | 


Eſcal. Of whence are you? [now 
Dude. Not of this country, though my chance is 
To uſe it for my time : I am a brother | 
Of gracious order, lately come from the ſee, 
In ſpecial buſineſs from his holineſs. 

Eſtal. What news abroad i' the world? 

Duke. None, but that there is ſo great a fever 
on goodneſs, that the diſtolution of it muſt cure 
t: novelty is only in requeſt ; and it is as dange- 
rous to be aged in any kind of courſe, as it is vir- 
tnous to be conftant' in any vndertaking. There is 
ſcarce truth enough alive, to make ſocieties ſecure ; 


| Duke, If his own life anſwer the ſtraitneſ of 

his proceeding, it ſhall become him well; wherein 

if he chance to fail, he hath ſentenc'd himſelf, 
Eſcal. I am going to viſit the priſoner : Fore von 

well. . [ Exit, 

| Duke, Peace be with you 

He, ho the ſword of heaven will bear, 

Should be as holy as ſevere ; 

Pattern in himſelf to know, 

Grace to ſtand, and virtue go 

More nor leſs to others paying, 

Than by ſelf-offences weighing. . 


but ſecurity enough to make fellowſhips accurs'd : 
Much upon this riddle runs the wiſdom of the 
world, This news is old enough, yet it is every 
day's news. I pray you, fir, of what diſpoſition 
was the duke? | ; 

Flcal. One, that, above all other ſtrifes, con- 
tended eſpecially to'know himſelf. 

Die. What pleaſure wos he given to? 

Eſcal. Rather rejoicing to ſee another merry, 
than merry at any thing which profeſs'd to make 
him rejoice : 2 gentleman of all temperance. But 
leave we bim to his events, with a prayer they may 
prove yroſperous ; and let me defire to Know, 
how you find Claucko prepar's ? I am made to un- 


derſtand, that you have lent him viſitation. 


Duke. He profeſſes to have received no finiſter 


r 


err L 
A Grange. 
Enter Mariana and Boy aging. 


1 
ARE, ob, tate, thoſe lips away, 
That fo feweetly Were orſworn; 
And the eyes, the oreak of day, 
Lights that do niiſ-lead the morn: 
Bui my Kies bring again, 
| bring again, 
Seals of love, but ſcal' d in vain, 


leal'd in vain. 


Mari. Break off thy ſong, and haſte thee qu] 


away j 


me to him, whoſe cruel ſtriking 
Kills for faults of his own liking! 
Twice treble ſhame on Angelo, 

10 weed my vice, and let his grow ! 
Oh, what may man within hun hide, 
Though angel on the outward fide! 
How may that likeneſs, made in crimes, 
Making practice on the times, 

Draw with idle ſpiders? ftrings 
Nuit pond'rous and ſubſtantia! things! 
; Craft. againſt vice I muſt apply: 
With Angeld'to-night ſhall lye 

' His old betrothed, but deſpis d; 

| So diſguiſe ſhall, by the diſguis'd, 

Pay with falſehood falſe exacting, 
And perform an old contracting. 


UL x'6 


_— 


| Here comes a man of comfort, whoſe advice 
Hath often {till'd my brawling diſcontent, —- 


Enter Duke. - 
1 cry you mercy, fir; and well could wiſh, 
You had not found me here ſo mufical : 
Let me excuſe me, and believe me ſo- 
My mirth it much difpleas'd, but pleas'd my W. 
D«k:,*Tis good: tho muſick oft hath ſuchach 
To make bad, good, and good provoke to harm. 
I pray you, tell me, hath any body enquir d for mt 
here to-day ? much upon this time, nave I proms* 
here to meet. ; » 
Mari. You have not been enquir'd after; 1.23 
{at here all day, 


1 
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FI Enter If aber. | Remember now my brother. 5 
D.4#-, I do conſtantly l believe you: Maj. Fear me not. 
| The time is come, even now. I ſhall crave your for- Duke. Nor, gentle daughter, fear you not at all: 
6 bearance a little; may be, I will call upon you anon | He js your huſband on a pre-contraet : 
for ſore advantage to yourſelf. To bring you thus together, tis no ſin; 
N Mari. I am always bound to you. [ Exit. | Sith that the juſtice of your title to him 
I Dute. Very well met, and welcome. Doth flouriih * the deceit. Come, let us go: 
2 What is the news from this good deputy ? Our corn's to reap, for yet our tithe 's to ſow. 
- I/2b, He hathagarden circummur'd 2 with brick, | Exeunt, 
w1 Whoſe weſtern fide is with a vineyard back'd; 1 N 
0 And to that vineyard is a planched gate 3, SCENE II. 
of That makes his opening with this bigger key : Changes to the Priſcn. 
_ This other doth command a little door, Enter Provefl and Clown 
Which from the vineyard to the garden leads; Prov. Come hither, ſirrali: Can you cut off a 
i There have I made my promiſe to call on him, man's head ? 
: J he heavy mid av ' 
”= * mo 1 0. * : 1 — 5 — 15 485 s Clown. If the man be a batche!or, fir, I can: but if 
0 4 n y 10wledge inc chis he be a marry'd man, he is his wife's head, and I can 
Jab. I have ta en a due and wary note upon't: | never cut off a woman's head 
ich u hiſperin 5 lligenc : | N f 
* 2 a 1 * 3 3 nes ores Prov. Come, fir, leave me your ſnatches, and vield 
MN 5 5 , ew me me a direct anſwer, To-morrow morning are to die 
Ar wo er * 133 Claudio and Barnardine: Here is in our priſon a 
3 a common executioner, who in his office lacks a 
* of yu wry OY her obſervance ? helper: if you will take it on you to aftlift him, it 
ſab. No, none; bu on y A repair i the dark; ¶ ſhall redeem you from your gyves; if not, you ſhall 
1 And that T have poſſeſs'd him 5, my moſt ſtay have your full time. of impriſonment and your de 
Z Can be but brief: for I have made him know liverance wi A ae, "La AE ee 
= 7 hace a ſervant thy cog , werance with an. unpity'd whipping, for you have 
3 - 0 e weg * „ been a notorious bawd. 
ir "Y 2 W - "4 . * 
ng ay pon me; die PETLUAON 8, (Clown. Sir, I have been an unlawful bawd, time 
=— 1 come about my brother. , | i 
3 8 out of mind; but yet Iwill be content to be a lau- 
* Duke. Tis well borne up. ful hangman. I would be glad we { 
1060 as ad ' . Angman. 4 wou glad to receive jom in- 
1 ave not yet made known to Mariana ſtruction from my fellow- partner. 
A word of this: - | within! | ar Beere, int 
» Hat, ho! within ! come forth ! Prev. What ho, Abhorſon! where's Abhorſon 
"i Re-enter Mariana. there ? 
= 1 pray you, be acqua ud; ; : 
© you } „ quainted with this maid; Enter Al hon ſon. 
dee comes to do you good. Ab bor. P U. Gr > 
105 I do de ; Lor. Do you call, {ir : 
jab. I do defire the like. Prov. Sirrah, here's a fellow will help you to- 
Hake. Do you perſuade yourſelf that I refpe&tvou ? | morrow in v : Gy 3 . 
Mari. Good friar. 1 Ln 4 J * Morrow in Your execution: if you think it meet, 
. ou do: A . 5 . ; E a N 
* 8 , Y 3 an ve 8 5 12 0) 22 _ let e re 
x: Dube. Take then oh : : nan 3 it not, ule. um tor tiie pretent, an 
8 this your companion by the hand, diſmiſs him: he cannot. plead his eſtimation with 
+ ho hath a ſtory ready for your ear; you, he hath been a bawed 
nau attend your leiſure; b haſte ; | 1 : 
_ HRT EW Aron make 3 Abbor. A bawd, fir? fie upon him, he will diſ- 
ie vaporous night approaches. credit our miitery 9 | 
» + 4 9 7 1 * l . 
( Exeunt Mariana and Iſabel.) will turn the ſcale 2 5 Laos [Exit 
Duke. O place and greatneſs, millions of falſe ® es] Chun. Prov fe hs nd. fav Ge f GORE 
C : \ . Pray, fir, by your good favour (for, ſurely, 
a i volumes 0 report fr 1 good favo ir IO 17 h; K h Hu h, * 
un with theſe falſ , 9 2 avou vou have, but that you have 2 
6 8 le falſe and moſt contrarious queſts 7 banging look) do. you call, fir, your occupation A 
dvice pon thy doings ! thouſand ſcapes of wit -miſtery ? - Ss 225 
me. * thee the father of their idle dream, agreed? Vor. Ay, fir; a miſtery | 
n . . . _ aber 2 d a * * * 
rack _ - ng fancies !—Welcome : How| Civ. Painting, fir, I have heard fay, is a miſ- 
wiſh Ifab; Sie- enter Mariana and Iſabel. tery; and your whores, fir, being members of my 
| Wu ab. She N take the enterprize upon her, father, occupati int . ; 
Alt rou adviſe it 7 — uſing painting, do prove my occupation 
* * a miſtery : but what mittery there ſhould be 1 
N Dake. It is not m : ; vi) 5 0 S n 
g my woe Kt my intreaty LE conſent, hanging, if I ſhould be hanged, I cannot imagine. 
= | I pra | Abbor. Sir, it is ery 
wichsen | Jab. Little have you to ſay, Cle — f 3 
* 3 . 1 - b 4 7 nh. 0 9 
ke to Þ _— len you depart from him, but, ſoft and low 1bboy. Every ' : 
en quir d tt. , 20 hor. Every true man's apparel fits your thief, 


: ramps 1 . | 
have I p. Certainly, 2 : 
=... 8 That is, walled round. 3 That is, a gate mede of boards or planks. 4 That is, 
FI fo, en not by words, but by mute fgns. 8 Mestung, I have made him clearly and 
daR! 1 3 e © Traiterous, 7 Different reports. 8 Tha: is. ornament. 9 Dr. Wart 
a þ cs : 1 IS, . . armor. 
- pelt with 284 : ry the word myvery; when uied to {ignily a trade or manual proteiuon, nud 
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_ Clavy, Tf it be too little for your thief, your true 
man thinks it big enough; if it be too big tor your 
thief, your thief thinks it little enough: ſo every true 
man's apparel fits your thief, 

Re-enter Provoſt. 

Prov. Are you agreed ? 

Clown. Sir, I will ſerve him; for I do find, your 
hangman is a more penitent trade than your bawd; 
he doth oftner atk forgiveneſs. 

Prov. You, ſirrah, provide your block and your 
axe, to-morrow four o'clock. 

Abhor. Come on, bawd; I will inftru& thee in 
my trade; follow. 

Clown. I do deſire to learn, fir; and, I hope, if 
you have occaſion to uſe me for your own turn, you 
ſhall find me yare *: for truly, fir, for your Kind- 
neſs, I owe you a good turn. ä [ Exit. 

Prov. Call hither Barnardine and Claudio: 
One has my pity ; not a jot the other, 

Being a murtherer, though he were my brother. 
Enter Claudio. | 

Look, here's the warrant, Claudio, for thy death: 

*Tis now dead midnight, and by eight to-morrow 

Thou muſt be made immortal. Where's Barnardine? 

Claud. As faſt lock'd up in fleep, as guiltleſs labour 
When it lies ſtarkly® in the tray eller” s bones: 
He will not wake. 

Prov. Who can do good on him ? 

Well, go, prepare yourſelf. [ Exit Claud.] But, hark, 
what noiſe ? | Knock within | 
Heaven give your ſpirits comfort !—By and by: 
I hope it is ſome pardon, or reprieve, 
For the moſt gentle Claudio.—Welcome, father. 
Enter Duke. 
Duke, The beſt and wholeſome? ſpirits of the night 
Eunvellop you, good provoſt! Who call'd here of late ? 

Prov. None, ſince the curfew ruag. 

Duke. Not Iſabel ? 

Prev. No. 

Duke. They will then, ere 't be long. 

Prev. What comfort is for Claudio? 

Dake. There's ſome in hope. 

Prov. It is a bitter deputy. 

Duke. Not ſo, not ſo: his life is paralleFd 
Even with the ſtroke and line of his great juttice ; 
He doth with holy abſtinence ſubdue 
That in himſelf, which he ſpurs . on his power 
To qualify 3 in others: were he meal'd + 
With that, which he corrects, then were he ty- 

rannous; 

But this being ſo, he 's juſt —Now : are they come. 

[ Knock. Provoſt goes out. 
This is a gentle provoſt ; ſeldom, when _. 

The ſteeled gaoler is the friend of men.— 

How now ? what noiſe ! that ſpirit's poſſeſs'd with 

haſte, | ſtrokes. 

That wounds the unreſiſting po@ern with theſe 

Provoſt returns, ſpeaking to one at the door. 
Prov. There muſt he ſtay, until the officer 

Ariſe tolet him in ; þe i is called up. 

Date. Have you no countermand for Claudio yet, 


But he muſt die to-morrow ? 


You ſhall hear more ere morning. 


You ſomething know ; yet, I bekeve, there com 
No countermand ; no ſuch example have we: 
Beſides, upon the very fiege 5 of juſtice, 

Lord Angelo hath to the publick ear 

Profeis'd the contrary. 


me this further charge, that you ſwerve not frm 
the ſmalleſt article of it, neither in time, matter, 
or other circumſtance. Good-morrow ; 
take it, it is almoſt day. 


For which the pardoner himſelf is in: 

Hence hat h offence his quick celerity, 

When it is borne in high authority 5 

When vice makes mercy, Mercy 's ſo extended, 
That, for the fault's love, is the offender iricuded, 
Now, fir, what news ? 


not either deliver'd him to his liberty, or exec; 
him ? I have heard, it Was ever 
do ſo. 


tum : And, indeed, his fact, till now in the g- 


E's PLAYS 
Duke. As near the dawning, provoſt, as it is, 


Prov. Happily, 


Enter a Meſſenger. 
Duke. This is his lordſhip's man. 
Prov. And here comes Claudio's pardon. 
Mal. My lord hath fent you this note; and hy 


for, as 1 


Prov. I ſhall obey him. [Exit Mager vr. 
Dake. This is tys pardon; purchas'd by ſuch $n, 
LAH. 


Prov. I told you; — Lord Angelo, be-like, 
thinking me remiſs in my office, awakens me ] 
with this unwonted putting on: methinks, ſtrange- 
ly ! for he hath not us'd it before. g 
Duke. Pray you, let's hear. 
Proveft reads the letter. I 
Whatſocver you may hear to the contrary, let Claw @ 
dio be executed by four of the chock ; and, in th: uf- b. 
ternoon, Barnardine : for my better ſatiifatti: In, 4 © 
me have Claudio's bead ſent me by five. Let thi: (2 605 
duly perform'd ; with a thought, that more d 1. 
on it than we muſt yet deliver. Thus fail nt ty 4 | 
your office, as you will wer it at your peril. oat 
What ſay you to this, fir ? 1 
Duke. What is that Barnardine, who is to bt dep 
executed in the afternoon ? / 
Prov. A Bohemian born; but here nurs'd vp L 
and bred : one that is a priſoner nine years oic. eh 
Duke. How came it, that the abſent duke !u P 


er is manner i 


Prov. Nis friends it wrought reprieves for 


vernment of lord Angelo, came not to an © 
doubtful proof. 

Dake. Is it now apparent ? 

Prov. Moſt manifeſt, and not deny'd by ti 
ſelf. 

Duke. Hath he borne himſelf penitently in fr 
ſon? how ſeems he to be touch d? = 

Prov. A man that apprehends death no Bs 
dreadfully, but as a drunken ſleep; careleſs, . 
lets, and fearleſs of what's paſt, preſemt, 
come; inſenſible of mortality, and * 
mortal. 
Date. He wants advice. 


Prov. None, fir, none. 


1 Hand Yo 2 Stifly. 


3 That is, to temper, to moderate. 


Prob. He will hear none: he hath even 


4 That is, Gefiled. 5 Sea 
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. penalty, to deliver his head in the view of Angelo? 


2 . you, I will go further than I meant, to pluck all 


: Wand teal of the duke: You know the character, 1 


e,; you ſhall anon over-read it at your pleaſure ; 


u de here. This is a thing, that Angelo knows 
ꝙqor he this very day receives letters of ſtrange 


pcring into ſome monaſtery ; but, by chance, 


ane em- Duke pointing to the letter in his band, 
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had the liberty of the priſon; give him leave to ef- I will give him a preſent ſhrift, and adviſe 


cape hence, he would not : drunk many times af him for a better place, Yet you are amaz d, 
day, if not many days entirely drunk. We have but this ſhall abſolutely reſolve you. Come away 3 
very often awak'd him, as if to carry him to ex- it is almoſt clear dawn. | Excunts 
ecution, and ſhew'd him a ſeeming warrant for it; $ C2 YN Rk 111. 
it hath not mov'd him at all. | ; 
: Das More of him anon. Thereis written in Enter Clown. 
your brow, Provoſt, honeſty and conſtancy : if II Clown, Lam as well acquainted here, as I wag 
read it not truly, my ancient ſkill beguiles me; in our houte of profeſlion: one would think, it 
but in the boldneſs of my cunning, I will lay my- | were miſtreſs Over-donc's own houſe, for here be. 
ſelf in hazard. Claudio, whom here you have af many of her old cuſtomers. Firlt, here's young 
warrant to execute, is no greater forfeit to the law | matter Rath ; he's in tor a commodity of brown 
than Angelo who hath ſentenc'd him : To make | paper and old ginger, nineſcore and ſeventeen 
you underſtand this in a manifeſted effect, I crave! pounds; of which he made five mai Ks, ready mo- 
but four days reſpite ; for the which you are to do | ney : marry, then, ginger was not much in re» 
me hoth a preſent and a dangerous courtely. queſt, for the old women were all dead. Then is 
Prov. Pray, fir, in what ? there here one maſter Caper, at the ſuit of matter 
Duke. In the delaying death. * | Three-pile the mercer, for ſome four ſuits of 
Prov. Alack | how may I do it? having th peach-colour'd ſattin, which now peaches him a 
hour limited; and an expreſs command, under] beggar. Then have we here young Dizy, and 
young maſter Deep-vow, aud matter Copper-ſpur, - 
1 may make my caſe as Claudio's, to croſs this in| and maſter Starve-lacky the rapier and dagger-mang 
the imalleit. and young Drop-heir that Kiil'd iutty Pudding, and 
Duke. By the vow of mine order, I warrant| maſter Forthright the titer, and brave matter Shoe- 
you, if my iniſtructions may be your guide. Let{tye the great traveller, and wild Halt-can that 
this Barnardine he this morning executed, and bus] ſtabb'd Pots, and, I think, forty more; all great 
head borne to Angelo. doers in our trade, and are now iu for the Lord's 
Prov. Angelo hath ſeen them both, and will] ſake 2. , 


diſcover the favour. | Fater Al bos ſon. 
Duke. Oh, death's a great diſguiſer: and you} AAbbor. birrah, bring Barnardiuze hither. 
may add to it. Shave the head, and tie the beard ;} C/own, Mater Barnarvine ! you mutt rife and be 
an! ſay, it was the deſire of the penitent to be ſo] hang'd, maſter Barnardine ! 
derb d before his death: vou know the courſe iss Alle. What, ho, Barnardine | 
common. If any thing fall to you upon this, more} Barnar. | WH thin] A pox of your throats ! Whe 
than thanks and good fortune, by the ſaint.whom | makes that nuite there? What are you? 
I profeis, I will plead againſt it with my life. Clown, Y our friends, fir; the hangman : You 


Prov. Pardon me, good father; it is agaimt nay | mult be io good, fir, to rite and be put to death. 
oath, 


 Baraar. | }Wukin.| Away you rogue, away ; I 
Duke. Were you ſworn to the duke, or to thej ara fleepy. 
deputy ? | © cibbor, Teil him, he muſt awake, and that 
Prov. Ta him, and to his ſubſtitutes. quickly too. | 
Dube. You will think you have made no offence, Clown. Pray, maiter Barnardine, awake till you 
I the duke avouch the juſtice of your dealing? are exccuted, and {leep afterwards. 
Prev. But what likelihood is in that? Abbor. Go in to him, and fetch lum out. 
Duke. Not a reſemblance, but a certainty. Yet| Clown. He is coming, fir, he is coming; I hear 
ſince I ſee you fearful, that neither my coat, in- his ſtraw rultle, | 


tegrity, nor my perſuaſion, can with eaſe attempt Enter Barnardine, 


Abhor. Is the ax upon the block, firrah ? 

Claun. Very ready, fi: | 
Barnar. How now, Abhorſon ? what's the news 

oubt not; and the ſignet is not ſtrauge to you. with you: 


Prov. I know them both. | Albor. Truly, fir, I would defire you to clap 
Duke. The, contents of this is the return of the] into your prayers; for look you, the warrant'scome. 


| Barnar. You rogue, I have been drinking all 
were you ſhall find, witlen theſe two days he{night, I am not fitted for 't. 

C/>wn. Oh, the better, fr; for he that drinks 
all night, and is hang'd betimes in the morning, may 
Neep the ſounder all the next day. 

Enter Duke. 


ears out of you. Look you, fir, here is the hand 


; perchance, of the duke's death ; perchance, 


ning of what is writ 1. Look, the unfolding 


= Abvbor. Look you, fir, here comes your ghoſtly 
a up te ſhepherd: Put not yourſelf into 


father; Do we jeſt now, tlunk you? 

Dzute. Sir, induced by my charity, and hearing how 
haitily you are to depart, I am come to adiie you 
comfort you, and pray with you. 


1zement, how theſe things ſhould be: all difti- | 
way are but eaſy when they are known. Call | 
ex ccutioner, and off with Barnardine's head: 


S That 18, to bg for the reſt 
eu ivchs | : . 
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Barnay. Friar, not I; I have been drinking hard 
all night, and I will have more time to prepare me, 
or they ſhall beat out my brains with billets: I will 
not conſent to die this day, that's certain. 

Duke. Oh, fir, you muſt : and therefore I be- 
ſcech you, look forward on the journey you ſhall go. 

Hara I ſwear, I will not die to-day for any 
man's je ſuaſion. 

Dube. But hear you, 

Barnar. Not a word : if you have any thing to 
ſay to me, come to my ward; for thence will I not 
to-day. [ Exit, 

Enter Prowl. 

Duke, Vaſit to live, or die: Oh, gravel heart 

After him, fellows ; bring him to the block, 
| [ Exeunt Abhor ſon and Clown. 

Prov. Now, fir, how do you find the priſoner ? 

Duke, A creature unprepar'd, unmeet for death ; 
And, to tranſport him * in the mind he is, 

Were damnable. | 
Prov. Here in the prifon, father, 
There dy'd this morning of a cruel fever 
One Ragozine, a molt notorious pirate, 
A man of Claudio's years ; his beard, and head, 
Juſt of his colour : What if we do omit 
This reprobate, till he were well inclin'd ; 
And ſatisfy the deputy with the viſage 
Ot mw more like to Claudio? 

Dat. O, tis an accident that heaven provides! 
Diſpatch 1 preſentiy y ; the hour dravs on 
Pretix'd by Angelo: See, this be done, 

And ſent according to command ; whiles I 
Perſuade this rude wretch willingly to die. 

Prov. This ſhall be done, good father, preſently. 

But Barnardine muſt die this afternoon : 

And how ſhall we continue Claudio, 

To ſave me from the danger that might come, 
If he were known alive ? 

Duke. Let this be done,—Put them 
In fecret holds, both Barnardine and Claudio : 
Ere twice the ſun hath made his journal greeting 
To the under generation, you ſhall find 
Your ſaſety manifeſted, 

Prov, J am your free dependent. 


PLAYS. 


But I will keep her ignorant of her good, 
To make her heavenly comforts of deſpair, 
When it is leaſt expected. 
Enter Iſabella. 

Iſab. Ho, by your leave.— 
Duke. Good morning to you, fair and graciom 

daughter. 
Iſab. The better, given me by ſo holy a man, 
Hath yet the deputy ſent my brother's pardon 3 ? 
Duke. He hath releas'd him, IC abel, from the world, 
His head is off, and ſent to Arigeto. 
[/:b. Nay, but it is not ſo. 
Duke. It is no other: ſtience. 
Shew your wiſdom, daughter, in your cloſe pa. 
Iſab. Oh, 1 will to him, and pluck out his eyes. 
Dube. You ſhall not be admitted to his Hehe. 
Jab. Unhappy Claudio! Wretched Iſabel ! 
Injurious world! Moſt damned Angelo 
Duke. This nor hurts him, nor profits you a jor 
Forbear it therefore; give your cauſe to heaven. 
Mark, what I fay ; wich you ſhall find 
By every ſyllable a faithful verity: 
The duke comes home to-morrow ;—nay, 
One of our»convent, and his confeſſor, 
| Grves me this inſtance : already he hath carry'd 
Notice to Eſcalus and Angelo; 
Who do prepare to meet him at the gates, 


; 


your wiſdom 

In that good path, that I would wiſh it go; 
And you ſhall have your boſom 2 on this wretch, 
Grace of the duke, revenges to your heart, 
And general honour. 

Iſab. I am directed by you. 

Dake. This letter then to friar Peter give; 
Tis that he ſent me of the duke's return: 

Say, by this token, I defire his company 

At Mariana's houſe tonight. Her cauſe, and vour;, 
Pl perfect him withal ; and he ſhall bring you 
Before the duke; and to the head of Angelo 
Accuſe him home and home. For my poor fe!f, 
I am combined 3. by a ſacred vow, 

And ſhall! be abſent. Wend + you with this let: 
Command theſe fretting waters from your eyes 


Duke. Quick, diſpatch, and ſend the head to] With a light heart; truſt not my holy order, 


Angelo. 
Now will I write letters to Angelo, 


The provoſt, he ſhall bear them,—whoſe contents 


Shall witnefs to him, I am near at home; 
And that, by great injunctions, I am bound 
To enter publickly : him I'll deſire 
To meet me at the conſecrated fount, 
A league below the city; and from thence, 
By cold gradation and weal-balanced form, 
We ſhall proceed with Angelo. 
Re-enter Prot voſt, 
Prov. Here is the head; I'll carry it myſelf. 
Duke. Convenient is 11 Make a {wift return; 


For 1 would commune with you of ſuch things, 


That want no ear but yours. 
Prov. Ill make all ſpeed. . [ Exit. 
1ſab. | Within.} Peace, ho, be here! 
Duke. The tongue of Iſabel: She's come to know 
If yet her brother's pardon be come hither :; 


1 That is, to remove him out of this world to 
I am bound. 4 That is, 30. 


[ Exit Provoſt. 


If I pervert vour courſe.—Who's here? 
Enter Lucio. 

Lucio, Good even ! | 
Friar, where is the provaſt ? 

Duke. Not within, fir. 

Lucio. Oh, pretty Iſabella, I am pale w 
heart, to ſce thine eyes ſo red: thou muſt be h 
La fain to dine and ſup with water anc bing 
dare not for my head fill my belly; one f 
meal would fet me to x: But they ſay the duk 
he here to-morrow. By my troth, Ifabe!, ! 
thy brother : if the old fantaftical duke of © 
corners had been at home, he had liv'd. 5 
[Exit I 

Duke. Sir, the duke is marvellous little b = 
to your report; but the beſt is, he lives not \nt® 

Lucio. Friar, thou know elt not the duke 0 
38 I' do: he's a better woodman, than thou > 
him for. 


the other- 


4 


2 That is, your wiſh. 3 1 


There to give up their power. If you can pace 
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ve well. | 
" Luch, Nay, tarry ; Vil go along with thee ; 1 
can tell thee pretty tales of the duke. 

Duke. You have told me too many of him al- 
ready, fir, if they be true; if not true; none were 
enough. * 8 | 

Lucio. I was once before him for getting a 
wench with child. 

Duke. Did you ſuch a thing ?. | 

Lucio. Yes, marry, did I: but I was fain to 
forſwear it ; they would elfe have marry'd me to 
the rotten medlar. 


— Duke. Sir, your company is fairer than honeſt: 
BAF Reſt you well. 

; Lucio. By my troth, I'll go with thee to the 
lane's end: if bawdy talk offend you, we'll have 
: very little of it: Nay, friar, I am a kind of burr, 
ajot I ſhall ſtick. | [ Exeunt. 
en. r IV. 

. Changes to the Palace. 
Y Tad Enter Angelo and Hſcalus. 

700 Eſcal. Every letter he hath writ hath diſvouch'd 
4 other. 

: Ay. In moſt uneven and diſtracted manner. 

His actions ſhew much like to madneſs ; pray hea- 
an pece- ven, his wiſdom be not tainted! And why meet 
: 4 him at the gates, and re-deliver our authorities 
5 there ? 
£ retch, Eſcal. 1 gueſs not. 

a Ang. And why ſhould we proclaim it in an 
” hour before his ent'ring, that, if any crave redreſs 
of injuſtice, they ſhould exhibit their petitions in 
1 the ſtreet? 
2 Eſcal. He ſhews his reaſon for that: to have a 
diſpatch of complaints; and to deliver us from 
HT" devices hereafter, which ſhall then have no power 
Me to ſtand againſt us. | 
ae 5 Ang. Well; I beſeech you let it be proclaim'd: 


Betimes i' the morn, III call you at your houſe : 
Give notice to ſuch men of ſort and ſuit 1, 
As are to meet him. ; 


\ poor fe't, 
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Didi, Wel, you'll anſwer this one day. Fare | That no particular + ſcandal once can touch, [liv'd, 
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But it confounds the breather. He ſhould have 
Save that his riotous youth, with dangerous ſenſe, 
Might, in the times to come; have ta'en revenge 
By ſo receiving a diſhonour'd life, [liv'd ! 
With ranſom of ſuch ſhame. Would yet he had 
Alack, when once our grace we have furgot, 
Nothing goes right ; we would, and we would not. 
EY [ Exit. 
TS = XK © V. 
Changes to the Fields without the Town, 
Enter Duke in his own habit, and Friar Peter. 
Duke. Theſe letters at fit time deliver me. 
. | Giving letters. 
The Provoſt knows our purpoſe, and our plot. 
The matter being afoot, keep your inſtruction, 
And hold you ever to our ſpecial drift ; | 
Though ſometimes you do blench 5 from this tothat, 
As cauſe doth miniſter. Go, call at Flavius' houſe, 
And tell him, where I ſtay : give the like notice 
Unto Valentius, Rowland, and to Craſſus, 
And bid them bring the trumpets to the gate; 
But ſend me Flavius firſt. 
Peter. It ſhall be ſpeeded well. 
Enter Varrius. 
Dake. I thank thee, Varrius; thou haſt made 
good haſte : 
Come, we will walk: There's other of our friends 
Will greet us here anon, my gentle Varrius. 
[ Exeunt. 


[ Zxit Friar. 


K VI. 
Enter Jſabella and Mariana. 


Jab. To ſpeak fo indirectly, I am loth ; 
I would ſay the truth; but to accuſe him ſo, 
That is your part; yet I am advis'd to do it; 
He ſays, to vail full purpoſe ©. 
Mari. Be ruld by him. 
I/ab. Beſides, he tells me, that, if peradyenture 
He ſpeak againſt me on the adverſe fide, 
I ſhould not think it ſtrange; for tia a phyfick, 
That's bitter to ſweet end. 
Mari. I would, friar Peter- 
Jab. Oh, peace; the friar is come. 

Enter Friar Peter. 
Petey. Come, I have found you out a ſtand moſt fit, 
Where you may have ſuch vantage on the duke, 
He ſhall not paſs you: Twice have the trumpets 
The generous 7 and graveſt citizens [ ſounded ; 
Have hent 5 the gates, and very near upon 


The duke is entering; therefore hence, away. 
[E Xeunt, 


Hh +} lern: 8 
— 5 Ejcal. I ſhall, fir : fare you well. [ Exit. 
ly order, Ar. Good night — ; [nant 2, 
a This deed unthapes me quite, makes me unpreg- 
re And dull to all proceedings. A deflower'd maid | 
And by an eminent body, that enforc'd 
The law againſt it !—But chat her tender ſhame 
Will not proclaim againſt her maiden loſs, 
| ale 4 1. How 8 os tongue me ? Yet reaſon dares 
; — TT! no: 
_— i. RP 2 my authority bears a credent 3 bulk, | 
ty ; one 15. | — — 
(v7 the dub I 
b, Iſabel, 1 1 
A duke & © Fs 
1nd. A * | 
[Exit [(a%Þ A public place near the City. 
dus little bed mer Duke, Farvius, Lords, Angelo, Efealus, Lucio, 
ves nt a . ard Citizens, at ſeveral doors. 
t the due "T***- Y very worthy couſin, fairly met :— 
than thou = Our old and faithful friend, we are 
3 glad to ſee you. 5 
W * : n gk and rank. 2 That is, unprepared. 


1 hat 155 ſcizcd 0 


-< 


: 


fly off. © Meaning, to conceal the full exteut of our deſign. 7 That is, noble. 
| H 


V. 
Ang. and E feat Happy return be to your royal 
grace | 
Dake. Many and hearty thankings to you both. 
We have made enquiry of you; and we hear 
Such goodneſs of your juſtice, that our ſoul 
Cannot but yield you forth to publick thanks, 
Fore-running more requital. 


3 That is, creditable, 4 That is, 


Ang» 
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Ang. You make my bonds ſtill greater. [As er I heard in madneſs. 
Duke. Oh, your deſert ſpeaks loud; and Iſhould| IV. Gracious duke, 
wrong it, Harp not on that; nor do nat baniſh reaſon " 
To lock it in the wards of covert boſom, For inequality: but let your reaſon ſerve } 
| When it deſerves with characters of braſs To make the truth appear, where it ſeems hid; | 
A forted reſidence, gainſt the tooth of time Not hide the falſe, ſeems true. I 
And razure of oblivion: Give me your hand, Duke. Many that are not mad [ {ay £ 
And let the ſubjects ſec, to make them know Have, ſure, more lack of reaſon. What would you 
That outward courteſies would fain proclaim Lab. T am the ſiſter of one Claudio, 1 
Favours that keep within. Come, Eſcalus; Condernn'd upon the act of fornication A 
You muſt walk by us on our other hand ;— _ [To loſe his head; condemn'd by Angelo: 0 
And good ſupporters are you. 4s the Duke ii going out, I, in probation of a ſiſterhood, V 
Enter Peter and Iſabelia. Was lent to by my brother; one Lucio 
Peter. Now is yqur time; ſpeak loud, and kneel | Was then the metlenger; 
before him. Luc ig. That's I, an't like your grace: 

Tſab. Juſtice, O royal duke! Vail * your regard I came to her from Claudio, and deſir d her J 
Upon a wrong'd, I would fain have ſaid, a maid! | To try her gracious fortune with lord Angelo, 5 
Oh worthy prince, diſhonour not your eye For her poor brother's pardon. F. 
By throwing it on any other object, Iſab. That's he, indeed. in 
Till you have heard me in my true complaint, Dae. You were not bid to ſpeak. 
And given me juſtice, juſtice, juſtice, juſtice ! Lucio. No, my good lord; * 

Duke. Relate your wrongs: In what ? by whom * Nor with'd to hold my peace. 8555 

Here is lord Angelo ſhall give you juſtice; | be brief: Duke. I wiſh you now, then; ” 
Reveal yourſelf to him. Pray you, take note of it: and when you have ol * 

Iſab. Oh, worthy duke, A bufineſs for yourſelf, pray heaven, you then 2 
You bid me ſeek redemption of the devil: Be perfect. 5 17 
car me yourſelf; for that which I muſt ſpeak Lucia. I warrant your honour. 85 y 
Muſt either puniſh me, not being believ'd, here.] Date. The warrant's for yourielf; take heed to it, 1 A, 
Or wring redreſs from you: hear me, oh, hear me,, Iſab. This gentleman told ſomew hat of mv tle, - u. 

Ang. My lord, her wits, I tear me, are not firm: ] Lucio. Right. 1 * * 
She hath been a ſuitor to me for her brother, Duke. It may,be right ; but you are in the wrong * | 
Cut off by courſe of juſtice. To ſpeak before your time. Proceed. K 

Y 1b. By courſe of juſtice | I. I went b 
41g. And ſne will ſpeak moſt bitterly and ſtrange. To this pernicious caitiff deputy. No 

Jab. Moſt ſtrange, but yet moſt truly, will Lipeals: Duke. That's ſomewhat muy ſpoken. he 
That Angelo's forſworn; is it not ſtrange ? Iſab. . Pardon it; An 
That Angelo's a murtherer; is t not frange? The phrale is to the matter. Did 
That Angelo! is an adulterous thief, Duke. Mended again : the matter; — Proceed. } 
A hypocrite, a virgin violator; , 1ſab. In brief,—to ſet the needleſgproceſo by, N 
Is it not ſtrange, and ſtrange? How I perſuaded, how I pray'd, and knee}, Burt 
Duke. Nay, it is ten times ſtrange. How be refell'd 5 me, and how I reply'd; Of : 
I/ab. It is not truer he is Angelo, (For this was of much length) the vile cnc, (Bei 
Than this is all as true as it is ſtrange: II now. begin with grief and ſhame to utter ; * 
- Nay, it is ten times true; for truth is tr unn He would not, but by gift of my chaite bod Tot 
To the end of reckoning. To his concupiſcible intemperate luſt, ; Is tr 
Duke. Away with her :——Poor fon, Releaſe my brother; and, aiter nuch debatement, And 
She ſpeaks this in the infirraity of ſente. My ſiſterly remorſe ® confutes ny honour, Wh, 
[jab. O prince, I conjure thee, as thou believ'ft | And 1 did yield to him: But the next ror! betumes, (To 
There is another comfort than this world, His purpote furtciting, he tends a warrant 0 5 
That thou neglect me not, with that opinion [fible For my poor brother's head. Her 

That L am touelꝰd with madneſs : make not impoſ-| Duke. This is mott likely! Tall 
- That which but ſeems unlike : tis not impoilible Iſab. Oh, tixat it were as like 7, as it is true D 

But one, the wicked'ſt caitiff on the ground, Duke. By heaven, fond 5 wretch, thou xnov % Do y 

May ſeem as ſhy, as grave, as jul, as ablolute®, | not what thou ſpeak'ſt ; O he 

As Angelo; even ſo may Angelo, Or elſe thou art ſuborn'd againſt his honour . Give 

In all his dreſſings 3, characts 4, titles, forms, In hateful practice“: Firlt, his integrity In th 

Be an arch villain: believe it, royal prince, Stands without blemith :—next, it importzno reaſuny Of 

If he be leſo, he's nothing; but he's mor *, That with ſuch vehemency he ſhould purive 

Had T more name for badneſs. Faults proper to himſelf: if he had fo offended, 

Duke. By mine boneſty, { He would have weiglrd thy brother by Hunte, Firſt, 

Tf the be mad, (as I believe no other) And not have cut him ot: Some one hath tet vc M 

Her madneſs hath the oddeſt frame of ſenſe, Confeſs the truth, and ſay by whoſe ad Until 

Such a dependency of thing on thing, | [Thou cam'ſt here to complain. 5 


1 To vail nicans to le- * fall, or to lower. 2 i. e. As perfect, as exact in the performance of his duty. 
3 His appcarance of virtue. 4 Characters. 5 Refuted, © Pity, 7 Probabic, ® Foolilh. — 
tagein. 
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das. And is this all? 
Then oh, you bleſſed miniſters above, 
K eep me in potience; and, with ripen d time, 
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Mari. No, My lord. 
Dake. Are you a maid ? 
Mari. No, my lord. 


Uafold the evil which is here wrapt up | woe, Dube. A widow then? 
In countenance !! Heaven ſhield your grace from Mai. Neither, my lord. 


A: I, thus wrong'd, hence unbelieved go 


Duke. Why you are nothing then 


Dale, I know, you'd fain be gone: an officer | Neither maid, widow, nor wife? [them 


To priſon with her :-—S$hall we thus permit 
A blaſting and a ſcandalous breath to Fall 


Lucio. My lord, ſhe may be a punk; for many of 
Are neither maid, widow, nor wite. 


Ou him ſo near ns? This needs mult be a practice 2. | Duke. Silence that fellow: I would he had ſome cauſe 


Who knew of your intent and coming hither ? 


To prattle fot himſelf. 


1/44, One that I would were here, friar Lodowick.] Lucio. Well, my lord, 
Duke. A ghoſtly father, belike : Why knows that | Mari. My lord, I do confeſs, I ner was marry'd ; 


Lodow1ick ? 


And, I confeſs, beſides, I am no maid : not, 


A io. My lord, I know him; tis a med ling friar; I have known my huihand ; yet my hutband knows 


do not like the man: had he been lay, my lord, 
For certain words he ſpake againſt your grace 
In your retirement, I had ſwing'd him ſoundly. 


Aud to ſetjon this wretched- woman here 
Agaluit Ar ſubttitute Let this friar be found. 


I ſaw them at the priſon: a ſaucy friar, 
A very ſcurvy fellow. 
Peer. Biciied be your royal grace! 
I have ſtood by, my lord, and I have heard 
Your royal ear abus'd: Firſt, hath this woman 
Moſt wrongfully accus d your ſubſtitute ; 
Who is as free from touch or ſoil with her, 
As ſhe from one ungot. 


Date. We did believe no leſs 


Pater, I know him for a man divine and holy; 
Not ſcurvy, nor a temporary 3 meddler, 
As he's reported by thus gentleman; 
Aud, on my truſt, a man that never yet 
Did, as he vouches, miſreport your grace. 
Lucia. My lord, moſt villainouſly ; believe it. 
Peter, Well, he in time may come to clear himſelf 
But at this inſtant he is ſick, my lord, 
Of a ſtrange fever: Upon his mere requeſt, 


I1tzaded 'gainſt lord Angelo) came I hither, 
Io fpeak, as from his mouth, what he doth know 
I; true, and falſe; and what he with his oath, 
And al! probation, will make up full clear, 
Whenever he's convented. Firſt, for this woman, 
(To juttify this worthy noblemam, 
do vulgarly and perſonally accus d) 
Her thall you hear diſproved to her eyes, 
Tl ſhe herſelf confeſs it. 
Dale. Good friar, let's hear it. 
Do you not ſmile at this, lord Angelo 
O heaven! the vanity of wretched fools !— 
Give us ſome ſeats, Come, couſin Angelo; 
In this I will be impartial ; be you judge 
Ol your own caute.—Is this the witnels, friar ? 


| Enter May iana, veil'd. 
F Tt, let her ſhew her face and, after, ſpeak. 
Maui. Pa 
Until my huſband bid me. 
Duke, What, are you marry'd ? 


That ever he knew me. | better. 
Lucio, He was drunk then, my lord ; it can be no 


Duk-. For the benefit of ſilence, Would thou wert 


Duke. Words againſt me? this' a good friar belike!] Lucio. Well, my lord. | ſo too. 


Duk:. This is no witneſs for lord Angelo. 
Mari. Now I come to't, my lord: 


[.icio. But yeſternight, my lord, ſhe and that friar | She, that accuſes him of fornication, 


In ſelf-ſame manner doth accuſe my huſband ; 
And charges him, myflord, with fuch a time, 
Wen I'll depofe I had him in mine arms, 
With all the effect of love. 

Aug. Charges ſhe more than me? 

Mari. Not that I know. 

Duke. No? You ſay, your huſband. [To Mariana, 

Mari. Why, juſt, my lord, and that is Angelo, 
Who thinks, he knows, that he ne'er knew my body, 


Know you that friar Lodowick, which ſhe ſpeaks of? | But knows, he thinks, that he knows Iſabel's. 


Ang. This is a ſtrange abuſes. Let's ſee thy face. 
Mari. My hutband bids me; now I will unmatk. 
This is tht face, thou cruel Angelo, [ Urveilins, 
Wich, once thou ſwor'ſt, waz worth the looking on: 
This is the hand, which, with a vow'd contract, 
Was falt belock'd in thine: this is the body, 


That took away the match from Ifſabe], 


And did ſupply thee at thy garden-houſe, 
In her imagin'd perſon. 


Being come to knowledge that there vas complaint Duk:, Know you this woman? 


| Lucio. Carnally, ſhe ſays. 

Dukes. Sirrah, no more. 

Lucio. Enough, my lord: 

Ang. My lord, I mutt confeſs, I know this woman 
And, five years fince, there was ſome ſpeech of 
marriage 

Betwixt myſelf and her: which was broke off, 
Partly, for that her promiſed proportions 

Came mort of compoſition 5 ; but, in chief, 

For that her reputation was diſvalu'd _ 

In levity: fince which time, of five years, 

I never ſpake with her, ſaw her, nor heard from her, 
Upon my faith and honour. 

Meri. Noble prince, | breath, 
As there comes light from heaven, and words from 


[Iſabellz is carried , ruarded. | As there is ſenſe in truth, and truth in virtue, 


I am affianc'd this man's wife, as ſtrongly 
As words could make up yows: and, my good lord, 


rdon, my lord; I will not ſhew my face, | But Tueſdey night laſt gone, in his gardeu-houſe, 


He knew me as a wife: As this is true, 
Let me in ſafety raiſe me from my knees; 


˖ ii. e. In partial favour. 2 An artifice. 3 Perpetual. 4 4buſc here ſignifies deception, $ That is, 
” Promis“d toriune fell ſhort of che agreement. : | 


H 
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Or elſe for ever be confixed here, pn denies all that you have ſaid, 


A marble monument ! 
Ang. 1 did but ſmile till now; 
Now, good my lord, give me the ſcope of juſtice ; 
My patience here is touch'd: I do perceive, 
Theſe poor informal * women are no more 
But in{truments of ſome more mightier member, 
That ſets them on: Let me have way, my lord, 
To find this practice out. 
Dake. Av, with my heart; 
And puniſh them unto your height of pleaſure.— 
Thou fooliſh frizr, and thou pernicious woman, 
Compact with her that's gone! thinK'it thou thy 
oaths, | ( faint 
Thourh they would (wear down each particula 
Were teſtimonies againſt his worth and credit, 
That's ſeal'd in approbation ?— You, lord Eſcalus, 
Sit with my couſin ; Jend him your kind pains 
To find out this abuſe, whence *tis deriv'd. 
There is another friar, that ſet them on; 
Let him be ſent for. [ indeed, 
Peter. Would he were here, my lord; for he, 
Hath ſet the women on to this complaint : 
Your provoſt knows the place where he ab.des, 
And he may fetch him. 
Duke, Go, do it inftantly.— 
And you, my noble and well-wartanted coufin, 
Whom it concerns to hear this matter forth 2, 
Do with your injuries as ſeems you beſt, 
In any chaſtiſement; 1 for a while 
Will eave you; ſtir not you till you have well 
Determined upon theſe ſlanderers. Exit. 
Vſcal. My lord, we'll do it thorougl y. Signior 
Lucio, did not you ſay, you knew that friar Lo- 
dowick to be a diſhoneft perſon ? | 


SHAKSPEARE% PLAYS. 


of ; here with the Provoſt. 


Lucio. My lord, here comes the raſcal 1 ſpoks 


Fſ-al. In very good time: — ſpeak not you to 
him, *till we call upon you. 

Lucia, Mum. 

Eſcal. Come, fir ; Did you ſet theſe women on 
to flander lord Angelo ? they have confeſs'q YOu 
did. f 

Dube. Tis falſe. 

Fſcal. How know you where you are ? [dey 
Duke. Reſpect to your great place! and let the 
Be ſometime honour'd for his burning throne ;— 
Where is the duke ? tis he ſhould hear me ſpe.k, 
Eſcal. The duke's in us; and we will heut vor 
Look, you ipeak jultly. [ ſpeak : 
Duke. Boldly, at leaſt:— But, oh, poor ſouls, 
Come you to ſeek the lamb here of the fox 
Good night to your redreſs : Is the duke gone ? 
Then is your cauſe gone too. Fhe duke's unjuſt, 
Thus to retort your manifeſt appeal 3, 

And put your trial in the villain's mouth, 

Which heie you come fo accuſe. : 
Lucio. This is the raſcal; this is he I ſpoke of. 


q 


friar ! 

Is't not enough, thou haſt ſuborn'd theſe women 
To accuſe this worthy man; but, in foul mout};, 
Andin the witneſs of his proper ear, 

To call him villain ? 

And then to glance from him to the duke himſelf, 
To tax him with injuſtice ?—Take him hence; 
To the rack with him: We'll touze you joint by 
joint, 

But we will know this purpoſe : What? unjuit 


Lucio. Cucullus non facit monachum: honeſt in 
nothing, but in his cloaths; and one that hath ſpoke 
moſt villainous ſpeeches of the duke. 


Fſcal. We ſhall intreat you to abide here till he 
We Mall Made nie a looker-on here in Vienna, 


come, and enforce them againſt him: 
find this friar a notable fellow. 
Lucio. As any in Vienna, on my word. 


Duke. Be not ſo hot; the duke 
Dare no more ſtretch this finger of mine, than he 
Dare rack his own; his ſubject I am not, 
Nor here provincial 7: My buſmeſs in this ſtate 


Where I have ſeen corruption boil and bubble, 
Till it o'er-run the ſtew : laws, for all f:ult> ; 


Fſcal. Call that ſame Iſabel here once again; If But faults ſo countenanc'd that the ſtrong (t:tu:s 
would ſpeak with her: Pray you, my lord, give] Stand like the forfeits in a barber's ſhop 5, 


me leave to queſtion ; you wall ſee how III haudle As much in mock as mark. 


her. : 
Lucio. Not better than he, by her own report. 


{ priſcn. 
Eſcal. Slander to the ſtate ! Away-with jim te 
Ang. What can you vouch againſt him, fig 


Fical. Say you? 


Lucio, Marry, fir, I think, if vou handled her | 


+ privately, ſhe ſhould ſooner confeſs; perchance 
/. publickly ſhe'll be atham'd. 


Is this the man, that you did tell ns of ? | Luc)? 
Lucio. Tis he, my lord. Come hither, gw. 
„ Mai bald-pate: Do you know me ? 

Dake. T remember you, fir, by the found d 


Enter Dake in the Friars habit, and Provoſt, Iſi- your voice: I met you at the priſon, in the ab- 


bella is brought iu. 


F(-al, Iwill go darkly to work with her. 


| {ence of the duke. 
Lucio. Oh, did you ſo? And do you remember 


- Lacio. That's the way ; for women are light at | what you ſaid of the duke? 


midnight. 


Fſcal. Come on, mittreſs ; here's a gentlewo- 


Duke. Moſt notedly, fir. 
Lucio, Do you to, fir * And was the duke & 


Lt * * . * . * . 
1 Dr. Johnſon, in his Dictionary, quotes this paſſage, and aſhgns the meaning of not competent t 


or mat. 


2 That is, from beginning to end. 35 Meaning, to refer your appeal againſt Angelo to Ange 


himſelf. 4 That is, not belonging to his province. 5 Dr. Warburton gives the following cu. 


nation of this paiſage: Formerly the better tort of 
the under parts of ſurges N to be trimmed, ſo that 


people went to the barber's ſhop {who then pr actied 
he had oc n for numerous inttruments, wich af 


there ready for uſe; and the idle people, with whom his {hop was generally crowded, would be 
perpetually handling and miſuung them. To remedy this, he ſuppolcs, there was placed up age 
the wall a table of forfeitures, adapted to every oitcuce of this kind; which, it is not likely, — 

wy | cla · 


. prolerve its authority. 


Eſcal. Why, thou unreverend 3nd unhallow'! 
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= > pat "be hee 
r . v 1 


| * 
we 


2 Rely upon it till my tal be heard, 


VE - 


EX immediate ſentence then, and lequent death, 
al the grace I beg. 


4 To think I can be undiſcernible, 
W \\ hen I perceive, your grace, like power divine, 
| Nath look'd upon my palſes 2: Then, good prince, 


* 


s, waſt thou &er contracted to this woman ? 


. 0 1 . 
auen him here again: — Go with him, provoſt. 


gen- monger, a fool, and a coward, as you then 
reported him to be ? 

Duke. You muit, fir, change perſons with me, 
ere vou make that my report: you, indeed, ſpoke 
{9 of lum; and much more, much worfe. 

[:i6, O thou damnable fellow | Did not 1 
pluck thee by the noſe, for thy ſpeeches ? 

Dake, I proteil I love the duke, as I love my- 

cif. | 
4:5. Hark! how the villain would cloſe now, 
after his treaſonable abies. 
zl. Such a fellow is not to be talk'd withal : 
Away with him to priſon: Where is the provoſt ? 
— Away with him to priſon ; lay bolt, enough upon 
lym : let him ſpeak no more :—away with thoſe 
giglts* too, and with the other confederate compa- 
mon. [ The Provoſt lays hand; on the Duke. 

Dake. Stay, fir ; ſtay a while. 

Ang. What! refitts he? Help him, Lucio. 

Lucio. Come, fir ; come, fir ; come, fir ; foh, 
ſir ; Why, you bald-pated, lying rafcal ! you muſt 
be hooded, muſt you? Shew your Kknave's viſage, 
witha pox to you! ſhew your ſheep-biting face, 
and be hang'd an hour! Will't not off ? 

| PuJls off the Friar's hood, and diſcovers the Duke, 

Duke. Thou art the firſt knave, that er mad'ti 

a duke. | 
Firſt, provoſt, let me bail theſe gentle three: 
Sneak not away, tir ; [29 Lucio. | for the friar and 
Muſt have a word anon : lay hold on him. [you 
Lucio. This may prove worſe than hanging. 
Duke, What you have ſpoke, I pardon ; tit vou 
down. [ To Hſcalus. 
We'll borrow place of him: Sir, by your leave: 
. | To Angels. 
Hiſt thou or word, or wit, or impudence, 
That yet can do thee office ? If thou haſt, 


And hold no longer out. | 
Ing, Q my dread lord, 
T ſhould be guilticr than my guiltineſs, 


No longer ſellion hold upon my ſhame, 
But let my trial be mine own confeflion. 


Dake. Come hither, Mariana :— 


Aug. I was, my lord.  {tantly.— 
4 «te. Go take her hence, and marry her in- 
&- you the office, friar; which conſummate, 


E xeunt Angelo, Mariana, Peter, and Provoſt. 
: Leal. My lord, I am more amaz'd at his diſ- 
n at the ſtrangeneſs of it. | honour, 
Del. Come hither, Iſabel ; 0 
bu friar is now your prince : As I was then 
eertiſing and holy 3 to your buſineſs, 


MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 


16? 


Attorney'd at your ſervice. 

Jab. Oh, give me pardon, 
That I, your vaſſal, Nave employ'd and pain'd 
Your unknown ſovereignty. 

Duke. You are pardon'd, Ifabel : 
And now, dear maid, be you as free 4 to us. 
Your hrother's death, I know, fits at your heart: 
And you may marvel, why I obſcur'd myſelf, 
Labouring to ſave his life; and would not rather 
Make raſh remonſtrance of my hidden power, 
Than let bim be fo lott. Oh, moſt Kind maid, 
It was the ſwift celerity of his death, 
Which 1 did think with flower foot came on, 
That brain'd 5 my purpoſe. But peace be with him 
That life is better life, paſt fearing death, {| fort, 
Than that which lives to fear: make it your comes 
So, happy 1s your brother. a 
Re-enter Angelo, Mariana, Peter, and Provoſt. 
Iſab, 1 do, my lord. here, 
Duke, For this new-marry'd man, approaching 
Whoſe ſalt imagination yet hath wrong,'d 
Your well-defended honour, you mutt pardon him 
For Mariana's take : But as he adjudg'd your brother, 
(Being criminal in double violation 
Of ſacred chattity ; and of promiſe-breach, 
Thereon dependant, for your brother's life) 
The very mercy of the law cries out 
Moſt audible, even from his proper © tongue, 
Au Angelo for Claudio, death for death. 
Haſte ſtill pays haſte, and leiture anſwers leiſure ; 
Like doth quit like, and Meafure ſtill for Meaſures 
Then, Angelo, thy fault's thus manifelted ; ſtage 7; 
Which though thou would'ſt deny, denies thee van- 
Ve do condern thee to the very block 
Where Claudio ſtoop'd to death, and with like 

halte 

Away with him. 

i. Oh, my moſt gracious lord, 
J hope, you will not mock me with a huſband ! 
Dake. It h your hutband mock'd you with a 

huſband : 


| Conſentins; to the ſafeguard of your honour, 


I thougiit your marriage fit; elte imputation, 
For that he knew you, might reproach your life, 
And choak your good to come i for his poſſeſſions, 
Although by confitcation they are ours, 
We do enftate and widow you withal, 
To buy you a better huſband. 
Ma-i. Oh, my dear lord, 
I crave no other, nor no better man. 
Date. Never crave him ; we are definitive. 
Mari. Gentle, my liege . | Rneelings 
Duke. You do but lofe your labour ; 
Away with him to death,—Now, f:r, to you. 
Fo Luci. 

Mari. Oh, my good lord !—Sweet Iſabel, take 

my part; | 


| Lend me your knees, and all my life to come 


I' lend you, all my life to do you 1ervice. 
Duke. Againſt all ſenſe* you do importune her 


changing heart with habit, I am (till | 


t Giglot means a wanton 
gene rous, by 


$ Ihat is, take 
ſe lien. 


giri. 


H 


| 2 That is, my tranſactions. ; | 
pardoning us alſo. 5 Meaning, which defeated it. o Meaning, Angels own tongue, 
strom thee all opportunity, all «xpedicnt of denial, “ Senſe here means reaſon and 


Should ſhe knee! down, in mercy of this fact, 
3 Attentive and faithful. 4 That is, 


; lle 
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Her brother's ghoſt his paved bed would break, 
And take her hence in horror. 

Mart. Iſabel, 

Sweet label, do yet but kneel by me; 

Hold up your bands, ſay nothing, I'll ſpeak all. 
They ſay beſt men are moulded out of faults ; 
And, for the moſt, become much more the better 
For being a little bad ; ſo may my huſband. 

Oh, Iſabel! will you not lend a knee ? 

Duke. He dies for Claudio's death. 

Iſab. Moſt bounteous fir, [ Kneeling. 
Look, if it pleaſe you, on this man condemn'd 
As if my brother liv'd : I partly think, 

A. due fincerity govern'd his deeds, 

Till he did look on me; fince it is ſo, 

Let him not die : my brother had but juſtice, 

In that lie did the thing for which he dy'd: 

For Angelo, 

His act did not o'ertake his bad intent; 

And muſt be bury'd but as am intent, 

That periſt'd by the way: thoughts are no ſubjects; 
Intents, but merely thoughts. 

Mart. Merely, my lord. 

Duke. Your ſuit's unprofitable ; ſtand up, Ifay.— 
I have bethought me of another fault 
Provoſt, how came it, Claudio was beheaded 
At an unuſual hour? 

Prov. It was commanded ſo. 

Due. Had you a ſpecial warrant for the deed ? 

Prov. No, my good lord; it was by private mei- 
ſage. 

Duke. For which Ido diſcharge you of your office 
Give up your keys. 

Prov. Pardon me, noble lord : 

I thought it was a fault, but knew it not; 
Yet did repent me after more advice *: 


For teſtimony whereof, one in the priſon, 


That ſtould by private order elſe have dy d, 
I have reſerv'd alive. 
Duke. Whu's he? 


Prov, His name is Barnardine. 


Dude. T would, thou had'ſt done fo by Claudio.— 


G., fetch him hither ; let me look upon him. 
[Exit Provoſt. 
Fſcal. I am ſorry, one ſo learned and ſo wiſe 
As you, lord Angelo, have {till appear'd, 
Should flip ſo grofly, both in the heat of blood, 
And lack of temper'd judgment afterward. 
Ang. I am ſorry that tuch ſorrow I procure : 


And fo deep ſticks it in my penitent heart, 


That I crave death more willingly than mercy : 
Tis my deſerving, and I do intreat it. 
Re-enter Provoſt, Barnardine, Claudio, and Julietta. 
Duke. Which is that Barnardine ? 
Prov. This, my lord. 


Duke. There was a friar told me of this man :— 


Sirrah, thou art ſaid to have a ſtubborn ſoul, 
That apprehends no further than this world, 
And ſquar'ſt thy life accordingly: Thou'rt condemn'd; 
But, for thoſe earthly faults, I quit them all; 
I pray thee, take this mercy to provide 

N. 


1 That is. conſideration. 2 That is, requites. 
carnal oſſences. 


RENT FPLATS. 


For better times to come: Friar, adviſe dim; 
L leave him to your hand. — What matfied feilow's 
that ? 
Prov. This is another priſoner, that 1 ſav's, 
Who ſhould have dy'd when Claudio loft his aead; 
As like almoſt to Claudio, as himſelt. 
Duke. If he be like your brother, for his {1ke 
T5 ti 10. 
Is he pardon'd; And, for your lovely ſ- . , 
Give me your hand, and ty you will be mine, 
He is my brother too: But fitter time for that. 
By this, lord Angelo perceives he's ſafe ; 
Methinks I fee a quick ning in his eye. 
Well, Angelo, your evil quits 2 you well: 
Look, that you love your wife; her worth, worth 
yours. 
I find an apt remiſſion in myſelf ; 
And yet here's one in place I cannot pardon 


| You, firrah, that knew me for a fool, a coward, 


[To Lucia. 
One all of luxury, an afs, a madman 
Wherein have I deſerved ſo of you, 
That you extol me thus ? 

Lucio. Faith, my lord, I ſpoke it but according 
to the trick 3 ; if you will hang me for it, yon 
may, but I had rather it would pleaſe you, 1 
might be whipp'd. 

Dake. Whipp'd firſt, fir, and hang'd after. — 
Proclaim it, provoſt, round about the city; 

If any woman's wrong'd by this lewd fellow, 
(As I have heard him ſwear himſelf, the: e's one 


: |} Whom he begot with child) let her appear, 


And he ſhall marry her: the nuptial ſuuſti'd, 
Let him be whipp'd and hang'd. 


me to a. whore ! Your kighneſs ſaid, even now, I 
made you a duke; good my lord, do not recom- 
penſe me, in making me a cold. 

Duke. Upon mine honour, thou ſhalt marry her. 
Thy ſlandèrs I forgive; and therewithal 
Remit thy other forfeits 4:—Take him to priſon: 
And ſee our pleaſure herein executed. 

Lucio. Marrying a punk, my lord, is prefling 
to death, whipping, and hanging. 

Duke. Sland'ring a prince deſerves it,— 
She, Claudio, that you wrong'd, look you reſtore, 
Joy to you, Mariana! love her, Angelo; 
I have confeſs'd her, and I know her virtue.— 
Thanks, good friend Eſcalus, for thy much g, odneſs: 
There's more behind, that is more gra atulate 5,— 
Thanks, provoſt, for thy care and ſecrecy ; 
We ſhall employ thee in a worthier place 
Forgive him, Angelo, that brought you hume 
The head of Ragozine for Claudio's : 
The offence pardons itſelf.—Dear Iſabel, 
I have a motion much imports your goud; 
Whereto if you'll a willing ear incline, 
What's mine is yours, and what is yours is mine: 
So bring us to our palace ; where we'll ſhew 


5 That is, more to be rejoiced in, 


What's yet behind, that s meet you all ſhould 
. know. [ Ex: 171. 


3 That is, according to my cuſtom. Meaning) 


COMEDY 


Lucio. I beſecech your highneſe, do not marry 
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COMEDY o 


F ERRORS. 


SoLtxus, Duke of Fph:ſus. 

A EON, 4 Merchant of Syracuſe,” 

Non Brethers and 
Sons to ZE geo and 
LEmilia, but un- 

known torachother. 


AxT1iPHOLIS of Epheſus, 


AxT1iPHOLIS of Syracuſe, 
Dromio.of Epheſas, c Twin Brothers & Slaves ty 
Douro of 8 yracuſe, the two Antiphalis's. 
BaLTHAZAR, @ Merchant. 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


Jailor, Officers, and other Attendang. 


AxGELo, a Goldſmith, 
A Merchant, Friend to Antipholis of Syracuſe, 
Dr. Pixen, a Schoolmaſter and a Con furer. 


ZEM11.1a, Wife to AÆgeon, an Abbeſs at Epheſus. 
AbkANA, Wife to Antipholis of Epheſas. 
Luvctaxa, Siſter to Adriana. 

Luc, Servant to Adriana. 

A Courtczan. 


SCENE Þ 
The Duke's Palace, 
Enter the Dake of Fpheſus, Algeon, Failor, and 


other Attendants. 
Ægeor. P ROC EE D, Solinus, to procure my 
fall, 
And, by the doom of death, end woes and all. 
Dake, Merchant of Siracuſa, plead fo more; 

I am not partial, to infriage our laws: 

The enmity and diſcord, which of late 
Sprung from the rancorous outrage of your duke 
To merchants, our well-dealing countrymen,— 
Who, wanting gilders to redeem their lives, 

Have ſeal'd his rigorous ſtatutes with their bloods, — 
Excludes all pity from our threat'ning looks. 

For, fince the mortal and inteſtine jars 


A: 


Ineſs: 'Twixt thy ſeditious countrymen and us, 
5.— It hath in ſolemn ſynods been decreed, 
Both by the Syracuſans and ourſelves, * 
— To admit no traffick to our adverſe towns ; 
0 Noa, more; If any, born at Epheſus, 
he ſeen at Syracuſan marts and fairs, 
* Again, if any, Syracuſan born, 
k Come to the bay of Epheſus, he dies, 
ä Ils goods confiſcate to the duke's diſpoſe, 
mine © Volek a thouſand marks be levied, 
. : Io quit the penalty, andto ranſom him. 
| ſhow * Thy ſubſtance, valu'd at the higheſt rate, 
EM. CLuanot amount unto a hundred marks; 
8 Therefore, by law thou art condemn d to die. 
leaning Ageon. Yet this my comfort; when your words 
are done, | 
MED! 


H 4 


1. 


My woes end likewiſe with the evening ſun. 

Dake. Well, Syracuſan, ſay, in brief, the cauſe 
Why thou departedſt from thy native home 
And for what cauſe thou cam'tt to Epheſus. 

E002, A heavier taſk could not have been jm- 
Than 1 to ſpeak my griefs unſpeakable : [ pos'd, 
Yet, that the world may witneſs, that my end 
Was wrought by nature, not by vile offence, 

Vil utter uu my forrow gives me leave. 

In Syracuſa was I born; and wed 

Unto a woman, happy but for me, 

And by me too, had not our hap been bad. 
With her I liv'd in joy; our wealth increas'd, 
By proſperous voyages I often made 

To Epidamnum, till my factor's death; 

And he, great c:re of goods at random left, 
Drew me from kind embracements of my ſpouſe; 
From whom my abſence was not ſix months old, 
Before herſelf (almoſt at fainting, under 

The pleaſing puniſhment that women bear) 

Had made proviſion for her following me, 


And ſoon, and ſafe, arrived where I Was. 


There ſhe had not been long, but ſhe became 

A joyful mother of two goodly ſons; 

And, which was ſtrange, the one ſo like the other, 
As could not be diſtinguiſh'd but by names. 

That very hour, and in the ſelf- ſame inn, 

A poor mean woman was delivered 


Of ſuch a burden, male twins, both alike ; 


Thoſe (for their parents were exceeding poor) 

I bought, and brought up to attend ray ſons. 

My wife, not-meanly proud of two ſuch boys, 
Made daily motions for oug home return: 
Unwilling 


104 


Unwilling IT agreed; alas, too ſoon. 


Was carry'd with more ſpeed before the wind ; 
And in our fight they three were taken up 

By fiſhermen of Corinth, as we thought. 

At length, another ſhip had ſeiz d on us; 
And, knowing whom it was their hap to ſave, 
Gave helpful welcome to their ſhipwreck'd gueſts ; 
And would have reft the fither of their prey, 
Had not their bark been very ſlow of ſail, | courſe. — 
And therefore homeward did they bend their 
Thus have you heard me ſever'd from my bliſs; 
T hat by misfortunes was my life prolong'd, 

To tell fad ſtories of my own mithaps. 
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Do me the favour to dilate at full 


Wo came aboard: What hath befall'n of them, and thee, till now. F 
A league from Epidamnum had we fail'd, Ageor. My youngeſt boy, and yet my eldeſt care, L 
Before the always-wind-obeying deep At eighteen years became inquiſitive | * 
Gave any tragic inſtance of our harm: After his brother ; and importun'd me, | A 
But longer did we not retain much hope; That his attendant (for his caſe was like, | 
For what obſcured light the heavens did grant, Reft of his brother, but retain'd his name,) 0 
Did but convey unto our fearful minds Might bear him company in the queſt of him ; 1. 
A doubtfyl warrant of immediate death; Whom whilſt I labour'd of a love to ſee, | pi 
Which though myſelf would gladly have embrac'd, I hazarded the loſs of whom I lov'd. | | 1 
Yet the inceſſant weepings of my wife, Five ſummers have I ſpent in fartheſt Greece, M 
Weeping before, for what ſhe ſaw mult come, Roaming clean i through the bounds of Aſa, 
And piteous plainings of the pretty babes, And, coaſting homeward, came to Epheſus ; Ar 
That mourn'd for faſhion, ignorant what to fear, | Hopelets to find, yet loth to leave unſought, 
Forc'd me to ſeek delays for them and me. Or that, or any place that harbours men. | 
And this it was, — for other means were none.—- | But here muſt end the ſtory of my life; ; 
The ſailors ſought for ſafety by our boat, And happy were I in my timely death, Cor 
And left de thip, then ſinking- ripe, to us: Could all my trayels warrant rae they live.fmark's I ti 
My wife, more careful for the latter-born, . Duke, Hapleſs geon, whom the fates have Th 
Had faſten'd him unto a ſmall ſpare maſt, To bear the extremity of dire miſhap ! Wt 
Such as ſea-faring men provide for ſtorms ; Now, truft me, were it not againſt our laws, Un 
To him one of the other twins was bound, Againſt my crown, my oath, my dignity, 501 
Whiltt I had been like heedful of the other. Which princes, would they, may not difannul, =o 
The children thus diſpos'd, my wife and 1, My ſoul ſhould ſuc as advocate for thee. 752 
Fixing our eyes on whom our care was fix'd, But, though thou art adjudged to the death, =. Her 
Faſten'd ourſelves at either end the matt ; And paſſed ſentence may not be recall'd, un 
And flaating ſtraight, obedient to the ſtream, But to our honour's great diſparagement, $- F 
Were carry'd towards Corinth, as we thought. . Yet will I favour thee in what I can: _ The 
At length the ſun, gazing upon the earth, Therefore, merchant, I'll limit thee this day, = Tic 
Diſpers'd thoſe vapours that offended us; To ſeek thy help by beneficial heip: —_ 
And, by the benefit of his wiſh'd light, Try all the friends thou haft in Ephetus ; 3 Se 
The ſeas wax'd calm, and we diſcovered Beg thou, or borrov;, to make up the ſum, lie 
Two ſhips from far making amain to us, And hve; if not, then thou art doom'd to die _—_ You 
Of Corinth that, of Epidaurus this: Jailor, take him to thy cuſtody. | Ex. Duke and tan. RS Yu 
But, ere they came, — 0h, let me ſay no more Fail, I will, my lord. [wend 2, _ But \ 
Gather the ſequel by that went before. ZEgeon. Hopeleſs, and helpleſs, doth Age Are 
* Duke. Nay, forward, old man, do not break off ſo; But to procraſtinate his liveleſs end, = A. 
For we may pity, though not pardon thee. | [ Exeunt Ægeon and Jaibr. =_ Whe 
A gen, Oh, had the gods done fo, I had not now , 1 E.. 
Worthily term'd them mercileſs to us | »$CENE II. = Top: 
For, ere the ſhips could meet by twice five leagues, Changes to the fireet. | —_ Thc; 
We were encountred by a mighty rock; Enter Antipholis of Syracuſe, a Merchart, and 4. 
Vhich being violently borne upon, Dramio. == Telln 
Our helpful ſhip was ſplitted in the midſt, Mer. Therefore give out, you are of Epidamnum, We d 
So that, in this unjuſt divorce of us, Leſt that your goods too ſoon be confiſcate. | == 00 zre 
Fortune had left to both of us alike This very day, a Syracuſan merchant . 
What to delight in, what to ſorrow for. Is apprehended for arrival here; 1 from 
Her part, poor ſoul | ſeeming as burdened And, not being able to buy out his life, | lere 
With leffer weight, but not with leſſer woe, According to the ſtatute of the town, ' == For ſh, 


Dies ere the weary ſun ſet in the welt. 

There is your money, that I had to keep. A 
Aut. Go bear it to the Centaur, where we hoſt, 5 

And ſtay there, Dromio, till I come to thee. * 

Within this hour it will be dinner-time: 

Till that, I'll view the manners of the town, 

Peruſe the traders, gaze upon the buildings, 

And then return, and ſleep within mine inn; 

For with long travel I am ſtiff and weary. 

Get thee away. | 844 
Dro. Many a man would take you at your worde A.. 


Du te. And, tor the takes of them thou ſorroweſt for, 


1 Clean is ill uſed in the North of England inflead of quite, fully, complecely. 2 That is, go. 


And go indeed, having ſo good a means. 5 1 
. ; [Exit Drem IE 


. 


At, A truſty villain, fir; that very oft, 
When 1 am dull with care and melancholy, 
Lightens my humour with his merry jeits. 
What, will you walk with me about the town, 
And then go to my inn, aud dine with me ? 
Mer. I am javited, fir, to certain merchants, 
Of whom I hope to make much benefit, 
I crave your pardon. Soon, at five o'clock, 
plenſe you, Ill meet with you upon the mart, 
And afterwards conſort you till bed-time ; 
My preſent buſineſs calls me from you now. 


Ant, Farewell till then; I will go loſe myſelf, | 


Ani wander up and down to view the city. 
Aer. Sir. I commend you to your own content. 
. | Exit Merchant. 
Ant. He that commends me to mine own content, 
Commends me to the thing I cannot get. 
1 to the world am like a drop of water, 
That in the ocean ſeeks another drop; 
Who, falling there, to find his fellow forth, 
Unſeen, inquiſitive, confounds himſelf: 
- $91, to find a mother, and a brother, 
In quelt of them, unhappy, loſe my toll. 
| Enter Dromio of Ephejus, 
Here comes the almanack ot my true date, 
What now ? How chance, thou art return'd ſo ſoon? 
F. Dro. Return'd ſo ſoon ! rather approach d too 
The capon burns, the pig falis from the ipit; ¶ late; 
The clock has ſtrucken twelve upon the bell, 
My miſtreſs made it one upon my check; 
She is ſo hot, becauſe the meat is cold; 
The meat is cold, becauſe you come not home; 
Y ou come not home, becauſe you have no ſtomach; 
You have no ſtomach; having broke your fait ; 
But we, that know what tis to fait and pr., 
Are penitent tor your default to-day, 
Ant. Stop in your wind, fr: tell me this, I pray; 
Where have you left the money that I gave you ? 
E. Dro. Oh, — ſix-pence, that I hd Wedneiday 
To pay the ſadler for my miſtreſs' crapper ;— | lati, 
The ſadler had it, fir, I Kept it not. 


N 45 . 1 red > * E 


! s Ant. 1 am not in a ſportive humour now ; 
ell me, and dally not, where is the money ? 
n, We being ttrangers here, bow dar ſt thou truſt 


So great a charge from thine own cuſtody? 
E. Dro. I pray you, jeſt, far, as you fit at dinner: 
I from my miſtreſs come to you in poſt; 
If I return, I thall be poſt indeed, 
Fer ſhe will ſcare your fault upon my pate. 
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Methinks, your maw, like mine, ſhould be your 


Aud ſtrike you home without a meilenger. | clock, 


Ant. Come, Dromio, come, theſe jeits are out 
of icaſon ; 
Reſerve them till a merrier hour than this: 
Where is the gold I gave in charge to thee ? 
E. Dre. To me, tir ? why you gave no gold to me. 
i Ant, Come on, ſu Knave, have done your 
| fooliſhneſs, 
And tell me, how thou haſt diſpos'd thy chargs. 
E. Dio. My charge was bat to fetch you from 
tie mart 
Home to your houſe, the Phoenix, fir, to dinner 3 
| My miſtreſe, and her ſiſter, ſtay for you. 
| Hat. Now, as I am a chriſtian, aniwer me, 
In what ſaſe place you have diſpos'd my money g 
Or I ſhall break that merry ſconce ! of yours, 
That ſtands on tricks when I am undiſpos'd 2 
Where are the thunſand marks thou had'it of me? 
E. Dro. I have ſome marks of yours upon my 
pate, 
Some of my miltreſs* marks upon my ſhoulders, 
But not a thouſand marks between you both. 
It 1 ſhould pay your worthip thoſe again, 
Ferchance, you will not bear them patiently. 
Aut. Thy miſtreſs mirks ! what miſtreſs, ſlave, 
haſt thou ? [Pluznix 3 
E. Dro. Y aur worſhip's wife, my miſtreſs at the 
She that doth tail, till you come home to dinner, 
And prays, that you will hie you home to dianer. 
Ant. What, wilt thou flout me thus unto my 
face, 
Being forbid ? There, take you that, fir knave. 
E. Dro. What mean you, fir ? for God's ſake, 
hold your hands; F 
Nay, an you will not, fir, 1'll take my heels. 
| Exit Dronin. 
Art. Upon my life, by ſome device or other, 
The villain is 0'er-raught ? of all my nioney. 
They ſay, this town is full of cozen::ge ; 
As, nimble jugglers, that deceive the eye; 
Dark-work:ng torcerers, that change the mind 3 
Soul-Killing witches, that deform the budy; 
Diſguiſed cheaters, prating mountebanks, 
And many ſuch like liberties of tin : 
It it prove ſo, 1 will be gone the ſouner. 
Pl] to the Centaur, to go ſeek this flave ; 
I greatly fear, my money is not ſafe, 


| | LExit. 


— 


*; 0 Fa 2 * 
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U 
3 WK I. Sure, Luciana, it is two o'clock. 
wn 3 Luc. Perhaps, ſome merchant hath invited him, 
Kh The Horſe of Amiphelis of Epleſus, And from the mart he's ſomewhere gone to dinner, 
I 4 Enter Adriana and Luciana. Good ſiſter, let us dine, and never fret: 
yoIrcy Bs Alt. N EITHER my huſband, nor the ſlave A man is maſter of his liberty; 
- — return'd, Time is their maſter ; and, when they ſee time, 
22 ES Tat n ſuch haſte I ſeat to ſeek: his maſter | They'll go or come: If ſo, be patient, fiſter. 
| ; EA Tha; is, Acad. 2 That is, over- reached. 
H. 4 f Ar. 
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Adr. Why ſhould their liberty than ours be more? 
Luc. Eecauſe their buſineſs {till lies out of door. 
Adr. Look, when 1 ſerve him fo, he takes it ill. 
Luc. Oh, know he is the bridle of your will. 
Ad». There's none, but aſſes, will be bridled ſo. 
Luc. Why head-ſtrong liberty is laſh'd with woe. 

There's nothing, ſituate under heaven's eye, 

But hath his bound, in earth, in ſea, in ſky : 

The beaſts, the fiſhes, and the winged forwls, 

Are their niales ſubjeR, and at their controuls: 

Men, more divine, the maſters of all theſe, 

Lords of the wide world, and wild watry ſeas, 

Indu'd with intellectual ſenſe and touls, 

Of more pre-eqinence tin fiſh and fowls, 

Are maſter: t their females, and their lords: 

Ihen let your will attend on their accords. 

Adr. This ſervitude makes you to keep unwed. 
Luc. Not this, but troubles of the marriage-bed. 
Ade, But, were you wedded, you would bear 
tome ſway. 

Ere I learn love, I'll practiſe to obey. 

How if your huſband ſtart ſome other 
where 1 ? 

Til he come home, again, I would forbear. 

2 utumov'd, no marvel though ſhe 
pauſe ; 

They can be meek, that have no other cauſe, 

A wretched foul, bruis'd with adverſity, 

We bid be quiet, when we hear it cry; 

But were wo burden'd with like w eight of pain, 

As much, or — we ſhovld our ſelves complain: 

So thou, that bhaſt no un kind mate to grieve thee, 

With urging heiple is patience would'tt relieve me: 

But, if thou live to fee like right bereft, 

This fool-begg'd patience in thee will be left. 

Luc. Well, I wilt marry one day, but to try; 


{ 


F uc. 
Agar. 


Luc. 


dvr. 


Here comes your ian, now is your huſband nigh. 


= Futer Dromio of © pheſus. * 
Adr. Say, is your tardy matter now at hand? 


Z. Dro. Nay, he is at two hands with me, and 


that my wo cars can witneſs. 
Adr. Say, 
thou his mind? 


didft thou ſpeak with him ? me '| 


SHAKSPEARE' PLAYS. 


"Ts dinnertime, quoth 1: My gold, quoth he: 


Your meat doth burn, —_ I; My gold, quoth he: 
Will you come? quoth 1; 

Where-is the thouſand mark; 
The pig 


** gold, quoth he : 


ave thee, « 
„ quoth I, ts brd; 5 goid, quth he: 
My m miſt %, firs quoth 1; A up thy miſtr:(, ; 
I know not thy miſtreſs 5 aut on thy miſtreſs ! 

Luc. Quoth who ? 

E. Dro. Quoth my maſter : 


<idiaw;? 


{1 know, quoth he, no bouſe, no wife, 0 mifireſs ;—= 


So that my errand due unto my tongue, 

I thank him, I bare home upon my thoulders ; 

For, in concluſion, he did beat me there. | home, 

Adr. Go back again, thou ſlave, and fetch him 

E. Dro. Go back again, and be new beaten twne? 

For God's fake, ſend ſome other meſſenger. 

Ad. Back, flave, or I will break thy pate acroſs, 

E. Dro. And he will blefs _ croſs with other 

beating : 

Between you I ſhall have a holy hand, { home. 

wy. Hence, prating peaſant ; fetch thy matter 

L. Dro. Am! foround3 withyou, as you with me, 

That ke a ſoot- ball you do ſpurn me thus ? 

You ſpurn me hence, and he will ſpurn me hither : 

It I latt in this fervice, you mutt cate me in leather, 
Ex. 

Luc. Fye, how impatience lowreth in your (.ce ! 

Adr. His company mutt do his minions grace, 

VWhillt I at home ſtarve for a merry look. 

Hath homely age the alluring beauty took 

From my poor cheek ? then, he hath walted it: 

Are my diſcourſes dull ? barren my wit ? 

If voluble and ſharp diſcourſe be marr'd, 

Unkindneſs blunts it, more than marble hard. 

Do their gay veſtments his attections bait ? 

That's not my fault, he's maſter of my ſtate: 

What ruins are in me, that can be found 

By him not ruin d? then is he the ground 

Of my defeatures : My decayed fair 

A ſunny look of his would ſoofh repair: 

But, too unruly deer, he breaks the pale, 

And feeds from home; poor I am but his {tale 5, 

Luc. Self-harming jeatouſy !—ſye, beat it hence. 


E. Dro. Ay, 1 ay, he told his mind upon mine 
ear: Beſhrew his hand, I ſcarce could underſtand it. 
Luc. Spake he ſo doubtfully, thou couldſt not 
feel his meaning ? 
F. Dio. Nay, he truck ſo plainly, I could too 
well feel his blows; and withal fo doubtfully, that 
I could ſcarce underſtand them 2. 
Adr. But ſay, 1 priythee, is he coming home? 
It ſeems, he hath great care to pleaſe his wite. 
E. Dro. Why, miſtreſs, ſure my matter is horn- 
Ad-. Horn-mad, thou villan ? 


he's ſtark. mad : 


[ mad. 


Adr. Unteeling fools can with ſuch wrongs du- 
I know his eye doth homage other-where ; | penic. 
Or elſe, what lets it but he would be here:? 
Siſter, you know, he promis'd me a chain; 
Would that alone, alone he would detain, 

So he would keep fair quarter with his bed ! 

I ſee, the jewel, beft enamelled, 

Will loſe his beauty; and the gold *bides ſtill, 
That others touch ; yet often touching will 
Wear gold: and ſo no man, that hath a name, 
But falſhood and corruption doth it ſhame ©. 


In weep what's left away, and weeping die. 


E. Dro. 1 mean not cuckold-mad ; but, ſure, fp that my beauty cannot pleaſe his exe, ö 


When 1 defir'd him to come home to dinner, 


Luc. How many fond fools ſerve mad jealouſ) 
| E xcu% 


He aK d me tor a thouſand * in gold: 


I Meaning, ſome other gn 
4 Messung. my change, or alteration of tcaiurcs. 
note in the Tem 1 


touching will wear even gold; jult ſo the greateſt character, though as 
, be uured by the repeated attacks of falſhood and corrupuon. 


. * 


2 Meaning, ſtand under them. 


0 The ſenſe is, Gold, indeed, will long bear the handling; 


3 That is, plain, free in ſprect- 
5 That is, his pretence, his cover, See a prece9!% 
however, 0:0 


Pure B+ gold itlelt, may, u 
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3 II. 
Te Sts ert. 
Eater Antipholi: of Syracuſe, 
Ant, The gold, I gave to Promo, is laid up 
Su jt the Centaur; and the heedful ſlave 
I. wander'd forth, in care to ſeck me gat. 
By computation, and mine hoſt's report, 
I could not ſpeak with Promio, ſuice at firſt 
i ſent nim from the mart : See, here he comes. 
Enter Dromio of Svraguſc. 
Hy now, fir ? is your merry humour alter'd ? 
As you love ſtrokes, fo jeſt with me again. 
You know no Centaur ? you receiv'd no gold ? 
Your miſtreſs ſent to have me home to dinner? 
My houſe was at the Phœnix? Watt thou mad, 
That thus ſo madly thou didſt anſwer me? 
S. Dro. What anſwer, fr ? when ſpake I ſuc}, 
a word ? 
Ant. Evennow, even here, not half an hour fince. 
FS. Dre. I did not fee you-fince youſent me hence, 
Home to the Centaur, with the gold you gave me. 
Ant. Villain, thou didit deny the gold's receipt; 
And tol it me of a miſtreſs, and a dinner; 
Fur which, I hope, thou ſelt'ſt 1 was diſpleas'd. 
S. Dr, I am glad to fee you in this merry vein : 
Witt means this jeſt? I pray you, matter, tell me. 
it. Vea, Colt thou jecrand flout me in the teeth ? 
Thank'k thou I jeſt? old, take thou that, and that. 
x [| Bout; Dro. 
.F. Dio. Hold, fir, for God's fake ; now your jeſt 
Upon what bargain do you give it me? | is earusſt: 
Ant. Becauſe that I famihariy foinetimes 
Do uſe you ior my fool, and chat with you, 
Your faucineis will jett upon my. love, 
And nuke a common of my ſerious hours 1. 
When the ſun ſhines, let fooliſh gnats race ſport, 
But creep in crannies, When he hides his beams. 
If you will jeſt with me, Know my aſpect, 
Aud faſtiun your demeanor to my looks, 
Or I will beat this method in your ſconce. 
8. Dro. Sconce, call you it? ſo you would leave 


battering, I had rather have it a head: an you uſe | 


theſe blows long, I muſt get a ſconce for my head, 
and inſconce 2 it too, or elſe I ſhall fee my wit in 
my ſhoulders. But, I pray, fir, why am I beaten ? 
Ant. Doſt thou not know? 
S. Dro. Nothing, fir, but that I am beaten. 
Ant. Shall I tell you why ? 
S. Dro. Ay, fir, and wherefore; for, they ſay, 
ery why hath a wherefore. | fore,— 
Ant. Why, firſt, for flouting me; and then, where- 
Fur urging it the ſecond time to me. | of ſeaſon, 
S. Dro, Was there ever any man thus beaten out 
When, in the why, and the wherefore, is neither 
rhime nor reaſon? 
Well, fir, I thank you. 
nt. Thank me, fir? for what ? 


S. Dro. Marry, fir, for this ſomething that you 
Swe me for nothing. 


thing for ſumething, But ſay, ſir, is it dinner-time ? 
S. Dro. No, tir; I think, the meat wants that I 


luve. 
Aut, In good time, fir, what's that? 
S. Dro. Btüting. 
Art. Well, fir, then "twill be dry. 
S. Dre. If it be, fir, pray you eat none of it, 
Ant. Your reaton ? | 
F. HDi. Leſt it make you cholerick, and purchaſe 
me another dry-batting. 
t. Well, fir, learn to jeſt in good time: There's 
a time for all things. 
S. Hr. 1 durſt have deny'd that, before you were 
to cholerick.., | 
Art. By what rule, fir? 
S. Dro, Marry, fir, by a rule as plain as the plain 
bald pate of tather Time himfelt. 
int., Let's hear it. 
S. Dro.” There's no time for a man to recover his 
hair, ttt grows bale by nature. | | 
Ant. May he not do it by fne and recovery? 
S. Dro. Yes, to pay a fine tor a peruke, and re- 
cover the lait hair of another man. 
Ant. Why is Time tucha niggard of hair, being, 
as it 1s, ſo plentiful an excrement ? — 
S. Dro, Becaute it is a bletung that he beſtou s on 
beaſts : and M hat he hath ſcaiited men in hair, he hath 
given them in wit. | 
Ant. Why, but there's many a man hath more 
hair than wit. OLE 
S. 4%. Not a man of thoſe but he hath the wit 
to loſe his hair 3. 
Ant. Why, thou didſt conclude hairy men plain 
dealers without wit. 
F. Dro. The plainer dealer, the ſooner loſt: Yet 
he lofetlu it in a Kind of jollity. 
ut. For what reafon ? 
S. Dro. For two; and ſound ones too. 
Aut. Nay, not ſound, I pray you. 
S. Dro. Sure ones then. 
Ant. Nay, not ſure, in a thing falſing. 
S. Dro. Certain ones then. 
Ant. Name them. 
S. Dio. The one, to fave the money that he ſpends 


drop in his porridge. 


is no time for all things. ; 

F. Dro. Marry, and did, fir; namely, no time to 
Tecyuyer hair lot by nature. 

Aut. But your reaſon was not ſubſtantial, why 
there is no ime to recover. 

S. Dro. Thus Lmend it: Time himſelf is bald, 
and therefore to the world's end, will have bald fol- 
lowers. 

Art. I knew, twould be a bald concluſion: 

But ſoft! who waſts us yonder ? 
Enter Adi iana and Luciana. 

Adr. Ay, ay, Antipholis, lo K ſtrange, and frowng 

Some other miſtroſs hath thy ſweet aſpects, 


"WY Wa 7 
gut. Ill make you amends next, to give you no- 


1 . * 0 
Meaning. And break in, or intrude upon them 


I am not Adriana, nor thy wife. a 


when you pleaſe. The alluſion is to thoſe trags of 


ground called commons. 2 That is, fortify it. 3 This alludes to the ettetts of the vencrcal diſcaſe, 


due of which, on its rſt appearance in Europe, was the lols of hair, 


2, * 
The 


in tiring; the other, that at dinner they ſhould not 


rt. You would all this time have prov'd, there 


* — 
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The time was once, when thou, unurg'd, wouldſt 
That never words were muſick to thine ear, | vow 
That never object pleaſing in thine eye, 
That never touch well- welcome to thy hand, 
That never meat ſweet-ſavour'd in thy taſte, | thee. 
. Unlets I ſpake, or look'd, or touch'd, or carv'd, to 
Hou comes it now, my huſband, oh, how comes it, 
That thou art then eſtranged from thyſelf ? 
Thyielf I call it, being ſtrange to me, 
That, undividable, incorporate, 
Am better than thy dear felt's better part. 
Ah, do not teat away thyſelf from me; 
For know, my love, as eaſy may'ſt thou fall 
A. drop of watgr in the breaking gulph, 
And take unmingled thence that drop again, 
Without addition, or dyniniſhing, 
As take from me thyſelf, and not me too. 
How dearly would it touch thee to the quick, 
Shouldſt thou but hear, I were licentious ? 
And that this body, con ſecrate to thee, 
By rufhan luſt ſhould be contaminate ? 
Wouldſt thou not ſpit at me, and ſpurn at me, 
And hurl the name of huſband in my face, 
And tear the ftain'd ſkin off my harlot-brow, 
And from my falſe hand cut the wedding-ring, 
And break it with a deep-divorcing vow ? 
I know thou canſt, and therefore ſee, thou do it. 
I am poſſeſs'd with an adulterate hlot; 
My blood is mingled with the crime of luſt : 
For, if we two be one, and thou play falſe, 
Ido digeſt the poiſon of thy fleth, 
Being ſtrumpeted by thy contagion. 
Keep then fair league and truce with thy true bed: 
I hive diſ-ſtain'd, thou undiſhonoured. 
Ant. Plead you to me, fair dame ? I know you not: 
In Epheſus I am but two hours old, 
As ſtrange unto your town, as to your talk; 
Who, every word by all my wit being ſcann'd, 
Want wit in all one word to underſtand, 


PLAYS 


Adr. How ill agrees it with your gravits, 
To counterfeit thus groſly with your ſlave, 
Abetting him to thwart me in my mood? 
Be it my wrong, you are from me exempt !, 

But wrong not that wrong with a more contempt. 
Come, I will faſten on this ſleeve of thine: 
Thou art an elm, my huſband, I a vine; 

Whoſe weakneſs, marry'd to thy fironger ſtats, 
Makes me with thy ſtrength to communicate: 

If ought poſſeſs thee from me, it is droſs, 
Uſurping ivy, briar, or idle 2 moſs; 

Who, all for want of pruning, with intruſion 
Infect thy ſap, and live on thy confuſion. ther: 
Ant. To me ſhe (peaks; ſhe moves me fur lice 
What, was I marry'd to her in my dream ? 

Or ſleep I now, and think I hear all this? 

What error drives our eyes and ears amiſs ? 


| Until I know this ſure uncertainty, 


PU entertain the favour'd fallacy. 
Luc. Dromio, go bid the fervants ſpread for dinner, 
S. Pro. Oh, for my beads ! I croſs me for a finner. 
This is the fairy land z—oh, ſpight of ſpights !— 
We talk with goblins, owls 3, and elviſh ſprights ; 
It we obey them not, this will enſue, blue. 
They'll fuck our breath, and pinch us black and 
Luc. Why prat'ſt thou to thyſelf, and anfwer'ſt 
not? ſot ' 
Dromio, thou drone, thou ſnail, thou ſlug, thon 
S. Dro. I am transform'd, maſter, am I not 
Ant. I think, thou art, in mind, and fo am 1. 
S. Dro. Nay, maſter, both in mind, and in my 
Ant. Thou haft thine own form. { ſhape, 
S. Dro. No, I aman ape. 
Luc. If thou art chang'd to ought, tis to an aſc. 
S. Dro. *Tis true, ſhe rides me, and I long for 
'Tis ſo, I am an aſs 4 elſe it could never be, grata 
But I ſhould know her as well as ſhe knows me. 
Adr. Come, come, no longer will I be a foo), 
To put the finger in the eye and Weep, 


Luc. Fie,brother | how the world is chang'd with | Whilft man, and maſter, laugh my woes to ſcorn 
| When were you wont to uſe my ſiſter thus? | you ; | Come, fir, to dinner z Dromio, keep the gate: 


She ſent for you by Dramio home to dinner. 
Ant. By Dromio? . 
S. Dro. By me? 


Huſband, I'll dine above with you to-day, 
And ſhrive + you of a thouſand idle pranks : 
Sirrah, if any aſk you for your maſter, 


Aldr.Bythee; and thusthou didſt return from him. Say, he dines forth, and let no creature enter 


That he did buffet thee, and, in his blows 
Deny'd my houſe for his, me for his wife, 


Come, ſiſter : Dromio, play the porter well. 
Ant. Am I in earth, in heaven, or in hell? 


Ant. Did you converſe, fir, with this gentlewoman ? | Sleeping or waking ? mad, or well-advis'd ? 


What is the courſe and drift of your compact? 
S. Dro. I, ſir? I never ſaw her till this time, 


Known unto theſe, and to myſelf diſguis'd ! 
I'll ſay as they ſay, and perſever ſo, 


Ant. Villain, thou liett ; for even her very words | And in this mitt at all adventures go. 


Didſt thou deliver to me on the mart, 
S. Dro. I never ſpake with her in all my life, 


S. Dre. Maſter, ſhall I be porter at the gate 
Adr. Ay, let none enter, left I break your pit. 


Aut. How can ſhe thus then call us by our names, | Luc. Come, come, Antipholis, we dine too late. 


Unleſs it be by inſpiration ? | 


1 That is, ſeparated. 2 That is, unſertile, an 


| [ Exeont. 


d therefore uſe/eſ5 or idle, 3 Dr. Warburton ſays, it 


was an old popular ſuperſtition, that the ſcrietch-owl ſucked out the breath and blood of infants in 


the cradle. On this account, the Italians called 


witches, who were ſuppoſed to be in like manner 


miſchievouſly bent againſt children, / ega, from ftrix, the ſcrietch-owl, 4 That is, confeſs. 
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Eater Antiphol:s of Epheſus, Dromio of Epheſus, 


Eder get thee from the door, or fit down at the 


COMEDY OF ERRORS. + 


e III. 


SCENE 1 
The firect before Antipholis's bouſe. 


Angelo, and Balthazar, 


F. Ant. OOD ſignior Angelo, you muſt excuſe 
us all ; 
My wife is ſhrewith, when I Keep not hours; 
Says that 1 linger'd with you at your ſhop, 
To ſee the making of her carkanet 7, 
And that to-morrow you will bring it home. 
But here% a villain that would ſace me down 
He met me ofthe mart ; and that I beat him, 
And charg'd him with a thouſand marks in gold ; 
Aid that I did deny my wife and houſe :— 
Thou drunkard, thou, what did{t thou mean by 
this? [I know : 
Z. Dra. Say what you will, fir, but I know what 


When one is one too many ? go, get thee from the 

door. 

E. Dro. What patch is made our porter? my 
maſter ſtays in the ſtreet. 

S. Dro, Let him walk from whence he came, 
leſt he catch cold on's feet. door. 

F. Ant, Who talks within there ? ho, open the 

S. Dro. Right, fir, III tell you when, an you'll 
tell me wherefore. [not din'd to-day. 

FE. Ant. Wherefore ? for my dinner; I have 

S. Dro, Nor to-day here you mult not; come 
again, when you may. 

E. Ant. What art thou, that keep'ſt Me out 
from the houſe I owe 4 ? 

S. Dro. The porter for this time, fir, and my 
name is Dromio. 

E. Dre. O villain, thou haſt ſtolen both mine of- 
fice and my name; (blame. 


That you beat me at the mart, 1 have your hand to 
thow : [ zave were ink, | 


If the ſkin were parchment, and the blows you 
Your own, hand-writing would tell you what 1 
think. | 
E. Ant. I think, thou art an aſs. 
E. Dro. Marry, ſo it doth appear 
By the wrongs I tutter, and the blows I bear. 
I ſhould kick, being kick d; and, being at that 
paſs, | [an aſs. | 
You would keep from my heels, and beware of | 
E. Ant. You are ſad, ſignior Balthazar : Pray 
god, our cheer [ here. 
May anſwer my good-will, and your good welcome 
Bal. I hold your dainties cheap, fir, and your 
welcome dear. [ fiſh, 
E. Ant. Ah, ſignior Balthazar, either at fleth or 
A table- full of welcome makes ſcarce one dainty 
diſh, | affords, 
Bal. Good meat, far, is common, that every churl 
E. Ait. And welcome more common; for that's 
nothing but words, [ merry feat. 
Hal. Small chezr, and great welcome, makes a 
Z. Ant. Ay, to a niggardly hoſt, and more ſparing | 
gueſt: [ part ; 
Put though my cates be mean, take them in good 
Letter cheer may you have, but not with better 
heart in 


But, ſoft : my door is lock'd ; Go bid them let us 
E. Dro. Maud, Bridget, Marian, Cicely, Gillian, 


Gina ! 
S. Dre. [ cuitbin.] Mome 2, malt-horſe, capon, 
cox-comb, ideot, patch 2 | hauch: 


Dult thou conjure for wenches, that thou call'ſt for 
ſuch ſtore, - 


The one ne'er got me credit, the other mickle 
If thou had'ſt been Dromio to-day in my place, 
Thou would'ſt have chang'd thy face for a name, 
or thy name for an aſs. 
Luce. [within] What a coil is there! Dromio, 
who are thoſe at the gate * 
E. Dro. Let my maſter in, Luce. 
Luce. Faith no; he comes too late; 
And ſo tell your maſter. h | 
E. Dro. O Lord, I muſt laugh ;— [ſtaff 
Have at you with a proverb.—$Shall I ſet in my 
Luce. Have at you with another: that 
When ? can you tell? 
S. Dro, If thy name be called Luce, Luce, thou 
haſt anfwer'd him well. 
E. Ant. Do you hear, you minion ? you'll let 
us in, I trow 5? 
Luce, I thought to have alk'd you. 
S. Dro. And you ſaid, no. 
E. Dro. S6, come, help; well ftruck ; there 
was blow for blow. 
E. Ant. Thou baggage let me in. 
Luce. Can you tell for whole ſake ? 
E. Dro. Maſter, knock the door hard. 
Luce. Let him knock till it ake. 


E. Ant, You'll cry for this, minion, if I bea 


the door down. [in the town ? 
Luce. What needs all that, and a pair of ſtocks 
Adr. [within] Who is that at the door, thet 
keeps all this noiſe ? [unruly boys. 
S. Dro. By my troth, your town is troubled witty 
Z. Ant. Are you there, wife? you might have 
come before. door. 
Adr. Your wife, fir knave ! go, get you from the 
E. Dro. If you went in pain, malter, this knavs 
would go tore. 


=. VP A carkanet is ſaid to have been a necklace ſet with ſtones, or ſtrung with pearls, 2 That is, 
% DUCK cad, ltock, poſt. Sir T. Hanmer ſays, Mome owes us original to the French word Momon, which 
W2nifics the gaming at dice in malynerade, the cuſtom and rule of which 1s, that a ſtrict lence is to 


= obſerved : whatever ſum one {takes, another covers, but not a word is to be ſpoken : from hence 


Iſ comes our word num! for lilence. 3 That is, foul. + That is, 4 own. 5 To trow fignif..s 


think, to imagine, to couccive. 


Ae. 


* 
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Ang. Here is neither cheer, fir, nor welcome; 
we would fain have either. 


with neither 1. 
E. Dro. 


them welcome hither. 


| we cannot get in. {| ments were thin. 
E. Dro. You would ſay fry, matter, if your gar- 
Your cake here is warm within; you ſtand here 
in the cold: [bought and fold 2. 
It would make a man mad as a buck, to be fo 
E. Ant. Go, fetch me ſomething, I'll break ope 
thee gate. [ knave's pate. 
S. Dyo. Break any thing here, and I'll break Four 
E. Dro. A man may break a word with you, fir; 
and words are but v ind; [ behind. 
Ay, and break it in your face, ſo he break it not 
S. Dro. It ſeems, thou wanteſt breaking: Out 
upon thee, hind ! 
T. Pro. Here's too much, out upon thee ! 1 
pray thee, let me in. | fiſh have no fin. 
S. Dro. Ay, when fow!s hae ro feathers, and 
F. ut. Well, I'll break in; Go borrow me a 
crow. [yon ſo ? 


88 
(777 


FE. Pro. A crow without feather ; maſter, mean 


For a fiſh without a fin, there's a fowl without aj Let not my f 
[ 5ether. | 
If a crow help. us in, firrah, we'll pluck a crow to- Look iveeet, ſpeak fair, become 


fe.ther ; 


E. Ant. Go, get thee gone, fetch me an iron 
| crow. | 
Bal. Have patience, fir ; ob, let it not be ſo; 
Herein you war againſt your reputation, 
And draw within the compaſs of ſuſpect 
Thc unviolited honour of your wile. 
Once this, — Your long experience of her wiſdom, 
Her ſober virtue, years, and mudeſty, 
Plead on her part fome cauſe to you unknown ; 
And doubt not, fir, but ſhe will well excuſe, 
Why at this time the doors are made 
Be rul'd by me ; depart in patience, 
And let us to the Tyger all to dinner : 
And, about evening, come yourſelf alone, 
To know the reaſon of this ſtrange reſtraint. 
If by ftrong hand you offer to break i in, 
Now in the ſtirring paſſage of the day, 
A vulgar comment will be made of it ; 
And that fuppoſed by the common rout 
Againſt your yet ungalled eſtimation, 
That may with foul intruſion enter in, 
And dwell upon your grave when you are dead : 
For ſlander lives upon ſucceſſion; 
For ever hous'd, w here 't gets poſſeſſion. 
E. Ant. You have prevail'd; 
quiet, 
And, in deſpight of mirth 4, mean to be merry. 
I know a weuch of excollent diſcourſe, — 
Pretty and witty ; wild, and, yet tov, gentle,— 
There will we dine: this woman that I mean, 
My wife (bur, I proteſt, without deſert) 


1 Meaning, we ſhall ſhare with neither. 


vincial expre mon, ſignify ing to lay or faſten the door. 
ol ſpight to mirth, which is, now, of all things, the molt unplca.. ing to WE. 


means made up. & Jan here ſigniſies nol eie. 


Zainit you, 


| 


| 


SHAKSPEARSE?®s 


Heth oftentimes npdraided me withal ; 

| bh her will we to dinner, — Get you home. 
Bal. In debating which wos bett, we ſhall part ; And fetch the chain; by this, I Know, *tis made: 
Bri ng it, I pray you, to the Porcupine; 

ney ſtand at the door, maſter ; bid For there's the houſe ; that chain will 1 beſt9;y 

(Be it for nothing but to ſpight my wiſe) 

E. Ant. There js ſomething in the wind; that Upon mine hoſtefs there: good fir, make haſte : 


Since my own doors refuſe to entertain me, 
I "Hl kaock 


Even in the ſpring of love, thy love-ſprin;; 


| 


PLAYS, 


elſewhere, to ſee if they Il difdain me, 
Ang. I' meet you at that place, fore hov 
hence. | 
E. Ant. Do ſo; this jeſt ſhall coſt me ſome ex. 
pence. [ Exeurt, 
SCENE IL 
The bouſe of Antipholis of Epbe ſus. 
Fut Luciana with Antipholis of Syracuſe, 
Luc. And may it be that you have quite for. 
A huſband's office ? ſhall, Antipholis, hate, 


r, ſir, 


* 
* 


Shall love, in building, grow fo ruinate * 
If yon did wed my ſiſter for her wealth, 
Then, for her wealth's ſake, ufe her v. 
more Kindacks ; 
Or, if you like elſcwliere, do it by Rewith ; ness: 
Muthe ye; ar falte love with forme ſhew of b 4 


ith 


ſiſter read it in VOUr CYC; 5 Ir 
Be not thy tongue thy own ſhame's or.tor; 4% N. 
diſloyalty; 1 M 
Apparel vice like virtue's harbinger : = AM 
Bear a fair preſence, though vour heut be tainted; 8 
Teach fin the carriage of a holy ſaint; 1 
Be ſecret falſe; W hat need the be acqua unted 4 A 7. 
What ſimple thief brags of his own attant? 1 
| Tis double Wrong, to truant with your ar; Gi 
And let ler red it in thy looks at board: ; 
Shame hath a baſtard fame, well matiag'd; | 150 
II deeds are doubled with an evil word. 8 
| Alas, poor women ! makes hut beiieve, 4 
Beins compact 5 of credit, that vou love u ad. 
| Though others nave the arm, ſhew us the flee: 4 
We in your motion turn, and you may move . 0 = im 
Then, gentle brother, get you in again; 5 
Comtort my ſiſter, cheat her, call her wife: act t 
'Tis holy ſport, to be a little vain ©, £ 
When the ſweet breath offlattery conquers ir: 2. bee 
S. Ant. Sweet miitreſs, (what your name is 2 
I know not, N tun te 
Nor by what wonder you do hit of mine) | . 


I will depart | in' 


2 A proverbial phraſe. 3 To make the door, is 2 7” 
4 The meaning is. I will be merry, oo 
2 Co 7 — 


1 


Leſs, in your knowledge, and your grace, 
ſhow not, dn 
Than our earth's wonder; more this can 
Teach me, dear creature, how to think and ih, 
Lv open to my earthy groſs conceit, 
Smother'd in errors, feeble, ſhallow, weak, 
The folded meaning of your words' gecelt. 
Againſt my ſoul's F truth why labour you 
"To make i wander ia an unknown field 5 
Are you a god? would you create me new ? _ 
Transforin me then, and to your pov cr 


* 
Las 


| 


| 


- 
Wee... 


* * 


eee; 


nove We 


cak, 
I-CCIt 
it * jy 


field? 


But if that I am I, then well I know, 


* 
r 


Your weeping ſiſter is no wife of mine, 
Nor to her bed no homage do I owe ; | 
Far more, far more, to you do 1 decline. 
Oh, train me not, ſweet mermaid i, with thy note, 
To drown me in thy ſiſter's flood of tears ; 
Sing, ſyren, for thyſelf, and I will dote: 
Spread o'er the ſilver waves thy golden hrs, 
And as a bed I'll take thee, and there he; 
And, in that glorious ſuppoſition, think 
He gains by death, that hath fuch means to Me t— 
Let love, bciag light, be drowaed if he flak ! 
Luc. What, are you mad, that you do reaſon fo ? 
S. Art. Not mad, but mated 2; how, I do not 
know, ; 
Luc. It is a fault that ſpringeth from your cye. 
S. Ant. For gazing ou your beams, tair ſun, 
; being by. 
Luc, Gaze where you ſhould, and that will clear 
your ſight. 
F. Art. As good to wink, ſweet love, as look 
on night. 
Lac. Why call you me, love? call my ſitter ſo. 
S. Aut. Thy fiſter's filter. 
Lac. That's my ſiſter. 
F. Anm. No; 
It is thyſeit, mine oven ſelf's better part; 
une eye's clear eye, my dear heart's dearer heart: 
My food, my fortune, and my ſweet hope's aim, 
My ſole earth's heaven, and my heaven's claim. 
Lic. All this my fitter is, or elſe ſhould be. 
Ait. Cal) thyſelf ſiſter, ſweet, for I mean thee : 
Thee will I love, and with thee lead my life : 
Thou lxut no huſband yet, nor I no wife: 
Give me thy hind. 
Le. Oh, foft, fir, hold you till ; 
I! fetch my ſiſter, to get her good-will. xi: Luc. 
Enter Dromin of Syr acule, 
S. Art. Why, how now, Dromio? where run'ſt 
Gou 105 faſt? | 
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is ſhe a wondrous fat marriage. 


F. Ant. How doſt thou mean, a fat marriage? 

S. Do. Marry, fir, ſhe's the kitchen- wench, and 
all greaſe; and I know not what ufe to put her to, 
but to make a lamp of her, and run from her by 
her own light. I warrant, her rage, and the tallow 
wm them, will burn a Poland winter: if ſhe lives till 
doomiday, ſhe'll burn a week longer thin the 
whole world. 

S. Ant. What complexion is ſhe of? 

S. Dro. Swart, l. Ke my ſhoe, but her face nothing 
like fo clean kept: For why, ſhe ſweats, a man 
may go over ſhoes in the grime of it. 

S. Ant. That's a fault that water will mend. 

S. HD. No, fir, tis in grain; Noali's nood 8 
not do it. 

S. Aut. What's her name? 

S. Pro. Nell, fir ;but her name and three 
quarters (that is, an ell and three quarters,) will 
not meature her from hip to hap. 

S. Ant, Then ſhe bears ſome breadth ? 

S. Dro. No Jonzer from head to foot, than from 
hip to hip; ſne is ſpherical, like a g lobe; I could 
nnd out countries in her. 

S. Ant. In what part of her body (tune Ireland ? 

S. Dro, Marry, fir, in her buttocks; 1 found it 
out by the hogs. 

S. Ant. Where Scotland? 

S. Dre. I found it by the barrenneſs; 
the palm of the hand. 

S. Ant. Where France? 

S. Dro. In her forehend; arm'd and reverted, 
—_ war againſt her hair . 

1 ut. Where England? 

S. Dro. I took'd for the chalky cliffs, but I could 
1 no whitenets in them: but I guels, it ſtood in 
ter chin, by the ſalt rheum that ran between France 
and it. 

F. Aut. Where hw ? 


tard, 111 


Ds. Do you know me, ſir? am I Dromio? 
am I your man? am 1 myſeif? 


Age. Thou art Dromio, thou art my man, thou 
aſt thy! elf. 


6. . I am an afs, I am a woman's man, and their rich aſpect to the bot bre: th of Spain; 


bel i, d 8 myleif. 


At. What woman” S man? and how beſides | 


th i" ai , 

. Dro, Marry, fir, beſides myſelf, I am due to 2 
n; one that claims me, one that haunts me, 
one that will have me. 

S. Ant, What claim lays ſhe to thee? = 

S. Drs. Marry, fir, ſuch a claim as you would lay 
to your horſe; and ſhe would have me as a beat: 
tha, I being a beaſt, ſhe would have me; but 
U4" the, being a very beaſtly creature, lays claim 
k© me. 

G At. What is ſhe? 

S. Due. A very reverend body; ay, ſuch a one 25 
a:nan may nut ſpeak of, without he ſay, fir-reve- 


That is, ſweet ſyren. 2 That i is, corfounded. 
That is, afüanced to ker. 


S. Dec. Faith, I tau it not; but 1 felt it, hot in 


, Her breath. 


y. At, Where America, the Indics? 

S, H.. Oh, fir, upon her noſe, all o'er embel- 
[1h'd with rubles, carbuncles, 1apprures, declining 
who 
ſent whole armadoes of e to be ballatted at 
her noſe. 

S. Aut. Where ſtood Bu wh the Netherlands? 

S. Dro. Oh, fir, I did not look ſo low. To con- 
clude, this drudge, or divmer, lud claim to me; 
call'd me Dromio; ſwore, I was aſſu'd + to her; 
toid me what privy marks I had about me, as tie 
mark of my ſhoulder, the mole in my neck, the 
great wart on my leitgarm, that I, amaz'd, ran 
from her as a witch: And, 1 think, if my wh | ok 
had not been made of {uith, and my heat of it 
me had trans form'd me to 2 curtail-dog, and Ray Yo 
me turn 1 the wheeL 

S. Ant. Go, his tliee pretently, poſt t 2 the road; 
And if the wind bow any Way from inwe, 


ae: I have but ! can luck in the match, and yet I will nat harbuur unt. us ton tonnught, 


3 This alludes to her having the French diſco, 


17 


4 


= — tn, $a Boggs 


, 


——— — — —— —S— 


— _ — 


_ SHAKSPEA 


If any bark put forth, come to the mart, 1 
Where I will walk, till thou return to me. 
If every one Know us, and we Know none, 
*Tis time, I think, to trudge, pack, and be gone. 
S. Dro. As from a hear a man would run for life, 
So fy I from her that would be my wife, [ Fit. 
S. Ant. There's none but witches do inhabit here; 
And therefore *tis high time that I were hence. 
Se, that doth call me huſband, even my ſoul 
Doth for a wife, abhor : but her fair ſiſter, 
Poſſeſsd with ſuch a gentle ſovereign grace, 
Of ſuch inchanting preſence and diſcourſe, 
Hath almoſt made me traitor to myſelf : 
But, leſt myſelf be guilty of ſelf-wrong, 
I'll ſtop mine ears againſt the mermaid's ſong. | 
Enter Angels with a chain, 
Arg. Maſter Antiphdlis ? 
S. Ant. Ay, that's my name. 
Ang. 1 know it well, fir : Lo, here is the chain; 
I thought to have ta'en you at the Porcupine : 


RES PLAYS 


S. Ant. What is your will, that I ſhall do with, this 
Aug. What pleaſe yourſelf, fir ; J have made 
for you. 
S. Art. Made it for me, fir! I beſpoke it net 
Ang. Not ance; nor twice, but twenty nd 
| you have : 
Go home with it, and pleaſe your wife witha] - 
And ſoon at ſupper- time I'll viſit you, 
And then receive my money for the chain. 
S. Axt. I pray you, fir, receive the money nov: 
For fear you ne'er ſee chain, nor money more. 
Ang. You are a- merry man, fir; fare you 


| well. f UL Ait. 
S. Ant. What I ſhould think of this, I canto 
tell: 5 


But this I think, there's no man is ſo vain, 

That would refuſe ſo fair an offer'd chain. 

I fee, a man here needs not live by ſhifts, 

When in the ſtreets he meets ſuch golden gifts, 
I to the mart, and there for Dromio ſtay ; 


The chain unfiniſh'd made me Nay thus long, 


I 
If any ſhip put out, then ſtrait away. [ Exit. 


1 


nt 
The Street. 
Enter a Merchant, Angelo, and an Officer. 


Mer. OU know, fince pentecoſt the ſum is 
due, 

And ſince I have not much importun'd you; 
Nor now I had not, but that I am bound 
To Perſia, and want gilders * for my voyage : 
Therefore make preſent ſatis faction, 
Or I Il attach you by this officer. 

Ang. Even juſt the ſum, that I do owe to you, 
Is growing * to me by Antipholis : 
And, in the inftant that I met with you, 


He had of me a chain; at five o'clock, 


1 ſhall receive the money for the ſame : 
Pleaſe you but walk with me down to his houſe, 
1 will diſcharge my bond, and thank you too. 
Enter Amipholis of Epheſus, and Dromio of Epleſus, 
as from the Courtezan's. | 
OF, That labour you may ſave ; ſee where he 
comes. a: thou 
E. Ant. While I go to the goldſmith's houſe, go 
And buy arope's end; that will I beſtow 
Among my wife and her confederates, 
For locking me out of my doors by day.— 
Put ſoft, I ſee the goldſmith :—get thee gone; 
Buy thou a rope, and bring it home to me. 
E. Dro. I buy a thouſand pound a year | I buy 
a rope [Exit Dromio. 
E. Ant. Aman is well holp up, that truſts to you: 
I promiſed your preſence, and the chain; 
But neither chain, nor goldſmitb, came to me: 
Belike, you thought our love would laſt too long, 
If it were chaia'd together; and therefore came not. 


1 A coin worth from eighiecn-pence to two ſhillings, 2 That is, accruing to me. 


| Either ſend the chain, or ſend me by ſome tele 


Ang. Saving your merry humour, here's the note, 
How much your chain weighs to the utmolt carrit; 
The finenels of the gold, and chargeful faſhion ; 
Which do amount to three odd ducats more 
Than I ſtand debted to this gentleman : 

I pray you ſee him preſently diſcharg'd, 
For he is bound to ſea, and ſtays but for it. 

E. Ant. Tam not furniſh'd with the preſent money; 
Beſides, I have ſome buſineſs in the town: 
Good ſigmior, take the ſtranger to my houte, 
And with you take the chain, and bid my wife 
Diſburſe the ſum on the receipt thereot ; 
Perchance, I will be there as ſoon as you. ſelf 

Ang. Then you will bring the chain to her yuur- 

E. Ant. No; bear it with you, left 1 come not 
time enough. | | 

Ang. Well, fir, I will; Have you the chan 
about you ? 

F. Ant. An if I have not, fir, I hope you have; 
Or elſe you may return without your money. 

Ang. Nay, come, I pray you, fir, give me the 
Both wind and tide ſtays for this gentleman, | chain; 
And 1, to blame, have held him here too long. 

E. Ant. Good lord, you uſe this dalliance, to excule 
Your breach of promile to the Porcupine: 
I ſhould have chid you for not bringing it, 
But, like a threw, you firſt begin to brawl. 

Mer. The hour tteals on; I pray you, far, diſpatc. 

Ang. You hear, how he importunes me; Us 

chain 

E. Ant. Why, give it to my wife, and fetci yo! 

money. 


now x 


Ang. Come, come, you know, I gave it you e 


. 
. hk. 
, difpac” 
me; * 


fetch 50 


Ne oke 


© Conſider, how it ſtands upon my credit. 
And charge you in the duke's name to obey me. 


Or I attach you by this officer. 


= Where Dowſabel did claim me for her huſband: | 


# 
E. 4 ji 


— 
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E. Au. Pie, now you run this humour out of 


breath 5 ＋ 


1 


: 


Come, where's the chain? I pray you, let me ſee it. 
Mer. My buſineſs cannot brook this dalliance: 

Good fir, ſay, whe'r you'll anfwer me, or no; 

If not, I'll leave him to the officer. 
E. Ant, I anſwer you | why ſhould I anſwer you? 
Ang. The money, that you owe me for the chain, 
E. Ant. T owe you none, till I receive the chain, 
Arg. You know, I gave it you half an hour ſince. 
E. Ant. You gave me none; you wrong me much 

to ſay ſo. 
Ang. You wrong me more, fir, In denying it: 


Mer. Well, officer, arreſt him at my ſuit. 
O. I do; 


Ang. This touches me in reputation: 
Either conſent to pay the ſum for me, 


E. Ant. Conſent to pay for that I never had! 
Arreſt me, fooliſh fellow, if thou dar'ſt. 

Arg. Here is thy fee; arreſt him, officer ;— |} 
T would not ſpare my brother in this caſe, 

If he ſhould ſcorn me ſo apparently. 

Ogi. 1 do arreſt you, fir; you hear the ſuit, 

E. Ant. I do obey thee, till I give thee bail. 
But, ſirrah, you ſhall buy this ſport as dear 
As all the metal in your ſhop will anſwer. 

Ang. Sir, fir, I ſhall have law in Epheſus, 

To ycur notorious ſhame, I doubt it not. 
Enter Dromio of Syracuſe, from the Bay. 

S. Dro. Maſter, there is a bark of Epidamuum, 
That ſtays but till her owner comes aboard, 
Then, fir, ſhe bears away : our fraughtage, fir, 

I have convey'd aboard; and I have bought 
The oil, the balſamum, and aqua-vitz. 
The ſhip is in her trim; the merry wind 
Blows fair from land: they ſtay for nought at all, 
But for their owner, maſter, and yourſelf. 
E, Ant. How now! a madman! why, thou 
peeviſh * ſheep, 
What ſhip of Epidamnum ſtays for me ? 

S. Dro. A ſhip you ſent me to, to hire waftage. 

E. Ant, Thou drunken ſlave, Iſent thee for a rope; 
And told thee to what purpoſe, and what end. 

S. Dre. You ſent me for a rope's-end as ſoon : 
You ſent me to the bay, fir, for a bark. 

E. Ant. 1 will debate this matter at more leiſure, 
And teach your ears to liſt me with more heed. 
To Adriana, villain, hie thee ſtrait ; 

Give her this key, and tell her; in the deſk 

That's cover'd o'er with Turkiſh tapeſtry, | 

There is a purſe of ducats; let her ſend it; 

Tell her, I am arreſted in the ſtreet, 

And that ſhall bail me: hie thee, ſlave, begone: |} 

On, officer, to priſon, till it come. [ Exeunt. 
S. Dro. To Adriana] that is where we din'd, 


That is, filly, 2 Alluding to thoſe meteo 
of armies meeting in the ſhock. 


| . 


2 That is, dry, withered. 
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She is too big, I hope, for me to compaſs, 
hither I muſt, although againſt my will, 
For ſeryants muſt their maſter's minds fulfil. [ Exit, 


dane 
The houſe of Antipholis of Epheſus. 


Enter Adriana and Lutiann. 
Adr. Ah, Luciana, did he tempt thee fo? 
ae thou pexceive auſterely in his eye 
That he did plead in earneſt, yea or no? 
Look'd he or red, or pale; or ſad, or merrily ? 
What obſervation mad'ſt thou in this caſe, 
Of his heart's mereors tilting in his face 2 
Luc. Firſt he deny'd you had in him no right. 
Adr. He meant, he did me none; the more my 
ſpight. 
Luc. Then ſwore he, that he was a ſtranger here. 
Adr. And true he ſwore, though yet forſworn he 
Luc. Then pleaded 1 for you. [ were. 
Adr. And what ſaid he? 
Luc. That love I begg'd for you, he begg'd of me. 
Adr. With what perſuaſion did he tempt thy love? 
Luc. With words, that in an honeſt ſuit might 
move. 
Firſt, he did praiſe my beauty; then my ſpeech. 
Adr. Did'ſt ſpeak him fair? 
Luc. Have patience, I beſeech. 
Adr. I cannot, nor I will not, hold me ſtill; 
My tongue, though not my heart, ſhall have its wilL 


He is deformed, crooked, old and ſere 3, 


Ill-fac'd, worfe-body'd, ſhapeleſs every-where; 
Vicious, ungentle, fooliſh, blunt, unkind ; 
Stigmatical in making 4, worſe in mind. 

Luc. Who would be jealous then of ſuch a one ? 


| No evil loft is wail'd when it is gone. 


Adr. Ahl but I think him better than I ſay, 
And yet, would herein othersꝰ eyes were worſe: 
Far from her neit the lapwing cries away: ¶ curſe. 
My heart prays for him, though my tongue do 
Enter Promis of Syracuſe. 
S. Dre. Here, go; the deſk, the purſe; ſweet 
now, make hatte. 
Luc. How, haſt thou loſt hy breath? 
S. Dro. By running falt. 
Adr. Where is thy maſter, Dromio? is he well? 
S. Dre. No, he's in Tartar limbo, worſe than hell: 
A devil in an everlaſting 5 garment hath hin, 
One, whoſe hard heart is button'd up with ſteel z 
A fiend, a fairy, pitileſs and rough ; 
A wolf, nay, worſe, a fellow all in buff; [termands 
A back-friend, a ſhoulder-clapper, one that coun- 
The paſſages of alleys, creeks, and narrow lands; 
A hound that runs counter, and yet draws dry-foot 
well ; 


One that, before the judgment, carries poor” ſouls 
to hell 9, 


Au. Why, man, what is the matrer ? 
S. Dro, I do not know the matter; he is 'reſted 
on. the caſe. 


rs in the ſky, which have the appearance of lines 
4 That is, branded or marked with 


* token of infamy. 5 A quibble on everleſting, which is the name of 2 kind of durable ſtuff, 
That is, a dungeon, for whic kell was the cant term. | | 


I * 


Adr. 


Come, ſiſter: I am preſod down with conceit; {and therefore comes, that the wenches ſay, G:4 
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Ad-. What, is he arveſted ? tell me, at whoſe ſuit. S. Ant. 1 underſtand thee not. 
S. Bro 1 know not at. whoſe - ſuit. he is ar- S. Dye. No? why, it is a plain caſe: he that dent 

; reſted, well * like a baſs- viol, in a caſe of leather ; the man, fir 
Buf he's in a ſuit of buff, which 'reſted him, that I |that, when gentlemen are tired, gives them a fob, 


can tell: and 'reſts them; he, fir, that takes pity on deceyed 
Will you ſend him, miſtreſs, redemption; the money men, and gives em ſuits of dirance ; he that lets 
in his deſk ? up his reſt to do more exploits with his mace, than 

Adr. Go fetch it, ſiſter.—This I wonder at, Ja morris-pike 2. 

[Exit Luciana.| $. Ant. What | thou mean'ſt an officer 

That he, unknown to me, ſhould be in debt? S. Drs. Ay, fit, the ſerjeant of the band: he, that 
Tell me, was he arreſted on a band * ? brings any man to anſwer it, that breaks his hand: 
S. Dro. Not oui a hand, but on a ſtronger thing; ſũone that thittks a man always going to bed, and ſaith, 
A chain, a chain; do you not hear it ring God give you good reſt ! 
Adr. What, the chain? [gone-| S. Ant, Well, fir, there reſt in your foolery. 1; 

S. Dro. No, no; the bell: tis time that I were there 


It was two ere I left him, and now the clock ſtrikes Any ſhips puts forth to-night ? ttiay we be gone? 
; one. F. Dre. Ny, fir, I brought you word an hour 
Aar. The hours come back ! that I did never hear. | fince, that the bark Expedition put forth to-night ; 
S. Dro. O yes, if any hour meet a ſerjeant, a'turns|and then were you hindered by the ſerjeant, to tat 


back for very fear. for the hoy, Delay: Here are the angels that you 
Adr. As if time were in debt! how fondly doſt |ſent for, to deliver you. 
thou reaſon ? S. Ant. The fellow is diſtract, and fo am I; 
S. Dro. Time is a very bankrout, and owes more And here we wander in illuſions : 
than he's worth, to ſeaſon. Some bleſſed power deliver us from hence | 
Nay, he's a thief too: Have you not heard men ſay, Enter a Courtezan. 
That Time comes ſtealing on by night and day ? Cour, Well met, well met, maſter Antipholis. 


If Time be in debt, and theft, and a ſerjeant in I ſee, fir, you have found the goldſmith now: 


the way, Is that the chain, you promis'd me to-day ? ſnal 
Hath he not reaſon to turn back an hour in a day ? S. Ant. Satan, avoid! 1 charge thee, tempt me 
Enter Luciana) S. Dro. Maſter, is this miſtreſs Satan? 
Adr. Go, Dromio; there's the money, bear it | S. Ant. It is the devil. 
ſtrait ; S. Dro. Nay, ſhe is worſe, ſhe's the devil's dam. 


And bring thy maſter home immediately.— {and here ſhe comes in the habit of a light weach:; 


Conceit, my comfort, and my injury. { Excwnt.| damn me, 5 5 as much as to ſay, God make m 4 
7 9 3 | light wench. It is written, they appear to men like 
5 CE N E. ory angels of light: light is an eſſect of fire, and fire 
The Street. will durn; ergo, light wenches will burn: Come 
Enter Antipholis of Syracuſe. not near her. | = 
S. Au. There's not a man I meet, but doth ſalute Corr. Your man and you aremarvellous merry, fir, 
As if I were their well-acquainted friend; {me} Will you go with me ? we'll mend our dinner here. WE 
And every one doth call me by my name. S. Dro. Maſter, if you do expect ipoon- mea, 7 


or 3 beſpeak a long ſpoon, 


Some tender money to me, ſome invite me 
S. Ant. Why, Dromio » 


Some other give me thanks for kindneſles ; 


tt es, 


Some offer me commodities to buy: S. Dro. Marry, he muſt have a long ſpoon, that 
Even now a taylor call'd me in his ſhop, muſt eat with the devil. { ſupping ? | 
And ſhow's me filks that he had bought for me, | S. Ant. Avoid then, hend! what tell it lou meof 
And, therewithal, took meaſure of my body. Thou art, as you are all, a ſorcereſs: 
Sure, theſe are but imaginary wiles, {I conjure thee to leave me, and be gone. 
Aud Lapland ſorcerers inhabit here. Cour. Give me the ring of mine you tad at dinner, 
Enter Dromio of Syracuſe. Or, for my diamond, the chain you promis'd; 


S. Dro. Maſter, here 's the gold you ſent me for: | And I'll be gone, fir, and not trouble you. 
What, have you got the picture of old Adam new} S. Dro. Some devils 


apparell'd ? Aſk but the paring of one's nail, a ruſh, my 
S. Ant. What gold is this? What Adam doſt thou! A hair, a drop of blood, a pin, a nut, 
mean ? A cherry-itone ; but ſhe, more covetous, 


S. Dro. Not that Adam, that kept the paradiſe, | Would have a chain. 
dut that Adam, that keeps the priſon ; he that goes | Maſter, be wiſe ; an' if you give it her, 
ja the calves- kin that was Rill'd for the prodigal ; | The devil willſhake her chain, and fright us with l. 
he that came behind you, fir, like an evil angel, and| Cour. I pray you, ſir, my ring, or elſe the chain; 
bid you forſake your liberty. | II hope, you do not mean to cheat me fo ? 

1 A bond, i. e. an obligatory writing to pay a ſum of money, was 8 ſpelt band. A band i 
likewife a xeckcloth, On this circumſtance, we believe, the humour of the paſſage turns. 2 A N 

ike was a pike uſed in a morr?s or military dance, and is mentioned by our old wruers #3 3 for 

waidabic weapon. 3 Or here means before. | ON IRE 1 23 


And tell his wife, that, being lunatic, 


| — 


= and ſo is an aſs. 


COMEDY Oo 


. Art. Avaunt, thou witch! Come; Dromio, 


| let us go. 6 | 
F. Drs. Fly pride; ſays the peacock : Miſtreſs, 
that you Row. | Exe. Aut. and Dro, 


Cour. Now, out of doubt, Antipholis is mad, 
Fliſe would he never ſo demean himfelf: 
A ring he hath of mine worth forty ducats, 

And for the ſame he promis'd me a chain | 
Both onez and other, he denies me now. 
The reaſon that I gather he is mad; | 
(Beſides this preſent inſtance of his rage) | 

Is a mad tale, he told to-day at dinner, 

Of his own doors being ſhut againſt his entrance. 
Belike, his wife; acquainted with his fits, 

On purpoſe ſhut the doors againſt his way. 

My way is now, to hie home to his houſe, | 


He ruſh'd into my houſe, and took 
My ring away : This courſe I fitteſt chuſe ; 
For forty ducats is too much to loſe. 
h IV. 
| The Street. 
Enter Antipholis of Epheſus, with a Failor. 

E. Ant. Fear me not, man, I will not break away; 
I'll give thee, ere I leave thee, ſo much money 
To warrant thee, as I am 'reſted for. 

My wife is in a wayward mood to-day ; 
And will not lightly truſt the meſſenger, | 
That I ſhould be attach'd in Epheſus : 

I tell you, 'twill ſound harſhly in her ears. 
Enter Dromio of Fpheſus, with a ropc's-end. 
Here comes my man; I think, he brings the money. 

How now, fir ? have you that I ſent you for ? 


[Exit 


E. Dro. Here's that, I warrant you, will pay them | 


E. Ant. But where's the money ? Call. 
E. Dro. Why, fir, I gave the money for the rope. 
E. Ant, Five hundred ducats, villain, for a rope ? 
E. Dro. I'll ſerve you, fir, five hundred at the rate. 
E. Ant. To what end did I bid thee hie thee home? 
E. Dro. To a rope's-end, fir ; and to that end 
am I return d. 
E. Ant. And to that end, fir, I will welcome you. 
| | [Beats Dromio. 
Off. Good fir, be patient. | 


E. Dro. Nay, 'tis for me to be patient; I am in 


adverſity. 
_ Offi. Good now, hold thy tongue. = 
E. Dre. Nay, rather perſuade him to hold his 


E. Ant. Thou whoreſon, ſenſeleſs villain ! 

E. Dro. I would I were ſenſeleſs, fir, that 1 
might not feel your blows. 

E. Ant. Thou art ſenſible in nothing but blows, 


E. Dro. I am an aſs, indeed: you may prove it, 
dy my long ears. Thave ſerv'd him from the hour 


of-my nativity to this inſtant, and have nothing at | By 


his bands for my ſervice, but blows: when I am 
cold, he heats me with beating; when 1 am warm, 
he cools me with beating ; I am wak'd with it, 
When I leep ; rais'd with it, when I fit ; driven 


comꝰd home with it, when I return nay, I be: r 
it on my ſhoulders, as a- beggar wont her brat ; 
and, I think, when he hath lam d me, I ſhail beg 
with it from door to door ,- -, , _ © + - 
Enter Adriana, Luciana, and the Cour teman, with a 
* er-called Pinch, and others... 
E. Ant, Come, go along my wife is coming 
op vonder. 6 31 . 
E. Dro. Miſtreſs, reſpice finem, reſpect your end; 
or rather the nnen Parrot, Beware 
the rope gend. 5 . 
E. Ant. Wilt thou ſtill talk ? [ Beats Dro. 
Conr, How ſay you now? is not your huſband 
Adr. His incivility confirms no leſs— { mad ? 
Good doctor Pinch, you are a conjurer ; 
Eſtabliſh him in his true ſenſe again, 
And I will pleaſe you what you will demand. 
Luc. Alas, how fiery and how ſharp he looks! 
Coyr. Mark, how he trembles in his ecſtacy |! 
Fach. Give me your hand, and let me feel your 


pulſe: a | 
E. Aut. There is my hand, and let it feel your ear, 


+ Pinch. I charge thee, Sathan, hous'd within this 


To yield poſſeſſion to my holy prayers, [many 
And to thy ſtate of darkneſs hie thee ſtrait ; 
I conjure thee by all the ſaints in heaven. ¶ mad. 


E. Ant. Peace, doting wizard, peace ; Iam not 
Adr. Oh, that thou wert not, poor diſtreſſed ſoul ! 
E. Ant. You minion, you, are theje your cuſ- 
Did this companion with the ſaffron face ({tomers? 
[Revel and feaſt it at my houſe to-day, 
Whilſt upon me the guilty doors were ſhut, 
And 1 deny'd to enter in my houſe ? 
Adr. Oh, huſband, God doth know, you din'd 
at home, n 
Where would you had remain'd until this time, 
Free from theſe ſlanders, and this open ſhame ! 
E. Ant. Din'd I at home? Thou villain, what 
ſay'ſt thou? ome. 
E. Dro. Sir, ſooth to ſay, you did not dine at 
ZE. Ant. Were not my doors lock'd up, and 1 
| ſhut out? {ſhut out. 
E. Dyo. Perdy, your doors were lock'd, and you 
E. Ant. And did not ſhe herſelf revile me there? 
E. Dro. Sans fable, ſhe herſelf revil'd you there. 
E. Ant. Did not her Kkitchen-maid rail, taunt, 
and ſcorn me ? 
E. Dro. Certes i, the did; the kitchen · veſtal 
ſcorn'd you. 
E. Ant. And did not I in rage depart from thence? 
E. D-o. In verity you did ; my bones bear witneſs, 
That fince have felt the vigour of his rage. 
Adr. Is 't good to ſooth him in theſe contraries ? 
Pinch. It is no ſhame ; the fellow finds bis vein, 
And, yielding to him, bumours well his frenzy. 
E. Ant. Thou haſt ſuborn'd the goldſmith to arreſt 
Ad-. Alas, I ſent you money to redeem you, | me. 
Dromio here, who came in haſte for it. [might, 
E. Dro. Money by me? Heart and good-will you 
But, ſurely, maſter, not a rag of money. ¶ ducats? 
E. Ant. Went'ſt not thou to her for a purſe of 
Adr. He came to me, and I deliver'd it. 


out of doors with it, when 1 go from home; wel- 


« That is, certainly, Obſclete. 
I 2 


Luc. And I am witneſs with her, that ſhe did. 


E. Dro, ö 
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E. Dye. God, and the rope- maker, bear me wit- 

That I was ſent for nothing but a rope [neſs, 
Pinch. Miſtreſs, both man and maſter is poſſeſs'd; 

T know it by their pale and deadly looks: 

They muſt be bound, and laid in ſorne dark room. 
E. Ant. Say, wherefore didſt thou lock me forth 

And why doſt thou deny the bag of gold? [ to-day, 
Adr. I did not, gentle huſband, lock thee forth. | 
E. Dro. And, gentle maſter, I receiv'd no gold; 

But I tonfeſs, ſir, that we were lock'd out. | both. 
Adr. Di\ſembling villain, thou ſpeaKk'ſt falſe in 
E. Ant. Diſſembling harlot, thou art falſe in all; 

And art confederate with a damned pack, 

Jo make a loathſome abje& ſcorn of me: | 


But with theſe tails I'll plack out theſe falſe eyes, Came to my houſe, and took away my ring, 


That would behold me in this ſhameful ſport. 
Enter three or four, and offer to bind him: he flvives. 
Adr. Oh, bind him, bind him, let him not come 
near me. [in him. 
Pinch. More company ;—the fiend is ſtrong with- 
Luc. Ay me, poor man, how pale and wan he 
þ looks! thou, 
F. Ant. What, will you murder me? Thou jailor, 
1 am thy priſoner ; wilt thou ſuffer them f 
To make a reſcue ? 
- Offi. Maſters, let him go: Ns 
He is my priſoner, and you ſhall not have him. 
' Pinch. Go, bind this man, for he is frantick too. 
Ar. Writ wilt thou do, thou peeviſh * officer? 
Haſt thou delight to ſee a wretched man 
D oou rage and diſpleaſure to himſelf ? 
Of. He is my priſoner ; if I let him go, 
The debt he owes will be requir'd of me. 
Adr. I will &charge thee, ere I go from thee : 
Bear me forthwith unto his creditor. 
Ws, bey bind Antipbolis and Dromis. 
And, knowing how the debt grows, I wilt pay it. 


E. Dre. Will you be bound for nothing > be mag, 
Good tmaſter ; cry, the devil. — [talk | 
Luc, God heip, poor fouls, how idly do f 
Adr. Go bear him hence. Siſter, go you with me. 
F [ Exeunt Pinch, Antipbolis, Dromis, Se. 
Say now, whoſe ſuit is he arreſted at ? him? 
Of. One Angelo, a goldſmith ; do vou know 
Adr. I know the man: What is the ſum he owes? 
Offi. Two hundred ducats. | 
Ad., Say, how grows it due? 
Oh. Due for a chain, your huſband had of him, 
Adr. He did beſpeak a chain for me, but had it 
not. 
Cour. When as your huſband, all in rage to-dty 


(The ring 1 faw upon his finger now) 
Strait after, did I meet him with a chain. 
Adr. It may be fo, but I did never fee it. — 
Come, jailor, bring me where the goidſ{mith is, 
I long to know the truth hereof at large. 
Enter Antipholis of Syracuſe, with bis rapier drawn 
| and Dromio of Syracuſe. 
Luc. God, for thy mercy ! they are looſe again. 
Adr. And come with naked ſwords ; let's call 
more help, | 
To have them bound again. 
Offi. Away, they'll kill us. [ They run out 
Manent Antipholis and Dramio. 
S. Ant. I ſee theſe witches are afraid of ſwords, 
S. Dre. She, that would be your wite, now ran 
3 from you. 
S. Ant. Come to the Centaur; fetch our Quff 
from thence: 
I long, that we were ſafe and found aboard. | 
S. Dro. Faith, ſtay here this night, they will 
furely do us no harm; you ſau, they ſpeak us fair, 
give us gold: methinks, they are fuck a gentle na- 


- 


Good maſter doctor, ſee him ſafe convey d tion, that but for the mountain of mad fleſh that 3 | 
Horne to my houſe.—Oh, moſt unhappy day claims marriage of me, I could fund in my heart to 55 | } 
E. Ant. Oh, moſt unhappy * firumpet ! [you.| ſtay here till, and turn witch. : 
E. Dro. Maſter, I am here enter'd in bond for} S. Aut. I will not ſtay to-night for all the town g 8 1 
E. Au. Out on thee, villain ! whereforedoſt thou] Therefore away to get ous ſtuff aboard. 3 8 
wand. | £64 baun - 
| . * 
88 N — — — — * 
| | | . | x 
* 3 5 6 A 5 C 21 V. 
S . rn. 
N PL Enter Artipbolis and Dromio of Syracu/e. | 
| Bi e reer hy — Ang. Tis ſo; and that ſelf chain about dus neck. | 
5 pr the N erchant and Angelo. Which he forſwore, moſt monſtrouſly, to have. | 
. | AM carry, fir, that I have hinder'd you; Good fir, draw near to me, I'll ſpeak to him.— | | 
. 1 But, I proteſt, he had the chain of me, Signior Antipholis, I wonder much In 
Though moſt diſhoneſtly he doth deny it. That you would put me to this ſhame and trouble) At 
Mer. How is the man eſteem'd here in the city? | And not without ſome ſcandal to yourſelf, = 4 
Aeg. Of very reverent reputation, fir, With circumſtance, and oaths, ſo to deny = 
Ol credit infinite, highly beloy'd, This chain, which now you wear ſo open: WE ti 
Second to none that lives here in the City ; Beſides the charge, the ſhame, impriiemment, gs 
Mis word might bear my wealth at any time. You have done wrong to this my honeſt friend] | | 
| 1 Fooliſh. 2 Unhappy here ſignifies niſchicvous, . 1 
a eue 
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- But, till this afterpoon, his paſſion 


COMEDY O 


Who, but for ſtaying on our controverſy, 
Had hoiſted ſail, and put to ſea to-day : 
This chain you had of me, can you deny it ? 

F. Ant. I think, I bad; I never did deny it. 

Mev. Yes, that you did, ſir, and forſwore it too. 

$. ut. Who heard me to deny it, or forſwear it? 

Mer. Theſe ears of mine, thou know'ſt, did 

hear thee : 
Fye on thee, wretch tis pity, that thou liv'tt 
To walk where any honett men reſort. | 
$. Ant. Thou art a villain to impeach me thus: 
ru prove mine honour and my honeſty 
Againſt thee preſently, if thou dar'tt ſtand, 

Mer. I dare, and do defy thee for a villain. 

; 4 [ They drarv, 
Enter Adviana, Luciana, Courtczan, and others, 
Advri. Hold, hurt him not, for God's ſake ; bg is 
Some get within him, take his ſword away : 
Bind Dromio too, and bear them to my houſe. 
S. Dro. Run, maſter, run ; for God's ſake, take 
a houſe. 
This is ſome priory In, or we are ſpoil'd. 
[ Exeunt to the priory. 
Enter Lady Abbe), wi) 

Abb. Be quiet, people; Wherefore throng you 

hither ? 

Adr. To ſetch my poor diſtracted huſband hence: 
Let us come in, that we may bind him faſt, ö 
And bear him home for his recovery. 

Ang. I knew, he was not in his perfect wits. 


Mer. I am ſorry now, that I did draw om him. 


Abb. How long hath this poſſeſſiom held the 
man ? 

Adr. This week be hath been heavy, ſour, ſac, 

And much, much difterent from the man he was ; 


Keer brake into extremity of rage. [ ſea? 
Abb. Hath he not lott much wealth by wreck at 
Bury'd ſome dear friend ? Hath not elſe his eye 
8 ray d his affection in unlawful love? 
A iin, prevailing much in youthful men, 
Who give their eyes the liberty of gazing. 
Which of theſe ſorrows is he ſubject to? 
Air. To none of theſe, except it be the laſt ; 
Namely, ſome love that drew him oft from home. 
Aub. You ſhould for that have reprehended him. 
Adr. Why, ſo I did. 97342 
Abb, But not rough enough. 
Adr. As roughly, as my modeſty would let me. 
Aob. Haply, in private. | 
Adr. And in atſemblies tao. 
Abb. Ay, but not enough, 
Ade. It was the copy * of our conference: 
In ded, he ſſept not for my urging it; 
At board, he fed not for my urging it; | 
Alone, it was the ſubje& of my theme; 
In company, I often glanc d at it; 
drill did I tell him it was vile and bad. 
Abb, And therefore came it that the man was med. 
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Poiſon more deadly than a mad dog's tooth. . 
It ſeems, his ſleeps were hinder'd by thy railing : 
And therefore comes it, that his head is light. 
Thou fay'ſt his meat was ſauc'd with thy upbraid- 
Unquiet meals make ill digeſtions, - (ings: 
Therefore the raging fire of fever bred ; 
And what's a fever but a fit of madneſs? 
Thou ſay it, his ſports were hinder'd by thy brawls ; 
Sweet recreation harr'd, what doth enſue, 
But moody and dull melancholy, 
Kinſman to grim and comfortleſs deſpair ; 
And, at her heels, a huge infectious troop 
Of pale diſtemperatures, and foes to life ? 
In food, in ſport, and life-preſerving reſt . 
To be ditturb'd, would mad or man or beaſt :. 
The conſequence is then, thy jealous fits 
Have ſcar'd thy huſband from the uſe of wits. 
Luc. She never reprehended him but mildly, 
When he demean'd himſelf rough, rude and wildly. 
Why bear you theſe rebukes, and anſwer not 
Adr. She did betray me to my own reproof.— 
Good people, enter, and lay hold on hun. 
Abb. No, not a creature enter in my houſe, 
2dr. Then, let your ſervants bring my huſband 
forth. f = 
Abb. Neither; he took this place for ſanctuary 
And it ſhall privilege him from your hands, 
Til I have brought him to his wits again, 
Or loſe my labour in atfaying it. 
Adr. 1 will attend my huſband, be his nurſe, 
Diet his ſickneſs, for it is my office ; 
And will have no attorney but myſelf ; 
And therefore let me have him home with me. 
£1bb. Be patient; for I will not let him ſtir, 
Till Fhave vus'd the approved means I have, 
With wholeſome ſyrups, drugs, and holy prayers, 
To make of him a formal man again: | 
It is a branch and parcel of mine oath, 
A charitable duty of my order; 
Therefore depart, and leave him here with me. 
Ade, 1 will not hence, and leave my huſband 
And ill it doth beſeem your holineſs, [here 3 
To ſeparate the huſband and the wife. him. 
Abb. Be quiet, and depart, thou ſhalt not have 
Luc. Complain unto the duke of this indignity. 
[ Exit Abbeſ. 
Adr. Come, go; I will fall proſtrate at his feety 
And never rife until my tears and prayers 
Have won his grace to come in perſon hither, 
And taxe perforce my huſband from the abbeſs. 
Mer. By this, I think, the dial points at five r 
Anon, I arg ſure, the duke himſelf in perſon 
Comes this way to the melancholy vale ; 
The place of death and ſorry 3 execution, 
Behind the ditches of the abbey here. 
Arg. Upon what cauſe ? 
Mer. To ſee a reverend Syracuſan merchant, 
Who put unluckily into this bay e 
Againſt the laws and ſtatutes of this town, 


The venom clamours of a jealous woman 


That is 
\*XajiQuy, 


Beheaded publickly for his offence, death. 
Ang. See, where they come; we will behold his 


che theme, or ſubject. 2 i.e. a regular, ſober man. 3 Scrry here means vile, worthleſs, 
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Luc, Kneel to. the . duke, before he paſs thajTo ſcorch your face, and to disfigure you 1 


E's PLAYS. 


abbey. 1 0 Cry within, 
Enter the Duke, and Eyeon bare- headed; with the] Hark, hark, I hear him, miſtreſs ; fly, be Lone, 
beadſman and ober officers. Duke. Come, ſtand by me, fear nothing: Guard 


Dale. Yet once again proclaim it publicly, 
It any friend will pay the ſum for him, 
arrange (na ſo much we tender him. 
Adr. . moſt 1 duke, againſt the 


Duke. Do is dirs and;e ene lady ; 
It cannot be, that ſhe hath done thee wrong. 


Adr. —_ pleaſe your grace, Antipholis, my 


man th 1 had, 

At your important * letters, this ill day 

A moft outrageous fit of madneſs took him ; - 
That deſperately he hurry' d through the ſtreet, 
(With hum his bondman, all as mad as he) 
Poing diſpleaſure to the citizens, - ,. - 

By ruſhing in their houſes, bearing thence 
Rings; jewels, any thing his rage did like. 

Once did I get him bound, and ſent him home, 
Whilſt to take order? for the wrongs I went, 
That here and there his fury had committed. 
Anon, I wot not by what ſtrong. eſcape, 

Ne broke from thoſe that kad the guard of him: 
And, with his mad attendant and himſelf, 
Each one with ireful paſſion, with drawn ſwords, 
Met us again, and, madly. bent on us, 
Chas'd us away; till, raiſing of more aid, 
We came again to bind them: then they. fled 
Into this abbey, whither we purſu'd them; 
And here the abbeſs ſhuts. the. gates on us, 
And will not ſuffer us to fetch him out, 

Nor ſend him forth, that we may bear him hence. 


with halberds. 
Adr. Ay me, it is my huſband ! Witneſs you, 
That he is borne about jnviſtble : 
Even now we hous'd him in the abbey here ; 
And now he's there, paſt thought of human reaſon, 
Enter Antipbolis, and Dromio of Epbeſus. 
E. Ant. Juſtice, moſt gracious duke, oh, grant 
me juſtice | 
Even for the ſervice that long fince I did thee, 
When I beſtrid thee in the wars, and took 
Deep ſcars to ſave thy life ; even for the blood 
That then I loft for thee, now grant me juſtice. 
g con. Unleſs the fear of death doth make me 
I ſee my ſon Antipholis, and Dromio. [ dote, 
F. Aut, Juſtice, ſweet prince, againſt that wo- 
man there. 


She whom thou gay '{t to me to he my wife; 
That hath abuſed and diſhonour'd me, 

Even in the ſtrength and height of injury 
Beyond imagination is the wrong, 

That ſhe this day hath ſhameleſs thrown on me. 


} Duke. Diſcover how, and thou ſhalt find me juſt. 


E. Ant. This day, great duke, ſhe ſhut the doors 
Whilſt ſhe with harlats 4 feaſted in my houſe. 
Duke. A grievous fault; Say, woman, did 
thou ſv ? [fiſter, 
Adr. No, my good lord —myſelf, he, and ry 
To-day did dine together: So befal my ſoul, 
As this is falie, he burdens me withal ! 
Lee. Ne'er may I look on day, nor ſleep on night, 


"Therefore, moſt gracious duke, with thy command, | But ſhe tells to your highneſs ſimple truth. ! 


Let him be brought forth, and borne hence for 


Ang. O perjur'd woman } They are both for- 


[wars ;| In this the madman juſtly chargeth them. [ ſworn, 


help. 
Duke. Long ſince thy huſband ſerv'd me i in my 


And I to thee engag'd a prince's word, 
When thou didſt make him maſter of thy bed, 
To do him all the grace and good I could. — 
Go, ſome of you, knock at the abbey-gate, 
And bid the lady abbeſs come to me; 
I will determine this, before I ſtir. 

Enter a Meſſenger. 
Me. O miſtreſs, miſtreſs, ſhitt and ſave yourſelf ! 
My maſter and his man are both broke looſe! 
Beaten the maids a-row 3, and bound the doctor, 


E. Ant. My liege, 1 am adviſed what 1 fay ; 
Neither diſturb'd with the effect of wine, 

Nor heady-rath, provok'd with raging ire, 
Albeit, my wrongs might make one wiſer mad. 
This woman lock'd me out this day from dinner : 


Could witneſs it, for he was with me then, 
Who parted with me to go fetch a chain, 

!| Promiſing to bring it to the Porcupine, 
Where Balthazar and 1 did dine together. 
Our dinner done, and he not coming thither, 


Whoſe beard they have ſing'd off with brands of 
And ever as it blaz'd, they threw on him I fire; 
Great pails of puddled mire to quench the hair: 
My maſter preaches patience to him, and the while 
His man with ſciſſars nicks him like a fool. 
And, ſure, unleſs you ſend ſome preſent help, 
Between them they will kill the conjurer. here; 
Adi. Peace, fool, thy maſter and his man are 
And that is falſe, thou doſt report to us. 
Mell. Miſtreſs, upon my life, I tell you true; 
I have not breath'd almoſt, ſince I did ſee it. 


dos ot and vows, if he car. take you, 


I went to ſeek him : in the ſtreet I met him; 
And in his company, that gentleman. 

There did this perjur'd goldſmith ſwear me dow", 
That I this day of him receiv'd the chain, 
Which, God he knows, I faw not: for the which, 


He did arreſt me with an officer. 

I did obey ; and ſent my peaſant home 

For certain ducats ; he with none return'd. 
Then fairly 1 beſpoke the officer, 

To go in perſon with me to my houſe. 

By the way we met my wife, her fiſter, and 
A rabble more of vile confederates ; 


3 Perhaps we ſhould read ihr. 2 i. e. to take meaſures. 3 i. e. one after anotber. * {= 


lots here mcans cheats. 
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That guldimith there, were he not pack d with he, 
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Along with them £ 
They brought one Pinch; a hungry lean-fac'd vil- 
A meer anatomy, a mountebank, 

A thread-bare juggler, and a fortune-teller ; 

A needy, hollow-ey'd, ſharp-looking wretch, 

A living dead-man : this pernicious flave, 

Forfooth, took on Him as a conjurer; 

And, gazing in my eyes, feeling my pulſe, 

And with no-face, as it were, out-facing me, 

Cries out, I was poſleſs'd then all together 

They fell upon me, bound me, bore me thence ; 

And in a dark and dankith vault at home | 

There left me and my man, both bouad together ; 

rin gaawing with my teeth my bonds in ſunder, 

I gaia'd my freedom, and immediately _ 

Ran hither to your grace; whom I beſeech 

To give me araple ſatisfaction = 

For theſe deep ſhames and great indignities. 

Ang. My lord, in truth, thus far I witneſs with 
him ; 

That he din'd not at home, but was I8ck'd out. 
De. But had he ſuch a chain of thee, or no? 
lug. He had, my lord: and when he ran in 

here, 


Theſe people ſaw the chain about his neck. 
Mer. Beſides, I will be ſworn, theſe ears of mine 


f. ER Heard you confeſs, you had the chain of him, 
= 2 2 After you firſt forſwore it on the mart, 
E And, thereupon, I drew my (word on you; 
: And then you fled into this abbey here, | 
2 From whence, I think, you ars come by miracle. 
pi E. Ant. I never came within theſe abbey-walls, 
ray Nor ever didſt thou draw thy ſword on me; 
I never ſaw the chain, ſo help me heaven ! 

L And this is falſe, you burden me withal, _ 
wht, Dube. Why, what an' intricate impeach is this 

Pa I think, you all have drank of Circe's cup. 
Har? | If here yon hous'd him, here he would have been; 
. If he were mad, he would not plead fo coldly ;— 

* 


You fay, he din d at home; the goldſmith here 
Denies that ſaying :—Sirrah, what ſay you ? 
E. Pro. Sir, he din'd, with her there, at the 
D 
Car, He did ; and from my finger ſuatch'd that 
. A "4 wue, my liege, this ring I had of 
Dube. Saw'ſt thou him enter at the abbey here? 
Cour, As ſure, my liege, as I do ſee your grace. 
Duke. Why, this is ſtrange :—Go call the ibbefs 
hither ; 


bim; I think you are all mated i, or ſtark mad. 
zom el ; I [ Exit one to the Abbeſ*s, 
cor: Ægeon. Moſt mighty duke, vouchſafe me ſpeak 
ly hich Haply, 1 ſee a friend, will ſave my life, ſa word; 
the . And pay the ſum that may deliver me. 
Duke. Speak freely, Syracuſan, what thou wilt. 
: A peon, Is not your name, fir, call'd Antipholis ? 
n'd. And is not that you bondman Dromio ? l ir, 
E. Dro. Within this hour I was his bond-man, 
: _ But he, Ithank him, gnaw'd, in two my cords z 
' 


Now am I Dromio, and his man, unbound. me. 
geen. I am ſure. you both of you remember 


lain, 
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E. Dro. Ourſelves we do remember, fir, by 
For lately we were bound, as you are now. [you: 
You are not Pinch's patient, are you, fir ? 

A:gem. Why look you ſtrange bn me? you 

know me well. 

E. Ant. I never ſaw you in my life, till now. 

Aeon. Oh ! grief hath chang'd me, fince you 

ſaw me lift; . 
And careful hours, with time's deformed had 
Have writcen ſtrange defeatures 3 in my face: 
But tell me yet, doſt thou' not know my voice ? 

A. Neri” 508 IP" 

Agron. Dromio, nor thou ? Kann 

E. Dre. No, truſt me, fir, nor I. 

Egon. I am fare, thou det. 

E. No. Ay, fir? | f i 
But I am ſure, I do not; and wWhatſoever 
A man denies, you are now bound to believe him, 
Ageon, Not know my voice ! Oh, times ex- 


tremity ! 


Haft thou ſo crack' and fplitted my poor tongue due 


In ſeven ſhort years, that here my only ſon 
Knows not my feeble key of untun'd cares ? 
Though now this grained * face of mine be hid 
In ſap-confuming winter's drizled ſnow, 

And all the conduits of my blood froze up ; 
Yer hath my night of life ſome memory, 
My waſting lamps ſome fading glimmer left, 
My dull deaf ears a little uſe to hear: 

All theſe old witneffes (I cannot err) 

Tell me thou art'my fon Antipholis. 

E. car. I never ſaw my father in my life. 

A-geon. But ſeven years ſmce, in Syracuſa, boy, 
Thou knoweft, we parted : but, perhaps, my fon, 
Thou ſham'ſt to acknowledge me in miſery. 

E. Ant. The duke, and all that know me in 
Can witnefs with me that it is not fo; ſthe city, 
I ne'er ſaw Syracuſa in my life. f 

Dake. I tell thee, Syracuſan, twenty years 
Have I been patron to Antipholis, 

During which time be'ne'er ſaw Syracuſa : 

I ſee, thy age and dangers make thee dote. 

Enter the Abbeſs, with Antipholts Syracuſan, and 
- © I Syracuſan. | 
Abb. Moft mighty duke, behold a man much 
u rong d. LA gather to ſee bim. 

Adr. I ſee two huſbands, or mine eyes deceive me. 

Duke. One of theſe men is Genius to the other 
And fo of theſe: Which is the natural man, 

And which the ſpirit ? who deciphers them ? 

S. Dro. I, fir, am Dromio ; command him away. 

E. Dro. I fir, am Dromio; pray, let me ſtay. 

S. Ant. Rgeon, art thou not? or elſe his ghoſt ? | 

S. Dro. O, my old maſter ! who hath bound 

him here ? | 

Abb. Whoever bound him, I will looſe his bonds, 
And gain a huſband by his liberty ;j— | 7Y 
Speak, old Ægeon, if thou be 'ſt the man 
That hadſt a wife once call'd Amilia, 
That bore thee at a burden two fair ſons ? 


Oh, if thou be'ſt the ſame #geon, ſpeak, 
And ſpeak unto the ſame Emilia 


T i.e, wild, fooliſh, 2 For deforming. | 3 i. e. ſtrange oltexation of features. 4 i. e. fuxrow'd. 
1 4 


Date. 
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Theſe two Antipholis's, theſe two ſo like, 
And thoſe two Dromio's, one in ſemblance, 
Belides her urgng of her wreck at ſea,— 
Tiele are the parents to theſe children, 

Which accidentally are met together. 

AE zen. If I dream not, thou art Zmilia; 
If thou art ſhe, tell me, where is that ſon 
That floated with thee on the fatal raft ? 

Abb. By men of Epidamnum, he and I, 
And the twin Dromio, all were taken up; 
But, by and by, rude fiſhermen of Corinth 
By force took Dromio and my ſon from them, 
And me they left with thoſe. of Epidamnum : 
What then became of them, Toe Ve 
I, to this fortune that you ſee me 

Duke. Antipholis, thou carn'ſt Kom ce 

S. Ant. No, fir, not I; I came from Syracuſe. 


| Dake. Say, ſand apart mm 

E. Ant, I came from Corinth, my maſt gracious 
W wrbce 
E. Aut. Brought to this town by that moſt fa- 


E. Dro. And I with him. 
Duke Menaphon, your moſt renowned uncle. 


Adr. Which of youtwodiddine with me to-day ? 


S. Ant. I, gentle miſtreſs. 

Adr. And are you not my huſband 2. 

F. An. No, I ſay nay to that. 

S. Ant. And ſo do 1, yet ſhe did call me ſo; 
And this fair gentlewoman, her ſiſter here, 
Did call me brother: What I told you then, 

1 hope, I thall have leiſure to make good; 
Lf this be not a dream, I ſee, and hear, 


Ang. That is the chain, far, which you had of me. 


S. Aut. I think it be, fir; I deny, it not. 


E Ant. And you, fir, for this chain arreſted me. 


Aug. I think I did, fir; 1 deny it not. 

Adr. 1 ſent you money, ſir, to be your bail, 
By Dromio ; but I think he brought it not. 

S. Dro. No, none by me. 


S. Aut. This purſe of ducats I receiv'd from you, 


And Dromio my man did bring them me ; 
I ſee, we {till did meet each other's man, 
And 1 was ta en for him, and he for me, 


Aud thereupon theſe Errors are aruſe. 


E. Ant. Theſe ducats pawn I for my father here, 
Duke. It ſhall not need, tht AE. nh bis Life. 


inth firſt ? 


SHAKSPEARE's PLAYS, 


Duke. Why, here begins his morning ſtory right: 


Cour. Sir, I muſt have that diamond from you. 
E. Ant, There, take it; and much thanks for 
my good cheer. [pains 
Abb. Renowned duke, vouchſafe to take the 
To go with us into the here, 
And hear at large diſcourſed all our fortuies : "Wa 
And all that are aſſembled in this place, 
That by this ſympathized one day's Error 
Have ſuffer d wrong, go, keep us company, 
And ye ſhall have full ſatisfaction.— 
Twenty-five years have I but gone in travail 
Of you, my ſons ; and, till this preſent hour, 
My heavy burden not delivered: 
The duke, my buſband, and my children both, 
And you the calendars of their nativity, 
Go to a goſſip's feaſt, and go * with me; 
After ſo long grief ſuch nativity! 
Duke. With all my heart, I Il goffip at this feaſt. 
[ Exeunt, 
Manent the two Antipholis's, and two Dromis's. 
S. Dro. Maſter, - ſhall I fetch your ſtuff from 
ſhip-board ? [imbark'd } 
E. Ant. Dromio, what ſtuff of mine baſt thou 
S. Dro. Your goods that lay at hoſt, fir, in the 
Centaur. | 
S. Ant. He fpeaks to me; I am your maſter, 
Dromio : 


| Come, go with us; we'll look to that anon: 


Embracethy brother there, rejoice with him. 
 [ Exeunt Antipholis S. ard E. 
S. Dro. There is a fat friend at your maiter's 
houſe, 
That kitchen'd me for you to-day at dinner; 
She now ſhall be my fiſter, not my wife. 
E. Dro. Methinks, you are my glaſs, and not 
my brother : 
I ſee by you, I am a ſweet-fac'd youth. 
Will you walk in to ſee their goſfiping ? 
S. Dro. Not I, fir ; you are my elder. 
E. Dro. That's a queſtion : 
How ſhall we try jt ? 
| S. Dro. We will draw © | 
Cuts for the ſenjor ; till/then lead thou firſt, 
E. Dro. Nay, then thus: 
We came into the world, like brother and brother ; 
And now let's go hand in hand, not one before 


another. . i [Ex cut. 


1 Dr. Warburton thinks Wwe ſhould read, and gaude ; that is, rejoice with me. 
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Dox Pepro, Prince of Arragon, 
LEoNAT 0z Governor of Meſſma, 4 
Dow Joux, Baſtard Brather te Don Pedro. N | 
CLaupio, a young Lord of Florence, Favourite to 
Pedro. 8 
BTxEK Dick, @ young Lord of Padua, favoured like» 
wife by Don Pedro, 


MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING. 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


Bon acht, Confident to Don Toba, 


CoxRADE, Friend to Boracbio. 
Dooskkax, 8 * 
VERGES, two fooliſh Reer. 


Hrko, Daughter to Leonato. 
BFATRICE, Niece to Leonato.,  ___ 
MakrGaARET, two Gentlewomen attending cn 
$ W 


I. — * 


Leon. He hath an uncle here in Meſſina will be 
glad of it. | 

L have already delivered him letters, and 
there appears much joy in him; even ſo much, that 
joy could not ſhew itſelf modeſt enough, without a 


out into tears ? 


Leon. A kind overflow of kindneſs: There are 
no faces truer than thoſe that are ſo waſh'd. How 
much better is it to weep at joy, than to joy at 


Beat, I pray you, is fignior Montanto 3 return'd 
Meſſ. I know none of that name, lady; there 
was none ſuch in the army of any ſort. 
Leon. What is he that you aſk for, niece ? 
Hero. My couſin means ſignior Benedick of Padua. 
Mell. O, he's return'd; and as pleaſant as ever 


Beat. He ſet up his bills here in Meſſina 4, and 


challenged Cupid at the flight 5: and my uncle's fool 


BALTHAZAR, Servant to Dan Pedro, | 
a | Ax roxto, Brother to Leanata. URSUL ay 
J | A Friar, Meſſenger, Watch, Town-Clerk, Sexton, and Attendants, 
SCENE, Meſſma in Sicily. 
r, : 
ns . T 8 
not * l $S © BR M6 Ks. very much 
-Y Before Leonato's bouſe. | 
f = Enter Lemato, Hero, and Beatrice, with a Meſſenger, 
Te. | LEARN in this letter, that Don Pedro of | badge of bitterneſs. 
"= Arragon comes this night to Meſſina. Leon. Did he br 
1 Maß. He is very near by this; he was not three Meſ. In great meaſure. 
leagues off when I left him. 
Lois How many gentlemen have you loſt in this 
2 9 A. But few of any ſort *, and none of name. | weeping ? 
Exc. Leon. A victory is twice itſelf, when the atchiever 
brings home full numbers. I find here, that Don | from the wars, or no ? 
Pedro hath beſtowed much honour on a young Flo- 
rentine, call'd Claudio. | 
Mzf. Much deſerv d on his part, and equally re- 
member'd by Don Pedro: He hath borne himſelf 
beyond the promiſe of his age; doing, in the figure 
of a lamb, the feats of a lion : he hath, indeed, | he was. 
Vetter better d expectation, than you muſt expect of 
me to tell you how. "y | 
uc 


5 furniſhed Shakſpeare with his fable. 


ah narrow feathers, 


oy ich 2 That is, of any rank. 

. Tha — given, with much humour, to one, the ſpeaker would re preſent as a boaſter or bravado, 

I. 5 1 des to the cuſtom of fencers, or prize- ſighters, ſetting up bills, containing a general cha- 
eite * To challenge at the fight, was a challenge to ſhoot with an ar ret of a particular kind, 


' I Mr, Pope was of opinion, that the ſtory of this play is taken from Arioſto's Orlando Furioſo 
b. v. Mr. Stevens, however, ſuppoſes, that Ta of ” , 


Bclleforeſt, copied from another of Bandello, 
3 Montante, in Spaniſh, is a huge two- 


reading 
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reading the challenge, ſubſcribed for Cupid, and 
challenged him at the bird-holt .I pray you, how 
many bath he killd and eaten in theſe wars? But how 


many hath he kid? for, indeed, I promis'd to eat 


all of hys killing.+ - 
Leon. Faith, niece, you tax ſignior Benedick too 
much; but he ll be meet with you?, 1 doubt it not. 
M.. He hath done good ſervice, lady, in theſe 
hom. . 
Beat. You had muſty victual, and he hath holp 


to eat it: he's a very valiant trencher-man, he hath 


an excellent ſtomach, | 
Meß. And a good ſoldier too, lad. 
Beat. And a good ſaldier to a lady: — But what 
is he to a lord ꝰ | ; 
Maß. A lord to a lord, a,man to a man; ſtuff'd 
with all honqurable virtues. ; | 
Beat. It is ſo, indeed; he is no leſs than a ſtuff d 


man: but for the ſtuffing, —well, we are all 


mortal. 


Leon. You muſt not, fir, miſtake my niece; there 
a kind of merry war betwixt fignior Benedick 
and her: they never meet, but there's a ſkirmiſh 


of wit between them. | 


Beat. Alas, he gets nothing by that. In our laſt 
conflict, four of his five wits 3 went halting off, and 
now is the whole man govern'd with one: ſo that if 
he have wit enough to keep himſelf warm, let him | 
bear it for a difference between himſelf and his 
horſe; for it is all the wealth that he hath left, to 
be known a reaſonable creature.——Who is his com- 
panion now ? he hath every month a new- ſworn 


brother. | 
| M.. ls it poſſible ? 


| the next block 5, 


Mei 1 fee, lady, the gentleman is not in your 


books © 


Beat. No: an he were, I would burn my ſtudy. 
But, I pray you, who is his companion? Is there no 
young ſquarer? now, that will make a voyage with 


him to the devil? 


M.. He is moſt in the company of the right 


noble Claudio. | 


Beat. O lord! he will hang upon him like a 
diſeaſe: he is ſooner caught than the peſtilence, 
and the taker runs preſently mad. God help the 
noble Claudio! if he have caught the Benedick, it 


will coſt him a thouſand pounds ere he be cur'd, 
M:F. 1 will hold friends with you, lady. 

- Beat. Do, good friend. 
Lean. You'll neer run mad, niece. 

Beat. No, not till a hot January. 
Meſſ. Don Pedro is approach d. 


4 


| 


Beat. Very eaſily poſſible ; he wears his faith + 
| but as the faſhjon of his hat, it ever changes with 


i 


moet your tratible che fahion. 
avoid Coſt, 12 it. 


SHAKSPEARE' PLAYS. 


Enter Don Pedro, Claudio, Benedick, Balthazar, and 
Don Jobn. 


Pedro. Good ſignior Ae are 


Leon. Never came trouble to my houſe in the 


come to 
d is 


comfort ſhould remain: but, when you depart 


[from me, Torfow abides, and happineſs takes his | 


leave. 
Pedro. You embrace your charge * too willng!y. 


4—1 2 this is your daughter, 


Lian. Her mother hath many times told me ſo. 
Bene. Were you in doubt, fir, that you aſk'd he; 
Leon. Signior Benedick, no; for then were you 
a child. 5 | 
Pedro, You have it full, Benedick : we may 
gueſs by this what you are, being a man. Tad, 
the lady fathers herſelf :—Be happy, lady! for you 
are like an honourable father. 

Bene. If ſignior Leonato be her father, ſhe wou!s 
not have his head on her ſhoulders for all Meiſin:, 
as like him as ſhe is. Fe 

Beat. I wonder, that you will ftill be talking, 
ſignior Benedick ; no body marks you. 

Bene, What, my dear lady Diſdain! are you yet 
living ? 


hath ſuch meet food to feed it, as ſignior Benegick ? 
Courteſy itſelf muſt convert to diſdain, if you come 
in her preſence. 

Bene. Then is Courteſy a turn-coat :!—But it « 
certain, I am ſov'd of all ladies, only you excepted: 
and I would I could find in my heart that I lud not 
a hard heart ; for, truly, I love none. 

Beat. A dear happineſs to women; they u 
elſe have been troubled with a pernicious tutor, 1 
thank God, and my cold blood, I am of vou hu 
mour far that; I had rather hear my dag bk 4 
a crow, than a man ſwear he loves me. 

Bene. God keep your ladyſhip (till in that un 
ſo ſome gentleman or other ſhall 'ſcape a prevcit 
nate ſcratch'd face. * _ 

Beat. Scratching could not make it worſe, a 
twere ſuch a face as yours were, 

Bene, Well, you are a rare parrot-teacher. 

Beat. A bird of my tongue, is better than a bea 
of yours. 

Bene. I would, my horſe had the ſpeed of you 
tongue; and ſo good a continuer: But Keep you 
way o God's name; I have done, 

Beat. Youalways end with a jade's trick; Lknos 
you of old. : 

Pedra. This is the ſum of all: Leonato,—ſigniu 


Claudio, and fignior Benedick,—my dear frievl 


2 The 6bird-bolt is a ſhort thick arrow without point, and ſpreading at the extremity ſo much 
2s to leave a flat ſurface, abont the breadth of a ſhilling. They are uſed at preſent to kill ro0ks 
with, and are ſhot from a croſs-bow. 2 That is, „he will be even with, or a match for, you." 
3 The five ſenſes probably gave riſe to the idea of a man's having five wits, 4 Not religious pro- 
ſe ſſion, but profeſſion of friendſhip. 5 A block is the mould on which a hat is formed. © To be u 


man's books, originally meant to be in the liſt of his retainers. 7 
quarrelſome fellow. 9 Charge here ſignifies ijpcnmbrance, 


That is, no young, cholerich, 


Legal 


likeneſs of your grace: for trouble being gone, 


Brut. Is it poſſible, diſdain ſhould die, while (1+ 


L:onato hath invited you all. I tell him, we _ 
ſtay here at the leaſt a month; and he heartily 
prays, foe occaſion may detain us longer ; l dare 
{wear he is no hypocrite, but prays from his heart. 
Leas. If you ſwear, my Jord, you ſhall not be 
| forſworn, Let me bid you welcome, my lord : be- 
ing reconciled to the prince your brother, I owe 
you all duty. . 
Jebu. I thank you: I am not of many words, 
but I thank you. x 
Lem. Pleaſe it your grace lead on ? 
Pedro. Your hand, Leonato ; we will go together. 
[EFxeunt all but Benedick and Claudio. 
Claud. Benedick, didſt thou note the daughter of 
ſignior Leonato ? 
Bene. 1 noted her not; but I look'd on her. 
Claud. Is the not a modeſt young lady? 
Bene. Do you queſtion me, as an honeſt man 
ſhould do, for my ſimple true judgment? or would 
you have me ſpeak atter my cuitom, as being a pro- 
ſeſſed tyrant to their ſex ? | 
Claud. No, I pray thee, ſpeak in ſober judgment, 
Bear, Why, i' faith, methinks ſhe is too low for 
a high praiſe, too brown for a fair praiſe, and too 
little for a great praiſe ; only this commendation I 
can afford her ; that were ſhe other than ſhe is, ſhe 
were unhandſome ; and being no other but as ſhe 
is, I do not like her. 
(Claud. Thou think'ſt, I am in ſport ; I pray thee, 
tell me truly how thou lik'ſt her, : 
Bac, Would you buy her, that you enquire af- 
ter her ? 
Claud. Can the world buy ſuch a jewel) 
Bexe, Vea, and a cafe to put it into. But ſpeak 
you tis with a ſad hrow ? or do you play the flout- 


ron ing Jack; to tell us Cupid is a good hare- finder, 
tor, 1 and Vulcan a rare carpenter ? Come, in what key 
u hu- ſhall a man take you, to go in the ſong ? 

uk 4 


Claud. In mine eye, ſhe is the ſwecteſt lady that 
I ever looked on. 
Bene, I can fee yet without ſpectacles, and I ſee 
no ſuch matter : there's her couſin, an ſhe were 
not poſſeſs d with a fury, exceeds her as much in 
beauty, as the firſt of May doth the laſt of Decem- 
ber. But I hope, you have no intent to turn huſ- 
band ; have you ? | 
Claud. I would ſcarce truſt myſelf, though I had 
ſworn the contrary, if Hero would be my wife. 

Bexe. Is t come to this, ' faith > Hath not the 
world one man, but he will wear his cap with ſuſ- 
picion ? Shall I never ſee a batchelor of threeſcore 
agam ? Go to, i* faith; an thou wilt needs thruſt thy 
neck into a yoke, wear the print of it, and ſigh 


away Sundays. Look, Don Pedro is return'd to 
leek uu. | 


wa as Re-enter Don Ped 0. | 
What ſecret hath held you here, that you 
follow'd not to Leonato's ? 


—_ I would, your grace would conſtrain me 


MUCH ANO ABOUT NOTHING, 


* 
* 


Bent. You hear, Count Claudio : I can be ſecret 
as a dumb man, I would have you think fo; but 
on my allegiance, — mark you this, on my allegi- 
ance. He is in love. With who ?—now that is 
your grace's part: - mark, how ſhort his anfwer 
15; —With Hero, Leonato's ſhort daughter, 
Claud. If this were fo, ſo were it uttered. 
B-ne. Like the old tale, my lord: it is not fo, 
nor 'twas not ſo ; bat, indeed, God forbid it ſhould 
be ſo. | 
Claud. If my paſſion change not ſhortly, God 
forbid it ſhould be otherwiſe. „ 
Pedro. Amen, if you love her, for the lady is 
very well worthy. ' 
Claud. You ſpeak this to fetch me in, my lord. 
Pedro. By my troth, I ſpeak my thought. 
Claud. And, in faith, my lord, I ſpoke mine. 
Rene. And by my two faiths and troths, my lord, 
I ſpeak mine. 
Claud. That I love her, I feel, 
Pedro. That ſhe is worthy, I know, * 
Bene. That 1 neither feel how ſhe ſhould be 
lov'd, nor know how ſhe ſhould be worthy, is the 
opinion that fire eanaot melt out of me; 1 will die 
in it at the ſtake. 

Pedro. Thou waſt ever an obſtinate heretick in 
the deſpight of beauty. | ; 

aud, And never could maintain his part, but 
in the force of his will. 

Bene. That a woman conceiv'd me, I thank hers 
that ſhe brought me up, I likewiſe give her moſt 
tumble thanks: but that I will have a recheat 
winded in my forehead i, or hang my bugle * in 
an inviſible baldrick 3, all women ſhall pardon me: 
Becauſe I will not do them the wrong to miſtruſt 
any, I will do myſelf the right to truſt none ; and 
the fine is, (for the which I may go the finer) I 
wall live a batchelor. 

Pedra. 1 ſhall ſee thee, ere I die, look pale 
with love. | 

Bene. With anger, with ſickneſs, or with hun- 
ger, my lord; not with love : prove, that ever I 
loſe more blood with love, than I will get again 
with drinking, pick out mine eyes with a ballad- 
maker's pen, and hang me up at the door of a 
brothel-houſe for the ſign of blind Cupid. 

Pedro. Well, if-ever thou doſt fall from this 
faith, thou wilt prove a notable argument. 

Bene. If I do, hang me in a bottle like a cat, 
and ſhoot at me ; and he that hits me, let him be 
clapp'd on the ſhoulder, and call'd Adam #, 

Pedro. Well, as time ſhall try: 

In time the ſavage bull doth bear the yoke. 

Bene. The ſavage bull may; but if ever the ſen- 
ſible Benedick bear it, pluck off the bull's horns, 
and ſet them in my forehead : and let me be vilely 
painted ; and in fuch great letters as they write, 
Here is good horſe to hire, let them ſignify under my 
ſign, —Here you may ſee Benedick the marry'd man. 

Claud. If this ſhould ever happen, thou would'ſt 


Pedro. J Charge thee on thy allegiance, 


1 Arccheat is 
Belt or 


tation lor 


at is a particular leſſon upon the horn, 
77 4 This 
$ ſill at the bow. 


be horn-mad. 


to cal] dogs back from the ſcent. 2 Bugle-horn, 


probably alludes to one Adam Bell, who at that time of day was of repu- 


Pedro. 


* 
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ver in Venice, thou wilt quake for this ſhortly. 
Bene. I look for an earthquake too then. a 
Pedro. Well, you will temporize with the hours. 
In the mean time, good ſignior Benedick, repair 
to Leonato's; commend me to him, and tell him, 
1 will not fail him at fupper ; for, indeed he hath 
made great preparation. 
Bene. I have almoſt matter enough in me for 
ſuch an embaſlage ; and fo I commit you 
Claud. To the tuition of, God; from my houſe, 
Gf 1 had it,)— "gb ; 
Pedro, The ſixth of July; your loving friend, 
Benedick. | | 
Bene. Nay, mock not, mock not: The body of 
your diſcourſe is ſometime guarded with fragments, 
and the guards * are but ſlightly baſted on neither: 
ere you flout old ends any further, examine your 
conſcience ; and ſo I leave you. [ Exit. 


Claud. My liege, your highneſs now may do 


me good. 
Pedro. My love is thine to teach; teach it but 
Ard thou ſhalt ſee how apt it is to learn 
Any hard leſſon that may do thee good. | 
Claud. Hath Leonato any ſon, my.lord? . 
Pedro. No child but Hero, ſhe's his only heir: 
Doſt thou affect her, Claudio? 8 
Claud. O my lord, ; ; 

When you went onward on this ended action, 

I look'd upon her with a ſoldier's eye, | 
That lik'd, but had a rougher taſk in hand 
Than to drive liking to the name of love: 
But. now I am retura'd, and that war- thoughts 

Have left their places vacant, in their rooms 
Come throngiag ſoſt and delicate deſires, 

All prompting me how fair young Hero is, 

Say ing, I lik d her ere I went to Wars. 

Pedro. Thou wilt be like a lover preſently, 
And tire the hearer with a book of words: 

If thou doſt love fair Hero, cheriſh it ; 

And I will break with her, and with her father, 


And thou ſhalt have her: Was't not to this end, 


That thou began ſt to twiſt ſo fine a ſtory ? 


Claud. How ſweetly do you miniſter to love, | 


That know love's grief by his completion ! 
But left niy liking might too ſudden ſeem, 
I would have ſaly'd it with a longer treatiſe. 


SHAKSPEARE' PLAYS, 
Pedro. Nay, if Cupid hath not ſpent all his qui- | 


Ss C-'E,.N 0-107, 
A Room in Leonato's Houſe, 
Enter Leonato and Antonin, 

Leo. How now, brother ? Where is my couſin, 
your ſon ? Hath he provided this: rmuſick 
Ant. He is very buſy about it. But, brother, 1 
can tell you news that you yet dream d not of. 
Leon. Are they good? | 
Ant. As the event ſtamps thern ;. but they have 
a good cover, they ſhow well outward. The prin.- 
and Count Claudio, walking in a thick-ptcaches ? 
alley in my orchard, were thus overheard by a H 
of mine: The prince diſcover'd to Claudio, ti; 
he lov'd my niece your daughter, and meant to ac. 
knowledge it this evening in a datice; and, if he 
found her accordant, he meant to take the preſent 
time by the top, and inſtantly break with you of it. 
Leon. Hath the fellow any wit that told you this 
Ant. A good ſharp fellow; I will ſend for him, 


how, [and queſtion him yourſelf. 


Leon. No, no; we will hold it as a dream, till 


lit appear itſelf :—but I will acquaint my daughter 


withal, that ſhe may be the better prepared for an 
anſwer, if peradventure this be true: Go you, and 
tell her of it. ¶ Several Servants croſs the flage hee. 
Couſin, you know what you have to do.—O, 1 
cry you mercy, friend; go you with me, and 1 


will uſe your ſkill ;—-Good couſin, have a care this 


buſy time. [ Excurg, 
SCENE III. 
Another Apartment in Leonato's Houſe. 
Enter Don Fobn and Conrade. 
Corr. What the good-jer, my lord! why art 


you thus out of meaſure ſad ? 


John. There is no meaſure in the occaſion that 
breeds it, therefore the ſadneſs is without limit, 

| Cor. You ſhould hear reaſon. 

Jobn. And when I have heard it, what bleſſing 
bringeth it? E 
Conr. If not a preſent remedy, yet a patient ſuſ. 
ferance. / | 

John. I wonder, that thou being (as thou ſay'l 
thou art born) under Saturn, goeſt about 0 


apply a moral medicine to a mortifying miſchief 
1 cannot hide what.I am: I muſt be ſad when! 


P. do. What need the bridge much broader than | have cauſe, and ſmile at no man's jeſts ; eat when 


Denn,, 
The faireſt grant is the neceſſity: 


I have ſtomach, and wait for no man's leiſure} 
ſleep when 1 am drowſy, and tend on no mans 


Look, what well fer ve, is fit; tis once, thou loy'ſt 3 buſineſs ; laugh when I am merry, and claw 3 uv 


AndeI will fit thee with the remed e. 
I know, we ſhall have revelling tc-aight ; 
I will aſſume thy part in ſome diſguiſe, 
And tell fair Hero I am Claudio; 
And in her boſom I'll unclaſp my heart, 
And take her hearing priſoner with the force 
And ſtrong encounter of my amorous tale; 
Then, after, to her father will I break; 
And, the concluſion is, ſhe ſhall be thine : 
In practice let us put it preſently. 


a 


i Guards were ornaments] Jaces or borders, 2 Thick-pleached means thickly ingerwoven, 3 Ti : ; 
5 * 


is. flatter, 


man in his humour. 

Conr. Vea, but you muſt not make the full ſho# 
[of this, till you may do it without controulmeil 
You have of late ſtood out againſt your brothe, 
and he hath ta'en you neavly into his grace; Weft 
pit is impoſſible you ſhould take root, but by dhe 
fair weather that you make yourſelf ; it is nec 
that you frame the ſeaſon for your own harvelt 

* John, I had rather be a canker in a hedge, ih 


* 
1 
1 
. 
F » 
þ 


a roſe in his grace; and it better fits my d ood o 
Exeunt.\be diſdain'd of all, than to faſhion a carriage toro 
| 004 


14 
If 
. 
: 
2 
+4, 
1 # 
. R 
oy 
6 5a 
” 
1 
N 1 
je * 
=_— 
A. 
= 
4 7 
Ls 
4 * 
1 


L xeunt. 


by ue 


jon that 
limit. 


blefing 
tient (ui- 


ou {ay it 
about {0 
miſchici. 
d When! 
eat when 
5 leiſure! 
no man 
claw * u 


e full ſho 
ntroulmei. 
zur brothels 
ACC 3 whe 
„ but by che 
5 * 
it U nec 
n har ſt, 


hou th 5 | 
my blood v = 


\rriage do ro 


3 T 


en. 


unt John's mouth, and half count 
ö kncholy in ſignior Benedick's face,— 
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be a flattering honeſt man, it muſt not be deny'd 


but I. am a plain-dealing villan. I am truſted | 


with a muzzle, and infranchiſed with a «clog ; 
therefore I have decreed not to fing in my cage : 
If I had my mouth, I would bite; if 1 had my 
liberty, I would do my liking : in the mean time, 
let me be that I am, and ſeek not to alter me. 
Conr. Can you make no uſe of your diſcontent ? 
Jobn. I make all uſe of it, for 1.uſe it only, — 
W ho comes here? what news, Borachio ? \ 
| N Enter Borachio. 
Bora. I came yonder from a great ſupper ; the 
prince, your brother, is royally entertained by 
0; and I can give you intelligence of an in- 
marr 
— Will it ſerve for any model to build miſ- 
chief on? What is he for a fool, that betroths him- 
f to unquietnelſs ? 
Pak Marry, it is your brother's right hand. 
John. Who? the moſt exquiſite Claudio? 
Bora. Even he | 
John. A proper ſquire! and who, and who ? 
which way looks he ? 


MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING, 


love from any 2 in this, though I cannot be ſaid to 


12g 


| * Bora. Marry, on Hero, the daughter and heir 


of Leonato. 

Jobn. A very forward March-chick ! How come 
you to know this ? 

Bora. Being entertain'd for a perfumer, as I was 
ſmoaking a muſty room, comes me the prince and 
Claudio, hand in hand, in ſad * conference ;—L 
whipt me behind the arras ; and there heard it 
agreed upon, that the prince ſhould woo Hero for 
himſelf, and having obtained her, give her to. 
count Claudio. - 

John. Come, come, come, let us thither ; this 
may prove food to my diſpleaſure : that young 
ſtart-up hath all the glory of my overthrow ; if 1 
can croſs him any way, I bleſs myſelf every way: 
You are both ſure 2, and will aſſiſt me. ' 

Conr. To the death, my lord, 

John. Let us to the great ſupper ; their cheer is 
the greater, that I am fubdu'd : Would the cook 


were of my mind !—Shall we go prove what's to 


be done ? | 
Bora, We'll Wait upon your lordſhip. 
a LExcunt. 


| 
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SCENE I FA 


A Hall in Leonato's Houſe. 


Enter Leenato, Antonio, Hero, Beatrice, Margaret, 
and Urſula, 


Jen. We not count John here at ſupper ? 
Ant. I ſaw him not. 

Beat, How tartly that gentleman looks ! I never 
tan ſee him, but I am heart-burn'd an hour after. 

Hero, He is of a very melancholy diſpoſition. 

Beat. He were an excellent man, that were 
made juſt in the midway between him and Bene- 
dick : the one is too like an image, and ſays no- 
lung ; and the other, too like my lady's eldeit ſon, 
evermore tattling. | 

Leon, Then half ſignior Benedick's tongue in 


John's me- 
Beat. With a good leg, and a good foot, uncle, 

money enough in his purſe, Such a man would 
am woman in the world, —if he could get her 


Leon, By my troth, niece, thou wilt never get 
* 2 huſband, if thou be't ſo ſhrewd of thy 
ngue. 


Ant. In faith, ſhe's too curſt. 
Beat. Too curſt is more than curſt : I ſhall leſ- 


wy cow ſhort herns; but to a cow too curſt he 


1 1. e, Scrious; 


2 j, 


n God's ſending that way: for it is ſaid, God ſends 


II. 


Leon, So, by being too curſt, God will ſend you 
no horas, 

Beat. Juſt, if he ſend me no huſband ; for the 
which bletling, I am at him upon my knees every 
morning and evening: Lord! I could not endure 
a huſband with a beard on his face; 1 had rather 
lie in woollen. 

Leon. You may light upon a huſband, that hath 
no beard. , 
Beat. What ſhould I do with him ? dreſs him 
in my apparel, and make him my waiting-gentle- 
woman? He that hath a beard, is more than a 

youth ; and he that hath no beard, is leſs than a 
man: and he that is more than a youth, is not for 
me; and he that is leſs than a man, I am not fur 
him : Therefore I will even take ſix-pence in ear- 
neſt of the bear-herd, and lead his apes into hell. 

Leon. Well then, go you into hell? f 
Beat. No; but to the gate; and there will the 
devil meet me, like an old cuckold, with horns on 
his head, and ſay, Get you to heaven, Beatrice, get 
[you to heaven ; here's noplace for you maids : ſo de- 
liver I up my apes, and away to Saint Peter for 


T 


tit, and there live we as merry as the day is long. 
Ant. Well, niece, I truſt, you will be rul'd by 
your father. | [ To Hero, 
Beat. Yes, faith; it is my couſin's duty to make 
a curtſy, and ſay, Father, as it pleaſe you: ut 
| yet for all that, couſin, let him be a handſome fel- 


e. To be depended on. 10 
low, 


the heavens; he ſhews me where the batchelors - 
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low, or elſe make another curtſy, and ſay, Father, 
as it pleaſe me. 
Leon. Well, niece, 1 hope to ſee one 
fitted with a huſband. _ oY 
Beat. Not till God make men of ſome other 
metal than earth. Would it not grieve a woman 


» 
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U. 1 know you well enough: you are ſigniof 


Antonio. | 


Ant. At a word, I am not. 

Ur. I know you by the wagling f your head. 
Ant. To tell you true; 1 counterfeit him. 
U. You could never do him fo itl-well; unleſ 


to be over-maſter'd with a piece of valiant duſt you were the very man : Here's his dry hang 2 up 
to make account of her life to a clod of wayward and down ; you are hey yon are he: 


marle ? No, uncle, I'll none: Adam's ſons are 
my brethren, and truly, I Hold it a fin to mateh in 
my kindred. 


Ant. At a word; I am not. 
Urſ. Come; come j do you think, I do not 


know you by your excellent wit? Can virtue hide 


Leon. Daughter, remember what I told you: if itſelf ? Go to, mum; you are he: graces will ap- 


me prince do ſolicit you in that kind, you know 
your anſwer, 


” 


Beat. The fault will be iti the muſick, couſin, 
i you be not Wood in good time: if the prince be 
too important i, tell him, there is meaſure in 
every thing, and ſo dance out the anſwer. For 
hear me, Heroz Wooing, wedding, and repent- 
ings is as a Scotch jig, a meaſure, and a cinque= 
pact | the firſt ſuit is hot and haſty, like a Scotch 
Jig, and full as fantaſtical z the wedding, mannerly 
modeſty as a meaſure full of ſtate and ancientry j 
and then comes repentance, and, with his bad 
legs, falls into the cinque-pace faſter and faſter, 
*till he fink into his grave. 

- Leon. Couſin, you apprehend paſſing ſhrewdly. 
Beat. I have a good eye, uncle; I can ſee a 
church by day-light. ; 

Ton. The revellers are entring ; brother, make 
good room. 

Enter Don Pedro, Claudio, Benedick, Balthawar ; 
Don Jobn, Borachio, Margaret, Urſula, and 
others maſi'd. | 

Pedro. Lady, will you walk about with your 
friend ? 
Hero. So you walk ſoftly, and look ſweetly, and 
fay nothing, I am yours for the walk ; and eſpe- 
cially, when I walk away. | 
Pedro. With me in your company ? 
Hero. I may ſay ſo, when I pleaſe. 
Pedro. And when pleaſe you to ſay ſo ? 
Hero. When 1 like your favour ; for God de- 
fend, the lute ſhould be like the caſe | 


Pedro. My viſor is Philemon's roof ; within the 


houſe is Jove. | 


pear, and tHere's an end. | 
Beat. Will you not tell me who told you ſo ? 
Bene. No, you ſhall pardon me. | 
Beat. Nor will you not tell me who you e, 
Bene, Not now. : 
Beat. That 1 was diſdainful and that I had my 
good wit out of the Hundred merry Tales ;—Well, 
this was ſignior Benedick that ſaid ſo. 
Bene. What's he? | 

Beat. I am ſure, you know him well enough. 
Benc. Nat I, believe me. 
Beat. Did he never make you laugh ? 
Bene. I prey you, what is he? 
Beat. Why, he is the prince's jeſter: a very 
dull fool; only his gift is in deviſing impoſlible 
ſlanders: none but libertines delight in him ; and 
the commendation is not in his wit, but in his vil- 
lainy 3; for he both pleaſeth men, and angers 
them, and then they laugh at him, and beat him : 
I am ſure, he is in the fleet; I would he had 
boarded me. 
Bene. When I know the gentleman, III tell 
him what you ſay. 
Beat. Do, do; he'll but break a compariſon or 
two on me z which, peradventure, not mark d, or 
not laugh'd at, ſtrikes him into melancholy ; and 
then there's a partridge wing ſav d, for the fool 
will eat no ſupper that night. We muſt follow 
the leaders, [ Mufick within, 
Bene. In every good thing. 
Beat. Nay, if they lead to any ill, I will leave 
them at the next turning. | 

Manent Jobn, Borachio, and Claudio. 
Joba. Sure my brother is amorous on Hero, and 


Bene. Why, then your viſor ſhould be thatch'd.|hath withdrawn her father to break with him 


Pedro. Speak low, if you ſpeak love. 
Bene. Well, I would you did like me. 


Marg, So would not I, for your own ſake ; for 


I have many ill qualities. 
Bene. Which is one? 


Marg. I fay my prayers aloud. 


about it * The ladies follow her, and but one vilor 
remains. | 
Bora. And that is Claudio: I know him by tus 
bearing +. - 
Jobn. Are you not ſignior Benedick ? 


| Claud. You know me well; I am he. 


| Bene. I love you the better; the hearers may] Jobn. Signior, you are very near my brother in 


ery amen. 
Marg. God match me with a good dancer 
Balth. Amen. : 


Ma. And God keep him out of my fight when 


the dance is done !--Anſwer, clerk. 


this love: he is enamour'd on Hero; I pray v0. 
Jifſuade him from her, ſhe is no equal for his 
dirth ; you may do the part of an honeſt man 13 
it. | 


| Claud. How know you he loves her ? 


- Balth, No more words; the clerk is anſwer'd. 


1 Important here, as in many other places, means importunete. l 5 
3 By which ſhe means his malice and impicty. I) 


conſidered as the ſign of a cold conſtitution. 


| John. I heard him ſwear his affection. 


2 A dry hand was 1n thoſe times 


his impious jeſts, ſhe inſinuates, he fleaſed libertines ; and by his devi ſlanders of them, he a0- 
\ 


gered them. + i. c. His carriage, lis demeanoux. 


— 


Hera 


FPS 


{ ſhewsit his companion, and he ſteals it. 


de might have worn tumſelf, and the rod le might! 
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ed. 80 dd 1 too and he ſwore he would 
macry her to-night. 


8 us to the banquet. 

Jobs * | [ Exeunt John and Bora. 
Claud. Thus anſwer I in name of Benedick, 
But hear theſe ill news with the ears of Claudio. 

is certain ſo : the prince wooes for himſelf. 

Friendſhip is conſtant in all other things, 

Save in the office and affairs of love : 

Therefore, all hearts in love uſe their own tongues 1 

Let every eye negotiate for itſelf, 

And truſt no agent: for beauty is a witch, 

Againſt whoſe charms faith melteth into blood. 

This is an accident of hourly proof, 

Which I miſtruſted not: Farewell therefore, Hero. 
| Re-enter Benedict. - 

Bene. Count Claudio ? 

Claud. Yea, the ſame. 

Bene. Come, will you go with me? 

Claud. Whuther ? 

Bene. Even to the next willow, about your own 
buſineſs, count. What faſhion will you wear the 
garland of? About your neck, like an uſurer's 
chain ? or under your arm, like a lieutenant's 
ſcarf You muſt wear it one way, for the prince 
hath got your Hero. 

Claud. I wiſh him joy of her. 

Bene. Why, that's ſpoken like an honeſt dro- 
ver; ſo they ſell bullocks. But did you think the 
prince would have ſerved you thus ? | 

Claud. I pray you leave me. 

Bene. Ho | now you ſtrike like the blind man; 
*twas the buy that ſtole your meat, and you' Il beat 

Claud. If it will not be, I 'I leave you. [ Exit. 

Benz. Alas, poor hurt fowl ! Now will he creep 
into ſedges.— But, that my lady Beatrice ſhould 
know me, not Know me The prince's fool! 
— Ha? it may be I go under that title, becauſe 
I am merry.——Yea; but ſo; I am apt to do my- 
ſeif wrong: I am not fo reputed: it is the baſe, 
though bitter diſpoſition of Beatrice, that puts the 
world into her perſon, and ſo gives me out. Well, 
II be reveng'd as I may. 

Re-enter Don Pedro. 

Pedro. Now, ſignior, where's the count? Did 
you ſee him ? 

Bene, Troth, my lord, I have played the part of 
lady Fame. I found him here as melancholy as a 
lodge in a warren; I told him, and, I think, I told 
him true, that your grace had got the good will of 
nus young lady; and I offered him my company to 
a Willow tree, either to make him a garland, as 
being forſaken, or to bind him up a rod, as being 
worthy to be whipt. | 

Pedro. To be whipt | What's his fault ? 

Bene. The flat tranſgreſſion of a ſchool-boy; 
who, being overjoy'd with finding a bird's neſt, 


Pedro. Wilt thou make a truſt a tranſgreſſion? 
The tranſgreſſion is in the ſtealer. ak 8 
Bene. Yet it had not beert amiſs, the rod had 
n made, and the garland too ; for the garland 


have beſtow'd on you, who, as I take it, have 


ſtol'n his bird's neſt. 


Pedro. I will but teach them to ſing, and reſtors 
them to the owner. | 5 
Bene. If thoir ſinging anſwer your ſay ing, by 
my faith, you ſay honeſtly. £4 
Pedro. The lady Beatrice hath a quarrel to you 
the gentleman, that danc'd with her, told her, ſhe 
is much wrong'd by you. | 

Bene. O, ſhe miſus'd me paſt the endurance of 
a block: an oak, but with one green leaf on it, 
would have anſwer'd her ; my very viſor began to 
alſume life and ſcold with her: She told me, not 
thinking I had been myſelf, that I was the prince's 
zeſter z and that I was duller chan a great thaw ; 
huddling jett upon jeſt, with ſuch impoſſible con- 


veyance, upon me, that I ſtood like a man at a 


mark, with a whole army ſhooting at me : She 
ſpeaks poignards, and every word ſtabs : if her 
breath were as terrible as her ferminations, there 
were no living near her, ſhe would infect to the 
north ſtar. I would not marry her, though ſhe 
were endowed with all that Adam had left him 
before he tranſgreſs'd : ſhe would have made Her- 
cules have turn'd ſpit ; yea, and have cleft his club 
to make the fire too. Come, talk not of her; 
you ſhall find her the infernal Ate in good appa- 
rel. I would to God, ſome ſcholar would conjure 
her; for, certainly, while ſhe is here, a man may 
live as quiet in hell, as in a ſanctuary; and people 
ſm upon purpoſe, becauſe they would go thither : 
ſo, indeed, all diſquict, horror, and- perturbation 
follow her. | 
Enter Claudio, Beatrice, Leonato, and Hero, 
Pede. Look, here the comes. | 
Bene. Will your grace command me any ſervice 
to the world's end ? 1 will go on the ſlighteſt er- 
rand now to the Antipodes, that you can deviſe to 
ſend me on; I will fetch you a tooth- picker now 
from the fartheſt inch of Afia; bring you the 
length. of Preſter nw" foot; fetch you a hair off 
the great Cham's beard ; do you any embaſſage to 
the Pigmies, rather than hold three words confer- 
ence with this harpy; You have no employment 
for me ? 
Pedro. None, but to deſire your good company. 
Bene. O God, fir, here's a diſh I love not; I can- 
not endure my lady Tongue. 

Pedro, Come, lady, come ; you have loſt the. 
heart of ſignior Benedick. | 

Beat. Indeed, my lord, he lent it me a while: 
and I gave him uſe for it, a double heart for a 
ſingle one: marry, once before he won it of me 
with falſe dice, therefore your grace may well ſay, 
I have loſt it. 

Pedro. You have put him down, lady, you have 
put him down. 

Beat. So I would not he ſhould do me, * 
leſt I ſhould prove the mother of fools. I have 
brought count Claudio, whom you ſent me to ſeek. 

Pedro. Why, how now, count? awherefore are 
you ſad ? . 
Claud. Not ſad, my lord. 


| Pedro, How then? ſick ? 
| a Claud. 


/ 
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Claud. Neither, my lord. | 
Beat. The count is. neither ſad, nor ſick, nor 
merry, nor well : but civil, count; civil as an 


Pedro. I'faith, lady, I think your blazon to be 
true; though, I Il be ſworn, if he be ſo, his con- 


day of marriage, and God give thee joy ! 
Leon. Count, take of me my daughter, and with 


and all grace ſay Amen to it! 
Claud. Silence is the perfecteſt herald of joy: 1 


z as you are mine, I am yours: I give away 
myſelt for you, and doat upon the exchange. 
Beat. Speak, couſin ; or, if you cannot, ſtop his 


© Pedro. In faith, lady, you have a merry 


Claud. And ſo ſhe doth, couſin. | 
Beat. Good lord, for alliance Thus goes every 
one to the world * but I, and I am ſun-burn'd; 1 


Your father got excellent huſbands, if a maid 
could come by them. | 
Pedro. Will you have me, lady ? | 
Beat. No, my lord, unleſs 1 might have another 
for working days ; your grace is too coſtly to wear 
every day :—But, I beſeech your grace, pardon 
me; I was born to ſpeak all mirth, and no matter. 
Pedro. Your filence moſt offends me, and to be 
merry beſt becomes you; for, out of queſtion, you 
were born in a merry hour. 
Beat. No, ſure, my lord, my mother cry'd ; 
but then there was a ſtar danc'd, and under that 1 
was born. Couſins, God give you joy. 
Leon. Niece, will you look to thoſe things I told 
you of ? | 
Beat. I cry you mercy, uncle.—By your grace's 
Exit Beatrice, 
Pedro. By my troth, a pleaſant-ſpirited lady. 
Leon. There's little of the melancholy element 
in her, my lord : ſhe is never ſad, but when ſhe 
fleeps ; and not ever ſad then; for I have heard my 
daughter fay, ſhe hath often dteam'd of uahappi- 
neſs?, and wak'd herſelf with laughing. 
Pedro. She cannot endure to hear tell of a huſband. 
Leon. O, by no means ; ſhe mocks all her w 
out of ſuit. 


Pedro. She were an excellent wife for Benedick. 
| Leon. O Lord, my lord, if they were but a 
week marry'd, they would talk themſelves mad. 

Pedro. Count Claudio, when mean you to go 
to church ? | 


Claud. To-morrow, my Id: Time goes on 

crutches, till love have all his rites. x 

Leen. Not till Monday, my dear fon, which is 

orange, and ſomething of that jealous cornplexion. hence a juſt ſeven-night : and a time too brief to0g 
to have all things anſwer my mind. 

Pedro. Come, you ſhake the head at ſo long 
ceit is falſe. Here, Claudio, I have wooed in thy|a breathing; but, I warrant thee, Claudio, the 
name, and fair Hero is won; I have broke with|time ſhall not go dully by us; 1 will in the interim, 
her father, and his good will obtained; name the undertake one of Hercules' labours ; which is, to 

bring ſignior Benedick and the lady Beatrice into 
a mountain of affection, the one with the other. 1 
her my fortunes : his grace hath made the match, | would fain have it a match; and I doubt not to 


faſhion it, if you three will but miniſter ſuch af. 
Beat. Speak, count, tis your cue. ſiſtauce as I ſhall give you direction. 
Leon. My lord, I am for you, though it coſt me 
were but little happy, if I could ſay how much. | ten nights' watchings. 
Claud. And I, my lord. 
Pedro. And you too, gentle Hero ? 
Hero. I will do any modeſt office, my lord, to 
mouth with a Kiſs, and let him not ſpeak neither. help my couſin to a good huſband. 
Pedro. And Benedick is not the unhopefulleſt 
Beat. Yea, my lord; I thank it, poor fool, it] huſband that I know : thus far I can praiſe him; 
Keeps on the windy ſide of care: My couſin tells] he is of a noble ſtrain, of approv'd valour, aid con- 
him in his ear, that he is in her heart. firm'd honeſty. I will teach you how to humour 
your couſin, that ſhe ſhall fall in love with Bene- 
dick :—Aad I, with your two helps, will ſo prac- 
tiſe on Benedick, that in deſpight of bis quick 
may fit in a corner, and cry, heigh-ho ! for a huſ- wit and his queaſy ſtomach, he ſhall fall in love 
band. with Beatrice. 
Pedro. Lady Beatrice, I will get you one. longer an archer ; his glory ſtall be ours, for we 
Beat. I would rather have one of your father's|are the only love-gods. Go in with me, and I will 
getting: Hath your grace ne er a brother like you ?|tell you my drift. | 


n 
Another Apartment in Leonato's Honſe. 


Enter Don John and Borachia. 

John. It is ſo; the count Claudio ſhall marry tle 
daughter of Leonato. 

Bora. Yea, my lord, but 1 
John. Any bar, any croſs, any impediment will 
be medicinable to me: I am ſick in diſpleaſure to 
hint; and whatſoever comes athwart his affection, 
ranges evenly with mine. How cantt thou crols' 
this marriage ? | 

Bora. Not lumeſtly, my lord; but ſo coveitly 
that no diſhoneſty ſhall appear in me. 

Jobn. Shew me briefly how. 

Bara. I think, I told your lordſhip, a year ſince, 
how much Iam in the favour of Margaret, the 
waiting gentlewoman to Hero. 

John. I remember. 

Bora. I can, at any unſeaſonable inſtant of the 
night, appoint her to look out at her lady's clan 
ber window. 

John. What life is in that, to be the death d 
this marriage ? 

Bora. The poiſon of that lies in you to tempel 
Go you to the prince your brother ; 
him, that he hath wrong'd his honour in mart)j 
the renown'd Claudio (whoſe eſtimation do Jv 
mightily hold up) to a contaminated ſtale, fuch 3 
one as Hero. 


If we can do this, Cupid is ng 


ſpare not to tt 


1 To go to the world was a phraſe then in uſe, ſignifying, ſo be married. 


ſignifies, a wild, wanton, unlucky trick. 


I Jobn. What proof ſhall I make of that ? 
2 Unhappine/s det 


at will 
ſure ta 
ection, 
u cross 


overtly 


ar ſince, 
ret, the 


t of the 
's cham 
death d 
o tempel. 
not to te. 
marrj a 
n do 0 
le, ſuch d 


* 
bineſs bet 
Boa 


Hera. Proof enough to miſuſe the prince; to vex 


Claudio, to undo Hero, and Kill Leonato : Look 


you for any other iſſue ? 


"Job. Only to deſpite them, I will endeavour 


any thing. 
Bora. Go then, find mie a meet hour to draw 
Don Pedro, and the count Claudio, alone : tell 


them, that you know Hero loves me; intend a 
ind of zeal both to the prince and Claudio, as— 


in a love of your brother's honour who hath made 


this match; and his friend's reputation, who is thus 


like to be cozen'd with the ſemblance of a maid, — 
that you have diſcover'd thus. They will ſcarcely 
believe this without trial: Offer them inſtances ; 
which ſhall bear no leſs likelihood, than to ſee me 
at her chamber window ; hear me call Margaret, 
Hero ; hear Margaret term me Claudio; and bring 
them to ſee this, the very night before the in- 
tended wedding: for, in the mean time, I will ſo 
Faſhion the matter, that Hero ſhall be abſent ; and 
there Mall appear ſuch ſeeming truth of Hero's 
diſloyalty, that jealouſy ſhall be call'd aſſurance, 
and all the preparation over-thrown. 

John. Grow this to what adverſe iſſue it can, 
J will put it in practice : Be cunning in the work- 
ing this,” and thy fee is a thouſand ducats. 

Bora. Be thou conſtant in the accuſation, and 
my cunning ſhall not ſhame me. 

John. I will preſently go learn their day of mar- 
riage. | Exeunt. 


4 C'R NB . 


Leenate's Orchard. 


h Enter Benedict and a\boy. 

Bene, Boy, — 

Boy. Siguior. 

Bene. In my chamber- window lies a book; bring 
it hither to me in the orchard. 

Boy. I am here already, fir. 

Bene, I know that; — but I would have thee 
hence, and here again. | Exit Boy.]—I do much 
wonder, that one man, ſeeing how much another 
man is a fool when he dedicates his behaviour to 
love, will, after he hath laugh'd at ſuch ſhallow 
tollies in others, become the argument of his ovn 


icorn, by falling in love: And ſuch a man is Clau- 


dio. I have known, when there wis no mufick 
with him but the drum and the fife ; and now had he 
rather hear the tabor and the pipe: I have known, 
when he would have walk'd ten mile afoot, to fee 
a good armour ; and now will he lye ten nights 
awake, carving the faſhion of a new doublet.” He 
was wout to ſpeak plain, and to the purpoſe, like 


an honeſt man, and a ſoldier ; and now is he turn'd | 


orthographer ; his words are a very fantaſtical ban- 
quet, juſt ſo many ſtrange diſhes. May I be fo 


. converted, and ſee with theſe eyes? I cannot tell; 


I think not: I will nbt be ſworn, but love may 
transform me to an oyſter ; but I'll take my oath 
nit, till he have made an oyſter of me, he ſhall 
never make me fuch a fool. One woman is fair ; 
yet I am well ; another is wiſe ; yet I am well: 


enough for a ſhift. 
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another virtuous; yet I am well: but till all graces 
be in one woman, one woman ſhall not core in 
my grace. Rich the ſhall be, that's certain ; wife, 
or 1 none; virtuous, or Il never cheapen her; 
fair, or I'll never look on her; mild, or come 
not near me; noble, or not 1 for an angel; of 
good diſcourſe, an excellent muſician, and her hair 
ſhall be of what colour it pleaſe God. Ha! the 
prince and monſieur Love? 1 will hide me in the 
arbour. [ Withdraws. 
Enter Don Pedro, Leonato, Claudio, and Balthazar. 
Pedro. Come, ſhall we hear this muſick ? i 
Claud. Lea, my good lord: — How 41till the 
evening is, N | 
As huſh'd on purpoſe to grace harmony! 

Pedro. See you where Benedick hath hid himſelf? 

Claud. O very well, my lord: the muſick eaded, 
We'll fit the ! Kid-fox with a penny-worth. 

Pedro. Come, Balthazar, we'll hear that ſong again. 

Balth. O good my lord, tax not fo bad a voice 
To flander muſick any more than once. 

Pedro. It is the witneſs {till of excellency, 

To put a ſtrange face on his own perfection 
I pray thee, ſing, and let me woo no more. 

Ba/th. Becauſe you talk of wooing, I will fig : 
Since many a wooer doth commence his ſuit 
To her he thinks not worthy ; yet he woves ; 
Yet. will he ſwear he loves. 

Fed. Nay, pray thee, come: 

Or, if thou wilt hold longer argnment, 
Do it in notes 

Balth. Note this before my notes, 

There's not a note of mine, that's worth the noting. 

Pedro. Why theſe are very crotchets that he ſpeaks; 
Note, notes, forſooth, and nceting ! 

Bene. Now, Divine air / now is his ſoul ra- 
viſh'd !—ls it not ſtrange, that ſheeps guts ſhould 
hale ſouls out of men's bodies ?—Well, a horn for 
my money, when all's done. 


. 


Sigh no more, ladies, Sigh no more, 
Men were d:ceivers eber; 
One foot in ſea, ard one on hort 5 
To one thing conſlaut never 2 
Then ſig b not ſoy 
But let them go, 
And be you blith and benny: 
Converting all your four d; of woe 
Into, Hey nonny, nonny. 


Sing no more di Mien, fing no m 
of dumps ſo dull and heavy 
The frauds of men were ever fog 
Since ſummer firſt was leavy. 
Then ſigh not ſo, &c. 


Pedro. By my troth, a good ſong. 
Ba/th. And an ill ſinger, my lord. 
Pedro. Ha? no; no, faith; thou ſing'ſt Wal 


Bene. [ Aſide.] An he had been a dog, that ſhould 


have how!'d thus, they would have hang'd big : 


/ 


1 Kid means diſcovered, — 


R 


| and, 


—— 2 


the hath in all outward behaviours ſeem'd ever to 


member a pretty jeſt your daughter told us of. 
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and, I pray God, his bad voice bode no miſchief ! |tween the ſheet ? 


Id s lief have heard the nigſt- raven, come what 
plague could have come after t. 

Pedro. Vea, marry ;—Doſt thou hear,Balthazar ? 
I pray thee, get us ſome excellent muſick ; for 
to-morrow night we would have it at the lady 
Hero's chamber-window. 

Baith. The beſt I can, my lord. | Ex. Balthazar. 

Pedr2. Do fo: farewell. Come hither, Leonato ; 
What was it you told me of to-dav, that your niece 
Beatrice was in love with amor Benedick ? 
(ud. O, ay ;—Stalk on, ſtalk on, the fowl 
fits . | Aide to Pedro.) I did never think that lady 
would have lov'd any man. 

Lean. No, nor 1 neither; but moſt wands ful, 
that ſhe ſhould fo dote on fignior Benedick, whom 


ab! Or. 
Bene. Is't poſſible? Sits the wind in that corner ? 
Aſide. 

Leca. By my troth, my lord, I cannot 1 What 
to tinu of it, but that ſhe loves him with an en- 
razed affetion :—it is paſt the infinite of thouglit. 

Pedro. May be, ſhe doth but counterfeit. 

Claud. Faith, like enough. 

Lon. O God! counterfeit ! There never was 
counterfeit of paſſion came ſo near the life ot paſ- 
ſuem, as ſhe diſcovers it. 

Pedro. Why, what effects of paſſion ſhews ſhe ? 

Claud. Bait the hook well ; ; this fith will bite. 

[ Afide. 

Lr. What effects. my lord! She will fit you,— 
You heard my daughter tell you how. 

(aud. She did, indeed. 

Pedro. How, how, I pray you? You amaze 
me: I would have thought her ſpirit had been in- 
vincible againſt all aſſaults of aftection. 

Lon. 1 would have ſworn it had, my lord; eſpe- 
cially againſt Renedick. 

Bins. { ide. ] 1 ſhould think this a gull, but 
that the white-bearded fellow ſpeaks it: Knavery 
cannot, ſure, hide himfelf in ſuch reverence. 

Claud. He hath ta en the infection ; hold it up. 

Tide. 

Pedro. Fiath ſhe made her aeiou know! n to 
Benedick ? 

Leon. No; and ſwears che never will: that's 
her tor ment. 

Claud. Tis true, indecd ; fo your a ider ſays: 
Shall I, ſays ſhe, tbit hu, ſo oft encounter'd him 
evith ſcurn, write to him that lou bim? 

Leon. This ſays the nqw when ſhe is beginning 
to write to him : for ſhe'll he up twenty times a- 

nicht; and there ſe will fit in her ſmock, till 
ſhe have writ a theet of paper: my * 55 1 


us all. 
(aud. Naw you talk of a ſheet of paper, 


Leon. Oh, M hen ſhe had writ it, and was reaC- | 
ing it over, the found Benedick and Beatrice be- 


1 This alludes to the practice of ſhooting with 


conccalcd himſelf from the fight of the game. 


bigncls. 


— 


3 To 4%, like to 405 means to 4 UL 


P-L AY'S. 


Claud. That. 

Leon. Oy ſhe tore the letter into a thouſand half. 
pence 2; raild at herſelf, that ſhe ſhould be Ke 
immodeſt to write to one that ſhe knew would 
float her : I meajure i Lam ſays ſhe, by my wn ſpirit; 
Vor, 1% ould flout him, if be writ tome; yea, tho 4 
I Fs him, I ſhould. 

Cſaud. Then down upon her knew the falls, 
weeps, fobs, beats her heart, tears her hair, prays, 
curies ;—0 ſeweet Benedict“ God give me patience, 

Lin. She doth indeed; my 4 wgliter fays ſo: 
and the ecſtacy hath fo much overborne her, that 
my daughter is ſometime afraid ſhe will do def. 
perate outrage to herſelf; It is very true. 

Pedro. It were good, that Benedick. new of ir 
by ſome other, if ſhe will not diſcover it,” 

Clad, To what end? He would but make a 
ſport of it, and torment the poor lady worſe, 

Pedro. An he ſhould, it were an alms to hang 
him : She's an excellent ſweet lady ; and, out of 
all ſuſpicion, ſhe is virtuous, 

Claud. And ſhe is exceeding wiſe. 

Pedro, In every thing, but in loving Benedick. 

Leon, O my lord, wiſdom and blood combating 
in ſo tender a body, we have ten proofs to one 
that blood hath the victory. I am ſorry for her, 
as I have juſt cauſe, being her uncle and her 
guardian. 

Deda. 1 would, fhe had beſtowed this dotage 
on me; T1 would have datt'd 3 all other reſpects, 
and made her half myſelf: I pray you, tell Bene- 
dick of it, and hear what he will ſay. 

Leon. Were it good, think you? 

Claud. Hero thinks ſurely, ſhe will die: {@ 
ſhe fays, ihe will die if he love her not; and ſhe 
will dic ere the make her love known; and the 
will die if he woo her, rather than ſhe will bite 
one breath of her accuſtora'þcrolſae(s. 

Dedra. She doth well: if ſhe ſhould make ten- 
der of her love, 'tis very poſſible, hell fer it; 
for the man, as you know all, hath a contgnptible* 
{pirit. i 4 8 

CClaud. Ae 15 a very proper man. 

Pedro. He hathy indeed, a good outward ber- 
pineſs. 

Claud. Fore God, and in my mind very wile. 

Pedro. He doth, indeed, ſhew ſome ſparks tl. tid 
are like wit. 

Leon. And J take him to be valiant. 

P. 4. v. As Hector, 1 aſſure you: and in tit 
managing of quarrels you may ſay he is wiſe; fi 
el ther he avoids them with great diſcretion, or ut 
dertakes them with a chr iltinn-tike fear. 

Leon. If he do fear God, he muſt neceſlany 
Keep peace; if he hreax the peace, he og 
to Eiter into a quarrel with fear and trembling. 

Pedib. And fo will he do; ſor the man die 
fear God, how ſocver it ſeems not in him, by ice 
be- large jeſts he will make. Well, 1 am forry le 


LEES 


o Sar ngoborſe 3 by which the fowler ancit 
2 That is, idto a thouſand” pieces of the l {a> 

to put alide, 4 1. c. COULCWLPLUOUS. 
: you 


var niece : Shall we go ſeek Benedick, and tell 
him of her love ? : | 

Claud. Never tell him, my lord; let her wear 
it ont with good counſel. 

Len, Nay, that's impoſſible; ſhe may wear her 
heart out Arit. 

Pedro. Well, we will hear further of it by your 
daughter; let it cool the while. I love Benedick 
well; and I could with he would modeſtly ex- 
amine himſelf, to fee how much he is unworthy 
to have ſo good a lady. 

Leon. My lord, will you walk ? dinner is ready. 

Claud. If he do not dote on her upon this, I 
will never truſt my expectation. [ Aſide. 

Pedro. Let there be the ſame net ſpread for her, 
and that muſt your daugliter and her gentlewomen 


iT carry. The ſport will be, when they hold an 

| opinion of one another's dotage, and no ſuch mat- 

2 ter; that's the ſcene that I would fee, which 

will be merely a dumb ſhow. Let us ſend her 

ng to call him to dinner. [Aids.] [ Exeunt. 
of Benedick advances {rom the arbour, 


Pence. This can be no trick: The conference was 
\-dly * borne.— They have the truth of this from 
Hero. They ſeem to pity the lady; it ſeems, her 
atletions have the full bent. Love me ! why, it 
muſt be requited. I hear how I am cenfur'd : they 
ſay, 1 will bear myſelf proudly, if I perceive the 
love come from her ; they ſay too, that ſhe will 
rather die than give any ſign of aftection.—lI did 
never think to marry :—I muſt not ſeem proud: 

happy are they that hear their detractions, and 
can put them to mending. They ſav, the lady is 
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virtuous — tis ſo, I cannot reprove it: and 
wiſe—but for loving me: — By my troth, it is no 
addition to her wit ;—nor no great argument of 
ner folly, for I will be horribly in love with her 
may chance have ſome odd quirks and remnants 
1 wit broken on me, becauſe Ihave rail'd fo long 
' againſt marriage: But doth not the appetite alter? 

A man loves the meat in his youth, that he cen- 
not endure in his age :—Shall quips, and ſentences, 
and theſe paper bullets of the brain, awe a man 
from the career of his humour? No: the werld 
muſt be peopled. When I ſaid, I would die a 
batchelor, I did not think I ſhould live till I were 
marry'd.—Here comes Beatrice: By this day, ſhe's 
a fair lady: I do ſpy ſome marks of love in her. 
Enter Beatrice, | 
Beat. Againſt my will, I am ſent to bid you 
come in to dinner. | 
Bene. Fair Beatrice, I thank you for your pains. 

Beat, I took no more pains for thoſe thanks, 
than you take pains to thank me; if it had been 
painful, I would not have come. | 

Bene, You take pleaſure then in the meſſage 2 

Heat. Vea, juſt as much as you may take upon 
a Knife's point, and choak a daw withal :=-You 
have no ſtomach, ſignior; fare you well. | Fxit. 

Bene. Ha! Againſt my will I am ſent to bid you 
come in ta dinner there's a double meaning in that. 
I took no more pains for thoſe thanks, than you take 
pains to thank me—that's as much as to ſay, Any 
pains that I take for you is as eaſy as thanks: 
If 1 do not take pity of her, I am a villain; if I 
do not love her, I ama Jew ; I will go get her pic- 
ture. | [ Exit. 


ee; tis a truth, I can bear them witneſs : and 
+ for ! 
and {he * 
aid ine 
ll bat 
. 
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oe thre , . 
Continues in the Orchard. 
Enter Hero, Margaret, and Urſula. 
. Ns g 5 
rard | ers. OOD Margaret, run thee into the par- 
2 lour; 

i rag © There ſhalt thou find my coufin Beatrice 
(parks t# Propoſing with the prince and Claudio : 

Whiſper her ear, and tell her, I and Urſula 

6 Walk in the orchard, and our whole diſcourſe 

and in 3 Is all of her; ſay, that thou overheard'ſt us; 
6 Wulle; 


And bid her ſteal into the pleached bower, 
Where honey-fuckles, ripen'd by the ſun, 


ien, Or We 


r. d Forbid the ſun to enter like favourites, 

nece 1. Made proud by princes, that advance their pride 
ey W : inſt that power that bred it: — there will ſhe 
remb.ng E hide her, 


he men d 
bim, by dens 


To liſten our propoſe.* : This is thy offi 
: y office, 
Lear thee well in it, and leave us alone. 


am forry 
3221 That is, ſeriouſly held. 
: CK 
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III. 


| Marg. Til make her come, I warrant you, pre- 
ſently. [ Exit. 

Hero, Now, Urſula, when Beatrice doth come 

As we do trace this alley up and down, 

Our talk muſt only be of Benedick : 

When I do name him, let it be thy part 

To praiſe bim more than ever man did merit : 

My talk to thee muſt be, how Benedick 

Is ſick in love with Beatrice: Of this matter 

Is little Cupid's crafty arrow made, 

That only wounds by hear-ſay. Now begin, 


Enter Beatrice, behind. 


For look where Beatrice, like a lapwing, runs 
Cloſe by the ground, to hear our conference. 

U-/. The pleaſant'ſt angling is to ſee the fiſh 
Cut with her golden oars the filver ſtream, 
And greedily devour the treacherous bait : 


So angle we for Beatrice; who even now 


2 That is, our diſcourſe, 1 
| 5 
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Is couched in the woodbine coverture : 
Fear you not my part of the dialogue. nothing 

Hero. Then go we near her, that her ear loſe 
Of the falſe ſweet bait that we lay for it. — 

[ They advance to the bower., 

No, truly, Urſula, ſhe is too diſdainful; 
I know, her ſpirits are as coy and wild 
As haggards of the rock. | 

Y. But are vou ſure, * 


"That Benedick loves Beatrice ſo entirely , 


It were a better death than die with mocks 4 
Which is as bad as die with tickling. 
Ui. Yet tell her of it; hear what ſhe will ſay, 
Hero. No; rather I will go to Benedick, 
And counſel him to fight againſt his patſion: 
And, truly, I'll deviſe fome honeſt ſlanders 
To {tain my couſin with; one doth not know, 
How much an ill word may empoiſon liking, 
U-/. O, do not do your couſin fuch a wrong, 
She cannot be ſo much without true judgement, 


Hero, So ſays the prince, and my new-trothed lord. 
Ur}. And did they bid you tell her of it, madam ? 
. Tere, They did intreat me to acquaint her of it: 
But I pertuaded them, if they lo, d Benedick, 
To wiſn him wreſtle with attection, 
And never to let Beatrice know of it. 

. Why did you ſo? Doth nut the gentleman 
Deſerve as fall, as fortunate a bed !, | 
As ever Beatrice ſhall couch upon ? 

Hero. O God of love! I know, he doth deſerve 
As much as may be yielded to a man: 

But nature never fram'd a woman's heart 

Of prouder ſtuff than that of Beatrice: 
Diſdain and ſcorn ride ſparlcling in her eyes, 
Miſpriſing 2 what they look on; and her wit 
Values itſelf ſo highly, that to her 

All matter elſe ſeems weak: the cannot love, 
Nor take no ſhape nor project of affection, 
She is ſo ſelt-endeared. 

U-/. Sure, I think ſo; 

And therefore, certainly, it were not good 
She Knew his love, leſt ſhe make ſport at it. 

Hero. Why, you ſpeak truth: I never yet ſaw man, 
How,wife, how noble, young, how rarely featur'd, 
But the would ſpell him backward 3: if fair-fac'd, 
She'd ſwear, the gentleman ſhould be her ſiſter ; 

If black, why, nature, drawing of an antick 5, 
Made a foul blot ; if tall, a lance ill- headed; 


(Having fo fwift and excellent a wit, 

| As ſhe is priz'd to have) as to refuſe 

80 rare a gentleman as ſignior Benedick. 

Hero, He is the only man of Italy, 

Always excepted my dear Claudio. 

U,, I pray you, be not angry with me, madam, 
Speaking my fancy ; ſignior Benedick, 

For ſhape, for bearing, argument e, and valour, 
Goes foremoſt in report through Italy. 

Hero. Indeed, he hath an excellent good name. 
Ur/. His excellence did earn it, ere he had it.— 
When are you marry'd, madam ? 

Hero, Why, every day; —to-morrow : Come, goin, 
I'll ſhew thee ſome attires; and have thy couniel, 
Which is the beſt to furnith me to-morrow.. 


her, madam. 
Hero. If it prove ſo, then loving goes by haps: 
Some Cupid Kills with arrows, ſome with traps. 
| [ k xeunt.. 
Beatrice advancing. 
Beat. What fire is in mine ears *? Can this be true? 
Stand Leondernn'd for pride and ſcorn fo muck? 
Contempt, farewell! and maiden pride, adieu 
No glory lives behind the back of ſuch. 
And, Benedick, love on; I will requite thee ; 
Taming my wild heart to thy loving hand: 
If thou doſt love, my Kindneſs ſhall incite thee 


Urſ. Sure, ſure, ſuch carping is not commendable. | Enter Don Pedro, Claudio, Benedict, and Leonats. 


Hero. No; not to be fo odd, and from all faſhions, 


As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable : 

But who dare tell her ſo? If I ſhould ſpeak, 
She'd mock me into air; O, ſhe would laugh me 
Out of myſelf, preſs me to death with wit. 
Therefore let Benedick, like cover'd fire, 
Confume away in fights, walte inwardly ; 


1 Mraning, 4s rich a wife, 2 That is, deſp 


Fedro. I do but ſtay till your marriage be cc. 
tummmte, and then go I toward Arragon. 
Claud. I'll bring you thither, my lord, if you" 
vouchſaſe ine. 
Ledro. Nay, that would be as great a ſoil in the 
new gloſs of your marriage, as to ſhew a child ts 
nee coat, and forbid him to wear it. I will only * 


iſhng. +3 This alludes to the received notion d 


Ur}. She's lim'd 7, I warrant you; we have cauglit 


If low, an aglet 5 very vilely cut: To bind our loves up im a holy bund: a 
If ſpeaking, why, a vane blown with all winds; For others ſay, thou doſt deſerve; and L _ 
If ſilent, why, a block moved with none. Believe it better than reportingly. La. 

So turns ſhe every man the wrong ſide out; h | th 
And never gives to truth and virtue, that 5 C E NE. II. | 
Which fimpleneſs and merit purchateth. Leonato s Houſe. 5 im 


witches ſaying their prayers backwards. 4 The antic% was a buffoon in the old Englith farcts, with 
a blacked face, and a patch-work habit, 5 An aglet was che tag of thofe points, formerly fo much it 
faſhion. Theſe tags were either of gold, filver, or brais. according to the quality of the wear! 
and were commonly in the ſhape of little images; or at 1: att had a head cut at the extremity. I 
French call them aiguillætes. And, as a tell man is betore compared to a lance ill-headed; fo, by 
the ſame figure, a little nan is very aptly liken'd to an ag/et dlc. o Argument here ſeems to meal 
the powers or gift of reaſoning well: 7 That is. emanglcd. 8 Alluding to & proverbial g 
that people's cars burn when others are talking of chem. | 


bel 


pold with Benedick for his company; for, from the 
crown of his hend to the ſole of his foot, he is all 
micth ; he hath twice or thrice cut Cupid's bow- 
ſtrings and the little hangman dare not ſhoot at him: 
he hath a heart as ſound as a bell, and his tongue 
is the clapper; for what his heart thinks, his tongue 
; Bene. Gallants, I am not as I have been. 

Lon. 80 fay I; methinks, you are ſadder. 

Claud. 1 hope, he be in love. 

Pedro. Hang him, truant ; there's no true drop 
of blood in him, to be truly touch'd with love: if 
he be ſad, he wants money. 

Renee L have the tooth-ach. 

Pedro. Draw it. 

- Bene. Hang it 
Claud. You muſt hang it firſt, and draw it after- 


— 


Pedro. What, ſigh for the tooth-ach ? 

Lim, Where is but a humour, or a worm? 

Bene, Well, every one can maſter a grief, but 
he that has it. 

Claud. Yet ſay I, he is in lave. 

Pedro. There is no appearance of fancy in him, 
unleſs it be a fancy that he hath to ſtrange diſguiſes ; 
as to be a Dutchman to-day ; a Frenchman to-mor- 


row; or in the ſhape of two countries at once; as a 
$ German from the waitt downward, all flops * ; and 
_ a Spaniard from the hip upward, no doublet : Unleſs 
cunt he have a fancy to this foolery, as it appears he hath, 

he is no fool for fancy, as you would have it to ap- 
true? pear he is. 
mack? C 


Claud. If he be not in love with ſome woman, 
there is no believing old ſigns : he bruthes his hat 
v' mornings; What ſhould that bode ? 

Pedra. Hath any man ſeen him at the barber's ? 

(aud. No, but the barber's man hath been teen 
with him ; and the old ornament of his cheek hath 
a.ready ſtuff' d tenitis-balls. 

Leon. Indeed, he looks younger than he did, by 
the tofs of a beard. - 

Fadi. Nay, he rubs himſelf with civet : Can you 
ſmell him out by that? 

Claud. That's as much as to ſay, The ſweet 


Leanats. youth's in love. 

ge de co. Pedra. The greateſt note of it, is his melancholy. 

i N (Claud. And when was he wont to wath his face ? 

J, it 700 Pedro, Vea, or ta paint himſelf? for the which, I 
N hear what they ſay of him. 

\ foil in the Claud. Nay, but his jeſting ſpirit; which is now 

a child 1s crept into a lute-ſtring, and now govera'd by ſtops. 

will only * Pedro, Indeed, that tells a heavy tale for him: 

Conclude, conclude he is in love. 

A notion of Claud. Nay, but I know who loves him, 

farces, win Pedre. That would I know too; I warrant, one 

N {0 much 1 that knows him not. 7 

the wear: Claud. Yes, and his ill conditions; and, in de- 

remity- ipight of all; dies for him. 

eaded; - Pedro. She ſhall be buried with her face upwards. 

* ba | Bene. Yet is this no charm for the tooth-ach.— 

cb. 


V's ſignior, walk aſide with me; I have ſtudied 
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eight or nine wiſe words to ſpeak to you, which 
theſe hobby -hories mult not hear. 
| Exeunt Benedict and Lernato, 

Pedro. For my life, to break with lum about 
Beatrice, | 

Claud. Tis even ſo: Hero and Margaret have 
by this time play'd their parts with Beatrice; and 
then the two bears w i not bite one another, when 


they meet. 


Enter Don John. 
John. My lord and brother, God ſave you. 
Pedro, Good den, brother. 
John. If your leiſure ſerv'd, I would ſpeak with 
you. 
Ped-o. In private? | 
John. If it pleaſe you: yet count Claudio may 
hear; for what 1 would ſpeak of, concerns him. 

Pedro. What 's the matter? 

John, Means your lordihip to be marry'd to- 
morrow? | To Claudio. 

Ped-o. You know, he does. 

John. L know nut that, when he knows what L 
know. 

Claud. If there be any impediment, I pray you, 
diſcover it. 

Fohn. You may think, I love you not; let that 
appear hereafter, and amm better at me by that I 
now will maniteſt: For my brother, I think, he 
holds you well; and in dearneſs of heart hath holp 
to ettect your enſuing marriage: ſurely, ſuit ill» 
ſpent, and labour il!-beftow'd ! 

Pedro, Why, what 's the matter? 

John. I came hither to tell you, and circumſtances 
ſhurten'd, (for ſhe hath been too long a talking of) 
the lady is difloyal. 

Claud. Who? Hero? 

John. Even ſhe; I2onato's Hero, your Hero, 
every man's Hero. 

(aud. Diſloal? 

John. The word is too good to paint out her 
wickedne!s; I could ſay, ſhe were worſe; think 
you of a waorle title, and I will fit her to it. Won+ 
der not till further warrant: go but with me to- 
night, you ſhall tee her chamber-window enter'd ; 
even the night before her wedding-day : if you 
love her then, to-morrow wed her; but it would 
better fit your honour to change your mind, 

Claud. May this be ſo ? 

Pedro. 1 will not think it.— 

John. If you dare not truſt that you ſee, confeſs 
not that you know ; if you will follow me, I will 
ſhew you enough; and when you have ſeen more, 
and heard more, proceed accordingly. 

Claud. If I fee any thing to-night why I ſhould not 
marry her ; to-morrow, in the congregation, where 
I ſhould wed, there will I ſhame her. 

Pedro. * as I wooed for thee to obtain her, 
I will join with thee to diſgrace her. 

Jabu. 1 will diſparage her no farther, till you are 


my witnetſes : bear it coldly but till nudnigt it, and 
let the iſlue ſhew itſelf, 


4 


del 5 J 3 1 That is, 


"© 7 


| 


all breeches, 


Fre 
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P-dr», O day untowærdly turn'd! for ſuch kind of men, the leſs you meldle or maks 
C/:14d, O miſchief ſtrangely thwarting ! with them, why, the more is for your honeſty, 
John. O plague right well prevented 2 Watch, It we know him to be a thief, mall we 

So you will fay, w hen you have ſeen the ſequel. not lay hands on him ? 

| [Exeynt.|  Dogb. Truly, by your office, you may; but, 1 

ii + 0 aaa think, they that touch pitch will be defil'd; the moſt 

The | BE peaceable way for you, if vou do take a thief, is, to 

let him-ſhew himtelf what he | is, and ſteal out of 


— 


Tutor Dogberry and Verges, with the Watch, your company: 

Dogb. Are you good men and true ? | Verg. = have always been call'd a merciful 

Verg. Yea, or elſe it were pity but they ſhould man, partner. 
ſaffer ſalvation, body and ſoul. Dogb. Traly, I would not hang a dog by my 


2% Degb. Nay, that were a puniſhment too good for will; Much more a man who hath any honeſty 
| them, if they ſhould have any allegiance in them, in him. 
being choſen for the prince's watch. Vierg. If you hear a child cry in the night, you 
_» Verg. Well, give them their charge, neighbour [muſt call to the nurſe, and bid her ſtill it. 
 Dogberry. 2 Watch. How if the nurſe be aſleep, and will not 
Degb. Firſt, who think you the moſt deſartleſs hear us? 
man to be conſtable ? Dog. Why then, depart in peace, and let the 
1 Watch, Hugh Oatcake, fir, or George Scacoal; child wake her with crying: for the ewe that u 
for they can write and read. not hear her lamb when it bats, will never anſwer 
Dogb. Come hither, neighbour Seacoal: God hath] a calf when he blcats. 
bleſs'd you with a good name: to be a well-favour'd Verg. 'Tis very true. 
man is the gift of fortune; but to write and read Dog. This is the end of the ch large. You, Cone 
comes by nature. ſtable, are to preſent the prince's own perſon ; 
2 Watch. Both which, maſter conſtable,— you meet the prince in the night, you my * 
Dogb. You have; 1 knew it would be your an- him. 
fwer. Well, for your favour, fir, why, give God| Verg. Nay, by 'r lady, that, I think, he cannot. 
thanks, and make no boaſt of it; and for your writ-] Degb. Five ſhillings to one on't, with any men 
ing and reading, let that appear when there is noſ that knows the ſtatues, he may ſtay him: marry, 
need of ſuch vanity. You are thought here to be not without the prince be w ling : * for a indeed _ 
the moſt ſenſeleſs and fit man for the conſtable of | watch ought to offend no man; and it is an olicuce 
the watch; therefore bear you the lanthorn: This] to ſtay a man againſt his will. 
is your charge; you ſhall comprehend all vagrom| Verg. By 'r lady, I think it be fo. 
men; you are to bid any man ſtand, in the prince's Dogb. Ha, ha, ha! Well, rafters, good nicht: 
name. an there be any matter of w eight chances, call up _ 
2 Watch. How if he will not ſtand ? me; keep your fellows' counſels and your wa, ; 
Dog. Why then, take no note of him, but let him | and good night. Come, neightbur. 1 
go; and preſently call the reſt of the watch together, | 2 Watch. Well, maſters, we hear our charge; let 
and thank God you are rid of a knave. us go fit here upon the chur ch bench till two, and 
Verg. If he will not ſtand when he is bidden, he] then all to bed. | 


| 

2 ſl 

is none of the prince's ſubjects. Dagb. One word more, honeſt neighbours: I prey = 
al 


Dogb. True, and they are to meddle with none you, watch about ſignior Leonato's door; tor the 
but the prince's ſubjects:— Lou ſhall alſo make | wedding being there to-morrow, there is a great coil 


no noiſe in the ſtreets; for, for the watch to babble . Adieu, be vigilant, I befeech you. 


and talk, is moſt tolerable and not to be endur'd. | [Exeunt Dogberry and Vg. 
2 Watch. We will rather ſleepthan talk; we know Enter Borachio and us 
0 what belongs to a watch. Para. What | Conrade,— 7 | 
Dog b. Why, you ſpeak like an ancient and moſt Watch. Peace, ſtir not. [Au. a» 4 : 


quiet watchman; for I cannot ſee how ſleeping] Bora. Conrade, I ſay ! 


ſwer, you may ſay, they are not the men * took | utter all to thee. 5 
them for. | Match. LAſide.] Some treaſon, maſters; yet ſtand _ , 
2 Watch. Well, fir. cloſe. * 


Dq; b. If you meet a thief, you may ſuſpect him, Bora. Therefore know, I have earned of Dea 55 
| * virtue of your oflice, to be no true man; and, John a thouſand ducats. ; 


Monld offend : only, have a care that your bills !] Conr. Here, man, I am at thy elbow. 25 2 

1 be not ſtolen: Well, you are to call at all the] Bora. Maſs, and my elbow itch'd; I thought, = . 

f ale-houſes, and bid them that are drunk get them there would a ſcab follow. = .; 
| | to bed. Conr. I will owe thee an anſwer for Ut; and = 

2 Watch. How if they will not ? now forward with thy tale. = 

; | Watch. Why then, let them alone till they are Hora. Stand thee cloſe then under this pent-houſe, 

| y ſober; if they make you not then the better an- for it drizzles rain; and I will, like a true dreaka, ſc 

| 


x A bill was the old wes pon of the Engliſh infantry. 0 
Y | 7. 


— wu 


[ 4 fd f, 


thoughts 
nat; and 


at-houle, 


runk aud) 
yet ſtand 


d of Deg 


*. 


thicf this faſhion is? how giddily he turns about 


before the whole congregation, ſhame her with 
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Cue. Is it poſſible that any villainy ſhould Le fo 
gear ? 0 a 
Nona. Thou ſhould'ſt rather aſk, if it were poſ- 
ble any villainy ſhould be forich : for wien meli 
villaias have need of or Ones, Poor Ones may 
make what price they will 

Cent. I wonder at it. 

Bora. That thews, thou art unconfirmed 1: — 
Thou knowelt, that the faſhion ot u Ueublet, or a 
hat, or a Cloak, is nofinng to a mull. 

Cnr. Yes, it is apparel. 

Bara, I mean, the faihion, 

Conr. Yes, the faſhion is the faſhion. 

Bora. Tath | 1 may as well iay, the fool's the 
fool. But ſee it thou not, what a deformed thick 
this faſhion 1s ? | 

Watch. I know that Deſormed; he has been a 
vile thief theſe ſeven year; he goes up and down 
like a gentleman : I remember dus name. 

?ora, Didit thou not hear ſome body ? 
Conr, No; "twas the vane on the houte. 
Bora. Seeit thou not, I tay, what a deformed 

4 
all the hot bloods, between fourteen and five and 
thirty? ſometime, faſnioning them jixe Pharaoh's 
ſoldiers in the reechy painting * ; ſometime, hike 
god Bel's priefts in the old church window; ſome- 
time, like the ſhaven Hercules in the ſmirch'd 3 
worm-eaten tapeſtry, where his cyd-piece ieerns 
as matly as his club? 

Conr. All this I fee; and ſee, that the faſhion 
vears oat more apyarel tliau the man: But art 
not thou thyſelf giddy with the faſhion too, that 
thou hatt ſhifted out of thy tale into telling me of 
the faſhion ? 

Bora. Not ſo neither: but know, that I have 
to-night wooed Margaret, the lady Hero's gentle- 
woman, by the name of Hero; ſhe leans me out 
at her miſtreſs's chamber-window, bids me a thou- 
land times good night—I teil this tale vilely :—1 
ſhould firſt tell thee, how the prince, Claudio, and 
my maſter, planted and placed, and potlefied by my 
maſter Don John, ſaw atar off in the orchard this 
amiable encounter. 

Conr. And thought they, Margaret was Hero? 

Bora. Two of them did, the prince and Claudio; 
but the devil my maſter knew the was Margaret; 
and partly by his oaths, which firſt poſſeſs d them, 
partly by the dark night, which did deceive them, 
but chiefly by my villainy, which did confirm any 
flander that Don John had made, away went Clau- 
dio enraged ; ſwore he would meet her, as he was 
appointed, next morning at the temple, and there, 


What he ſaw o'er night, ad ſend her home again 
without a huſband. 


of lechery that ever was known in the common- 
wealth. 

1 YFatch. And one Deformed is one of them; I 
knov hun, he wears a lock. 

Can. Maſter, muttors— 

2 Watch. You'll be made bring Deformed forth, 
I warrant you. 

Cour. Maſters, — 

1 /Fv1ch, Never fpeak 3 we charge you, let us 
obey you to go with us. 
Hora. We are like to prove a goodly commo- 
dity, being taken up of thefe mens bills. 
Corr. A commodity it quettion, I warrant you. 
Come, we'll obey you. | Excunt. 


SCENE 1% 
An Apartment in Leonato's Houſe. 
Fnater Hero, Margaret, and Usſula. 
Il:-ro. Good Urſula, wake my couſm Beatrice, 
and deſire her to riſe. 
LJ. I will, lady. 
Hero, And bid her come hither. N 
U/. Well. Exit U. ſula. 
Marg. Troth, I think, your other rabato + were 
better. ] 
Hero. No, pray thee, good Meg, I' wear 
this. 
Marg. By my troth, it's not ſo good; and T 
warrant, vour couſin will fay ſo. 
Hero. My coufin's a tool, and thou art another ; 
I'll wear none but this. 
Marg. I like the new tire within excellently, 
if the hair were a thought browuer; and your 
gowns a mott rare faſhion, i' faith. I ſaw the 
dutcheis of Man's gown, that they praiſe 10. 
Hero. O, tit exceeds, they fay. | 
Mars. By way troth, it 's but a mgnt-gown in 
reſpect of yours: Cloth of gold, and cuts, and 
lac'd with ſilyper; tet with pearls, down ficeves, 
ide Nlecves, and Muts round, underbvine with a 
blucith tinſel : but for a fine, quamt, gracetul, and 
excellent fulhion, yours is Kurth ten ore. 
Ia. God give me joy to wear it, for my heart 
is excecding heavy ! 
Mag. Twill be heavier ſoon, by the weight of 
a man. 
Hero. Fie upon thee ! art not aſham'd ? 
Marg. Of what, lady? of ſpeaking la vwurably ? 
Is not marriage honourable in a beggar ? ls not 
your lord honourable without marriage ? I think 
yon would have me ſay, faving your reverence, — 
a hiyſbard ? an bad thinking do not wreſt true 
ſpeaking, III offend no body : Is there any harm 
in the heavier ſor a huſband ? None, I think, an 
it be the right huſband, and the right wife; other: 
wiſe, 'tis light, and not heavy: Aſk my lady Bca- 


Match. We charge you in the prince's name, |trice elſe, here ſhe comes. 


ſtand. LS 
2 Watch, Call up the right maſter conſtable ;— 


Enter Beatrice, 
Hero. Good-morrow, Coz. 


We haye here recovered the moſt dangerous piece 


* That is, unpractiſed in the ways of the world. 


Heat. Good-inorrow, ſweet Hero, 


Z i. e. painting diſcoloured by ſmuke. 


air id is ſoiled, obſcured. 4 Kabato, from the French 74447, ſigniſic a neckband ; a ruft. 
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Hero. Why, how now do you ſpeak in the 
fick tune ? : 


Beat. I am out of all other tune, methinks. 

Marg. Clap us into Ligbt o love; that goes 
without a burden; do you ſing it, and 1 Ul dance 

Beat. Yea, Light o' Irve, with your heels !— 
then if your huſband have ſtables enough, you'll 
look he ſhall lack no barns *. ' 

Marg. O illegitimate conſtruction ! I ſcorn that 
with my heels. 

Beat. 'Tis almoſt five o'clock, couſin; tis time 
you were ready. By my troth, I am exceeding 
ill :—hey ho d | 

Marg. For a hawk, a horſe, or a huſband ? 

Beat. For the letter that begins them all, H. 

Marg. Well, an you be not turned Turk 3, 
there's no more ſailing by the ſtar. 

Beat. What means the fool, trow ? 

Marg. Nothing I; but God ſend every one 
their heart's defire ! 

Hero. Theſe gloves the count ſent me, they are 
an excellent pertume. 

Beat. I am ſtuff d, couſin, I cannot ſmell. 

Marg. A maid, and ftuii'd! there's goodly 
catching of cold. 

Beat, O, God help me! God help me! 
long have you protels'd apprehenſion ? 

Marg. Ever fince you left it: Doth not my wit 
become. me rarely ? | 
Beat. It is not ſeen enough, you ſhould wear it 
in your cap.—By my troth, I am ſick. 

Marg. Get you ſome of this diſtill'd Carduus Be- 
nedigtus, and lay it to your heart; it is the only 
thing for a qualin. 

Hero. There thou prick'ſt her with a thiſtle. 

Beat. Benedictus! why Benedictus? you have 
ſome moral + in this Benedictus. 5 

Marg. Moral? no, by my troth, I have no moral 
meaning ; I meant, plain holy-thiſtle. You may 
think, perchance, that I think you are in love ; 
nay, by'r-lady, I am not ſuch a fool to think what 
I liſt; nor L liſt not to think what I can ; nor, in- 
deed, I cannot think, if I would think my heart 
out o thinking, that you are in love, or that you 
will be in Jove, or that you can be in love: yet 
Benedick was ſuch another, and now is he become 
a man : he ſwore he would never marry; and yet 
now, in deſpight of his heart, he eats his meat 
without grudging : and how you may be converted, 


how 


I know not; but, methinks, you look with your | 


eyes as other women do. 
Beat. What pace is this that thy tongue Keeps ? 
Marg. Not a falſe gallop. — 
Re-enter Urſala. 

Urſ. Madam, withdraw; the prince, the count, 
ſignior Benedick, Don John, arid all the gallants of 
the town, are come to fetch you to church. 

Hero. Help to dreſs me, good coz, good Meg, 


RE's PLAYS. 
| SCENE V. 

Another Apartment in Lemato's Houſe, 
Enter Leonato, with Dogberry and Verges, 
Lion. What would you with me, honett neigh, 
bour ? « 


| Dogb. Marry, fir, I would have ſome confidence 
with you, that decerns you nearly. 


Leon. Brief, I pray you; for you ſee "tis a buſy 
time with me. 
Dogb. Marry, this it is, fir. 
. Verg. Yes, in truth it is, fir. 
Leon. What is it, my good friends ? 
Degb. Goodman Verges, fir, ſpeaks a little of 
the matter: an old man, fir, and his wits are not 
ſo blunt, as, God help, I would defire they were ; 


but, in faith, honeſt, as the ſkin between his 
brows 5, : 


man living, that is an old man, and no honefter 
than I. 

Degb. Compariſons are odorous : palabra; *, 
neighbour Verges. 
Leon. Neighbours, you are tedious. 


are the poor duke's othcers ; but truly, for mine 
own part, if I were as tedious as a king, I could 
find in my heart to beſtow it all of your worſhip. 

Leon. All thy tediouſneſs on me ! ha 

Degb. Yea, and twere a thouſand times more 
than *tis : for I hear as good exclamation on your 
worſhip, as of any man in the city; and thourh ! 
be but a poor man, I am glad to hear it. 
Verg. And fo am I. 
Leon. I would fain know what you have to ſay, 
Ferg. Marry, fir,, our watch to-night, excep!- 
ing your worſhip's preſence, hath ta'en a couple o 
as arrant knaves as any in Meſſina. 
Dogb. A good old man, fir; will be talking; 
as they ſay, When the age is in, the wit is out; 
God help us! it is a world to fee 7 !-—Well ſaid, 
! faith, neighbour Verges:— well, God's a good 
man; an two men ride of a horſe, one muſt ide 
behind: — An honeſt "ſoul, i faith, fir; by my 
troth he is, as ever broke bred : but, God is ta 
be worſhipp'd : All men are not alike ; alas, good 
neighbour ! 
Leon. Indeed, neighbour, he comes too ſhort 
of you. 
Doghb. Gifts that God gives. 
Leon. I muſt leave you. | 
Dogb. One word, fir : our watch have, indeed, 
comprehended two aſpicious perſons, and we 
would have them this morning examined before 
your worthip. _ 
Leon. Take their examination yourſelf, and 
bring it me; I am now in great haſte, as may . 
pear unto you. 
Dag . It ſhall be ſuffigance. 
Leon. Drink ſome wine ere you go: fare 50 


good Urfula. [ Excurt. 


well. 


An old dance tune fo call'd. 2 A quibble between barns and bairns, 3 3, e. taken chf. 


tive by love, and turned a . to his religion. 
Ax preſhon. © A Spaniſh phraſe, iignifying. few words, 7 Meaning, it is wonderful to ſce. 


4 1, e. ſome ſecret meaning. 5 A proverbial 


Verg. Yes, I thank God, 1 am as honeft as any 


Dog b. It pleaſes your worſhip to ſay ſo, but we 


taken ch. 


proverb 
ſce. 


daughter to her huſband. 


* 0 
4”, 


Tater a Meſſenger, | | 
Meſ. My lord, they ſtay for you to give your 


Pp will wait upon them; Iam ready. 
- 2 F * [Exit Leonato. 
Dx. Go, good partner, go, get you to Fran- 
cis Seacoal, bid him bring his pen and inkhorn to 
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Verg. And we muſt do it wiſely. 

Dogh, We will ſpare for no wit, I warrant 
you; here's that | 79uching his forehead | ſhall drive 
ſome of them to a no-com 2 only get the learned 
writer to ſet down our 8 and 
1neet ine at the jail, 


ho jail ; we are now to examination thete meg. 


| | [ Execunt. 


1 


I | 
A Church. 


Eater Don Pedro, Don John, Leonoto, Friar, Claus 


dia, Benedick, Hero, and Beatrice. 
Lean, OME, friar Francis, be brief; only to 
JJ the plain form of marriage, and you 
ſhall recount their particular duties afterwards. 
Friar, You come hither, my lord, to marry 


; tl IS Lady? £ 


G laud, No. 
en. To be marry'd to her, fi lar; you come to 
m. 5 mrs | 
Fri: Lady, you come hither to be marry'd to 
” N ? 
I do. 
oi If either of you know any inward impe- 
diment why you ſhould not be conjoined, I churge 
you, on your ſouls, to utter it. 
Claud. Know you any, Hero? 
Here. None, my lord. 
Friar, Know you any, count? 
Len, I dare make his anſwer, none. 
Claud. O what men dare do! what men may 
do ! what 
Men daily do! not knowing what they do 
Bene. How now ! Interjeftions ? Why, then 
ſome be of laughing, as, ha! ha! he! [leave; 
Claud. Stand thee by, friar :—Father, by your 
Will you with free and unconſtrained ſoul 
Give me this maid, your daughter? 
Leon. As freely, ſon, as God did give her me, 
Claud. And what have I to give you back, 
whoſe worth 
May counterpoiſe this rich and precious gift ? 
Pedro. Nothing, unleſs you render her again. 
Claud. Sweet prince, you learn me noble thank- 
fulneſs.— 
There, Leonato, take her back again; 
Give not this rotten orange to your friend; 
She's but the ſign ang ſemblance of her 1 2 
Behold, how like a maid ſhe bluſhes here: 
0, what authority and ſhew of truth f 
Can cunning ſin cover itſelf withal ! 
Comes not that blood, as modeſt evidence, 


i. e. Alaſcivigus bed. 


IV. 


To witneſs fimple virtue ? Would not you fear, 

All you that fee her, that ſhe were a maid, 

By theſe exterior ſhews But ſhe is none: 

She knows the heat of a luxurious * bed: 

Her bluſh is guiltineſs, not modeſty. 

Leon, What do you mean, my lord? 

Ciaud. Not to be marry'd, not knit my ſoul 

To an approved wanton. 

Leon. Dear my lord, 

If you in your own proof 2, 

Have We - d the reſiſtance of her youth, 

And made defent of her virginity, 
Claud. I know what you would ſay; if T have 

known her, 

You'll ſay, the did embrace me as a huſband, 

And ſo extenuate the forehand fin : 

No, Leonato, 

I never tempted her with word too me ; 

But, as a brother to his fitter, ſhew'd 

Baſhful ſincerity and comely love. 

Hero. And ſeem'd I ever otherwiſe to you? 
ChHaud. Out on thy ſeeming | I will write againſt 
It : . 

You ſeem to me as Dian in her orb; 

As chaſte as is the bud ere it be hlown ; | 

But you are more intemperate in your blood 

Than Venus, or thoſe pamper'd animals 

That rage in ſavage ſenſuality. wide? 
Hero. Is my lord well, that he doth ſpeak fo 
Leon. Sweet prince, why ſpeak not you ? 

Pedro. What ſhould I ſpeak ? 

I ſtand diſh mour'd, that have gone about 

To link my {ear friend to a common tale. 

Leon. Are theſe things ſpoken, or do I but dream? 
John. Sir, they are ſpoken, and theſe things are 
Bene. This looks not like a nuptial. | krac, 
Hero. True, O God ! 

Claud. Leonato, ſtand I here ? 

Is this the prince ? Is this the prince's brother ? 

Is this face Hero's ? Are our eyes our own ? 
Leon. All this is ſo : But what of this, my lord ? 
Claud Let me but move one queſtion to your 

daughter; 

And by that fatherly and kindly 3 power 

That you have in her, bid her anſwer truly. 


2 i. e. your on experiment or trial of her. 31, e. Natural power. 
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Leon. I charge thee do fo, as thou art m 
Hero. O God deiend me! how I am beſet 
What kind of catechizing call you this ? 
Claud. To make you anſwer truly to your name. 
Hero. Is it not Hero? Who can blot that name | I 
With any juſt reproach ? 
Claud. Marry, that can Hero; 
Hero iticlf can blot out Hero's virtue. 
What man was he talk'd with you yeſterniglit 
Out at your window, betwixt twelve and one? 
Now, if you are a maid, anſwer tothis. 
Hero. I talk'd with no man at that hour, my lord. 


S HAK SP EAN Es 


.| Why ever waſt thou lovely in my eyes ? 
Why had I not, with charitable uid, 
Took up a beggar's iſſue at my gates; 
Who ſmeared thus, and mit d with infanq, 


PLAYS: 


might have ſaid, No parti of it 1 i mine, 


This ſhame derives itſelf from untumun loius? 

But mine, and mine I lov'd, and mine I prais'g, 
And mine that I was proud on ; mine fo m ah, 
That I myſelf was to myſelf not mine, a 
Valuing of her; why, ſhe—O, ſhe. is fallen 
Into a pit of ink that the wide ſea 

Hath drops too few to waſh her clean again; 


Pedro, Why, then you are no maiden.— Leonato, | And ſalt t50 little, which may ſeaſon give 


1 am ſorry, you muſt hear; Upon mine;honour, 
Myſelf, my brother, and this grieved count, 
Did ſee her, hear her, at that hour laſt night, 
Talk with a ruflian at her chawmber-wmdow ; 
Who hath, indeed, mott like a liberal © villain, I. 
Confets'd the vile encounters they have had 
A thoutand times in ſecret, 
John. Fie, fie! they are 
Not to be nam'd, my. lord, not ti be ſpoke of; 
There is nat chaitity enough in language, 
Without offence, to utter them: Thus, pretty lady, 
1 am ſorry for thy much miſgovernment. 
Claud. O Hero! what a Hero hadit thou been, 
If half thy outward graces had been plac'd 
About the thoughts and counſels of thy heart! 
But, fare thee well, moſt foul, m. oſt fair tarewel, 
Ihou pure impiety, and impious purity ! 
For thee I'll Jock up all the gates ot love, | 
And on my eye-lids ſhail conecture hang, 
To turn all beauty into thoughts of harm, 
And meer Niall a more be gracions. 
Lean. Hth no maus dagger nere a point for me? 
Beat. Why, how now, coutn, wherefore fink 
you down ? Hero ſwoons. 
John. Come, I: us go: theſe things come thus 
Smother her ſpirits up. to light, 
{ Excant Don Pear „ Den Jebu, and Claudio. 
Bene. How doth the lady? 
Bea. Dead, I think ;—Help, uncle.;— 
Hero | why Hero — uncle —lignior Benedick |— 
friar 
Leon. O ſatę | take not away thy heavy hand 
Death is the faireſt cover for her . 
I hat may be wiſh d for. | 
Beat. How now, couſin Hero! 4 
Friar. Have comfort, lady. 
' Leon. Doſt thou look up ? 
Friar, Yeaz; Wherefore ſhould ſhe not? [thing 


To her foul tainted fleſh ! 


Bene. Sir, fir, be patient : 


For my part, I am ſo attir'd in wonder, 
'I know not what to ſay. 


Beat. O, on my ſoul, my confin is bely'd ! 
Bene. Lady, were you her bedſellow laſt night: 
Beat. No, truly, not ; although, until 5 ni! Ja, 
I havethis tw elvemonth been her bedfel}-w. 
Leon, Confirm'd, confirm'd! O, that is runger 
Which was before bar r'd up with ribs of iron ! 
Would the two princes lie? and Claudio lie: 

Who lov'd her fo, that, ſpeaking of her foulne£, 
Ward it with tears? Hence from her; let her die. 
Friar, Hear me a little; 


For I have only been ſilent fo long, 


And given way unto this courſe of fortune, 

By noting of the lady: IL. have mark'd 

A thouſand bluſhing apparitions 

To ſtart into her face; a thouſand innocent ſhames 

In angel whiteneſs bear away thoſe bluthe: ; 

And in her eye there hath appear'd a fire, 

To burn tt errorsthat theſe princes hold 

Againſt her maiden truth :—Call me a fcol ; 

Truſt not ray reading, nor my obſervation, 

Which with experimental ſeal doth Warrant 

The tenour of my book; truſt. not my age, 

My reverence, calling, nor divinity, 

If this ſweet lady lie not guiltleſs here 

Under ſome biting error. 

Leon. Friar, it cannot be: 

Thou ſeeſt, that all the grace that ſhe hath left, 

Is, that ſhe will not add to her damnation 

A ſin of perjury ; ſhe not denies it: 

[Why ſeek'ſt thou then to cover with excuſe 

That, which appears in proper nakedneſs * 

| Friar. Lady, what man is he you are accu of! 
Hero. They know, that do accuſe me; 1 know 

If I know more of any man alive, none 


Leon. Whetefore * Why, doth not every earthly | Than that which maiden modeſty doth warrant, 


Cry ſhame upon her ? Could the here deny 
The ſtory that is printed in her blood * ?— 

Do not live, Hero; do not ope thine eyes: 
For did 1 think, thou wouid'tt not quickly die, 


Let all my fins lack mercy !—O my father, 
Prove you that any man with me convers'd 

At hours unmeet, or that I yeſternight 
Maintain'd the change of words with any creavul?, 


Thou lit I, thy {pirits were ſtronger than thy ſhames, | Refuſe me, hate me, torture me to death. 


Myſelf would, on the rearward of reproaches, 
Strike at thy life. Griev'd 1, I had but one ?, 
Chid I for ti2t, at frugal nature's frame 32 


Friar, There is ſome ſtrange miſpriſion in the 

princes. uur 
Bene. Two of them have the very bent + of i 
And if their wiſdoras be miſled in this, 


O, one too much by thee ! Why had I one? 


i Weral here ſigniſies, frank, free, open, 2 


by her bluſhing. 3 Frame here lignifics, ſcheme, order, or ee of things, 4 


higheſt degrce. 


bd 4 
Meaning, the ſtory which is too plainly diſc overts 
+ Meaning, 
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Meaning“ 


MUCH ADO AB 
The practice of it lives in John the battard, 
\\hofe- ſpirits te iu frame of villainies. 
en, 1 know not: If they ſpeak but truth of her, 
Thee hands thall tear her; it they wrong her ho- 
The proudeſt of them ha well hear of it. | nour, 
"Time hath not yet {o dry'g this blood of mine, 
Nor age to eat up my mnvennon, 
Nor f. tune made fuch havo' k of my me2ns, 
Nor my bad life reft mc io mach of friends, 
But they ſhall find, awak d in ſuch a King, 
Poth ſtrength of limb, and policy of mind, 
Ability in means, and choice of friends, 
To quit me af them thoroughly, 
Friar, Pauſe a while, 
And let my counſel ſway you in this caſe. 
Your daughter here the princes left tor dead; 
Let her awhile he ſecretly kept in, 
And publith it, that ſhe is dead indeed: 
Mcintain a mourning oftentation * ; 
And on your family's id monument 
Hang mournful epitaphs, and do all rites 
That appertain unto a burial. | 
Leon. What Thall become of this ? Wliat will 
Friar, Marry, this well - carry'd, ſhall on her 
behalf * 
Ctunge flander to remorſe ; that is ſome good: 
But not for that, dream 1 on this ſtrange courie, 
But on this travail look tor greater birth. 
She dying, as it muſt be ſo maintain'ch 
Upon the int tant that ſhe was accus'd, 
Shall be lamented, pity'd, and excus'd, 
Of every h2arer : For it to falls out, 
Tit what we have we prize not to the worth, 
Whiles we enjoy it; but being lack'd and lott, 
Why, then we rack 2 the value; then we find 
The virtue that poſſeſſion would not het us 
VWhiles it was ours :——So will it fare with Claudio; 
When he ſhall hear ſhe dy'd upon his words, 
The idea of her life ſhell ſweetly creep 
s his ſtudy of imagination 
Aud every lovely org ud of her life 
Shall come apparel'd in more precious habit, 
More moving, delicate, and full of liſe, 
Into the eye ang, proſpect of his foul, 
Than when theW'd indeed: Then ſhall he mourn, 
f ever love had intereſt in his liver) by 
ud with he had not ſo accus'd her: 
No, though he thought his accuſation true. 
= Lc 15 be fo, and doubt not but ſucceſs 
Will faſhion the event in better ſhape 
ben I can lay it down in likelihood. 
WBut if all aim but this be levell'd falſe, 
e ſoppoſition of the. lady's death 
Nil quench the wonder of her infamy : 
if it fort not well, you may conceal her 
Ws teſt befits her wounded reputation) 
n ome recluſive and peligious life, 
a cf all eyes, tongues, minds, and injuries. 
La. Signior Leonato, let the friar adviſe you: 
« though, you know, my inwardneſs and love 
ey much unto the prince and Claudio, 


this do? 


: en ta 
ee. 


tion here ſignifies ſhow or apprarang, 
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Yet, by mine honour, I will deal in this 
As ſecretiy, and juſtly, as your ſoul 
Should with your body. 
Leon. Being that I Row in grief, 
The fmatiett twine may lead me. 
Friar, Tis well contented ; preſently away: 
For to ſtrange fores {trangely they ſtrain the 
cure.— 
Come, lady, die to Ive : this wedding day, 
Perhaps, is but prolong'd; have patience, 
and endure. | Execunt. 
Manent Benedick and Beatrice. ; 
Bene. Lady Beatrice, have you wept all this while 
Heat. Yen, and I will weep a while longer. ' 
Eene., I will not defire that. | 
Zcat. You have no reaſon, I do it freely. 
Bene. Surely, 1 do believe your fair couſin is 
wrong'd, : 
Beat. Ab, how much might the man deſerve of 
me, that would riglt her! 
bene, Is there any way to fhew ſuch friendſhip ? 
Þ«c:t, A very even way, but no ſuch friend. 
Heue. May a man do it? 
Peat. it is a man's oftice, but not yours. | you x; 
Bene. I Co love nothing in the world fo well as 
I; not that ſtrange? | 
Hat. As firange as the thing I know not: It 
were as poſiible for me to ſay, 1 loved nothing ſo 
well as you: but believe me not; and yet 1 lie 
not ; 1 conteſs nothing, nor I deny nothing :—1 am 
lorry tor my couſin. | 
Fore. By my ſword, Beatrice, thou lov'ſt me. 
Heut. Do not ſwear by it, and eat it. 
Herne. I will ſwear by it, that you love me; and 
1 will make him eat it, that favs, I love not you. 
Beat. Will you not cat your word ? 
Bene. With no ſauce that can be devis'd to it: I 
protett I love theg. Re 
Beat. Why then, God forgive me! 
Lene. What offence, ſweet Beatrice ? 
Beat. You have ſtaid me in a happy hour; I 
was about to proteſt, I lov'd you. 
Bene. And do it with all thy heart. 
Beat. I love you with ſo much'of my heart, that 
none is left to proteſt. 
Bene. Come, bid me do any thing for thee. 
Beat. Kill Claudio. 
Bene, Ha! not for the wide world. 
Beat. You kill me to deny it: Farewell. 
Deuce. Tarry, ſwcet Beatrice. 
Beat. I am gone, though I am here ;—There 
is no love in you :—nay, 1 pray you, let me go. 
Bene. Beatrice, — | 
Beat. In faith, I will go. 
Bene. We'll be friends firſt. 
Beat. You dare eafter be friends with me, than 
fight veith mine enemy. X 
Bene. Is Claudio thine enemy? 
Beat. Is he not approved in the height a vil- 
lain, that hath flander'd, ſcorn'd, diſhanow'd my 
kinſwoman ?—O, that I were a man !-— What, 


2 That is, raiſe it to its utmoſt value, alluding to 


bear 


1 
1 
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der'd, ſhe is undone. 
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| bear her in hand until they come to take hands; God ſhould go before ſuch villains \-Mzfeers, it 


and then u publick accuſation, uncover'd dender. i5 proved already that you are little better than fal- 
unmitigated rancour, 0 God, that T were a man !|knaves, and it will go near to be thought {9 
I would eat his heart in the market- place. ſhortly : How anſwer you for yourſelves } 


Bane. Hear me, Beatrice 

Beat. Talk with a man out at a window ?—2 
proper ſaving |! . 

Bens. Nay, but, Beatrice ;— 


Can. Marry, fir, we lays we are none. 
Dogo. A marvellous witty fellow, I aſſure vou; 


but I will go about with him. Come you tuther, 
ſirrah; a word in your ear, fir; I fay to you, it 


Beat. Sweet Hero !—ſhe i o wrong'd, ſne is ſlan- is thought you axe falſe knaves. 


Hene. Beat — 


Bora, Sir, I ſay to you, we are none. 
Dagb. Well, ſtand aſide.— Fore God, they are * 


Beat. Princes and counties 1 Surely, a princely | both in a tale: Have you writ down—thu they 


lait, furely ! O that I were a man for his ſake ! 


teſtimony, a goodly count-comfect; a ſweet ga!-| are none? 


Sexton. Maſter conſtable, you go, nat the wy 


- or that I had any friend would be a man for my | to examine; you mult call the watch that are heir 


ſake ! But monhood is melted into courteſies, valour | accuſers. 


mto compliment, and men are only turn'd into 


Doge. Yea, marry, that's the efteſt 2 Way Let 


tongue, and trim ones too: he is now as valiantſ the watch come forth; Maſters, I charge you in 
as Hercules, that only tells a lye, and ſwears it: the prince's name accuſe theſe men. 


I cannot be a man with wiſhing; therefore I will 
die a woman with grieving. 


Enter Watchmen. 
1 latch. This man ſaid, fir, that Don Jobm, 


Bene, Tarry, good Beatrice: By this hand, I| the prince's brother, was a villain. 


love tnee. 


Dag b. Write dow n- prince John a 1 — 


Beat. Uſe it for my love ſome other way than | Why this is flat perjury, to call a prince's brut 
ſwearing by it. —villain,' 


Bene. Think you in your ſoul, the count Clau- 
dic hath wrong'd Hero ? 
Reat. Lea, as ſure as I have a thought, or a 
ſout. 
Bene. Enougb, I am engag'd, I will challenge 
him; Iv. ry kits your hand, und ſo leave you ;—— 
By this hand, Clawio ſhall render me a dear account: 
Az you hear ot me, ſo think of me. Go comfort 
your couſin ! I mult tay, ſhe is dead; and o fare- 
well. | Læcunt. 
R II. 

A Pein. 
Freter Doglerry, Verges, Borachio, Conrads, the 

: Town Clerk and Sexton in $6345. 


D 73. Is our whole diflembly appear d? 
Verg. O, a took and a cuſhion for the ſexton 
Sexten. Which be the malefactors ? 
D:gb. Marry, that am I and my partner. 
Verg. Nay, that's certain 3 we have the exhi- 
bition to examine. 
Sexton. But which are the oftenders that are to 
be examin'd ? let them come before maſter con- 
ſtable. 
Dogh. Yea, marry, let them come before me.— 
What is your name, friend? 
Bora. Borachio. 


Doegb. Pray, write down — Bor kd — Y ours, 


firrah ? 
Conr. I am a gentleman, fir, and my name is 

Conrade. 
Dogb. Write down—maſter gentleman Conrade. 

—— Maiters, do you ſerve God? 
Both. Yea, fir, we hope. 


- Dogbh. Write down—that they hope they ſerve 
Cod : —and write God firtt; for God defend but 


ſuddenly dy'd.— Maſter conſtable, let theſe men 


| 


Bora. Maſter conſtable, — 
Dagb. Pray thee, fellow, peace; I do not 


thy look, I promiſe thee. 


Sexton, What heard you him ſay elſe 2 
2 Watch. Marry, that he had rece ved a tho 


ſand ducats of Don John, for accuſing the lady 
Hero wrongfully. 


Doge. Fiat burglary, as ever was committed, 
Jeg. Yea, by the maſs, tliat it is. 

Sexton, Whuit elſe, fellow ? 

1 F atcy. And that count Claudio did mean, wn 


his words, to diſgrace Hero before the „ole u- 

ſembly, and not marry her. . . 
Dog. O villan ! thon wilt be condemned wt 

everl:ting redernption for this. 


Sextan. What elſe 2 
2 H a: :ch. This is all. N . 
$: een. And this is more, lers, than you can 


deny. Prince John is this morning fecretiy itolen 


away ; Hero was in this manner accus'd, in this 
very manner refus'd, and upon the grief of this, 


be bound, and brought to Leonato's ; I will go 
before, and ſhe him their examination. [ Ext 

Degb. Come, let them be opinion d 

Fat et Fe Let them be in hand. 

Conn. Off, coxcomb ! 

Dog b. God's my life ! where's the ſextur. * |! 
him write down—the prince's officer, coxcunv.- 
Come, bind them: Thou naughty varlet ! 

Conr. Away! you are an aſs, you are an af. 

Degb. Doſt thou not ſuſpect my place? Do 
thou not ſuſpect my years ?—QO that he were here 
o write me down-an aſs !-—-but, matters, It 
member, that I am an aſs; though it be nut Wit. 


ten down, yet forget not that I.am an ais: N 


I County, from the F:ench Conte, was anciently uſed to ſigniſy a nebl-men. 2? i. e. the quick}: 


or r readie ways 


7 
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thou villain, thou art full of piety, as ſhall beſ one that knows the law, go to; and a rich fellow | 
proved upon thee by good witneſs: I am a wile| enough, go to; and a fellow that hath had lotles 3 | 
tellow 3 and, which is more, at officer; and, and one that hath two gowns, and every thing 
which is more, an houſholder ; and, which is more, |handtome about him :—Bring tim away. O, that 
as pretty à piece of fleſh as any is in Meilina; and IL bad been writ down—an als '— '  [Excunt, 


. V. 


—— — —— = _ — 
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And that ſhall Claudio know, fo ſhall the prince, | 
Before Leonato'; Houſe. And all of them, that thus diſhonour her. | 
p ; Enter Don Pedro and Claudio. 
Enter Leonato and 42 5 Ant. Here comes the prince, and Claudio, haſtily. 
x * you go on thus, you will Kill yourſelf; Pedro. Good den, good den. 
7 And tis not wiſdom, thus to ſecond grief Claud. Good day to both of you. 
Againſt yourſelf. Leon. Hear you, my lords, — 
Leon. 1 pray thee, ceaſe thy counſel, Pedro. We have ſome haſte, Leonato. 
Which falls into mine ears as protitleſs Leon. Some haſte, my lord ?—well, fare you 
As water in a ſieve : give not me counſel ; ; well, mylord;— _ 0 
Nor let no comforter delight mine ear, Are you ſo hatty now *-—well, all is one. ¶ man. 
But ſuch a one whoſe wrongs do ſuit with mine. Pedro. Nay, do not quarrel with us, good old 
Bring me a father, that fo lov'd his child, | Ant. If he could right himielf with quarrelling, 
2 Whoſe joy of her is overwhelm'd like mine, Some of us would lye low. 15 
And bid him ſpeak of patience; Claud. Who wrongs him ? [ bler, thou! 
Meaſure his woe the length and breadth of mine, Leon. Marry, thou doſt wrong me, thou diſſem- 
i And let it anſwer every ſtrain for ſtrain ; Nay, never lay thy hand upon thy tword, 
uy As thus for thus, and fuch a grief for ſuch, I fear thee not. 
la every Jincament, branch, ſhape, and form: Claud. Marry, beſhrew my hand, 
. If ſuch a one will ſmile, and ſtroke his beard ; If it ſhould give your age ſuch cauſe of fear: 
And, Sorrow wag ! cry; hem, when he ſhould In faith, my hand meant nothing tomy ſword, ſme; 
groan 3 Lion. Tuſb, tuſh, man, never fleer and jeit at 
por Patch grief with proverbs ; make misfortune drunk I ſpeak not like a dotard, nor a fool; 
A With candle-waſters; bring him yet to me, As, under privilege of age, to brag 
And I of bim will gather patience. | What I hive done being young, or What would do, 
* But there is no ſuch man: For, brother, men Were I not old: Know, Claudio, to thy head, 
Can counſel, and give comfort to that grief Thon haſt ſo wrong'd my innocent child, aud me, 
Which they themſelves not feel; but, tatting it, {That I am forc'd to lay my reverence by ; 
Their counſel turns to paſlion, which before [And, with grey hairs, and bruite of matyy days, 
u c 3 Would give preceptiat medicine to rage, Do challenge thee to tryal of a man. 
tolen 7 Fetter ttrong madneſs in a ſilken thre:d, 1 tay, thou haſt bely' d mine innocent child, | heart, 
n this x Charm ach with air, and agony with words : Thy flancer hath gone through and through her 
f dlus, D No, no; tis all men's office to ſpeak. patience And ſhe lyes bury'd with her anceſtors : 
men To thoſe that wring under the load of forrow ; O, in a tomb where ſcandal never ſlept, ' 
vill 99 But nv man's virtue, nor ſufficiency, Save this of hers, fram'd by thy villamy! 
| x: To be ſo moral, when he ſhall endure Claud. My villainy ? 
The like himſelf: therefore give me no counſel ; Leon. Thine, Clhiudio ; thine, I ſay, 
My griefs cry louder than advertiſement *. . Pedro. You ſay not right, old man. 
-Ant. Therein do men from children notlung differ. Lec. My lord, my I rd, 
m let Leon. I pray thee, peace; I will be fleſh and blood; [1'11 prove it on his body, if he dare 3 
nb For there was never yet philoſopher, N Deſpight his nice fence, and his active practice, 
Lat could endure the tooth-ach patiently, His May of youth, and bloora of luſtyhood. 
m A. However they have writ the {tyle of gods, Claud. Away, I will not have to do with you. 
e? Dof And made A piſh at, chance and {ufterance. Leon. Canſt thou ſo dafte * me ? Thou haſt kil'd 
ere here . Ant. Vet bend not All the harm upon yourſelf ; my child ; Sa "© 
ters, le- . Make thoſe that do offend you, ſutfer too. If thou kill'it me, boy, thou ſhalt kill a man. 
not wit. 2A Leon. There thou ſpeakꝰ ſt reaſon: nay, I willdoſo.| nt. He ſhall kill two of us, and men indeed: 
s ;—>% . My (out doth tell me, Hero is bely'd ; Bur that 's no matter; let him kill ons firit— 


1 That is, than admonition. 2 That is, cauſt thou ſo f ut me of ? 
Wy 
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Win me and wear me, let him anſwer me: 


dir boy, Lil whip you from your foining * fence, 
Nay, as I am a gentleman, I will. 
Lian. Brother, | niece ; 
Ant. Content yourſelf; God knows, I loy'd my | 
And ſhe is dead, flander'd to death by villains;  '1 

That dare az well anſwer a man, indeed, | 
As I dare take a ſerpent by the tongue : g¹ 

Boys, apes, braggarts, jacke, milkſops! | 

| 

| 

| 


Leon. Brother Anthony, — them, yca, 
Ant. Hold you conte; What, man! I know 


Scambling 2, out-facing, faſhion-mong'ring boys, ja 
That lye, and cog, and flout, deprave and ſlander, -!t 
Go antickly, and ſhow outward hideoufnels, 

And ſpeak off half a dozen dangerous words, 
How they might kurt their enemies, if they durſt, 
And this is all. n | 

Lion. But, brother Anthony, 
Ant. Come, tis no matter; 


13 
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, 
, 
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Pedro. Gentlemen both, we will not wake your 

My heart is ſorry for your daughter's death; _ 

But on my honour, ſhe was charg'd with nothing 

But what was true, and very full of proof. 

Lean. My lord, my lord, 

Pedro. 1 will not hear you. 

Leon. No? 

Come, brother, away :—1I will bz heard 

Ant. And fall, 

Or ſome of us will ſmart for it. 
Enmcr Benedict. 

Ped-o. See, fee, 

Here comes the man we went to ſeek. 

Claud. Now, ſignior ! 

What news ? 

Bene. Good day, my lord. 

Pedro, Welcome, ſignior: 

You are almolt come to part almoſt a frav. 

Claud. We had like to have had our two noſes 

ſnapt off with two old men without teeth. 

Pedro, Leonato and his brother: 

thou ? had we fought, I doubt, we ſhould have been 

too young tor them, 

Bene. In a falſe quarrel there is no true valour. 
I came to ſeek you both. 

Claud. We have been up and down to ſeek thee : 
for we are high- proof melancholy, and would fain 
have it beaten au ay: Wilt thou uſe thy wit? 

Bene. It is in my ſcabbard: Shall 1 draw it? 

Pedro. Doſt thou War thy wit by thy fide? 

Claud. Never any did fo, though very many have 
been beſide their wit.—1I will bid thee draw, as we 
do the minſtrels; draw, to pleaſure us. | 

Pedro. As I am an honeſt man, he looks pale :— 
Art thou ſick or angry? 


— — — 


— —— — 


And what they weigh, even to the utmoſt ſcruple: mike it good how you dare, with what you dare, 
rd har death ſhall fall heavy on yu: Let me 
[rom vou. 


cheer. 


Do not you meddle, let me deal in this. [| patience. calves-head and a capon ; the which if I do ut corye 


E's PLA Y Ss. 


Bene. Sir, I ſhall meet your wit in the career, 


Come, foliow me, boy; come, fir boy, follow me; you charge it againſt me: I pray you; chuſe anc. 
ther ſubject. 


Claud. Nay, then give him another ſtaff; this I» 


was broke croſs 3. 


* 


Pedro. By this light, he changes more and mort; 
think, he be angry indeed. 

Claud. If he be, he knows how to turn lu 
rdle 4. OY | | 

R-ne. Shall I ſpeak a word in your ear? 

Cl ud, God bleſs ine from a challenge 

Bene. You are a villan;—I jeſt vet: — 1 1 


id when you dare: Do mend, or! 


pro 
I your cowardice. You have Kill'd a fo 


ii 
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Claud. Well, I will meet you, ſo I may have 74 


. 
Peda. What, a feaft ? a feaſt ? 
Cland, I' faith, I thank him; he hath bid met 
moſt curiouſiy, ſay my kumte's nauglit—S$Sla!llww 8 
find a woodcock two? _ i | . | 
Bene. Sir, your wit ambles well; it goes eaſily. q £ 
Peda. II tell thee, how Beatrice pra d thy wit 
the other day: I ſaid, thou hadſt a fine wit; T # 
ſays the, a jine little one; No, ſaid I, a great an; HAM | 
Right, ſaid ſhe, à great groſs one; Nay, ſaid I, a 5:14 $5 | . 
wit ; Jaſt, ſays ſhe, it burts ns body ; Nav, ſaid J, 4“ f 
gentlemæn is wwiſe 5+ Certain, ſaid they a wi S 15 
[ Exeunt ambo.; man; Nay, ſaid I, be hath the tongues; Ju, ele, | N 
ſaid ſhe, for he ſwore a thing to nec on Monday night, | 8 
which be for ſwore on Tueſday nb ning; there's a did L % 
8 tongue, there's two tongues. Thus did the, an hu _ 
together, tranſ-ſnape thy particular virtues; ye, 7! 8 
lait, ſhe concluded with a ſigh, thou watt the pro- 1 
pereſt man in Italy. $ Hh 
Claud. For the hich ſhe wept heartily, anc iu, i 8 
the car d not. / = 
Pedro. Yea, that ſhedid ; but yet, for all tlas, a 1 
if ſhe did not hate him deadly, ſhe would love tun 10 
bat thinkK'ſt} deariv ; the old man's daughter told us all. RM 
Claud. All, all; and moreover, God ſaw him win "= 
be «vas hid in the garden. be 


Pedro. But when ſhall we ſet the ſavage buis 
horns on the ſenſible Benedick's head? 

Claud. Vea, and text underneath, Here d 
nedick the married man ? 


7 - mind! 
Bene. Fare you well, boy; you know my muy! * 
will leave you now to your gollip-like humour: - ter”s 


break jeſts as braggarts do their blades, WHC Us 
be thanked, hurt not.—My lord, for your 14" 
courteſies I thank you; I muſt diſcontinue 1% 
company: your brother, the baſtard, is tied i 
Meuma; you have, among you, kill'd 2 iv — 
and innocent lady: For my lord Lack-beard ti 


Care. 


1 A foin is a thruſt or puſh with a weapon. 
viſits about among his friends to get a dinner. 


= 


Claud. What! courage, man! What though care he and I ſhall meet; and till then, peace de 
KilPFd a cat, thou haſt mettle enough in thee to Kull| him 


proverb now ſtill in uſe, / ke be angry, let him turn the buckle of kts girdie; the meaning of which 
Af. he is in an ill humour, let ham continue fo till he is in a better. | 


[ Ex: Berau 
Pede. He is in earneſt. 


5 


! 

2 That is, ſcrambling, A ſcambler is one vp ting; 
Wis .* 3 „ * * . "1 +14 

3 An alluſion tb i /f. 4 This is L .. 

dun 


029 


C aud. In moſt profound earneſt; and, I'll warrant 
you, for the love of Beatrice. | 
Pedro. And hath challeng'd thee? 

Claud. Moſt ſincerely. | 

Pedro, What a pretty thing man is, when he goes 
in his doublet and hoſe, and leaves off his wit * ! 

Enter Dogberry, Verges, Conrade and Byrachio 
guar -ded. 

Claud. He is then a giant to an ape: but then is 
an ape a doctor to fuch a man. 

Pedro. But, ſoft you, let be; pluck up my heart, 
and be ſad: Did he not ſay, my brother was fled? 

Dogb. Come, you, fir, if juſtice cannot tune zou, 
ſhe ſhall ne er weigh more ren ons in her bulanee: 
nav, an you be a curſing hy 1 once, you muſt 
be look'd to. 

Pedro, How now, tw 
bound! Borachio, one! 
Claud. Hear ken after their offence, my lord! 
Pdf. Officers, what offence have theſe men done? 
Deb. Marry, fir, they have committed falſe re- 


— 


of my brother's men 
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Claud. 88 Hero! now thy mage doth appear 

In the rare ſemblance that I lov'd it firſt. 

Dogh. Come, bring away the plaintiffs; by this 
time out ſexton hath refornfd ſignior Leonato of 
the matter: And, m ſt -rs, do nut forget to ſpecity, 
when time and place ſhall ierve, that I am an aſs, 

Vers, Here, here comes matter {ignior Leonato, 
and the Sexton too. 

Re-enter Leonato and Antonin, with the Sexton, 

Leon. Which is the villain ? Let me ſee his eyes; 
That when I note another man like him, 

I may avoid him: Which of theſe is he? {[me. 
Bora. If you wourd know your wronger, look on 
Leon. Art thou the flavey that w. ith thy breath 

Mine innocent child? ; haft Kill'd 
Bora. Yea, even I alone. 

Leon. No, not ſe, villain; thou bely'it thyſelf; 
Here ſtand a pair of honourable men, 

A third is fled, that had a hand in it :— 

I thank you, princes, for my davghter's death z 

Record it with your high and worthy, Ceeds : 

yy as bravely done, if you bethinK you of it. 

Gland. I know not how to privy vour patience, 
Yet 1 muſt ſpeak : Chute your revenge yourſelfg 
Impoſe me to what penance your invention 
Can lay upon my in: yet ſum'd I not, 

Put in miſtaking. 

Pedro. By my foul, ner I; 

And yet, to. ſatisfy this good d, man, 

I would bend under any heavy weight 

That he'll enjoin me to. 

II cannot hid you bid my daughter live, 
That were imp oilible; but, I pray vou both, 

Poſieſs the. people in Metlini here 


KO port; moreover, they have ſpoken untruths; ſe- 
10% X condarily, they are flanders; ſixth and laſtly, they 

. have betv'd a lady; thirdly, they have verify'd 
£ ” hy unjuſt things: and, to conclude, they are lying 
vi knaves. | 
„ Pedro. Firſt, I atk thee what they have done; 
oy 4 . thirdlv, 1 atk thee what 's their offence; fith and 
x 004d T : laſtly, why they are g aer N and, to conclude, 
i, t . 5 ay hat you lay to their charge 
gentle : (aud, Rightly reaſon'd, 1 in his ovwn divi- 
9 fon; and, by my troth, there 's one Meaning well 
A , | ſued 2. 
d,. PP., Whom have vou offended, maſters, that 
0 h;, vou are thus bound 40 your anfwer ? tis learned 
ye, | conitable is too cunning to be underſtood : What 's! © 
ne pre- your Offence ? 

» Bora. Sweet prince, let me go no further ta 
ind 145 | 

, ki! me. 1 have deceiv'd even your very eyes: 

du 2% | hat your wiſdoms could not diſcover, theſe thel- 
ove hu WR Is fools have brought to light; who, in the night, 
e overheard me confetiing to this man, how Don 
him ou 


tiere ; 


294 


1 
age duns P4649 


s me court Margaret in Heros garments ; 
how you ditgrac'd her, when you ſhould niarry lier: 


duch br W im. any they have upon record; which I had 
2 rather ſeal with my death, than repeat over to my 
aj mndz! thame: the lady is dead upon mine and my maſ- 
mour: ters falſe accuſation; and briefly, I deſue nothing 
"hich, Go but the reward of a villain. 
your ma Pedro. Runs not this ſpeech like iron through. 
tine 1 1 your blood ? 
is fied 140 Claud. I have drunk poiſon, whites he utter'dͤ it. 
ud a ins _ But did my brother ſet thee on to this? 
beard th Hera. Ves, and paid me riclily for the practice of it. 
eace be * Pedro, He is cpo d and framꝰd of treachery :— 


it Beanie And fied he is upon this villainy. 


time, to go in the doublet and / 
Ti 'c th; OU 


Cuublet 


is one VF 
5 init 1 


(5 


Ps 


and hoſe without a cloak. 


[Shall face to face bc. 


1 Dr, Warburton ſays, it was eftecmed » mark of levit 


2 That is, put wto many mod:s, or taps, 


But: al v. 05 hath been juſt and virtuous, 


How innocent the dy'd; and, if your love 
an labour auglit in d invention, 

{ Hawg ber an epit: ph upon her tomb, 

And ting it to her bones; ſing. it to-nicht :— 


3 


mine anſwer ; do you hear me, and let this count | To-morrov morning come you to my houſe; 


And ſince vou could not be my ſon-in-law, 
Be vet my nephew : my brother hath a daughter, 


Almoſt the copy of my child that 's dead, 


| And the alone is heir to both of us; 
lum your brother incens d me to flancer the lady | Give her the right you ſhould have given her couſin, 
ow you were brougit into the orchard, | And fo dies my revenge. 


Claud. O noble fir, 

Your over-kindneſs doth wring tears from me! 
I do embracs your otter; and diſpoſe 
For henceforth of poor Cl rao. 

Leon. To-morrow then I will expect your coming 
To-niglu I take my leave.— I his naughty man 
brought to Margaret, 

Who, I believe, was pack'd in all this wrong, 
Hir'd to it by your brother. 

Bra. No, by my ſoul, the was not; 

Nor knew not what ſhe did, when ſhe ſpoke to me; 
Is 
In any thing that 1 do know by her. 

Do b. Moreover, fir, (which, indeed, i; not under 


aud want of becoming gravity, at that 


ofe, and leave of the cloak, to kick this well-turned n alludes. 
ght is, that love makes a man as 11diculous, and expoſes * 


im es naked as being in the 
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white and black) this plaintiff here, the offender, | 
did call me aſs; I beſeech you, let it be remem- 


heard them talk of one Deſormed : they ſav, he 


wears a Key in his ear, and a lock hanging by it 1; 1 think, hath legs. 


and borrows money in God's name; the which 
he hath ufed ſo long, and never paid, that now 
men grow hard-hearted, and will lend nothing for 
God's ſake : Pray you examine him on that point. | 
Leon. I thank thee for thy care and honeſt 
pains. | . : 
Dogb. Your worſhip ſpeaks like a moſt thank- 
ful and reverend youth; and I praiſe God for you. 

Leon. There's for thy pains. 

Dogb. God ſave the foundation ! 

Lean. Go, I diſcharge thee of thy priſoner, and 
I thank thee. 

Dogb. 1 leave an arrant knave with your wor- 
ſhip ; which, I beſeech your worſhip to correct 
yourſelf, for the example of others. God keep 
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in the pikes with a vice ; and they are dangeroys 
bered in his puniſhment: And alſo, the watch | weapons for maids. 


Bene. If you uſe them, Margaret, you muſt put 


Marg. Well, I will call Beatrice to you, wha, 
[Erie Margaret. 
Bene. And therefore will come. (i.] 
The god of loveʒ 
That fit: above, | 
And mos me, and tut me, 


; How pitiful I deſerve— 


I mean in ſinging ; but in lovingg—Learider te 
good fwimmer; Troilus the firſt employer of pan. 
dars, and a whole book full of theſe quondam gr 


even road of a blank verſe, why, they were never 
ſo truly turn'd over and over, as my poor ſelt, in 
love « Marry, I cannot ſhew it in rhime; Ihe 
tryd; I can find out no rhime to lady but bay, 4 


your worſhip ; 1 wiſh your worſhip well; God ſchool, foal, a babbling rhime ; very ominous end- 


reitore you to health : I humbly give you leave to 

depart ; and if a merry meeting may be wiſh'd, God 

prohibit it —Come, neighbour. [ Exeunt. 

Leon. Until to-morrow morning, lords, fart well. 

Ant. Farewell, my lords j we look for you to- 

morrow. 

Pedro. We will not fail. 

Claud. To-night I'll mourn with Hero. 

Leun. Bring you theſe fellows on; we'll talk 

with Margaret, ES Fo 

How her acquaintagge grew with this lewd feliow. 

[ Excunt ſeverally. 

N. | 

A Room in Leonato's Hauſe. 


Enter Benedict and Margaret, meeting. 

Bene. Pray thee, ſweet miitreſs Margaret, de- 
ſerve well at my hands, by helping me to the ſpeech 
of Beatrice. 
Marg. Will you then write me a ſonnet in praiſe 
of my beauty ? : 
Bene. In fo high a ſtyle, Margaret, that no man 
living ſhall come over it; for, in mott comely 
truth, thou deſerveſt it. 


ings : No, 1 was not born under a rhiming plaze:, 
for I cannot woo in feſtival terms,— 


Enter Beatrice. 


Sweet Beatrice, would't thou come when I c 
thee ? 

Feat. Vea, ſignior, and depart when you bid me. 

Bene. O, ſtay but till then! 5 

Beat. Then, is ſpoken ; fare you well now 


Which is, with knowing what hath pit between 
you and Claudio, 

Bene. Only foul words; and thereupon 1 wil 
kiſs thee. 

Heat. Foul words are but foul wind, an foul 
wind is but foul breath, and foul breath i noſome; 
therefore 1 will depart unkifs'd, 

Bene. Ihou haſt frighted the word out of n 
right ſenſe, ſo forcible is thy Wit: But I mutt a 
thee plainly, Claudio undergoes my challenge ; ar 
either I muſt ſhortiy hear from him, or I w! 
ſubſcribe him a coward. And, I pray thee nw; 
tell me, for which of my bad parts didit thou tint 
fall in love with, mer : 


Marg. To have no man come over * me ? why, 
- hall I always keep below ſtairs ? | 
Biene. Thy wit is as quick as the greyhound”; 
mouth, it catches. 


Marg. And your's as blunt as the fencer's foils, 


which hit, but hurt not. 

Bene. A moſt manly wit, Margaret, it will not 
hurt a woman; and ſo, 1 pray thee, call Beatrice: 
I give thee the bucklers 3. | 


Marg. Give us the ſwords, we have bucklers of 


our Own. 


I Dr. Warburton comments on this paſſage as 
dicule on the ta{lion, than the conſtable's delcant 


latyrize the ion, whom they took to be a man fſirnamed, D:formed. This the conſtabie #0 
with exquiſite humour to the courtiers, in a deſcriptioy of one of the molt ſantaſtical fathions & 
time, the men's wearing rings in their ears, and indulging a tavorite lock of hair which was v1” 
before, and tied with ribhons, and called a lore-lock. 
is treatiſe, called, The Unlovelynefſs of. Love-Locks.” 2 Tn come over prebahly means here the 1.5 


as 70 overcom'y in its molt ſignigcant ſenſe, when 


Beat. For them all together; which mamnt? 19 
ſo politick a ſtate of evil, that they will not 92 
any good part to intermingle with diem. Bit i 
which of my good parts did you firtt tufter lovetd 
me? | | 

Bene. Suffer love; a good epithet ! I du wi 
love, indecd, for I love thee againſt my will 

Beat. In ſpight of your heart, I think; © 
poor heart! If you ſpight it fer my ſke, II. 
ſpight it for yours; for 1 will never loc 
Which my triend hates. 


— 


follows : — © There could not be a plcalant?! 7 
on his own blunder. They heard the con! 


Againſt this faſhion William Pryaut # 


applicC to a woman. 3 Meaning, 1 3:94. 


pet-mongers, whoſe namics yet run ſmoothly in the | 


innocent rhime ; for ſcorn, horn, a hard rhime ; f 


and yet ere I go, let me go with that I came fe, 


oo HH REPAY jb. A 


** 


N ve. Thou and I are too wiſe to woo peace- 
| ably. 8 | | 
Beat. It appears not in this confeſſion ; there's 
nat one wiſe man among twenty, that will praiſe 
Him elf. a 

Bene, An old, an old inſtance, Beatrice, that 
luv 'd in the time of good neighbours 1j if a man 4 
nat erect in this age his own tomb ere he dies, he 
Mall live no longer in monument, than the bel! 
kings, and the widow weeps. x 

Beat. And how long is that, think you? 

Bene. Queſtion ?? - Why, an hour in clamour, 
and a quaiter in rheum : Therefore it 1s molt EN = 
pedient for the wiſe, (if Don Worm, his con- 
{(cience, find no impediment to the contrary) to be 


6 the trumpet of his own virtues, as I am to mylelf : 
© So much for praiſing myſelf, (who, L myſelf will 
- bear witneſs, is praiſe-Worthy) and now tell me, 
- How Goth your couſin ? 
* Beat. Very ill. ; 
ad- Bene. And how do you? 
ot Beat. Very ill too. 
ks Bene. Serve God, love me, and mend: there 
will Ileave you too, for here comes one in hate. 
Enter Urjula. 
| call Ur{. Madam, you mutt come to your uncle; 
yonder 's old coil at home: it is proved, my lady 
dme. Hero hath been falſely accus'd, the prince and 
i Claudio mightily abus'd ; and Don John is the au- 
Wi AS thor of all, whois fled and gone: Will you come 
e tit, "WR preſently ? | | 
twcea Wi Beat. Will you go hear this news, fignior ? 
re.. Iwill hve in thy heart, die in thy lap, and 
nde bury'd in thy eyes; and, moreover, I will go 
= with thee to thy uncle. | Exe. 
— r 
A Church. 
M of 8 


Euter Din Pedro, Claudio, and Aitindants, with 
muſic and tapers. 

Claud. Is this the monument of Leonato ? 

Atten, It is, my lord. 


. Claudio reads. 
= Dn: to death by flanderous tongues 
_..; Was the Hero, that here lies : 

mates! | | 7 

M __ Death, in guerdon of her wrongs, 

1} 0 kao. 0 7 * . 

—— Gives ber fame which never dict: 
J\\+ ” , « ui . * 

| | $5 the life, that dy'd with ſhame, 

Lives in death with gloricus fame. 


Hag thou there upon the tomb, 
rang her when I am dumb. — 


mut & 
enge; ana 
or 1 Wi 
thee num, 
N thou fun 


N. 
after love“ 


1100 de 


my WIk | . 
ink ; i w mulick ſound, and ſing your ſolemn hymn. 
abe 108 : 

Agr” S. 


Pa, din, Goddeſs of the night, 
Thoſe that flew thy virgin knight ; 
Fer the which, with 175. of <vory 
Round about ber tom they go. 
Midaight, afift our moan ; 
Help us to Sigh and groan, 


x plcalant® * 
he comp 
onſtabie "" 
faſhions” 
. R * {} l : * 
ich was 1 * That 18, 
„e = 
m Pry ; 
E 


* 


tis, when men were not envious, but every one gave another his due. 
vere the? as there, or what a fooliſt queſtion do you afk 


J 3:84ds;- = L Lawns 
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Heavily, heavily: 
Graves, yawn and yield your dead, 
Till death be uttered 5 
Heavily, heavily. 


Claud. Now, unto thy bones good night! 
Yearly will 1 do this rite. 
Pedro. Good-morrow, maſters ; put your torches 
out : day, 
The wolres have prey'd ; and look, the geutle 
Before the wheels of Phacbus, round about 
Da pples the drowſy eaſt with ſpots of grey: 
Thanks to you all, and leave us; fare you well. 
Claud, Good-morrow, matters ; each his ſeveral 
Way. [ weeds; 
Pedro. Come, let us hence, and put on other 
And then to Leonato's we will go. 
Claud, And Hymen now with luc kier iſſue ſpeeds, 
Than this, for whom we render'd up this woe! 


nn . 
Leonato's Houſe. 


Enter Leenato, Benedict, Margaret, Urſula, Antonia, 
Frrar, and Hero. 
Friar, Did not I tell you ſhe was innocent? | her, 
Leon. So are the prince and Claudio, who accus'd 
Upon the error that you heard debated : 
But Margaret was in ſome fault for this ; 
3 againſt her will, as it appears 
Inſthe true courte of all the queſtion. 
Ant. Well, lam glad that all things fort ſo well. 
ene. And foam 1, being elſe by faith enforc'd 
To call young Claudio to a reckoning tor it. 
Lean. Well, daughter, and you gentlewomen all, 
Withdraw into a chamber by yourſelves ; 
And, u hen I fend for you, come hither maſk'd ; 
The prince and Claudio promis'd by this hour 
To vitit me :— You know your office, brother; 
You mult be father to your brother's daughter, 
And give her to young Claudio. | Exeunt Ladies. 
Ant. Which I will do with confirm'd countenance. 
Lene, Friar, I muſt entreat your pains,” I tink, 
F:iar. To do what, fignior ? 
Bene. To bind me, or undo me, one of them,— 
Signior Leonato, truth it is, good ſignior, 
Your mece regards me withan eye of fayour. | true. 
Leon, That eye my daughter lent her; 'Tis maſt 
Bene, And 1 do with an eye of love requite her. 
Leon. The ſight whereof, I think, you had from 
me, - [ will? 
From Claudio and the prince ; But what's your 
Bene. Your anſwer, fir, is enigmatical : 
But for my will, my will is, your good will 
May ftand with ours, this day to be conjoin'd 
In the eſtate of honourable marriage ;— 
In wich, good friar, I tall defire your help, 
Leo. My heat is witli your liking. 
Friay. And my help. 
Here comes the prince, and Claudio. 
nter Den Pedro and Claudio, with Atten anti 
Pedro. Good morro to this fair aſſembly. 


2 That is, what a 


We here attend you; are you yet determin'd 
To- day to marry with my brother's daughter ? 
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Lans. Good morrow, prince; good morrow, 
Claudio; 


Claud. III hold iy mind, were ſhe an Ethiope. 

Leen. Call her forth, brother, here's the friar 
ready. [FE xit Antonio. 

P. dio. Good morrow, Benedick : W hy, what's 

That you have ſuch a February face, [the matter, 

So full of froſt, of ſtorm, and Etloudineſs ? 

Claud. Ithink he thinks upon the ſavage bull :z— 

Tum, fear not, man, We'll tip thy horns with gold, 

d all Europa ſhall rejoice at thee ; 

$ once Europa did at luſty Jove, 

When he would play the noble beaſt in love. 

Bene. Bull Jove, fir, had an amiable low; 

And ſome ſuch ſtrange bull leapt your father's cow, 


SHAKSPEARE' 


And got a calf in that ſame noble feat, 
Much like to you, for you have juſt his bleat. 


Re-enter Antonin, with Hero, 1 Margaret, 
and Urſula, mc. aſk'd 2 | 

Claud. For this I owe you: here come other 
reck'nings. 

Which is the lady I muſt ſcize upon? 

Ant. This ſame is the, and 1 do give you her. 

Claud. Why, then ſhe's mine: Sweet, let me 
ſee your face. hand 

Leon. No, that you ſhall not, till you take her 


Before this friar, and ſwear to marry her. 


Claud. Give me your hand before this holy friar; 


I am your huſband, if you like of me. 
Hero.” And when 1 liv'd, I was your other wife : 
54 [ Unmaſtine, 
And when you lov'd, you were my other hutband. 
Claud. Another Hero ? 
Hero. Nothing certainer : 
One Hero dy'd defil'd; but I do live, 
And, ſurely as I live, I am a maid. 
Pedro. The former Hero! Hero, that is dead 


Leon. She dy'd, my lord, but wlules her ſlander 


el. ' 

Friar, All this amazement can I qualify ; 
When, aſter that the holy rites are ended, 
I'll tell you largely of fair Hero's death: 
Mean time let wonder ſeem familiar, 
And to the chapel let us preſently. 

Bene, Soft and fair, friar.— Which is Beatrice? 
Beat. Tanſwer to that name; What is your will? 

Hene. Do not you love me? 

Beat. Why, no, no more than reaſon. 


Hence. Why, then, your uncle, and the Proves, 


and Claudio, 
Have been deceived } they ſwore you did. 
Beat. Do not you love me? 
Bene. Troth, no, no more than reaſon. 


Beat. Why, then, my couſin, Margaret, and 


Uriula, 
Are much deceiv'd ; for they did iwear you did. 


They ſwore, that yo! f af rx 
tor me. Tor me. 
They ſwore, that you were well-nigh dead 
'Tis no ſuch matter :>-Then, you do 
love me ? 
No, truly, but in friendly recompence. 
Come, couſin, I am ſure you love the 
gentleman. 
aud. And I'll be fworn upon t, that he loves her; 
For here's a paper, written in his hand, 
A halting fonnet of his own pure brain, 
Faſhion'd to Beatrice. 
Hero. And here's another, 
Writ in ray couſin's hand; ſtolen from her * 
Containing her affection unto Benedick. 
Bene, A miracle! here's our own hands againſt 
our hearts - Come, I will have thee ; but, by this 
light, I take thee for pity. 
Beat. T would not deny you ;—but, by this good 
day, I yield upon great ꝑer ſuaſion; and, partly, to 
ſave your lite, for I was told, you were in a con- 
tumption. 
Bene. Peace, I will ſtop your mouth.-— 
| X. Wing 2 1 
P. deo. How doſt thou, Benedick the married man: 
Bene. III tell thee what, prince; a college of 
wit-crackcrs cannot flout me out of my humour :: 
Doſt thou think I care for a ſatire, or an epigram ? 
No: if a man will be beaten with brains, he hall 
wear nothing lumdſome about him: In om eh 
I do purpote to marry, I will thiak not! 
pur poſe that 58 world can 4 ag: inſt : and 
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Bene. 


Mere 


Beat. 

Bene. noe 
Beat. 
Leon. 


ng PO at 


againſt it; for man is a giddy lag; and this 1s 
my concluſion.—-For thy part, Claudio, I did think 
to have beaten the; but in that thou art like t 
be my kinſman, live unbruis d, and love my 
ſin. 

Claud. I had well hoped, thou wouldſt have 
denied Beatrice, that 1 might have cudgell'd the: 
out of thy ſingle life, to make thee a double dexter; 
which, out of queſtion, thou wilt be, if my cow 
fin do not look exceeflingly narrowly to thee. 

Bene. Come, come, we are friends :—let's han? 
a dance ere we are marry'd, that we may lgite” 
our own hearts, and our wives" heels. 

Leon. We'll have dancing afterwards. 

Bene. Firſt, of my word; therefore, play, i- 
fick.—-Prince, thou art ſad; get thee a wife, get la: 
a wife: there is no ſtaff more reverend than ce 
tipt with horn.“ 


CON. 


Enter Meſſonger. 
Me ef. My lord, your brother John is ta'en in fig 
And brought with armed men back to Mella 
Bene. Think not on him till to-morrow : I 
deviſe thee! brave punithments for him.—STKe 
pipers. 0 
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LOVE's LABOUR's LOST. 


PERSONS REPRESENT ED. 


 FravixAND, King of Navarre. 


Bixox, three Lordi, attending pon the. 
LoxXGAVILLE, King in his retirement. 
Du malx, 
BoykT, c Lords, attending upon the Princeſs of 


Mrxcabr, France. 


HoLOFERNES, @ Schoolmaſtey, 

Cos TARD, à Clown. 

Morn, Page to Don Adriano de Armade. 
A Foreſters 


Princeſs of France. 


; a fantaſtical Spa- Ros AL INE, 93 752 | 
Don ApRtaxo DE ARMADS; 3 niard. | Marta, { Ladies, attending onthe Princeſs. 
NATHANIEL, a Curate, EP | KATHERINE, | 
DULL, 4 Conſtable. JAQUENETT Ay a Country Wench. 


Officers, and others, Attendants upon the King and Princeſs. 


SCENE, the King of Nawvarre's Palace, and the Country near it. 


| N 


. 
Navarre. The Palace. 
Feier We King, Biron, Longaville, and Duma in. 
Ning. 1 ET fame, that all hunt after in their lives, 
Live regutred upon our bi azen tombs, 
And then grace us in the diſgrace of death; 
When, ſpight of cormorant devouring Time, 
The endeavour of this preſent breath may buy | 
That honour, which ſhall bate his ſcythe's keen edge, 
And make us heirs of all eternity. , 
Therefore, brave conquerors !—for ſo you are, 
That war againſt your own affections, 
Aud the huge army of the world's defires,- 
Our late edi&t ſhall ſtrongly ſtand in force: 
Navarre ſhall be the wonder of the world; 
Our court ſhall be a little Academe, 
Still and contemplative in living art. 
You three, Biron, Dumain, and Longaville, 
Have ſworn for three years term to live with me, 
My fellow-ſcholars, and to keep thoſe ſtatutes, 
That are recorded in this ſchedule here: 
* our oaths are paſt, and now ſubſcribe your names; 
hat his own hand may ſtrike his honour down, 
That violates the ſmalleſt branch herein : 
It you are arm'd to do, as ſworn to do, 
Subſcribe to your deep oath, and keep it too. 
Long. I am refoly'd: tis but a three years faſt ; 


Fat paunches have lean pates; and dainty bits 
Make rich the ribs, but hankerout the wits. 
Dam. My loving lord, D::main is mortify'd ; 
The groſſer manner of thete world's delights 
He throws upon the groſs world's baſer ſlaves: 
To love, to wealth, to pomp, I pine and die; 
With all theſe liviag in philoſophy. 

Bi un. I can but ſay their proteſtation over, 
So much, dear liege, I have already ſworn, 
That is, To live and ſtady here thxee years. 
But there are other ſtrict obſervances: 

As, not to lee a woman in that term; 

Which, I hope well, is not enrolled there. 
And, one day in a week to touch no food ; 
And but one meal on every day beſide; 

The which, I hope, is not enrolled there. 

And then, to ſleep but three hours in the night, 
And not be ſeen to wink of all the day ; 


(When I was wont to think no harm all night, 


And make a dark night too of half the day) 
Which, I hope well, is not enrolled there. 
O, theſe are barren taſks, too hard to keep; 
Not to ſee ladies, ſtudy, faſt, nor ſleep. 
King. Y our oath is paſs d to paſs away from theſe, 
Biron, Let me ſay, no, my liege, an if you pleaſe; 
I only ſwore, to ſtudy with your grace, 
And ſtay here in your court for three years” ſpace. 
Long. You ſwore to that, Biron, and to the reſt, 


The mund ſhall banquet, though the body pine: 
L 


Bifon. By yea and nay, ſir then I ſwore in jeſt.— 
2 | What 
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What is the end of Qurly ?- let me know, 


we SHAKSPFEAR 


. 


Ei PLAYS; 


At Chriſtmas I no more deſire a roſe, 


King. W hy, that to Know, which elite we ſhould Than wih a ſnow in Mays new-fangled Mows,; 


common tenſe ? | 
Nu. Av, that is ſtudy's god-like recompence. 
Va., Come on then, I will ſwear to ſtudy to, 
To know the thing I am forbid to know : 
Az thus, —To ſtudy where I well may dine, 
When I to feaft exprefiely am forbid ; 
Pr, fry where to meet ſome miſtreſs fine, 
When miltreties from common ſenſe are hid: 
Or, having ſworn too hard-a-Keeping oath, 
S: wiy to break it, and not hreak my troth. 
{ {tudy's gain be thus, and this he fn, 
Study knows that, which yet it doth not Know : 
Swear me to this, and I will ne'er ſay, no. 
Ang. Theſe he the ſtops that hinder ſtudy quite, 
Andi train our iutellects to vain delight. [ vain, 
Hir an, Wh, all delights are vain ; but that moſt 
Which with pain purchas'd doth inherit pain: 
As, pamtully to pore upon a bool, 


— — 


i 


To ſeek the hight of truth; ; white truth the whule, tus penalty? 


Doth falfely/! blind the eyeſight of bis loo: 

Licht, ſeeking light, doth light of light beguile : 
So, ere you find w here light in darkneis lies, 
Your light grows dark by loſing of your eycs. 
Stuly me how to pleale the eye une, 

By fixing it upon a fairer eye: 

ho dazzling ſo, t that eye ſhall be his WP 2, 

And give him light that was it bhnded by. 
Study is like the heaven's glorious ſun, 

That will not be deep-ſerch'd with ſaucy looks; 
Stnall have continual plodders ever won, 

Save baſe authority from others' books. 

Thefe earthly govtathers of neaven's lights, 

That give a name to every fixed Har, 

Have no more profit of their mining nights, 

Than thofe that walk and wot not what they are. 
Too much to know, is, to Know nought but ane; 


But like of each thing, 
Bieten. Ihings hid and barr'd (you mean) from So you, to ſtudy now it is doo late, 


that in 1eaton grows. 

ga Me. 

That wers to climb o'er the houſe Y unlock the 
King. Well, fit you out: go home, Biron; adieu! 
Ban. No, my good lord; I have 


Worn to {tay 
with vou: 


| And, though I have for barbariſm ſpoke more, 


Than for that angel knowledge vou can (x , 
Yet confident I'll keep what I have Twore, 
| And bide the penance of each three vears' e ay. 
| Give me the paper, let me read the ſame: 

And to the ſtrict'ſt degrees I'll write my name. 
irg. How well this yielding reſcues thee 
from ſhame ! 

Birn, © Itern, That no woman ſhall come with. 
in a mile of my court.” —| Reading.) Hath: thi 
been proclumed ? 

Lag. Four days ago. 

Biron, Let's fee the penalty.—“ On pain of 
oy lofing her tongue.” Ngading. | VW bo deviz'd 
> 
Marry, that did J. 

a Sweet lord, and why ? 
Long. 


I. MY « 
penelty. 
To fright them hence with . that Goal 
Bron. A dangerous law againſt gentility 5 
te Item, | Readivg. | If any man be ſeen to telx 
« with a woman within the term of three vere, 
« he ſhall endure ſuch public ſaame as the rett of 
the court can poiſibly deviſe.” — 
This article, my liege, yourſelf nuut break; 
For, well you know, here comes in embaſſy 
The French king's daughter, with yourſelf totpeak,-- 
A maid of grace, and complete majeſty, — 
About ſurrender-up vf Aquitain 
To her decrepit, ſick, and bed-rid father: 
Therefore this article is made in Vain 
Or vainly comes the admired princeſs hither. 
King: What ſay you, lords? why, this was quit 


And every godfather can give a name. 
King. How well he's read, to reaſon 2goirit re- 
Dum. Proceeded 3 well, to itop all good pro- 
ceeding ! 

Long. He weeds the corn, and {iii} lets grow tue 
weeding. 

Viren. The ſpring is near, when green geeiſe are 
breeding. 

Dum. How tullows that ? 

Bir:n, Fit in bus place and time 

Dum. In reaſon nothing. 

i811 01, Something then wa nume. 


Lang. Pirem 1s like an envious ineaping + froſt, 


That bitcs the tirtt-born ! 10 nſauis Ol tic lj 1 IIZ. g 


- Biron, Well, fay Lam? why thouid proud tum- 
mer boa't, 
Ne fore the birds have any cauſe to ſing ? 


Ling!“ 
i 


| Biron, So ſtudy evermore is beriet 


ile it doth ſtudy to have what it & ods, 


for gt. 


It doth forget to do the thing it ſhould ; 
And when it hath the thing it hunteth Mott, 
is won, 25 towns with fire; fo won, ſo lat.“ 
Feing. Wemunt, of force, diſpenſe with tl.s Jecree; 
| She mutt Ive here- on mere neceility. 
Brumm. Nece ty will make us all forfworn 
Three tavuſind times within this three years 
For every man with his afiects is horn; |, | acts 
Not by might maſter's, but by {peciu) mA e: 
If 1 break. f. ith, this ward ſhall {pear tor me, 
Lam torts mm on mers neceliity. 


ig to the laws at large 1 write my name: 
And he, that breaks them in the leaſt degree, 


Stands in attamder of eternal thame: 


VWhy chould 1 joy in an abortive butii? Suggcttions 8 are to others, us to mc 
That is, treacherouſy. 2 7 hero means his dre 77on oy Lone . Procerded mutt here be 


; 


unde 1 wood 11 the eee ſenſe of 24A ng a dr; ee; the meaning of the pailaye then wil Ms 


Ie has taken his degree on the art of ſtopping tne degrees of others.” 
* 10. Temptations. 


n. > ans politeneſs and wrbanit Y. 


— 1. e. (Are his. Mich 


5 * 


44 +? 


7 
17 
2 * 


* 
9 & I. 
FR oy 
* +4. - +» EM 5 4 


LOVEs LABOUR LOST. 


But, I believe, although 1 ſeem ſo loth, 
I am the laſt that Will litt Keep his oath. 
But is there no quick recreation * granted * 
King. Ay, that there 1s : our court, you Know, 
is haunted , 
With a refined traveller of Spain; 
A man in all the world's new fam planted, 
That bath a mint ot phrates in his brain: 
One, whom the muſick of his own vain tongue 
Doth raviſh, like mchanting hywzmony ; 
A man of comvlements *, whom right and wrong 
Have choſe as umpire of their mutiny : 
his child of fancy, that Armado tight, 
For interim to our ſtudies, ſhall relate, 
In high-born words, the worth of many a knight 
From tau ny Spain, loſt in the world's debate. 
How you delight, my lords, I know not, 1 ; 
But, I proteſt, 1 love to hear lum lie, 
And I will uſe him for my miniſtrelſy. 
Biron. Armado is a mott illuitrious wight, 
A man of fire-new words, faſhion's oven knight. 
Long. Coltard the fwam and be thall be ow 
ſport ; 
And, ſo to ſtudy, three vears is but mort. 
Enter Dall, and (ear, with a letter. 
Dull. Which is the duke's own perton ? 
B: ron. This, fellow; hat would'ft? 
e Dull, I myſelf reprehend his n perten, for 1 
am his grice's tihuyhorongh 5 : but i would ſee hi: 
own perſon in fleſh and blood. 
Sir, This is he. 
Dull, Signior Arme, Arme, —conunends you. 


There's viltainy abroad ; this letter will tell you! 


more. 

C. Sir, the contempts thereof are as touchino 
me. 
King. A letter from tie magnificent Armada, 

Birau. How low foever the matter, 1 hope in 
God for high words. 

Lang. A high hope for a low laying 4 :—God 
grant us patience. 

Biron. To hear ? or forbear hearing ? 

La To hear meekly, fir, and to laugh mode- 
rately ; or to forbear both. 


Piron, Well, fir, be it as the ſtile full sive us 


caule to climb in the merrineſs. 


Coe, The matter is to me, fir; as concerning Ta-| 


quenetta. The manner of it is, I was taken with 
the manner 5, | : 


44 
« 


4 


« betook mvtc!f to walk. 


c& 


«cc 


«6 


6 


fene; 


9 
Coft. As it ſhall follow in my correction; And 


God defend the ris ht 


King. Will you hear the letter with attention? 
%.. As we would hear an oracle. 
Colt. Such is the ſimplicity of man to hearken at- 


ter the fleſh. 


King. | Reads. } © Great deputy, the welkin's 


« vice-gerent, and ſole dominator of Navarre, my 
« ſoul's carth's God, 


60 fron.” : 


and budy's folUiing pa- 


C. Not a word of Coſtard vet ; 
King. 6 85 * 15. — 


G. It may be ſo: but if he ſay it is fo, he is, 


in telling true, but fo, ſo. 


Alng. Pence. 
(. —be to me, and every man that dares nct 


fat ! 


Aing, No words. | 

Colt, —of other men's ſecrete, I beſe=ch you. 
King. “ 80 it is, beſie ed with ſ.ble-colour'd 
melimcholv, 1 did commend the black opryre ling 
numour to the mott wholefutme phyſick ot thy 
health-giving air; and, as 1 am a gentlemin, 
The time, when ? 
About the ſixth hour; when beafts moit grazry 
hirds bett peck, and men fit down to that nou- 
riſnment which is called ſupper. So much tor 
the time when : Now for the ground which; 


„ Which, I mean, I Walk'd won: it is veoleper, 
thy uk. 


Then for the place where : Where, 
I mean, I did encounter that obicene and matt 
prepoſterous ev ent, tht draweth from my thows- 
winte pen the cbon-colour'd ink, wich here 
thou vewelt, beholdeſt, ſurveyeſt, or 1eett :-— 
But to the place, Where, It ſtandeth nort!.- 
aurih-extt and by eaft from the weſt corner of 
thy curimns-knotted garden: There did 1 e 
tht love- ſpirited ſwWain, that baſe mimnovw.© of thy 


£ 


e mirth, (CH.. Me.) „ that unletter'd ſmay}- 
„ knowing ſoul, /,. Me.) 4 that ſhallow vaſ- 
« ſl,” JC. Still we.) © wiuch, as I remember, 


* hight Cuttard,” Ca. O me!) © forted and 


„ conlurticd, contrary to thy eſtabliſhed proclaimed 


edict and continent canon, with, .unh, 0 
With but Wat tis 1 pallion to ſay Where 


a 1 
0 th 


(H. Wiha wench, 
Ain, „ With. F ee of our grandmather Kue, 


or, fdr thy more fweetaunpderttand ity, 


Biran. In what manner ? 


(. In manner and form follow ing, ſir ; all 
thole three; I was ſeen with her in the manwor- | © 
hunſe, ſitting with her upon the form, and taken 


a woman. Him, I (as my ever eiteewed du, 
„ pricls ine wn) have ſent to thee, to receive th 
med of punuhment, by thy (weet grace's uth + 
cer, Aumbony Dull; a man of od repinr, 


tolowing her into the park ; which, put together,“ 


5, m manner and form following. Now, fir, for 
the manner,—it is the manner of a man to ſpeak 
QF ©2 4 woman : for the form,—in ſome form, 

Biror, For the following, fir ? 


carriage, bearing, and eftimation.” 
Dull. Ne, nt mall pleaſe you ; 1 am Anthon 


Dull. 


Xing. © For Jaquenetta, (ſo is the weaker vel 


% el called which I apprehended Wh the ator: + 


. e. lively ſport, or ſprightly diverſion. 2 Complement, in Shak (peare's time, not only Fange 


verbal ctyili 
Prough, a pca 
or &qui/ition,. 5 A 
ile obe of thy mirth. | 

t L 2 


ty, but the external accompliſhments or ornamental appendages Ot acharattier, à i. e. 4% 


P34 
1 = 


ce-officer equal in authority to a headporovgh or 2 contlable, + i. e. a low f 
phrale then uſcd to lignify, taken in the 


let. © dicauioo, that cortrunptibly 


* 


cf Lad 


. 
f 
11 
4 
1 
14 
1 
ll . 
' 
07 q 4 
| ii 
it 
N 
1 g 
1 
f 8 * 
11 
3 
1: 
T " I 
* N 


150 8 HAK SPEA 


« ſaid ſwain) I keep her as a veſſel of thy laws 
« fury; and ſhall, at the leaſt of thy ſweet notice, 


K'E*s 


P-L AY S. 


epitheton, appertaining to thy young days, Which 


« bring her to trial. Thine, in all compliments] we may nominate, tender. 


« of devoted and heart-burning heat of duty, 
« Dox AbRlAN ODE ARMADO,” 


Moch. And I, tough ſignior, as an appertineat 
title to your old time, which we may name, 


Biron. This is not ſo well as Tlook'd for, but the tough. 


beſt that ever I heard. 


King. Ay, the beſt for the worſt. But, firrah, 


what tay you to thus? 
Coft. Sir, I confeſs the wench. 
Xi ing. Did you hear the proclamation 2 ? 


Coſt. 1 do confeſs much of the hearing it, but apt? 


little of the marking of it. 


King. It was proclaim'd a year's impriſonment 


to be taken with a wench. 


Coft. 1 was taken with none, fir ; I was taken 


with a damoſel. 
| King. Well, it was proclaimed damoſel. 


aft. This was no damoſel ne {ir ; ſhe was 


à virgin. 


King. It is ſo varied too; for it was proclaim'd, 


virgin. 


Cet. If it were, I deny her virginity; I was 


taken with a maid. 
King. This raid will not ſerve your turn, fir. 
Coſt, This maid will ſerve my turn, fir. 


| King. Sir, Iwill pronounce ſentence ; You ſhall 


fait a week with bran and water. 


Cot. I had rather pray a month with mutton 


and porridge. 


Ring. And Don Armado ſhall be your keeper. — 


My lord Biron, ſee him deliver'd or. 
And go we, lords, to put in practice that 


Which each to other hath fo ſtrongly ſworn. 
[E Xeant. 


Bir. I'll lay my head to any good man's hat, 
Theſe oaths and laws will prove an idle ſcorn. 
Sirrah, come on. 


Ceoft. I ſufter for the truth, fir : for true it is, I 
was taken with Jaquenetta, and Jaquenetta is a| 
true girl; and therefore, Welcome the ſour cup of 
proſperity ! Affliction may one day ſmile again, and 
| Exeunt. 


till then, Sit thee down, ſorrow | 


S CER NF II. 
Armado's Houſe. 
Enter Amado and Neth, 


Arm. Boy, what ſ:gn is it, when a man of great 


ſpirit grows melancholy 3 ? 
Moth. A great ſign, fir, that he will look ſad. 


Arm. Why, ſadneis is one and the IP 


thing, dear imp * 
Moth. No, no: : 0 lord, fir, no. 


Arm. How can'ſt thou part ſadneſs and melan- 


choly, my tender juyenal 2 ? 


Arm. Pretty, and apt. 


ſaying apt? or I apt, and my ſaying pretty 
Arm. Thou pretty, bec: auſe little. 


Moth. Little pretty, becauſe little: Wherefore 


Arm. And therefore apt, becauſe quick. 

Moth. Speak you this in my praiſe, maſter ? 

Arm. In thy condign praiſe. 

Meth. I will praiſe an eel with the ſame praiſe, 

Arm. What: that an eel is ingenious ? 

Moth. That an eel is quick. 

Arm. I do ſay, thou art quem in anſwers : 
Thou heat'ſt my blood. 

Meth. I am anſwer d, far. 

Arm. 1 love not to be croſs'd. 

Motb. He ſpeaks the mere contrary, croſſes love 
not hin. 


Arm. I have promiſed to _ three years with 
the duke. 

Moth. You may do it in an hour, fir. 

Arm. Impoſſible. 

Moth. How many is one thrice told? 

Arm, Lam ill at reckoning, it fitteth the ſpirit of 
a tapſter. 

Moth. You are a gentleman, and a gameſter, fr, 

Arm, I confeſs both; they are both the vain 
of a complete man. 

Moth. "Then, I am fure, you know how much 
the groſs ſum of deuce-ace amounts to. 

Arm. It doth amount to one more than two. 

Moth. Which the baſe vulgar do call, three. 

Arm. Trae. 

Moth. Why, fir, is this ſuch a piece of oy? 
Now here is three ſtudied, ere you'll thrice w 
and how eaſy it is to put years to the w ord three, 


and ſtudy three years in two words, the daticing 
Jhorſe + will tell you, 


Arm. A moſt fine figure 

Moth. To prove you a cypher. 

Arm. I will hereupon confeſs, I am in 8 
and as it is baſe for a ſoldier to love, to i im; 
love with a baſe wench. If drawing m. «fl ve * 
againſt the humour of affection would deliver me 
from the reprobate thought of it, I woulc tw? 
defire priſoner ; and ranſom him to any Fren? 
courtier for a new devis'd court'ſy. I thins an 
to ſigh; methinks, I ſhould out-iwear Cup 
Comfort me, boy; What great men have denn al 


61 


Moth. By a familiar demonſtration of the work- love? 


ing, my tough fignior. 
Arm. Why tough ſigniorꝰ why tough ſignior ? 


nal ? 


r Imp was formerly a term of dignity. 


Alotb. Why tender juvenal? why. tender juve- 


2 i. e. my tender youth, 


Moth. Hercules, maſter. 

Arm. Moſt ſweet Hercules More author!” 
dear boy, name more; and, ſweet my Cul, 
them be men of $606. repute and carriiige. 


3 Croſſes here mean #0" 


4 This alludes to a forfe belonging to one Banks, which played many remarkable pranks, 36 
frequently mentivacd hy many Writers conten porary with .nakipeare, 


Sc 
4% 


Arm. I ſpoke it, tender juvenal, as a congrueny 


Moth. How mean you, fir ? I pretty, and my 
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LOVE" LAB 
Mech. Sampſon, maſter 
carriage, great carriaze ; tor he dutied the town 
Ses on his back, like a porter: and he was in 
+ wi , 
love. ; ; 8 
Am. O well-knit Sampſon ! ſtrong - jointed 
Sm pon ! I do excel thee itn my rapier, as much 
thou didſt me in carrying gates. I am in love 


175 „Who was Sampſon's love, my dear Moth? 


Moth. A woman, matter. 
Arm. Of what complex 1on ? 
Aab. Of all the four, or the three, or 't the two; 


or one of the four. 


un. Tell me preciſely of what complexion ? | 

Moth. Of the ſea-water green, fir. 

4m, Is that one of the four complex ions? 

Moth. As I have read, fi; and the beſt of 
them too. 

A-m, Green, dn, is the colour of lovers: 
hut to have a love of that colour, mechinks, Samp- 
{on had ſmall reaſon for it. He, ſurely, aftected 
her for her wit. - 

Ach. It was ſo, fir; for ſhe had a green wit. 

Aru, My love is mott- immaculate white and 
red. 

Wib. Moſt maculate thoughts, maſter, are 
matik «! eres ich colours. 

n. Define, define, well-educated infant, 

Mtb. >. My tather's wit, and my mother“ s tongue, 
alüt me ! 

Arm. $weet invocation of a child 
and pathetical ! 

Moth. Ii ſme be made of white and red, 

| Her faults will ne'er be known; 
For 'blaſhing cheeks by faults are bred, 
And fears.by pale-white thown : 
Then, if ſhe fear, or be to blame, 
By this you ſhall not know ; 
For itil! her cheeks poſſeſs the ſame, 
Which native ſhe doth owe. 
A dangerous rhime, maſter, againſt the reaſon of 
white and red. 


Arm. Is there not a ballad, boy, of the King and 
the Beggar? 

Moth, The world was very guilty of tuch a ba!- 
lad ſume three ages ſince : but, I think, now tis 
not to be found ; or, if it were, it would neither 
terve for the writing, nor the tune. 

Arm. 1 will have that ſubject newly writ o'er, 
that I may example my digreiſion * by ſome mighty 
precedent. Boy, I do love that country girl, that 
| took in the park with the rational bins Coitard ; 
the deſerves well, 

Math. To be whipp'd ; and yet abett er love 
than my maſter. F Aide. 

Arm. Sing, boy; my ſpirit grows heavy in love. 

Moth. And that's great marvel, loving a light 
wench. 

Arm, I ſay, ſing. 
Ath. Forbear, till this company be paſt. 
Enter Dull, Coftard, and Jaquenetta, 
Dull, Sir, the duke's pers] is, that yon keep 


; mol}; pretty, 


ki Digreſfon here Ggnifics the a& of going out of the n. 


: he was a man of good 
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Coſtard ſafe: and yon muſt let kim take no delight, 
nor no penance z but a muſt faſt three days a- 


weck: For this damſel, I muſt keep her at tlie 
park; ſhe is alow'd for the day-woman. Fare 
you well. 


ri. Ido betfay myſelf with bluſhing. Maid. 

Jag. Man. 

Arm. 1 will viſit thee at the lodge. 

Fag. That's hereby. | 

Arm, I know where it is ſituate. 

Joy. Lord, how wiſe you are“ 

Arm, I will teil thee wonders. 

Jag. With that face? 

Arm. I love thee. 

Taq. So 1 heard vou ſay. 

Arm. And ſo farewell. 

Jag. Fair weather after you! 

Dall. Come, Jaquenetta, away. 

[E xeunt Dull and Jaguenctt- 

Arm. Villain, thou ſhalt faſt for thy offences 
ere thou be pardoned. 

Coſt, Well, fir, 1 hope, when I do at, 1 
do it on a full ſtomach. 

Arm, Thou thalt be heavily puniſhed. 

Coſt. T am more bound to you, than your fellows, 
for they are but lightly rewarded. 

Arm. Take away this villain ; ſhut him up. 

Moth. Come, you tranſgretling ſlave; away. 

(ot. Let me not be pent up, fir ; L will faſt, 
being looſe. 

Moth. No, fir ; that were faſt and looſe : 
ſhalt to priſon. 

Coft, Well, if ever I do ſee the merry days. of 
deſolation that I have ſeen, ſome ſhall ſee— 

Moth. What ſhall ſome ſee ? 

Cet. Nay, nothing, maſter Moth, but what they 
look upon. It is nut for priſoners to be ſilent in 
their words; and, therefore, I will ſay nothing : 
I thank God, I have as little patience as auother 
man; and therefore I can be quit. 

[ Excunt Moth ond Coftard. 

Arm, 1 do affect the very ground, which is bate, 
where her moe, which is baſer, guided by her 
foot, WIRD 1s baſeſt, doth tread. 1 ſhall be for- 
ſworn, (which 13 a great argument of falſhood) if 
l —＋ : And how can that be true love, which is 
fallly attempted ? Love is a familiar; love is 2 
devil : there is no evil angel but love, Yet Samp- 
ſon was ſo tempted ; and he had an excellent 
ſirength : yet was Solomon ſo ſeduced ; and he 
had a very good wit. Cupid's butt- ſnatt is too hard 
for Hercules' club, and therefore too much odds 
for a Spaniard's rapier. The firtt and ſecond cauſe 
will not ſerve my turn; the paſſado he reſpects 
not, the duello he regards not : his diſgrace is to be 

call'd boy; but his glory is, to ſubdue men. Adicu, 
valour ! ruſt, rapier! be ſtill, drum! for your 
manager is in love; yea, he loveth. Aflit me 
ſure extemporal god of rhime, for, I am ſure, 
L ſhall turn ſonneteer. Deviſe wit ; write pen,; 


thou 


for I am tor whole volumes in folio. | £x:t. 
g That is, love. : 
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SCENE 1 
Before the King of Navarre Palace. 


Enter the Princeſ of France, Raſaline, Maria, Ka- 
tharine, Boyct, Lofds, and other Attendants. 


Boyet. Ne. , madam, ſummon up your deareſt 
ſp! rits : 
Confider who the king your father ſends 
To whom he ſends ; and what's his embaſſy: 
Yourſelf, held precious in the world's eſteem ; _ 
To pariey with the ſole inheritor 
Ot all pertections that a man may owe, 
Matchleſs Navarre ; the plea of no leſs weight 
Than Aquitain, a dowry for a queen. 
Be now as prodigal of all deer grace, 
As nature was in making graces dear, 
When fhe dr frarve the general world beſide, 
And prodigally gave them all to you. mean, 
Prin. God lord Boye, my beauty, though but 
Needs not the painted flouriſh of your praiſe ; 
Beauty is bought by judgment of the eye, 
Not utter'd by baſe ſale of chapmen's * tongues : 
I am leſs proud to hear you tell my worth, 
Than you much willing to be counted wiſe 
In ſpending thus your wit in praiſe of mine. 
Am now to taſk the taſker; - Good Foyer, 
X are not 15a0rant, all-telling tame 
Perth noiſe abroad, Navarre hath mids a vow, 
Till painful ſtudy ſhall out-wear three years, 
No woman may approach his ſilent court: 
Therefore to us ſeemeth it a needful courſe, 
Before we enter his forbidden gates, 
To know his pleaſure; and, in that behalf, 
Bold of your wer hineſs, we fingle you 
As our beſt-moving fair ſolicitor : 
Tel! him, the daughter of the king of France, 
On ſerious buſmeſs, craving quick diſpatch, 
Importunes perſonal conference with his grace. 
Haſte, fignify ſo much; while we attend, 
Like humble-viſag'd ſuitors, his high will. 
Boyet. Proud of employment, willingly I go. 
[ Exit, 
Prin. All pride is willing pride, and yours is ſo.— 
Who are the votaries, my loving lords, 
That are vow-fellows with this virtuous duke? 
Lord. Longaville is one, 
Frin. Know you the man? 
Mar. I knew him, madzm ; at a marriage fe:i{t, 
Retween lord Perigort and the beauteous heir 
Of Jaques Faulconbridge ſolemnized, 
In Normandy ſaw 1 this Longaville : 
A man of ſovereign parts he is efteem'd ; 
Well fitted 2 in the arts, glorious in arms : 
Nothing becomes him ill, that he would well. 
The only ſoil of his fair virtue's gloſs, 
Gr virtue's gloſs will ſtain with any ſoil) 


— 


7 Cheap or cheping was anciently the market ; chapman therefore is i 


lified. 3 14. e. joined. +1, e. were prepared, 
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Is a ſharp wit match'd 3 with too blunt a 1. 

Whole edge bath power to cut, whoſe will MAH 

It ſhould none ſpare that come within his aw er. 

Prin. Some merry mocking lord, belike ; lt 

Mar. They ſay ſo moit, that molt his hum 
Know. 3 , 

Prin. Such ſhort«liv'd wits do wither as they 

Who are the re{} ? [your] 

Kath, Ihe young Dumain, a well-accomplut' 

Of all that virtue love for virtue lov'd : 

Moſt power to do mott harm, leaſt knowing ll; 

For he hath wit to make an 31! ſhape good, 

And ſhape to win grace ihaugh he bad na beit. 

Lſaw him at the duke Alengon's once ; 

And much too little, of that good I tay, 

Is my report to his. great worthineſs, 

K9jz. Another of theſe Audents at tat time 
Was ther: with him, as 1 have heard a u, 
Biron they call him; but a merrier man, 

Within the limit of becoming murth, 
I never ſpent an hour's talk withal ; 
His eye begets occaſion for his wit; 
For every object that the one doth catch, 
The other turns toa mirth-moving jett; 
Which his fair tongue (conceit's expoſitor) 
Delivers in ſuch apt and gracious words, 
That aged ears play truant at hus tales, 
And younger hearings are quite rat iſh'd; 
So ſweet and voluble i is Is diſcourſe. ä 
Prin. God blefs my ladies are they all in leve 
That every one her own hath garniſhi'd 
With ſuch bedecking ornaments of praiſe ? 

Mary. Here comes Boyet, / 

Re-enter Bayes. 

Prin. Now, what admittance, lord ? 

Boyet. Navarre had notice of your fair approach; 
And he and his competitors in oath 
Were all addreſs'd “ to meet you, gentle lady, 
Before I came. 
He rather means to lodge you in the field, 

(Like one that comes here to beſiege his court) 

Than ſeek a diſpenſation for his oath, 

To let you enter his unpeopled houte. 

Here comes Navarre. | 

Enter the King, Longawille, Dumain, Biron, ant 
| Attendants. 

King. Fair princeſs, Welcome to the court of 

Navarre. 

Prin. Fair, 1 give you back again; and, we 
come J have not yet: the roof of this court 1s 60 
high to be yours ; and welcome to the wide fields 
too baſe to be mine. 

King. You ſhall be welcome, madam, to m 
court. 

Prin, I will be welcome then canduR "8 


thither. 


2 j. e. Well cn. 


Marry, thus much 1 have learnt, 
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P,:x. Our Lady help my lord! he l be forſu orn. 

7 ing- Not for the rid, fur madurn, by my will. 

Pris. 0 hy, W in ſhall break it; M. ul, and no- 
thing elſe. 

Kirg. Your ladyſhip is 1gnorant whit it is. 

Prin, Were my lord ſo, his ignorance Were wr iſe, 


. Where now his know ledge mult prove ignorance. 


hear, your grace: hath ſworn-out houſe-Keeping : . 
is deadly ſia to Keep tht oath, my lord, 
And fin to break it: 
But pardon me, I am too ſudden bold; 
To teach a teacher ill beſcemeth me. 
Youchſafe to read the purpoſe of my coming, 
And ſuddenly reſolve me in my ſuit. 
King. Mulam, I will, if taddenly I may. 
Prin. You w il the ſooner, that I were away; 
For you'll prove perjurꝰd, if you make me ſtay. 
Birwn. Did not I dance with you in Brabant once? 
Re. Did not I dance with you in Brabant once? 
Birm, 1 know, you, did. 
K»/. How needleſs was it then 
To ak the queſtion |! 
Biron. You mutt not he ſo quick. 
Rel. Tis long of you, that ſpur me with ſuch 
queitions. {cir e. 
Fi-or, Your wit'stoo hot, it ſpeeds too faſt, twill 
4% Not till it leave the rider in the mire. 
Freun. What time of dar? 
R:/. The hour that fouls ſhould atk. 
Hiron. Now fair befal! your miatk ! 
Ko}. Fair fall the face it covers! 
Biron. And tend you many lovers! 
Reſ. Amen; ſo you be none, 
Bion. Nay, then will 1 be gone. 
King. Madam, your father here doth intiraate 
Ihe payment of a hundred thouſand crowns ; 
Being but the one half of an entire tum 


| Diſburted by my father in his wars. 


But ſay, that he, or we, (as neither have) 
Recery'd that ſurn; yet there remains unpaid 


A hundred thouſand more, in ſurety of the which 
Oc part of Aquitain is bound to us, 


though not valu'd to the money's worth. 


1 Jt then the king your father will reſtore 
WP ut that one half which is unſatisfy” d, 


Ve will give up our right in Aquitain, 


Nad hold fair tr zendſhip with his majetty. 


but that, it ſeems, he little purpoſeth, 

or here he doth demand to have repaid 
kn hundred thouſand crowns ; and not demands, 
n payment of a hundred thoufand crowns, 
Wo ive his title live in Aquitain ; 
hich we much rather had depart * withal, 
ad have the money by our father lent, 

n Aquitain ſo gelded as it is. 

«r princeſs, were nat his requeſts ſo far 
om reaton's vielding, your fair ſelf ſhould make 

yielding, *gainſt ſome reaſon in my brealt, 

go well ſatisfied to France again. 
Prin. Y ou dothe king my father too much wrong, 


LAB OUR 


Fine, Hear me, dear lady; 1 have ſworn an 


[1 would be glad to fee it. 
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And wrong the reputation of your name, 
In {o wſeennas to confets receipt 
Of that which hath ſo faithfully been paid. 
King. 1 do protęit, I uever heard of it; 
And, if you prove it, I'll repay it backs 
Or yield up Aquitain, 
Vin. We arrelt your Word: 
Boyet, you gan produce auquittances, 
For ſuch a ſum, from ſpecial oflicers 
Of Charles his father. 
Aing. Sat ity me {o, come. 
Beet. So pleaſe your grace, the packet is not 
Where that and other ſpecialties are bound; 
To-morrow you ſhall have a ſight of them. 
Aing. It (hall ſuffice me; ; at which intery ie, 
All l:beral reaſon 1 will yield unto. 
Mean tine, receive ſuch welcome at my hand, 
As honour, without breach of honour, may 
Make tender of to thy true worthineſs: 
You may not come, fair princeſs, in my gates; 
Burt here without you ſhall be ſo receiv'd, 
As you ſhall deem yourtell lodg'd in my heart, 
Though ſo deny'd fair lurbuur in my houte. 
Your own good thoughts excuſe me, and farewell: 
To-morrow we ſhall viſit you again. [ grace ! 
Prin. Sweet health and tar deſires conſort your 
King. Thy own with, with 1 thee | in every place! 
[ Exit. 
Bion. Lady, I will commend you to my own 
Roj. I pray you, do ny commendations 3 | hearts 
Birm I would, you beard it groan. 
Rl. Is the fool fick ? 
ÞBiron. Sick at the heart, 
_ Ro. Alack, let it blood. 
fror. Would that do it good ? 
Roj. My phytick ſays, I. 
Biron, Will you prick 't with your eye 2 
Raſ. Non poynt, with my knife. 
Biron. Now, God fave thy life! 
Haſ. And yours from long living! 
iron. 1 cannot ſtay thnankfgiving. 
Dum. Sir, I pray you, a word; 
that fame ? | 
Boyet. The heir of Alengon, Roſaline her name. 
Dum. A gallant lady! Monſieur, fare you well. 
Fxit. 
Zong. I beſeech you, a word; What is . in 
the winte ? [light. 
Boyct. Awoman ſometimes, an you ſaw her in the 
Long. Perchance, light in the light ; I deſuc lier 
name. 
Boyet. She hath but one for herſelf; to deſire 
that, were a ſhame. 
Long. Pray you, fir, whoſe daughter ? 
Boyet. Her mother's, I have heard. 
Long. God's bleſſing on your beard |! 
Boyet. Good fir, be not offended : 
She is an heir of Faulconbridge. 
Long. Nay, my choler is ended. 
She 13 a molt ſweet lady. 


What lady is 


Boyet. Not unlike, fir ; that may be. Ex. Long, 
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| 1 Depart is here ſynonymous to fart with, 
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Na ſheep, ſweet Tamb, unleſs we feed on vour lips. 


Tm 


Hiren. What's her name in the cap? 

Poyct. Katharine, by good hap. 

Lire. Is ſhe wedded, or no ? 

Beyst. To her will, fir, or fo. 

#:r5n, Y ou are welcome, fir ; adieu! 

Ie. Farewell to me, fir, and welcome to you. 
| Exit Biron, 

May. That laſt s Biron, the merry mad-cap lord; 

Not a word with him but a jeſt. 

Boyer. And every jeſt but a word. [ word. 

Prin. It was well done of you to take him at his 

Hoyer. 1 was as willing to grapple, as he was to 

Afar. Two hot ſheeps, marry |! [ board. 

Boy-t. And wherefore not ſhips ? 


AA 


May. You theep, and I paſture; ſhall that finiſh 
Boyer. So you grant paſture for me. | the jett? 
Mar, Not fo, gentle beaſt ; 
My lips are no common, though ſeverai* they be. 
Royce. Pelonging to whom? 
Mar. To my fortunes and me. agree: 
Prin. Gd wits will be jangling: but, gentles, 
The civil war of wits were much better uſed 
On Navarre md his book- men; for here *tis abuſed. 
Bzyet. If my obſervation,(which very ſeldom Ives) 
Ry the heart's ſtill rhetorick, diic loſed with eyes, 
Deceive me not now, Navarre 15 infected. 
Prin. With what * 
' #+y4:4. With that which we lovers intitle affected. 
P, our reaſon ? | retire 
Boe. Why, all his behaviours did make their 


| 


"SHAKSPEARE'"s 


EAT. 


* 


* 


His heart, like an agat, with your print impreſſeq, 
Proud with his form, in his eye pride expretſed ; 
His tongue, all impatient to ſpeak and not fee, 
Did ttumble with haſte in his eye-ſight to he; 

All ſenſes to that ſenſe did make their repair, 
To feel only looking on faireſt of fair : 
Methought, all his tenſes were lock'd in his eve, 


As jewels in cryſtal for ſome prince to buy; 


Who, tendering their own worth, from whence 

they were glais'd, 

Did point out to buy them, along as you paſod. 

His face's own margent did quote ſuch amazes, 

That all eyes ſaw his eyes inchanted with garcs: 

III give you Aquitam, and all that is his, 

An you give him for my ſake but one loving k. fs. 
Pin. Come, to our pavilion: Boyet is diſpos'd— 
B 3y-t. But to ſpeak that in words, which his 

eye hath diſclos d: 
I only have made a mouth of his eye, 
By adding a tongue which I know will not lye. 
Ref. Thou art an old love-monger, and ſpeak'it 
ſkilfully. 

Mar. He is Cupid's grandfather, and learns news 
of him. 

Ro/. Then was Venus like her mother; for her 

tather is but grim, 

Hoyet. Do you hear, my mad wenches ? 

Mar, No. a 

Boyet. What then, do you ſee ? 

Ref. Av, our way to be gone. 

Boy:t. You are too hard for me. 


To the court of his eye, peeping thorough deſire: | 


eee N. E 1. 
The Park ; neat the Palace. 
Fee, Armado and Noth. 


LE. 16. 


r 


feet, huraour it With turning up your eve-li6s; 
ſigh a note, and fing a note; ſometime throurl 
[the throat, as if you fwallow'd love with fing 
love ſometime through the noſe, as if you luft 0 


Aru. Wee child; make paſſionate my up love by ſmelling love; with your hat pett- 


ſenſe of hearing, 
Moth. Conc oline. 


[ Singing. 


| hou! ſe-like, o'er the ſhop of your eyes; with your 
arms crois'd on your thin belly-doublct, like a 


Arm. Sweet air o, tenderneſs of years; rabbit on a ſpit; or your hands in your pocket, 
take this key „give enlargement to the ſwain, bri ing like a man after the old painting; and keep nt 
him feſtinately 2 hither ; I mutt employ him in a too long in one tune, but a ſnip and away : Thee 


letter to my love. 


are complements 5, 5, theſe are humours : theſe le- 


Moth. Maſter, Will you win your love with a gray nice w enches—that would be betray'd wit 


French brawl 3 * 


out theſe ; and make the men of note, oo 


Arm. How mea ſt thou? brawling i in French? note men?) that are molt affected to theſe ®, 


Aſcth. No; my compleat maſter: but to jig off 
a tune at the Wals? end, canary + to it with your 


Arm. How haſt thou purchas'd this exper jence? 
Nth. By my penny of obſervation. 


ö 
I This word, which is provincial, 104 ought to be ſpelt t ſeverell, is ſaid to mean thoſe pieces 
land in large open unincloſed conntries, which bear corn and graſs, in contradiſtinction to tt 


con mon feld, which alwavs lav fallow tor the purpoſe of grazing cows and ſheep. 
4 Canary was the name of a ſpr ightly nimble dance. 


3 A kind of dance. 
6 Fhe meaning 1s, that they not oy 1gveigle 
ot too, who atte& chem. 


— That 15, haiti! 
S i. e. accomplijhn". 
the CEN 37-5, but. make the Men taken is 
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N herald is return'd. 


T 


LOVE LAB 


A. 


786. 


the hobby-horſe is forgot 7, 


4 ». Call'tt thou my love, he bby-horſe ? | 


Ab. No, maſter ; the hobby-herſe is but a 
colt 2 n your love, perhapa, a hackney. But 
have you forgot your love p 

Am. Almoſt I had. 

Vb. Negligent ſtudent ! learn her by heart. 

Arm. By heart, and in heart, boy. 

Mtb. And out of heart, maſter ; all thoſe three 
] vil; prove. | 

Arm. What wilt thou prove? 

Mb. A man, if L live; and this, by, in, and 
without, upon the inſtant : By heart you love her, 
becauſe your heart cannot come by her: in heart 
vou love her, becauſe your beart is in love with 
her ; and out of heart you love her, being out of 
heart that you cannot enjoy her. 

Arm, 1 am all theſe three. | | 

Noth. And three times as much more, and yet 
nothing at all. 

Arm, Fetch hither the ſwain; he muſt carry 
me a letter. 

Meth. A meſſage well ſympathis'd; a horſe to 
be embaſſador for an ais | | 

Arm. Ha, ha; what ſayeſt thou? 

Moth. Marry, ſir, you mutt ſend the afs upon 
the horſe, for he is very fow-gaited : But I go. 

Arm. The way is bu thort 4 away. 

Meth. As ſwift as lead, fir. 

Arm. Thy meaning, pretty ingenious ? 

Is not lead a metal heavy, dull, and flow ? 

Votb, Minime, honeſt mater; or rather, maſ- 
der, NO. EL. 

Arm, I fay, lead is flow. ' 

Moth. You are too twitt, fir, to ſay fo : 

Is that lead Now, which is fir'd from a gun? 

nm. Sweet ſmoke of rhctorick ! 

He reputes me a cannon ; and the bullet, that's he: 

I thopot thee at the ſwan. | 

Vieth. Thurap then, and I flee. Exit. 

Arm. A moſt acute juvenal; voluble and tree vt | 
grace 

thy favour, ſweet welkim 3, T muſt ſigh in thy 

lot rude melancholy, valour gives thee place. 


Re-enter Moth and Coftard. 1 
th. Awonder, maſter ; here's a Coſtard + bro- 
ken in a ſhin. 


But O. — but O— | 


By 


0 2% LOST; 162 
* JI 
Coft. No egma, no riddle, no Pervey; no ſalve 

in the male, far 2 O fir, plantain, a plain plantain g 

no J, no envoy, or lalve, fir, but a plan- 

tuin! | 


| Arm. By virtue, thou enforceſt laughter; thy 


{iliy thought, my ſplcen ; the henving of my lungs 
provokes me to ridiculous tmiling : O, pardon 
me, my ſtars! Doth the inconfiderate take ſalve 
tor Lee, and the word Perry for a falve ? 
Moth. Doth the wite think them other? is not 
Fenway a {ave ? | 
Arm. No, page; it is an epilogue or difcourſe, 
to make plan | g 
Some obſcure precedence that hath tofore been ſain. 
| will example it: 
The fox, the ape, and the humble-hee, 
Were ſtill at odds, being but threc. 
There's the moral: Now the 7 envoy. 
Moth. 1 will add the envoy ; dny the moral again. 
Arm. The fox, the ape, and the humble-bee, 
Were {till at odds, being hut three : 
Moth. Until the goote came out of door, 
Staying the odds by adding four. 
Now will I begin your moral, and do you follow * 
with my envoy. | 
The fox, the ape, and the humble Hee, 
Were ſtill at odds, being but tie: 
Arm. Until the goote came out of door, 
Staying the odds by adding four. 
Moth. A good /ervoy, ending in the gooſe ; 
Would you defire more ? 
Coft, The boy hath fold him a bargain, a gooſe, 
that's flat :— [(a 
Sir, your penny-worth is good, an your ;;oofe bs . 
To tell a bargain well, is as cunning as” fait and” 
loote : 
Let me fee a fat Penvoy ; ay, that 's a fat gooſe. 
Arm. Come hither, come hither ': How did this 
argument begin? | 
Moth By ſaying, that a Coflard was broken in 
a ſhin : then call'd you for the /-vsy, 
. True, and 1 for a pluntain; thus cams 


face: your argument in: | 
Then the boy's fat Pervoy, the gooſe that you 


bought ; 


And he ended the market. 


Alrm. But tell me; how was ther: a Coſtard 6 


droken in a 1hin? f 


| 21h." I will tel you ſenſibly. | 


Arm. Some enigma, ſome riddle : come, —tlhiy 
{envoy 5 5—begin. 


Ci. Thou halt no tecling of it; Moth; I will 


i peak that envoy g—, 


In the celebration of May-day, beſides the ſports now uſed of hanging a pole with garlands, and 


SC ncing round it, formerly a boy was drelled up renrelenting maid Manan ; another like a fri 
ad another rode on a hobby-horſe, with bells jingling. and painted Hreamers, 
on took place, and Preciſians multiphed, theſe latter rites were looked upon to favour of pagn- 
En; and then maid Marian, the frier, and the poor hobby-horſe, were turned out of the gam'! 


After the Retor- 


"me who were not ſo wiſely preciſe, but regretted the diſuſe of the hobbv-horle, no doubt, fatt- 


% this ſuſpicion of tdolatry, and archly wiote the epitaph above alluded to. 
g Armado groan ridiculouſly, and cry out, But oh ! but oh ! 1; 

f don with the ſequel of this epitaph. 2 Meauing, a hot, mod-braiu'd, unbroken young lellow ; 

: tOMmetimes. an old fcilow with juvenile dehres. 3 N en 1s the ky. © 3; © a head. 

oy, which is a term borrowed from the old French poetry, appeared always at the head of 2 

e concluding verſes'to each piece, and either {crved to convey the moral, or to addieſs the postet. 
175 2 | 7 y 7 of 

© The head was anciently called the lv, as obe t Abo c. in, 


I 's likewiſe hgmiftied a crad-ſlick, 


eme particular perſon, 


Now Moth, th. 2 fo 
humourouſſ; pieces out his exclas 


5 'T he 


J, 3 Aar 45 


ö 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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immur d, reſtrained, captivated, bound. 


1-56 SHAKSPEARE?'s 


I. Coſtard, running out, that was ſafely within, 
Fell over the threſhold, and broke my ſhin. 
Arm, We will talk no more of this matter. 
Co. Till there be more matter in the ſhin. 
Arm. Sirrah, Cottard, 1 will enfranchite thee. 
Cc. O, marry me to one Frances ;— l ſmell 
ſome 7ervyoy, ſome gooſe, in this. 
Am. By my tweet ſoul, I mean, ſetting thee 
at liberty, entre-doming thy perſon ; thou wert 


Co. Trae, true; and now you will be my pur- 
gation, and let me looſe. 

Arm. 1 give thee thy liberty, ſet thee from du- 
rance ; and, in lieu thereof, impoſe on thee nothing 
but this : Bear this ſigniticant to the country maid 
Jaquenetta : there is remuneration ; | Giving him 
money. | for the beit ward of mine honour, IS, re- 
warding my dependants. Moth, follow. [| Exit. 

Aloth. Like the ſequel, I. Signior Coſtard, 
adieu. ; [ Exit. 

Cot. My fweet ounce of man's fleſh ! my incony* 

CW lon 

Now will I look to his remuneration. Remune- 
ration | O, that's the Latin word for three far- 
things : three farthings—remuneration.—#F bat 
the price of this inis a penny: — No, I'll give you 
4 TeMuneration : why, it carries it.—Remunera- 
tion! hy, it is a fairer name than French crown. 
J will never buy and ſell out of this word. 


— Fieter Firon. 


Biren. O, my good knave Coltard ! exceedingly 
well ract. 
Cut. Pray you, fir, how. much carnation ribbon 
may a man buy for a remuneration ? 
Dien. What is a remuneration * _ 
Can. Marry, fir, half-penny farthing. 
2 O, why then, three-tarthing-worth of 
fi 
C. I thank your-worſhip : God be with you. 
Bir. O, tay, flave ; I muſt employ thee : 
As thou wilt win my fayour, good my knave, 
Do one thing for me that I ſhall entreat. 
C. When would you have it done, fir ? 
Bim. O, this aſternoon. 
Caf. Well, 1 wili do ity, fir, Fare you well. 
. en. O, thou Knowett not what it is. 
* I hall know, fir, when 1 have done it. 
Bin. W hy „ Villain thou mut uo tut. 


PLAY $. 


Co. IT will come to your worſhip to-morrow 

morning. 

Biron. It muſt be done this afternoon. Hark 

flave, it is but this: g 

The princeſs comes to hunt here in the hark, 

And in her train there is a gentle lady ; | name, 

When tongues ſpeak ſweetly, then they nanie lier 

And Roſaline they call her: alk for ber; 

And to her ſweet hand fee thou do commend 

This ſeal'd-up counſel. There's thy guerdon ; 9, 
Hir 5 hy 5 Ko v. 

Coft. Guerdon, — O ſweet guerdon 2 ! better thy 

remuneration ; eleven-pence farthing better: 

Moſt ſweet guerdon !—TI will do it, fir, in print 2, 

— Guerdon—remuneration. Het. 

Biron. Ol — And 1, forſooth, in love! 1, th 

have been love's whip ; 

A very beadle to a humourous ſigh ; 

A critic ; nay, anight-watch conſtable ; 

A domuneering pedant o'er the boy, 

Than whom no mortal ſo magnificent ! 

This wimpled , whining, purblind, wayward ban; 

This ſignior Junio's giant-dwarf, Dan Cupid ; = 

Regent of love-rhimes, lord of folded arms, 

The anointed ſovereign of ſighs and groans, 

Liege of all loiterers and maleconteurs, 

Dread prince of plackets, King of cudpiece-, 

Sole. imperator, and great general 

Of rrotting paritars 5, —O my littie heut 

And I to be a corporal of his field, 

And wear his colours like a tumoler's hoop * 

What? what? 1 love! I fue! I teck a wite! 


A wargan, that is like a German clock, 


Sdill a repair ing; ever out of frame; 

And never going aright, being a watch, 

But being watch'd that it may "All go right? 
Nay, to be perjur'd, which is wortt of 21! : 
And, among three, to love the wortt ot 4!) : 

A whitely wanton with a vetvet brow, 

With two pitch-balls ttuck in her face for eyes; 
Ay, and by heaven, one that will do the dved, 
Though Argus were her eunuch and her guard: 
And I to figh for her! to watch for her 

To pray for her! Goto; it is a plague 

That Cupid will impoſe for my neglect 

Of his almighty dreadful little might. ſgrom; 
Well, 1 will love, write, ſigh, - pray, ue, 
Some men muſt loe my laly, and tone Journ. 


7 hto x, or Jony. in the north, Egniftes ſine, 


. - * — 
1 
145 o 
* 


delicate — as a kony thing, a fine thing, ? ine 


Ward. 3 1, c. with the ummoſt nicety. 4 The wimple was a hocd or veil which ſell over the fact 
S An 25% aritor, or Farttar, is an officer of the biſhop” $ court, who carries out citations for-tormcs'! a 
und otner matters co, -n1zable in his . 6 That is, hanging an ond tzoulder, and falling was 


tae oppoſite arm. 


— — — 4 F 
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LOVE“ 


Lg 


A CT 


COLES L 
A Pavilion in the Park neer the Palace. 


Eater the Princeſs, Rolaline, Maria, Katharine, 
Lords, Attendants, and 4 Foreſter. 


AS that the king, that ſpurr'd his 
horſe ſo hard 
Az: inſt the ſteep upriſing of the hill ? 
Rave. I know not; but, I think, it was not he. 
Prin. Nhoe'er he was, he ſhew'd a mounting 
8 mind. | 
Well, lords, to-day we ſhall have our diſpatch; 
On Saturday, we will return to France. 
Then, foreſter, my friend, where is the buth, 
1hat we muſt ſtand and play the murderer in? 
Ver. Here by, upon the edge of yonder coppice; 
A ſtand, wW here you may make the faireſt ſhoot. 
Jin. I thank my beauty; 1 am fair that ſhoot, 
au thereupon thou ſpeaK'it, the faireſt ſhoot. 
Pardon me, madam, for I meant not ſo. 
P: iz. What, what? firſt praife me, then again 
tay, no ? 
O Mort-liv'd pride! Not fair? alack for woe 
Jr. Yes, madam, tair. 
Pin. Nay, never paint me now: 
Where fair is not, Fraue cannot mend the brow. 
Here, good my glaſs, take his tor telling true; 
| Giving 0 money. 
Fur payment for foul words is more than due. 
For, : Hg but fair is that which you inherit. 
x. See, fee, my beauty will be ia d by merit. 
0! hereſy in fair, fit for theſe days! 
Aging tzuad, though foul, Mall have fair praiſe.— 
eas come, the bow: — Nou mercy goes to kill, 
ad ſhooting well is then accounted l. 
Ius will 1 Cava my credit in the ſhun : 
> ot wounding, pity would not let me ot; 
tt wounding, then it was to ſhew my ill, 
more tor praiſe, than p̃urpoſe, meant to Kill. 
15 out of Guzltion, ſo ut is fomet:me: ; 


Glory pro's guilty of deteſted crimes; 
V\ 


” 2% . 
_— 


Prin. 


Ty to i=MC'S ſake, for praite, am outward part, 
bend to that the working of the heart: 

1 for praiſe alone, now ſee ek to ſpill 

h erg deer's blood, that my heart means tio ill. 
25 Do nat curſt wives hold that ſelt-ſove- 
1e 211 
y for praiſe? ſake, when they ſtrive to be 

:ds o'er their lords? 
1 On y for praiſe: and praiſe ve may afford 
0 n ey that ſubducs a lord. 
| Inter Ceſtacd. 

P:in, Here comes a member of the common- 
wealth. 


RY dig-you-den all! Pray you, which is the 
* ſhalt know her, 


fellow the reſt 
_ _ no heads. : by o 


2 AB O U R's 


LOST. 197 


IV. 


Ca. Which is the greateſt lady, the higheſt? 
Prin. The thickeſt, and the talleſt. [truths 
Cod. The thickeſt and the talleſt ! tis ſo; truth is 
An your waiſt, miltreſs, were as flender as my wit, 
One ot theſe maids grales tor your waiſt ſhould 
be fit. 
Are not you the chief woman ? you are the thickeſt 
| here. 
un. What 's your will, ſir? what's your will? 
Co/t. I have a letter from monſieur Biron, to one 
* lady Roſaline. 
Prin, O, thy letter, thy letter; he's a good friend 
of mine: 
Stand aſide, good bearer.— Boyet, you can Carve; 
Break up this capon !. 
Boyet. 1 am bound to ſerve. 
This letter is miſtook, it importeth none here 
It js writ to Jaquenetta. 
Prin. We will read it, 1 ſwear : 
Break the neck of the wax, and every one give ear. 


Boyet. | Reads. | 64 By heaven, that thou art fair, 
« ig moſt infallible; true, that thou art beauteous; 
« truth itſelf, that thou ut lovely: More fairer 
than fair, beautiful than beauteous, trugr than 
« truth itſelf, have commilteration on thy heroical 
« yatſal! The magnammous and moſt illuſtrate 2 
« King Cophetua ſet eye upon the perincious and 
« jindubitate began Zenelypthon; and he it win 
« that might rightly ſay, ici; Which 
« to anatomize mm the vulgar, (0 bate and obſcure 
« vulgar !) 4 d-/i cet, he came, law, and overcame : 
« He came, one; tawy, two; overcame, three. 
„% Who came? tl.e king; Why did he come? to 
« fee; Why did he fee: to overcome? To u hom 
« came he? to the beggar; Wiat ſaw he? the 
«- beg gar; Mh m overce.me he? the beggar : The 
victory j On whole fide ? the King's: 
© the camive is enrich'd; On whoſe ſide? the 
beggar's: The cataſtrophe is a nuptial ; on 
« hefe ſide :? the king's !—10; on both in one, 
« or one in both. I am the King; for ſo ſtands 
« the compariſon : thou the beggar; for ſo wit- 
40 neffeth thy lovwlinc!s. Shall | command thy 
«-Joyve? I may: Stil I enforce thy love? I could: 
« Shall T entreat thy love? I will. What ſhalt 
« thou exchange for rage? robes; For title: ? titles; 
For thyſelf ? me. Thus, expecting thy reply, 
« I prophane my lips on thy foot, my eyes on thy 
« picture, and my heart on thy every pat. 
4 Thine, in the deareſt deſign of induſtry, 
« Dox ADRIAN DE ARMAUO.“ 


Thus doſt thou hear the Nemean lion roar h 
'Gain{t thee, thou lamb, that itamdeſt as his prey; 
Submiſſive fall his princely feet before, 
And he from forage will incline to play: 
But if thou ſtrive, poor ſoul, what a at thou then? 


Tents vid, 


CONC y 101 1 5 


Food for his rage, repaſture for his den. 


3 


2 . 15, Open this letter. Our poet uſes this metaphor, 25 the French do their fouigh, which 
43s bath a young fowl ard a lovesletter, 2 Mast ate tor 14. {17085. 


Prin, 
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A phantaſm, a 


Prin. What plume of feathers is he, that in- 
dited this letter? [hear better ? 


What vane ? what weather-cock ? Did you ever 


Boye. I am much deceived, but I rememt or 
the ſtile. EIS while ?, 
Prin. Elſe your memory is bad, going o'er i it ere 
Boyet. This Armado 1s a Spaniard, that Keeps 
here in court; [ ſport 
Monarcho, and one that makes 
To the prince, and his book-mates, 
Pix. Thou, fellow, a word: 
Who gave thee this letter? 
(jt; I told you, my lord. 
Prix. To whom ſhouldſt thou give it ? 
Co/t, From my lord to my lady. 
Prin. From which lord to which lady? 
Ct. From my lord Biron, a good maſter of mine, 
To a lady of France, that he called Roſaline. 
Prin. Thou haſt miſtaken his letter. Come, 
lords, away. 
Here, ſweet, put up this; "twill be thine another 
day. | Exit Princeſs — 
Foyer. Who is the Mmooter ? who isthe ſhooter 3 
No. Shall 1 teach you to know? 
Boyes Ay, my continent of beauty. 
R.. M liy, ſhe that bears the bow. | 
Finely put off ! Lerurg. 
Hoyet. My lady goes to kill horns; but, it thou 
Hang me by the neck, if hor ns that year nuſcarry. 
Finely put on! 
Ko. Well then, I am the ſhooter: 
| Hevet. Aud who is your deer ? near. 
Ry. IC we cdnüiſe by horns, yourſelf; come not 
Fincly put on, inde: 0 — 
Alar. You full wrangtewith her, Bovet, and 
ſhe {tries at the boos: 
Bzyet. But the herſelf is bit lower: Have I hit 
; her now? 


Ref. Shall 1 come un thee with zm old fayiegsþ- 


that was a man wizen King Pepin of France was a 
little boy, as touching the hut it? 

Beyet. So I my vntwer thes with one as id, 
that was a Woman Wien qucen Guinever of Britain 
was a little wench, as toucu ag the hit it. 

Roſ. T hou can'ſt not hit it, Hit ity hit ity Singing. 

Thou can „ not hit it, my geod man. 

Boyet. An I cannot, cannot, cannoty 
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Ceſt. Indeed, a muſt ſhoot nearer, or he'll nett 
hit the clout 4. 
Boyer. An if my hand be out, then, bell ks, 
your Hand is in. * 
Coſt. Then will ſhe get the upſhot SEL op n 
Mar. Come, come, you talk err, your lips 
grow foul, 
Coſt. She's too hard for you at pricks, fr 
challenge her to bowl. 
Beyet. I fear too much rubbing : Good + 
my good owl. LEM unt all but Cj 
Coſt. By my foul, a ſwain! a mo't f kmpie « clow: 
Lord, lord ! how the ladies and 1 have put tim 
down ! (wit! 
O my troth, moſt ſweet jefts ! moſt incony vulgar 
When it comes ſo ſmoothly off, ſo obſceucly, a, ;: 
were, ſo fit. 
Armatho o' the one fide, —O, a moſt wan; to man | 
To ſee him walk before a lady, and to bear her 
To fee him Kiſs his hand ! and how mott ſwe 
a' will fwear !— 
And his page o' t'other ſide, that hand) of wit! 
| Ah, heavens, it is a moſt pathetical nit! 
Sola, iola! _ LS Heating ev:tl 


* 
Cot * 


| BS © SO 
Enter Dall, Holofernes S. and Sir Nathas'i:!. 


Nath, Very reverend ſport, truly; 
the teſtimony of a good coniciencs. 

Hl. The deer was, as you Know, ſanpuis, 
bod, ripe as a pomewater®, who now han: 
like a Je! vel ia the car of Coelo,—the icy, t! 


ein, the heaven ; and anon falleth like a 


and done * 


* 1 


the —ꝗ— of Tcrra,—the ſoil, the land, the ets, 
| Noth. Truly, matter Holofernes, the. + 
pF @ (We eetly varied, like a ſcholar at the leut: 
r, Laſſure ye, it was a byck of the ſuſt hend. 
Ih Sir Nathaniel, haud crecdd. 
| Dull. "Twas not a haud credo, twens a prick N 
Hz! Moſt barbarous mtimiation ! yet a! 
infinuation, a5 it wefe, in wia, in W ay, o ex 


— 
— 


1 50 ion; fucete, 2s it were, replication; or, 1. 


Heutare, to ſhew, 2s it were, his inclinatiun= 
after his undreſſed, unpoliſhed, uneducated, ur- 
pruned, untrained, or rather unletter'd, or, i 
ſmereſt, unconfirmed faſhion,—to inſert agu 


An I cannot, another con. | Excunt Raſ. Kat. haud cs. edo for a deer. 


 Coft. By my troth, mott picatant ' how both did 


fit it! 
May. A mark marvellous well ſhot ; for they 
both did hit it. 


Boyet. A mark ! O, mark but that mark; A 


mark, ſays my lady | 


18 out. 


— 


«3 A pun upon the word file.” 2 f. e. a little w 


white mark at which archers took tlieir aim. 


Dull. 1 ſaid, the deer Was not a haud credo; * 
a pricket 7. 

Hol. Twice ſod ſimplicity, tis ofus /—0! 
montter ignorance, how deformed dott thou lyk 

Nath. Sir, he hath never fed on the &ain.cs!t” 


e be. are bred i A book; he hath not cat paper, &* 
Let the mark have a prick in't, to mete at, if it 


Mar. Wide o the bow hand | I faith, your hand 


were; he hath not drunk ink: his intellect 
repleniſned; he is only an animal, only ſenſiar- 
(the duller part,: 


lule ago. 3 Shooter here means falle 4 i. e. be 
e pin was the wooden nail which upheld it. , 


Warburton fays, that by Holofernes was deſigned a particulat charatter, a pedant and a {chooln jatter 


our author's time, one John Florio, a teacher of the Italian tongue in Loudon, 
apple. 7 A duck is the firſt year, a faron ; the en year, a fric 
fearth” year, a /dare ; the 2 ren, © buck of ihe N head; the t- var, a compleat buck: 


o A [pe its & 
et; the third vear, a ſorell; ie 


[Exit C d. 
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+} «1 l, . 
L en * 
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And ſuct barren plants are ſet before us, that we 
ti.ankfal ſhould be 
(Which we of taſte and feeling are) for thoſe parts 
that do fructify in us more thin he. 
For as it would ill become me to be vain, indiſ- 
creet, or a fool, 
So were there a patch * ſet on learning, to ſee him 
in a ſchool : 
But, one bene, ſay I;: being of an old father's mind, 
Many can brook the weather, that love not the wind. 
Dll. You two are book-men ; Can you tell by 
' your wit, 
What was a month old at Cain's birth, that 's not 
five weeks old as yet ? : 

Hal. Dictynna, good man Dull; Dictynna, good 
man Dull. EE 

Dull. What is Dictynna? | 

Nath. A title to Phœbe, to Luna, to the moon. 

Jiol. The moon was a month old, when Adam 

was no more; [ five-ſcore. 
And raught not ?-zo five weeks, when he c:me to 
he abluſion holds in the exchange 5. 

D. Tis tue, indeed ; the colluſion holds in 
thc exchange. 

Hal. God comfort thy capacity I fay the allu- 
Gon holds in the exchange. 

Dall. And I tay the polluſion holds in the ex- 
change; for the moon is never but 4 month old: 
and I ſay beſide, that 'twas a pricket that the 
princeſs K:ll'd, 

H. Sir Nathaniel, will you hear an extempo- 
74} epitaph on the death of the deer * and, to hu- 
mour the ignorant, I have call d the deer the pt in- 
ert Kill'd, a pricket. 

Neath. Perge, good maſter Holofernes, pc-2e ; 
it ſhall pleaſe you to abrogate ſcurrility. 

Lad. I will ſomething afiect the letter; for it 
argues facility. f 
10 praiſcfal princely pigri'd and prick'd a pretty 

pleaſing pricket ; : 

Some ſay, a ſore; but not a ſore, "till now made 

fore wvtth ſhooting : | HM det; 


« The dig: did yell; put L to fore, then ſorel jumps from 


Ur pris tet, . * elſe orel, the fegt le fall a 
Y boating. fare J. 17 
Tf. fore be fore, then L to ſore makes fifty ſores; C 
Uf one ſore I an hundred make, by adding but ane more J. 
Nath. A rare talent ! 
Dull. It a talent'be a claw, look how he claws 
him with a talent. f 
Hol. This is a gift that I have, fimple, ſimple; a 
fooliſh extravagant ſpirit, full of forms, figures, 
ſhapes, objects, ideas, apprehenſions, motions, re- 
volutions : theſe are begot in the ventricle of me- 
mory, nouriſhed in the womb of Pia mater, and 


celiyered upon the mellow ing of occaſion : But the | 
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gift is good in thoſe in whom it is acute, and I am 
thanktul for it. 14 | 
Nath, Sir, I praiſe the Kord for you; and ſo 
may my parithivners ; for their ſons are well tu- 
tor'd by you, and their daughters profit very greatly 
under you: you are a good member of the corn- 
monwealth. | 
Hal. Meherele, if their ſons be ingenious, they 
ſhall want no inſtruction: it their daughters be 
capable, I will put it to them: But, vir it, gui 
pauce j: a ſoul feminine ſaluteth us. 
Enter Ta ouenetta, and Coftard. 
Jag. God give you good-morrow, maſter par- 
on. | | 
Hol. Maſter parſon, — ua ſi perſon. 
ſhould he pierc'd, which is the one? 
C. Marry, maiter ſchool-maſter, he that is 
Itkett to a hogſtead. - ; 
Hol. Of piercing a hogſhead! a good luſtre of 
conceit in a turf of earth ; fire enough ſor a flirt, 
pearl enough for a ſwine : 'tis pretty; it is well 
7.14. Good maſter parſon, be ſo good as read me 
this letter: it was given me by Cuitard, and ſent 
me from Don Armatho : 1 beteech you, read it. 
Hol. Faufte, precor gelida quand? pecus omne fab 
umbra . 
Rumi nat nid foforth. Ah, good old Manruan + 9 
I may ſpeak of thee us the travelier doth of Veaice ; 
Pinegia, Vinegiay 
(bi non te die, 44 un te pregia wy 
d Mantuan ! old Mantuen! Who undoritandeth 
thee not, loves thee not,. L, re, ſol, la, mi, fa. 
Cider pardon, fir, whit are the contcuts ? a, 1 
ter as. Horace ſays in his— What, my toul, yertrs? 
Wath. Ay, tir, and very leariied. 
_ Hel. Let me hear a ſtaff, a ſtanza, a verſe; 
Le Cs ds 1 . 
Nath. „If love make me ſorſworn, u ſhall T 
« {wear to love EMA 
ec Ah, never faith could hold, if not to buauty 
“ Thuugh to myſelf foriworn, to thee 1 II futhful 
« prove z 
4% Thoſe thoughts to me were oaks, to thee lice 
«© oficrs bowed. 
« Study his Hiaſs leaves, and makes his book thine 
«Keyes; _ [ comprehend : 
«© Where all thoſe pleaſures live, that art would 
+ It knowledge be the mark, to kaow thee ſhall 
te ſuftice ; * {commend : 
«Well learned is that tongue, that well can Vice 
All ignctant that ſoul, that ſees thee without 
& wonder; | admire) 
& (Which is to me ſome praiſe, that T ü parts 
« Thy eye ſove's lightning bears, thy voice tus dread- 
« ful thunder, ; fire. 


And if one 


« Which, not to anger bent, is muſick, and ſu eet 


* Patch here means a fly, fooliſh fellow, The term is ſuppoſed to have been adopted (rom 3 cele- 


rated tool named Patch, 


and who wearing, perhaps im allution to his name, a party-coluw'd dreſs, 


all tage louols have ever ſince been diſunguiſh'd by a motley coat. 2 i. c. reached not. 3 1.c,:tho 
1ddle is as good when I ule the name of Adam, as when you ule the name of Cain, 4 Al'vding to 
being the numeral for 30, 5 Baptiſta Spagnolus (hrnamed Mantuanus, from the place of lus bimh 
was a Writer of poems, who flouriſhed towards the latter end of the 15th century. His Tg ue 
were tranſlated before the time of Shakſpeare. “ That is, © Venice, Venice, he who has ucver 


£1 tlice, has thee not in eltcem.“ 


« Celeſtial 
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« Celeſtial as thou art, oh pardon, love, this wrongs! toiling In a pitch; pitch, that defiles ; Cefile! 3 
« That ſings the heaven's praiſe with ſuch an earthly | foul word. Well, Set thee down, ſorrow for 
« tongue ſo, they ſay, the fool ſaid,” and fo lay 1, and I the 

Hol, You find not the avoRtrophes; and fo miſe fool. Well prov'd, wit! By the lord, this love 
the accent: let me ſuperviſe the canzonet. Here is as mad as Ajax: it Kills ſheep 2: it kills me, 1 3 
are only numbers ratihed ; but, for the elegancy, ſheep : Well prov'd again on my fide | I will nor 
facility, and golden cadence of poeſy, caret. Ovi- love; if 1 do, hang me; i' faith, 1 will not. O, 
dius Naſo was the man: and why, indeed, Naſo ; | but her eye,—by this light, but for her eve, 1 
but for ſmelling out the odoriferous flowers of | would not love her; yes, for her two eyes, Wen, 
fancy ? the jerks of invention? Imitari, is nothing: | I do nothing in the world but lie, and lie in; my 
ſo doth the hound his maſter, the ape his keeper, throat. By heaven, I do love: and it hath taugt 
the tired * horſe his rider. But damoſella virgin, me to rhinme, and to be melancholy ; and B ere 18 


was this directed to you? purt ot my rhime, and here my melancholy. Well, 
Jag. Ay, fir, from one Monſieur Biron, one of | ſhe hath one of my ſonnets already; the clown - 
the ſtrange queen's lords. bore it, the foul ſeat it, and the lady hatl: it fue 


Hol. I will overglance the ſuperſcript. “ Toi clown, ſweeter fool, ſweeteſt lady !'——By tg 
te the ſnow-white hand of the mott beauteous lady | world, 1 would not care a pin, if the othe: three 
« Rofaline.” I will look again on the intelle& of | were in: Here comes, one with a paper; God ; 
the letter, for the nomination of the party writing | him grace to groan ! [ He ſtands dl. 
to the perſon written unto : 

« Your Ladyſhip's in all deſired employment, 

« Bikox.”| King. Ay me 
Sir Nathaniel, this Biron is one of the votaries with Biron. [Af ide. ] Shot, by heaven Proceed, 1 
the King: and here he. hath fram'd a letter to a} ſweet Cupid ; thou h. 1 thump'd him with thy 


r F ˙ A ˙—˙ U IO "x 
- 2 


Enter the King. 


tequent of the ſtranger queen's, which, acciden- | bird-bolt under the left pup : — I faith, ſecrets, — 
tally, or by the way of progreilion, hath mitſcar-| King. [ Reads. } © So ſweet a Kits the golden fun 


2 
* — - 
2 5 — —e a_ 

— _— g — 


ry d.— Trip and go, my ſweet ; deliver this paper © gives not . 
into the royal hand of the ing; d may concern « 10 thoſe ſreſh morning drops upon the roſe, 
15 much : Stay not thy compliment; I forgive thy « As thy eye-beams, when their froth rs have 
. duty; adieu. « \mote [ fl "Ws 2 
q 2 Jag. Good Coſtard, go with me.—Sir, God . ne night of dew that on my CRC donn 
b ſxwe your life | “ Nor ſhines the Aver Moon one malt 0 bright 
ly Cot. Have with thee, my girl. - Through the traniparent hoon) of the dech, 4 
| h * xeunt Coſt. and J.. « As doth thy fuce through tears of mine gue Go, 
14 Nath. Sir, you have done this in the fear of God, „light 5 a | 
very religiouſly : and, as a certain father taith— „Thou thin'lt in every tear that I do weep: 
Hel. Sir, tell not me of the father, I do fear co-| © No drop but as a coach doth carry thee, | 
lourable colours 2. But, to return to the verſes : So rideſt thou triumphing in my woe ; = | / 
- Did they pleaſe you, Sir Nathaniel ? “ Do but behold trie tears that fy ell in me ; 
Nath. Marvellous Nell for the pen. a 5 « And they thy £401 thr vugh my yg1i:- + wil |: 2 BH 
Hel. I do dine to-day at the father's of a certain « ſhew : ; | Like 
pupil of mine; where if (being repaſt) it ſhall]“ But do not love thy felf; then thou wilt keep WE . 
1 pleaſe you to gratify the table with a grace, I Will,,“ My tears for glaſſes, and fill make ms we: - = 2) ak 
Ii on my privilege 1 have with the parents of the!“ O queen of queens, how far doit thou exe BR yg 
lf  aforelaid child or pupil, undertake your ben veuu- « Nothouglt can think, nor tongue of mortal th.l.— BY we 
il #0 Where I will prove thole veries to be very Ho ſhall ſhe know my grief ? I'll erop the pe. WT D. 
9 unicarned, neither lav ouring of poetry, wit, nur Sweet leaves, ſhade folly. VWho is he comes here? 2 B; 
if invention : I betecch your ſociety. | 5 


. : [The Ang. 7 4/67 
Nath. And thank you too: for ſociety (ſaith 


the text) is the happineſs of life. Euter Langaville. 5. 

ol. And, certes, the text moſt infallibly con- What, Longaviile | and reading liſten, ear. 5 
cludes f. — Sir, I do invite you too; | To Dull)| iran. | Ajide. ] Now, in thy likeneſs, one nt S 7, 
you ſhall not lay me, nay : pauca verba. Away; fool appear ! s 


the gentles are at their game, and we wil! to our Long. Ay me! Iam efron. 
reereation. [FExeant.| Biron. | A/:de. } Why, he comes in like 2 fe- 
N It. dure, Wearing papers 3. Te 
Enter Biron with a Paper, | _ LEST 2 hi 5 82785 5 N 
Biron. The king is hunting the deer; I am Bison. [Alide.] One drunkard loves another 6 
8 myſelt: my Ny pitch'd a toil ; I am the name. . 


\ * Tired here means attired, allud\ng to Banks's horſe, mentioned in a Famer note p. 159. 1 
is, Ipecious appearances, 3 Convicted Perjurers, when puniſhed, ways wear on the brcaſt « p26 


ex preſſing the crime. 
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Disfigure not his flop “. 


BS Her ſhoulder is with child. 


Long. [Ade] Am I the firſt, that have been 
perjur'd ſo ? ' | 
Biron. | Afide.] I could put thee in comfort 
not by two, that I know : 
Thon mak'ſtthetriumviry, the corner- cap of ſociety, 
rue ſhape of love's Tyburn that hangs up ſimplicity. 
L:1g. I fear, theſe ſtubdorn lines lack power to 
o ſweet Maria, empreſs of my love ; (move: 
Theſe numbers will I tear, and write in proſe. 
Biron. { Afide.] O, rhimes are guards on wan- 
ton Cupid's hoſe : 
Long. This ſame ſhall go.—{ He reads the ſonnet. 
« Did not the heavenly rhetorick of chine eye 
« ('Gainſt whom the world cannot hold ar- 
| « gument) 
per ſuade my heart to this falſe perjury ? ¶ ment. 
« Vows, for thee broke, deſerve not puniſh- 
« A woman I forſwore; but, I will prove, 
« Thou being a goddeſs, I forſwore not thee : 
« My vow was earthly, thou a heavenly love 
6 Thy grace being gain'd, cures all diſgrace 
« in me. | | 
« Vows are but breath, and breath a vapour is: 
« Then thou, fair ſun, which on my earth 
« dot ſhine, 
« Exhal'ſt this vapour vow; in thee it is: 
« If broken then, it is no fault of mine; 
« If by me broke, What fool is not ſo wiſe, 
« To loſe an oath to win a paradiſe ?” 


Biron. {| Aſide.] This is the liver vein 2, which 
makes fleſh a deity ; 
A green gooſe, a goddeſs : pure, pure idolatry. 
God amend us, God amend ! we are much out G 
the way. 
Enter Dumain. | 
Lerg. By whom ſhall I ſend this: Company 
| ſtay. f [ Stepping afide. 
Biron. | Aſide.) All hid, all hid, an old infant play: 
Like a demy-god here fit I in the ſky, 
And wretched fools ſecrets heedfully o'er-eye. 
More ſacks to the mill! O heavens, I have my wiſh ! 


- 


® Dumain transform'd, four woodcocks in a diſh ! 


Dum. O moſt divine Kate ! 
Bircn, O moſt prophane coxcomb!. [| Afide. 
Dum. By heaven, the wonder of a mortal eye 


Biron. By earth, ſhe is not corporal 3; there 
you lie. [ Aſide. 


Dum. Her amber hair for foul hath amber coted“. 

Bran. An amber-colour'd raven was well noted. 
| [ Aſide. 

Dum. As upright as the cedar, 

Biron. Stoop, I ſay ; 

[ Aſide. 

Dum, As fair as day. 

Bren. Ay, as ſome days; but then no ſun muſt 

ſhine. | 
Dum. O that I had my wiſh! 
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Log. And I had mine! Afide. 
King. And I mine too, good Lord! lde. 


Siren. Amen, ſo 1 had mine: Is not that a 
good word ? . A.. 
Dum. I would forget her; but a fever ſne 
Reigns in my blood, and will remembred be. 
Biron. A fever in your blood ! why then inciſion 


Would let her out in ſawcers ; Sweet miſpriſion ! 


| [ Aſide. 
Dum. Once raore I'll read the ode that I have 
waAk.: | 
Bison. Once more I'll mark how love can vary 
wit. | [ Ajide. 
Dumain reads his ſonnet. 


« On a day, (alack the day) 
Love, whoſe month is ever May, 

« Spy'd a bloſſom, paſſing fair, 

« Playing in the wanton air: 

«© Through the velvet leaves the wind, 

« All unſeen, gan paſſage find ; | 

« That the lover, ſick to death, 

„ With'd himſelf the heaven's breath. 
« Air, /quoth he} thy cheeks may blow ; 
Air, would I might triumph {ſo ! 
« But, alack, my hand is ſworn, 
« Ne'er to pluck thee from thy thorn ; 
Vow, alack, for youth unmeet ; 
& Youth ſo apt to pluck a ſweet. 

« Do not call it fin in me, 

« That I am forſworn for thee : 
Thou, for whom even Jove would ſwear, 
« Juno but an Ethiope were; | 
« And deny himſelf for Jove, 
Turning mortal for thy love.— 


This will I ſend ; and ſomething elſe more plain, 
Thar ſhall expreſs my true love's faſting 5 pain. 
O, would the King, Biron, and Longaville, 
Were lovers too ! ill, to example ill, 
Would from my forchead wipe a perjur'd note; 
For none offend, where all alike do dute. | 
Long. Dumain, thy love is far from charity, 8 
That in love's griefdefir'ſt ſociety : | coming forward. 
You miy look pale, but I ſhould bluſh, I know, 
To be o'er-heard, and taken napping ſo. 
King. Come, fir, you bluſh; as his, your caſe 
is ſach ; | coming forward. 
You chide at him, offending twice as much: | 
You do not love Maria * Longaville 
Did never ſonnet for her ſake compile ? 
Nor never lay'd his wreathed arms athwart 
His loving boſom, to keep down his heart? 
I have been cloſcly ſhrouded in this buſh, 
And mark'd you both, and for you both did bluſh. 
I heard your guilty rhimes, obſerv d your faſhion ; 
Saw ſighs reek from you, noted well your paſſion : 
Ay me |! ſays one; O Jove ! the other gries ; 


LY 
* 


[ A/ide. | 


Her hairs were gold, cryſtal the other's eyes: 


1 Sloþs are large and wide-knee'd breeches, the garb in faſhion in our author's days, as we may 


Sire from old family pictures; but they are now worn only by boors and ſea-faring men. 


; er was ſuppoſed to be the ſeatof love. 


2 The 


3 Corporal here means Corforgal. 4 To cote, is to outſtiip, 
overpals, 5 Faſting here ſignifies longing, 2 | | 
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I would not have him know fo much by me. 


All three of you, to be thus much o'er-ſhot? 


SHAKSPEA 


You would for paradiſe break faith and troth : 
Io Lang. 


And Jove, for your love, would infringe an oath.| 


[To Dumain.' 
What will Biron fay, when that he ſhall hear 
A faith infringed, which ſuch zeal did ſwear ? 
How will he ſcorn ? how will he ſpend bis wit? 
How will he triumph, leap *, and Jaugh at it? 
For all the wealth that ever 1 did ſee, 


Biron. Now ſtep I forth to whip hypocriſy... 


Ah, good my liege, I pray thee, pardon me : 

| [ Coming forward, 
Good heart, what grace haſt thou, thus to reprove 
Theſe worms for loving, that art mot in love 
Your eyes do make no coaches ; in your tears, 
There is no certain princeſs that appears; 
You'll nat be perqur'd, 'tis a hateful thing; 
Tuſh, nane but minſtrels like of ſonneting. 
But are you nat aſham'd ? nay, are you not, 


You found his mote ; the king your mote did ſee ; 
But I a beam do find in each of three. 


In pruning me +? When ſhall you hear, that I 
Will praiſe a hand, a foot, a face, an eye, 
A gait, a ſtate, a brow, a breaſt, a waiſt, 
A leg, a limb? 
Xing. Soft; Whither away ſo fat ? 
A true man, or a thief, that gallops ſo ? 
B iron. I poſt from love; good lover, let me go. 
Enter Taquenetta and Caſtard. 
Jag. God bleſs the king 
King. What preſent haſt thou there ? 
Coft. Some certain treaſon. 
Aing. What makes treaſon here? 


% 


VE PEATS, 


King. If it mar nothing neither, | 
The treaſon, and you, go in peace away togethey. 
Jag. I beſeech your grace, let this letter be rc . 
Our parſon miſdoubts it; it was treaſon, he fd. 
King. Bu on, read it over. | He read; the lente. 
M here hadſt thau it ? | 
Faq. Of Coſtard. | 
Ring. Where hadſt thou it? 
(o. Of Dun Adramadio, Dun Adramadio. 


thou tear it; 
Biron. A toy, my liege, a toy; your grace needy 
not fear it. let's hear u. 
Long. It did move him to paſſion, and therefore 
Dam. It is Biron's writing, and here is hi. name, 
Biron. Ah, you whoreſon loggerhead, you were 
born to do me ſhame.— [Io Ce. 


Guilty, my lord, guilty ; I confeſs, I confeſs. 


X ing. What ? 


| make up the mets. 
He, he, and you, and you, my liege, and 1, 
Are pick-purſes iu love, and we deſerve to die. 


Kiſſes the baſe ground with obedient bee 
What peremprory eugle- ſighted eye 
Dares look upon the heaven of her bro, 
That is not blinded by her majeſty ? now 
| King: What zeal, what fury hath inſpit d tle: 
My love, her miſtreſs, is a gracious moon; 
She, an attending ſtar, ſcarce ſeen a light. 
Biron, My eyes are then no eyes, nor I Biror 
O, but for my love, day would turn to g's 
Of all complexions the cull'd ſovereignty | 
Do meet, as at a fair, in her fair cheek; 
Where ſeveral worthies make one dignity; 


C. Nay, it makes nothing, fir. 


| Wherenothing wants,that want itſelt doth fee 


To leap means in this place, to exut. 2 Some critics have conjectured, that Shakſpeart her 


Arg, How now! what is in you? why doſt 


Biron, That you three fools lack'd me fuc! to 


O, what a ſcene of foolery I have ſeen, O, diſmiſs this audience, and I ſhall tell you mere. | 
Of fighs, of groans, of ſorrow, and of teen! Dum. Now the number is even. | 
O me, with what ſtrict patience have I ſat, Biron. True true; we are four — | 
To ſee a king transformed to a knot * ! Will theſe turtles be gone? A 
To ſee great Hercules whipping a gigg, King. Hence, firs ; away. . 

And profound Solomon tuning a jigg, Cot. Walk aſide the true folk, and let the tra. 

Ard Neſtor play at puſh-pin with the boys, tors ſtay. | Exe. Coſtard and Taqueneita, 

And critic 3 Timon laugh at idle toys! t Biron. Sweet lords, {ſweet lovers, O let us e- 

Where lyes thy grief? O tell me, good Dumain! | brace ! 

And, gentle Longaville, where lyes thy pain? As true we are, as fleſh and blood can be : 

And where my liege's? all about the breaſt: — | The ſea will ebb and flow, heaven will ſhew his face; 
A caudle, ho Young blood doth not obey an old decree: J 
| King, Too bitter is thy jeſt. | We cannot croſs the cauſe why we were born; | 
Are we betray'd thus to thy over- view? Therefore, of all hands muſt we be fortworn. F: 

Biren. Not you by me, but I betray'd to vu: King. What, did theſe rent lines thei ſome 14s 
I, that am honeſt; I, that hold it fin h of thine ? 4 
To break the vow I am engaged in; Bi an. Did they, quoth you 2 Who fee: 11 Pp 
I am betray'd, by keeping company heavenly Roſaline, | | 
| With men like men, of ſtrange inconſtancy. That, like a rude andſavage man of Inde, - 
When ſhall you ſee me write a thing in rhime ? At the fut opening of the gorgeous RU 5 
Or groan for Joan? or ſpend a minute's time Bowes not his vaſſal head; and, {trucker blu, 3 


e med »Ctually transformed into a knot. 3 Critic and critical are often uſed by Shak ſpeare !% = 


alludes to the Arrott, a Lincolnſhire bird of the ſnipe kind, which, from the ealineſs with which oo: 
eninared, was deemed fooliſh even to a proverb. Mr. Steevens, however, thinks that our w-—y 
alludes to atruc lover's it; meaning, that the king remained fo long in the lover's poſture, © * 


ſaws fe: fe as uic and cynical, 4 A bird is ſaid to pruae himſelt when he picks aud flecks l 
feathers. ; | | 2 


. 
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Lend me the flouriſh of all gentle torigues— Dum. Ay, marry, there ;—fome flattery for this 
Pye, painted rhetoric O, ſhe needs it not: Long. O, ſome authority how to proceed; [evil. 

To things of ſale a ſeller's praiſe belongs; | blot. Some tricks, ſome quillets?, how to cheat the devil. 
She paſſes praiſe ; then praiſe too ſhort doth] Dum. Some ſalve for perjury. 

A wither'd hermit, fiveſcore winters worn, Biron. O, tis more than need !— 

Might ſhake off fifty, looking in her eye: Have at you then, affection's men at arms 3: 

Beauty doth varniſh age, as if new born, Conſider, what you firſt did fwear unto ;— 

And gives the crutch the cradle's infaticy. To faſt,—to ſtudy, — and to fee no woman ;— 

O, tis the ſun, that maketh all things ſhine Flat treaſon 'gainſt the kingly ſtate ot youth. | 
King. By heaven; thy love is black as ebony. Say, can you faſt ? your ſtomachs are roo young ; 
Biron, Is ebony like her? O wood divine Arid abſtinence engenders maladies. 

A wife of ſuch wood were felicity. And where that you have vow'd to ſtudy, lords, 

O, who can give an oath ? where is a book ? Ia that each of you hath forſworn his book : | 

That I may ſwear, beauty doth beauty lack, Can you till dream, and pore, and thereon look? 

If that the learn not of her eye to look? For when would you, my lord, or you, or you, 

No face is fair, that is not full ſo black. Have found the ground of ſtudy's excellence, 
| King. O paradox ! Black is the badge of hell, Without the beauty of a woman's face ? 

The hue of dungeons, and the ſcowl of night; From women's eyes this doctrine I derive : 
And beauty's creſt * becomes the heavens well. 


They are the ground, the book, the academes, 
0 Biron. Devils ſooneſt tempt, reſembling ſpirits From whencedoth ſpring the true Promethean fire. 
O, if in black my lady's brow be deckt, [of light. | Why, univerſal plodding prifons up 
It mourns, that paintityzg, and ufurping hair, | The nimble ſpirits in the arteries 4; 
Should raviſh doters with a falſe aſpect ; | | As motion, and long-during action, tires 
re. And therefore is ſhe born to make black fair. The ſinewy vigour of the traveller. 
Her favour turns the faſhion of the days ; Now, for not looking on a woman's face, 
For native blood is counted painting now: | You have in that forſwora the uſe of eyes; 
And therefore red, that would avoid diſpraiſe, And itudy too, the cauſer of your vow : 
Paints itſelf black, to imitate her brow, For where is any author in the world, 
tra Dum. To look like her, are chimney-ſweepers Teaches ſuch beauty as a woman's eye ? 
ite black. [ bright. | Learning is but an adjunct to ourſelf, 
em Ling. And, fince her time, are colliers counted | And where we are, our learning likewiſe is. 
King. And Ethiops of their ſweet complexion | Then, when ourſelves we ſee in ladies“ eyes, 
pe: crack. [ light. Do we not likewiſe ſee our learning there? 
Steez Dum. Dark needs no candles now, for dark is O, we have made a vow to ſtudy, lords; 
ee: Biron. Your miſtreiſes dare never come in rain, And in that vow we have forſworn our books; 
rn; For fear their colours ſhould be wath'd away. For when would you, my liege, or you, or you, 
rn. King, Twere good, yours did; for, fir, to tell In leaden contemplation, have found out 
ne lite you plain, Such fiery numbers 5, as the prompting eyes 
I'll find a fairer face not waſh'd to-day. Of beauteous tutors have enrich'd you with? 
ces | Diren. FUL prove her fair, or talk till dooms-day | Other flow arts entirely keep the brain: 
here. { ſhe. | And therefore finding barren practiſers, 
. King. No devil will fright thee then ſo much as | Scarce ſhew a harveſt of their heavy toil : 
alk, Ham. I never knew man hold vile ſtuff fo dear. | But, love, firſt learned in a lady's eyes, 
blind, Leng. Look, here's thy love; my foot and her Lives not alone immured in the brain; 
t bre. face ſee. [ beruing his ſp. But with the motion of all elements, 
Biren. O, if the ſtreets were paved withthine eyes, | Courſes as ſwift as thought in every power ; - 
vrove, Her feet were too much dainty for ſuch tread | And gives to every power a double power, 
nom! Dun. O vile! then as ſhe goes, what upward lies | Above their functions and their offices. 
pit U The ſtreet ſhould ſee as the walk d over head. | It adds a precious ſeeing to the eye, 
1 King. But what of this? Are we not all in love ? | A lover's eyes will gaze an engle blind; 
light Hen. Nothing ſo ſure; and thereby all torſworn. | A lover's ear will hear the loweſt ſound, 
or 1 Biro Aug. Then leave this chat; and, good Biron, When the ſuſpicious o head of theft is Nopp'd: 
un to mg now prove Love's feeling is more ſoft, and ſenſible, 
3 Our loving lau ful, and our faith not torn. | Than are the tender horns of cockled ſnails ; 
cheek; | 
N 8 3 _ | Inheraldry, a creft-is a device placed above a coat of ams. Shakſpeare therefore uſes it here 
"Tent goth let nn ſenſe equivalent to top or utmoſt height, 2 Dr. Warburton ſays, that quillet 15 the peculiar word 
apphed to law-chicaney and imagines the original to be this: In the French pleadings, every ſeveral 
xlpeste ber -\ gation in the plaintiff 's charge, and every diſtinct plea in the defendant's antwer, began with 
a ben it wh wc words gu'i ,; from whence was formed the word uillet, to ſignify a falſe charge or an evaſive 
We” zer. 3 That is, ye ſoldicrs of affection. 
at our © oe to th 


hat 

ture; 1 bs 

1 1k 

' ſpeate 8 0 
and flec* 


ud 


4 In the old ſyſtem of phy ſic they gave the ſame 
© arteries as is now given to the nerves. 5 Alluding to the diſcoveries in modern aſtro- 
- 75 at that time greatly improving, in which the ladies“ eyes are compared, as ulua}, to ſtars, 


1 
That is, a lover in purſuit of his miſtreſs has his ſenſe of hearing quicker than a thief {who ſufpects 
fiery lound he hears) in purſuit of his prey. 


2 Lorc'; 
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Love's tongue proves dainty Bacchus groſs in taſte; 
For vatour, is not love a Hercules, 
Still climbing trees in the Heſperides ? 
Subtle 3s ſphinx; as ſweet and muſical, 
As bright Apollo's lute, ſtrung with his hair 1; 
And, when love ſpeaks, the vrnce of all the gods 
Makes heaven drowſy with the harmony ?. 
Never durſt poet touch a pen to write, 
Until his nk were temper'd with love's {:ghs ; 
O, then his lines would raviſh ſavage cars, 
And plant in tyrants mild humility. 
From women's this doctrine I derive : 
They ſparkle ſtill the right Promethean fire; 
They are the books, the arts, the academes, 
That ſhew, contain, and nouriſh all the world; 
Elſe, none at all in aught proves excellent: 
Then fools you were, theſe women to forſwear ; 
Or, keeping what is {\woi*, you will prove fools. 
For wiſdom's ſake, a word that all men love; 
Or for love's ſake, a word that loves all men; 
Or for men's ſake, the authors of theſe women; 
Or women's ſake, by whom we men are men; 
Let us once loſe our oaths, to find ourſelves, 
Or elſe we loſe ourſelves to keep our oaths : 
Ir is religion, to be thus forſworn : 
Far charity itſelf fulfils the law ; 


- 


$ C: 3 N.-<. 
Tbe Street. 
Enter Heolofarnes, Nathaniel, and Dall. 
Hol. 52 S quod ſufficit 4, | 
Nath. I praiſe God for you, Sir : your rea- 
ſons 5 at dinner have been ſharp and ſententious ; 
pleaſant Without ſcurrility, witty without affec- 
tion®, audacious ? without impudency, learned with- 
out opinion, and ſtrange without hereſy, I did 
converſe tius owondam day with a companion of 
the King's, who is intituled, nominated, or called, 
Don Ad ino de Armado. 

Hol. Nowi hominem tanquam te: His humour is 
lofty, his diſcourſe peremptory, his tongue filed, his 
eye ambitious, his gait majeſtical, and his general 
behaviour vain, ridiculous, and thraſonical. He is 
too picked 8, too 1pruce, too afteted, too odd, as 
it were ;. too peregrinate, as I may call it. 


I. 


1 Apollo, as the ſun, is repreſented with golden hair ; ſo that a lute ſtrung with his hair mes 
2 This pallage has been very fully canvaſſed by all the ver 
ous commentators upon our aut} or: the follov in explanation, however, ſtrikes us as the 1! 
ſimple and intelligible ; „Hen love ſpeaks, (favs Biron) the ajſe mbled gods reduce the element of ft 
to a calm, by their harmonious applauſes of this favoured orator.” 3 This proverbial expreſſion intimate. 
that, beginning with perjury, they can expect to reap nothing but falſhood. 
5 Reaſon here, as in other paſſages of ot 
_ © That1s. without affectation. 7 Audacious is uſed for ſþirite 

fame with o/ nac or opinatrete. 8 Meaning, too nicely dy 


or pruning its feathers; a metaphor which our author |}; 


no more than firung with gilded wire. 


as good as a fcalt. 


* 


S8 HAK SP EAR E's 


And who can ſever love from charity ? 


Pell-mell, down with them! but be firit adyiyg, 
I 


Shall we reſolve to woo theſe girls of France ? 


Some entertainment for them in their tents, 


Than, homeward, every man attach the hand 
Ot his fair mittrets: in the afternoon 
We will with ſome ſtrange paſtime ſolace them, 
Such as the ſhortneſs of the time can ſhape ; 
For revels, dances, maſks, and merry hours, 
Fore- run fair love, ſtrewing her way with flowers, 


PLAYS. 


King. Saint Cupid, thert ! and, ſoldiers, to e 
field |! [lorg: f 
Firon. Advance your ſtandards, and upon ther. 


n confli 


[ ang. 


that you get the fun of them, 
ow to plain-dealing ; lay theſe glozes by: 


8 


a m N 


* 


King. And win them too: therefore let us deviſe 


Birm. Firlt, from the park let us conduct them 
thit her; 


0 


That will be time, and may by us be fitted, 
Biron. Allons allons /—Sow'd cockle rear's 

| no corn 3; 
And juſtice always whirls in equal meaſure : 
Light wenches may prove plagues to men forſworr ; 
It ſo, our copper buys no better treature. 
| EX? 


1 V. 


Nath. A moſt ſingular and choice epithet. 
| [ Draws out bis tatle(c:1 
Hal. He draweth ont tne thread of his verb 
finer than the ſtaple of his argument. I abort 1 
phanatical phantaſms, ſuch inſociable and. 
deviſe companions; ſuch rackers of orthogren 
as to ſpeak, dout, fine, when he ſhould ſay, dn 
det, when he ſhould pronounce, debt; d, c, . 
not d, e, t: he clepeth a calf, cauf; half, la. 
neighbour, vocatur, nebour ; neigh, abbreviats., 
ne: This is abhominable, (which he would c 
abominable) it infinuateth me of inſanie : NM. 
{rg15, damine? to make frantick, lunatick ? 
Nath. Laus deo, bone intelligo. 
Hol. Bone ? bone, for bene: Priſcion a 11.2 
icratch'd ; 'twill ſerve. | 
Enter Armado, Meth, and Cofta d. 
Nath. Videſne quis venis? 
Hol. Video & gaudeo. 


| 


will wi 
of a cu 
Coft. 
ſhould? 
the ver 
half-per 
tion. C 
wert bu 
thou m. 
the fing 
Hel, 
tan. 
Arm. 
from th 
the char 
Hol. 
Arm, 
Hil. 
Arm, 
Mﬀetion 
lion, in 
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5 liable, 


| 


| 
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4 That is, enoug? * 
ur. author's plays, ſignifies 4:/c04'/* 
4 animated; and opinion imports t 
eſed; alluding probably to a bird picarty 
as before uſed in this play. 
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vhich te 
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. Chirra! | 
-+) Dre Chirra, not firrah ? 
fru. Men of peace, well encounter d. 
700 Moſt military fir, ſalutat ion. 
Vieb. They have been at a great feaſt of lan- 
3 and ſtoln the {craps. [To Coſturd aſide. 
(al. 0, they have lid long on the alms-laiket 


" of words“! 1 marvel, thy maiter {2th not eaten thee 


tr a word; for thou art not o long by tus head as 
ban 'ficabilitudinitatibas thou art caſier twallowed 
on a flap-dragon 2. ; 

Voth, Peace; the peal begins. 

FAY Monſieur, are you not letter'd? 

1th. Yes, yes; he teaches boys the horn- book: 
What is a, by ſpelt backward with a horn on his 

4? 
my Ba, pueritiay with a horn added. 

Math. Ba, moſt filly ſheep, with a horn: Nou 
hear his learning. 

Hel. Quits, quis, thou conſonant ? 

Math. The third of the five vowels, if you repeat 
them; or the fifth, if 1. 

Hel, 1 will repeat them. a, e, .— 

Matb. The ſheep : the other two concludes it; 
0, 11 3, | ; 

Arm. Now, by the ſalt wave of the Mediterra- 
eum, a ſweet touch, a quick venew * of Wit: 
ſnip, ſnap, quick and home; it rejoiceth my in- 
tellect: true wit. 

Mzth. Offer d by a child to an old man; which is 
wit-old. 

Hel. What is the figure? whit is the figure ? 

Moth. Horns. 

Hol. Thou diſputeſt like an infant: go, whip 
thy gizg- 

Mztb. Lend me your horn to make one, and 1 
will whip about your infamy c:c-m circus A gigg 
of a cuckold's horn ! 

Co. An I had but one penny in the world, thou 
ſhouldſt have it to buy ginger-brege : hold, there 15 
the very remuneration I had of thy maſter, thou 
talf-penny purſe of wit, thou pigeon-egg of diſcre- 
tion. O, an the heavens were ſo pleated, that thou 
wert but my baſtard! what a joyful father wouldſt 
thou make me? Go to; thou hiſt it ad dung, at 
the fingers' ends, as they ſay. 

Hel. Oh, I ſmell falſe Latin; dunghull for un- 
fn, 6 

Arn. Arts-man, pr.eambala ; we will be ſingled 
from the barbarous. Do you not educate youth at 
the charge-houſe 5 on the top bf the mountzn ? 

IIe. Or, mans the Hull. 

Arn, At your ſweet pleaſure, fer the mountain. 

Hz. I do, ſans queſtion. | 

Arm, Sir, it is the king's moſt ſweet pleaſure and 
Mection, to congratulate the princeſs at her pavi- 
lu, in the poſteriors of this day; which the rude 
maltitude call, the afternoon. 

l. The poſterior of the day, moſt generous fir, 
5 liable, congruent, and meaſurable for the after- 


! That is, the very offal, or refuſe af words. 2 A flap-dragon is a ſmall inflammable ſubſtance, 
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[noon :. the word is well cull'd, choſe; ſweet and 


apt, I do aſſure you, ſir, I do aſſure. t 

Arm, Sir, the King is a noble gentleman; and 
my familiar, I do aſſurr you, very good friend. 
For what is inward between us, let it paſs:—1 do 


beſcech thee, remember thy courteſy I beſeech 


thee, appare' thy head :—and among other impore 


tunate and muit ſerious deſigns,—-and of great im- 


port indeed, too but let that paſs :—for I muſt 
tell thee, it will pleaſe his grace (by the world) 
tometime to lean upon my poor ſhoulder ; and 
with Fas royal finger, thus, dally with my excre- 
ment ©, with my muſtachio: but, ſweet heart, let 
that paſs. By the world, I recount no fable; ſome 
certain ſpecial honours it pleaſeth his greatneſs to 
impart to Armado, a ſoldier, a man of travel, that 
hath ſeen the world: but let that paſs. The 
very all of all is, —but, ſweet heart, 1 do implore 
ſecreſy, that the King would have me preſent 
the princeſs, ſweet chuck, with ſome delightful 
oftentation, or ſhow, or pageant, or antick, or fire- 
work. Now, underſtanding t at the curate, and 
your ſweet ſelf, are good at ſuch eruptions, and 
ſudden breakings out of mirth, as it were, I have 
acquanted you withal, to the end to crave your 
aſſiſtance, 

Lal. Sir, you ſhall preſent before her the nine 
worthies.——Sir Nathaniel, as concerning ſome en- 
bertainment of time, ſome ſhow in the poſterior of 
this da,, to be render'd by our atlittance,—at the 
King's command; and this moſt gallant, illuttrate, 


| and learned gentleman, —before the princeſs; 1 lay, 


none to At as to preſent the nine worthies. 

Nath. Where will you find men worthy enough 
to preſent them? 

Hz. Joſhua, yourſelf; myſelf, or this gallant 


gentleman, Jucaz Maccabæus; this ſwain, becauſe - 


of his great lirab or joint, thall paſs Pompey the 
great; the page, Hercules. ; 
in. Pardon, fir, error; he is not quantity enough 
for that worthy's thumb: he is not ſo big as the ci 
of his cb. | i 

Hol. Stall I have audience? he ſhall preſent Her- 
cules in minoVity : his enter and exit ſhall be ſtran- 
gling a ſnake; and I will have an apology for that 
purpoſe. 

Moth. An excellent device! ſo, if any of the au- 
dience hiſs, you may cry, Well done, Hercules ! now 
tha cruſbeſt the ſnake! that is the way to make an 
offence gracious ; though few have th grace ta 
do it. 

Arm, For the reſt of the wortlues 

Hol. I will play three myſelf. 

Moth, Thrice-worthy gentleman | 

Arm. Shall ett you a thing? 

Ii]. We attend. 

Arm, We will have, if this fadge 7 not, an antick. 
I beteech you, follow. 

Hel. Via 5, goodman Dull! thou haſt ſpoken na 
word all this While. „„ 


Which topers ſwallow in a glals of wine. 3 By o, u, Moth would mean—Ob, you—1, e. You are 
tde ſheep ſtill, either way; no matter which of vs repeats them, 4 A v#new is the technical term 


a the fencing-ſchool for a bout, 


5 Mr. Stecvens ſuppoſcs the charge-houſe to mean the free-ſchool. 


p Neaning, bis beard, 7 That is, ſuit not, “ An Italian exclamation, ſignify ing, Courage! come on! 
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Dull. Nor underſtood none neither, ſir. | 
Hol. Allns | we will employ thee. 


play on tho tabor to the worthies, and let them 


dance the hay. , | 
Lol. Moſt dull, honeſt Dull, to our ſport, away. 
| Excunt. 
. 5h 


Before the Princeſs's Pavilion. 
Enter Princeſs and Ladies. 
Prin. Sweet hearts, we ſhall be rich ere we depart, 
Tf fairings come thus plentifully in: 
A lady wall'd about with diamonds 
Look you, what I have from the loving king. 
Rzſ. Madam, came nothing elſe along with that? 
Prin. Nothing but this? yea, as much love in 
A« would be crarm'd up in aſheet of paper, [ rhime, 
Vrit on both ſides the leaf, margent and all; 
That he was fain to ſeal on Cupid's name. 
Roſ. That was the way to make his god-head wax i; 
For be hath been five thouſand years a boy. 
Kath, Ay, and a ſhrewd unhappy gallows too. 
* Ref. You'll ne'er be friends, with him; he Kill'd 
your ſiſter. 
Kath. He made her melancholy, ſad, and heavy; 
And ſo ſhe died: had ſhe been light, like you, 
Of ſuch a merry, nimble, ſtirring ſpirit, 
She might have been a grandam ere ſhe dy'd: 
And ſo may you; for a light heart lives long. 
Roſ. What's your dark meaning, mouſe, of this 
light word ? | 
Kath. A light condition in a beauty dark. [out. 
Roſ. We need more light to find your meaning 
Ks You'!! mar the light, by taking it in ſnuſt 2; 
Therefore, I'll darkly end the argument. 
Roſ. Look, what you do, you do it ftill i the dark. 
Kath. So do not you; for you are a light wench. 
R-ſ. Indeed, I weigh not you; and therefore light. 
Kath. You weigh me not,—O, that's, you care 
not for me. 


Rof. Great reaſon ; for, Paſt cure is ill paſt care. 
Prin. Well bandied both; a ſet of wit well play'd. 


But, Roſaline, you have a favour too: | 
Who ſent it? and what is it? 
Rof. 1 would, you knew : 
An if my face were but as fair as yours, 
My favour were as great ; be witneſs this. 
Nay, I have verſes too, I thank Biron: 
The numbers true; and, were the numb'ring too, 
T were the faireſt goddeſs on the ground: 
I am compar'd to twenty thouſand fairs. 
O, he hath drawn my picture in his letter! 
Prin. Any thing like? 


Roſ. Much, in the letters; nothing, in the praiſe. 


Prin. Beauteous as ink; a good concluſion. 


SHAKSPEARE' PLAYS, 


Prin. But what was ſent to you from fair Du 
Kath. Madam, this glove. | 

Prin. Did he not ſend you twain? 

Kath. Yes, madam ; and moreover, 


Somy thouſand verſes of a faithful lower: 
A huge tranſlation of hypocriſy, 

Vilely compil'd, profound ſimplicity. 
Mar. This, and theſe pearls, to me ſent Longa- 
The letter is too long by half a mile. N 
Prin. I think no leſs; Doſt thou not wiſh in hear 
The chain were longer, and the letter hort? 
Mar. Ay, or I would theſe hands might never hat. 
Prin. We are wiſe girls, to mack our lovers 0. 
Roſ. They are worſe fools, to purchaſe mocking, 


That ſame Biron I'll torture ere I go. 

O, that I knew he were but in by the week 
Hqw I would make him fawn, and beg, and 
And wait the ſeaſon, and obſerve the times, 


And ſhape his ſervice all to my belietts ; 


As gravity's revolt to wantonnetls. 
Mas. Folly in fools bears not {o ſtrong a 


Since all the power thereof it doth apply; 
To prove, by wit, worth in ſimplicity. 
| Enter Boyet. | 


Prin. Thy news, Boyet ? 

Boyce. Prepare, madam, prepare 
Arm, wenches, arm —encaunters mounte 
Againſt your peace ; Love doth approach di 


When, lo ! to interrupt my purpos'd reſt 


The king and his companions : warily 
L ſtole into a neighbour thicket by, 


Kath. Fair as a text B in a copy-book. 


Tha overneard what you ſhall overhear ; 


Ro/. "Ware pencils 3! How ? let me nat die v 
My red dominical, my golden letter: | 
Dull. Il make one in a dance or ſa; or I will |O, that your face were not ſo full of O' 
Kath. Pox of that jeit ! and I hethrewy all fhrows, 


debtor, 


man? 


[ville 


- 

7 

5 | 

- . 
o 


{eek N 


And ſpend his prodigal wits ia bootlefs rhimes,; 


And make him proud to make me proud that ie. 
So portent-l!ke would I o'erſway his ate o, 

That he ſhould he my fool, and I his fate. cnc 
Prin. None are ſo ſurely caught, when they ate 
As wit turn'd fool: folly, in wifdom hatch'd, 
Hath wifdom's warrant, and the help of ſcho!; 
And wit's own grace to grace a learned fool. 
Roſ. The blood of youth burns not with ſuch 


ſexce';, 
note, 


As foolery in the wife, when wit doth dete; 


Pin. Here comes Boyet, and mirth i« ir! his face, 
Boyet. O, I am ſtabb'd with laughter Where. 
her grace? 


d are 


n 
gu &y 


Armed in arguments; you'll be ſurpris d: 

Muſter your wits; ſtand in your own defence ; 

Or hide your heads like cowards, and fly hence. 

Prin. St. Dennis to St. Cupid | What are they, 

That charge their breath againſt us? ſay, ſcout, r. 
Boyet. Under the cool ſhade of a ſycamore, 

I thought to cloſe my eyes ſome half an hour : 


Toward that ſhade I might behold addreit 


That, by and by, difguis'd they will be here. 


1 To wax here ſignifies to grow. 2 Snuff is here uſed equivocally for anger, and the ſnuff of a (7? * 


3 Meaning. ako? ee ger, . 
pox. 5 This expre 


4 Alluding, perhaps, te the pits in her face, occaſioned by he lr 
ion probably alludes to the practice of hiring ſervants or artificers by the we'*' 


and the meaning of the paſſage may be, I with I was as ſure of his ſervice for any time limits. 2 
"if I had hired him. © See note 4. page 87, in Meaſure for Meaſure. The meaning is, Iwou.s be 
his fate or deſtiny, and, like a portent, hang over and influence his fortuues, For fertenti vet 


not only thought to forebode, but to infiuency, 
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the reſt 


Their herald is a pretty knavih Pages | 
That well by heart hath conn d his embaſſage: 
and accent, did they teach him there ; 
Thus muſt thou ſpeak, and thus thy body bear: 
And ever and anon they made a doubt, 
- Preſence majeſtical would put him out; 
Fer, quoth the king, an angel ſhalt thou fee ; | 
110 b vt th but [peaX audaciouſ/ly > 
The N reply d. An angel 15 nat 42; . 
17 id hate fear'd her, had ſhe been a dewil. der ö 
Wich that all laugh'd, and clapp'd him on the ſhuul- 
Making the bold wag by their praiſes bulder. 
Oe rubb'd his elbow, thus; and fleer'd, and ſwore, 
A better ſpeech was never ſpoke before: 
Another, with his finger and his thumb, 
CH, Via ! ave will det, come wht will come : 
The third he caper d, and cry'd, A goes ve: 
The fourth turn'd on the toe, and down he fell. 
weich that, they all did tumble on the, ground, 
With fuch a zealous laughter, fo profound, 
That in this ſpleen ridiculous ! appears, 
Is check their folly, patſion's ſolemn tears. 
Prin. But what, but what, come they to viſit us? 
Bret. They do, they do; and are apparel'd thus, 
Like Muſcovites, or Ruflians : as I guets, 
Their purpoſe is, to parle, to court, and dance: 
And every one his love- feat will advance 
into his ſeveral mittreſs ; which they '1! know 
Ey favours ſeveral, which they did beſtow. 
ria. And will they ſo? the gallants ſhall be 
ak: > 
For, ladies, we will every one he maſk'd ; 
And not a man of them thall have the grace, 
Deſpight of ſuit, to ſee a lady's face.— 
Hold, Rofaline, this favour thou ſhalt wear; 
And then the King will court thee for his dear : 
Hold, take thou this, my ſweet, and give me thine : 
do thall Biron take me for Roſaline.— 
And change your favours too; ſo thall your loves 
Woo contrary, deceiv'd by theſe removes. | ſight. 
Rel. Come on then; wear the favours moſt in 
Auth. But, in this changing, whit is your intent * 
Pri, The effect of my intent is, to croſs theirs : 
They do it but in mocking merriment ; 
And mock for mock is only my intent. 
heir ſeveral counſels they unboſom ſhall 
To loves miſtook ; and ſo be mock'd withal, 
U han the next occaſion that we meet, 
With viſages diſplay'd, to talk, and greet. 
4%. But thall we dance, if they deſire us to't ? 


Actum, 


Nor to their penn d ſpeech render we no grace; 
har. white tis ſpoke, each turn away her face. 
et. Why, that contempt will kill the ſpeaker's 
heart, 
Ari! quite divorce his memory from his part, 
"rin, Therefore I do it; and, I make no doubt, 
He reſt will neter gome in, if he be cut. 
There'sng ſuch ſ port, as ſport by ſport o'erthrown ; 
To make theirs ours, and ours none but our own : 
» ſhall we ſtay, mocking intended game; 
And they, well mock'd, depart away with ſhame. 
| | Sound. 


Prin, No; to the death, we will not move a foot : | 


| The meaſure then of one is eaſily told, 
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maſkers come. 
Enter the King, Biron, Longat ill., and Duma ia, 
diſguiſed like Muſcovites ; Moth with muſich, &c. 
Moth. All hail, the richeit beautics on the 
earth!“ | 
Boyet. Beauties no richer than rich taffata 2. 
Moth. “ A holy parcel of the faireſt dames, 
| The ladies turn their backs to bim. 
+ That ever turn'd their - Dacks to mortal views.“ 
Biron, Their eyes, villain, their eyes. 


« views ! 
66 GO. 
Boyet. True; out, indeed. [ vouchfafe 
Moth, “Out of your favours, heavenly ſpirits, 
«« Not to behold —" | 
Biron. Once to behold, rogue. [eyes, 
A eh. „Once to behold with your fun-beained 
& With your ſun-beamed eyes—“ | 
Buyet, They will not anſwer to that epithet ; 
You were beſt call it daughter-beamed eyes. | 
Meth. They do not mark me, and that brings 
: me out. [ rogue, 
Biron. Is this your perfectneſs? be gone, you 


minds, Boyet : 

If they do tpeak our language, tis our will 

| That tome plain man recount their purpoſes: 

Know what they would. 

Boyct. What would you with the princeſs ? 

RH:rin, Nothing bat peace and gentle vititation, 

Ko). Whit would they, ſzy they? 

Eyy:t. Nothing but peace and gentle viſitation. 

K Why, that they havez aud bid them ſo be 
gone. (gone. 

Boyer. She ſays, you have it, and you may be 

Ag. Say to her, we frave meafur'd many miles, 

To tread a meaſure with her on this graſs. 

Boyet. They tay, that they have meaſur'd many 
a mile, 

To tread a meaſure with you on this graſs. 

Ref. It is not ſo: Ask them, how many inches 

Is in one mile: if they have meaſur'd many, _ 

[ miles, 

. Boyce. If, to come hither you have meatur'd 

And many miles; the princeſs bids you tell, 

How many inches do fill up one mile. [ ſteps. 
Bison. Lell her, we meaſure them by weary 
Boyct. She hears herſelf. 

Ka. How many weary ſteps, 

Of many weary nules you have o' ergone, 

Are number'd in the travel of one mile ? 

B iron. We number nothing that we ſpend for you; 

Our duty is ſo rich, ſo infinite, 

That we may do it ſtill without accompt. 

Vouchſafe to ſhew the ſunſhine of your face, 

That we, like ſavages, may worſhip it. 

Rof. My face is but a moon, and clouded too. 
King. Bleſſed are clouds, to do as ſuch clouds do 

Vouchtafe, bright moon, and theſe thy ſtars, to 

ſhine 


Aken ridiculous is, a ridiculous fit. 2 i. e. the taflata maſks they wore to cauceal themſelves. 


(Thoſe clouds remov'd) upon our watery eyne, 


Royer. The trumpet ſounds ; be maſk'd, the 
_ | The ladies maſh. 


Mich. * That ever turn'd their eyes to mortal 


K. Wit would theſe ftrangers > know their 
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R-/. O vain petitioner ! beg a greater matter; 
Thou now requeſt'ſt but moon · ſhine in the water. 
King. Then in our meaſure do but vouchſate gne 
change : 
Thou bid ſt me beg; this begging is not ſtrange. 
Roſ. Play, muſick, then: Nay, you muſt do it 
ſoon. 
Not yet; — no dance: thus change I like the 1 

King. Will you not dance? How come you thus 

eſtrang d? | chang'd. 

Raſ. You took the moon at full; but now ſhe's 

Xing. Yet ſtill ſhe is the moon, and I the man. 
The muſick plays; vouchſafe ſome motion to it. 
Ko). Out ears vouchſafe it. 
King. But your legs ſhould do it. 
Roſ. Since you are ſtrangers, and come here by 
chance, 
We'll not he nice: take hands ;—we will not dance. | 
King. Why take you hands then? 
Roj. Only to part friends :— | 
Court'ſy, ſweet hearts ; and ſo the meaſure ends. 
King. More meaſure of this meaſure; be not 
nice. | 
Roſ. We can afford no more at ſuch a price, 
King. Prize yourſelves then; What buys your 
company ? 
Roſ. Your abſence only. 
King. That can never be. 
Roſ. Then cannot we be bought: And fo adieu; 
Twice to your viſor, and half once to you ! 
King. It you deny to dance, let's hold more chat. 
Roſ. In private then. | 
King. I am beſt pleas'd with that. 
Biron. Wiite-handed miſtreſs, one ſweet word 
with thee. [ three. 
Prin. Horry, and milk, and ſugar; there 1s 
h iren. Nay, then, two treys, (an if you grow 
| ſo nice,) 
Metheglin, wort, and malmſey: Well run, dice 
There's half a dozen ſwects. 
Prin. Seventh ſweet, adieu 

Since you can cog , I'll play no more with you. 
Biron. One ward in ſecret. 
Prin. Let it not be ſweet. 
Biron. Thou griev'ſt my gall. 
Prin. Gall? bitter. 
Biron. Therefore meet. [word? 
Dum. Will you vouchſafe with me to change a 
Mar. Name it. | - 
Dum. Fair lady, — 
Mar. Say you ſo ?—Fair 

Take that for your fair lady. 
Dum. Pleaſe it you, 

As much in private, and I'll bid adieu. [tongue 
Kath. What, was your viſor made without a 
Leng. I know the reaſon, lady, why you alk, 
Kath, O, for your reaſon ! quickly, fir ; I long. 
Leng. You have a double tongue within your 


lord geo—= 


, 
And would afford my ſpeechleſs viſor half. [a calf ? 


Take all, and wean it; it may prove an ox. 


Will you give horns, chaſte lady? do nx ſo. 


Cutting a ſmaller hair than may be ſeen ; 
Seemeth their conference; their conceits have 


Fleeter than arrows, bullets, wind, thought 


Are theſe the breed of wits ſo wondred :t > 


Will they not, think you, hang theraſelvesto-riight ? 
.| This pert Biron was out of countenance quite. 


The king was weeping-ripe for a good word. 


E's. TL AT-% 


Long. A calf, fair lady ? 

Kath. No, a fair lord calf. 

Long. Let's part the word. 

Kath. No, I'll not be your half: 


Long. Look, how you butt yourſelf in the7s 
ſharp mocks ! 


Kath. Then die a calf before your horns do grow, 
Long. One word in private with you, ere 1 dis. 
Kath. Bleat ſoftly then, the butcher hears you cry, 
B Set. The tongues of mocking wenches are 48 
keen 
As is the razor's edge inviſible, 
Above the ſenſe of ſenſe ; ſo ſen{ble 
wings, | things, 
„witer 
Raſ. Not one word more, my maids; break of, 
break off, | 
Biron. By heaven, all dry-beaten with pure ſcoff 
King. Farewel, mad wenches ; you have fimple 
- wits. — LExcunt king, and lord. 
Prin. Twenty adicus, my frozen Muſcovites.— 


Boyet. Tapers they are, with your ſwect b;caths 

puft'd out. [ fat, f. 
Roj. Well-liking wits they have; groſs, 539% ; 
Prin. O poverty in wit, Kingly-poor flout ' 


Or ever, but in vizors, ſhew their faces: 


Roſ. O! they were all in lamentable cafes ! 
Prin. Biron did ſwear himſelf out of all ſuit. 
Mar. Dumain was at my ſervice, and his fw: 
No, point, quoth I ; my ſervant (trait w mute. 
Kath. Lord Longaville ſaid, I came o'er his hear, 
And trow you, what he cali'd nie? 
Prin. Qualm, perhaps. 
Kath, Yes, in good faith. 
Prin. Go, ſickneſs as thou art 
Raſ. Well, better wits have worn plain ſtatute- 
caps 2. 
But will you hear? the king is my love ſworn. 
Prin. And quick Biron hath plighted faith to me. 
Kath. And Longaville was for my ſervice born. 
May. Dumain is mine, as ſure as bar K on tree. 
Boyet. Madam, and pretty miſtreiles, give. car: 
Immediately they will again be here : 
In their own ſhapes ; for it can never be, 
They will digeſt this harſh indignity. 

Prin. Will they return? 

Boyet. They will, they will, Gbd knows ; 
Andleap for joy, though they are lame with blows: 
Therefore, change favours ; and, when they repa!, 
Blow like {weet roſes in this ſummer air. 

Prin. How, blow ? how blow ? ſpeak to de 

undder ſtood. | 


Kath, Veal, quoth the Dutchman Is not veal 


1 To cog, ſignifies to falſify the dice, and metaphorically, to he. 2 Woollen caps were enjoined 
by act of parliament, in the year 1571, the 19th of queen Elizabeth.—Prgbably the meaung = 
„Better wits may be found among men of inferior or more humble rank,” | 


Boye. Fair ladies, maſk'd, are roſes in their bud; 


Dime 


Re- 


iter the King, Biron, Longaville, and Dumain, in 


Diſmaſk'd, their dameſk ſweet commixture ſhevens! 
Are angels vatling I clouds, or roſes blown, 

bin., Avaunt perplexity ! What ſhill we do, 
It ue return in their own ſhapes to woo ? 

2 Good madam, if by me you'll be advis'd, 
Let '« mock them (till, as well known, as diſguis'd: 
Let us complain to them what fools were here, 
Diſguis'd like Muſcovites, in ſhapeleſs 2 gear; 

And wonder, what they were ; and to what end 

Their ſhallow ſhows, and prologue vilely penn'd, 

And their rough carriage fo ridiculous, 

Should be preſented at our tent to us. 

Boyer. Ladies, withdraw the gallants are at hand. 

Prin. Whip to our tents, as roes run o'er the land. 
| Exeunt ladies, 


their own habits. 
King. Fair fir, God ſave you! Where's the 
princels ? 
Beyet. Gone to her tent: Pleaſe it your majeſty, 
Command me any ſervice to her ? [Word. 
King. That ſhe vouchſafe me audience for q 
Boyer. I will; and fo will the, 1 Know, my 
lord. | Exit. 
B;ron. T his fellow picks up wit, as pigeons peas ; | 
And utters it again, when Jove doth pleaſe ; 
He is wit's pedlar: and retails his wares 
At wakes, and wallels *, meetings, markets, fairs; 
And we that fell by groſs, the Lord doth know, 
Have not the grace to grace it with ſuch ihuvv. 
This gallant pins the wenches on his tleeve ; 
Had he been Adam, he had tempted Eve: 
He can carve too, and lifp : Why, this is he, 
Lat kifs'd away his hand in courteſy ; 
Tus is the ape of form, monſicur the nice, 
That, when he plays at tables, cludes the dice 
In honourable terms; nay, he can fing 
A mean * moſt meanly ; and, in uſhering, 
Mgnd him who can: the ladies call him, ſweet; 
The ſtairs, as he treads on them, Kits his feet: 
Thus is the flower 5 that ſmiles on every one, 
Toſhew his tzeth as white as whale his bone: — 
And conſciences, that will not die in debt, 
Pay tum the due of huney-tongued Boyet. | beart, 
King. A bliſter on his ſweet tongue, with my 
That put Armado's page out ofthis part 
Enter the Princeſs, Roſaline, Maria, Katharine, 
5 Beyet, and attendants. 
Biron. See, where it comes Behaviour, what 
| wert thou, (now? 
Ill this mad man ſhew'd thee ? and what art thou 
King, All hail, ſweet madam, and fair time of day 
Prin, Fair, inall hail, is foul, as I conceive. 
King. Conſtrue my ſpeeches better, if you may. 
Prin, Then wiſh me better, I will give you leaye, 
King, We came to viſit you ; and purpoſe now 
To lead you to our court: vouchſafe it then. 
Prin, This field ſhall hold me ; and ſo hold your 


Vow ; 
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King. Rebuke me not for that which you pro- 


voke : 
The virtue of your eye muſt break my oath, 
Prin. You nick-name virtue z vice you ſhould 
have ſpoke ; 
For virtue's office never breaks men's troth. 
Now, by my maiden honour, vet as pure 
As the unſutly'd lily, I proteſt, 
A world of torments though I ſhould endure, 
I would not yield to be your houſe's gueſt : 
So mach I hate a breaking cauſe to be ; 
Ot heavenly oaths, vow'd with integrity. 

King. O, you have liv'd in deſalation here, 
Unſeen, unviſited, much to our ſhame. 
Prin. Not fo, my lord; it is not fo, I iwear ; 

We have had paſtimes here, and pleaſaut gamez 
A meſs of Ruffians left us but of late. 
K vg, How, madam ? Ruilians 2. 
Prin. Ay, in truth, my lord; 
Trim gallants, full of courtſhip, and of fate. 
Rof. Madam, {ſpeak true: lt is not fo, my lord g 
My lady, (to the manner of theſe days) 
In courteſy, gives undeferving praiſe. 
W four, indeed, confronted were with four 
In Ruthan habit: here they ttay'd an hour, 
And ta\l'd apace; and in thiat hour, my lord, 
They did not blets us with one happy word. 
I dare not call them fools ; but this I think, 
When tney are thirtty, fools would fain have drink. 
Biron, This jeſt is dry to me.—Fair, gentie, 
ſweet, ; 
Your wit makes wiſe things fooliſh : when we 
greet 
With eyes beit ſceing heaven's fiery eye, 
Ey light we loſe light : Your capacity 
Is of that nature, that to your huge ſtore 


Roſ. This proves you wü and rich; for in my 
EyC— . 

Biren. Tam a fool, and full of poverty. 

Ref. But that you take what doth to you belong, 
It were a fault to {natch words from my tongue. 

Biron. O, I am yours, and al that I polleis. 

Roſ. All the fool mine ? | 

Biron. I cannot give you leſs. 


Biron. Where? when ? what vizor ? why de- 
* mand you this ? | caſe, 
Rof. There, then, that vizor; that ſuperfluous 
That hid the worſe, and ſhew'd the better face. 
King. We are doſcry'd: they Il mock us now 
| down right. 
Dum. Let us confets, and turn it to a jeſt. 
Prin. Amaz'd, my lord! Why looks your high- 
| neſs fad ? 
Roſ. Help, hold his brows! he Il ſwoon ! Why 
look you pale? 
Sea-ſick, I think; coming from Muſcovy. 


Nor God, nor I, delight in peijur'd men. 


1 That is, letting thoſe clouds which obfcured 
uncouta, - 3 . 


or, 5 That is, the flower or pink of courte/y. * 
W Our ancient poets, 


Biron. Thus, pour the ſtars down plagues for 
perjury. 


their brightneſs ſink from before them, 2 i. e. 


Heli were meetings of rural mirth and intemperance, 4 The mean, in muſic, is the 


As white as whale's bone is a proverbial compariton 


: Can 


Wiſe things ſeem fooluh, and rich things but poor. 


Roſ. Which of the viſors was it, that you wore I 
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Can any face of braſs hold longer out ?— | 

Here ſtand I, lady; dart thy ſkill at me; 

Bruiſe me with ſcorn, confound me with a flout; 
Thruſt thy ſharp wit quite through my ignorance ; 
Cut me to pieces with thy Keen conceit; 

And I will with thee never more to dance, 

Nor never more in Ruſſian habit wait. 

O never will I truſt to ſpeeches penn'd, 

Nor to the motion of a ichool-broy's tongue; 

Nor never come in vizor to my friend; 

Nor woo in riyme, like a blind harper's fong : 
T affata phraſes, ken terms preciſe, 

Three-pil'd ! hyperboles, ſpruce affectation, 
Figures pedantical; theſe ſummer flies 

Have blown me full of maggot oſtentation: 
I do forſwear them: and J here proteſt, 

By this white glove, (how white the hand, 

God knows !) 

Ilenceforth my wooing mind ſhall be expreſsd 
In ruſſet yeas, and honeſt kerſey noes: 
And to begin, wench, — ſo God help me, la !— 
My love to thee is ſound, jans crack or flaw, 

Rf. Sans $ 1x5 7, I pray you. 
Biron; Yet 1 have a trick 

Of the old rage :—bear with me, I am fick ; 

I' leave it by degrees. Soft, let us fee ;— 

Write, Lord have mercy on us 3, on thoſe three; 

They are wfected, in their hearts it lies; 

They have the plague, and caught it of.your eyes: 

Theſe lords are viſited; you are not. tree, 

For the Lord's tokens on you do I ice. Tus. 
Prin. No, they are free, that gave theſe tokens to 
iran. Our Nates are forfeit, ſeek not to undo us. 
R»/. It is not fo; For how can this be true, 

That you ſtand forfeit, being thoſe that ſue “? 
Biron: Peace: for 1 will not have to do with you. 
Roſ. Nor ſhall not, if I do as I intend, 
iron. Speak for yourſelves, my wit is at an end. 
King. Teach us, ſweet madam, for our rude tranſ- 

Some fair excuſe. i 
Prin. The faireſt is confeſſion. 

Were you not here, but even now, diſguis d? 
King. Madam, I was. 

Prin. And were you well advis'd ? 
King. 1 was, fair madam. 
Prin. When you then were here, 
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[ greflion 
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What did the Ruſhan whiſper in your ear“ 

Ro). Madam, he ſwore, that he did hold me dear 
As precious eye-ſight ; and did value me | 
Above this world: adding thereto, moreover, 
That he would wed me, or elſe die my lover, 
Prin. God give thee joy of him! the noble lord 
Moſt honourably doth uphold his word. ſtigth, 
Ring. What mean you, madam ? by my life, mv 
I never ſwore this lady ſuch an oath. 
FE By heaven you did; and to confirm it plun, 
You gave me this ; but take it, fir, again. 
© King. My faith, and this, the princeſs I did give; 
I knew her by this jewel on her ſleeve. 

Prin. Pardon me, fir, this jewel did ſhe wear ; 
And lord Biron, I thank him, is my dear.— 
What ; will you have me, or your pearl again ? 
Firon, Neither of either; I remit both twain... 
I ſee the trick on't ;—Here was a confent ©, 
(Knowing aforehand of our merriment) 

To daſh it like a Chriſtmas comedy: | 

Same carry-tale,ſome pleaſe-man, ſome Night zany”, 
Some mumble-news, ſome trencher-knight, ſome 
Dick, 
That ſmiles his cheek in years *; and knows the trick 
To make my lady laugh, when the's diſpos d. 
Told our intents before: which once difcli*'d, 
The ladies did change favours ; and then we, 
Following the ſigns, woo'd but the ſign of the. 
Now, to our perjury to add more terror, 

We are again forſworn; in will, and error 9. 
Much upon this it is: And might not you 

| [T9 Poyrt, 
Foreſtal our ſport, to make w thus untrue * 

Do not you know my lady s foot by the ſquier de, 
And laugh upon the apple of her eye ? 

And ſtand between her back, fir, and the fire, 
Hokling a trencher, jeſting merrily ? 

You put our page out: Go, you are allow'd?*; 
Die when you will, a ſmock ſhall be your ſhrowd. 
You leer upon me, do you ? there's an eye, 
Wounds like a leaden ſword, 

Boyer. Full merrily / 

Hath this brave manage, this career, been run. 

Biron. Lo, he is tilting (traight ! Peace; I have 


Enter Coſtard. 


What. did you whiſper in your lady's ear? [her. Welcome, pure wit! thou parteſt a fair fray, 


King. That more than all the world I did reipect 


Coft. O lord, fir, they would know, 


Prin. When ſhe thall challenge this, you will | Whether the three worthies ſhall come in, or no, 


reject her. 
Ning. Upon mine honour, no. 
Prin. Peace, peace, forhear ; 
Your oath broke once, you force not to forſwear S. 


King. Deſpite me, when I break this oath of mine. 


Biro. What, are there but three? 
Co. No, fr ; but it js very fine, 
For every one purſents three. 
HB. ron. And three times thrice is nine. 
Ceft. Not ſo, fir ; under correction, ür; I hope, 
it is not ſo: 


Prim. I will; and therefore keep it ;—Rotaline, 


1 A mctaphor taken from the file of velvet. 


2 That is, without French words. 3 The inſcrip- 


tion put upon the doors of the houſes infected with the plague. 4 Our author here puns upon the 


word ſue, which fignifies to proſecute by law, or to offer a perttion, 


. . eulty to torſwear. © That is, a conſpiracy. 7 
lignittes, into wrinkles. 9 i. e. Firit in will, and 
a rule or [quare. 


1 That is. You make no dift:- 
That is, a buffoon, a merry Andicw, “ In ver; 
afterwards in error. 10 From the French % 


The ſenſe is nearly equivalent to the proverbial expreſſion, he hath got the lenz 


of her foot ; 1. 6. he hath humoured her ſo long that he can perſuade her to what he plealcs. That 


25, You may lay what you will, _ 
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You cannot beg us“, fir, I can aſſure you, fir ; we! 


now what we know : 
] hope, far, three times thrice, fir, —— 
Biron. Is not ning. 


Coſt. Under correction, fir, we know xhereuntil 


jt doth amount. 


Biren. By Jove, I always took three threes for 


— 50 O Lord, fir, it were pity you ſhould get your 


li ulg by reckoning, fir. | 
[iron How much is it? 


(:#, O Lord, fir, the parties themſelves, the 
2000, fir, will ſnew whereuntil it doth amount: 
for my own part, I am, as they ſay, but to parfect 


vie man in one poor man; Pompion the great, fir, 
Huron. Art thou one of the Wortlues? 


(Co/t. It pleaſed them, to think me worthy of 


Pompion the great : for mine own part, I know 
not the degree of the worthy ; bat I am to ſtand 
fox him. 
Piron. Go, bid them prepare. [ ſome care. 
(oft, We will turn it finely off, fir; we will take 
King. Biron, they will ſame us, let them not ap- 
proach. 
Piron, We are ſhame-proof, my lord; aud tis 
ſome policy | 
To have one ſhow worie than the King's and his 
| company. 
King. 1 ſay, they ſhall nat come. ſ now; 
Prin. Nay, my good lord, let me 0'er-rule you 
That ſport belt plenes, that doth leaſt know how: 
Where zeal ftrives$9 cot nt, and the contents 
Des in the zeal of that Which it prefents, 
There form confounded mules molt form in mirth; 
When great things lat ouruig perith in their birth. 
Biron. A right def ip ion of our ſport, my lord. 
Fier Armada. 
Arm. Anointed, I implore ſo much expence of 
thy royal feet breath as will utter a brace of 
words. | Converſes apart with the King. 
Hu. Path this man ſerve God? 8 
B.ran. Why aſk you? 
Fun. He ſpeaks not like a man of God's making. 
Arm, That's all one, my fair, ſweet, honey mo- 
narch: for, I proteſt, the ſchool-maſter is exceed- 
ins fantaſtical; too, too vain ; too, too vain : But 
we will put it, as they fay, to fortuna della guerra; 
| with you the peace of mind, mott royal couple- 
ment 
King. Here is like to be a good preſence of wor- 
tes: He preſents Hector of Troy; the ſwain, 
Pompey the great; the pariſh curate, Alexander; 
Armado's page, Hercules ; the pedant, Judas Mac- 
chabzus, * 
And if theſe four worthies in their firſt ſhow thrive, 
Iteſe four will change habits, and preſent the other 
Ziren, There is five in the firſt ſhovw. | five. 
Aug. You are deceiv'd, tis not ſo. 


[ Exit (ofta „d. 
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Biron. The pedant, the braggart, the hedge-prieſt, 
the fool, and the boy : 
A bare throw at novum *; and the whole world again, 
Cannot prick out 3 ve ſuch, take each one in his 
vein, | 
Ring. The thip is under ſail, and here ſhe comes 
amain. [ Pageant of the Nine tes. 
Huter Coſta, d for Pompey. 
Coft. I Pompey am,” 
Þoyet. You lye, you arg not he. 
Coſi. ] I Pompey am,“ 
Boyet, With libbard's head on knee 4, 
Bir on. Well ſaid, old mocker; I muſt needs be 
friends with thee. [Big, — 
C. 1 Pompey am, Pompey ſurnamed the 
Dum, The gre.it. 
CN. It is great, ii: “ Pompey ſurnam'd the 
grew ; | 
That oft in field, with targe and ſhield, did make 
| my foe to fwezar ; 
* And, travelling along this coaſt, I here am come 
by chance ; 
„ And lay my arms before the legs of this ſweet 
laſs of France.“ | done. 
If your ladyſhip would ſay, Thanks, Pompey, 1 had 
Prin. Great thanks, great Pompey. 
Cat. Tis not fo much worth; but, IJ hope, I was 
perfect: I made a little fault in, grev?, 
 Biven. My hat to a halt-penuy, Poinpey proves 
the belt worthy. 
Hunter Not baniel for Ae onde. 
Nath, „ When in the. world I liv'd, I was the 
world's commander ; 
By eait, weſt, north, and ſouth, I ſpread my 
conquering might : | 
My *ſcutcheon plain declares, that Tam Aliſander.“ 
Beyer. Yournote ſays, no, you are not; for it ſtands 
| too right 5. 
iron. M our noſe ſmells, uo, in this moſt tender-/ 
ſmelling knight. 
Prin. The conqueror is diſmay'd : Proceed, good 
Alexander. 
ab. K When in the world I liv'd, I was the 
world's commander: 
Boyer. Moſt true, tis right ; you were fo, Aliſander. 
B:ron. Pompey the great, 
Co/t. Your ſervant, and Coſtard. [ ſauder, 
HÞ:ron. Take away the conqueror, take away Al:- 
C. O, fir, you have overthrown Aliſander the 
conqueror! |To Nath.| You will be ſcraped out 
of the painted cluth for this : vour. lion, that holds 
his poll-ax fitting on a clote-ſtool ©, wil be given 


A 
LY 


to A-jax 7; he will then be the nuitli worthy. A 


conqueror, and afeard to ſpeak! run away for 
ſhame, Aliſander. | Exit Nath. | There, an 't ſhall 
pleaſe you] a fooliſh mild man, an honeſt man, 
look you, and ſoon daſn'd! He is a marvellous 


| 


good neighbour in ſooth; and a very good bowler ; 


Meaning, we are not fools ; our next relations cannot leg the wardſhip of our perſons and for- 


wnes, One of the legal teſts of a natural is to try whether he can number. 


game at dice. 


vr lion's head. 
ohüquely placed on his ſhoulders. © Alluding to 


Ky, A peltiy pun upon Ajag and a jakes 


2 Norum was an old 


SA a 3 A phraſe ſtill in uſe among gardeners. ' 4 This alludes to the old heroic habits, 
auch on the knees and ſhoulders had uſually, by way of 


ornament, the reſemblance of a lcopard's 


5 To reliſh this joke, the reader ſhould rccolleft, that the head of Alexander was 


the axms given to che nine worthics in the old h1if- 


but, 
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172 SHAKSPEARE" PLAYS, 

Dum. More calf, certain. 

Boyer. No; he is belt indu'1 in the ſmal!. 

Biron. This can't be Hector. 

Dum, He's a god or a painter; for he makes faces, 

Arm. * The armipotent Mars, of lances the n 

“ Gave Hector a gift,— [mighuy, 

Dum. A gilt nutmeg. ü g 

Biron, A lemon. 

Long. Stuck with cloves 4. 

Dum. No, cloven. the almighty, 

Arm. Peace! „ The armipotent Mrs, of Yn... 
Gave Hector a gift, the heir of lion F 5, 

« A man ſo breath'd, that, certain, he would fo), 

« From morn till night, out of his pay lidn. 

«I am that flower, — 

Daum. That mint. 

Long. That cotumbine. 

Arm. Sweet lord Longaville, rein thy tongue. 

Long. I muſt rather give it the rein; for it 

runs againſt Hector. 

Dum. Ay, and Hector's a greyhound. . 

Arm. The ſweet war-man is dead and rotten ; 

ſweet chucks, beat not the bones of the lcd 

when he breath'd, he was a man-—Buat I will for. 

ward with my device; [To the print. ] ſweet 

royalty, beſtow on me the ſenſe of hear ing. 

Prin. Speak, brave Hector; we are much de- 

lighted. , 

Arm. I do adore thy ſweet grace's flipper. 

Boyet. Loves her by the foot. 

Dym. He may not by the yard. 

Arm. „This Hector farſur mounted Imi. 

C. The party is gone, fellow Hector, the 1s 

gone , ſhe is two months on her way. 

Arm, What mean'ſt thou? 

Coſt. Faith, unleſs you play the honeſt Treo 

the poor wench is caſt away: ſhe's quick; Lu 

child brags in her belly already; tis yours. 

Arm. Doſt thou infamonize me among poen- 

tates ? thou ſhalt die. 

Coft. Then ſhall Hector be whipp'd, for Jaqus- 

netta that is quick by him; and hang'd, for Pon- 

pey that is dead by him. 

Dum. Moſt rare Pompey ! 

Boyet. Renowned Pompey |! 

Biron. Greater than great, great, great, gre 


but, for Aliſander, alas, you ſee, . tis: —a little 
oerparted :—But there are worthies a-coming will | 
ſpeak their mind in ſome other ſort. 

Biren. Stand aſide, good Pompey. 

Euter Llolsfernes for Fedas, and Moth for Her cules, 

* « Great Hercules is preſented by this imp, 
\ hoſe club KiArd Cerberus, that thi ee-headed 
„% Canus; 
«& And, when he was a babe, a child, a ſkrimp, 
Thus did he ſtrangle ſerpents in his anus : 

« Yrunmamy he ſcemeth in minority; ; 

« E, ge, I come with this apology." 

{To Moth. | Keep ſome ſtate in thy exit, and vaniſh. 
Hol. & ſudas I amg—” [Exit Moth. 
Dum. A judas 
Fol." Not Iſcariot, fir.— 

& Judas I am, ycleped Macchabæus.“ 

Dum, Judas Macchabzus clipt, is plain Judas. 

Biron. A kiſſing traitor low art thou prov'd 

Hol. & Judas I am,— Judas: 

Dum. The more ſhame for you, Judas. 

Fo/. What mean you, fir 7 

Bayet. To make Judas hang himſelf. 3 

lol, Begin, ſir; you are my eider. [ ejder, 

Firm. Well follow d; Judas was hang'd on an 

j!,!. 1 will not be put out of countenance. 

+ iron, Becauſe thou haſt no face, 

H:1. What is thus? 

Fut. A cittern * head. 

Dum. The head of a bodkin. 

h iron. A death's face in a ring. ſeen. 

- Long. The face of an old Roman coin, ſcarce 

Boyer. The pummel of Cæſar's faulchion. 

Pam. The cerv'd-bone face on a flaſk 2. 

B:ron. St. George's half-cheek in a brooch. 

Dum. Ay, and in a brooch of lead. 

Biron. Ay, and worn in the cap of a tooth- 

drawer : | tenance. 

And now, forward; for we have put thee in coun- 

Wo!. You have put me out of countenance. 

Bion. Falſe; we have given thee faces. 

Hol. But you have out-fac'd them all. p 
Ziron. An thou wert a lion, we would do ſo. 
Boyet. Therefore, as he is, an aſs, let him go. 
And to adieu, ſweet Jude! nay, why doſt thou ſtay ? 
Dum. For the latter end of his name. 


will now be merry. 
K. ng. Hector was but a Trojan 3in reſpect of this. 


Biron. For the aſs to the Jude; give it him :—Jud- 
as, away. [ ble. 
Hol. This is not generous, not gentle, not hum- 


Boy-t. A light for monſicur Judas; it grows dark, 


he may ſtumble. 


Prin. Alas, poor Macchabæus, how he hath 


been baited | 
Enter Armado, for Hector. 


Biron, Hide thy head, Achilles ; here comes 
Hector in arms. 


Dam. Though my mocks come home by me, 1 


Boyer. But is this Hector? 


Pompey! Pompey the huge 

Dum. Hector trembles. 

Biron. Pompey is mod: More Ates, more 
Ates ; ſtir them on, ſtir them on 

. Hector will challenge him. 

Biron. Ay, if he have no more man's blood in's 
belly than will ſup a flea. 

Arm. By the narth pole, I do challenge thee: 

Crt. I will not fight with a pole, like a north 
ern man: I'll flaſh ; Vil do't by the frrore: —1 
pray you, let me borrow my arms © again. | 

* Dum. Room for the incenſed w orthies. 

Cet. Fil do it in my ſhut. 

Dum. Moſt reſolute Pompey | 


Dum. I think, Hector was not fo clean timber'd. 


Lorg. His leg is too big for Hector. 


1 A cittern was a muſical inſtrument of the 


3 A Triax. in the time of Shakipeare, was a cant term for a thief. 


eppes ars 1 have been a common new-vear's gift. 


hea. 


Nat 
6 Meaning the weapons and armour which he wore in the charatter ul Pompey s 


| Math. Maſter, let me take you a button hole lowe, 
Do you 2 95 Pompey is uncaſing for th combat ? 


harp kind. 2 That is, a ſoldier's poder -horn. 


-& blood 


5 Ate was the heathen goddeſs w cho incitc 


LOG 


4 An orange ſtuck N71 core 
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What mean you? you will loſe your reputation. 
will not combat in my ſhirt. 

challenge. | a 
* Sweet bloods, I both may and will. 
Birm, What reaſon have you for't . 


T go woolward ! for penance. 


tun a' wears next his heart for a favour. | 
Enter Mercads. 

Mer. God ſave you, madam ! 

Pin, Welcome, Mercade ; 

But that thou interrupt'tt our merriment. 
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All wanton as a child, Kipping, and vain ; 


. Gentlemen, and ſoldiers, pardon me; II Form d by the eye, and, therefore, like the eye, 


Full of ſtraying thapes, of habits, and of forme, 


Dun. You may not denyit ; Pompey hath made} Varying in ſubjects as the eye doth roll 


To every varied object in his glance : 
Which party-coated preſence of looſe love, 
Put on by us, if, in your heavenly eyes, 


#4, The naked truth of it is, I have no ſhirt ; | Have mitbecom'd our oaths and gravities, 


Thoſe heavenly eyes, that look into theſe faults, 


Boyct. True, and it was enjoin d him in Rome Suggeſted 5 us to make Therefore, ladies, 
for want of linen: ſince when, I'll be ſworn, he] Our love being yours, the error that love makes 
wore none, but a dith-clout of Jaquenetta's ; and} 1s LKewiſe yours : we to ourſelves prove falſe, 


By being once talſe for ever to he true 
To thoſe that make us both, fair ladies, you; 
And even that talſhood, in itſelf a fin, 
Thus purines ittelf, and turns to grace. 


Mer. I am forry, madam; for the news I bring, Your favours, the embaſſadors of love ; 


Is heavy in my tongue. The King your father — 
Prin, Dead, for my life. 
Mer. Even ſo? my tale is told. 


Xing. How fares your majeſty ? 
Prin, Boyet, prepare; I will away to-night. 


Fur all your fair endeavours; and entreat, 
Out of a new-ſad foul, that you vouchſafe 
In your rich wiſdom, to excuſe, or hide, 


The liberal 2 oppoſition of our ſpirits : If for my love {as there is no ſuch. cauſe) 
it ove;-boldly we have borne ourſelves Y ou will do aught, this ſhall you do for me: 
" in the converſe of breath, your genileneſs 
bh Was guilty of it.—Farewell, worthy lord! To ſome turloro and naked hermitage, 
A hey heart bears not an humble tongue: Remote from all the pleatures uf the world; 
Ns Excuſe me 10, coming ſo ſhord ot thanks There ſtay, until the twelve celettial figns 
For my great ſuit ſo eaſily obtain'd. Have brought about their annual reckoiun 27 
= King. The extreme parts of time extremely forms | If this auttere, inſociable life 
m. All cauſes to the purpoſe of his ſpeed ; Change not your offer made in heat of blood; 
And often, at his very looſe, decides 
unt which long proceſs could not arbitrate : Nip not the gaudy bloſſoms of your lobe; 
And though the mourning brow of progeny But that it bear this trial, and laſt love; 
rex turbid the ſmiling courteſy of love Then, at the expiration of the year, 
Nie holy ſuit which fain it would convince ; 
i&, fince love's argument was firſt on foot, Aud, by this virgin-palm, now Killing thine, 
nore Let nut the cloud of ſorrow jultle it I will be thine ; and till that inſtant, ſhut 
From what it purpos d; ſince, to wail friends loft, | My woeful ſelf up in 2 mourning-houſe ; 
L act by much ſo wholeſome, profitable, Raining the tears of lamentation, 
1 in's A: to rejoice at friends but newly found. For the reraembrance of my father's death. 
Ein. I underſtand you not, my griefs are double. If this thou do deny, let our hands part; 
Je. Birn, Honeſt plain words belt pierce the, ear of | Neither intitled in the other's heart. 
wnth- And by theſe badges underſtand the king. [ grief ;— 
_— t Ir your fair ſakes have we neglected time, 
| Ln foul play with our oaths; your beauty, ladies, The fudden hand of death clote up mine eye 
Hith much deform'd us, faſhioning our humouwrs | Hence eve: hen my heart is in thy brett, 
Len to the oppoſed end of our intents : 
And what in us hath ſeem'd ridiculous, 
lower As love is full of unbefitting ſtrains ; ' You are attaint with fault and perjury : 
_ ande woolward was a phraſe appropriated to pilgrims and penitentiaries, and means, that he WAS 
- yory 55 N wobl, and not in linen, 2 Liberal here ſignifies, as has been remarked in other Places, 
J bre! cl gap 3 That is, tempted us. #4 Fonbaſt was a ſtuff of looſe texture uſed formerly ta 
:Jook- garment, and thence uſed to ſignify bulk, or thew without ſolidity. 5 That 16, %. 


And, in our maiden council, rated them 
At courtſhip, pleaſant jeſt, and courteſy, 
As bombaſt 4 and as lining to the time: 


Eiron, Worthies, away; the ſcene begins to cloud. But more devout than this, in our reſpects, 

rm. For mine own part, I hreathe tree breath: Have we not been; and therefore met your loves 
i have ſezn the days of wrong through the little | In their own faſtuon, Ike a merriment. | than jeit. 
tle of ducretion, and I will right mytelt like a 
ſolder. | Exeunt Worthies. 


Dum. Our letters, madam, ſhew'd much more 
Long. So did our luoxs. - 


Roj. We did not quote them fo. 
King. Now, at the lateſt minute of the hour, 


King. Madam, not ſo; I do beſeech you, ſtay.] Grant us your loves. | 
Prin. Prepare, I ſay.— l thank you, gracious lords, 


Prin. A time, methinks, too ſhort 
To mike a world-wrhout-end barzain in: 


584 
No, no, my lord, your grace is perjur'd much, 
Full of dear guitinets ;, aud therefore, this, 


Your oath I will not truſt : but go with lpeed 


If froits, and faſts, hard lodging, and thin weeds, 


Come challenge, challenge me by theſe deſerts, 


Ring. U thus, or more than tlus, I would deny, 
| 1o tatrer 5 up theſe powers of mine with reft, 


Biron. ud what to me, my love? and what to me? 
Ro/. You mult be purged too, your ſins ate rauk ; 


2 


There lere, 


Prin. We have receiv'd your letters, full of love; 
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Therefore, if you my favour team fo get, 
A twelve-month ſhall you ſpend, and never reſt; 
But ſeek the weary beds of people fick. 
Dam. But what to me, my love? but what to 
ne 7 neſty 
Kath. A wife —a beard, fair health, and ko- 
With three-fold love I wiſh you all theſe three. 
Dum. O, ſhall I fay, I thank you, gentle wife? 

Kath. Not ſo, my lord ;--atwelve-month and a day 
I' mark no words that ſmooth-fac'd wooers tay : 
Come when the King doth to my lady come, 

"Then, if I have much love, I'll give you ſore. 

Dum. I' ferve theetrue and faithfully till then, 

Kath. Yet ſwear not, leſt you be forſworn again. 

Long. What ſays Maria ? 

Alar. At the twelve-month's end, 

I'll change my black gown fora faithful friend. 
Long. Vl ſtay with patience; but the time is long. 
Mar, The liker you ; few taller are ſo young. 
Birm, Studies my lady? rmaiſtrefs, look on me, 
Behiold the window of my heart, mine eye, 
hat humble ſuit attends thy anſwer there; 
Icy oſe ſome ſervice on me for thy love. 

K-/. Oft have I heard of you, my lord Biron, 
Before 1 ſa you, and the world's large tongue 
Proclaims you for a marſ-replete with mocks; 
Fall of comparitons, and wounding flouts ; | 
Which you on all eſtates will execute, 
That he within the mercy of your wit : 
To weedthis wormwood from your fruitful brain; 
And therewithal, to win me, if you pleaſe, 
( \Without the which I am not to be won) 
You ſhall this twelve-month term from day to day 
Viſit the ſpeechleſs fick, and ſtill converſe 
With groaning wretches ; and your taſk ſhall be, 
Witt. ali the fierce * endeavour of your wit, 

Jo entorce the pained impotent to ſmile. death 
Bion. To move wild laughter in the throat of 
It caunvt be; it is impothble : 
Mirth cannot move a ſoul in agony. 
Ro/. Why, that's the way to choak 2 gibing ſpirit, 
Whoſe influence is begot of that looſe grace, | 
Vhich ſhallow laughing hearers give to tools : . 
A jeit's proſperity lies in the ear 
Ot him that hears it, never in the tongue 
Of tim that makes it: then, if ſickly ears, 
Deat d with the clamours of their own dear* groans, 
VV Ill hear your idle tcorns, continue then, 
And 1 will have you, and that fault withal ; 
But, if they will not, throw away that ſpirit, 
And I thall find you empty of that fault, 
Right joyful of your reformation. ; 
Eiren. A twelve-month ? well, befal what will 
5 
I'll jeſt a twelve-month in an hoſpital. 


4 


Pin, Ay, ſweet my lord and fo I take my 
| To the King. 
' King. No, madam z we will bring you on your 

| (play; 
an old 


leave. 


way. 

Pircn. Our wooing doth not end like 
Jack hath not Jill 1 theſe ladies' courteſy 
Might well have made our ſport a comedy. 


n — 


SHAKSPTYARE' PLAYS: 


Biron. That's too long for a play. 
Entry mad. 
Arm, Sweet majeſty, vouchſafe me,. 
Pris. Was not that Hector: 
Dum. That worthy knight of Tro. 
Arm, I will kiſs thy royal finger; and taks 


leave: I am a votary; Ihave vod to ſaquenet:z 
to hold the ploagh for her ſweet love three ve by 
But, molt eſteemed greatneſs, will you hear the ti. 
alogue that the two learned men have compiled 
in praiſe of the cel and the cuckow ? it ſhows 
have follow d in the end of out ſhow. 


King, Cail them forth quickly, we wilt do go. 
Arm. Holla! approach — 
Erter all, far the fforg. 


This fide is Hiems ; winter. ſow! 
This Very the ſpring; the one maintain'd by th. 
The other hy the cuckovw. | 
Ver, begin. 


. 


r 
When daizirs pied, and violets blue, 
And lady-ſmecks all filver-white, 
Aud cuchow-buds of yellow hue, 
Do paint the meadrws with delight, 
T he cuckow then, on eviry tree, 
Mocks marry'd men, for thu; ſings be, 

Cuc to; I 
uc bmu. cuckowy,—0) word of fear, 
Unple ing to a married ear / g 
Ihen ſhepherds pipe an aten flraw:, 

And mer y larks are plowmen's c/o ts 
IF hen turtle; tread, and root, and daniel, 
And maid-ns bleach their ſummer fiel., 
The cuckow then, on every tree, 
Mecks married men, for thus fing be, 

Cuckerr; 1 

Cucſ oa, cuckowy() word of fear, 


Urpleajing to a marricd car / 


WTR T-+E/ © 
IV hen icicles bang by the avi 

ind Dick the /hepherd blows hii vai, 
Aud 1 om ha. logs iti the hall, 

Aud milk comes frozen home in pail, 
IWhen blood is nipt, and ways be foul, 
Then nightly ſings the flaring orol, 

To-who; © 
Tu-whit, to-wvho, a merry note, 
While greaſy Joan doth keet the pot 3. 


When all aloud the wind doth blaxw, 


glad coughing drowns the pa Jon's jaws" 


And birds ſit brooding in the ſnow, 
And Marian's noje looks red and rat 


IWhen roaſted crabs hiſs in the borv!, 

Then nightly fings the ſffaring ot, 
To-who ; 

Tu-whit, to-who, a merry nece, 


While greaſy Joan dot h keel the prte 


King. Come, fir, it wants a twelve-month 445 a ſongs of Apollo, 
| day, | 


1 Fierce here means vekement, rapid. 2 Dr. Johnſon thinks, r ſho 
places, be dere, ſad, odious. 3 i. e. Scum tie fot. The word is yet uſed in Ireland. 


And then 'twill end. 


- 
3 


Arm. The words of Mercury are harſh aft tr 
You, that way; we, this V7): 
| | [ Exeunt nv 


- othe! 
that dear ſhould here, as in mat! oth 
7 1. C, his diſcour“e. 
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MIDSUMMER-NIGHT's DREAM. 


PEASONS REP R- ES ENTE Y. 


Tars us, Duke of Athens. 

Ectts, Father to Hermia. 
LYSANDER, in love with Hormia. 
DEMETRIUS, in love with Hermia, 


Puftos TAT E, Maſter of the Sports ts Theſeus. 


QrixcF, the Carpenter. 
SxUG, the Feiner. 

Bor Tou, the Weaver. 
FuuTs, the Bellows-mender, 
$xow T, the Tinker. 
STARVELING, the Tay/r. 


HrePoLIT A, Nuten of the Amazons, betrothed” 
4 The- ſcus. a 

Hr una, Daughter to Egeus, in love with J y- 
Sande! . 


HEtLtNxA, in love with Demetrius, 
Attendants. 


Ozrnrox, King of the Fairies. 

T1T NIA; Queen of the Fairs. 

PUCX, or RoB1N-GooDFELLOW, a Fairy. 
PrasknLoOSSOM, 
Cokwr, 


4 


Mord, Fairies. 

Mes TAkD-SEFD, 

Pyramus, . 

Thiſbe, Characters in the Inter- 
Wall, lade, performed by the 
Noon ines Clowns. 

Lyon, 


Oiher Fairies attending their King and Queen : Attendants on Theleus and Higplita. 
SCENE, ben, and a cod nat far from it. 


n 


rn | 
The Palace of Theſcus in Athens. 
" xte-Thejens, Hippolita, Plilgſtrate, with Attendants. 


he, OW, fair Hippolita, our nuptial hour 
Draws on apace; four happy days 
bring in 
Anmther moon: but, oh, methinks, how lov 
Tis old moon wanes ! ſhe lingers my deſi cs, 
Like to a ſtep-dame, or a dowager, 
Long withering out a young man's revenue. 
Hip. Four days will quickly ſteep themſelves 
in nights ; 
*our nights u quickly dream away the time; 
duch then the moon, like to a filver bow 
Sev bent in heaven, ſhall behold the night 
Vf ouf lolemnities. 
The, Go, Philoſtrate, 
din up the Athenian youth to merriments ; 
Awake the pert and nimble f pirit of mirth ; 
dun melancholy forth to functuls, 
pale companion is not for our pomp. 


ö 


* 

Hippolita, I woo'd thee with my ſword, 
And won thy love, doing thee injuries; 
But I will wed thee in another key, 

With pomp, with triumph, and wit! revelling. 

Enter Vgeus, Her mia, Lyjander, and Demetriue. 

F'ye. Happy be Thefeus, our renowned duke! 
= The. -Thanks, good Egeus : What 's the news 
| with thee ? 
Feg:. Full of vexation come I, with complaint 

Againtt my child, my daughter Hermia.— 
Stand forth, Demetrius; My noble lord, 
This man hath my conſent to marry her : | 

tand forth, Lyſander ;—and, my gracious duke, 
This man hath witch'd the buſom of my chill. : 
Thou, thou, Lyfander, thou haſt given her rhimes, 
And interchang'd love-tokens with my child: 
Thou hait by movn-light at her window ſung, 
With iergning voice, verſes of feigning love: 
And ſtol'n the imprefſion of her fantaſy | 
With bracelets of thy hair, rings, gawds i, conceits, 
Knacks, trifes, noſegays, ſweet-meats, meſſengers 
Of ſtrong prevailment in unharden'd youth : 


[Exit Phi, 


With cunning ut thou filch'd my daughter”s heart; 


i 1,C. haubles, toys. 
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156 SHAKSPEARE': 


Turn'd her obedience, which is due to me, | 
To ſtubborn karſhneſs : And, my gracious duke, 
Be it ſo ſhe will not here before your grace 
Confent to marry with Demetrius, 

I beg tlie ancient privilege of Athens; 

As ſhe is mine, I may diſpoſe of her : 

Which ſhall be either to this gentleman, 


Or to her death; according to our lau, 


Immediately provided in that caſe. maid ; 
The. What ſay you, Hermia ? be advis'd, fair 
To you your father ſhould be as a god; 
One that compos'd your beauties ; yea, and one 
To whom you are but as a form in Wax, 
By him imprinted, and within his power 
To leave the figure, or disfigure it. 
Demetrius is a worthy gentleman. 
Her. So is Lyſander. 
The. In himſelf he is: 
But, in this Kind, wanting your father's voice, 
The other muſt be held the worthier. 
He. I would, my father look'd but with my eyes. 
The. Rather your eyes muſt with his judgment 
look. 
Nee. I do intreat your grace to pardon me. 
I know nat by what power I am made bold; 
Nor how it may concern my modeſty, 
In ſuch a preſence here, to plead my thoughts : 
Put I beſeech your grace, that I may Know 
The worſt that may befal me in this caſe, 
If I refuſe to wed Demetrius. 
The. Either to die the death, or to abjure 
For ever the ſociety of men. 
Therefore, fair Hermia, queſtion your deſires, 
Know of your youth *, examine well your blood 
Whether, if you yield not to your father's choice, 
You can endure the livery of a nun; 
For aye to be in ſhady cloiſter mew'd, 
To live a barren ſiſter all your life, 
Chanting faint hymns to the cold fruitleſs moon. 
Thrice bleſled they, that maſter ſo their blood, 
To undergo ſuch maiden pilgrimage : 
Kat earthlier happy is the role dutill'd, 
Than that, which, withering on the virgin-thorn, 
Grows, lives, and dice, in ſingle bletledaets. 
Her. So will I grow, to live, fo die, my lord, 
Eres I will yield my virgin patent up 
Unto his lordthip, to whoſe uawith'd yoke 
My ſoul conſents not to give ſovereignty. 
The. Take time to pauſe; and by the next new 
moon, 
(The ſealing-day betwixt my love aud me, 
For everlaſtung bond of tellowſhip) 
Upon that day either prepare to die, 
For diſobedience to your father's will; 
Or elſe to wed Demetrius, as he would; 
Or on Diana's altar to proteſt, 
For aye, auſterity and ſingle life. [ yield 
Dem. Relent, ſweet Hermia ;—And, Lyſander, 
Thy crazed title to my certain right. 
Lyj. You have her father's love, Demetrius; 


| Then let us teach our tryal patience, 


PLAYS. 


Ege. Scornful Lyſander ! true, he hatt m 
And what is mine, my love ſha!l rehder h. 
And ſhe is mine; and all my right ef her 
I do eſtate unto Demetrius. 

Lv/. 1 am, my lord, as well deriv'd ac he, 
As well poſſets'd ; my love is more than tus ; 
My fortunes every way as fairly rank'd, 

If not with Vantage, as Demetrius; 

And, which is more than all theſe boaſts can be, 
I am belov'd of beauteous Hermia: 

Why ſhould not I then profecute my right 2 2 
Demetrius, I'll avouch it to his head, 

Made love to Nedar's daughter, Holong, 

And won her ſoul; and ſhe, ſweet lady, dctes, 
Devoutly dotes, dotes in idolatry, 

Upon this ſpotted and inconſtant wan. 


mz 


And with Demetrins thought to have ſpoke ther eof ; 
But, being over-full of ſclf-affairs, 

My mind did loſe it.—But, Demetrius, come; 
And come, Egeus ; you ſhall go with me, 

I have ſome private ſchooling for you both.— 
For you, fair Hermia, look you arm yourſelt 
To fit your fancies-to your father's will ; 

Or elſe the law of Athens yields you up 
(Which by no means we may exe: at) 

To death, or to a vow of ſingle lite.— 

Come, my Hippolita; What cheer, my love '— 
Demetrius, and Egeus, go along: ; 


I miſt employ you in ſome buſneſs 


Againſt our nuptial ; and confer with you 

Of ſomething, nearly that concerns yourſelyes, 
Ege. With duty, and deſire, we follow you 

[ Exeunt Thej. Hip. Egeus, Dem. ard unn. 
L. How now, my love? Why is your clieck 
ſo pale? 

How chance the roſes there do fade ſo faſt? ! we! 
Her. Belike, for want of rain; wich 1 cou 

Beteem * them from the tempeſt of mine eves, 
Lyſ. Ah me! for augitt tat I could ever 1ead, 

Could ever hear by tale or hiſtory, 

Ihe courſe of true love never did run {mooth. 

But, either it wes different in blood; 
Her. O croſs! too high to be enthrall'd to ls ! 
Ly/. Or elſe miſgr affed, in reſpect of years; 
Her, O ſpight ! too old to be engag's to yours 
I.y/. Or eli2 it ſtood upon the choice of frieny 
Her. O hell! to chuſe love by another e 
LV. Or, if there were a ſympathy in ch 

War, death, or ſickneſs, did lay fiege to it ; 

Making it momentany as a ſound, 

Swift as a ſhadow, ſhort as any dream; 

Brief as the lightning in the colly'd 5 nig):t 

That, in a ſpleen 4, unfolds both heaven ard cart, 

And ere a man bath power to ſay,—Blld | 

The jaws of darkneſs do devour it up: 

So quick bright things come to confuſion - 
Her. If then true lovers have been ever cr0%'s 

It ſtands as an edict in deſtiny : 


Let the have Hermia's : do you marry him, 


i. e. conſider your youth, 2 i. e. give them. 


Becauſe it is a cuſtomary crols ; 


* 3 „ 7% f 
3 i. e. black, 4 Meaning, in a / ,ẽ,u . 1 


y lore; ; 


The. I muſt confeſs, that I have heard ſo much, 


Wiſhes, and tears, poor fancy's followers. 


I, A good perſuaſion ; therefore, hear me, 


Hermia. 
1 have a widow aunt, 2 dowrager f 
Of great revenue, and ſhe bath no child: 
From Athens is her houſe remote ſeven leagues ; 
An the reſpects me as her only ſon. 
There, gentle Hermia, may I marry thee ; 
And to that place the ſharp Athenian law 
Cannot purſue us: If thou lov'it me then, 
Seal ſorth thy father's houſe t53-morrow nigit; 
And, in the wood, a league without the town, 
Where I did meet thes once with Helena, 
To do obſervance to a morn of May, 
There will I ſtay for thee. 
Hr, My good Lyſander ! 
I (wear to thee, by Cupid's ftrongeſt bow; 
By his beſt arrow with the golden head; 
By the ſunplicity of Venus doves; 
By that which Kknitteth ſouls, and proſpers loves; 
And by that fire which burn'd the Carthage queen, 
When the falſe Trojan under ſail was ſeen; 
By all the vows that ever men have broke, 
In number more than ever women {pOkg ;— 
ln that ſame place thou haſt appointed me, 
Yo-morrow truly will I meet with thee. | Helena. 
I y. Keep promiſe, love: Look, here comes 
| nter Helena. 
Her. Gad ſpeed, fair Helena! Whither away? 
Hel. Call you me fair? that fair again unſay. 
Demetrius loves your far 7 : O happy fair! [air 
Your eyes are lode- ſtars 2; and your tongue's fweet 
Mare tuneable than lark to ſnepherd's ear, 
When wheat is green, when haw-thorn buds appear. 
Sckneſs x catching ; O, were favour 3 fo! 
Yaurs would I catch, fair Hermia, ere 1 go; 
My ear ſhould catch your voice, my eye your eye, 
My tongue ſhould catch your tongue's ſw cet melody. 
Were the world muie, Demetrius being bated, 
Je reſt I'll give to be to you tranſlated 4. 
O, teach me how. you look; and with what art 
You ſway the motion of Demetrius“ heart. 
Her. I frown upon him, yet he loves me ſtill. 
Hel. Oh, that your frowns would teach my 
ſmiles ſuch il! 
Her. I give him curſes, yet he gives me love. 
Hel. Oh, that my prayers could ſuch aflection 
move 
Her. The more I hate, the more he follows me. 
Hel. The more I love, the more he hateth me. 
Her. His folly, Helena, is no fault of mine. 
Ill. None, but your beauty; Would that fault 
were mine face; 
Her, Take comfort; he no more ſhall ſee my 
Lander and myſelf will fly this place. 
beſore the time 1 did Lyſander ſee, 
Yem'd Athens as a paradiſe to me: 
then, what graces in my love do dwel!, 


MIDSUMMER-NIGHT's DREAM. 


As due to love, as thoughts, and dreams, and ſighs, 


| Þurine her; and for this intelligence 


| To have his ſiglit thither, and bark again. [ Exit. 
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Lyf. Helen, to you our minds we will unfold : 
To-morrow night, when Photbe doth behold 
Her ſilver viſage in the watry glaſs, 
Decking with liquid pearl the bladed graſs, 
(A time that lovers' flights doth ſtill conceal) 
Through Athens gates have we. devis'd to ſteal, 
Her. And iu the wood, where often you and I 
Upon faint primroſe-heds were wont to lye, 
Emptying our boſoms of their counſels ſwell'd; 
There my Ly ſander and myſelf ſhall meet: 
And thence, from Athens, turn away our eyes, 
To ſeek new friends and ſtrange companions. 
Farewel, {wect play fellow: pray thou for us, 
And good luck grant thee thy Demetrius 
Keep word, Lyſander : we muſt Garve our tight 
From lovers“ food, till morrow deep midtught. 
| | Fit Herms 
Ly/. Iwill, my Hermia.—Helena, lieu: 
As you on him, Demetrius dote ou you ! 
' [ Fxit L.vf. 
He]. How happy ſome, o'er other ſome, can be ! 
Throvgh Athens 1 am thought as fair as ſhe. 
But what of that > Demetrius thinks not ſo ; 
He will not know what all but he do know. 
And as he errs, doting on Hermia's eyes, 
So I, admiring of his qualitics. 
Things baſe and vile, holding no quantity, 
Love can tranipoſe to form and dignity. 
Love looks not with the eyes, but with the mind ; 
And therefore is wing'd Cupid painted blind: 
Nor hath Love's mind of any judgement taſte ; 
Wings, and no eyes, figure unheedy haite ; 
And therefore is Love ſaid to be a child, 
Becauſe in choice he is ſo oft beguil'd. 
As waggiſu boys themſelves in game forſwear, 
So the boy Love is per jur'd every where : 
For ere Demetrius look'd on Hermia's eyne, 
He hail'd down oaths, that he was only mine; 
And when tlus hail ſome heat from Herm:a felt, 
So he diffoly'd, and ſhowers of oaths did melt. 
] will go tell him of fair Herinia's flight : 
Then to the wood will he, to-morrow night, 
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If ] have things, it is a dear expence 
But herein mean 1 to enrich my pain, 


S. CS 8-1 
Cottage. 


II. 


Enter Quince the carpenter, Snug the joiner, Bottom 
the weaver, Flute the beilowws-mender, Snout the 
tinker, and Starveling the taylor. i 


Quin. Is all our company here ? 
Bot. You were beſt to call them generally, man 
by man, according to the ſcrip ©, : 
Quin. Here is the ſcrowl of every man's name, 

*hich is thought tit, through all Athens, to play 
ge interlude before the duke and duichels, on 


That he hath turn'd a heaven unto-a hell ! 


That is, your beauty, or your complexion. 
the vole-ſtar. y ty, * f 


* 


his wedding-day at night. 


2 The lode-ſtar is the leading or guiding-ſtar, that is, 
. 3 Favour here means feature, countenance. 
e. 5 i. e. in ſport, in jet, o j. e. the writing, or paper. 

T * 


4 To tranſlate here 1p lies to change, to 


Bet. 
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Bot. Firſt, good Peter Quince, ſay what the 
play treats on; then read the names of the actors; 
and ſo grow to a point. 

Quin. Marry our play is—The moſt lamentable 
comedy, and moſt cruel death of Pyramus and 
Thiſby. | | | 

Bot. A very good piece of work, I affure you, 
and a merry.---Now, good Peter Qunce, call forth 
your actors by the fcrowl : Maſters, fpread your- 
ſelves. 8 

Dir. Anſwer, as I call you. Nick Bottom the 
Cave. 

Bat. Ready : Name, what part I am for, and| 
proceed. 

Quin, You, Nick Bottom, are ſet down for Py- 
ramus. | 

Hot. What is Pyramus? a lover, or a tyrant ? 

Quin. A lover, that Kills himſelf moſt gallantly 
for love. 

Bot. That will aſk ſome tears in the true per- 
forming of it: If I do it, let the audience look to 
their eyes; I will move ſtorms, 1 WII condoic mn 
ſome meature. To the reſt :-— Yet my chief hu- 
mour is for a tyrant : I could play Ercles rarely, or 
a part to tear a Cat in, to make all ſplit. 


SHAKSPEA 


« The raging rocks, 
« And ſhivering ſhocks, 
« Shall break the locks 
„Of priſon-gates: 
« And Phibbus' car 
« Shall ſhine from far, 
« And make and mar 
« "The fooliſh fates.” . 


This was lofty !—Now name the reſt of the play- 
ers. — This is Ercles' vein, a tyrant's vein; a lover 


1s more condoling. . 
Quin. Francis Flute, the bellows-mender. 
Fla. Here, Peter Quince. 
Din. You muſt take Thiſby on you, 
{4. Whit is Thiſby ? a wandering Knight? 
Vin. It is the lady that Pyramus mutt love. 


/ 


Flu. Nav, faith, let me not play a woman ; 1 


have a beard coming. 


K n PLAYS: 


Star. Here, Peter Quince. 
Quin. Robin Starveling, you muſt play Thiſtu e; 
mother. — Tom Snout, the tinker. ; 
Snau. Here, Peter Quunce. 
Quin. You, Pyramus's father; myſelf, Thifby”s 
father ;j—Snug the joiner, you, the lion's part ;— 
and, I hope, there is a play fitted. 
Sung. Have you the lion's part written? Pr; 
you, if it be, give it me, for I am flow of ly 1, 
Quin. You may do it extempore, for it is no- 
thing but roaring. 
Bot. Let me play the lion too: I will roar, that 6 
I will do any man's heart good to hear me; I will 
roar, that I will make the duke ſay, Let bim roy 
again, let him roar again. 
214m, An you ſhould do it too terribly, you would 
fright the dutcheſs and the ladies, that they would 
ſhrick ; and that were enough to hang us all, 
All. That would hang us every mother's ſon, 
Bot, I grant you, friends, if that you ſhaild 
fright the ladies out of their wits, they would have 
no more diſcretion but to hang us: but I will ag- 
gravate my voice ſo, that 1 will roar you as gently 
as any ſucking-dove ; 1 will roar you an "twere any 
mghtugate. 
Prin. Yon can play no part but Pyramus : for 
Pyramus is a ſweet-tac'd man; a proper man, as 
one ſhall fee in a ſummer's day; a moſt lovely, 
gentleman-like man; therefore you mutt nee. 
play Pyramus. | 
Bot. Well, I will undertake it. What beard 
were 1 beſt to play it in? 
Quin. Why, what you will. 
Bot. 1 will diſcharge it in either your Qraw-co- 
hhured beard, your orange-tawney beard, your pu- 
ple-in-zrain beard, or your French-crown-colour 
beard *, vour perfect yellow. | 

Wm. Some of your French-crowns' have no 
hair at all, and then you will play bare-ſ1c'.— 
But, waſters, here are your parts: awd I am t» 
entreat you, requeſt you, and dgfire you, ty com 
them by to-morrow tight; and meet me me 
palace wood, a mile without the town, by nut - 
litt; there will we rehearſe; for if we meet 


_—_ 


Quin, That's all one; you ſhall play it in a maſk, | the city, we ſhall be dog'd with company, an 


and: you may ſpeak as ſmall as you will. 


Bet. An I may hide my face, let me play Thiſ- 


In the mean time, I wil 
draw a bill of properties 4, ſuch as our play wants. 


eur devices Known. 


: by too: I'll ſpeak in a monſtrous little dice op I pray you, fail me not. 
« Thiſne, Thiine, - Ah, Pyramus, my lover dea; Bot. We will meet; and there we may rehe:1e 


« thy Thiſby dear! and lady dear!“ 


Quin. No, no, you mult play Pyramus, and, be perfect; adieu. 5 


Flute, vou Thiſby. 
Bot. Well, proceed. 
Quin. Rodin Starveling, the taylor, 


more obſcenely, and courageouſly. Take pam; 
Lun, At the Luke's oak we meet. 

| Bet. Enough; Hold, or cat bow-ftring3*. 

| | Exe: 


x Toſtudy a part, in the language of the theatre, is to get it by rote. 2 This alludes to the cuſtom 


of wearimg coloured beards. 3 See note 2, p. 77 


. 48ce note 5, p. 68, 5 Dr. Warburton favs, this pre” 


verbial phraſe came originally from the camp. When a rendezvous was appointed, the militia ſoldicts 
would frequently make excuſe for not kceping word, that their bowſtrings were broke, i. e. their #17 


wnlerviceable. Hence when one would give an 


tay proverbially— Held or cut bow-ſtrings= 1. e. 


ther abſolute affurance of meeting him, he wos 
whether the bow-ltring held or broke.” 


gy. 
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MIDSUMMER-NIGHT'% DREAM. 


ö 


E Neighing in likeneſs of a filly ſoal: 
4 Wood, And ſometime lurk I in a goſſip's bowl, 
: : f „In very likeneſs of a roaſted crab; 
Tier a Fairy at OE - * {or Robin: good- And, when ſhe drinks, againſt her lips 1 bob, 
fellow} at another. And on her wither'd dew-lap pour the ale. 


Puck. OW now, ſpirit! whither wander you?| The wifeſt aunt “, telling the ſaddeſt tale, 
Fat. Over hill, over dave, | Sometime for three-foct {tool miltaketh me; 
Thorough buſh, thorough briar, Then lip 1 from her bum, down topples the, 

Over park, over pale, And tayler cries, And falls into a cough : 


Thorough flood, thorongh fire, 
I do wander every where, 
Swifter than the moones iphere ; 
And I ſerve the fairy queen, 
To dew her orbs * upon the green; 
The cowtlips tall her penſioners be; 
In their gold coats ſpots you ice ; | 


Aud then the whole quire hold their hips, and luffe, 
And waxen'® in their mirth, and neeze und ſwear 
A merrier hour was never watted there, — 
But room, Facry, here comes Oberon. 
Fai, And here my mitireſs ;— Would that he 
were gone 


Thoſe be rubies, fairy favours, : g'C- EN E II. 
In thoſe freckles live their ſavours : Enter Oberon, king of Fairies, at one door with bis 

I 14ult go ſeek forme dew-drops here, train, and the queen at another with ber” ;. 

And tang a pearl in every cowſlip's ear. Ob. Ill met by moon-light, proud Titania. 

Farewel, thou lob? of ſpirits, I' be gone; ©ueen, What, jealous Oberon ? Fairy, ſæip hence; 

Our queen and all her elves come here anon. I have forſworn his bed and company. 

Peck. The king doth keep hisrevels here to-night ; 0b. Tarry, raſh wanton ; Am not I thy lord? 
Take herd, the queen come not within his fight, Deen. Then I muſt be thy lady: But I know 
For Oberon is patling fell and wrath, When thou haſt ſtol'n away from fairy land, 
Lecauſie that the, as her attend: uit, hath And in the ſhape of Corin ſat all day, 

A lovely boy, ſtolen from an Indian king”; Playing on pipes of corn, and verſing love 
dhe never had fo ſweet a changeling : To amorous Phillida. Why art thou here, 
Aud jealous Oberon would have the child Come from the fartheſt ſteep of India ? 


Kuiglht of his train, to trace the foreits wild: But that, forſooth, the bouncing Amazon, 
But the, per- force, with-twlds the loved boy, {joy : | Your bufkin'd miſtreſs, and your warrior love, 
Crowns lum with flowers, and makes him all her| To Theſcus muſt be wedded ; and you come 


And now they never meet in grove or grcen, To give their bed joy and proſperity. 

By fountain clear, or ſpangled ſtar-light theen s, Co. How can'tt thou thus, for ſhame, Titauia, 

Fut they do ſquare 4; that all their elves, for fear, | Glance at my credit with Hippolita, 

Creep into acoru cups, and hide them there. quite, Knowing I know thy love to Theſeus ? BY abt 
Fai, Either I miſtake your ſhape and nuking | Didit thou not lead him through the glimniering 

Or elie you are that threwd and knavith ſprite, From Perigune, whom he ravith'd ? 

Call'd Robin Guod-fellow : Are you not he, And make him with fair Xie break his faith, 

That frights the maidens of the villag'ry ; With Ariadne, and Antiopa? 


Skim milk; and ſometimes labour in the quern 5,| Nun. I heſe are the forgeries of jealouſy : 
And bootleſs make the breathleſo huſw ife churn ; And never, ſince the middle ſummer's ſpring ““, 
And ſometime make the drink to bear no barm © ; |Met we on hill, in dale, foreſt, or mead, 
Miflead night-wanderers, laughing at their harm ? By paved ſountain, or by ruſhy brook, 

Thoſe that Hobgoblin call you, and ſweet Puck 7, |Or on the beached margent of the ſea, 

You do their work, and they ſhall have gocd luck : |To dance our ringlets to the whiſtling wind, 


Are not you he ? But with thy brawls thou haſt difturb'd our ſport. 
Puck. Thou {peak'ſt aright ; Therefore the winds, piping to us in vain, 

I am that merry wanderer of the night. As in revenge, have ſuck'd up from the ſea 

I jelt to Oberon, and make him ſmile, Contagious fogs; Which falling in the laid, 

When I a fat and bean-fed horſe beguile, Have every pelting ** river made fo proud, 


1 This alludes to the circles ſuppoſed to be made by the fairies on the ground, whoſe verdure 
proceeds from the fairy's care to water them. 2 Lob, lubber, looby, lobcock, all imply both indoleyce 
of body and duineſs of mind. 3 i. e. ſhining. 4 To ſquare here ſignifies to gan. od. A guern 
15 a hand-mill. G6 Baym is a name for yeaſt, ſtill uſed in our midland counties. 7 Pak is 
laid to have been an old Gothick word, ſignif ung fiend or devil. s Io Staffordſhire the <pithet of 
«ire is ſtill applied indiſcriminately to od women, and is there pronounced naunt. ?9 This 
my perhaps allude to a cuſtom of crying taylor at a ſudden fall backwards, as a perſon WH ſips he- 

de his chair falls as a taylor ſquats upon his board. 10 1. e. encreaſe. ut By the m/ dale ſan— 
"e's ring, our author ſcedis to wean the beginning of middle ot mid ſummer. 1 l. e. dejþtcavic, — 
| N 2 
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That they have over-borne their continents b. 
The ox hath therefore ſtretch d his voke in yam, 


SE FLATS: 


Since once I ſat upon a promontory, 
And heard a mermaid om a dolphin's bach, 


The ploughman loſt his ſweat ; and the greea corn | Uttering {auch dulcet and harmonious breath, | 
Hath rotted, ere his youth attain'd a beard : That the rude fea grew civil at her long ; 
The fold ſtands empty in the drowned feld, | And certain ſtaro thot madly from their ſpheres, ( 
And crows are fatted with the murrain flock : To hear the fea-maid's muſick. ] 
he nine- men's morris 2 is fill'd up with mud; Puck, IL remember. ; 
And the quaint mazes in the wanton green, Ob. That very time I ſaw, (but thou could not) I 
For lack of tread, are undiſtinguiſhable. Flying between the cold moon and the eart!;, 
The human mortals want their winter here, Cupid all arm'd : a certain aim he took 
No night is now with hymn, or carol bleft At a fair veſtal, throne by the weit; T 
herefore the moon, the governeſs of floods, And loos'd his love-thaft ſmartly from his boy, Ir 
Pale in her anger, waſhes all the air, As it thould pierce 4 hundred thouſand hearts ; I 
That rheumatick diſeaſes do abound ? : But I night fee young Cupid's fiery ſhaft A 
And, thorough this diſtemperature , we ſee Quencti'd in the chafte beams of the watry moon . * 
The ſeafouns alter: hoary- headed froſts And the imperial votreſs paſſed on, 
Fall in the freſh lap of the crimton roſe ; In maiden meditation, fancy-free 3, s It 
And on old Hyems' chin, and icy crown, Yet mark'd I where the bolt of Cupid fell: Th 
An odorous chaplet of ſweet ſummer buds It fell upon a little weſtern flower, — | wound, with 
Is, as in mockery, fet : The ſpring, the ſummer, Before, milk- White; now purple with love's on 
The childing © aturng, angry winter, change And maidens call it, love-in-idleneſs. once; i 
Their wanted liveries ; and the mazed world, | Fetch rae that flower; the herb I ſhew'd thee 7 
By their increaſe, now knows not which is which : | The juice of it on ſleeping eye-lids laid, A f 
And this tame progeny ® of evils comes Will make or man or woman madly doat 1 
From our deb.te, from our diſſontion; Upon the next hve creature that it ſees. p. A 
We ire their parents and original. Fetch me this herb ; and be thou here again, \ 1 
05. Do you amend it then; it hes in you : Ere the leviathan can fwim a league. The 
Why ſhould Titania croſs her Oberon ? Pack. I put a girdle round about the earth P k 
I do but beg a little chan$eling boy, In forty minutes. | Exit, Whe 
To be my henchman 7. (h. Having once this juice, D 
Que. Set your heart at reſt, L' watch Titania when ſne is aſleep, 05 1 
The fairy land buys not the child of me. And drop the liquor of it in her eyes: But 7 


His mother was a votreſs of my order : ihe next thing when ſhe waking looks upon, 3 1, 


And, in the ſpiced Indian ur, by night, {Be it on lion, bear, or wolf, or bull, You « 
Full often hath ſhe goſſip'd by my fide ; : On meddling monkey, or on buſy ape) | Fur 
And ſat with me on Neptane's yellow ſands, She ſhall purtue it with the ſoul of love. ö We . 
Masking the embark'd traders on the flood ; And ere I take this charm off from her {ht, Sw. \ 
When we have X lauglid to ſee the 1:il3 conceive, (A; I can take it with another herb)? F 4 Tit f 
And grow big-bellied with the wanton wind: I'll make her render up her page to me. Tos 
Which the, with pretty and with fwiraming gait, But who comes here? I am inviſible; | = 0s 
(Flowing her womb, then rich with niy young | And 1 will over-hear their conference. A ; 
Would imitate ; and fail upon the land, [*{quire) Enter Demetrias, Helena followmg bits Thou f 
To fetch me trifles, and return again, Dm. 1 love thee not, therefore puriue me Het. Hat tn 
As from a voyage, rich with merchamlize. Where is Lyſznder and fair Herrnia ? 
But ſhe, being mortal, of that boy did die ; The one I'll flay, the other flayeth me. Puck 
And; for her {ake, I do rear up her boy; Thon told'it me, they were ſtoln unto this woud ; 0b, 
And, for her ſake, I will not part with him. And here am I, and wood ? within this wood, I know 
C. How long within this wood mtend you Becauſe I cannot meet my Hermia. Where 


.- Nay ? : day. | Hence, get thee gone, and follow me no more. Quite 01 
Queen. Perchance, till after Theſeus wedding-j Hel. Youdraw me, you hard-hearted adamant; With fy 
It. you will patiently dance in our round, But yet you draw not iron, for my heart There ſi 
And ſee our moon-light revels, go with us; I; true as ſteel: Leave you your power to dau, Lull'd in 
It not, ſhun me, and I wil! ſpare your haunts. And I ſhall have no power to follow you. And ther 
Ob. Give me that boy, and I will go with thee. Dem. Dol entice you ? do I ſpear you fair? Weed u- 
Queen, Not for thy fairy kingdom. Fairies, au ay: Or, rather, do I not in plaineſt truth And wir 
We thall chide down-right, if J longer ſtay. Tell vou—l do not, nor 1 cannot love you ? And ma} 
| + xeunt Qucen and ber train.] Hel. And even for tha: do I love you the moe. Take tho 

Oe. Well, go thy way: thou ſhalt not from this|I am your ſpaniel; and, Demetrius, A feet 
"Til I torment thee for this injury.— [ grove, | The more you beat me, I will fawa on you : With a d 
My gentle Puck, come hither : Thou remember'ſt Uſe me but as your ſpaniel, ſpurn me, itrixe me, 2G it, 
t Meaning their banks. 2 Nine men's mor- is 15 a game {till played by the ſhepherds, cow -Keeperss I' Th. 
&c. inthe midland counties. 3 The confuſion of ſeaſons here deſcribed, is no more than a pociical butog.re 


account of the weather, which happened in England about the time when this play was elt 7 
Lonaur. © This was intended aS Aa compliment 10 Qucen Elizabeth. 9 ITqood here mcans N 1 
%. Inu this ſenſe it was formerly ſpelled wode, Nee 


Neglect me, loſe me; only give me leave, 
Un worthy 28 1 amy to fallen you. 
What worſer place can I beg in your love, 
(And yet a place of high reſpect with me) 
Than to be uſed as you uſe your dog ? 
Hen. Tempt not too much the hatred of my ſpirit ; 
For L am fick, when I do look on thee, 
Hel, And I am tick, when I lock not on you. 
D-m. You do impeach your modetty too much, 
To leave the city, and commit yourſelf 
Intothe hands of one that loves you not; 
To trult the opportunity of night, 
3 And the ill counſel of a deſert place, 
| With the rich worth of your virginity, 
1. Your virtue is my privilege for that. 
It is not night, when 1 do ſee your face, 
Therefore I think I am not in the night : 
Nor doth this wood lack worlds of company; 
For you, in my reſpect, are all the world: 
Then how can it be ſaid, I am alone, 
Wen all the world is here to look on me? 
Dom. Vil run from thee, and hide me in the brakes, 
And læave thee to the mercy of wild beaſts. 
11:1, The wildeſt hath not ſueli a heart as you. 
Run when you will, the ſtory ſhall be chang'd: 
Apollo flies, and Daphne holds the chaſe; 
The dove purſues the griffin; the mild hind 
Makes ſpeed to catch the tyger : Bootleſs ſpeed ! 
When cowardice purſues, and valour flies. 
Dem. I will not ſtay thy queſtions ; let me go: 
Or, if thou follow me, do not believe 
But I ſhall do thee miſchief in the wood. 
Hel, Ay, in the temple, in the town, the field, 
You do me miſchief. Fie, Demetrius ! 
Your wrongs do ſet a ſcandal on my ſex: 
We cannot fight for love, as men may do; 
We ſhow'd be woo'd, and were not made to woo. 
III follow thee, and make a heaven of hell, 
To die upon the hand I love ſo well. [ Fxernt. 
09. Fare thee well, nymph ; ere he do ieave 
this grove, 

Thou ſhalt fly him, and he (hall ſeek thy love.— 
Hut thou the flower there? Welcome, wanderer. 
Re-enter Puck. 

Puck, Ay, there it is. 
. I pray thee, give it me. 
I know a bank whereon the wild thyme blows, 
ere ox-lips ! and the nodding violet grows; 
te over-canopy'd with luſcious woodbine, 
Wan ſweet muſk roſes, and with eglantine : 
There ſleeps Titania, ſome time of the night, 
ld in theſe flowers with dances and delight; 
And tere the ſnake throws her enamell'd tkin, 
Weed wide enough to wrap a fairy in: | 
And with the juice of this I'll ftreak her eyes, 
And make her full of hateful fantaſies. 
Like thou ſme of it, and ſeek through this grove : 
a iweet Athenian lady is in love 
With a diſdainful youth: anoint his eyes; 
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May be the lady: Thau ſhalt know the man 
By the Athenian garments he hath on. 

Ette&t it with ſome care, that he may prove 
More fond on her, than ſhe upon her love : 
And look thou meet me ere the firſt cock crow, 


| Exeunt. 
E 


Another part of the Mod. 
Enter the Queen of Fairies, with her train. 
Deen. Come, now a roundel 2, and a fairy ſong z 
Then, for the third part of a minute, hence: 


Some, to kill cankers in the muſk-roſe buds ; 
Some, war with rear-mice 3 fortheir leathern wings, 


The clamorous owl, that nightly hoots, and wonders 
At our quaint ſpirits 4: Sing me now afleep; 
Then to your offices, and let me reit. 
Firſt Fairy, 

Ton ſpotted ſhaker, with double tongue, 

T hy Ny h:dge=bogs, be not feen ; 
Newvt;, and bind-worms, ds no wrong 3 

Come not near our fairy queen: 


Chorus. 
Philomel, with melody, 
Sing in your ſweet lullaby 
Lulla, {ulla, lullaby; tulla, lulla, lullaby: 
Never harm, nor ſpell nor charmy — 
Come ou lovely lady nigh; 
Se, good nig ht, with lullaby. 
Second Fairy. 
We rting ſpiders, come not here; 
Heme, you long-legg'd ſpinners, Vence: 
Betis black, approach not near 3 
IF orm, nor ſnail, do nn offence, 


Chorus. 
Philamet, with melody, &c. 
Firſt Fairy. 
Hence, away; now all is well: 
One, alvot, itand ſentinel. 
[ Excunt Fairies. The Queen fleeps, 
Enter Oberon. | 
Oh. What thou ſeeſt, when thou doſt wake, 
| Squeeze5 the flower on her cye-lids. 
Do it for thy true love take; 
Love, and languith for his ſake; 
Be it ounce , or cat, or bear, 
Pard, or boar with briſtled hair, 
la thy eye that ſhall appear 
When thou wak'tt, it is thy dear; 
Wake, when ſome vile thing is near. ¶ Exit Oberon, 
Enter Lyſander and Hermia. 
Ly/. Fair love, you faint with wandering in the 
wood ; 
And, to ſpeak troth, I have forgot our Way: 
We'll reſt us, Hermia, if you think it good, 


But do it, when the next thing he eſpies | 


The greater coruſli p. 


N 


And tarry for the comfort of the day. 


2 A roundcl is a dance in a ring. 3 A rere-mouſe is a bat, 4 Dr. War- 
von. reads quaint ſports, 5 The ounce is a ſmall tyger, or tyger-cat, 


3 Hey. 


t 84 


Puck. Fear not, my lord, your ſervant ſhall do ſo. 


To make my ſraall elves coats; and ſome keep back 
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en, Be it ſo, Lyſander: find vou out a bed, | 
For I upon this bank will reſt my head. 
Ly/. One turf ſhall ſerve as pillow for us both; 
One tart, one bed, two boſoms, and one troth. 
Her. Nay, good Lyſander ; for my ſake, my dear, 
Lye further off vet, do not lye ſo near. 
Lyf. O, take the ſenſe, ſweet, of my innocence; 
Love takes the meaning, in love's conference. 
I mean, that my heart unto yours is Knit; 
So that but one heart we can make of it: 
Two boſorns interchained with an oath ; 
So then, two boſoms, and a fingle troth. 
Thien, by your ſide no bed-rocm me deny; 
For, lying fo, Hermia, I do not he. 
Her. Lyſander riddles very prettily ;!>— 
Now much beſhrew * my manners, and my pride, 
If Hermia meant to ſay, Lyſander ly'd. 
But, gentle friend, for love and courteſy 
Lye further off; in human modeſty 
duch ſeparation, as, may well be ſaid, 
Becomes a virtuous batchelor, and a maid : 
So far be diſtant ; and good night, ſweet friend: 
Ty love ne'er alter, till thy ſweet life end 
y Amen, amen, to that fair pray'r, ſay I; 
And then end life, when I end loyalty ! 
Here is my bed : Sleep give thee all his reſt: 
Her. With half that with the wiſher's eyes be 
preſs'd! [ They ſleep. 
Enter Puck. F 
Puck. Through the foreſt have I gone, 
But Athenian found I none, 
On whoſe eyes I might approve 
; This flower's force in ſtirring jove. 
Night and filence! who is here? 
Weeds of Athens he doth wear: 
This is be, my maſter ſaid, 
Deſpiſed the Athenian maid ; 
And here the maiden, ſleeping ſound, 
On the dank and dirty ground. 
Pretty ſoul ! ſhe durſt not lye 
Near to this lack-love, this kill!-courteſy. 
Churl, upon thy eyes I throw 
All the power this charm doth owe : 
When thou wak'ſt, let love forbid 
Sleep his ſeat on thy eye-lid. 
So awake, when I am gone 
For I muſt now to Oberon. 
Enter Demetrius and Helena running. 


[ Exit. 
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No, no, I am as ugly as a bear, oe 

For beaſts, that meet me, run away for fear 

Therefore, no marvel, though Demetrius 

Do, as a monſter, fly my preſence thus. 

What wicked and diſſembling glaſs of mine 

Made me compare with Hermia's ſphery evnc !— 

But who is here? Lyſander? on the ground? 

Dead? or afleep? I ſec no blood, no wound :;— 

Lyſander, if you live, good fir, awake. | 

I. And run through fire I will, for thy ſweet 
: ſake. LValing. 

Tranſparent Helena! Nature ſhews art, g 

That through thy boſom makes me ſee thy heart. 

Where is Demetrius? Oh, how fit a word 

Is that vile name, to periſh'on my ſword ! 

Hel. Do not ſay fo, Lyſander ; ſay not fo: 

What though he love your Hermia? Lord, wat 

though 3 ? 

Yet Hermia {till loves you: then be content. 

Ly/. Content with Hermia? No: I do repent 

The tedious minutes I with her have ſpent, 

Not Hermia, but Helena I love : 

Who will not change a raven for a dove? 

The will of man is by his reaſon ſway'd ; 

And reaſon ſays you arc the worthier maid. 

Things growing are not ripe until their ſeaſon ; 

So I, being young, till now ripe not to reaſon ; 

And touching now the point of human kill, 

Reaſon becomes the marſhal to my will, 

And leads me to your eyes; where I v'erlouk 

Love's ſtories, written in Love's richeſt bouk. 

Hel. Wherefore was I to this keen mockery 

born? | 

When, at your hands, did I deferve this ſcorn? 

Ist not enough, is't not enough, young man, 

That I did never, no, nor never can, 

Deſerve a ſweet look from Demetrius' eve, 

But you muſt flout my inſufficiency ? 4 

Good troth, you do rae wrong, good ſooth, cu do- 

In ſuch diſdainful manner me to woo. 

But fare you well: perforce I myit conte!s, 

I thought you lord of more true gentlenets +. 

Oh, that a lady, of one man refus'd, 

Should, of another, therefore be abuy'd! F. 

Lyſ. She ſees not Hermia :—Hermia, fleep Uo 

| there; | 

Ard neyer may'ſt thou come Lyſander near! 

For, as a ſurfeit of the ſweeteſt things, 


F-1. Stay, though thou kill me, ſweet Demetrius. The deepeſt loathing to the ſtomach brings; 


Den. I charge thee, hence, and do not haunt m 

thus. 5 ä 
Hel. O, wilt thou dar kling leave me ? do not ſo. 
Dem. Stay on thy peril: I alone will go. 


Or, as the hereſies, that men do leave, 
Are hated molt of thoſe they did deceive ; 
So thou, my ſurfcit, and my hereſy, 

Of all be hated ; but the moſt, of me 


[Exit Demetrius. | And all my powers, addreſs your love and mignt, 


H.. O, I am out of breath, in this fond chace ! 
The mene my prayer, the leſſer 1s my grace 2. 
Happy is Hermia, wherefoe'er ſhe lies; 

Fer the hath bleſſed and attractive eyes. 
How carne her eyes ſo bright? Not with ſalt tears 


To honour Helen, and to be her knight! [a 
Her. [ farting from 50. ] Help me, Ly ander, 
help me! do thy beſt, | 

To pluck this crawling ſerpent from my bre:!t- 


Ay me, for pity !—what a dream was here ? 


If 1c, my eyes are oftner wath'd than hers. 


1 Bret means the ſame 23 if ſhe had aid, 


Lyſander, look, how I do quake with fear” 


% Now ii beſal my manners, Ke.“ 2 i. e. My. 


acceptablenels. 3 1, e. What theu? 4 Meaning, that he had more of the _{pi7it of 4 gentleman. 


Methoug?”, 
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Methonght, a ſerpent eat my heart away, 
And vou fat im: ing at his cruel prey: 
Lv ſander! what, remov d? Lyſander! lord! 


ö wh: where are you ? enk, ak 


Spe ik, of all loves 1; 


| Nu ?-—then I well rm you are not nigh: 
What, out of hearing * gone ? no found, no word? Or death; or you, Pl find immediately. 
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an if you hear; 
; I ſwoon almoſt with fear. 


| Exits 


1 


ee I. 
The Jad. 
Enter Quincey Snag, Bottom, F late, Fnout, and 
Sta) weling. 


The Queen of Fairies Hing a/leep. 


Bot. RE we all met ? 
un. Pat, pat; and here's a marvellous con- 
X. 


venient place for our rehearſal: This green plot 
ſhall be our ſtage, this hawthorn brake vur tyring- 
houſe :; and we will do it in action, as we u il] do it 
before the duke. 

But. Peter Quince, 

J. What ſay'it thou, bully Bottom? 

Bre. There are things in this comedy of Pyra- 
mus and Thiſby, that will never pleafe. Firtt, 
Prramus muſt draw a ſword to kill lumſeif; whicn 
the ladies cannot abide. How anfwer you that ? 

Smut. By 'r lakin 2, a parlous 3 fear. 

Star. 1 believe we mult leave the Killing out, 
when all is done. 

Bot. Not a whit; I have a device to make all 
well. Write me a prologue ; and let the prologue 
ſe em to fav, we will do no harm with our ſwords ; 
and that Pyramus is not Kill'd indeed : and, for the 
more better aſſurance tell them, that 1 Pyramus am 
not Pyramus, but Bottom the Weaver: This will 
pat them out of fear. 


| Quin. Well, it ſhall be ſo. But there is tre 


hard things ; that is, to bring the moon-light into 
a chamber : for you know, Pyramus and Thiſby 
meet by moon- light. 

Snzyg. Doth the moon ſhine that night we play 
our pl: iy ? 

But, A calendar, a calendar“ look in the alma- 
nack ; find out moon-ſhine, find out moon-ſhine. 

Dun. Yes, it doth ſhine that night. 

Bot. Why, then you may leave a caſement of 
the great chamber window, where ve play, open; 
and the mum may ſhine in at the caſement. 


iin. Ay; or elſe one muſt come in with a buſh 
of thor ns — a lanthorn, and ſay, he comes to diſ- 
figure, or to preſent, the perſon of moon-ſhine. 
Then, there is another thing: we muſt have a 
wall in the great chamber; for Pyramus and Thiſ- 
by, ſays the (tory, did talk thr ough the chink of a 
wall. 

Snug. You never can bring in a wall: What 
ſay you, Bottonn ? 
Bot. Some man or other muſt preſent wall: and 


let him hve ſome plaſter, or ſome lome, or ſome 


rough-catt, about him, to ſignify wall; or let him 
bold ts Angers thus, and through thut cranny ſhall 


Pyramus and Thiſhy whiſper. 


Div. If that may be, then all is well. Come, 


941, Well, we will have ſuch a prologue ; anc |fit down, every mather's ſon, and rehearſe your 


it (hall be written in eight and fix. 

Bat. No, make it two more ; let it be written in 
eight and eight. 

Suat, Will not the ladies be afeard of the hon? 

Star. I fear it, I promiſe you. 

Het. Maſters, you ought to conſider with your- 
ſelves: to bring in, God ſhield uw! a lion among 
ladies, is a moſt dreadful thing : for there is not 


aid we ought to look to it. 

Swat. Therefore, another prologue mult tell, 
he is not a lion. 

Bot. Nay, you muſt name his name, and bait 
h's face muſt be ſeen through the lion's neck ; and 
he himſelf muſt ſpeak through, ſaying thus, or to 
the ſame defe&t,—Ladies, or fair ladies, 1 would 
wiſh you, or, I would requeſt yon, or, I would 
entreat you, not to fear, not to tremble ; my lite 
for yours. If you think x come hither as a lion, 
t were pity of my life: No, I am no ſuch 
thing; I am a man as other men are: — and there, 
indeed, let him name his name ; and tell them. 
plainly, he is Snug the joiner. + 


| This adjuration is frequently uſed by our anthor. 


means dab crous. 


. 


+ Brake anciently fignified a th if oo 
N 4 | : 15% 


9 wts. Pyramus, you begin: when you have ſpo- 
ten your ſpeech, enter into that brake +; and ſo 
ry due according twhis cue. 

Enter Puck behs 1d, 
ck. What hempen home-ſpuns have we {wage 
oxing here, 


'$o near The cradle of the fairy queen? 
What, a play toward? I'll be an auditor g 
more fearful wild-fow!l, than your lion, living; 


An actor too, perhaps, it 1 ſee cauſe. | 
Quin, Spe ak, Pyramus :——Tiutby, ſtand forth. 
Py». * Thifby, the flower of vious favours ſweet,” 
Quin. ee Odours. 
Pyr. „ urs ſayours ſweet. 
So dati thy breath, my deareſt Thiſby dear. 
© Bat, hark, a voice! ſtay thou but here a whit 3, 
« And by and by I will to thee appear.” 
[Exit Pyravius. 
Puck. A ſtranger Pyramus than eer play d here 
[4 te, LE i:. 


- 


n. Mitt I ſpeak now? 
On. Ay, marry, maſt you: for you miſt un- 
deritand, he goes but to ſee a noiſe that he heut J, 


( arid is to come again. 


2 ty e. by our Lad; kin, or little Lady, 3 Var. 
. 5 i. e. a little white, 
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Thiſ. * Moſt radiant Pyramus, moſt lilly-white | So is mine eye enthralled to thy ſhape ; 
« of hue, And thy fair virtue's force, perforce doth move me, 
« Of colour like the red-roſe on triamphant brier, On the firſt view, to ſav, to ſwear, I love thee. P 
« Moit briſky juvenal t, and eke moſt lovely Jew, Bot. Methinks, mattreſs, you ſhould have hn! 0 b 
As true as trueſt horſe, that yet would never | reaſon for that: And yet, to ſay the truth, g a 
ce tire, and love Keep little company together now-;- days x ©) 
I meet thee, Pyramus, at Ninny's tomb. The more the pity, that ſome honeſt neighbe <a 1 
Quin. Nimus“ tomb, man: Why you — not | will not make them friends. Nay, I can gleck . 
ſpeai that yet ; that you anſwer to Pyramus: you upon occaſion. 
ſpcalc all your part at once, cues? and all. —Pyra-| Quern. Thou art as wiſe, as thou art beautiful. 1 
mus enter; your cue is paſt; it is, never tire. Bot. Not ſo, neither: but if 1 bad wit enowrHh 55 
Renter Puck, and Bottom, with an aſs's bead, to get out of this wood, I have enough to {ere 1 
77.“ O—As true as trueſt horſe, that yet] mine own turn. f 
« would never tire.“ Queen. Out of this wood do not deſire to go; 
Pyr. © If I were fair, Thiſby, I were only thine:“ Thou ſhalt remain here, whether thou wilt or no, 
9Q4in, Omonſtrous ! O ſtrange ! we are haunted! L am a ſpirit, of no common rate; 
Pray, maſters! fly, maſters! help ! The ſummer till doth tend upon my tate, 
LE * Clowns. And I do love thee : therefore, go with ne; | 
Pack. I'll follow you, I'll lead you about a I'll give thee fairies to attend on thee ; 1 
round, And they ſhall fetch thee jewels from the d deep, vl 
Through bog, through buſh, through brake, | And ſing, while thou on preſſed flowers doſt ſlecp; 
through brier: And I will purge thy mortal groſſneſs fo, He: 
Somctime a horie I'll be, ſometime a hound, That thou ſhalt like an airy ſpirit g : . 
A hog, a headleſs bear, ſometime a fire; Peaſe-bloſſom1 Cobweb ! Moth! and Muttzrd. 1 
And neigh, and bark, and grunt, and roar and burn, ſeed | Ne: 
Like horſe, hound, hog, bear, fire, at every Ae - . * "BY J 5 
Bot. Why do they run away? this is a knavery| 1 Fair. Ready. 1 
| of them, to make me afeard 3. 2 F . And J. Wer 
Re-enter Snout. 3 F 5 And J. intez 
$:9ut. O Bottom, thou art chang'd ! what do I] 4 Fair. And I: Where ſhall we SO = 
fac on thoe 3 Queen. Be kind and courteous to tlus gentleman z * 0 
B. What do you ſee? you ſee an aſs” head af Hop in his Walks, and gambol in his eyes; q 7 
your own; Do you ? Feed him with apricocks, aud dewberrics, es 
138 Qui n Win purple grapes, green figs, and mulberries ; on 1 
Quin. Bleſs thee, Bottom ! bleſs thee ! thou art The honey-dags Neal TOR ths nde, Few 
zranticd. [ . And, | for night tapers, crop their waxen thugs, * | 
Bot. I fes their knavery : this is to make an aſs| And light them at the fiery glow-worm 5 yes, oo 
of me; to fright me, if they could. But I will not To have my love to bed, and to ariſe 22 
ir from this place, do what they can: I will And pluck che wings from painted meant with E 
walk up and down here, and I will ſing, that they ro fan WW nn orn hy ſlecpiug eyes ; <4 
hill hear I am not afreud. | [ Sings, Nod to him, elves, and do 12 courteſtes. \. * 
be an ſelcock , ſo black of hue, : 5 1 ee ee He m 
0 Mitb orange-tawny bill, ® Thai 
3 Fair. Hail ! l 
Tube throftle 5 with brs wte fo dan. Ha Bot. I cry your worſhip's mercy heartily——l | 
The wren with little quill : beſeech your worſhip's name: Mave f 
Teen. What angel wakes me from my flowery| Cob. Cobweb. For br 
bed? [Waking.| Bot. I ſhall deſire you of more acquaint dme, 
Bottom ſings. ; good maſter Cobweb : If 1 cut my finger, 1 — h | 
The finch, the ſparrow, and the lart, make bold with you.— Vour name, honeſt gemle- T led th 
The plain-ſong cuckow gray, man? And le 
Whoſe nete full many à man doth mark, Peaſe. Peaſe-bloſſom. | hen 
And dares not anſwer, nay j— Bot. I. pray you, commend me to miſtreſs Tina 
for, indeed, who would ſet his wit to ſo fooliſh a Squaſh 7 your mother, and to maſter Peaſcod, your : 0, ; 
bird? Who would, give a bird the lye, though he father. Good maſter Peaſe-bloſſom, I ſhall dctire _ haſt 
cry cus le, never fo. you of more acquaintance too. L our name, I bes 2 th 
Qucen. I pray thee, gentle mortal, ſing again: ſeech you, fir? : Lac. 
Mias ear is much enamour d of thy ade Muf. Muſtard-ſeed. 5 
b : wed & 
acMmitan 
1 i, e. young man. 2 A cue, in | the language of the ſtage, is the laſt words of the preceding bead. 3 
ſpeec*, and ſerves as a hint to him who is to ſpeak next. 3 f. e. afraid, 4 The oe cock is gener FL 
hy underitood to be the cock blackburd, 5 The throjile is the thruſh, 0 1, e. deccice, OI beg . 4 
4s 25. 


7 A [quaſh is an unripe peaicod, 
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7-1. Good maſter Muſtard-ſeed, I know your 
patience ' well : that ſame cowardly, giant-like, 0x- 
beef hath devoured many A gentleman of your 
houſe : I prorniſe you your kindred hath made my 
eves water ere now. I defire you, mere acquain- 
tice, good maſter Muſtard-ſeed. | 

Den. Come, wait upon him; lead him to 

* my bower. ; 

The moon, metinaKks, looks with a Watry eye; 
And when the weeps, Weeps evcry little lower, 

Lamenting ſome enforced chaſtity. 

Tic up my love's tongue, bring hum ſilently. 
| Exeunt- 


e II. 
Enter Oberon. 


04, 1 wonder, if Titania be awak'd; 
Tien, what it was that next came in her eye, 
Wi:ch ſhe muſt doat on in extremity. 
Enten Puck. EG 
Here comes my meſſenger. —How now, mad fpirit ? 
What night-rute 2 now about this haumted grove ? 
Puck, My miſtreſs with a monſter is in love, 
Nei to ter cloſe and confecrated hower, 
While ſhe was in her dull and fleeping hour, 
A crew of patches 3, rude mechanicals, 
Tu work for bread upon Athenian ſtalls, _ 
Were met together to rehearſe a play, 
Inte gded for great Theſeus' nuptial day. 
Tie malloweſt thick - kin of that barren ſort, 
Who Pyramus preſented, in their ſport 
Ferlbok his ſcene, and enter'd in a brake: 
When I did him at this advantage take, 
An a%'s now14 I fixed on his head; 
Anon, his Thiſby muſt be anſwer'd, [ ſpy, 
And forth my minnock 5 comes: When they bim 
As wild geeſe, that the creeping fowler cye, 
Ur nuſet- pated choughs, many in ſort ©, 
Rifng and ca wing at the gun's report 
Sever themſelves, aud madly ſweep the {ky ; 
$5, at his ſight, away his fellows fly: 
Aud. at our itamp, here o'er and ver one fals; 
He murder cries, and help from Athens calls. 
Tier ſerie, thus weak, loſt with their fears, thus 
ſtrong, 
Made ſenfelefs things begin to do them wrong: 
For briers and thorns at their apparel ſnatch ; - 
dame, fleeves; ſome, hats: from yielders all! 
things catch. 
ed them on in this diſtracted fear, 
"4 left ſweet Pyramus tranſlated there: 
* hen in that moment (10 it came to paſs) 
Tana wak'd, and ſtraightway lov'd an aſs. 
: vb, This falls out better than J could deviſe. 
Vr haft thou yet latch'd 7 the Athenian's eyes 
Wen the love-juice, as I did bid thee do ? 


* 


| And the Athenian woman by his ſide; 
That, when he wak d, of force ſhe mult be ey'd. 
Enter Demetrius and Hermia. 


Ob. Stand cloſe ; this is the ſame Athenian, 
Pact. This is the woman, but not this the man. 
Dem. O, why rebuke you him that loves you ſo 2 
Lay breath ſo bitter on your hitter foe. 
Her. Now 1 but chide, but I ſhould uſe thee worſe; 
For thou, I fear, haſt given me cauſe to curſe. 
If thou hatft ſlain Lvtander in his ſleep, 
Being o'er thoes in biood, plunge in the deep, 
And kill me too. 
The fun was not ſo true unto the day, 
As he to me: Would he have ſtol'n away +» 
From feeving Hernia ? I' believe as ſoon, 
die whole earth may be bor'd ; and that the moon 
a, through the center creep, and ſo diſpleaſe 
Her brother's noon-tide with the Antipodes. 
It cannot be, but thou haſt murder'd him; 
So mould 2 murderer look, ſo dead, ſo grim. 
Dem. So mould the murder'd look: and fo 
1 nald I, 
Pierc'd through the heart with your ſtern crucity: 
Yet you, the murcerer, look as bright, as clear, 
As yonder Venus in her glimmering ſphere. 
Her. What's this to my Lyſander? where is he? 
Ah, good Demetrius, wilt thou give him me? 
Dem. L had rather give his carcaſe to my hounds. 
Ian. Out, dog out, cur ! thou driv'ſt me paſt 
| the hounds 
Of maiden's patience. Haſt thou flain him then? 
Hence forth be never number'd among men! 
O! onee tell true, tell true, even for my fake ; 
Dart? thou have look'd upon him, being awake, 
And hat thou kill'd him fleeping ? O bravetouch 3 ! 
Could not a worm, an adder, do fo much ? 
An-adder did it; for with doubler tongue 
Than thine, thou ſerpent, never adder itung. 
Dem. You ſpend your paſſion on a miipris'd 9 
mood : 


[1 am not guilty of Lyfander's blood; 


Nor is be dead, for aught that J can tell. 

Her. Ipray thee, tell me then that he is well. 
Dem, An if I could, what ſhould I get therefore? 
Her. A privilege, never to ſee me mort. 

And from thy hated preſence part I fo : 

See me no more, whether he be dead, or no. | Lit. 
Dem. There is no followme her in thisfierce vein : 
Here, therefore, for a while I will remain. 

So forrow's heavineſs doth heavier grow, 

For debt that bankrupt ſleep doth ſorrow owe; 
Which now in ſome ſlight meaſure it will pay, 

If for his tender here I make ſome ſtay. 

| Lies down. 
» Ob. What haft thou done? thou haſt nuſtaken 


quite, | 


Pak, I took him fleeping,—that is finiſh'd too, 


1 4a) 
aconit 
. 


+ . — , 
„e, Company, 7 i. e. cloſed, To latch the door, 


And 1aid the love- juice on ſome true-love's ſight : 


y patience is meant, ſtand ing ſtill in a muſtard pot tu be eaten with the beef, on which it was 
*cOmnt attendant, 2 Meaning, what frolick of the night? 3 +. e. low, paltry fellows. 41. c. a 
Wed. 5 Minchin, naw minx, is a nice trifling girl. 


AMrinnoch is apparently a word of contempt, 


inStaflordihne, and the adjoining countic , 5s, to 


bp * vn . . . ; f 
e deor. & Touch, in our author's time, was the ſame with our exploit, or rather ſtroke, » 1. e. 
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Of thy miſprifion 7 muſt perforce enſue | 
Some true love turn'd, and not a falſe turn'd true. 
Pack, Then fate v'er-rules ; that, one man hold- 
ing, troth, 
A million tail, confounding oath on oath. 
0b. About the wood go ſwifter than the wind, 
And Helena of Athens look thou find: 
All fancy-fick ? ſhe is, and pale of cheer 
With tighs of love, that coſt the freſh blood dear: 
By fome illuſion ſee thou bring her here; 
I charm his eyes, againſt ſhe do appear. 
Puck. I go, I go; look, how I go; 
Swifter than arrow from the Tartar's bow. ¶ Exit. 
Oo. Flower of this purple dye, 
Hi with Cupid's archery, 
Sink in apple of his eye ! 
When his love he doth eſpy, 
Let her ſhine as gloriouſly 
As the Venus of the ſky.— 
When thou walk'ft, if ſhe be by, 
Beg of her for remedy. 
Re-enter Puck. 

Puck. Captain of our fairy band, 
Helena is here at hand; 

And the youth, miſtook by me, 
Pleading for a lover's fee; 

Shall we their fond pageant ſee ? 
Lord, what fools theſe mortals be 

Ob. Stand afide : the noiſe they make, 
Will caute Demetrius to awake. 

Puck. Then will two, at once, woo one ; 
That muſt needs be ſport alone : 
And thote things do beſt pleate me, 
That befal prepoſt'rouſly. _ 

Enter Lyſunder and IIeleua. 
LV. Why ſhould you think, that I ſhould woo 

; in ſcorn ? 

Scorn and derifion never come in tears: 
Look, when I vow, I weep ; and vows ſo born, 
In their nativity all truth appears. 
How can theſe things in me ſeem {corn to you, 
Bearing the badge of faith to prove them true ? 
Hel. You do advance your cunning more and 
more. 
When truth Kills truth, O deviliſh-holy fray ! 
Theſe vous are Hermia's ; Will you give her oer? 
Weigh oath with oath, and you will nothing 
weigh : | 
Your vows, to her and me, put in two ſcales, 
W in even weigh; and doth as light as tales. 
Lyſ. I had no judgement, when to her I ſwore. 


Hel. Nor none, in my mind, now you give her o'er. 


Hel. Ofpight! O hell! I fee you all are hent 
To ſet againſt me, for your merriment. 

If you were civil, and knew courteſy, 

You would not do me thus much injury. 
Can you not hate me, as I know you do, 
But you mult join, in ſouls 3, to mock me too 
If you were men, as men you are in ſhow, 

You would not uſe à gentle lady fo ; 

To vow, and ſwear, and ſuperpraiſe my parts, 
When, I am ſure, you hate me with your heats, 
You both are rivals, and love Hermia; 

And now both rivals to mock. Helena; 

A trim exploit, a manly enterprize, 

To conjure tears up in a poor maid's eyes, 

With your derifion! None, of nobler fort , 
Would fo offend a virgin; and extort 5 

A poor ſoul's patience, all to make you ſport. 
Ly. You are unkind, Demetrius; be not ſo; 
For you love Hermia; this, yuu know, I know : 
And here, with all good-will, with al my heart, 
In Hermia's love Lyicld you up my part; 

And yours of Helena to me bequeath, 

Whom. 1 do love, and will do to my death. 

Hel. Never did mockers waſte more idle breath, 
Dem. Lyfander, Keep thy Hermia ; 1 v.i!l wine; 
Tf e'er I lov'd her, all chat love is gone. 

My heart with her but as gueſt-wiſe ſoroun'd; 
And now to Helen it is home return'd, 

There to remain. | 

II. Helen, it is not ſo. 

Dem. Diſparage not the faith thou doſt not know, 
Left, to thy peril, thou aby © it dear. 
Look, where thy love comes; yonder is thy dear. 

Enter Hermig, 
Her. Dark night, that from the eye his fur® n 
The ear more quick of apprehenſion makes; | takes 
Wherein it doth impair the ſeeing ſenſe, 
It pays the hearing double recompence”:— 
Thou art not by mine eye, Lyſander, fouid ; 
Nine ear, I thank it, brought me to thy found, 
But why unkindly didſt thou legve mie 16 

Ly}. Why ſhonld he ſtay, whom love duth pre 

| to go? 

Her, What love could preſs Lyſander from my 
| fide ? 

Ly/. Lyſander's love, that would not let him biue, 
Fair Helena; who more engilds the night 
Than all yon fiery o's 7, and eyes of light. know, 
Why ſeek'ſt thou me? could nut this make the 
The hate I bear thee made me leave thee 16 ? 
Her. You ſpeak not as you think ; it cann be. 
Hel. Lo, ſhe is one of this confederacy ! 


Lyſ. Demetrius loves her; and he loves not you. Now I pereeive they have conjoin'd, all three, 
Dem. [awaking.] O Helen, goddeſs, nyniph, To faſhion this falſe ſport in ſpight of me. 


perfect, divine ! 
To what, my love, ſhall I compare thine eyne ? 
Crvital is muddy. O, how ripe in ſhow 
Thy lips, thoſe kitfing cherries, tempting grow * 
That pure congealed white, high Taurus' ſnow, 
F:.nn'd with the eaſtern wind, turns to a crow, 
When thou houleſt up thy hand: O, let me kiſs 


Injurious Hermia ! moſt ungrateful mad 
Have you conſpir'd, have you with theſe cc. 
To bait me with this foul derifion ? 

Is all the counſel that we two have ſhar'd, 
The fiſters' vows, the hours that we have ſpent, 
When we have chid the hafty-touted time 


This princeſs of pure whute, this ſeal of bliſs 


1 That is. m//ake. 2 i. e. all /ore-fck, 3 That is, join heartily, 4 Sort is here uſed for 


or guait). 5 i. e. Harraſs, or torment. © Sce u 


| For parting us,—O, and is all forgot: 


All ſchool-day friendſhip, childbuad u. nocence 
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a cut 
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7 ia, like two artificial * gods, 
— our neglds * created both one flower, | 
Both on one ſampler, fitting on one cuſhion, _ 

Porh warbling of one ſong, both in one key; 

As if our hands, our ſides, voices, and nunds, 

Had been incorporate. So we grew tugether, 

Like :0 a double cherry, ſeeming parted 


Put yet a union in partition, | 


Two lovely berries molded on one ſtern : 

Gy, with two ſeeming bodies, but one heart; 

Two of the firſt, like coats mn heraldr) , 

Due but to one, and crowned with one creſt, 

Ad will you rent our ancient love atunger, 

To ein with men in ſcorning your poor friead ? 

It is not friendly, 'tis not maidenly : 

Oar ſex, as well as I, may chide you for it; 

Though I alone do feel the injury. 

Her, I arm amazed at your patiionate words: 

1 ſcorn vou not; it ſeems that you {corn me. 
liel. Have you not ſet Lyſander, as in ſcorn, 

To foliow me, and praiſe my eyes and face? 

Ani made your other love, Demetrius, 

(u even but now did ſpurn me with his foot) 

To call ine goddeſs, nymph, divine, and rare, 

Precious, Celettial 2 Wherefore 1p2aks he this 

40 her he hates? and wheretore doth Ly ſauder 

Deu vour love, ſo rich within his ſoul, 

And tender me, forſooth, attechion ; 

ut by your tetting on, by your conſent ? 

What though I be not ſo in grace as you, 

$ hung upon with love, fo fortunate ; 

kt miſerable moſt, to love unlov'd? 

Ibis you ſhould pity, rather than deſpiſe. 
Her. I underſtamd not what you mean by this. 
Hel. Ay, do, perſever, counterfeit ſad looks, 

Make mouths upon me when I turn my back; 

Wuk at each other; hold the ſweet jeit up: 

Thus ſport, well carry'd, ſhall be chronicled. 

If you have any pity, grace, or manners, 

Yeu would not make me ſuch an argument 3. 

Put, fare ye well; tis partly mine own fault; 

Which death, or abſence, ſour ſhall remedy. 
Stay, gentle Helena; hear my excuſe ; 

My love, my life, my ſoul, fair Helena! 

4% O excellent! 

Her. Sweet, do not ſcorn her ſo. 

Dem. If ſhe cannot entreat, I can compel. 

Ly/. Thou canſt compel no more than the cut eat; 
Thy threats have no more ſtrength, than her weak 
Helen, I love thee; by my life, I do; | Prayers. 
I twear by that which I will leſe ſor thee, 
Jo prove him falſe, that ſays I love thee not. 

Dem. 1 ſay, I love thee more than he can do. 

Ls). Tf thou ſay ſo, withdraw, and prove it too. 

Dem. Quick, come,— | 

Her. Lyiander, whereto tends all this? 

Lu. Away, you Etliiop! 

Dem. Ne, no, fir, he'll 
deem to break looſe; take on, as you would follow; 

at yet come not: You are a tame man, go! 

Ly/. Hang off, thou cat, thou burr : vile thing, 

let looſe ; 


I Meaning, ingenious, artful, 2 That is, necdles. 3 Meaning. ſuch a ſubjed of light merriment. 


« dhakſpeare here alludes to the worm that preis 
" he middle, 
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Or 1 will ſhake thee from me, like a ſerpent. 
Her. Why are you grown ſo rude? what change 
Sweet love ? [ is this, 
Lyj. Thy love ? out, tawny Tartar, out ! 
Out, loathed medicine! hated potion, hence! 
Her. Do you not jeſt? 
Hel. Yes, ſooth; and ſo do you. 
Ly/, Demetrius, I will keep my word with thee, 
Dom. 1 would, I had your bond: for, 1 perceive, 
A weak bond holds you; Vil not truſt your word. 
Ii What, mould 1 hurt her, ſtrike her, kill her 
Althourh I hate her, I'll not harm her fo. [ dead ? 
Hor. What, can you do me greater harm, than 
hate? 
Hae me! wherefore? O me! what news, my 
love * 
Am not I Hermia? Are not you Lyſander ? 
T am as for now, as I was erewhile. me: 
Since night, you lov'd me; yet, ſince night, vou left 
Wi, then you left me,—O the gods forbid !-— 
In earneit, thall I ſay? 
[.y/. Ay, by my life; 
And never did defire to ſee thee more. 
Therefore, be out of hope, of queſtion, doubt, 
Be certain, nothing truer ; tis no jeſt, 
That 1 do hate thee, and love Helena. 

Her. O me! youjuggler! oh, you canker-bloſſom 41 
You thief of love! what, have you come by night, 
And itol'n my love's heart from him? 

Hel. Fine, i' faith! 
Have you no modeſty, no maiden ſhame, 
No touch of baſhfulneſs ? What, will you tear 
Impatient anſwers from my gentle tongue! 
Fie, fie! you counterſeit, you puppet, you! 

Her, Pappet ! why ſo? Ay, that way goes the game. 
Now I perceive that 1he hath made compare 
Between our {titures; the hath urg'd her height; 
Aud with her pertonage, her tall perſonage, 

Her height, forſooth, ſhe hath prevail'd with him 
And are you grown ſo high in his eſteem, 
Becuuſe I am fo dwarfiſh and fo low ? 
How low am I, thou painted maypole ? ſpeak ; 
How low am 1? I am not yet ſo low, 
But that my nails can reach unto thine eyes. 

H-{.T pray you, though you mock me, gentlemen, 


Let her not hurt me: I was never curſt; 
I have no gift at all in ſhrewiſhneſs ; 
I am 4 right maid for my cowardice z 
Let her not itrike me: You, perhaps, may think, 
| Becauſe ſhe's ſomething lower than myſelf, 
That I can match her. 

Her. Lower! hark, again. 

He!. Good Hermia, do not be ſo bitter with me. 
I evermore did love you, Hermiaz 
Did ever Keep your counſels, never wrong'd you; 
Save that, in love unto Demetrius, 
I told him of your itealth unto this wood: 
He foullow'd you; for love, I follow'd him. 
But he hath chid me hence; and threaten'd me 
To ſtrike me, ſpurn me, nay, to kill me too: 
And now, ſo vou will let me quiet go, 


To Athens will I bear my folly back, 


on the lcaves ur buds of flowers, always begimmag 


And 
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And follow you no further: Let me go: 

Yeu fee how ſimple and how fond * 1 am. [you ? 
Her. Why, get you gone: Who is't that hinders 
. A fooliſh heart, that I leave here behind. 
Her. What, with Lyſander ? 

Hel. With Demetrius. 

Ly. Be not afraid, ſhe ſhall not harm thee, Helena. 

Dem. No, fir ; the thall not, though you take her 
Part. | 

Hel. O, when ſhe's angry, ſhe is keen and ſhrewd; 

She was a vixen, when the went to ſchool 3 - 

And, though the be but little, ſhe is fierce. 

Her. Little again 7 nothing but low and little ? = 

Why will you ſutter her to flout me thus? 

Let me come to her. 

% Get you gone, you dwarf; 

You minimus ', ot hind'ring knot-graſs made 3 ; 

Yon bead, you acorn. | 
Dem. You are too officious, 

In her behalf that ſcorns your ſervices. 

Let her alone: {peak not of Helena; 

Take not her part: for if thou doſt intend 

Never ſo little ſhew of love to her, 

Thou ſhalt aby + it. 

, Ly. Now ſhe holds me not; 
Now fallow, if thou dar ſt, to try whoſe right, 
Or thine or mine, is moſt in Helena. 
Dem. Follow ? nay, I'll go with thee, cheek by 
zowl, | Exc, Lauder and Demetriuc. 
Ter. You, miſtreſs, all this coyl is long of you: 
Navy, go not hack. 
Hel. I will not truſt you, I; 

Nor longer ſtay in your curſt company. 

Your hands, than mine, are quicker for a fray; 

My legs are longer though, to run away. 

Her. I am amaz'd, and know not what to ſay. 
[ Exeunt : Hermia purſuing Helena. 
O. This is thy negligence : ſtill thou miſtak'ſt, 

Or elfe commit'ſt thy knaveries willingly. 

Puck. Relieve me, king of ſhadows, I miſtook. 

Did not you tell me, I ſhould know the man 

By the Athenian garments he had on ? 

And ſo far blameleſs proves my enterprize, 

"That I nave nointed an Athenian's eyes: 

And to far am I glad it did fo fort 5, 

this their jangling I etteem a ſport. fight: 
0b. Thou ſeeſt, theſe lovers ſeek a place to 

Hie therefore, Robin, overcaſt the night; 

The ttarry welkin cover thou anon 

With drooping ſog, as black as Acherch; 

And lead theſe teſty rivals fo aſtray, 

As one come not within another's way. 

Like to Lyſander ſometime frame thy tongue, 

Then ſtir Demetrius up with bitter wrong ; 

And ſometimes rail thou like Demetrius; 

And from each other look thou lead them thus, 

"Till o'er their brows death-counterfeiting fleep 

With leaden legs and batty wings doth creep: 

Then cruſh this herb into Lyſander's eye; 

Whoſe liquor hath this virtuous ® property, 
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To take from thence all error, with his mi-ty 
And make his eye-balls roll with wonred Gor: 
When they next wake, all this derifion * 
Shall ſeem a dream, and truitleſs viſion ; 
And back to Athens ſhall the lovers wend, 
With league, whoſedate ti death ſhall never end. 
Whiles I in this affair do thee employ, 
I'll to my queen, and beg her Indian bor; 
And then I will her charmed eye releaſe 
From monſtei's view, and all' things ſhall he per ce 
Puck. My fairy lord, this matt be done 90 
haſte ; 
For night's ſwift dragons cut the clouds full fon, 
And vonder ſhines Aurora's harbinger; ſthe;», 
At whoſe approach, ghoſts, wandering here ad 
Troop home to church-yards : damned ſpirits al, 
That in croſs-ways and floods have burial, 
Already to their wormy beds are gone ; 
For fear leſt day ſhould look their ſhames upon, 
They wilfully themſelves exile from liglu, 
And muſt for aye conſort with black-brow'd nige, 
Ob. But we are ſpirits of another ſort ; 

I with the morning's love have oft made ſnort ; 
And, like a foreſter, the groves may trend, 
Even till the eaſtern gate, all ficry-red, 
Opening on Neptune with fair bleſſed beams, 
Turns into yellow gold his ſalt-green {treams, 
But, notwithſtanding, haſte; make no ee 
We may effect this buſineſs yet ere dar. 

Puck. Up and down, up and down ; 

I will lead them up and down : 

I am fear'd in field and town ; 

Goblin, lead them up and down. 

Here comes one. | 

Enter Lyſander. 

Lyſ. Where art thou, proud Demetrius? (pak 


thou now. 
Puck. Here, . villain, drawn and ready. Wher 
art thou ? 


Ly/. I will be with thee ſtraighit. 
Puck. Follow me then 
To plainer ground. 
| | Lyſ. goes out, as following Dow, 
Enter Demetrius. 
Dem. Lyſander! ſpeak again. 
Thou runaway, thou coward, art thou fied ? 
Speak. In ſome buſh ? where doit thou hive thy 
head ? 
Pack. Thou coward, art thou bragging to tie 
Telling the buſhes that thou look'ſt for wars, 
And wilt not come? Come, recreant ; come, thou 
child ; 
I'll whip thee with a rod: He is defil'd, 
That draws a ſword on thee. 
Dem. Yea; art thou there? 
Puck. Follow my voice; we Il try no manhood 
here. | Excunt. 
Re-enter Lyſander. 
Lyſ. He goes before me, and {till dares me on; 


{ ſtars, 


When I come where he calls, then he 15 gone. 


1 & — * 8 * 0 4 * 4 i 
1 That is, fooliſh. 2 i. e. you dimtnutive of the creation, you reptile. 3 Knot-graſs was anctefg 


ſuppoſed to prevent the growth of any animal or child, 


S i. e. ſo happen, © 1, e. ſalutifcrous. 


4iTo 469 1s to pay dear for, to tui. 


Tis 
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The villain is mach lighter heel'd than I : | Here ſhe comes, curſt, and ſad ;— 
I follow”d faſt, but faſter he did fly; 4 Cupid is a knaviſh lad, 
That fallen am I in dark uneven way, g Thus to make poor females mad. 
Aud here will reſt me. Come, thou gentle day 8 
5 [ Lies down. 


Fay if but once thou ſhew me thy grey light, 
1% ard Demetrius, and revenge this \p1ght. 
Re-cater Puck and Demetrius. 
Pyck. Ho, ho, ho! coward, why comeſt thou not? 


Her. Never ſo weary, yever ſo in woe, 
Bedabbled with the dew, and torn with briers ; 
I can no further crawl, no further go; 
My legs can Keep no pace with my defires. 


Dem. Abide me, if thou dar it: for well I wot, Here will 1 reſt me, till the break of day. | 
Thou runn'{t before me, thifting every place Heavens ſhield Lyſander, if they mean a fray ! 
And dar'ſt not ſtand, nor look me in the lace. 


\Where art thou ? 
Puck. Come hither ; I am here, 
Dem. Nay, then thou mock it me. Thou Malt 
buy thus dear, 
Vf ever I thy face by day-light fee : 
Now, go thy way. Faintneſs conſtraineth me 
To meaſure out my length on this cold bed.— 
By day's approach look to be viſited. | Lies down. 
nter Helena. | 1 
H. O weary night, O long and tedious night, 
Abate thy hours; ſhine, comforts, from the 
ealt ; 
That I may back to Athens by day-light, 
From theſe that my poor company deteſt :—1 
And, fleep, that ſometimes ſhuts-up forrow's eye, 
de me a white from mine own company. 


{ Lies dawn, 
Puck. On the ground 


Sleep found :; 
I'll apply 
To your eye, 
Gentle lover, remedy. | 
| Suct ing the farce 9" Lyſander's . 
When thou wak'tt, 
Thou tak'it 
True delight 
In the fight 
Of thy former lady's eye: 
Aud the country proverb known, 
That every man thould take lu, own, 
In your waking ſhall he ſhown : 
Jack ſhall have fit; 
Nought ſhall go it; 
{ Sleeps. The man ſhall tave las mare an, and alt ſhall be 
Pt. Yet but three ? come one more; | well. [Exit Hure. | They ſleep. 
lac ot both Kinds make up four. 
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ner -bag, hgmor —Where's monſicur Muſtard- 

| Levd ? 

4 20. | 

4 Wed. | Muff. Ready. | 

% Nutte of the Fairies, Buttom, Fals ies ted, Yet. Give me your neit ?,monſ.eur Muſtard-ſeed. 
and the King behind them. Pray you, leave your courteſy, good monficur. 

* 


oo 


Den. 


8 8 Aluft. What's your will ? 
— 3 A down upon this flowery et. Nothin Z, good mongeur, but to help cava- 
2 , ; lero Cobweb to ſcratch, I muſt to the barber 
le thy VV - 1 | 9 S arDc * 
eng ep mts thy e ae cheeks do Soy I monſieur; for, methinks, I am marvellous Hairy 
d N20 1 A * 222 es in thy tleek ſmooth head, about the face: and I ain ſuch a tender afs, if my 
| 2 Wy ay 3 ears, "ad geutle joy. hair do but tickle me, I muſt ſcratch. 
7 thou ” af: Ready mae 0 Queen, What, wilt thou hear ſome muſick, my 
g 3 . | frveet love? ; 
Ez. Scratch my - Where | 
erer — ——— Peaſe- bloſſom.— Where's Bet. 1 have a rexſonable good ear in muſick : 
7 Jana , | let us have the tongs and the bunes 4. 
WB : nen. Or, tay, ſweet love, what thou deſu'(t 
4 5:1, Monſicur Cobweb; good monſie r, get to V; N g 
Mun RI W nv * . : a W 3 
E xeurts . in youp hand, and Kill me ared-tup'd} py, Truly, apeck of.provender ; I covld munch 
b N fog on the top of a thiſtle ; and, good mon- your good dry oats. Methinks I have a grcat de. 
en 11 ring me the honey- bag. Do not iret your- ſire to a bottle of hay: good hay, ſwect lay, hath 
| too Mach in the action, monſieur; and, good no fellow y 
ne. loner, hay ; ; - : 
85 * il, 0 2 q care the honey-bag break not: ween. I have 2 venturous fairy that 0111] ſeck 
1 7 0 Dave you over-fl own with a The tquirrel's hoard, and fetch thee new nuts. 
| Lil Cl 


l | | : 1 
the cy is to ſooth, to ſtroke. 2 i. e. ft. 3 Meaning, the old rural muſick of the 9%. 


Dot. 


8 HH K S PEAR 


Bot. I had rather have a handfu!, or two, of 4 
dried peaſe, But, I pray you, let none of your 
people ſtir me; I have an expoſition of ſleep come 
upon me. ſarms. 

Queen. Sleep thou, and T will wind thee in my 
Fairies, be gone, and be all ways away l. 
$ doth the woodbine, the ſweet honey-ſuckle, 
Gently entw iſt.— the female ivy ſo 
Enrings the barky fingers of the elm. 

O, how I love thee ! how I dote on thee ! 
Obe ron advances. Hirter Pick, 
OB. Welcome, good Robin. Sceſt thou this 
| fweet fight ? 
Her dotage now I do begin to pity. 
For meeting her of late, behind the wood, 
Seeking ſweet ſavours for this hateful fool, 
I did upbraid her, and fall out with her: 
For ſhe his hairy temples then had rounded 
With coronet of freſh and fragrant flowers; 
And that ſame dew, which ſometime on the buds 
Was wont to ſwell, like round and orient pearls, 
tood now within the pretty flouret's eyes, 
Like tears, that did their own diſgrace bewail. 
When I had, at my pleafure, tumted her, 
And ſhe, in mild terms, begg'd my patience, 
I then did atk of her her changeling child; 
Which ſtrait ſhe gave me, and her fairy ſent 
To bear him to my bower in fairy land. 
And, now I have the buy, I will undo 
This hateful imperfection of her eyes. 
And, gentle Puck, take th's transformed ſcalp 
From off the head of the Athenian fwain; 
That he awaking when the others do, 
May all to Athens back again repar ; 
And think no more of this night's accidents, 
Rut as the fierce vexation of a dream. 
But firſt I will releate the fairy queen ; 
Be, as thou waſt wont to be; 
| Toucting her SLO wit!) «27 He 
See, as thou watt wont to ee: 
Dian's bud o'er Cupic's flower 
Hath fuch force and bletled power. 
Now, my Titania; wake you, my ſweet queen. 
Queen. My Oberon | what viſions have 1 ſcen! 
Methought I was enamour'd of an afs. 
0b. There lies your love. 
Queen. How came theſe things to paſs ? 
Oh, how mine eye doth loath his viſage now ! 
0b. Silence, a while. Robin, take off this 
head. 

Titania, muſick call; and ſtrike more dead 

Than common ſleep, of all theſe five the ſenſe. 

Queen. Muſick, ho! muſick ; ſuch as charmeth 
ſleep. eyes peep. 

Puck. When thou awak'ſt, with thine own fool's 
Ob. Sound, muſick. (Sri muſick. | Come, my 
queen, take hands with me, 


h 


ww * 


E's PLAY YI, 


nd will, to-morrow midnight, folemnty, 


And rock the ground whereon theſe fleepers be. 
Now thou and I are new in amity ; 


I That is, diſperſe -ourſclves. 2 i. e. 
ing of May, 4 Vamardio an obſolete wor 
ſo mouthed. Flaws are the large chaps of a 


4 


ſignilying the fore part. 
deep-mouthed hound. 


Dance in duke Theſeus houſe triumphantly, 
And bleſs it to all fair poſterity: 3 
There ſhall theſe pairs of faithful lover; be ] 
Wedded, with Theſeus, all in jollity. 9 
Puck. Fairy king, attend, and mark: 1 
I do hear the morning lark. , 
Gb. Then my queen, in ſilence n 1 
Trip we after the night's ſhad- : ; ] 
We the globe can compaſs ſoon, B 
Swifter than the wand'ring moon, A 
Deen. Come, my lord; and in our gi. 1. 
Tel! me how it came this night, 12 * 
That 1 ſieeping here was found, vw 
WM ith theſe mortals, on the ground. / F 
(ind born ai . 15 
nter Theſeus, get, Hippolitn, and trois, Th 
The. Co, one of you, find out the fore(ter ;— Th 
For now our obſervation is perform'd 3 : Yo 
And ſince we have the vaward + of the dr, Of 
My love ſhall hear the muſick of my hounds. <7 
Uncouple in the weſtern valley; go: Ort 
Diſpatch, I fay, and find the foretter.—— Ane 
We will, fair queen, up to the mountain's top, Fair 
And mark the muſical confuſion at, 
Of hounds and echo in conjunction. (But 
Hip. Iu as with Hercules, and Cadmue, once, Melt 
When in a wood of Crete they bay'd the bear As $ 
With hounds of Sparta: never did I hear n. 
Such gallant chiding 5 ; for, beſides the croves, And 
Ihe ſkics, the fountains, every region ncar Taec 
Seen'd al one mutual cry ; I never heard a i 
vo muſical a diſcord, fuch tweet thunder. [kn Wis 
Tix. My hounds are bred out of the Spun a But, | 
Sod ew d.®, fo ſanded, and their heads ay + Ear, 6 
\V ith ears that {ſweep away the morning deu; OE 
Crook-knec'd, and dew-lap'd like Yhetlalun b; Aud y 
Siow in pu uit, but match'd in maiith Ee bel, A 
Each under each. - Acry more tmieable Ot tus 
Was never halloo'd to, nor clicer'd with horn, Ege, 
In Crete, in Sparta, nor in Iheſſaly: | are then Lorin 
Judge, when you hear. — hut, ſoſt; what u [hefe c 
Fy-. My lord, this is my daughter here alicrp; And, f 
And this, Lyſander; this Demetrius 1s ; dur pu 
This Helena, old Nedar's Hele m: — Ys 
I wonder at their being here together. | c elh 
The. No doubt, they roſe up early, to obſerve 54 
The rite of May; and, hearing our intent, Lk Py 
Came here in grace of our ſolemnity.— Is 85 
But, ipeak, Egeus; is not this the day Wh er, | 
That Hermia {hould give anſwer of her choice! 11 e 
Ege. It is, my lord. ; A rd 
The. Go, bid the huntſmen wake them »! — 
their horns. * 
Horns, and ſhout within ; Demetrius, Lyſandir, Hi That "a 
mia, and Helena, wake and ſtart up. Tha yet 1 
The. Good-morrow, friends. Saint Valent:n's Ihe duke 
Begin theſe wood-birds but to couple now p oy Y 
j Coos 
rave, or ſober. 3 Meaning, the honours due to the mT Lyſ. 4 


5 Chiding means ſound. *** 
: : ; Fancy 


4 | 
Meanin 


Ly 


Ly/. Pardon, my lord. [ They all knee! to Theſeus, 
The, I pray you all, ſtand up. 
1 know, you two are rival enemies; | 
How comes this gentle concord in the world, 
That hatred is fo far from jealouſy, 
To ſleep by hate, and fear no enmity ? 
Lu. My lord, 1 (hall reply amazedly, 
Halt lleep, half waking : But as yet, I 1wear, 
1 cannot truly fay how I came here : 
But, as I think, (for truly would I {peak,— 
And now I do bethink me, 10 it 10 0 
; ] came with Hermia hither : our intent : 
; us, to be gone from Athens, where we might be 
E Without the peril of the Athenian law, 
Ege. Enough, enough, my bord you have enough; 
I beg the law, the law, upon his head. — | trius, 
They would have ſtol'n away, they would, Deme- 
Thereby to have defeated you and me : 
You, of your wife ; and me, of my conſent ; 
Of my conſent that ſhe ſhould be your wife. 
Dem. My lord, fair Helen told me of their ſtealth, 
Ot this their purpoſe hither, to this wood; 
And I in fury hither follow'd them; 
par Helt nu in fancy ! following me. 
But, my good lord, I wot not by what power, 
(But by ſome power it is) my love to Hermia, 
Melted as is the ſnow, ſeems to me now 
A; the remembrance of an idle gawd 2, 
Which in my childhood I did doat upon: 
And all the faith, the virtue of my het, 
The obſect and the pleature of mine eye, 
I only Helena. To her, my lord, 
! betroch'd ere I taw Hermin: 
Pie, like 2 fickneſs, did I loath this tood * 
Bui, as in health, come to my natural tate, 
Now do ] with it, love it, long for it, 
4 will for evermore be true to it. 
The. Fir lovers, you are fortunately met: 
Of this dilcourte we mall hear more anon. 
Erzus, I will over-bear your will; 
Fur in the temple, by and by with us, 
Theſe couples ſhall eternally be Knit. 
And, for the morning now is ſomethiug worn, 
Our purpos'd hunting ſhall be ſet aſide.— 
Away, with us, to Athens: Three and three, 
We'll hold a featt in great ſolemnity.— 
Come, Hippolita. ¶ Exe.Theſeus, Hippolita, and train. 
Dem, Theſe things ſeem tmall, and undittinguiſh- 
Like far-off mountains turned into clouds. | able, 
Her. Methinks I ſee theſe things with parted eye, 
When every thing ſeems double. 
Hel. So methinks : 
And I have found Demetrius like a jewel, 
Mine own, and not mine own. | 
Dem. Are you ſure 
That we are awake At ſeems to me, 
That yet we fleep, we dream. Do not you think, 
The duke was here, and bid us follow him ? 
Her, Yea; and my father. 
Hel. And Hippolita. 


choice? 


hem v2 


| / 
under, be 

up. 
Valentines 
ow * 1 
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| Dem. Why then, we are awake: let's follow 
And, by the way, let us recount our dreams. | him; 
[ Exeunt. 

A. they go out, Bottom awa fes. 

Bot. When my cue comes, call me, and I will 
anſwer: my next is, Me fair Pyramus _ 
Hey, ho!—Peter Quince! Flute the bellows- 
mender ! Snout the tinker ! Starveling ! God's my * 
tife ! ſtol'n hence, and left me afleep ! I have had 


wit of man to ſay what dream it was : Man is but 
an aſs, if he go about to expound this dream. Me- 
thought I was—there is no man can tell what. 
Methought I was, and methought I had, Bat. 
man is but a patch'd fool 3, if he will offer to ſay 
what methought I had. The eye of man hath not 
heard, the ear of man hath not ſeen ; man's hand 
is not able to taſte, his tongue to conceive, nor his 
heart to report, what my dream was. I will get 
Peter Quince to write a bal!2d of this dream: it 
ſhall be call'd Bottom's Dream, becauſe it hath no 
bottom ; and I will ſing it in the latter end of a 
play, before the duke: Peralventure, to make it 
the more gracious, I ſhall ing it at her death. ¶ Ex. 


K II. 
Athens. Quince”s Tie. 
Futer Nuince, Flute, Snout, aud Strarveling, 


Aur, Have you ſent to Bottom's hovſe ? is he 


come home yet? 
Star, He cannot be heard of. Out of doubt, he 
is tranſported. 

Flu. If he come not, then the play is mur'd; 
It goes not forward, doth it ? | 
uin. It is not pollible : vou have not a man in 
all Athens, able to diſcharge Pyramus, but he. 
Fla. No; he hath ſunply the beit wit of any 


 tandy-cratt man in Athens. 


Duin. Yea, and the bett perſon too: and he is 
a very paramour, for a ſweet voice. 
Flu. You mult ſay, paragon: a paramour is, 
Gul bleſs us! a thing of nouzht. 
Enter Sug. 

Snug. Maſters, the duke is coming from the 
temple, and there is two or three lords and ladies 
more married: if our iport had gone forward, we 
had all been made men +. | 
Flu. O ſweet bully Bottom! Thus hath he loſt 
ſix- pence a- day during his life; he could not have 
ſcaped fix-pence a- day: an the duke had not given 
him ſix-pence a-day tor playing Pyramus, 1'1 be 
hang'd; he would have deſery'd it : fix-pence a 
day, in Pyramus, or nothing. 

Enter Bottom. 
Bot. Where are theſe lads? where are theſe 
hearts ? | 
Duin. Bottom —0 moſt courageous day! O 
moſt happy hour 
Bot. Maſters, I am to diſcourſe wonders : but 


o the MF 


Ly/. And he diu bid us follow to the temple. 
f 
ad. . 9% . 


[x g Meaning, we had all made our tortuues, 


aſk me not what; for, if I tell you, I am no true 


t Fancyhere means love or affeitton, 2 See the note in p. 195. 31.e.afoo! ina parti-colourcd coat, 


Athenian. 


4 moſt rare vition. I have had a dream,—patt the 
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192 ern ers. 


Athenian. I will tell you every thing, right as it! 2nd the long is, our play is preferr'd. In any e, 
fell out. let Thiſby have clean linen; and let net Hm. tha 

Quin. Let us hear, ſweet Bottom. | plays the hon, pare his nails, for they ſhall h 

Bes. Not a word of me. All that I will tell | out for the lion's claws. And, most dear 
yon, is, that the duke hath dined : Get your ap- eat no onions nor garlick, for we -ate to we 
parel together; good ſtrings to your beards, new Lig eet breath; and I do not doubt but to dent wie 
ribbons to your pumps: mect preſently at the pa-| ſay, it i, a ſweet comedy. No more werds: 1,» 
lace ; every man look oer his part; for, the ſhort' go, away. 8 


ng 


| A Vs 


7-4 —S-K-E I. . To eaſe the anguiſh of a torturing hour 3 
The Palace. (Call Philottrate. 4 


Phils}, Here, mighty Theſeus. - [ ex 9 75 | 

Fun Tuff Hippolita, Egeus, Philsftrate, Lordi, Sc. 4 Say, tk adridgment 3 have you for th 

Hip. IS ſtrange, my Tlieteus, that theſe What maſk ? what muſick ? How ſhall we e bega 2 
lovers ſpeak of. [ lieve (The | lazy time, if not with ſome delight: 


The. More ſtrange than true. I never may be-! Ph: 4%. There is a brief “, how many ſports ue 


Theſe antique fables, nor theſe fairy toys. ripe ; 

Lovers and madmen have ſuch ſeething brains, Make choice of which your highneſs will ſee firſt, 
Such ſhapiug fantaſies, that apprehend Giving a paper, 
More than cool reaſon ever compreheads. | The. reads. | “ The battle of the Coutuurs, to be 
The lunatick, the lover, ad the poet, fans 

Are of imagin:tion all compact * : « By an Athenian eunuch to the horp,” 
One ſees more devils than vatt hell can hold; We'll none of that: that I have told my love, 
That is, the madman : the lover, all as frantick, | In gl. dry of mv kinſman Hercules. 

Secs Helen's beauty in a brow of Egypt: „The riot of the tipiy Bacchanals, 


The poet's eye, in a fine frenzy rolling, [ heaven ; & Tearing the Threcian finger in their rage.“ 
Doti glance from heaven to earth, from earth © | That is an old device; and it was play'd 


And, as imagmation bodies tortl * nen I from Thebes came: lat a CONUETOT. 
The torms of things unknown, rhe poet's pen « The thrice three Muſes mournine for the dea 
Turns them to ſhapes, and gives to airy nothing & Of learning, late deceas d in dexuas * 

A local haditatzon, and a name. That is ſome ſatire, keen, and critical, 

Such tricks hath ſtrong imagination 3 Not ſorting with a mnupti; t cert mony 

That, if it would but apprehend tome joy, « A tedious brief ſcene of young P rramu 

It comprehends tone bringer of that joy; & And lus love Tluſbe; very tragic Ry 8 
Or, in the night, imagining tome fear, Merr y an 1d tragical * Tedious aud brict : 

How eaſy 1s a buſh tuppos'd a bear ? That js, hot 1ce, and wonderous range now, 
Hip. But all the ſtory of the woht toll over, How ſnall we ford the concord of this d:tcorg ? 
And all their minds transfigur d to together, Pb: "ft. A play there is, my Jord,- fon ten 

More watneileth than fancy's images, words long; 
And grows to ſomething of great conſtancy * : Which is as brief as I have known a play; 
But, howſoever, ſtrange, and admirable. But by ten words, my lord, it is too long; 


Enter Lyſander, Demetrius, Hermia, and Helena. Which mukes it tedious ; for in all the play 
The. Here come the lovers, full ot Jy aud There is not one word apt, one player fitted. 


mirth— And tragical, my noble lord, it is; 
Joy, gentle friends! joy, and freſh days of lov * For Pyramus therein doth Kill himſelt. 
Accompany your heats! Which, when I ſaw rehears'd, 1 mutt confef, 
Ly/. More than to us Made mine eyes water; but more meriy tits 


Wait on your royal walks, your board, your bed | The paſſion of loud laughter never ſhed. 


The. Come now; what maſks, what dances The. What are they, that do play it? 1 * lt is ng 
ſhall we have, | Philsi. Hard- handed men, that work i £44 Hip. 
To wear away this long age of three hours, Which never labour'd in their minds till now ; like a c 
Between our after-ſupper, and bed-time ? And now have toil'd their unbreath'd © mens: rovermy 
Where is our uſual manager of mirth ? With this ſame ply, againſt your nuptial. 
What revels are in hand? Is there no play, | The. Aud we will hear it. 


1 1, e. made up. 2 i. e. conſiſtencv. 3 By abridgment Shak ſpeare here means 2 dramatics ! here 
formance, 4 i. e. a ſhort account. 5 M. -aningy cricicizing, cenſaring. © That is, uncxerciſed nt 
motics. 


21. 6 
Sb: 


PI. No, my noble lord, : 
Yr: is not for you : I have heard it over, 
And it is nothing, nothing in the world; 
Unlets vou can find ſport in their intents t, 
Extremely ſtretch d, and conn d with cruel pain, 
10 do you (ervice. 
e, I will hear that play: 
por never any thing can be amiſs, 
3 When firapleneſs and duty tender it. 


4 [Exit Phi liſt. 
Hie. I love not to ſee wretchedneſs v'ercharg'd, 
Ar duty in his ſervice periſhing. 
1 The, Why, gentle ſweet, you ſhall ſec no ſuch 
thing. 
Hip. He ſays, they can do nothing in this Kind. 
Tb The kinder we, to give them thanks for 
nothing. 
Oar ſport ſhall be, to take what they miſtake : 
And what poor duty cannot do, 
Noble reſpect takes it iu migtu 2, not merit. 
Where I have come, great clerks have purpoſed 
To greet me with premeditated welcomes ; 
Where I have ſeen them ſhiver, and look pale, 
Make periods in the midit ot ſentences, 
Throttle their practis'd accent in their fears, 
And, in concluſion, dumbly tave broke oft, 
Not paying me a welcome: Truſt me, ſweet, 
On of this filence, yet, I pick'd a welcome; 
Aad in the modeſty of fearful duty 
I read as much, as from the rattling tongue 
Ot ſawey and audacions eloquence. 
Le, therefore, and tongue-ty'd ſimplicity, 
In leaſt, ſpeak moſt, to my capacity. 


Enter Phil:ffrate. 


I) 


<< 
cz 


R w , 
Pilot, So pleaſe your grace, the prologue is 
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Go, bring them 1n and take your places, ladies. 


193 
unter Pyramus and Thiſbe, Wall, AlonſÞine, and 


Lion, as in dumb [how, 
Prel. « Gentles, perchance, you wonder at this 
% ſhow ; 
* But wonder on, till truth make all things plain. 
This man is Pyramus, if you would kaow ; 
* This beautevus lady Thiſby is, certain. 
This man, with lime and rough -catit, doth preſent 
% Wall, that vile wall which did theſe lovers 
“ {under :; 
And through wall's chink, poor fouls, they are 
„ Cconte:t 
«To whilper; at the which let no man wonder. 
This man, with lanthorn, dog, and bath of thorn, 
« Prefenteth moon-ſhine : tor, if you will know, 
By moon-ſhine did theſe lovers think no ſcorn 
«© To meet at Ninus' tomb, there, there to woo. 
This grifly bealt, which by name lion higlit, 
The trulty Thitby, coming firlt by night, 
Did ſcare away, or rather did atfright: 
And, as ſhe fled, her mantle ſhe did fall; 
lich lion vile with bloody mouth did {tain 2 
Anon comes Pyramus, ſweet youth, and tall, 
«& Ard finds lus truſty Thiſby's mantle fla : 
Whereat, witl: blade, with bloody blameſul blade, 
He bravely broactrd his boiling bloody breaſt ; 
And Thiſby, tarrying in mulberry ſhade, 
„His dagger drew, and died. For all the reſt, 
Let lion, moon-hine, wall, and lovers twain, 
At large diſcourſe, while here they do remain.” 
[ ZExeunt ali but Hall, 
The. I wonder, if the lion be to ſpeak. | 


Dem. Nowonder, my iord :. one lion may, when 


| 


c 


* 


* 


c 


ce 


4 


d uUſas do. 


Null. * In ttus ſame interlude, it doth befall, 


* 


© That I, one Snout by name, preſent a wall: 
4 


“* Aud ſuch a wall, as I would have you think, 
addreſt 5, % That had in it a cranny'd hole, or chink, 
Toe, Let him approach. LE Jour. Trum. 2 Through which the lovers, Pyramus and Tulſby, 
. : nt eee 6 Did whiper oen a ery Lecretly. Wy E neu 
a 5 „This lome, this roazt-catt, and this Por: doth 
Prol. © If we offend, it is with our gocd will. 0 Tnat 1 am that fame wall ; the ttuth is 10: 
. « That you ſhould think, we come not to offend, « And this the cranny is, right and ſimiſter, 
1 « But with good-will. To ſhew our ſimple kill, | Through which the feartul lovers are to whiſper.” 
is len & That is the true beginning of our end. The. Would you deftre lime and hair to ſpeak 
& Conſider then, we come but in deſpite. better? p 
We do not come, as minding to content you, Dem. It is the wittie!t partition that ever I heard 
„Our true intent is. All for your delight, difcourſe, my lord. 
We are not here. That you ſhould here re-| The. Pyramus draws near the wall: ſilence ! 
:l, &« pent you, Euter Pyramus. 
The actors are at hand; and by their ſhow, Tyr. & Ogrim-look'd night ! O night with ! u: 
: Lou ſhall know all, that you are like to know.” « fo black 
ele, The, This fellow doth not ſtand upon points. « O night, which ever art, when day is not ! 
2215 Lyſ. He hath rid his prologue like a rough colt; „O night, O night, alack, alack, alack, 
| le knows not the ſtop.” A good moral, my lord : | I fear my Thiſby's promiſe is forgot 
15 4 Itis not enough to ſpeak, but to ſpeak true. « And thou, O wall, O ſweet, O lovely wal!, 
A Hip. Indeed he hath play'd on this prologuc, « That ſtand'ſt berween her father's growd and 
OW 3 


LK2 2 child on a recorder 4: a ſound, but not in 
government 5, 


| The, His ſpeech was like a tangled chain; no- 
ung impair'd, but all diſordered. Who is next 
tick per 


Ciled Ne 


Pi 2 


1 _ M - * * . * 
Interts here means the object of their attention, 2 In might, is probably an ell ptical e re 
or what mi; he have been, 3 i. e. ready. 4 A kind of flate, 5 Meauing, not 1cgul ry. 


O : 6 Thanks, 


« mine ; 


« Theu wall, O wall, O ſweet and lovely will, 


« Shew me thy ctunk to blink through with rains! 
„ C7112. 
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„Thanks, courteous wall : Jove ſhicld theg well 
„for this! | 
« But what ſee 1 ? No Thithy do I ſee, 
« () wicked wall, through whom 1 ſee no bliſs ; 
« Curſt be thy ſtones for thus deceiving me!“ | 
The, The wall, methinks, being ſenſible, ſhould | ? 
Curſe again. 
Py, No, in truth, fir, he ſhould not. Decerts- 


carry his ditcretion ; and the fox carries the g 


P L-A:-Y-$. 


The. A very gentle beaſt, and of a good conſcience, 

Dem. The very belt at a beaſt, my lord, thy 
cer I ſaw. 

Ii. This lion is a very fox for his valour, 

7 he. True; and a gooſe for his difcretie! 


148 111 


D, Mm, Not ſo, my tp 7 for his Vaiou 


ein! K 
wt, 
The. His diſcretion, I am ſure, cannot care! 


ing mc, is Thiſby's cue; the is to enter now, and If valour ; for the gooſe carries not the fox. It 
um to ſpy her througi the wall, You thall fes, it well: leave it to his diſcretion, and Jet us lite: tg l 
will fall pat as I told you: Yonder ſhe comes. the moon. | 3 
Frter Thiſby. Num. 1 . doth the horned mor ; 
pretent : g 
77. © O wall, full often hatt thou heard my. D. He ſhould have worn the horns on his hes, : 
„ moans, 77%. He is no creſcent, and his horns are invi— 
« For parting my fair Pyramus and me : fible within the circumference. 
& My cherry lips have often kifs'd thy ttones ; Aon. 4 This lanthorn doth the horned moon | 
& thy ſtones wiih ime and haicknit up in thee.” | « preſent ; : 
Pyr, © I fee a voice : now will 1 to the chink, | «4 Myſelf the man i' th moon do ſeem to he,” 
« To ſpy an I can hear my Thifby's face. The. This is the greateit error of all the reit: tte 
« -Thiſby ! man ihould be put into the lanthora ; How js t 
Thi. cc My love ! thou art myv love, 1 think.” ele tie mon 1 the moon - E. 
Py-, « Think what thou wilt, I am thy lovers“ he. He dares not come there for the candle: 3 
= grace 3 | for, you ſee, it is already in ſnutt “. A 
% And bke Limander am I truſty ſtill.“ lip. 1 1 am a- eary of this mcon. Would, he 4 
Til. 60 And 1 like Helen, till the tates me ki! w would change ! 4 
Pyr. * Not Shafalus to Procrus was fo true.” | be. It appears, by his ſmall light of difcretioq; 4 
Thif. « As Shafalin to Procrus, I to you.” {that he is in the wane : but yet, in com tely, in 2 o 
Pyr. „O, kits me though the hole of this e realm, we mult {tay the time. 1 
« wall,” I %. Proceed, moon. Y Ga 
Thi f. © I Kiſs the wall's hole, no! your lips at all.” N. », All that I have to ſay, is, to tell you, th : 
Pyr, © Wit thou at Samy: tomb meet me the lanthorn is the moon; I, the man in the mon n 
« ftraightway ** | Us thorn-buth, my thorn-buth ; and thi dug, u, * 
Ti. 4 Tide life, tide death, I come without dog. 8 
« delay.” [fo ;! Dom. Why A thiffe ſhould be in the luth. Y 
Mall,“ Thus have I, wall, my part d liſchar; Zed for they are in the moon. But, filence ; "= 3 * 
« Aid, being done, thus Wall away doth g0. comes Thiibe. A 
[ Fxeront Fail „ Pyr amis, and 7 . | AF 
The. Now is the mural down between the t th 0 Enter Thiſbe. 2 by 
neighbours. | | T}.;{, & This is old Ninny' tomb: Where is | 4 
Dem. No remedy, my hend, when wills are fo : « love? 4 10 
wiltul to hear without warung, Lim, OH- [The Lim roars. Thiſhe run: . 4 
Hip. This is the ſilliett fturt that ever J heard. Dem, Well roar'd, lion. 4 1 
The. The beſt in this kind are but ſhadows : be. Well run, Thiſbe. * 
and the worſt are no worſe, if imagination amend Ilie. Well ſhone, moon. — Truly, the mov 2 Foy 
them. | ſhines with a good gry ce. . ; 
Hip. It muſt be your imagination then, and not | T. Well mous d, lion. 3 


theirs. 

The. If we imagine no worle of them, than they 
of therntelves, they mi paſs for excellent men. 
Here come two noble beatts i in, a moon and a hon. 


ID Me And 4 neu 1 Cane 1 Pyramus. 
Lvl. And 10 Unc hon vanith'd. 


Enter Pyra Mili. 


Lauter Lim and Moon/fine. 
Lion. „ You, lad.es, you, whoſe gentle leuts 
« do fear U H, 


« The ſmalleſt monſtrous mouſe that creep: on 


* 
* 


Ma now, perchance, both quake and tremble 
here, 

When lion rough in wildeſt rage doth roar, 

« Then know, that I, as Sing the joiner, am 

„% A hon tell, nor eite no hoa's dam: 

For if 1 thould as hon coe im th * 

Ino this place, twere pity on my lite 


LY 


IP 


* 


8 Snuff ſigniſi CY buth the cindc of 2 can ale, and nally; angere 


Pyr. © Sweet moon, I thank thee for thy ſunuy 
„ beams: 
I thank thee, moon, for an ning now fo bright : 
For, by thy gracious, golden, glittering ren, 
« I trult to taſte of truett [hitky's fight. 
« But ttay ; —0 fpight ! 
« But mark ;—Poor knight, 
« What dreadful dole 1s here? 
” E; es, do you tee ? 7 
„ How can it be ? 
« O dainty duck ! O dear 


' 
| 
| 
| 


* Thy mantle good, 
« What, ſtain'd with blood? 
« Approach, ye furies fell! 
« ( fates ! come, come; 
« Cut thread and thrum * ; 
« Ona, cruſh, conclude and quell 2!“ 
The, This pation, and the death of a dear friend, 
wont go near to make a man look ſad. 
Hp. Befhrew my heart, hut I pity the man. 
Pyr. © O, wherefore, nature, didit thou lions 
« frame ? 
„ « Since lion vile- hath here deflour'd my dem: 
| « Which ino, no—which was the f:urett dame, 
« That liv'd, that lov'd, that lik'd, that look'd, 
« zvith cheer. 
« Come tears, confound ; 
« Out ſword, and wound 
« The pap of Pyramus : 
« Ay, that left pap, 
« Where heart doth hop :—- 
« Thus die I, thus, thus, thus. 
„ Now am I dead, 
« Now am I fled; 
« My ſoul is in the iky : 
« Tongue, lofe thy light ! 
« M, take ti flight ! 


4 
\ 

»4 
* 


, 1% Nou die, dic, die, die, die. 
U [Diss. Exit Momſbine. 
em. No die, but an ace for lim; for he 1s but 
{TiC 
| IA Leſs thin mn ave, man; for he is dead; he 
4 Nthing. 
Tec. With the help of a ſurgeon he might yet 
renter, and prove an ate. 
a | Je. How chance the moonihine is gone, before 
Tuiſbe comes back a2 finds her lover? 
The, She weil tid: hen by Iter-light, ——— 
Enter 1 »/t e. 
Nee the comes, and her pailun ends the ny. 
I. Pp. Methinks, ſhe ſhou!d not vie a lung one, 
tor iuch a Pyramus: I hops, the will be brief, 
7. Dem. A moth will tun tue balance, which Py- 
remus, winch Thitbe, i the better. 
IV She hath tpied him already, with thote ſweet 
Won eres, 
Dew. And thus ſhe mount, videlice;,--—— 
Thi. Afleep, my love? 
What, dead, my dove 
« 0 Pyramus, ariſe, 
« Speak, ſpeak. Quite dumb? 
Dead, dead? A tumb | 
ſunu5 « Maſt cover thy ſweet eyes. 
© Theſe lilly brows, 
ich Ibis cherry noſe, 
un, « Theſe yellow cowtlip cheeke, 
« Are gone, are gone: 
« Lovers, make moan ! 
« 


MIDSUMMER-NIGH T's 


DREAM. 195 


| « O ſiſters three, 
« Come, come, to me, 
With hands as pale as milk; 
« Lay them in gore, 
“ Since you have ſhore 
„% With ſhears his thread of ſilk. 
. & Tongue, not a word :-— 
« Come, truſty ſword ; 
Come, blade, my breaſt imbrue: 
&« And farewell, friends; 
« Thus Thiſhy ends: 
&« Adieu, adieu, adieu.“ [ Dies. 

The, Moonſhine and lion are left to bury the 
dead, 

Dem. Av, and wall too. 

Bot, No, 1 Milure you; the wall is down that 
parted their fathers. Will it pleaſe you to fee the 
epilogue, or to hear a Bergomalk dance 3, between 
two of our company ? | | 

The. No epilogue, I pray you; for your play 
needs no excuſe. Never excuſe; for when th: 
players are all dead, there need none to be 
blamed, Marrv, if he that writ it, had play'd 
Pyramus, and hang'd himſelf in Tlüſbe's guter. it 
would tave been a fine tragedy : and fo it , Gy; 
and very notably diſcharg'd. But come, your Ren- 
gomaik ; let your epilogue alone. 

| Here a Dance of Clowns. 
The iron tongue of midnight hath told twelve 
Lovers, to bed; tis almolt fairy time; 
I fear, we ſhall out- fleep the commy morn, 
As much as we this night have overwatch'd, 
Tliis palpable-grots play hath well beguil'd 
The hewy gait + of night, —-Sweet ends, to bed. 
A turtnight hold we this ſoleninity, 
In nightly revels, aud new jollity. 


- 


ce 


oC — — — 


7 Xs un? 


SEN. E. II. 
Fater Puck. 
Puck. Now the hungry lion roars, 
Aud the wolf beholds the mon; 
Wlulil the heavy ploughnim bene, 
All with weary talk for done“. 
Now the waſted brando do glow, 
Whillt the ſcritch-ow3l, feritcinng loud, 
Pats the wretch, that lies in woe, 
In remembrance of a throud. 
Now it is the time of night, 
T hat the graves, all gaping wide, 
Every one lets forth his ſpriglit, 
In the church-way paths to glide: 
And we fairies, thit do run 
By the triple Hecate's team, 
From the preſence of the fun, 
Following darkneſs like a dream, 
Now are trolck ; not a mouſe 


His eyes were green as leeKs. 


Io quell is to murther, to deftroy. 3 That is, a 


wil. 1 . 
«<2. 


e ul, 


QO3 


a country in Ital belonging to the Venetians. 


Shall dicturb this hallow'd houſe : 


. * . l ' > 2 7 * + ths * 8 7 3 


dance after the nner of the peafant, of Zergas 
4 1. . Pajſage, Progr, 3 „, . rer 


I am 
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< OY _ be 
— - r 
Ag >, 2 


1 
| 4 I am ſent, with broom, before, | Deſpiſed in nativity, 
1 To {weep the duſt belund the door. Shall upon their children be. 
1 by 3 : With this field-dew confecrate, ; 
118 Enten King and Queen of Fairies, with their Train. Every fairy take his gate 2; } 
4 05. Through this houſe give glimmering liglit, And each ſeveral chamber bleſs, 
By the dead and drowſy tire : Through this palace, with tweet peace: 
Every elf, and fairy ſprite, Ever ſhall it ſafely reit, 
Hop as light as bird from brier ; | And the owner of it bleſt. 
And this ditty, after me, Trip away 
Sing and dance it trippingly. | | Make no ttay ; 
71. Firft, rehearſe this ſong by rote: Meet me all by break of dav. 
To each word a warbling note, [ Excunt King, Queen, and Train, 
Hand in hand, with fairy grace, Puck. If ve ſhadows have »ffeud*d, 71 
Will we ſing, aud bleſs this place. Think but this, {and all is mended } p. 
Thai you have but flumber'd here, | 5 
. Sox and Daxcx. I hile theſe viſions did appear. F 
G5. Now, until the break of day, And this weak and idle theme, A 73 
Through this houſe each fairy ſtray. No more yielding but a dream, © | 
To the beſt bride-bed will we, Gentles, do not reprebend; 8. 
Which by us ſhall bleſſed be; If you pardon, aue will mend. 65 
And the iſſue, there create, Aud, as I'm an honeft Puck, - 
Ever ſhall be fortunate. If wwe haue unearned luck G: 
So ſhall all the conples three Now to ſcupe the ſerpent's tongue, 7. 
Ever true in loving be: Me will make amends, ere long: 7 
And the blois of nature's hand \ Elſe the Puck a liar call. 4 
Steal not in their iſſue ttand ; Sc, good night wito you ell, ; 
Never mole, hare-lip, nor ſcar, Give me your bands, if zue be friend, 4 
Nor mark prodigious i, ſuch as are And Robin ſhall reſtor e amends. (F. 
1 i. e. portentous. 2 i. e. take his way. 
Ar. 
: But 
SW] 


MEKCHANT 


ANT 


* 


MERCHANT or VENICE. 


PERSONS REPRESENT ED: 


DukE of Finice. 
ParixcE of Morocco. 
PurxNCE of Arragon. | 
«THOSIO, the Merchant of Venice. 
Rag3ax10g ths Friend. | 
$\LAaN10y | 
SALARINOg 
(324 TIANOy 
Lontxzo, in love with Jeſſica. 
S1VLICK, @ JEW, ; 
Jug, @ Jeu. 


Fricnds to Ant bonio and Baſſauio. 


LAUNCELOT, @ Clown, Servant to the Few, 

GoBBo, Father to Launcel. 

SALER10, 0 Meſſenger from Venice, ; 

LEoxN AR Do, Servant to Baſſanio, 

BALTHAZAR : 
EY . a Servants to Portia, 

STEPHANO, 

Pox TIA, an Heireſs, 

Nerssa, Waiting-maid to Portia. 

JE$51C4a, Daughter 4 Shylock. 


Senators of Venice, Officers, Failer, Servants, and other Attendants. 


SCENE, partly at Venice, and partly at Belmont, the Seat of Portia. 


. 


P I. 
A Street in Fenice. 
nter Anthonin, Salarino, and Salanio. 
Auch. I N ſooth, I know not why I am fo ſad ; 
It wearies me; you ſay it wearies you ; 
Wt how IT caught it, found it, or came by it, 
What (tuff 'tis made of, whereof it is born, 
Jam to learn: 
And ſuch a want-wit ſadneſs makes of me, 
That I have much ado to know myſelf. 
Sal. Your mind is toſſing on the ocean: 
There, where your argoſies * with portly fail, — 
Like ſigniors and rich burghers on the flood, 
Ur 35 were the pageants of the ſea, — 
Do over-peer the petty traffickers, 
That curtſy to them, do them reverence, 
A: they fly by them with their woven wings. 
Sag. Believe me, fir, had I ſuch ventures forth, 
The better part of my affections would 
he with my hopes abroad. I ſhould be (till 
Picking the graſs, to know where fits the wind; 
Prying in maps, for ports, and piers, and roads ; 
And every object that might make me fear 
Mcfortune to my ventures, out of doubt, 


| 


Fal. My wind, cooling my broth, 

N ould blow me to an ague, when I thoneht 

What harm a wind too great might do at ſea. 

L ſhould not ſee the ſandy hourglaſs run, 

But I ſhould think of ſhallows, and of flats; 

And ſee my wealthy Andrew * dock'd in ſand, 

Vailing 3 her high top lower than her ribs, 

To kiſs her burial. Should I go to church, 

And ſee the holy edifice of ſtone, 

And not bethink me ſtraight of dangerous rocks ? 

Which touching but my gentle veſſel's ſide, 

Would ſcatter all her ſpices on the ſtream ; 

Enrobe the roaring waters with my filks ; 

And, in a word, but even now worth this, 

And now worth nothing * Shall I have the thought 

To think on this; and ſhall I lack the thought, 

That ſuch a thing, bechanc'd, would make me fad ? 

But, tell not me ; I know, Anthonto 

Is ſad:to think upon his merchandize, [ it, 
Anth. Believe me, no: I thank my fortune fur 

My ventures are not in one bottom truſted, 

Nor to one place; nor is my whole eſtate 

Upon the fortune of this preſent year : 

Therefore my merchandize makes me not ſad, 

Sala. Why then you are in love? 


Would make me ſad. 


Anth. Fie, fie 


: Ships, ſo named from Naguſa. 2 The name of the ſhip. 3 To vatl, means to fut off the hat, to 
p en of ſubmiſfon. 


- 


A, e to give 


0 3 | Sale. 


—— 


= 


- 


os Red — ́ 


„ „r 
r IV Se ren oo —_— yy _ 


* 


— — 
om”. O_o - 


. — 
& I. 
=> . % 
— 
* - SJ > TIES 


1 k 
. 
1 
N 
4 


| 
| 8 
1 


— <4 2 — 2 
— 2 — SE -- 
> 

— 


2 
> 
— 
— — — 8 
* Y - 


2 


— 


198 S HAK SPEAR EWS PLAYS. 


Sali. Not in love neither? Then let's ſay, you That therefore only are reputed wife, 


are (ad, . For ſaying nothing; who, I am very ſute, eu 
P-canſe you are nt merry: and tw ere as eaſy If they ſhould ſpeak, would almott damn tw, 
F -5 505 to lau b, ard leaps and fav, YOu Are merry, Which, hearing them, would call they Inu % 


Recauſe you ore not ſad, Now, by two-headed Janus, 


In tell thee more of this another time: [ fools 


Nature hath fram'd range fellows in her time: But ſiſn not with this melancholy bait, 
dome that will evermore peep through their eyes, | For this fool's gudgeon, this opinion.— 


And laugh, }:Ke parrots, at a bag-piper; Come, good Lorenzo: Fare ye well, 2 white 
And other of ſuch vinegar aſpect, I'll end my exhortation atter dinner s. "Time; 
That they i not ſhe their teeth in way of ſmile, Lor. Well, we will leave you then till dun 
Tionrh Neſtor ſwear the jeſt be laughable. I muſt be one of theſe fame dumb wiſe mer, 


Frter BafJamn, Lorenzo, and Gratian. For Gratiano never lets me ſpeak. 


de. Here comes Baſſanio, your moſt noble 
Gratiano, and Lorenzo: fare you well; | kinſman, 
We leave you now with better company: 

Sala, 1 would have ſtaid till I had made you merry, 
If worthier friends had not prevented me. 
nth, Your worth is very dear in my regard. 
T take it, your own buſineſs calls on you, 
And you embrace the occaſion to depart. 
Sil. Good morrow, my good lords. 
Baſſ. Good ſigniors both, when ſhall we laugh? 
ſay, when * | 
You grow exceeding ſtrange ; Muſt it be ſo ? 

Sal. We'll make our leifnres to attend on yours. 

| Exeunt Sal. and Sala. 

Lor. My lend Baſſanio, fince you have found 

_ Anthenio, | 
We two will !eave you; but at dinner-time, 
I pray you, have in mind where we mult nicet. 

Ball. T will net fil you, 

Gra. You look not weil, fgnior Anthonio ; 
You have too much reſi e upon, the world : 
They loſe it, that do buy it with much care. 
Believe me, you are marvellontly chang'd. | 


Gra. Well, Ke ep me company but do ve r- 
money ſtoncuc. 


Thou ſhalt not know the found ofe thine wi 


Anth. Fare well; I'll grow a talker fr; 
gear. meme 
Gra. Thanks, i'faith; for ſilence is only com:- 
In aneat's tongue dry d, and a maid not ven bie. 
[ Fx-unt Gra. and Lor. 
Auth. Is that any thing now # | 
Ba. Gratiano ſpeaks an infinite deal of nt 
more than any man in all Venice: His rex: 
are as two grains of wheat hid in two buſhel of 
chaff; you ſhall ſeek. all day ere you find them; 
and, when you have thern, they are not worth 
the ſeucl.. 
Anth. Well; tell me now, what lady is the ſams, 
To whom you {wore a jecret pilgrimage, 
That you to-day promnsd to tell me of? 
Baſſ. Tis not unknown to you, Anthon, 
How much 1 have diſabled mine eſtate, 
By ſomething ſhewing a more twelling port 
Than my faint means would grant contmuaice; 
Nor do I now make moin to be abridg'd 


Anth. I hold the world but as the world, Gratiano; 
A ſtage, where every man mult play a part, 

And mine a ſad one. | : 

Gra. Let me play tne fool ?: | 
With mirth and laughter let old wrinkles come ; 
And let my liver rather heat with wine, 

Than my heart cool with mortifying groans. 
Why ſhould a man, whole blood is warm within, 
Sit like his grandhre cut in alabaſter ? | 
Sleep when he wakes ? and creep into the jaundice 
By being peeviſh ? I tell thee what, Anthonio,— 
1 love thee, and it is my love that ſpeaks ;— 
There are a fort of men whoſe viſages 

Do cream and mantle, like a ſtanding pond ; 
And do a wiltul ſtillneſs entertain, 

With purpoſe to be dreſt in an opinion 

Of wiſdom, gravity, profound conceit ; 

As who ould fay, I am Sir Oracle, 


From ſuch a noble rate; but my chief care 
Is, to come fairly off from the great dehts, 
Wherem my time, ſomething too prodigad, 
Hath lett nie gag d: To you, Anthonio, 
I owe ti moſt, in money, and in love ; 
Ani tron your love 1 have a warranty 
To unburthen all my plots, and purpules, 
How to get clear ot all the debts 1 owe. 

Anh. I pray you, good Raſſanio, let me know it; 
And, if it tand, as you yourſelf itul do, 
Within the eye of honour, be afſur'd, 
My purſe, my perſon, my extremeſt mew, 
Lye all unlock'd to your occaſions. haft, 


I ſhot his fellow of the ſelf- ſame flight 

The ſelf- ſame way, with more adviied watch, 

Co nnd the other forth; and by advent'ring both, 
I oft found bath : 1 urge this childhood prot, 


% And when I ope my lips, let n dog bark!“ 
O, my Anthonio, Ido uw of theles 


Becaufe what follows 1s pure innocence. 
I owe you much; and, like a wilful youth, 


1 This alludes to the common compariſon of humen life to a flage-plav. So that he deſires his may 
be the too!'s or buftoon's part, which was a conitant character in the old farces ; from whence cane 


the phraſc, to play the fool, 2 Our author's mea 


ning is, that ſome people are thought wile ht 


they keep ſilence; who, when they open their mouths, are ſuch ſtupid praters, that the hearers cu 
not help calling them tools, and ſo mcur tie judgment denounced in the goſpel. 3 The humout of 
this contiits in its being an alluſion to the practice of the puritan preachers of thoſe times; who bit, 
generally very long and tedious, were viten forced to put off that part of their lermon called tue 


twrtation, till atter diuner. 


Tix! 


B. . In my ſchool-days, when 1 had I it ou, 
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That which Lowe is loft : but if vou pleaſe 
Fr ſhoot another arrow that felt wn 

Vhich you did ſhoot the firtt, I do not doubt, 
As. Iu 1} watch the aim, or to nnd both, 


* Or bring your latter hazard hack agg 


nid, 
And thankfully reſt debtor for the fir{t. time, 
un, You know me well; and herem ſpend but 
To wind about my love with circumſtance; 
Aud, out of doubt, you do me nuw more wrong, 
In making que{tion of my wuttermoſt, 
Than if you bad made waits of al] 1 nave ; 
Then do but lay to me wit I mould do, 
That in your knowledge may by me be done, 
And am 1 preſt * unto it: therefore ipeak. 
Baſſ. In Belmont is a lay rich Jett, 
And the is fair, and, fairer than that word, 
Of wondrous virtues: ſometimes * from her eyes 
I did receive fair ſpeectlels metTages : 
Her name us Portia ; nottung uwadervalu'd 
To Cato's dnrzhter, Brutus" Portia, 
Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth ; 
For the four winds blow in from every coaſt 
Renowned tutors : and her fanny locks 
Hung on her temples like a golden fleece ; 
Which makes her {eat of Belmont, Colchos' tran, 
And many Jaſons come in queſt of her. 

O my Anthonio, had I hut the means 
To hold a rival place with one of them, 
kave a mind preſuges me ſuch thrift, 
That I ſhould quettion!ets be tortunate, 

Antb. Thou know'tt, th: 


aig. 


t all my fortuncs are at ſea; 
Nor have I money, nor commodity 


To raife a prezeat ſum: thereforc go forth, 

Try what my credit can in Venice do; 

That ſhall be rack'd, even to the uttermoſt, 

To furniſh thee to Belmonr, to fair Portia. 

Go, prefentiy enquire, and fo will I, 

Where money is; and I no queſtion make, 

To have it of my truſt, or for my fake. { Heunt. 


r 11. 
A Roaom in Portia's Houſe at H. lot. 
Enter Portia ond Neriſſa, 


Por. By my troth, Neriffa, my little body is u- 
weary of this great world, 


| 


| Ver. You would be, ſweet madam, if your mi— 
lerics were in the fame abundance as your good 
fortunes are: And yet, for augtt I fee, they are as 
ſick, that ſurfeit with too much, as they that ſturve 
with nothing: It is no mean happinets therefore, 
to be (eted in the mean ; ſuperfluity comes ſogncr 
by white hairs, but competency lives lunger. 

Por. Good lentences, and well pronounc'd, 

Ner. They would be hetter, if well ſollow'd. 

For. If to do, were as ealy as to know what 
were good to do, chapels had been churches, and 


| for a man. 
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ſuch a hare u madneſs the youth, to ſkip o'er the 
meſhes of good countel the cripple. But this rea- 
ſoniug is nut in the faſtuon to chuſe me a huthand ; 
—0 me, the word chuſe! 1 may neither chute 
u hom I would, nor retufe whom I diflike; fo is 
the will of a living daughter curb'd by the wiil of 
1 dead father :—15, it not hard, Neritia, that I cane 
not chute one, nor retule none? 

Ne,. Your father was ever virtuous ; and holy 
men, at their death, have good infpirations ; theres 
tore, the lottery, that he bath devil ju theſe three 
clietts, of gold, tilver, and lead, (whereof who chuſes 
tis meaning, chaſes you) will, no doubt, never be 
chen by anv rightly, but one who you tall rightly 
love. But what warmth is there in your aflection 
towards any of theie pruicely ſuitors that are al- 
ready come 7 


Por. I pray thee, over-name them; and, as thou 
nam'ſt them, I will deſcribe them; and, according 
to my deſcription, level at my affection. 
| Ner. Firit, there is the Neapolitau prince. 
| 


Por. Ay, that's a colt 3, indeed, for he doth no- 
thing but talk of his horſe ; and he makes it a great 
appropriation to his own good parts, that he can 
ſave lum himfelt ; 1 am much afrad my lady his 


| 
| mother plav'd falſe with a ſmith, 


Nen. Then, there is the County Talatine. 

* He doth nothing but frown ; as, who thould 
ſay, An if you <vill not bave me, chuje ; he hears 
merry ties, and ſmiles not: I ſear, he will prove 
the weeping philoſfopher when he grows old, be- 
ing ſo füll of unmanneviy ſadneſs in his youth. 1 
bad rather be mwrricd to a death's-head with a bone 
in jus mouth, than to cither of theſe, God defend 
me hom thete tv o!. 


Ito ſay you by the French lord, Monſieur 
Le Bon? | 

Py, God made him, and therefore let him paſs 

In truth, I know it is a fin to he a 
at, he! why, he hath 2 norte better thut 
the Neapolitan's, a better bad habit of frow ning than 
the Count Patitine : lic 1s every man in no wan: if 
a throltle ting he falls ſtrait ;-capering ; he will fence 
with tus own ſhadow : it 1 ſhould marry him, 1 
ſhould many twenty lunbands : It he Would deſpite 
me, IM anid forgive hun; tor it he love ine to made 
wie, Lſmall never requite him. | 

N. V\ hat ſay you theu to Faulconbridge, the 
young, biron of England ? 

Por. You know, I tay nothing to him; fr: he 
wnderſtands not me, nor 1 lun: he hath neither 
Latin, French, nor Italian; and you wilt core 
into the court and fwear, tlu I have a poor penny- 
worth in the Engith. He is a proper nas pig- 
ture; Eut, alas! who can conveiſe wl, a dumb 


inocker : 


poor men's cottages, princes' palaces. It is a good 
Giving, that fullows his own inſtructions. 1 can 
rauer teach twenty what were good to be done, 
than be one of the twenty to follow mine un 


teaching. The brain may deviſe laws for the 


1 That 


7 is, ready to do it. 
Young!ter, 


* Sometimes here m 


O4 


ſhow? Huw oddly he 1s fuited! I think, he 
bought his duabl-t in Italy, his rouma hoſe 1 
France, his bonnet in Germany, and in bat 
Every-\h.GiC. a 

Ner. Wut think you of the Scollith lord, his 
neiglibour? 


earns formerly, 3 i. e. a thougluleſs, ziddy, giy 


i» 


17% 


Hood; but a hot temper leaps o'er a cold decree 2 
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Por. That he hath a neighbourly charity in him; 
for he borrow'd a hox of the ear of the Engliſhman, 
and ſwore he would pay him again, when he was 
able : I think, the Frenchman became his ſurety, 


P.-L AY $, 


Shy. For three months, well. 


Baſs For the which, as I told you, Ane aun 
be bound. 


— 


Shy. Anthonio ſhall become bound, -n. 


and ſeal'd under for another. Baſſ. May you ſtead me? Will you plexus me? J 
Ner. How like you the young German, the duke Shall I know your afwer ? s 
of Saxony's nephew ? 


2 * 

Sy. Three thouſand ducats, for three nue, E 
Por. Very vilely in the morning, when he is ſo- and Anthotuo bound. 4 
der; and moſt vilely in the afternoon, when he is} Faß. Your anſwer to that. af 


drunk: when he is beſt, he is a little worſe than a] Shy. Anthonio is a good man. ; 


man; and when he is worſt, he is little better than] Baſt, Have you heard any imputation to 9 
a boaſt : an the worſt fall that ever fell, I hope, I{contrary ? 


; 1 

ſha'! make ſhift to 80 U ithout him. 1 Ho, no, no, no, no; my meaning, in fu. FE * 
Ver. If he ſhould offer to chuſe, and chuſe the ſing he is a good man, is, to have you underſtand 1 
right caſket, you ſhould refuſe to perform your fa- me , that he is ſufficient; yet his raeans are in ſun. | 


ther's will, if you ſhould retuſe to accept him. 
Por. Therefore, for fear of the worſt, I pray thee, 
ſet a deep glaſs of Rheniſh wine on the contrary 


poſition : he hath an argoſy bound to Tripolis, ar, 
thier to the Indies; I underſtand moreover wy , 
the Rialto, he hath a third at Mexico, a fourth for 3 


caſket ; for, if the devil be within, and that tempt-|England,—and other ventures he hath, ſquimd-r's — 
ation without, I know he will chuſe it. IT will abroad: But ſhips are but boards, ſailors but men: Th 
do any thing, Neriſſa, ere I will be marry'd to a _ be land- rats, and water-rats, water-thieye., 0 
ſpunge. and Jand-thieves; I mean, pirates; and then, there Sh; 
Ner. You need not fear, lady, the having any of | is xp peril of waters, winds, and rocks: The man 


theſe lords; they have acquainted me with their 


1 
is, notwirhſtanding, ſufficient: three thouſand du- | 4 Fa 
determinations: which is, indeed, to return to their | cats: — I think, I may take his bord. . Bet 
home, and to trouble you with no more ſuit; un-| B. Be aſſur'd, you may Caſſiu d, + Th 
Jeſs you may be won by ſome other fort than your} Shy, I will be aſſur'd, I may; and, that I'm: ay be yl 
father's :mpoſition, depending oa the caſkets. I will bethink me: May I ſpeak with Arithonio? . 
Por. 1t Tlive to be as old as Sibylla, I will die as] Bafſſ If it pleaſe you to dine with us. 2 The 
chaſte as Diana, uoleſs I be obtained by the manner} Shy. Yes, to ſmell pork; to eat of the habits. EF 
of my father's will: I am glad this parcel of wooers|tion which your prophet the Nazarite conjured the . 
0 are ſo very reaſonable ; for there is not one among | devil into: I will buy w ith you, ſell with you, talk | Ane 
them but I dote on his very abſence, and I pray God with you, walk with you, and fo following; but 3 
grant them a fair departure. I will not eat with you, drink with you, nor pray WW 4t 
Ner. Do you not remember, lady, in your fa- with you. What news on the Rialto? Who i: he | : Pat 
| ther's time, a Venetian, a ſcholar, and a ſoldier, that comes here? s Vi 
; came. hither in company of the mar quis of Mont- Enter Antboniv. * | I Or 5 
ferrat ? Baſſ. This is ſignior Anthonio. ; 4 $ 
Por. Yes, yes, it was Baſſanio; as I think, ſo he] Shy. Aide. How! like a ſau ning publican he looks! Bat 
was call'd. | I hate him for he is a Chriſtian: | 4 
Ner. True, madam ; he, of all the men that ever But more, for that, in low ſimplicity, Tho 
my fooliſh eyes look d upon, was the beſt deſerving; He lends out money gratis, and brings down An 
a fair lady. The rate of uſance here with vs in Venice. F 1: Ia 
Por. I remember him well; and I remember him If I can catch him once upon the hip, A0 
worthy of thy j raiſe, —How now ! what news? I will feed fat the ancient grudge 1 bear him. O, v 
Enter a Servant. | He hates our ſacred nation; and he rails, Sa 
Ser, The four ſtrangers ſeek for you, madam, to Even there where merchants moſt do congregate, The 
take their leave: and there is 2a fore- runner come [On me, my bargains, and my well-won thrik, 
from a fifth, the prince of Mcrocco; who brings|Which he calls intereſt: Curſed be my tribe, A, 
word, the prince, his maſter, will be here to-night. If 1 forgive him! 3 
| Per. It I could bid the fifth welcome with ſof Ba. Shylock, do you hear? ln th. 
| good heart as I can bid the other four farewell, II SH. I am debating of my prefeiit ore; Abou 
1 Mo id be glad of his approach: if he have the) And, by the near gueſs of my memory, mh 
condition of a ſaint, 2nd the complexion of a devil, I cannot inſtantly raiſe up the groſs For ſ 
I had rather he ſhould ſhrive me tim wive me. Of full three thouſand ducats: What of that? | Z Lou 
Come, Neritſa. Sirrah, go before. —Whiles we} Tubal, a wealthy Hebrew of my tribe, = And | 
ſaut the gate upon one wooer, another knocks at] Will furaiſh me: But ſoft; How many mou | And ; 
the door. Hadan. Do you deſire? - Reſt you fair, good fignior; Wel 
SEN E II. To Artie u 60% 
A publick Place in Venice. Your worſhip was the laſt man in our Mouths. Gar 
E nter Baſie nin and Sy lock. Auth. Shy iock, albeit ] neither lend nor bo:ro, | f 
S. Three thouſand ducate, wen! Zy taking, nor by giving of excels, 111 
Bal. A, fir, for three months. Vet, to ſupply the ripe wants of my friend, . 
. | MICH 


2 This is 2 phraſe taken from the practice of Wieſtlers. 
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1% break a cuſtom : s he yet poſſeis'd, You, that did void your rheum upon my beard, 
How much you would ? * And foot me, as you {purn 5 [ranger cur 
Shy. Ay, ys three thouſand ducats. Over your threihold 3 monies is your ſuit, 
4:th. And for three months. Whit ſhowd I tay to you? Should J not ſay, j! 
57 1 had forgot—three months, you told me ſo. 2 Hath a dog money ? Is it potuble | 
Wee then, your bond and, let me ice, . But © A cur can lend three thoutſand ducats?“ or Wl 
hear you; | (row, Shall I bend low, and in a bond man's key, * 
\ethoughts, you ſaid, you neither lend, nor bor- With *bated breath, and whiſpering humbleneſs, 1 
Upon advantage. | - þ Say th,“ Far fir, you ſpit on me on Wedneiday | 
4 . 1 do never uſe it. * fat; 
$y, When Jacob graz d his uncle Laban's ſheep, “ You ſpuru'd me ſuch a day ; another time ; 
1-1i- Tacob from our holy Abraham s Lou call d me—dox ; and for theſe couiteſies ö 
ds wife mother wrought in his betwlf) „en let you thus much monies.” 
e third poſſeſſor ; ay, he was the third. Auto. I am as like to call thee ſo ag:in, | 
Auth. And what of him ? did he take intereſt 10 {pit on the agaim, to ſpurn tie too. f 
Shy. No, not take intere!t ; not, as you vooule If chou wilt lead this money, lend it not | 
4% ſay, X | | As to my tt ends; (tor when did trie nathip tune 8 
2 Direct uy intereſt : mark what Jacob did. A breed of barren metal © of tus friend ?) i 
| When Liban and himſelf were comptonus'd, But lend it rather to thine enemy; 1 
That all the eanlings!, which were ſtreak d, and Who 1t he break, thou may'tt with better face | 
py'd, Exatt the penalty. | 
Should fall as Jacob's hire, the ewes, being rank, Shy. Wi, look. you, how you ſtorm |! 
1: the and of autumn turned to the rams: I would be friends with you, and have your love, 
And when the work of generation was Forget the ſhames that you have ſtain'd me with, 
Rerween theſe woolly breeders in the aft, Supply your pretent wants, and take no doit 
„ The Kuful ſhepherd ſ eld me certain wands, Ot utince for my mores, and you ' nut hear me 3 
, And, in the doing of the deed of Kind ?, This is kind I otter. | 
le ſtack them up before the fulſome 3 ewes ; Huth. Ihis were kindneſs. 
Who, then conceiving, did in eaning time Shy, Thus Kindneſs will I ſhow : 
- = Ell party-colour'd lambs, and thoſe were Jacob's. | Go with me to a notary, ſeal me there 
2 * "This was a way to thrive, and he was blett ; Your ſingle bond; and, in a merry ſport, ; 
K BY Andthrift is bleſſung, if men ſteal it not. for; If you repay me not on ſuch a day, 
ut 3 Aub. This was a venture, fir, that Jacob terv'd} In ſuch aplace, fuch ſum, or ſums, as are 
* = 4A thing not im his power to bring to pats, Expreſs' dnn the condition, let the forfeit ly. 
Ne | : Pat (way'd, and faſtnon'd, by the hand of heaven. | Be nomingted for an equal pound = 
& Vas this inſerted to make mitcreit good ? IOt your far fleſh, to be cut off and taken 1 it 
Sf Or is your gold and fl-er, ewes and rams? In hat part of your body pleaſeth me. 5 | 
| V%. Icunqt tell; I make u breed as fait ;— Aueh. Content, in faith; Vil ſeal to ſuch a bond, 1 
KS! = But wte me, ſignior. | And ſay, there is much Kindnets in the Jew. 1 
. Auth. Murk you this, Bafſluuio. H,. You ſhall nut Zeal to ſuch a bond for me, : N 
Ie devil can cite ſcripture for his purpoſe, I rather dwell 7 in my neceſiity, «al 
An eri ul, producing holy witneſs, tb. Wi, tear not, man; 1 will not forfeit it: i 
Ike a villam with a ſmiling cheek ; Within theſe two moths, that's a month before 1 
A goodly apple rotten at the heart : Ti, bond expires, I do expect return | bo 
O, wait a goodly outfide falſhood hath ! [ ſur. | Of thrice three times the value of the bond. i 
| _Svy. Three thouſand dicats,—'tis a good round] . O father Abraham, what theſe Chriſtians are; 1 
ez = lie months from twelve, then let me fee the] Whole own hard dealings teackes them ſuſpect f | 
3 rate. | you ?] The thoughts of others ! Pray you, tell me this; in 1 
Arth. Well, Shylock, ſhall we be beholden to! If te nend break his day, what ſhould I gain 1! | j 
Sg, Signior Anthonio, many a time and oft By the exattion of the forfeiture ? i ( 
Inthe Rialto you have rated me A vound of man's Reth, taken from a man, f | 
Atout my monies, and my uſances * : Is not ſo eſtimable, protitable neither, 48 
Sil have I borne it with a patient ſhrug; As fleth of muttons, beefs, or goats. I ſay, 
Tor ſutterance is the badge of all our tribe: Jo buy his favour, I extend this friendſhip; 
on call me—miſhehever, cut-throat dog, It he will take it, ſo; if not, adicu; 
ac ſpit upon my Jewiſh gaberdine 5, And, for my love, I pray you, wrong me nyt. 
uh And all for uſe of that which is mine own. AAnth. Yes, Shylock, I will ſeal unto this bond. 
: Well then, it now appears, you necd my help: Shy. Then meet me forthwith at the notary's ; 
tho att 6050 chen: you come to me, and you ſay, ; Ge him qire gion for this merry bond, 
hs. = daylock, we would have monies ;” You ſay ſo ;| And 1 will go and purſe the ducats ſtrait ; | 
ro, 3 


12 3 4 , 3 
e. lambs juſt dropt. 2 1, e. of nature. 3 Meaning, laſcivious, obſcene, 4 Uſe znd uſine 


Were bath words formerly employed for uſury. 5 Agaherdvemeats a coarſe frack. © That is, in- 
= © money bred from the principal. 7 To dwell, ters ſetms to mean the ſame as to continue. 
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See to mv honie, left in the fearful guard ! 
Of an wwhrifty knave; and preſently 
J will be with you. 
Anth. Hie thee, gentle Jew. 
Thus Hebrevy will turn Chrittian ; ; he grows Kind. 


SHAKSPEARE' 


[ Exit.| My thips come home a month before the 4 


| & *F. % = 


Baſſ. I like not fair terms, and a e 


tl 1d 
Anth. Come on; mn this there can be 


I 1 Cops 


1 


SCENE 
Belmnnt. 


Enter the Prince of Morocco, and threes or four fol- 
lowers accordingly; with Portia, Nes iſa, and 
ber train. Flourifh „nes. 


Afor. 


I. 


ISLIKE me not for my complexion, 
The ſhadow'd livery of the burniſh'd 
ſun, 
To whom I am a neighbour, and near bred, 
Bring me the faireſt creature northward born, 
Where Phocbus' fire ſcarce thaws the icicles, 
And let ws make inciſion for your love, 
To prove whote blood is reddeſt t, his, or mine. 
J tell thee, lady, this aſpect of mine 
Hath fear'd > the valiant ; by my loves I fwear, 
The beſt tegarded virgins of our clime 
Have lov'd it too: I would not change this hue, 
Except to ſteal your thoughts, my gentle queen. 
Por. In terms of choice I am not folely led 
By nice direction of a maiden's eyes: 
Pefides, the lottery of my deſtiny 
Rus me the right of voluntary chufing 
at, if my father had not ſcanted me, 
And he'd me by h M. to vield myſelf 
His wife, who. wins de by that means I toid vou, 
Yourtclf, renowned pi then ſtood as fair, 
At any comer I hare lool. 1 on yet, 
For my aftection. | 
Als, Even for that | thank vou; 
Therefore, I pray you, lea me to the caikets, 
To try my fortune. Ry this ſcimitar,— 
That New the Sophie, anda Perſian prince, 
That won three tields of Sultan Solyman,— 
1 would out- ſtare the ftexneſt eyes that lock, 
Qut-brave the heart mott daring on the eartri, 


18 W. 


L ee, 


Pluck the young fucking cubs from the ſne- bear, 


Yea, mock the lion when he roars for prey, 
To win thee, lady : But, als the while ! 
If Hercules, and Lic — play at dice 
VWhich is the better man, the greater throw 
May turn by fortune from the weaker hand : 
So is Alcices beaten by his page : 
And ſo mav I, blind Fortune lending me, 
Miſs th which one unworthier may attain, 
And die with griey ung. 

D You mute take your chance; 
Ani either not attempt to chuſe at al, 
Or 1wear, 


1 Fearjul g n a guard that is not to be truſted, but gives cauſe of fear. * ? L e. #61771. 


Probably Staklpeare w rote / :ar'd, 


II. 


Never to ſpeak to lady afterward 
In way of marriage ; therefore be adviſed, 
Mon. Nor will not; come, bring me wntc nv 
chance. . 
Por. Firſt, forward to the temple ; after Amd 3 
Your hazard ſhall be made. 


7 


Mon. Good fortune then! [ Corners, 
To make me bleſt, or curſed'ſt among men, 
LE cu. 
„. 


Street in Venice. 


Euter Launcelot G g. 

Laun. Certainly, my conſcience will ſerve me 
to run from this Jew my maſter : the fend is 2; 
mine elbow, and tempts me, ſay ing tome, © Gabb», 
« Launcelot Gobbo, good Launcelt, or good Gul 
« bo, or good Launcelot Gobbo, we 15, 
« take the ſtart, run away. My cr nciduce 


ler 


V. * N 


ſays, —** No; take heed, honeſt Launcelot ; take 
| | 5 
« heed, honeſt Gobbo; or,“ as fo retail, © hon 


« Launcelot Gobbo; do not- run; corn ming 
„ with thy heels.” Well, ws moſt - Co mg anens 
| fiend bids. me pack: Via! ſays thie fend; 

% away !” ſavs the fiend, - for the heavens z * rom 
| «6 up brave mind,” ſays the fiend, 

Wall, my conſcience hanging about * neck of 
my heut, ſays very wiſely to me, —““ My how! 
% friend Lomcelot, being an N Man's {m1,” 

| or raihcr an hone{t woman's fon — for, mier, 
my father did ſomething ſraack, ſomet lia 

to, he bad a Kind of tatte;:— well, my cane 
| {ays,--<* Launcelot, budge not. Vudge, | 
the fiend. “ Budge not, ſays my conſcience. — 
Conſcience, ſay I, you counſel well. 
yon connſel well. To be ruld by my contcience, ! 
0 ould ſtay with the Jew my maſter, who, G. 
(die the mark, is a kind of devil; 

away from the Jew, 1 I thonld be rul d by the ſiet 0 
u ho, ſaving your reverence, is the devil h 
Certainly, the Jew is the very devil incarnats 
and, in my contcience, my conſcience is but 4 
of hard conſcience, to otter to countel me ti: 
with the Jew : The fiend gives the more cen x 
counſel. I will run, fiend ; ray heels ar? 
conmiundment, I wilt run. 

Enter old Gabba, his father, with a / 2% t 


te und ron. 


and, to 140 


- 


Fietid, 3. 


G54. Matter, young man, you, 1 pray d 
before you chuſe, if you chuſe wrong, which is the way to maſter Jew's ? 
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Lian. { afide. |} O heavens, this i my true-begot-| a beard haſt thou got . Thou haſt got more hr 
en father! who, being more than ſemd- blind, on thy chin, than Dobbin my thill-horſe 2 has on 
togh-grave) blind, knows me uot :—I will try con- his tail. 
Jadons 3 with hima | 

i. Maſter young gentleman, I pray you, 


/ 


Juan, It ſhould feem then, that Dobbin's tl 


5 


— 22 * 2 Wy 2 - = 
— > I ———m—— nn. — — — aa =_ 


grow: backward ; 1 am fure he had more hair on ö 
his the way to maſter ſew's? his tail, than 1 have on my face, when 1 laſt taw ; 
. Turn up on your right hand, at the next him. | 
tn ng but, at the next turning of all, on your Cob. Lord, how thou art chang'd 1 How doſt ö 
llt marry, at the very next turning, turn of no [thou and thy niatter agree ? I have brought him a 
4 hind, but turn down directly to thc ev 's honte, ipretent 3; How agree you now? 


= . vy God's fontics, 'twill be a hard way tof Zaun. Well, well; but for mine own part, as 
2 I have tet up my rett to 1un away, fo I will not 
ret 'til have run fone ground: My maſter's a 


very Jew ; give him 2 preſent | give him a halter: 


„r. Can you teli me whether one Launcclot, tht 
elle with him, dwell with him, or no? 

aun. Talk you of young umitter Lavncelot *-— 
Mark me now, La/ide. 110 ** Will I rule the K 


I 2m famiſp'd in lus fervice ; you may tell every 
2 4 tet: Talk you of young matter Lancelot ? Hnger I have with my ribs. Father, I am glad 
4 — Gib. No watter, fir, but a poor mim's ſon; his {you are chmee; give me your pretent to one maſter * 
. father, though 1 fay it, is an honett exceedug poor | Batlanmo, who, indeed, gives rare new liveries; | | 
| matt, and, God be thanked, well to live. it 1 ferve not him, I will rum mas tir as God has 1 
8 | Laws. Well, let his father be what lie will, we jany groumd.-—-Q rare fortune! here comes the | { 
| " talk of young matter Launceiot, | man ; to him, father; for Lam a Jew, it 1 ferve F | 
; Geb. Your worthip's friend, and Launcelot, fir. {the Jew any longer. b 
0 4 Lawn. But I pray you org, ond man, wen, 1] Enter B. ſunia, with Leonardo, and a foll:wwer or | } 
1 beſcccli you; Talk you of young matter Laun- tab more. . 
_ cel * | F. You may do ſo hut let it be ſo haſted, 1 
. G. Of Launcelot, an' pleaie your maſterſhip.. | that ſupper be ready at the fartheſt by five of the . 7 
ay ; Luna. Huge, matter Launceloty talk not of mal-" clock. Sees theſe letters dehver'd ; put the hveries 


— 
r 


ter Launcelot, father ; tor ths VOung gentleman 9 making; and deſire Gratiimo 10 come on to 
according to fates and deftinies, and fuch odd y- | my lodging. 


nde, the ſiſters three, and ſuch branches of learn- J. 


. 10 him, father. 
hes ing) is, indeed, decealed ; or, as you would ſy, Gob. God blets your worſhip ! 
mT in plain terms, gone to heaven. Bui. Gramercy 3 Wond'tt thou aught with me? 
I (7060, Marry, God torbid | the boy was the very . Heres my 160, fir, a poor boy, ——- 
{tit of my age, my very prop.” - Laun. Not a poor boy, fir, but the rich qc 
wa Lin, Do look like à cudgel, or a hovel-poil,| man; thit would, fir, as my father ſhatl ſpecitv, -- 
a 1 


or 4 prop: Do you Know me, tather ? 


C. He hath a creat infection, fir, as one Om 
%, Alack the day, I Know you not, young 


ſay, Fe) jer\ © — — 


2 
r et Sd 


eg gentleman : but, I. pray yon, tell me, is my boy] frm. Indeed, the ſhort and the long is, Terve 

* s (Godicit bus foul !) alive, or dead? the fow, and have a defire, as my fatter ſhali (pe- 

'K Of "IN 4 7 ® 

E 3s aun. Do you uot know me, father ? city g— 

_— $8] (9b, Alack, fir, I am fanv-bitnd, I Know you (46, His maſter and he (faving your worſhip's 

9 : nat. reverence) Arc ic ce ca er-Coulins 2— 

Wa * Laur. Nay, indeed, if you. bad your eyes, you| Tun. To be brief, the very truth is, that the f 

0 $ might ful of the knowing me : it is a wiſe ſuther | jew having done mau tong, doth caufe me, as my 

J | > tit Knows his on child. Well, oid man, I will | father, being hope an old mm, ſhall frutity unto 

. yu news of your ſon : Give me your bleſs ; yo 

3 | f auth will come to light; murder cannot be hid | (44. I have here 1 diſh of doves, that I would 
: 5a | 4 aug, a man's ſon may; bat, in the end, truth will beſtow upon your worthip ; and my ſuit . 4 
N 1 5 — ö Laus. In vary brief, the ſunt 15 pertinent tn | 
- | 1 (2b, Pray you, fir, ſtand vp; I am fare, you me [mytelt, as your ship fat know by this honelt 1 
5 = ot Launcelot, my boy. | jold man; and though 1 ſay it, though old man, 9 
ch. I aur. . ray you, let's have no more fouling about | yet poor man, my father. — 
1 = but give me your bletling ; I am Launcelot, Bay. One ſpeak for both j—-What would you? 
a kind . Agr T that was, your ſon that is, your child that 1 ir. Serve you, ir. . a 

SS | 4 D2, Du. Tlus is the very defect of the matter, fir. 

Goh Gab. I cannot think, you are my ſon. Bo, I xovw thee well, thou hatt obtain'd thy 
Ras | | Lawn, 1 know not what 1 mall think of bat: | (uit: 

* | L tut 1 am Launcelot, the Jew's man; and, I un Shyiook, thy maſter, ſpok? with me this day, 
N 1 1 Margery, your wife, is my meter. Aud hath prejerr'd thee ; if it be preferment, 
1 655. Her name is Margery, indeed: I'll be{ Lo lernen rich Jew's iervice to become 
* 1 Rein, if thou be Launcelut, thou art my own fem 1 be tolower of o poor 4 gentleman. : 

bleed. Lord worſhipp d migtit he be! wint| aun. The dd proverb 15 very well parted be- 

rr 4 


I 13 . 4 5 ; + '; | 
That is, I willtry experiments with him. * 24 


oy 


e, nican: the ſhafts of a cart or Waggon. 
tween 
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tween my maſter Shylock and vou, fir ; you have 
the grace of God, fir, and he hath enough. 11 


Bafj. Thou ſpeak'ſt it well: Go, father, with] Y 
thy ſon : That purpoſe merriment : But fare you well, 
Take leave of thy old maſter, and enguire [ 


My lodging out :—give him @ livery 


Te his foll:wers. But we will viſit you at tupper-time, [1 


More _ 1 than his fellows ; ſee it done. 
Lam. Father, in :—Lcannot get a ſervice, 89: — 
I have ne'er a tongue in my head. Well, i- 
zug en lis palm | it any man in Italy have a fairer 
table ?, winch doth offer to ſweir upon a book, 1 
Mali bave good Too to, here's a ſimple 


PLAY 9. 


Baſſ. N do, that were pity ; 
would entreat you rather to put on 
our boldeſt ſuit of mirth, for we have frier, 


have iorae buſineſs. 
Gra. And I ruſt to Lorenzo, and the ret: 


ST VT Ae III. 
Shylect's houſe, 


E, fer Jeſſe 2 and Faw l, 
Tel. 1 am ſorry, thou Wy! It on, 7e ny Coe? lee 


our houſe is hell, and thou, a merry devil | EH 
kne ' a ſmal! trifle of wives: alas, fif- 0 : ; | 
. of lite! here's a in 6) 8 7 - 1 Didtt rob it of ſome tate of tedioninets : * 
\ ; notiung ; eleven widowe, an 4 8 8 | 
Tu. LIVES ic not! : . | But fare thee well; there is a ducat for thee, * 
maids, is a ſimple coming-in for one man: and and, Launcelot, ſoon at ſupper ſhalt thou fee U 
4 3 ata» 8 And, Launcelot, IOON © * u ice 

ö 0 '{cape drow ning thrice d to be be- a 8 6 

_ 8 * en ho - on Fa 5 * or [ Lorenzo, who is thy new maſter's guett: 2 I: 
' e W1 N 2 bed 3 3— |... 

* : Sa * 'c as | Wet 77 OY K < 5 (Gzve him this letter; do it ſecretly, A 
ere are ſimple ſcap tune be a Wo- . 
2 oz. itt fan Ae * And ſo farewell; I would not have my ſathet of 
man, ſhe's a good wench for this geer.— Father, be woe call. veils the c 1) 
CO! 9 1 W 8 © = | 4 
mars 49 n of the Jew m the Laun, Adieu !—tears exlübit my tongue, . Co 
R 2 Moſt beautiful pagan, —moſt ſwect Jew ' "©; Fa 


Exeuut Launcelot and ad Gn. 
Faſſ. I prav thec, good Leonardo, think on this; 
Thete things being bought, and orderly beſtow'd, 
Return in halte, for I do teatt to- night 
My bett-cſteem'd acquaintance 3; bie thee, go. 
Lian. My beit endeavours ſhall be done herein. 
F utey Gratians. 


Chriſtian did not play the knave, and get thee, | 
am much deceiv'd : but, adieu! theſe fooliſh H ; 
do ſomewhat drown my manly ſpirit ; aden £ 
1 { 10 3 
Jef. Farewel, good 8 . 
Alack, what hemous fin is it in me, | = 6 
To be aſham'd to be my father's ch11d ' | 


2 * r ddl CEN e f 2 zut though I am a daughter to his ble d. Thi 
EY Te lars he walks. [Exit Lemard) am not to his manners: O Lorenzo, WI 
23 . If thou Keep promiſe, I ſhall end this Urife; | = 
r . Become a chriſtian, and thy Jovi ing Witt. I Wh 
BP aſl. You have obtain'd it. 8 c E N F IV. / 
. Gra. You mult not deny me; I muſt go with | + $ 
vou to Belmont. The Street. 4 [ 
Bal. Why, then you muſt ;—But hear thee,| Enter Gratiano, Lorenzo, Salarin, ar ud S. lan 3 ; 1 I co 
Gratiano: Lor. Nay, we will flink away in upper ame, 7 
Thou art too wild, too rude, and bold of voice ;— | Diſguiſe us at my lodging, and return 1 7 
Pzrts, that become thee happily enough, All in an hour. a 1 $ 
And in ſuch eyes as ours appear not faults : Gra. We have not made good 8 The 
Eut where thou art nat knownywhy, there they ſhew Sal. We have nat ſpoke us yet oi torch-bear9rs, ; I am 
Something too liberal *; - pray thee, take pain Sala. Tis vile, unleſs it may be quaintly ordered; Baut 
To allay with ſome cold drops of modeſty | viour,| And better, in my mind, not undertook. { hour: Ss The 
Thy ſkipping ſpirit; leſt, through thy wild beha-| Lor. Tis now but four o'clock ; we have tue WE Lov] 
I be mitconſtru'd in the place I go to, To turaith us t-— © Ihe, 
And loſe my hopes. Enter Launcelot with a letter. . For! 
] Gra: Signior Raſſanio, hear me: Friend Launcelot, what's the news ? = [. 
If 1 do not put on a ſober habit, Laun. An it thall pleaſe you to brealt up this * So 
Talk with reſpect, and fwear but now and then, | it ſhall ſeem to ſignify. BF gf 
Wear prayer-hooks in my pocket, look demureiy ; | Lor. I know the hand: in faith, tis a fx ir hard ; 1 — 
Nay, more, whule grace is laying, hood mine eyes | And whiter than the paper it writ on, A Wii 
Thus with my nat, and ſigh, and iay, amen; Is the fair hand that writ. . ; = t 
Ufe all the obſervance of civ uity, Gra. Love-news, in faith. Bak 
Like one well tudicd in a fad oftent 5 Laun. By your leave, fir. 3 
To pleaſe his grandum, never truſt me more. Lor. Whither goett thou? | 1 
Bal: Well, we ſhall ſee your bearing. [me LZaw:. Marry, fir, to bid my od maſter the A Sh) 
G. Nay, but I bar to-night; you ſhall not gage | Jew to ſup to-night with my new matter das H 1 
By what we do to-night. Cluiſuan. HO 
N : 15 
I That is, more ornamented. 2 The chiromemic term for the lines of the hand, A ain. 
Paraſe to hgnify the danger of marrying. + hat is, too groſs, licentious. 5 ITnat is, cane 477 * bly; 


peatanc- © To break up was a fm ii ca 


4 
n f 
©. 4 "if 
1 
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„Hold here, take this :z—tell gentle ſeſſica, And the vile ſqueaking of the wry-neck'd fife, 
1 will not fail her Speak it privately 3 80.— Clamber not you up to the catements then, 
Gentlemen, Nor thruſt your head to the public ftrevt, 
Will you prepare you for this maſk to- night ? To gaze on Chrittian tools with varmnth'd taces : l 
lam p ovided of a torch-bearer. LE xi: Lan. But (top my houte 5 Cars, I mau, my calements ; | 
Ay, marry, Il be gone about it {traight. | Let not the ſound of ſhallow foppery enter 4 
Kala. And ſo will 1. My ſober houte.-—By Jacob's ſftatf, I ſwear, |. 
„ Mcet me, and Gratiano, Ll have no mind of tealting forth to-night ; | 
* Gratiano's lodging - ſome hour hence. But 1 will go. Go you before me, ſurah; | 
Sal. 'Tis good we do ſo. Exc. Satay. and &. an.] Say, I will corre. 1 
. Gra, Was not that letter trom fair ſetfica? Jaun. I will go before, fir. 
+ LI, 1 mutt needs tell thee all: the hath di- | Miltrets, look out at window, for all this; | 
reed, There wiil come a Chi 'itan by, | 
How I muſt take her from her father's houſe; Will be worth a Jeweſs' eye. [ Exit Laws, 
What gold, and jewels, the is furnitid wita ; Shy. VV init ſays tut tool of Mae offipring, ha ? 1 
What page's ſuit the hath in readinels, Iq. His words were, Farewel, mittreſs ; no- | 
If ger the Jew her father come to heaven, thing ciſe. | feeder, ( 
It will be for his gentle daughter's fake: S. The patch® is Kind enough ; but a huge q 
115 never dare misfortune crois her tobt, Snail-flow in profit, and he fleeps by day 1 
Valet the do it under this excuſe,.— More than the wild cat; drones hive not with me: | 
Thai the is 1iſue to a faitlileſs Jew. nerefore 1 part with bim ; and part with him i 
Come, go with me; perutethis, as thou Ge; to one that I would have lum help to waſte 
; | Tethca all be my torch-bcarer. | +: unt. 1 borruw'd pure. —\Vell, Jeilica, 80 115 
N Perips, 1 will return inunediately; 
: E EN V. Do, as 1 bid you. 
£ Shyl»«c&s b5aje. {Shut the doors after you: Faſt bind, faſt find ; 
K N Runs Style. % and Lanner. A proverb never {tale in Don mind. Exit. 
* J. Farewel ; and if my fortune be not croſt, 
Shy. Well, thou ſhalt ſec, thy eyes ſhall be thy }1 have a father, you a daugtiter, loſt. [ Exit. 
judges * . 
lu difference of old Shylock and Bulinio = C VI. 
hc, Jellica !-thou ſhult not gorrairhze, The S$;rect. 
; A thou haſt done with me; tut, Jelic! — . ant Seliels or walroude 
5 And flezp aud ſnore, and rend app ret out , 
8 5 = Vhy, Jeiſica, 1 ſay! G-a, Thus is the: pent-toute, under which Lo- 
$$ Low. Wi, Jellica '! reuzo . 
| dan. Who bids thee call * 1 do not bY thee call. Deſu'd us to make Rand, 
1 Lawn. Your worſhip was wont to tall zus, that SJ. His hour is alot putt, 
1 could do notlung without bidding. (ra. And maryel he v 22 lun hour, 
ne; | A Enter Teſſica. For lovers ever run before the clock. 
fy J. ſ. Call vou? what is your will ? Sal, O, ten tines fatter Venus” pigeons fly 
x $1. 1 am bid forth to ſupper, Jellica; To ſeal love's bands new made, ti they are wont 
here are my ke ys - But wheretore fh. Huld I go? iy keep ohl:.ged faith unforfeited! 
rer | 8. I am not bid f T Jo e; they flatter 1 TI Gra. Thit ever holds: Who rifeth from a feu 
f E yet VI] go in hate, to feed upon With that Keen appetite that he fits down ? 
8 Tue prodigal chirutian.— Jeſlica, my gil, Where is the horfe, that doth untread again 
te ; Look to my houſe :— am right loth to 29 ; His tedious meaſures with the anbated fire 
a There is * ill a- brewing towards my reſt, That he did pace them firſt? All things that are, 
5 For I did dream of money-bags to-night. | Are with more ſpirit chaſed than enjoy'd, 8 
. bs. au. I beſeech you, fir, go; my young maſter How like a younker, or a prodigal, | { 
his 5, _ WAY 1 eXpect your reproach. The ikarted bark puts from her native bay, iS 
| | $ * 5 do I his. Hugg'd and embraced by the ſtrumpet wind ! 1 
hand: | 0 Lou And they have conſpired together, —1 How like a prodigal doth ſhe return; * 
BS not tay, you thall ſee a maſque; but it you With oyer-weather'd ribs, and ragged ſalls, 11 
wo, t 850 u Vas not for nothing that my noſe fell Lean, rent, and beggar'd by the {trump t Wind! x 
erg g on BI; ck-Monday wo I. at 11x v ock Euter Lorengo. 1 
un mornin g, falling out that year on Ach-]Wed-] Sal. Here comes Loremo: — more of this here- j 
day Was four year in the afternvuon. after. [ abole ; \ 
er dhe SY. W dat! are tuere maſques? Heat you mz, Loy. Sweet friends, your patience for my long | 
ter Us Jellica: Not J, but my attairs, have made you Wart: * 
| Lock ap my doors; and when you hear the drum, When you ſhall pleaſe'to play the thieves for wives, 5 A 
A can! | 55 7 5 according to Stowe, means Eaifter-Monday, and was fo called from Edward LIT. 
ee af hs by WAL A SOON of his army, then belieging Parts; by cold on tha: day, which was alio rematk- ö 
a a wal Wks 2 1. e. the fool. 4 
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I' watch as long for you then. — Approach; 
ca above, in vay's cloaths. 


Albeit I'll fweur that I do 80 your tongue. 
Lor. Lorenzo, and thy love 
Jeſ. Lorenzo; certain; and ny love indeed; 1 
For who love I fo much ? andn who knows, 
But you, Lorenzo, whether I ani yours ? 
Lor. Hewen, and thy thoughts, are witneſs 
tl,at thou art. 
Jeſ. Here, catch this caſket; it is worth the 
I am glad 'tis nigtu, you do not look on me, 
For I am much aſham'd of my exchange: 
But love is blind, and lovers cannot ſee 
The pretty follies that themſelves commit; 
Far if they could, Cupid himſelf would bluſh 
To ſee me thus transformed to a boy. 


SHARK SPEAR E“ 


|* Who chuſeth me, ſhall gain whar many men 
Here dwells my father Jew : Ho! who's within? The ſecond, filver, which this ; promiſe Carrie: 
«Who chuſeth me, fhall get as much as he delores: va" 
Jeſ. Who are you? tell me, for more certainty, | This third, dull lead, with warning all 2: 
& Who chuſcth me, muſt give and h. 


Muſt give 
This caſket threatens: Men, that hazard at! 
Do it in hope of fair advantages: 


FLATS, 


eee 


«K Hatch. 
Io . I know t I do cinife the right . 
P- 8 Ge of them contains my 1! 15 J. d re, Pri | 


It von cine that, then I am yours wet th). 


Mor. Some god direct my qu. agmen nt Let 


| pains. I will ſurvey the inſcriptions back agun: 
W hat ſays this ! 
* Who chuſeth me, muſt give and hat en 


caden caſket ? 


« hath." 6 
For what? for lead? 


ity 


A golden mind ſtoops not to ſhows of drhfi; 


Lor. Deicend, for you muſt he my torch-hearer. | 1'Il then nor give, nor hazard aught for led, 
Jef. What, muſt I hold a candle to my ſnames? | What ſays the filver, with her virgin hue 2 


They in themſelves, good ſooth, are too too light. 
Why, tis an office of difcovery, love; 
And I ſhould be obſcur'd. 
Lor. So are you, ſweet, 
Even in the lovely garnith of a boy. 
But come at once : 
For the cloſe night doth play the run- away, 
And we are ſtaid for at Batſanic's featt. 
J.. 1 will make fatt the doors, and gild myſelf 
" With ſome more ducats, and be with you ttraight. 
| Exit, fr em above, 
Gra. Now, by my hood, a Geatite ',-:d no Jew. 
Lor. Beſhreve me, but I love her heartily : 
For the is wiſe, if I can judge of her ; 
And fair ſhe is, if that mine cyes be tine; 
And true ſhe is, as ſhe hath prov's Ahertelt; 
And therefore, like herielf, wile, fair, and tine, 
Shall the be placed in my conſtent ſoul. 
F ater Veſſca, Seu. 


MW ho chuſeth me, ſhall get as much as h deſerve 

As much as he deſerves - Pnuſe there, Vir 

And weigh thy value with an even h: ad : 

If thou be” (t rated by thy eſtimation, 

Thou doſt deſerve enough ; and yet enough 

May not extend fo far as to the 1ad+ 

And yet to be afeard of my deſer vine, 

Were but a weak difabling of myſel:. 

As much as I deferve !-—Why, that's the lade 

I do in bnith deſerve her, and in fortune , 

In graces, and in qualitic s of breeding; 

Bu, more than theſe, in love J do deſerse. 

\Wivit if I ftray'd no farther, but choſe ere? — 

Let 's {ee once more this ſaving grav'd in g d 

*\Y hochmerivme, {hall gain what many inn ot 

WIV, that's the lacy ; all the world deſires) 

Fiom the four corners of the earth they com, 

Lo kits this me, ths mortal breahir fact, 
he Hyrernian de! e175, and the vaity we 


hat, art thou come . Tent lemon, away; 
Our maſquing mates by this time for us tt. 
[ Ex: with. Vale « fv 
Fxter —_— Milos 
Antb. Who 's there ? - 
Gra. Signior Anthonio ? 
Auth. Fie, fie, Gratiano ! where are all the reſt ? 
- *Tis nine o'clock ; our frieuds all {tay for you : 
No maſque to-night ; the wind 1s come Hs" 
Baſfanio preſently w ill go aboard : 
I have ſent twenty out to ſeek for you. 


Of wide Arle 0, are as thorough-fare: 
| EOF princes to come view fa Porta 
le watry kingdom, whoſe ambitious Head 
Fpits in the face of heaven, is no bar 

To ſtop the foreign ſpirits ; but they come, 
As o'er a bro, to tee fair Portia. 


hu, 


I," like, that lead contains her ? 
tion, 

To think fo hate a thought; it were too grocs 

To nb her cerecloth in the obſcure grave. 


Gra. I am glad on 't ; I defire no more delight, Or thall I think, in ſilver ſhe's immm ed, 


Than to be under ſail, and gone to-night. | Exent. 


Sg CS KN. 5 VII. 


Belmont. 


Enter Portia, with the Prince of NMorucco, and both 


thi trains. 
- hs: Go, draw aſide the curtains, and diſcover 
Ttie ſeveral caſkets to this noble prince z— 


Now make your choice. [bears ; 


Mor. The firit, of gold, who this TINO, 


Zeing ten times undervalu'd to try'd gold 

O ſintal thought ! Never io rich a gem 

Was ſet in u orſe than gold. They have in Fn 

A coin, that bears the figure of an angel 

Stamped in gold; but that's infcutp'd ? upon; 

But here an angel in a golden bed 

Lyes all within.—Deliver me the key; 

Here do 1 chuſe, and thrive Las 1 ma. 
Por. There, take it, prince, and it my 

Then I am yours, [ Unlocking tb, 


blur bas 


de; 


75 2 0 t 8 


One ot theſe three contains her heavenlv pictus 
Twere dam. 
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I Our author here quibbles upon Gentile, which ſignifies one that is well born, as well as a Hes“ 


i, e. engraved upon. 
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% 
Nr, O hell! what have we here ? Baſſanio told him, he would make ſome {peed 
A cation death, within whole empty eye | Ot his return; he anfwer Ae not ſe, 
There js a written (croll > I'll read the writing. 2 Slabber not buſine/s for my Satey Boſjanoy 
{fl that glifters is nat g old ; But fiay the very riping of the time ; 
(ten | os c you hear <l that wold Aud for the Jew 4 bond, which be "Jth of me, 
| Many a man his life hath joid, Let it not enter in your mind of love 5 : 
E But my e «fide * bebold : Be merry; and employ your chiefeſt thoughts 
a Gilded tombs do worms ing "21d. To co, and juch fair oftent 3 af love 
3 1.14 you been as wiſe as bald, all conveniently become you bet ec 
3 Yeung in limbs, in judgem: 1. od, And even there, his eye being big with tears, 
; Yr anſtoer had not been inſ.roil'd: Turning his face, he put his hand behind him, 
| Fare you vt li; your ſuit is cold. And with aflection wondrous ſenſible 
4 Mor. Cold, indes 4; and labour loſt : He wrung Baſſanio's hand, and ſo they parted. 
1 Then, farewell, heat; and w elcome, froſt.—] Sala, I think, he only loves the world for him. 
| pP.tia, adieu! I have too griev'd a heart I pray thee, let us go, and find him out, 
| e take a tedious leave: thus loſers part. [ Exit.] And quicken his embraced heavinels 
P:r. A gentle riddance :—Draw the curtains, | With ſome delight or other. | - 
2 g0: r Sal. Do we 10. a LExcunt. 
+ al] at his c 1 5 Atunt. | 
: Let all of Ins complexion chuſe me 10 } {2 xeu SCENE IX 
i 2 | SC EN E VAL „ Belmont. 
1 Venice. Enter Nertſſas with a Servant £ 
3 . Vater Salarino and Sau. *. Quick, quick, 1 pray thee, draw the curtain 
K N, man, I tau Batſanio under (ail ; The prince of Arragon hathta'en his oath, [ttraight; 
tom is Gratiano gone along ; And comes to his election preiently. 
| Am their thip, I am ſure, Lorenzo is not: Enter Arravon, hn; train; Portia, with bers. Flous 
Þ Clo, Thevilam Jew Vith outcries Vas d the duke; „i of tornets. 
| - Whe went with hum to ſearch Baſſauio's ihip. Per, Behold, there : ſtand the calketo, noble prince: 
| 5 A He came too lx ne, the {tup Was under ſail; If vou cluiſe that wherein 1 am Contam d 
ers the duke was given to underſtand, Straight mall our nuptiul-rites be tolenunz'd 
| ; {1 in « gondola were cen together But if you fail, without more {pecch, my lord, 
EB {none and his arvorons Jeflica : ou mult be gone from hence unmediately, 
75 Pete, Anthonio certity'd the duke, „ lam enuind by vath to obige three things: 
5 | : 1.4 were not with Batlaro in ts ſhip, Fit, never to unfold to any one 
: | never heard a patliovi i6 contus'd, | tuch auhc Twas 1 choſe; next, if I fail 
irg, outrageuns, an 10 variable | Oi the nght caſket, never m wy hte 
E A; the cg jew did utter in tie {trects ; Lo woo 2 mad ih W iy ot mat 114863; laitly, 
, * 1 my. dic ts Y my ings; Leer! It I do fail in fortune of my choice, 
1 6 i-th a Chriſtian .O my hrife:. F OP Ss Inunsdiatel, to leave vou, and be gone. 
+4 5 16. r my l.icats % and ”y I Fae nter Fon 9%. Lo theſe munctions every 0:10 doth (wear, 
F 4 ed bay N aled bar; of duc. 765, Ftiat conies to hazard tor my worttilefs ſelf. 
| 4 Ale duc. eta, ftol'n from me by my. daugity / Ar; And fo have 1 addiett #* mv; Fortune now 
[ eil; tus ſtones, two rich and precious Pane) Io my heart's hope Gold, nue, and bate lead. 
| E een by * da uohter 4 Juftic 2 / Jus th, 2771 Ws + 1th mr, m of LV! and hazard ail he bath: 
ö CL bai the ſtor ei upon her, and the duc at; You thull look fairer, ere 1 give, or hazard 
wy Y Soul, W hy, all the boys in Veuice Fallon tum, What lay, the gulden chult? ha! let me feet — 
Supe : Cong — huis tones, his daughter, and tus ducats, 77 hg eOujerh mes frail gain bad hat many men deſire. 
- Sala. Let good Anthonio look he Keep his day, \W hut any In delire,— 1 hat nay may be meant 
oſs 5 0 * fall pay tor this. Oi tlie fool multituuc, that chule by ſhow, | 
A M. ry, well remember d: | Not learnumg more than the ford eye doth teach ; 1 
| 5 10 wh a Frenchunan yetterday ; Wich pries not tete mteror, but, be the nuutlet, F 
F | - Mus told me, —in the narrow ſeas, that part Builds m the weuber, ou the outward wall, 15 
a French and Engluh, there iuiſcarried Eur in the force > and road of catuilty. * 
n Enz : A veel of our country, richly fraught: I will not chule what DANY mon detire, $8 
a . tune Upon Authonio, when he told me; Becauic I will not jump with common ſpirits, | | 
3 1 2 Aud v go din filence, that it were not his. And rank me with the burbarous multitudes. 1 
4 A . Youu were beſttotell Anthono what you Lear: Why, then to thec, thou Liver tron ure-noule z | 
| bh Ye & do not tuddenly, for it may grieve him. Tell me once more what ticles thuu doſt bear: | ; 1 
q There Y £ A kinder gentleman treads not the earth. herb mr, fſrall get as much as he dtjervess . 
* 3 law 1 10 and Anthonio part: Aud well taid too: For who ihall go about Li | 
© 4 © That is, converſed. 2 To flubber i is to do any thing careleſly, or imperfectly. 3 Meaning, | 5 
2 % Pups, your loving mind, 4 1. c. prepared me. 5 1. c. the power, 1 
e a 0 MW . W 
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203 S HAK 8 PEAR E's PLAYS; 


To cozen fortune, and be honourable | Take what wife you will ts h; dh; 
Without the ſtamp of merit? Let none preſume 1 will ever be your head: 
To wear an undeſerved dignity. So be gone, fir, you are ſped, 
O, that eſtates, degrees, and ofhces, Ar. Still more fool 1 ſha!) appear 
Were not deriv'd corruptly ! and that clear honour By the time I linger here: 
Were purcha'd by the merit of the wearer! With one fool's head 1 came to Woo, 
How many then ſhould cover, that ſtand bare? But I go away with two.— I 
How many be commanded, that command? Sweet, adicu! I'll keep my oath, 1 
How much low peaſantry would then be gleaned - Patiently to bear my wroth 2. 
From the true ſeed of honour ? and how much Por. Thus hath the candle ſing'd the _ 
honour O theſe deliberate fools, when the; do chuſe 1 | 
Pick'd from the chaff and ruin of the times, They have the wiſdom by their wit ta! e. : | 
To be new varnith/d? Well, but to my choice: Nr. The ancient ſaving is no here,: — 
Who chuſeth me, ſhall get as much as he diſerwes: Hanging and wiving goes by deſtiny. . 1 
I will aſſume deſert ;—Give me a key for this, Per. Come, draw the curtain, Nerila, . 
And inſtantly unlock my fortunes here. [ there. . Euter a Servant. i 
Por. Too long a pauſe for that which you find} Serv. Where is my lady. N 
: Ar. What's here? the portrait of a blinking idiot, Por. Here; what would my lord? 2 
Preſenting me a ſchedule? I will read it. Serv. Madam, there is alighted at your gute, 
How much unlike art thou to Portia ! A young Venetian, one that comes before el 
How much unlike my hopes, and my deſervings! To ſignity the approaching of his lord: 4 
Who chaſeth me, ſha!l have as much as he d:ſe-ves: From whom he bringeth ſenſible regreets 3: 24 
Did I deſerve no more than a fool's head ? To. wit, beſides com mends; and courteous b;22';, m 
Is that my prize? are my deſerts no better? Gifts of rich value; yet I have not ſeen 1 
Por. To offend, and judge, are dittinct offices, So likely an emhaſſador of love: Je 
And of oppoſed natures. A day in April never came fo {weet, 8 
A. What is here ? f To ſhow how coſtly ſummer was at hand, 5 
Te fire ſeven times tried this; As this fore-ſpurrer comes before his lond. ; ” 
Seven times try that judgment it, Por. No more, I pray thee; I am hall ate rd, 4 * 
That did never chule 2 : Thou wilt lar anon, he 45 1ome kin to thec, > = 
Some t here be, that {rairw; ki}, : Thou ſpend'ſt ſuch high-day wit in praifing him.— 7 2 
Such have but a jt adn; wy Come, come, Neritſa; for 1 long to ſeg 2 85 
Ther» be fools airue I wi; 1, | Quiic -k Cupid's polt, that comes ſo mametlu. 2 1 
Si. v o'er; and 9 wa, this. | Ver. B. ul uio, lord Loy , if thy will it b. : 8 
* * In 4 
5 - > ; fera 
ie 
8 mat 
7 
AC-4 III, 1 
0 4 ai 
. 
SC EX E 1. Come the ſull ſtop. : 7 9: 
, | Sali, Hag--whit ſay id thou uns the ende 8 
A Strert in Feaice, he hath: loft a ſhip. | 8 
Enter Salanis and Salarino. | Set. I would it might p apts the end of his 11 x 5 
| Salu. Læt me ſay amen betimes, leſt the dev i! <1 2 . 
Sala. N OW, what news on the Rialto ? thy prayer ; for hers he comes in the IK 4s af Jew. 
Sal. Why, vet it lives there uncheck'd, 3128. — . 90) 
that Aithonio hath a thip of rich lading wreck' aj Enter Shy/:ck. aalt tl 
on the narrow ſeas ; the Goodwins, I think they! How now; Shylock ? what news among the ma- 1 Tic 
Call the place; a very dangerous flat, and far „ cluants ? ande 
where the carcaſes of many a tall ſhip lie buried, as! SLy, You knew, none fo well, none ſu v | 2 
they ſays if my golhp Report de an honeſt woman' you, of my daughter's flight. he 5 I 
of her word. | Sal. That's certain ; 1, for my part, knen 13 . 
Sala. 1 would ſhe were : lying a goifip in that, taylor that made the wing; the flew uta 12 
ever Knapt “ ginger, or made ner neighboars be-j Sala. And Shyluck, for tis own part, knew © way. 
lie ve the wept for the death of a third huſband ; But bird was fledge; and then it is the comic. 4 A A : 
it 18 true, — u 1thout any ſl: PS of pr olixitt Vs Or croſſing them alli to leave the dum. | ; ny * 
the pkun high-way of talk, —that the good Ant ho- S'-4. She is daran'd for it.  :.. ' 
dio, the honeſt Anthonio,—-O that I had a title! SC, That's certainy if the devil may be her jul Fn! 
good enough to Keep his name compare Ie by. My own fleſh and blood to rebe:! 3 * 
vin { 
1 That is, I know. 2 i. e. my misfcttune 334, e falutetions. 4 To f is to n * . K 


err Ne. 


©, * Out upon it, old carrion! rebels it at theſe but what lights o' my ſhoulders; no ſighs, but o 

years , my breathing; no tears, but o my ſhedding. 

Shy. 1 ſay, my danghter is my fleſh and blood. Tub. Yes, other men have ill luck too; Anthonio, 

S. There is more di ference between thy fleſh |as I heard in Genoa, — 

dad hers, than between jet and ivory ; more be-“ Shy. What, what, what ? ill luck, ill luck? 

1 tween your bloods, than there is between red wine] 7. ub. Hath an argoſy calt away, coming from 

* ane Rheniſh :—But tell us, do you hear, whether | Tripolis. 

Arthouio have had any loſs at ſca, or no? Shy. I thank God, I thank God :—ls it true? is 8 
Jy. There I have another bad match : a batik- it true? 

rupt, a prodigal, who dare ſcarce ſhew his head on 

the Rialto z—2 beggar, that us d to come ſo ſmug [the wreck. 

7 hon the mart let him look to his bond: he was] y. I thank thee, good Tubal: Good news, 

5 wont to call me uſurer ; let him look to his bond: good news: ha! ha! Where? in Genoa? 

: ne was wont to lend money for a Chriſtian cour- 


209 


Y ——_ 


Tus. I ſpoke with ſome of the ſailors that Cy 


Tub. Your daughter ſpent in Genoa, as I heard, 
b teſy let him look to his bound. one niglit, oy ducats. 
wy gal. Why, I am ſure, if he forfeit, thou wilt not | Shy. Thou ſtick 
* 


a dagger in me: I ſhall never 
take his fleſn; What's that good for ? fee my gold again: Four ſcore ducats at a ſitting ! 
Shy. To bait fiſh withal : if it will feed nothing i four ſcore ducats! 
elſe, it will feed my revenge. He hath diſgrac'd me, 
dad hinder'd me of half a million; laugh'd at my [in my company to Venice, that ſwear he cannot 
joſſes, mock'd at my gains, ſcorn'd my nation, |chufe but break. 


| 

| 

| 

[| 

F thivarted my bargains, cooled my friends, heated Shy. I am glad of it; I'll plague him; IIl tor- 
74 | 


F 
E 


Tub. There came divers of Anthonio's creditors 


ES ring enemies; And .what's his reaſon? I am ajture him; I am glad of it. 


= Jew: Hath not a Jew eyes ? hath not a yo hanck ;| Tub. One of them ſhewed me a ring, that he had 
3 ? organs, dimenſions, ſanſes, atlections, pallicns ? ſed [of your daughter for a monkey. 
Y with the ſame food, hurt with the farne weapons, Shy. Out upon her! Thou tortureſt me, Tubal : 
4 {ubject to the ſame diſeaſes, heal'd by the fame it was my turqubiſe; 1 had it of Leah, when 1 was 
N 1 means, warm'd and cool'd by tlie fame winter and 


a batchelur : I would not have given it for a wil- 


ſummer, as a Chriſtian is? If you prick us, do we |derneſs of monkies. 


not bleed? if you tickle us, do we not laugh? it | Tub. But Anthonio is certainly undone. 
ou poiſon us, do we not die? and it you vero: 


COERCE 


4 Shy . Nay, that's true, that's very true: Go, 
Ve, ſhall we not revenge? If we are like you in the Tuba i, fee me an officer, betpeak him a fortnialu 
| £ eit, we will refemble you in that. | If a jewjoetore: I ill have the heart of him, if he forfeit; 
: wrong a Chr iſtian, what is his trumility 7 revenge: (IT were he out of Venice, I can make what mer- 
RS it a Criſtian wrong a Jew, what ſhould his tut- |chang:ze I will: Go, go, lubal, and meet me at 
3 ferance be by Chriſtian example? Why, revenge. our iy nagogue; go, e Tubal; at our ſyn2gogur, 
> Die villainy, you teach me, I vill exccute ; and it] Tubal. LEA. 
x 1 FER — > 2 r > 
: Mall go hard, but I will better the itutruction. S CEN E II. 
1 * Enter a Servant. 
= Belnunt., 
J dev. Gentlemen, my matter Anthonio is at his | 
hole, and deſires to ſpeak with you both. Enter Baſſunic, Po tia, Gratiano, and Attendant: 
5 dal. We have been up and down to ſerk hum. 
-4 1 The Ca; ſkets are tet outs 
> Cid i - Enter Tubal. Po. I pray you, tarry ; pauſe a day or t &y 
5 Fal. Here comes another of the tribe; a third Before 1 you hazard; for, in chuling wrong, 
wY 18 : cannot be match'd, unleſs the devil himiclf turn II loſe your company ; theretore, forbear a while 
hos jew. [ Exeunt Sal. and Salan. There's ſomethiug tells me (but it is not love) 
nets & & Sy. How now, Tubal, what news from Genoa ? I would not lote you ; and you know yourſelf 
at thou found my daughter? Hate counſels not in ſuch a quality: 
3 : Tab. I often came where I did hear of her, but | But left you ſhould not underitand me well 
wy” & camot find her, (Ard yet a maiden: hath no tongue but thougl.t) 
„ = Shy. Why, there, there, there, there ! a diamond I would detain you here ſume month or two, 
fy Wi Þ ne, colt me two thouſand ducats in Frankfort ! | Before you venture for me. I could teach 70 
= de curſe never fell upon our nation till now; I] How to chuſe right, but I am then forſworn ; 
Bo x - derer felt it till now :—two thouſand ducats in So will I never be: fo you may miſs me 2 
E hs nd other precious, precious jewel; —l would, 


But if vou da, vou'il make me with a fin, 
dar daughter were dead at my foot, and the 1ewels | That I had been forſworn. 


ze{hrev your eyes, 

her ear! would ſhe were hears'd at my foot, They have der- lock'd me, and divided me; 

5 the ducats in her coffin! No news of them ?— One halt of me is yours, the other alt yours,-— 
2 , o -und I know not what's ſpent in the | Mine own, I would ſay ; but if mins, t 

> her 5 115 BL. Why, thou lots upon loſs! the thief gone 


TRY! * l 'v 
And ſo all yours: O] theſe naugtuy tines 
Van fo much, and I. much to find tlas 
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£10 SHAKSPEA 
Let fortune go to hell for it, —-not 11. 
I ſpeak too long; but tis to peize * the time; 
To eke it, and to draw it out in length, 
To ſtay you f. ory election. 
Baſ. Let me chuſe; 
Fos, as I am, I live upon the rack. 
Por. Upon the rack, Biſlimin ? then confeſs 
What treaton there js mingled with your love. 
Bas. None, but that ugly treaſon of myltrutt, 
Which makes me tear the enjoying of my love: 
Tere may as well be amity and life 
* fween ſnow and fire, is treaſon and my love. 
Por. Ay, bat I fear, you ſpeak upon the rack, 
Where men enforced do ſpeak any thing. 
Be. Promiſe me life, and Ill confeſs the truth. 
Por, Well then, confeſs and live. 
R.. Confeſe, and love, 
Had been the very ſum of my confeſſion: 
O happy torment, when my torturer 
Duth teach me anſwers for deliverance ! 
But let me to my fortime and the caſkets. 
Per. Away then: Iam lock'd in one of them; 
If you do love me, you will find me out. — 
Neriſſa, and the reſt, Rand all aloof. — 
Let minitick found, while he doth make his choice; 
Then, it he loſe, he makes a ſwan-like end, 
Fading in muſek: that the comparifon 
May ſtand more proper, my eye ſhall be the ſtream, 
And wat'ry death-bed tor him: He may win; 
And what is muſick then? then muſick is 
Even as the flouriſh when true ſubjes bo 
To a new-crowned monarch : ſuch it is, 
As are thoſ: dulcet ſoumds in break of day, 
That creep into the dreaming bridegroom's ear, 
And ſununon him to marriage. Now he goes, 
With no lefs prefence 3, but with much more love, 
Than young Alcides, when he did redeem 
The virgin-trihute paid by howling Troy 
To the ſca-numſter: 1 ftand tor tacrifice, 
The reit aloe are the Dardantan wives, 
With bleared viiages, come forth to yiew 
The iſſue of the exploit. Go, Hercules 
Live thou, I hve :— With much 
I view the fight, than thou that inaKk'it the tri, 
LM. within 


much more diſmay 


PLAYS. | 


RE *s 


B. —So may the outward ſhow: he leaſt them. 

The world is till deceiv'd with orname: te. | ſelve-; 
L 

In law, what plea ſo tainted and corr upt, 

But, being ſcaſon'd with a gracious voice, 

Obſcure: the ſhow of evil? In religion, 

What damned error, but fome fober brow 

Will blefs it, and approve it with a tex 


[ * 


| Hiding the g groimeſs with fair ornament 


There is no vice fo ſimple, but atſunmes 
Some mark of "Rey on his outward parts. 
How many cowards, whoſe hearts are alt us faife 
As ſtairs of fand, wear yet upon their ctuns 
The beards of Hercules, and frowning Mrs; 
Who, inward tearch'd, have livers wht: mk? 
And theſe atlume but valour's excrement, 
To render them redoutted. Look on beauty, | 
And you all fee "ts purchas'd by the weig he ts 
Which therein works a miracle in nature, 
Making them lightett that wear moſt of it: 
So are thoſe criſped + ſnaky golden locks, 
Which make fuch wanton gambols with the u 
Upon fuppoſcd fairneſs, often know n 
To be the dowry of a ſecond head, 
The ſcull that bred them in the ſepulchre. 
Thus ornament 1s hut the guiled 5 ſhore 
To a moſt dangerous fea z tlie beautedus ſcarf 
Veiling an Indian beauty ; in a word, 
The ſeeming truth which cunning times put on 
To entrap the wiſeſt. Therefore, thou gaudy guld, 
Heard food for Midas, I will none of thee: 
Nor none of thee, thou pale and common drudze 
"Fween mon and man: but thou, thou niegrer led, 
Winch rathe r threatneſt, than duſt promiſe augir, 
Thy plainneſs moves me more than eloquenc: 
ADE A nere chute 1; Joy be the nonformencs 

Por. Ilow all the other paiions fleet to air, 
As doubtful 1 chats 0 and ra- nibr. Co GE 4; ſ 
And ſhudd' ing n and green-ey'd Jou, 
O love, be moderate, allay thy ecitaty, 
In meaſure rain thy juy, ſcant this excels; 
I fect too much thy bletling, make it les, 
| For 25 I (urteit ! pt ing the leaden caſh; 
%. What find I here? 
Fair Porti.t's counterfeit ©? What demy-god 
| Hith come fo near creation ? Move — eyes? 


md, 


Sem, zwbigt Baſſanio 3 5 the caſkets ta Or whether, riding on the balls of mine, 


bimſel 

Tell me, au here FM y bred, 

Or in the he "art, Or in the head ? 

Hem hegot, bow nowriſhed ? 
Reply. Ut is engender d in the „er. 

IIith gazing fed; and fan y dies 

In the c -adle obere 1 7 15 2A 

Let us all ring Hs s Fnell. 
Pit begin ., dong, bell, 


Seem they in motion? Here are ſeper'd lip“, 
Parted with ſugar breath ; ſo tweet a bar 
Shovid ſunder ſuch ſweet friends: Here in her lat 
The painter plays the ſpider ; and hath woren 
A golden meſh to entrap the hearts of men, 
Faſter than gnats in cobwebs : But ber eve, 
How could he fee to do them * Having nu dee 
Methiaks, it ſhould have power to 1tcl both k. 
And leave itſelt unfurniſh'd: Yet look TT how f:! 


All. . Ding, deng, bell. 


1 The author of the Revisar of Shakſrene' 
paſlage: - If the worlt I fear ſhould happen, 
« j:1:!tly yours by the free donation I have made 


6 
14) & & 64+ e 


The ſubſtance of my praiſe doth wrong this ff 


s text aſſigus the following meaning to this Gif T.cut 
and it ſhould prove in tie event, That I. who 8 
you of myſelt, ſhould vet not be yours in cone- 


% quenee of an ualucky choice, let fortune go to nell for robbing you 0 f vour jut duc, Hot 


2 Jo ſeize comes {ron 
4 i. e. curled. 5 


& violating uy oath.” 
with no lefs dignity of mien. 
a /theneſs, a trfemblance. 


117 


a 7070 7, Fr. which gn hes to retard, 3 Meaning, 
i. e the treacherous (hore. 


0 Counterfeit | here mea. 
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In underprizing it, ſo far this ſhadow 


Dot limp behind the ſubſtance, —Here's the ſcroll, 


The continent and ſummary of my fortune. 
You that chuſe not by the view, 
Chance as fair, and chuſe as true! 
| Since tht; fortune falls fo yoly 
Be content, and jeek no new. 
If you be well pleas'd 21th this, 
And hold your fortune for your bliſs, 
Turn you, where your lady ts, 
And claim ber uu, a loving kiſs. 
A gentle ſcroll !—Fair lady, by your leave ; 


[ Kijing her. 


come by note, to give, and to receive. 

Like one of two contending in a prize, 

That thinks he hath done well in people's eyes, 

Hearing applauſe, and univerſal ſhout, 

Giddy in ſpirit, {till gazing, in a doubt 

Whether thoſe peals of praiſe be his or no; 

So, thrice fair lady, ſtand I, even ſo; 

As doubtful whether what I tee be true, 

Until confirm'd, ſign'd, ratify'd by you. 

Y, You ſee me, lord Batſanio, where I ſtand, 

Suck as I am: though, for myſelf alone, 

I would not be ambitious in my with, 

To wiſh myſelf much better ; yet, for you, 

1 would be trebled twenty times my ſelf; 

A thouſand times more fur, tea thouſand times 
More rich; that to ſtand high in your account, 
I might in virtues, beauties, livings, friends, 
Exceed account: but the full ſum of me 

I; ſum of ſomething ; which, to term in groſs, 
Is an unletſon'd girl, unſchool'd, unpracts's :; 
Happy in this, ſhe is not yet ſo ob 

But ſhe may learn; and happier than this, 
Seis not. bred fo dull but ſhe can learn ; 
Happieſt of all, is, that her gentle ſpirit 
Commits itſelf to yours, to be directed, 

As from her lord, her got ernor, her King. 
Myſelf, and what is mine, to vou, and yours 
now converted: but now. I was the lord 

Of this fair manſion, maſter of my ſervants, 
Qu-en o'er myſelf; and even now, but now, 
Tins houſe, theſe ſervauts, and this {are myſelf, 
Are yours, my lord; I give them with tius ring; 
Which when you part from, loſe, or give away, 
Let it preſage the ruin of your love, 

And be my vantage to exclaim on you. 

bo}. Madam, you have bereft me of all words, 

Ouly my blood ſpeaks to yon in My Veins : 

And there is ſuch confuſion in ny powers, 
As, after tome oration fairly ſpoke 
By a beloved prince, there doth appear 
Among the buzzing pleaſed multitude ; 
Where every ſometlung, being blent * together, 
Turns to a wild of nothing, ſave of joy, 
Expreſt, and not expreſt: But when tnis ring 
Parts from this finger, then parts life from hence; 
O, then de bold to ſay, Baiſanio's dead. 
= Ner. My lord aud lady, it is now our time, 
uc have !tood by, and ſeen our wiſkes proper, 


MERCHANT OF-VENICE. 


Cunimends him to you. 


| Gra. My lord Baſſanio, and my gentle lady, 
I with you all the joy that you can wiſh; 

For, I am fure, you can with none from me: 

And, when your houours mean Þ folemnize 

The bargain of your faith, I do beſeech yuu, 

Even at that time I may be marry'd too. 


My eyes, my lord, can look as ſwift as yours: 
You {tv the mittrefſs, I beh+*14 the maid ; 
You loy'd, I lov'd; for intermitlign ? 
No more pertaias to me, my * you. 
Your fortune ſtood upon the catket there; 
And fo did mine too, as the matter fall; : 
For woving, here, until I ſweat again ; 
And ſwearing, till my very roof was dry 
With oaths of love; at latt,—it promiſe laſt, - 
I got a promiſe of this fair one here, 
To have her love, provided that your fortune 
Atchiev'd her mittreſs. 
Por. Is this true, Neriſſa? 
Ner. Madam, it is, fo you ſtand pleas'd withal. 
Ha,, Aud do you, Gratiano, mean good fait! 
Gra. Yes, faith, my lord, [ marriage, 
Gu. We'll play with them, the fit buy fur a 
chouſand ducats. 
Ner. What, and ſtake down ? 
Gra. No; we ſhall ne'er win at that fport, and 
take down. 
But why comes here * Lorenzo, and his infidel ? 
What, and my old Venetian friend, Sale: 2 
Finter Lorenz, Teſſicay and Salerno. 

Baſſ. Lorenzo, and Salerio, welcome hither ; 
[f that the youth of my new interett here 
Hase power to bid you Welcome: — By your leave, 
I bid my very friends, and couturymen, 
Sweet Portia, welcome, f 
Par. So do I, my lord; 
[hey are entirely Welcome. lord, 

Lon. 1 thank your honour : For my pa my 
My purpuſe was not to have ſeen you here; 
But meeting with Salario by the way, 
He did nureat me, patt all ſaying nay, 
To come vith him along. 
Sale. J did, my lord, 
Ard I have reaſon for it. Signior Anthonio 
[ Gives Baſſunio a letter. 
Ball. Fre I ope his letter, 


I pray you tell me how my good friend doth. 


Sale. Not ſick, my lord, unleſs it be in mind ! 


Nor well, unleſs in mind: his letter there 
Will ſtery you his cftate. 


[ come. 
Gra. Neriſſa, cheer yon' ſtranger; bid her wel- 


Your hand, Salerio ; What's the news from Ven ce“ 
How doth that royal merchant, good Authory ? 

I know, he will be glad of our ſucceſs; 

We are the Jaſons, we have won the fleece. loſt! 


Sale. Would vou lad won the fleece that he hath 
Par. There arc ſome ſhrewd contents in yer tame 


That ſtcals the colour from Baſſanio's check: paper, 


To ey, 200d Joy : Cod Joy) my lord, and lady | 


Some dear friend dead; elie nuthing iu ti world 


I That is, tended. 2 Intermiſſion here means pauſe, delay 
CE TH 


Could 
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Faſſ. With all my heart, ſo thou cautt get a wife. 
Gre. I thank your lordihip ; you have got me ous. 


Ec %. Our trat thall be much honour'd in your 
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Crnild tum fo much the conttitution ; 
Ot any conſtant man. What, worſe and worſe *— 
With leave, Baſſanio; I am half yourſelf, 
And I muſt freely have the halt of any tiung 
That this ſame paper brings you. 
Bal. O ſweet Portia, 
Here are a few of the unpleaſant'ſt words, 
That ever blotted paper! Gentle lady, 
When I did firſt impart my love to you, 
I freely told you, all the wealth I had 
Ran in my veins, I was a gentleman ; 
And then I told you true: and yet, dear lady, 
Rating myſelf at nothjng, vou ſhall fee 
How much I was a braggart: When I told you 
My ſtate was nothing, I mould then have told you 
That I was worſe thin nothing; for, indeed, 
| have engag'd myſelf to a dear friend, 
Engig'd my friend to his meer enemy, 
To feed my means. Here is a letter, lady; 
The paper 4s the body of my friend, 
And every word in it a gaping wound, 
Eſ!wng life ;-blood.---But is it true, Salerio? 
Have ll his ventures fail'd 2 What, not one hit ? 
From Tripolis, from Mex ico, and England, 
From Litbon, Barbary, and India ? 
And not one veſſel'ſcape the dreadful touch 
Of merchant-marring rocks ? 
Sale. Not one, my lord. 
Beides, it ſhould appear, that if he had 
The preſent money to diſcharge the Jew, 
He would not take it: Never did 1 know 
A cre.iture, that did hear the ſhape of num, 
So keen and greedy to contound a man: 
He. pies the duke at morning, and at night; 
And doth impeach the freedom of the itte, 
It they dem him JO : twenty merciunts, 
The dukt tummelt, and the magriticoes 
Of greateft port, have all perſuaded with mim; 
But none can drive him trum the envious Piea 
O! Spoon of juſtice, and his bond. 
. When I was with him, A have Nen d dan 
To 5 al, and to Chus, his comurytnen, 
Ihn he would rather have Anthon > Heſh, 
Than twenty times the value of the ſum 
That he did owe him: and EF krow, my lord, 
If Jaw, authority, and power deny not, 
It wilt go hard with poor Anthono. 
Fer, Is it your dear friend, that is thus in trouble? 
%. The veateſt friend to me, the kindett man, 
The belt coadition'd and unweary'd piu 
In dons churteftes; and one in whom 
The ancient Roman honour more appcars, 
1 han any flat draws breath in Italy. 
Per. What tum owes he the Jew ? 
4%. For me, three thouland ducats. 
Por. What, no more ? 
Pay him fix thouſand, aud deface the bond ; 
Double fix thouſand, and then treble that, 
Re fore a friend of tlus de ſcription 
dull loſe a hair thoruugh Batſanio's fault. 
Fun, go with me to church, and call me wife ; 
At, then away to Venice to your friend; 


SHAKSPEARE' 


With an unquiet ſoul. 


| Anth. Hear me yet, good Shylock. 


LIV CAT, 


P-L AY S. 


You ſhall have gold 
To pay the petty debt twenty times over : 
When it is Pp: aid, bring your true friend along: 
My maid Neritta, and myſelf, mean time, 
Will live as maids and widows. Come, aw ay; 
For you ſhall hence upon your wedding-tay : 
Bid your friends welcome, ſhew a merr: y ch er: 


* 


Since you are dear bought, I will love 80 dear. 
But let me hear the letter of your friend. 
Baff, end.] Sweet Batſanio, my hips have 


ec all ni (carry 'd, my creditors grow cruel, ny 
&« eſtate is very low, my bond to the Jew is f 
&« feit; and fince, in paying it, it is impoſſible f 
„ ſhould live, all debts are cleared between vor 
& and me, if 1 might but ſee you at my death: 
not withitanding, uſe your pleaſure : it your lyye 
do not perſuade you to come, let not my letter,” 
Por. O love, diſpatch all buſineſs, and be gone, 
Bajj. Since I have your good leave to go awy, 
I will make halte: but, till I come again, 
No bed ſhall e'er be guilty of my ſtay, 
No reſt be interpoſer 'twixt us twain. | Facuur 


n ML 


A Street in Fenice. 

Enter Shylcek, S. lune, Aithonicy and the Gac:r, 

Shy. Gavler, look to him ;—— Tell not ine of 
mercy z 

This is the fool that lent out money gratis 

Gaoier, looks d him. 


bond; 
Shy. Vit have my bond; ſpeak not agaimi my 
L nave ſworua an oath, that I will have my bond: 
Thou call dit me dog, before thou had'ſt a cauſe; 
But, ſince I am a dog, beware my ſanss : 
Ide duke thall grant me juſtice. Il do wonder, 
I hou naughty gavier, that thou art ſo fond“. 
To come abroad with him at his requett; 
£/;th, L pray thee, hear me 1peak, | 
SH. In have my bond; IV ili not hear thee ſpeak. 
L' ave my bond; and therefore ſpeak no more. 
Fil nut be made a ſoft and dull-ey'd fool ?, 
to ſhake the head, releat, and ſigh, and yield 
To chrütian intercetiors. Follow not; 
Tu have no ſpeaking; 1 will have my bond. 
* Alt S 4 
Sal. It is the moſt impenetrable cur, 
i lat ever kept with men. 
| nth. Lat hun aloe; 
IN follow him no more with bootleſs prayers. 
He tecks my life; lus reaſon well I Know; 
I oft dehver'd from his forteitures _ 
Many that have 2% times made moan to me, 
L herefore he hates me. 
Sala. I am ture, the duke 
| Will never grant this foriciture to hold. 
Aub. The duke cannot deny the courſe of l, 
For the commodity that ſtrangers have 
With us in Venice; bf be deny'd, 
Will much impeach the juſlice of the Nate ; 
Since that the trade and profit of the city 


For never ſhall you lie by Portia's fide 


2 i. er ſo ſoolih. 


* Mcaning, melancho!y fool. 


Conſiſteth of all nations. Therefore go: 
Thee griefs and loſſe, have fu "bated me, 


. I 
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That T ſhall hardly ſpare a pound of fleſh In ſpeed to Padua ; fee thou render this 
Tomorrow to my bloody creditor, — Into my coutin's hand, doctor Bellario ; [ thee, | 
Well, gaoler, on: — Pray God, Baiſanio come And, look, what notes und garments he doth give 
To ſee me pay his debt, and then I care not Bring them, I pray thee, with imagiu'd ſpeed 
| | Exe. | Unto the traject, to the common ferry 
tt Which trades to Venice :—waſlte uo time in words, | 
2 But get thee gone; 1 thall be there before thee. 1 
NO ey Balth. Madam, I go with all convenient ſpeed. 
Pater Porting Ne yay Lor entao, Teffica, and [Zit. | 
Balthazar, Por Cans on, Neriſſa; I have w ork i in hand, 
„, Madam, although I fpeak it in your preſence, That you yet Know not of: we'll ice our huſbands | 
\ Vu have a noble an n | Before they tinnk of us. | | 
6 Of zod-like amity ; which appears moſt ſtrongly Nev, Shall they ſce us? 8 | 
In hearing thus the ablence of your lord. ; Por. They thl, Nerifſa ; but in ſuch a habit, 
| Bit, if you knew to whom you ſhew this honour, | | Lat they mall think we are accompliſhed 
| How true a gentleman you ſend relief, With hat we lack. Ht hold thee any wager, 
: How dear a lover of my lord your huſhand, * hen we are buth apparell'd like young men, 
: L know, you would be prouder of the work, Ill prove the prettier fellow of the two, 
J Than cuſtornary bounty can enforce you. And wear my dagger with the braver grace; 
4 Por. 1 never did repent for doing god, And {peak between the change of man and boy, 
% Nor all not now: for in companions Ieh a reed voice; and turn two mincing ſteps 
| ; That do converſe and waſte the time together, Iuto a manly ftride z and ipeaK of frays, rb 
I, Whoſe ſouis do bear an equal yoke of love, Like a tine bragging youth : and tell quaint lies, 
A There muſt needs bs a like proportion How honourable ladies fought my love, 
; f Of lineaments, of manners, and of ſpirit; Which I deaying, they fell ſick and dy'd ; 
4 Which makes me think, that this Antlionio, 1 could not do with all ;—then I'Il repent, 
be) Reing the boſom lover of my lord, And with, for all that, that I had not Kill'd them ; 
Mit needs be like my lord: If it be ſo, Aud twenty of theſe puny lies I'll tell, | 
: How little is the colt 1 have bettow'd, Lluit men (hall ſwear, 1 have diſcontinued ſchool 
7 


in purchaſing the ſemblance of my ſoul Above a twelvemouth ;—TI have within my mind 


; | From out the Rate of helliſh cruelty ? A thoutand raw tricks of theſe bragging jacks 
= This comes too near the praiſing of myſelf ; Which I will practite. 
. 4 N 1 1 
Therefore, no more of it: hear other tlungs. ! Ne. Way, thall we turn to men ? 
88 — Ons . - N » 
| Lorenzo, I commit into your hands Por. Fie ! what a quettion's that 
| / The huſbandry and manage of my houſe, If thou wert near a lewd interpreter ? 
' Until my lord's return: for mine own part, But come, I'll tell thee all my whole devic 
l have toward heaven breath'd a ſecret vow, When I am in my coach, which ttays for us 
2 R R 93 0 
Io liee in prayer and contemplation, At the park gate; and therefore hatte away, 
2 Oaly attended by Neriſſa here, For we mutt meaſure twenty miles to-day. [Excite 
ca Int, hen L -1 22 «4? . % . 
1 her hutband and my —_— * : 1 
here is a monaltery tWo miles o 
5 XA. 
And id the 'e we u 111 abide de. 1 do deſue vou, ZEute Launcelot and Tffu I, 
Not to denv this imporition ; Jun. Yer, truly: for, look you, the fins of 
lie which my love, and ſome neceſſity, the father are to be laid upon the children; there- 
40 Ss Now lays upon you. ture, I promi you, I fear you. I was always 
3 Lv. Madam, with all my heart; plain with you, and ſo now 1 ſpeak my agitation 
II ſhi! obey vou in all fair commands. | of the matter: Therefore be of good cheer; for, 
Z Por, V. people do already know my mind, truly, 1 think, ou are damn'd. here is but one 
* 0 
| : And will :cknag: wledge yau and Jet Ha hope in it that can do Yau any $00 d; ; and tliat 13 
| 5 In pla ce of lord B. 1 io and myie! . but a kind of a bafttard hope neitlier. 
4 $0 far On well, till we ſhall meet again. 74. Aud What hope & 18 thut, 1 Pray thee ? 
5 450 Far thoughts and h 2ppy hours attend on von! [aun. Marry, you may partly hope that your 
1 Iviſh your La My ſhip all heart's content. fat her got you not, that you ae not the Jew * 
2 75 «1 thank you for your wiſh, and ara well daughter. 
5 pleas'd Jeſ. That were a Kind of baſtard hope, in- 
law, lo Wiſh it back on vou: fare you well, Jeſſica.— deed ; ſo the ſins of my mother ſhall be viſited 
| | Excant Jeſſica and Lorenzo. upon me. | 
Now, Balthazar, Laun, Truly then 1 fear you are damn'd bot! 
Ar e 5 * — * * , » LET I 
ASA have ever found thee honeſt, true, by father and mother: thus when I thun Scylla, 
diet me find thee {till : Take this ſame letter, | your father, 1 fall into Charybdis, your mother; 
Ad ute thou all the endeavour of a man, well, you are gone both Ways. 
1 
! For the lende of the word do in this place, fee 60:6 4, P. 77. 
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Jeſ. I ſhall be ſaved by my huſband ; he hath thou ſhew the whole wealth of ts + wit in an ig. 
made me a Chriſtian. Rant ? 1 pray thee, underſtand a plain man in hs 
Laun. Truly, the more to blame he: we were plain meaning: go to thy fellows ; bid them co 
Chriſtians enough before; een as many as could | ver the table, ſerve in the meat, and we will come 
well live one by another : This making of Chri- in to dinner. 
ſans will raiſe the price of hogs ; if we grow all] Laws For the table, fir, it ſhall be ſerv 4 5 in! 
to be por k eatere, we ſhall not ſhortly have a raſher | for the meat, fir, it ſhall be covered; 


for + Voiny 
on the coals for money. coming in to dinner, fir, why, let it be a humour 
Fnte, Lovers. and conceit ſhall govern. [ Fx: "phy 
Jeſ. I' tell my huſband, Launcelot, what du L. O dear diſc retion, how his words are ſuites | 
ſay; here he comes. The fool hath planted in his memory 
Ir. I ſhall grow jealous of you ſhortly, Laun- An army of good words: And 1 do know 
celot, if you thus get my wife into corners. A many fools, tFat ſtand 1n better place, 


Jef. Nay, you need not fear us, Lorenzo; Garniſh'd like him, that for a trickſy word 
Launcelot and I are out: he tells me Aatly, there | Defy the matter. How cheer'ſt thou, Jeſſica ? 
js no mercy for me in heaven, becauſe I am a Jew's| And now, good ſweet, ſay thy opinion: 
daughter; and he ſays, youre no good member How doſt thou like the lord Bafſanio's wife; 


1 of the commonweakh; for in converting Jews to J.. Paſt all expreſſing: it is very mect, 5 
113 Chriſtians, you raiſe the price of pork. The lord Bafſanio live an upright life; ] 
E 4 Lor. I ſhall anfwer that better to the common For, having ſuch a bleſſing in his lady, 4 
143 wealth, than you can the getting up of the negro's| He tinds the joys of heaven here on carth : \ 
1 47 belly : the Moor is with child by you, Launcelot. And, if on earth he do not mean it, it 2 
T3 , I aun. It is much, that the Moor ſhonld be more | Is reaſon he ſhould never come to heaven, * 
4 than reaſon : but if ſhe be Its than an honeſt wo-| Why, if two gods ſhould play ſome heavenly match, | 
man, ſhe ie, indeed, more than I took her for. And on the wager lay two earthly women, A 

Lor. How every fool can play upon the word ! | And Portia one, there muſt be ſomething elſe 2 

T think the beſt grace of wit will ſhortly turn into Pawn'd with the other ; for the poor rude world 5 

ſilence; and diſcourſe grow commendable in none} Hath nat her fellow. f 5 

oily but parro:s —Go in, firrah ; bid them pre-| Lr. Even ſuch a huſband = 

pare for dinner. Haſt thou of me, as ſhe is for a wiſe. 8 

18 Laun. That is done, fir ; they have all ſtomachs.“ Je/. Nay, but aſk my opinion too of that; I 

4 Lev. Goodly lord, what a wit-ſnapper are you !{ Lo. I will anon; firſt let us go to dinner. 2 

| then bid them prepare dinner. J.. Nay, let me praiſe you, while I have a 3 
141 1 aun. That is done too, fir ; only, cever is the ſtomach. 1 
1.417 word. Lon. No, pray thee, let it ſerve for table-talk; a 5 
2 Tor. Will you cover then, fir ? Ihnen, hou ſoe' er thou ſpeak lt, _ other things 4 
1 Zaun. Not ſo, fir, neither ; I know my duty. 1 ſhall digeſt it. 2 
1365 ' "og X * . 71 Y 5 3 * 
1% Lor. Yet more quarrelling with occaſion ! wilt! J. * ell, I'll ſet you forth. HFxeut. ; 
11 . ; 

1 8 i WW A I. To ſuffer, with a quietneſs of ſpirit, 2 
429 \ Fo The very tyranny and rage of his. jo 
131 eee Duke. "Go $i and call the Jew into the cout. 1 
413% Enter the Duke, the Senators; Anthonic, Baſſunio,| Sal. He's ready at the door: he comes, n : 

4 Gratins, and others. Fater Shylcck. | 7 
4134 Duke. HAT, is Anthonio here ? Duke. Make room, and let him ſtand be: ore Gut | | 
Auch. Ready, fo pleaſe your grace. [ ſwer face.— F, 

Duke. I am ſorry torthee ; thou art come to an- Shylock, the world thinks, and I think fo tor, 2 

A ſtony adverſary, an inkuman wretch That thou but lead this faſhion of thy mal | 1 

Uncapable of pity, void and empty To the lait hour of act; and then, tis the, age, $M a 

From any dram of mercy. | Thov'It ſhe thy mercy, aud remorſe more u _ | 

Finthb. 1 have heard, Than is thy ſtrange apparent cruelty : 2 £ . 

Your grace bath ta'en great pains to qualify And, where? thou now exact ſt the pena. = 

His rigorous courſe ; but fince he ſtands obdurate, | (Which is a pound of this poor merchant - fl 3 3 
And that no lau ful means can carry me Thou wilt not only loſe the forfeiture, A 
Out of his env y's reach", I do oppoſe But, touch'd with human gentlenets and £ 

My patience to his fury; ; and ani ai ru d 1 Forgive a moiety of the principal ; IB, 


Fer in this place means hatred or alice. 2 Here for whereas. 
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Glancing an eve of pity on his loſſes, I wowld not draw them, I would have my bond, 
That have of late fo huddled on his hack; Dute. How malt thou hope for zne cy, reud'ring 
Enough to preſs a royal merchant down, none * [ wrong ? 
And pluck con mmiſeration of his tate Shy. Wit judgment ſhall 1 dren, doing uo 
From braſſy bofoins, and rougli heart, of flint, You bave among you many a purchas'd flave, 
From tubborn Turks, and Tartars never traiu'd | Which, like your affes, and your dogs, aud mules, 
10 offices of tender courte!y. You uſe in abec aud in laviſh parts, 
We all expect a gentle anſwer, Jew. [ poſe ; | Becauſe you bought them: — Shall 1 ſay to you, 
| Shy. L have poſſet-'d your grace of what I pur- | Let them be free, marry them to your heir,? 
| Aud bv our holy Sabh: #h tive 1 fworn, Why ive they ander burdens ? let their beds 
To have the a and forfeit of my bond: Be made as fott as yours, and let their p:ltes 
If you deny it, let the danger lig lit Be teaton' with fach viands ? you will anſwer, 
Upm your charter, and your city's freedom, The flaves are outs: 80 do T anſwer vou: 
You'll aſk me, why I rather chute to have The prod of feth, which I demand of hum, 
N A weiglu .of carrion Neth, than to receive I dauly bonglity, is mine, and 1 will have it: 
4 Three touſa and ducats ; I'll not anſwer chat: If you deny me, fie upog your law | 
- But, fav, it is my hnumour; Is it aufwer'd ? There is no force in the decrees of Venice: 
7 What if my houfe be troubled with a rat, I ftand for julgment: anſwer ; thall I have it? 
; And Ihe plew'd to give ten thouſand ducats D. te. Upon my power, I may diftnits this court; 
. To have it ban'd ? What, are you anſwer'd yet ? | Unleſs Bellario, a learned dottor, 
N Some men there are, love not a gaping pig; Whom I have ſent fur to determine this, 
1 Some, that are mad, if they behold a cat; Come here to-day. 
5 3 And others, when the dn er ſings 1 the noſe, Sir. My lord, here ſtays without 
bh, 4 Cannot contain their urine ; For attections, \ metfenver with letters from the doctor, 
2 Muters of pailien, ſway it to the mood Kew come hom Padua. 
4 ES Ot u hat it likes, or lyaths: Now for your an-“ Put. Bring us the letter:; Call the meſſenger, 
: * ſwer: ä De. Good cheer, Anthonio! What, man ? 1 
As there is no firm reaſon to be render'd, courage yet! 90 
1 Why he cannot abide a gaping pig; The Jew ſhall have my fleſh, blood, bones, and all, ? 
1 Why he, a harmleſs neceſlary cat; Ere thou ſhalt lee for me one drop of blog. q 
: Why he, a woollen ! bag-pipe ; but of force Anth. IT am a taunted wether of the flock, 
5 3 at vield to fuch mer able HT me, Mecteſt for dent; the wenkeſt kind of fruit | 
4 A, to oifend himſelf, being cfiended ; Drops earlie!? to the ground, and fo let nc ; 
tk; p 8 can 1 give no reaſon, * r 1 wih not, | 1 ou Cannimt better be nenne 
* 8 More than à lodg'd hate, and a certain Jo:thing, | Than to live fti Il * Write mine bd 
W : Ihr Anthionio, that 1 follow thus Huter Nea, 4.20. 'd iike a lame, cet. 
* * A} ſing fait againſt him. Are you an{wer'd ? Dake. Came y ou from Padua, from Beltario ? 
8 0 9 Dil This is no aniwer, thou r mu, N. From both, my lord: Bcliario grects your 
4 Tr excute the current of thy cruelty Wers. grace. 
© N. 1 am not bound to pleaſe thee with my au-] Bull, Why doſt thou vrhet thy Kaife ſo earneſtly ? 
n Ea}. Do all men Kill the thing thev do not love * Sly. 1% cut the fortciture from that bankrupt 
1 . tes auy man the thing he wonld not Kill? there. [ Jew, 
\ 5. E. ery IT] not a hate at firſt. n. Nat oh thy foal, but on thy ſuul, harſh 
5 . What, would'it thou have a ſerpent ſting} Thou maKk'tt thy knife keen: but no metal can, 
: thee twice? [ Tew ;| No, not the hangman's ax, bear half the keennefs 
1 Antb. I pray vou, fir ik you queſtion 2 with the Of thy ſharp eavy s. Can no prayers pierce thee ? 
; 15 You ma as wol! go {tand upon the beach, . No, none that thon haſt wit enough tomake, 
55 #1 And d dil te n main flood hate his uſval height ; Ae. O he thou darni'd, mexorable dog 
23 E Lou May as u of ig « eltion with the wolk, And for thy 1:fe let quttice be accus'd, 
"= Why he hath made the ewe'bleat for the lamb 53 Thou almoſt mak' it me Waver im pay faith, 
re on P You may as well forbid the mou: ain pines to old opzaion with Pythagoras, 
8 5 Io war » their high tops, and to makes: 1 Lee, That touls of animals infute themſelwes 
05 2 When they ure fre ted with the guſts of heaven; {| Into the tranks of men; thy currith spit 
ä _— 1 Jug as well do any. thing moſt res ; Gorvernd a wolf, who hang'd for twinuh?) babes a 
by | J As feek to ſoſten that (than which what's harder? | Een from the gallows did his fell tot Ar, 
unge 5 II., Je nn heart r e I do beieech you, And, whit thou ay U in thy untulto d dam, 
A N Ke no more ors, ute no farther means, Infis'd itfel{ in thee ; for they des 
2 | 7 Fut, all brief W plain convenlency, Are wolnſm, bloody, ſturr'd u ravenons, "bord, 
ech, 1 Let 4 bave judgment, and the Jew his will. Shy. Till thou can'ſt rail the fea) trom ut ny 
8 For thy three thoufand ducats here 15 fix. Thou but offend'ſt thy lungs to pen 16 wid 
wy 4 Shy If every ducat in ſix thouſund ducats Repair thy wit, good youth, or it 6 
: Were in kx parts, and e ery part a ducat, — II curelefsruin—lI ſtand here for law, 
| <5 Frogs we ſhould read a ſwelling or Hecllen bagpipe. 2 To guiflign is to cette. 31.5, 2. 
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Dake. This letter from Bella io doth commend 
A young and learned doctor to our court. 
Where is he ? 

' Ner. He wtendeth here hard by, 
To know your anſu er, whether you'lt admit him. 

Dake, Wich all my heart: — ſome three or four 

of you, 
Go give him courteous conduct to this place.— 
Mcan time, the court ſhall hear Bellario's letter. 


„ Your grace ſhall underſtand, that, at the re- 
& ceipt of your letter, Lam very ſick: but at the in- 
« ſtant that your meſſenger came, in loving viſita» 
« tion was with me ia young doctor of Rome, his 
« name is Balthazar : I acquainted him with the 
t“ cauſe in controverſy between the Jew and An- 
&« thonio the merchant: we turn'd o'er many 
« books together: he is furniſh'd with my opt- 
„ nion; Which, bettered with his own lea gung, 
« (the greatneſs whereof I cannot enough com- 
« mend) comes with him, at my importunity, to 
« fill up your grace's requeſt in my ſtead. I be- 
&« ſeech you, let his lack of years be no impedi- 
„% ment to let him lack a reverend eſtimation ; 
« for I never knew ſo young a body with ſo old 
« an head. LI leave him to your gracious accept- 
& ance, whole trial ſhall better publiſh his com- 
„% mendation .” 


Enter Portia, dreſ,'d like a doctor of laws. 


Dur. You hear the Jearn'd Bellario, what he 
writes; 
And here, I take it, is the doctor come.— 
Give me your hand: Came you from old Bellario * 
Por. 1 did, my lord. 
Duke. You are welcome : take your place. 
Are you acquainted with the difference 
That holds this pretent queſtion in the court? 
Por. I am informed thoroughly of the cauſe. 
Which is the merchant here, ani! which the Jew ? 
Dike. Atuhonio and old Shylock, both ſtand 
forth. 
Por. Is vour name Shvlock ? 
Shy. Soylock 15 my UNC. 
Por. Of a ftrange nature is the ſuit you follow; 
Yet ia ſuch rule, that the Venetian law 
Cannot irapugn * yon, as you do proceed.— 
You ſtand w hin his danger, do you not? 
[ To Anth, 
"Auth. Ay, ſo he ſays. 
Por. Do you confei> the bond? 
Anth. 1 do. 
Por. Then muſt the Jew be merciful, 
Shy. Og what compulſion. mult 1? tell me that. 
Por. The quality of mercy 15 not ſtram'd; 
It droppeth as the gentle rain from heaven 
Upon the place bene: ath : it is twice blefs'd : 
It hleſteth him that gives, and him that takes”: 
'TTis mighticft in the migluieſt; it becomes 
The throned monarch: better than his crown : 
His ſcepter ſhews the force of temporal power, 
The attribute to awe and majeſty, 
herein doth fit the dread and fear of kings; 
But mercy is above this Icepter'd ſway, 


7 oppoſe you. 2 Meaning, that malice oppreſſes honeſty. 
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It is enthroned in the hearts of kings, 
It is an attribute to God himſelf; 
And earthly power Goth then ſhew like? Goa, 
When mercy ſeaſons juſtice : Therefore, Jen, 
Though juſtice be thy plea, conſider this, 
That, in the courie of juſtice, none of us 
Should fee ſalvation : we do pray for mer; oy; 
And that fame prayer doth teach us all to rende 
The deeds of mercy. I have ſpoke thus much, 
To mitigate the juſtice of thy plea; 
Which if thou follow, this ſtrict court of Venice e 
Mult needs give ſentence gainſt the merchant thre, 
Shy, My deeds upon my head ! I crave thc 1, w. 
The penalty and forfeit of my bond. 
Per. Is he not able to diſcharge the money? 
Baſſ. Yes, here I tender it for- him in the court; 
Vea, twice the ſum: if that will not ſuffice, 
I will be bound to pay it ten times o'er, 
On forfeit of my hands, my head, my heart. 
If this will not ſuflice, it muſt appear 
That malice bears down truth 2. And 1 beſeech you 
Wreſt once the law to your authority: 
To do a great right, do a little wrong ; 
And curb this cruel devil of his will. nice 
Por. It muſt not be; there is no power in Ve- 
Can alter a decree eſtabliſhed : 
'Twill be recorded for a precedent ; 
And many an error, by the ſame examyle, 
WI ruſh into the ſtate : it cannot be. 
Shy. A Daniel come to judgment! yea, a Da- 
niel !— 
O wiſe Foung judge, how do I honour thee ! 
Por. 1 pray you, let me look upon the bond. 


r 


2 Shylock, there's thrice thy money offel d 
thee. 
Shy. An oath, an oath, I have an oath in heat en: 
Shall I lay per jury upon my ſoul? 
No, not For Venice. 
Por, Why, this bond is forfeit; 
And law 5 by this the Jew may claim 
A. pound of fleſh, to be by him cut off 
Nevrett the merchant's heart :-—Be merciful ; 
Take thrice thy Money z bid me tear the bond. 
Shy. When it is paid according to the tenour- 
It doth appear you are a worthy judge ; 
You Know the law, your expotit:ion 
Hath been mot ſound : I charge vou by the law, 
Whereof you are a well-d:ſerving pillar, 
Proceed to judgment: by my foul I ſwear, 
There is no power in the tongue of man 
To alter me: I ſtay here on my bond. 
Arth, Mott hcartily I do befeech the court 
To give the judgment. 
Por, Why then, thus it is. 
You mult prepare your boſom for his knife. 
S. O noble judge! O excellent young men 
Por. For the int ent and purpoſe of the law 
Hath full relation to the penalty, 
Which here appeareth due upon the bond. 
Sby. Tis very true: O wiſe and upright judge 
How much more elder art thou than thy 100k: ! 


Per. Therefore lay bare your boſom. 
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Shy. Here 'tis, moſt reverend doctor, here it is, 
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B n by the laws of Venice, conhlcate 


MERCHANT 


Thy, Ay, his breaſt : 
$5 1. 7 the bond; Dot! 13 it not, noble jud ge 5 
Ne. reit his heart, thoſe are the very wor ds. 
, It is fo. Are there bal;nce here to weigh 


Tie Reſt? 


I have them ready. {aj 


| be. Have by fome ſurgeon, Shylock, 
To {top 1 wounds, leſt he do bleed to death. 
5% Is it fo nominated in the bond! 
,. It is not fo expreſs'd ; But what of that! 
ett good, you do ſo much for charity. 
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| Unto the fate of Venice. 
Gra. O upriglu judge l—Mark, Tew ;—0 
Shy. Is that the lavy ? [ learned judge | 
Por. Tliyſelf ſhalt ſee the act: 

For, as thou urgeſt juitice, be aſſur'd, 

gl hs Malt have 1uttice, more than thou deſu'ſt. 

Grg. O learnelijudge ! Mark, Jew j—a learned 


Shy. T toke thi offer then; - pay the boud thrice, 
And let the Chriſtian go. 


oF 1 * * 
Da * ere 15 dne nioney. 


8 I cannot find it; tis not in dhe bond. | fay ? Por. 7 . 


* > * a - * 7 ID 4 4 

Por ; 18 v6 by have YUU ally ting do Th: zew iha 
bu 1 , 

I am arm'd, and wetl prepar'd, 


Aut b. Put little 
Ge me your hand, Baſſanio; fare you well ! 
Grieve not that I am fallen to this for you; 

Fr herein fortune ſhews bherielf more Kind 
Jun is her cuſtom : it is {Ul her ues 

re let the wretched man out-irve lus wealth 

To view with hollow cye, and .wrinkled 3 


An aof povei ty ; from which lingering penance 


Gt ſuch a miſery doth ihe cut me off. 
Commend me to your honvurihle wife: 
Teil her the procefs of Anttonio's end; 
Sy, how I lov'd you, ſpeak me mg in death; 
\nd, when the tale is told, bid her be judge, 
Whether Batſanio had not once a 3 
Repent not you that you ſhall loc your friend, 
And he repents not that he pays your debt; 
For, if the Jew do cut but deep enough, 
[il pay it inſtantly with all my heart. 
Haſſ. Anthoruo, I am married to a Wife, 
lch is as dear to me as life wielt ;; 
Yui life itfelf, my wite, and all the world, 
zue not with me eſteem'd above tay lite: 
{| would loſe all, ay, ſacrifice them all 
Here to this devid to deliver you. [that, 
Por. Your wife would give you little thanks for 
It he were by to hear you make the ofier. 


ra. T havea wife, whom, I protelt, I love; 
null ſhe were in heaven, fo ſhe could 


[treat ſome power to change this currith Jew. 
Nec. Tis well you offer it behind her back; 
ih: with would make elſe an unguiet hyuſe. 
by. Theſe be the Chrittian huſbands : I havea 
daughter ; 
Would, any of the ſtock of Barrabas 
1:41 been her huſband, rather than a Chr! ſtan * 
Ad: 
We e rifle time; I pray thee, purſue ſ atence. 
For, A pound of that ſame merchant's fleſh is 
thine ; 
The court awards it, and the law doth give it. 
75 Moſt rightful judge ! __ (breaſt; 
Fer. And you mult cut this fleſh from off us 
Ie aw allows it, and the court awards it. 
523. Molt learned judge !—A ſentence ; come, 
Prepare. 
ITary alittle, —there is ſomething elſe.— 


1. " - bond doch give thee here no jot of blood; 


* 


of cn tak Ee thy dond, take thou thy pound of fleſh , 


8 anthe cuttuig it, if thou doſt ſhed 
1e drop of Chriſtian blood, thy lands and goods 


have all ſuſuce; — ſoft 1 no haſt : 
He ſhall have nothing but the penalty. 

an upright ,udge, alcarned judge! 
Por, Therefurs Werne thee to cut off the fleth. 
Shed thiu no blöd ; nor cut Mon lefs, nor more, 
pound of fleth : if thou tak'ſt brenn | 

Or leis, the a juſt wound — be it but o much 

As makes it light, or heavy, N the ſubſtame 

Or the du mon of the twentieth part 


w v a +> 


(y ''- 0 je\ 


Eut jail a 


tone bol crap! C; Ha; the {cale turn 
But in the etre et a h Ag 
2 26 deft, and 2 thy goods are confiſcate. 
Gra.” A ſecure Panie! „ a Daniel, Jew! 
Nou, Infide!, I 1% ve tles ( the 15 up | feiture, 
LN Why doth the Jew * e? take thy ſors 
Gne mary principal, and let me go. 

Pj I have it ready for thee ; here it is. 
Po He hath refuſed it in the open court; 
He ſhall have merely juſtice, and his botul. 
Gra, A Daz iel, ſtill ſay 1 ; a lecond Danie! 
I thank thee, Jew, for teaching me that word. 
Shy. Shall 1 not barcly have my principal? 

For. Thou ſhait have nothing but the fi ſe.ture, 
To be ſo taken at thy por 1, 3 w. 

Shy. Why then the devil give him good of it 
I'n ſte no longer queſticns . 
| « Gr, Tarry, few; 
The law hath yet another hold on you. 


TS. 0 I 2 e's 
at 15 ENUCtU un 04! - LVs Of 


RTF ade 
If it be p04 daga! 5 an alien, 
Tat by duect, or indirec! attempts, 
110 leck the 1% 1 my citizen, 


ne party, gault the whichhe doth contrive, 
Studi ee Oh half tas goods 3 the other half 
Comes to the privy coſter of the fate ; 

Aud the oftender's life lies in Ne mercy 

F the duke only, gaitut all other voice. 


t I fay Wa ſtand'ſt: 


In U ach oy Kamen 
* 
1 


Or it 5 rs by manyett procceding, 
That, mdirectl/, and directly too, 


Tou hart contris'd àAgainſt the very life 


Of the defendunt ; and tliou haſt incurr'd 


The d 9 1 form: Tly by me rehears'd. 
Doven, therefo os and , eg mercy of the dulce 


1 


2 4 1 hat than. may LT Have leave (0 hang 
139 (elf; p 
And yet, thy wc being forfe't to the ſtr», 


The il lus t not! oft the value of 4 card; 5 
Words expreſsly are, a pound of fleth: „ 


Therefore, thou miſt be hang'd at the a. tes charge. 
Dake, That thou niy'ſi ſee the difference of our 
ſpiru P 


I pardon thee thy life before thon 2% it: 


1s © dans wor a 


| | E 4 1 4. 3 * Alch, it 18 Anthomo's; 
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The other half comes to the general ſtate, 
Which humbleneſs may drive unto 2 fine. 

Por. Ay, for the ſtute ; not for Anthonio. 

Shy. Nay, take my life and all, pardon not 

that: 

Yon take my. houſe, when you do take the prop 
That doth ſuſtain my houſe ; vou take my life, 
When you do take the means whereby I live. 


Por. What mercy can you render him, Anthonio ? 
Gra. A halter gratis; . elſe, tor God's 
ſake. | court, 
Anth. So pleaſe my lord the duke, and all the 
To quit the fine for one half of his goods | 
I am content, fo he will let me have 
The other half in uſe,—to render it, 
Upon his death, unto the gentleman, 


That lately ſtole his daughter. 


Two things provided more,—That, for this favour, 
He preſently become a Chriſtian ; 
The other, that he do record a gift, 
Here in the court, of all he dies poſſeſs'd, 
Unto his fon Lorenzo, and his daughter. 
Dt. He ſhall do this, or elie I do recant 
Ihe pardon that I late pronounced here. [ fay ? 
Por. _ thou contented, Jew ? what doit thou 
Shy. I am content. 
Por. Cherk, dio adeed of gift. 
Shy. I pray you, give me leave to go from hence, 
1 am not well; ſend the decd after me, 
And IT will ſign it. 
Dubs, Get | thee gone, but do it. 
Gra, In chiſtening, then ſhalt have two god- 
fathers; [more !, 
Hid I bees judge, then fhould'it have had ten 
To bring thee to the gallows, not the font. 
Exit Shylacb. 
Duke. Sir, I intreat you home wita me to dinner. 


Por, I humbly do «defire your grace of pardon 2: 


] muſt away this night to Padua, 
And n is mee k, I pre lently ſer forth. 
Ie. I am ſorry, that your leifure ſerves younot. 
Anthonio, gratify this ge ntlewan ; 
For, in my mind, you are mach bound to him. 
| Fxeunt Duke and his train. 


B »{j. Moft worthy gentleman, I, and my fr: end, 


Hive by your w dom been this day ac quitted 
Of grievons penalties ; in hen whereof, 
Three thouſand ducats, due unto the Jew, 
We freely cope your courteous pains withal. 
Auth. And {tand indebted, over and above, 
In love and ſervice to vou evermore. 
Fon. He is well paid, that is well ſatisty'd; 
And . delivering you, am ſatisfy'd, 
And therein do account myſelf well paid; 
My miad was never yet more mercenary. 
J pray you, know me, when we meet ag; 
I with you we!!, and ſo I take my leave. 


*.. Deor fir, of force I muſt attempt you 


further; | 
Take {me remembrance of us, for à tribute, 
Not as a fre : grant me two tlungs, 1 pray you, 


1 i. e, a jufy of tacive men, to condemn thee to be hanged. 


3 i. e. reflexion. 


. 


Not to deny me, and to pardon me. 
Po, You preis me far, and therefore 1 
yield. | fal 
Give me your gloves, I'll wear them for + 
ufd, for your love, I'll take this ring from vou 
Do not draw back your hand; IH take no mo 
And you in love ſhall not deny we this. 
B ff. Thus ring, good firg--2l:s, it is a tine; 
L will not ſhame myiclt to give vou this, 
Por, I will have nothing elſe but only this; 
And now, methinks, I have a mind th jt, 
Baſſ. There's more depends on this, tiun + 
the value. 
The deareſt ring in Venice will I give you, 
And find it out by-proctamation ; 
Only for this, 1 pray you, pardon me. 
Por. I ſec, fir, you are liberal in offers 
You taught me firſt to beg, and now, mags; 
You teach me how a beggar ſhonid bs anf, 
Baſſ. Good fir, this ring was given me . my 
wife ; 
And, when ſhe put it on, ſhe made me yr, 
That 1 ſhould neither ſe!l, nor give, nor daft t. 
Far. That 'ſcuſe ferves many men to ey F 
gifts. 
An if your wife be not a mad- Nomen, 
And know how well 1 have deſerr'd eth. ring, 


ow. "wv 
{x 


& 4 


'She would not hold out enemy for ever, 
For giving it to me. Well, peace be with you | 
| [ Exit 201 12 a 
h. My lord Raffanio, let him have the vin 
Let his leser vings, and my love withal, 

Be valid paint your wife's commandemery, 
Bai, Go, Gratiano, run and ocertaks hum, 
Give him the ring; and bring him, if then cont, 

Emo Anthonio's houfe away, make haſte. 
Come, you and 1 will thither preſeptly ; 

And in the morning early will we buth 

Fly toward Belmont: Come, Anthon. Ease 


Fnte- Portia and Ne %. 


* 


I. Enquire the Jew's houſe out, give hn 
: this deed, ' \ 
And let bim 1 it; we'll way Ms 


8 This deed will be well welcorue o L ENZO. 
Enter Gratiano. 
G-a. Fair ſir, you are well o'erta en: 
My lord Baſſanio, upon more advice *, 
Huh ſent you here this ring; and doth itte 
Your company at dinner. 
Por. That catmot be: 
This ring I do accept mot 
And ſo, I pray you, tel! him : 


thankfully, 
Fu e 


I pray you, ſhevs my vouth old Shy!ock $ owe: 
(ra. That will 1 do. 
Nerv. Sir, I would ſpeak with yo: 
Tn ſee if I can get my huſband's ring, 
W nich I did make him ſwear to keep for ere 


„ 1 


2 Meaning, your 6767 ow 
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Fur. Thou may'ſt, I Warrant: We ſhall hawe Away, make haſte ; thou know'ſt where I will 
Old ſwearing, 


It they did give the rings away to men; Ner. Come, good fir, will you ſhew me to this 
But we il out-face them, and out- Wen {hem too. houle ? [ Exeuot. 


tu'y. 


WA ER © V. 


r | And ceremonioufly let us prepare 


„Some welcome for the mittreis of the houſe 
* "0% » ereen place, beſo e Portia's . . 
Colmont, A grove, O $ / # 928 * E'rter Laurcel/2t. 
Cafe. N — pa 
. : Luun. Sola, ſola, wo hu, ho, ſola, ſola ! 
Emer Loyenzzo and Jeſſica. Lor. Who calls? 
Too. 5 moon ſhines bright: In fach 2 


Lam, Sola! did you ſee maſter Lorenzo, and 
night as tins, miſtretd Lorenzo? ſol: u ſola! 
When the ſweet wind did gently kiſs the trees, Lor. Leave halloving, man; here. 


And they did make no noiſe ; in ſuch a nigͤt, Laun. Sola! where ? here? 
Trolhus, mcethinks, mounted the Troß m wall, Lon. Here. 
And fgh'd his foul toward the Grecian tents, Law. Tell him, there's a poſt come from my 
cher - Creilid lay that n:ght. matter, with his horn full of good news ; my 
Y In ſuch a night, c nunter will be her e ere morning, {weet ſoul. | Exit. 
Du Thiſbe fearfully o'er-trip the de; Lor. Let's in, und there e xpect their coming, 
Aud ſa the lion's ſh udo. ere himſelf, And yet no mater 3-—VWhy thould we go in ? 
And ran difmay'd away. My friend Stephano, fixruty, I pray you, 
Jer. In ſuch a night, | Within the houte, your miſtreſs is at hand ; 
Stood Dido with a willow in her hand Aud bang your mulick forth into the air.— 
Upon the wild ſea-banks, and wav'd her love 


E vit ſerwant. 
Io come again to Carthage. How ſweet the nfoon-light ſleeps upon this bulk! 
1 Intach a night Here will weſt, and let the ſounds of muſick 
Medea gather'd the enchanted herbs Creep in dur cars; fot ſtillneſs, and the viglu, 
Tut did renew old Zorn. 5 Become the tonches of iert harmony. 
Loy, In fach a night, 


Sit, Jeſſica: Lock, how the floor of heaven 

I; thick injay'd with pattens * of bright gold; 
There's not the ſmallett orb, winch thou behold'ſt, 
Put in his motion like an angel ſings, 


Did Jefſica ſteal from the wealthy Jew ; 


And with an unthrift love d. 4 run from Venice, 
As bar as Belmont. 


„And in ſuch a night, 


$211! quring to the young-2y'd cherubims. 
Did young Lorenzo twear he lov'd her well; S e harmony is in immortal fouls ; 
deenling her ſon: with many vows of taith, 


gut, wnilit this muddy vente of decay 
, Nee 
And ne'cr a true one. 


ch grotfly cloſe it in, we cannot hear it. 
And in ſuch a night, Come, ho, and wakes Diana? with a hymn; 
Did pretty Jeſſica, like a little ſhrew, With ſweeteſt touches pierce your miſtreſo' car, 
8 f 1 her love, and he forgave it her. And draw her hone with muſick. 
I would out-night you, did no body come; 1 J. Jam never merry, when I hear ſweet mu- 
bas hark, L hear the footing of a man. ſick. [ Muſick, 
Enter a "he vant. TT, 


The reaſon is, your ſpirits are attentive : 
Ler. Who comes ſo fait in ſilence of the night For do hat note a wiki and wanton herd 


Ferd. A friend. 


Or race of youthful and unhandled colts, loud, 
Ly, A friend? what friend? your name, 1 Vetching mad bounds, bellowing, and neighing 
pray you, friend? [Which 15 the hot condition of their blood 5 
Steph. no 1s my name ; ard I bring word, | It they perchince but hear a trumpet {ound 

My Ee will before the break of diy Or any air of muſick toneh their cars, 
Be here at Belmont : ſhe doth {tray about You thall perceive them make a mutual ſtand 


Ee holy croſſes, where ſhe kneels at PLays Their ſavage eyes turn'd to a modeſt gaze, 
For happy wedlock hours. 


By the ſweet power of muſick : Therefore, the 
ck Who comes with her; | poet [ floods ; 
Did feign that Orphens drew trees, ſtones, and 
Since nought ſo ſtockiſh, hard, and ful! of rage, 
But muſtck for the time doth change his nature: 
The man that wath no muſick 


Fone but a holy hermit, and her maid. 
lr = you, 13 my maſter yet return'd * 
Ir. He is not, nor we have not heard from him. 
But go we in, 1 pray thee, Jeſſica, 


111 lum (ent k, 


Our author evidently here alludes to the ſtars.— Dr. Warburton ſays, that patens was a round 
ed p' ate of gold borne 1 in here.ary. 5 Meaning the 12000 ». no 4s altern ards repreſcnted as ſleep- 
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Nor is not mov ꝭd with concord of ſweet ſounds, | 

Is fit for treuſons, ſtratagems, and ſpoils ; 

The motions of tus ſpirit are dull as night, 

And his affections dark as Excbus : 

Let no ſuch man be truſted. Mark the muſick. 
Enter Forti. ay an 4 Neri u! i at a al Hance. 

For That light we > ſee, AT irning iu my hall. 
Hoy v far tha k Ute le candle throws His dear! 
So ſhines a got deed in à naughty ward. candle. 

Ne. When the moon ſhoney we did not ſce the 

Vor. So doth the greater glory dim the leſs : 

A ſublt,rute ſhines brightly as a Kings 

Until a king be hy; aid then his {tte 

Empries itſelf, as doth an inland brook 

Into the main of waters, Muck! hark! [ Mufck, 

Nor. It is your muſick, madam, of the houſe. 

Par. Nething is good, I ſee, without reſpect; 
Methinks, it ſounds much tweeter than by day. 

Nr, Silence bt Hou that virtue on it, madam. 

Tor. The crow doth fing as ſweetly as the lar Kk, 
When neither is attended; and, I think, 
The nightingale, if ſhe ſhould fog by day, 
When every gooſe is cackling, w ould be N 
Na better a maſitia 1 than the wren. 
How many things by ſeaſon ſeaſon'd are 
To their right praiſe, 2nd true perteQion ?— 
Peace! how the moon fleeps with Endymion, 
And would not be awak'd! | Muſick caſes, 
Lor. That is the vo! ce, 
Or I am much deceiy'd, of Portia. ſcuckow, 
Por. He knows mie, as the blind man kaow s the 
By the bad voice. 
ar. Near lady, welcome home. 
For. We have been praying for our huſbands” 
weltare, 
Which ſpeed, we hope, tne better for our words. 
Are they return'd? 
Lan. Madam, thay are not yet ; 
But there is come a meilcnger before, 
To fignity their coming. 
Go in, Neriul::, 
Gre order to my ſervants, that they take 
No note at all of our being abſent hence ;— 
Nor you, Lorenzo; Jeilica, nor you. 
LA tucket . ſcunds. 
Lor. Your huſband is at hand, L hear his trumpet : 
We are no teli-tales, raadam ; fear you not. | ſick. 
Per. TY 8 nights meth ak, is but the day-liglit 
It looks a little paler: : tis a day, 
Such as the day is when the ſun is hid. 
Euter Hh 4 2111 7, nth 77 zie, Gr atiano, 
folliavers. 
R. 1 We ſhould hold day with the Antipodes, 
If you would Walk in ablence of the tun. 
Por. HE me give light, dut let me not be light; 
For a liziit wife doth make a heavy huſband, 
And neve ver be Bailanio to for me; 


and their 


HAKSPEARE*' 


PLAYS, 


To whom I am fo infinitely hound. 1 
Por. You ſhould in all ſenſe be much bange , 

For, as I hear, he was much bound for you, 

Auth. Nor more than 1 am wel! acquitted at 
Por. Sir, you are very u elcome to ow hut 
It muſt appear in other ways than words, 
Therefore I ſcant this breathing courteſy. 
| Gratiann and Nei ijſa ſeen; to talk apa 
Gra. By yonder moon, I fwearyou dome wich 

In faith, I gave it to the judge's clerk : 

Would he were gelt that had it, for my 1 

Since you do take n, love, fo much at heart, 
Por. A quarrel, ho, already: what's the wm; 
Gra. About a hoop of gold, a paltry 1 

That the did give me; whoſe pocſy wis 

For all the world, like cutler's poetry * 

Upon a Knife, Lowe me, and lea, ms 1h, 

Ner. What talk you of the poety, or tlic g 

You ſwore to me, when I did give it you, 

That you would wear it till your hour ut devth; 

And that it ſhould he with you in your grave ; 

Though nbt for me, yet for your vehcment gte, 

You ſhould have been reſpective s, and have kept 

Gave it a judge's clerk — but well g,; 

The clerk will ne'er wear hair on his face that had :' 
Gra. He will, an if he live to be a man, 
Nen. Ay, if a woman live to be a man. 

(ra, Now, by this hand, I gave ut to a . 

A Kind of boy; a little {ſcrubbed + hoy, 


— 
8 | 


No higher than thyſelf, the judge's clerk ; 

A prating boy, that begg'd it as a fee; 

[ could not for my heart deny it him. 1 
Por. You were to blame, I rut he plan by 

To — ſo ſlightly with yaur wite's firtt git; 

A thing ſtuck on with oaths upun vour imgc:, 

And riveted with faith unto your leib. 

gave my love a ring, and made him iu ear 

Never to part with it; and here he ſtands; 

1 dare be iworn for him, he would nat leave t, 


| Nor pluck it trom his finger, tor the wealth 


That the world matters. - Now, in faith, Grating, 
You give your wife too unkind a caule of grict ; 
An twere to me, I ſhould be mad a it. 

Bali. Why, I were beſt to cut my left hans ad, 
And twear I loſt the ring detending it. Ae 
Cra. My lord Baſſanio gave his ring away, 
Unto the judge that begg'd it, and, indecd, 
Deſerv'd it too; and then the boy, hn; 
That took ſome pains in writing, he begg's mine 
And neither man nor maſter would take zi 
But the two rings. 

Por. What ring gave you, my lord? 
Not that, I hope, which you receiy'd of me? 

Baff, If I could add a lye unto a fault, 
I would deny it; but you fee, my tinger 
Lech not the ring upon ity it is gone. 

Por. Even fo val is your falſe heart of trol. 


Are 
cle Ry 


Bin, God fort al! - Lou are welcome home, my! By heaven, I will ne'er come m your bed 


lord. 
Pa, I thank you, madam: give welcome 10 
This the man, thus is Anthonio, 
T Meaning. 4 flouriſh ona trumpet. 
Fus will inert fentinces, 3 Maung, e gl. 
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2 Knives were formerly 


my friend.— Until I fee the ring 


Ner. Nor I m yours, 
RAY I again ice mine. 


inſcri bed! * moans 0 


4 Mean: a ſtunted or j#; 46545? 


perhaps, a 
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p Sweet Portia, . Ba ſj. Nay, but hear me: 

q vou did know to whom I gave the ring, Pardon this fault, and by my ſoul 1 ſwear, 

0 | i don did know for whom I gave the ring, 1 never more will break an oath with thee. 
Aud would conceive for what I gave the ring, nth. I once did lend my body for his wealth 2; 
Aud how unwillingly I left the ring, | Which, but for him that had your buiband's ring, 
E When nought would be accepted but the ring, | | To: Portia. 
© you would abate the ſtrength of your diſplea- Had quite miſcarry'd : 1 dare be bound again, 

; fare. My foul upon the forfeit, that your lord 
5 pos, It vou had known the virtue of the ring, Will never more break faith advifedly. 
© Or half her worthineſs that gave the ring, Po. Then you {hall be his furcty : Give him this; 
| Or vour own honour to retain the ring, And bid him keep it better than the other, 
vou would not then have parted with the ring. Aut b. Here, lord Batlanio ; ſwear to keep this 
t man is there fo much unreatonabie, ring. 
; 7 If vou had pleas'd to have defended it Baff. By heaven, it is the ſame I gave the 
um any terms of zeal, wanted the modeſty tor. 
15 urge the thing held as a « eremony ? Per, J had it of hin: pardon me, Baſſanio; 
4 Neritla teaches me whit to believe; | For by this ring the doctor lay with me. 
| 7 IU die for't, but fome woman ac the ring. Ner. And pardon me, my gentle Grat iano; 
| 4 Ba. No, by mine- honour, madam, by my ou, Por that ſame ſcrubbed boy, the doctor's clerk, 

| . woman had it, but a civil doctor, In lieu of this, laſt nicht did lie with me. 

7 WR \\ho Gd refuſe three thouſand ducats of me, | (Gra, Why, this is like the mending of Inghway 

6 E Aa begg d the ring; the which 1 wc deny im, 3 nunmer, where the wiys are fair enough: 

5 5 And ſatier'd lun to go difpleas's ny way ; \V hat! are we cuckolds ere we have deferv'd it ? 

* en he hat tud held up the very ie | 05», Speak not fo guy. You are all amaz'd : 

: N Of my dear friend. M hat ſhould 1 fay, iweet Livy fr} Here is a letter, read it at your leiſure; 

3 4 I was enforc'd to ſend it after him ; It comes from Padua, from Bellario : 

© 1 02s beſet with ſhame and courtely ; nere you ſhall find, that Portia was the doctor; 
u. honour would not let ingratitude Nera there her clerk : Lorenzo here 
25 7 ©, mack beſmear it: Pardon me, good lady; Stall witnels, I fet forth as ſoon as you, 
x fr. by thete bleſſed candles of the nigitt, And but even now return'd ; 1 have nut ye! 
: WH. u been there, 1 think you wouls ard Latcr'd my due. —Anthonio, you are welcome ; 
. : begg'd | | | And | have better NeWs in ſtore for you, 
© The ring of me to give the worthy doctor. han you expect : unſcal this letter ſuon ; 
2 »- Let not that doctor cer come Near 1. There you Nall find, thu ec of your argolics 
| $ houſe : Are ich come to lurbour tuddenty ; 

; Jace he hath got the jewel that I lo. oy You thull uot know by what ftrauge accident 

ad that which you did ſwear to keep tor me, I chanced on tits letter. 
+ will become as liberal as you; {nth I amy dumb. 

x QI! wot deny him Yay thing 1 have, Bu. Were you the doctor, and I knew you not 2+ 
hs Ne, not my body, nor my kaſband's Ded: | Gra. Were you the clerk, that is to make me 
Yin Pes him 1 ſhall, I am well ſure of it: | # cuckold? 

1; . nut a niglu from home; watch ane, like Argus Nen. A\ but the clerk, rhat never means to do it, 
ou do not, if 1 be leſt alone, Univis he live until hs be a man. 
ad off. Wow, by mine honour, which is yet my own, 


truth 


Ba. Sweet doctor, you ſhall be my bed- 
have that doctor for my bedfellow. A tellow ; 
VN,. And 1 his clerk ; therefore be well advyg'd, | When I am abſent, then lie with my wife. 
Now you do leave me to mine own protection. nth. Sweet lady, you have given me life, and 
& Gra, Well, do you ſo: let me not take hun then ; living ; 
F „ if I do, I'll mar the young clerk's pen. For here I read tor certain, that my ſhips 
Anth, 1 am the unhappy ſubject of theſe} Are ſafely come to road. 


n 


5 quarrels, Por. How now, Lorenzo? 
To, Sir, grieve not you; You are welcome not- My clerk hath ſome good comforts too for you, 
withitanding. 


Ner. Ay, and I'll give thein tum wittout 2 
fes. 

There do I give to you, and Jeſſica, 

From the rich Jew, a ſpecial deed of gift, 


/. Portia, forgive me this enforced wrong; 
aun the nearing of theſe many friends, 

Wer to thee, even by thine own tair eyes, 

P herein 1 ſee myſelt, 


— 
25 
2 


, | Aſter his death, of all he dies poſſeſs d of. 
Fe, Mark you but that! Lor. Fair ladies, you drop manna in the vay 
n mne eyes he doubly ſees himſelf: Of ſtarved people. 


Pech eye, one :—fwear by your double ſelf, | Por. It is almoſt morning, 
ces an, oath of credit. And yet, I ani ture, you are not ſatieſy d 


* 


T Douve is here put for ſell lufiriity, 2 That is, his adrantage. 
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Of theſe events at full: Let us goin; | But were the day come, I ſhould wiſh it dv, 
And charge us there upon inter'gatories, That I were. couching with the doGtor's clerk. 
And we will anſwer all things faithfully. Well, while I live, I'll fear no other thing 

Gra. Let it be ſo: The firſt inter gatory, So lore, as Keeping fate Nerifly's ring. 
That my Neriſſa ſhall be ſworn on, is, | : 
Whether tilt the next night the had rather ſtay ;- [ Excunt np, 


Or go to bed now, being two 7 > day: 1 
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FERSUMS REFAESENT ED 
Penk. | WilLi.tav, in love with Audrey. 
Parbr kick, Brother to the Duke, and Uſurper. | Sir OLivek MAK-TEXT,. @ vicar. 
AvitNS, Lords attending upon the Dube, in CHAKLES, zwe to the gur ping Dude F/ cde- 
Jagu FS h:s ban/Ppment. U ict. 
Lt Brau, a Con tie attending upon Frederick. DEN NIS, /e vant to Oliver, 
L Orea, de ſon to Sir Rowſand de Boys. 
* 18 ö , . Ros ALISD dn ter to the D. te, 
ufs, ( younger brothers to Oliver. b . bags 5 tag 
g OeLANx po; ; 13 CELIA, daughter to Frederick. 
| Apant, an old ſervant of Sir Rowland de Boys. Prins, a ſhepherd, ſs. 
| TorcHSTONLy 4 WE WH AUDKEY, @ crmtry wench, 
"OKIN i pron reprelentins Hymnen. 
0 Kl 5 5 Shepherds. | P . / hr Oo - 
| SULFIUCS, 
? Lord. belcnging to the tee Dukes ; with pages, foreſters, and other attendants. 
Te SCAND dies, fe, near Clive, 5 hou 5 and, afte rwards, partly in the Dates court, and partly 
5 i tos for eft of Aden. 
4 iS 
; 
£ N S tot a brother, and, as much as in tim hes, mines 1 
8 e Occ ls my gentility wit my education. This is it, Adam, f 
2 1. ebend. : | . g 2 « ; 
5 that grieves me: and the ſpirit of my tather, | 
. Later V Lands and Adam, | which I think is within me, begins to muatiny 4 
7 „lad, A $I remember, Adam, it was upon jean this rvitude 1 1 will no longer endure it, M 
3 F this tihivn bequ »1thed me — . though yet 1 Know 110 Wulle remedy how to avoud , j 
, but a poor thouſand crowns ; and, as thou It, : | N 
ee * , | Hh; 1 | 5 oa Juter Clive. : J 
, charg'd my brother, on ts bietling, ty [et 
= +. ' i 3 2 * = y . A 1 a 1 
ecced me well: and there begins my ſadneſs. My Adam. Yonder comes my maſter, your brother. 
4 brother Jaques he Keeps at fchool, and report Orla. Go apart, Adam, and thou thalt hear how / 
= 4, * 2 . . ö 77 N 
& {peaks goldenly of his proſit: for my part, he he will ſhake me up. | 
10 geeps ſue ruſtically at home, or, to ſpeak more Oli. Now, fir | what make you here? 
rs 19 


properly, ſtays 1 me here at home, unKept : For C, la. Nottung: 1 am not taught to make any 
call you that keeping for a gentleman of my birth, thing. 

tat differs not from the ſtalling of an ox His] Oli. What mar you then, fir ? 

tories are bred better; for, beſides that they are fair} 0, la. Murry, fir, 1 am helping you to mar that 
an their teeding, they are taught their manage, which God mide, a poor unworthy brother of 
<4 do tat end riders dearly hired : but I, his | yours, with idlezeis. 

M7, gan nothing under him but growth; for | Ci. Marry, fir, be better employ'd, and be 
cl his animals on his dunghills are as much nougtit a while: 2. 

bound to him as I. Belides tlus nothing that he ſo Orla. Shall I keep your hogs, and eat huſks 


Wt ot ti 72; ed 
e a 
r 


4 N 
: a. "REN 
„ + 


. wa... 0 
- . SSA 35 Ip. 


8 -eutiully gives me, the ſomething that nature | with them * What prodigal portion have I ſpeat, , ' 
tre me, lus countenance ſeems to take from me: | that I ſhould come to ſuch penury ? \* 
; he lets me feed with his tunds, bars me the place] Oli. Know you where you are, fir ? * 
1 : = 
1 1 Dr WW h Hi mM 1 h 1d d 4 * 2 2 1 . * 1 
. . . \arvurtont! inks we ſhould read shes, i. e. keeps me like a brute. Probably meaning, 4 
F oment to be a cypher, or of uo conſequsuce for the profen:. $:: 
5 C' *. 
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Orla. O, fir, very well: here in your orchard. 

Ci. Know you before whom, fir ? 

Orla. Ay, better than he, I am before, knows 

I know you are my eldeſt hrother; and, in 
the gentle condition of blood, vou ſhould ſo know 
mie : The courteſy of nations allows you my hetter, 
in that you are the firſt-horn ; but the ſame tra- 
dition takes not away my blood, were there twenty 
brothers betwixt us; I have as much of my father 
in me as you; albeit, I confeſs your coming before 
me is nearer to his reverence. 

Oli. What, boy! . 

Orla. Come, cbme, elder brother, you are too 
young in this. 

Oli. Wilt thou lay hands on me, villain 1 

O-la. I am no villain 2: I am the youngeſt ſon 
of fir Rowland de Boys; he was my father ; and 
he is thrice a villain, that ſays, ſuch a father begot 
villains : Wert thou not my brother, 1 would not 
take this hand from thy throat, till this other had 
pulled out thy tongue for ſaying ſo; thou haſt rail'd 
on thyſelf. 

Adam. Sweet maſters, be patient; 
father's remembrance, be at accord. 

Oli. Let me go, 1 ſay. 

Orla. 3 will not, "till 1 pleaſe ; ; you ſhall hear 
me. My father charg'd you in his will to give me 
good education: you have train'd me up liKe 4 
peaſant, obſcuring and hiding from me all gen- 
tleman-like. qualities : the ſpirit of my father g 
ſtrong in me, and I will no longer endure it: 
therefore allow me fuch exerciſes as may become 


for your 


SHAKSPEARE'" 


FLAT 


Oli. Good monſieur Charles !—what'; 
news at the new court? 

Cha. There's no news at the court, fir, hu the 
old news: that is, the old duke is banif'd h. IM 
younger brother the new duke; and thres wr 5 
loving lords have put themtc les into volu 
exile with him, whoſe lands and revenues ent 
the new duke, therefore he gives them god 
to wander. 

Oli. Can you tell, if Roſalind, the old 
daughter, be baniſh'd with her father? 

Cha. O, no; for the new duke's danohtor, 1 
couſin, ſo loves her,—being ever from the op 
bred together, —that ſhe would have wal 10 
exile, or have died to ſtay behind her. "Sho 
the court, -and no lefs beloved of her un le th 1 
his own daughter; and never two ladies loyed 
they do. 

Oi. Where will the old duke live? 

Cha. They ſay, he is already in the fore? ot 
Arden, and a many merry men with bir ; ! 
there they live like the old Robin Hood of Car. 
land: they ſay, many young centiemen Anel 11 
him every day; and fect the time care, 
they did in the golden world. 

Oli. What, you wreiile to-morrow before the 
new duke ? 


the new 


Ce 


duke 1 


a gentleman, or give me the poor allotterr my 


father left me by teſtament; with that I will go ha 


buy my fortunes: 

CI. And what wilt thou do? beg, when that 
is ſpent ? Well, fir, get you in: I will not long 
be troubled with you: you ſhall have ſome part of 
your will!: I pray you, leave me. 

Gria, 1 will no further offend you than becomes 
ras for my good. 

Get you with him, you old dog, 

„ Adam. Is old dog my reward ? Moſt true, 1 
have lutt my teeth in vou ſervice. —Gond be with 
my old matter, he would not have ſpoke ſuch a 
word. [F xount QOrlardn and Adam. 

Oli. 1s it even ſo? begin you to grow upon me ? 
I will phy ſick your ranknef and yet give no thou- 
{aud crowns neither. Holla, Dennis 


E. ntgr Desi. 


EE Calls your worthip ? 

Cli. Was not Charles, the duke 
to ipeak with me ? 

Den. So pleaſe, he is here at the door, and un- 
portunes accets to you. 

O.. Call him in. 
good Way; and to-morrow the wreithng is, 


Enter Charlies. 


C. Good-morrow to your voorth: 


8] 


's wreſtler, here 


- 


7 17 , 
-v + 14 
* Or 7 "Sy IT Nax. 


t Villain here means, @ 45 
of 15 Cat act iex. 


| 


Cha. Marry, do I, ſir, and I come to agu 
vou wikli-a. matter. I am given, fr, ſecretle t 
under{tan A YOUur V. ne by th. 4 } 1 * 

a kifrofition to come in aig ag inlt wie 

a fall: To-morrow, fir, I wreBile tor my e 

and he that eſcapes me witnout forao hren ln, 
acqut him well. Your brother i ivit vo: 
Wart ende ; and; tor vour ore, 1 Would. 


to foil him, as 1 mutt, for mine oven honwnr, 
he come in: therefore, gut of my love to vill | 
came hither acquaint you withal ; tixa eta 
you might ſtay him from his intendment, or ht 
tuen diſgrace well he ſhall run into; 

it is a thing of his own ſearch, and aig 
againſt my will. 

Ii. Charles, I thank: thee for thy ve tome, 
which thou ſhalt find, I will moſt kindly re 
1 had myſelf notice of my brother's purpote he, 
and have by underhand means laboured to C1110 
him trom it ; but he is reſolute. gil tell ee, 
Charles, —it is the ſtubborneſt young fellow © 
France ; full of ambition, an envious emulzas 
of every man's good parts, a ſecret and was 
contriver againtt me his natural brother; ther? 
uſe thy diſcretion ; I had as lief thou didit brear 
cis as lus finger; and thou wert beit look t 
for if thou doſt him any ſlight diſgrace, or the 0 


5 


[ Exit Dennis.] Twill be a 


not mightily grace himſelf on thee, he will pic 
asainſt thee by poilon; entrap thee by tome 8 
cherous device; ar- never leave thus, t he hon 
ta cn thy lite by ſome. indirect mean, 
tor, I 4 ure theo, aud aimolt Witt d 
it, th ere 15 
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oe 


$2314 1 anatomize him to thee as he is, I muſt 
Laſh and weep, and thou muſt look pale and 
W. et 4 
dame hither to you: 
Jf come to-morrow, Pl vive him his pay ment: 
11 &7 110 g0 alone again, I'll never wretile tor 
rz more. And ſo, God Keep your worthip ' 
a [Ea it. 
god Charles. — Now will I ftir 
ens cameſter : I hope, I ſhail fee an end of him; 
for my foul, yet I know not v hv, hates nothing 
ore than he. Vet he's gentle; never ſchool'd 

vet learned; full of noble device; of all fury 
en .ctantingly beloved: and, indeed, ſo much in 
the heart of the world, and eſpecially cf my own 
people, who beſt knov him, that I am altogether 
muſpriſed : but it ſhall not be ſo long; this 
(hall clear all: nothing remains, 


-;3 am heartily glad I c 


arew el, N 


wr eſtier 
I kindle 
[ Exit. 


but tha: 
the boy thither, which now I'll go about. 


e II. 
fn een walk before the Duke's palace. 
Enter Roſjulind "44 1d CU lia. 


Cd. I pray thee, Roſalind, ſweet my coz, be 
Dear Celia, I ſhow more mirth than I am 
miſtrets of; and would vou yet I were merrier 
Uileſs you could teach in- to forget a banith'd N 
ther, your muſt not learn me how to remember 
extraordinary pleaſure. 
(el. Herein, TI ee, thou lov'it me not with the |. 
ful wort that 1 love thee: if my 


hed father, had baniſhed thy uncle, the d. the 


uncle, thy ba- | ct; 


LIKES 17. 
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| R:/. Nay, now thou goeſt from fortune's office 
to nature's : fortune reigns in gifts of the 
not in the lineaments of nature. 

Inter Touch/i nt, a clin, 

Gel. No ? When nature hath made a fair crea- 

ture, may ſhe not by fortune 


L \ 


world, 


= r 
tall into the ft: 
1 ___ * 1 w 1 +1 TATA 1 . * 
Though nature hath gwen Wit 


* * 


CS — 
to fiout at for- 
tune, hath not fortune ſent in this fool to cut off 
the argument? 

R-/. Indeed, there is fortune too hard for r nas 
ture; When fortune makes nature's natural the 
cutter off ot nature's wi 


Cel. Peradventure, this is not fortune's work 
neither, but nature's ; 


; who perceiving our natural. 
wits too dull ro reaſon of ſuch goddeſſes, bath fent 
this natural for our whetſtage : for always the dul- 
nels of the fool is the wheiſtone of the wits. 
How now, wit? whither wander yeu ? 

C/o, Miſtreſs, you mutt come away to your father. 
Cel. Vi ere you made the metlenyzer ? 

Clo, No, by mine , honour ; but I was bid to 
come for you. 

Re. Where learned yon that oath, fool? 

Clo. Of acertain knight, that ſwore by his honour 
they were good paricakes, and fore by his 
the muſtard was neught : 
pancakes were naurht, 
and yet was not the kn; 


Honour 
now, I'll ſtand to it, the 
and the muſtard was-guod ; 
glit forſworn. 

Cel. Now prove you that, in the great heap of 


ally | x our Kron, edge a 


N.. Ay, ITi: 
io. Stand 


ry; now unmuzzle your witdom. 
you both forth now: 


1s, and {wear by Your heard- 


di i - 
1.1012 


YUuT 
that I um a knave. 


my Col, By our beards, if we had them, thou art. 
father, ſo thou hadfl 1 en till with me, I could (. By my knaverv, if I had it, then I were : 
hans taught my love to take thy father for mine: but if von ſwear by that that is nut, you are no! 
1 Wouid!t thou, 


the pack of thy 
ſo rightebuſly temper'd u mine is to thee. 
N. Well, I will forget the condition of my | h 
eme, to reſoice in yours. 
You Know, my father hath no child but T, 

Dor none is like to have ; and, truly, u 
wu ſnalt be his heir: _= whit 
from thy fatiier pet , I vill render tlie 
gun in chen ; by mine hondur, I will; and 
when I break that oath, let me turn monſter : 
therefore, my ſweet Roſe, my Cear Roſe, be l. 


Ive to me 


were 


he dies, 
he hath taken 


T7 


„ 
2847 


merry, 

Fe ; 10 7 . » 3 
. TION hence forth 1 weill, C02. and (lie 
ports: let me ice; 


tnt thunk you of fallung in| fr 


% Maury, I pry'thee, do, to make port 
w that: : but love no man in Food earneſt ; 


1 hey In {ne * 


diy 


nor no 
rt neither, than with ſafety of a pure 


ſoriuorn: n. 


Enough TH 55 no more. of him: 


er cax "It T9997" 


little wit, that fools have, 


Here coracs 


4 1 0 

more was thu Knight, = Ari hy 
ns hon: JULI 5 1 I h 7 fi” v» 0 had 429 
e had ſworn it away, before ever 


6 nine 
Pi! cake: , or lat 111 11 47 J. 


Cel. Pt the, who 5 that thou mean'ſt? 
oy — in 0.4 Fr 


” 7 1 7 * 1 
e, youul & kv v cz ! Wee. 
Cel. My, 'Q 3 75 Sd to non lam: 


97 * 1 
4 5s '% 144011 3 „Ou +4 Nee 
- 


SE * 5 10 
ile 61 # CaC das 0 


Clo. The more pity, that tools may not ſpeak wiſe 


v What wile men do fooiiſkly. 
* - 


Cel. By ray troth, tl 


th, thou ſav'ſt true; for ſince the 
was ſilenc'd, 
olery,' that. wite nen have, makes a great ſhuw. 
Monicur Le Beau. 

25 „ter Le Brau. 
us mouth full of news. 
Winch he will put on us, as pigeons feed 


the little 


"Ref. With | 
Of . 
Reſ. Then ſhall we be news- cramm'd. 
the better; we ſhall be the 
Bon jour, Monſieur le Bend; un 


Le Beau. Fair princeſs, you have lot much 


Cel. Sport : * of wt: M colour ? 
Le Peay. What colour, madam ? Huw m 11 1 


_ tou may'ſt in honour come off Again. they young 
_ Want ſhall be our ſport ten ? 
„ © Let us fit and mock the good houſewife, | Cl. All 
ov IE her Wheel, that her gifts may hence» | market. ble. 
7, aq de velioved equally. the neus? 
4: 1 would we could do fo; for her benefits 
oY: una mitplaced: and the bountiful blind | 2500 ſport. 
; 5 dann moſt miſtake in her gifts to women. 
Wo 463 1 _— . ko apy op he makes fair, : 
OE nd thoſe, that ſhe makes anſwer you! 
zeit, ue makes very ul-favour'cly. 


Pol. As wit and fortune will, 
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SHA 


Cl. Or as the deftinies decree. 

Cel. Well ſaid ; that was laid on with a trowel-. 

Cl. Nav, if I keep not my rank, 

Roſ. T\ou loſeſt thy old ſmell. 

Le Brau. You amaze? me, ladies : I would have 
told you of good wreiting, which you have Joft 
the {ht of. | 

Roi. Yet tell us 


the manner of the wreſtling. 


SPTEARE*s 


but he will not be entreated : Speak to hi m, lad 
tee if you can move him. 


. 


les; 


Cel. Call him hither, good Monſeur Le Þ 
Dake. Do fo; III not be by. 
Le Dead. Maat ur Tc chai long 


Dede, A 


AA, ile * 


call for vou. 


Orla, 1 attend them with all reſpect and dw 


Ro). Young man, have you chulleng'd C. 


Darles 


Le hau. I will tell you the beginning, and, iffthe wreſtler ? 


pleaſe your la- iyſtups, vou may fee the end ; for 
the heit is yet to do; and here, where you ares 
they are conung to perform it. 

e, Well, —the beginning, that is dead and 
burie«!. 

Le Fu. There comes an old man and his three 
ſons - | 
Cel. I could match this beginning with an old 
tale. 

L. Reau. Three proper young men of excellent 
g¹ owth and preſence ;——— 

Ref. With bills on their 
unto all men by theſe pre. 

Le Hear. The eldett of the three wrettled wit 
Charles, the duke's wrettler ; which Charles in 2 
moment threw him, and broke three of his ribs, 
that there is little hope of life in him: to he ſerv'd 
the ſecond, and ſo the third: Yonder they lie; 
he poor old man, their father, making ſuch piti- 


neck, — e it tune 


CY 


lenger: 1 come but in, 


j ey Cog 


to my trial: 


' . 
Ur ita. No, 


fair Pl} Tol pf. 5 * 10 the ww . 


1 1Þ> ine geiieral e. . 
as Others do, ty tt 
him the ſtrength of my youth. 

Cel, Young gentleman, vour ſpirits are too! 
for your years: You have ſeen cruel Proof i 
man» Frength ; if you faw yourſelf with your 
or knew yourfelt with your judgement, ti 
fear f your adyenture would counſel you toi mrs 
equal enterpriſe. We pray you for your own ©%e, 
to embrace your owun ſafety, and ge ver dl 
attempt. 

Ref. Do, young ſir: ge reputation Mull not 
theretore he miſpriſed: we will nales it our { t: 
the due, that the wre Ning might not gu forwre, 

Ce. Iheſcech vou, punth me not unh 
hard thoughts; wherein 1 confeſs me ne 24 
to. den % fair awd excellent ladies any thing, 
let your tam eyes, and gentle w ſhes, g0 with me 
wiercin if I be foil'd, there 1$ but 


ul dolce over them, that all the beholders take ] his Otte tham' d that was never gracious ; if Kill'd, by 


art with weeping 

NR ts Alas ! 

. But what is the ſport, monſicur, that the 
ladies have loſt? 

Le Heu. Why this, that I ſpeak of, 

Clo. Ibus men may grow witer every 
It i: the firſt time that ever I hend, breaiiug of 
r bs was ſport for ladies. 

(Ce. Or 1, I promiſe thee. 

Roj. But is there any ele longs to ſce this broken 
mulick in his ſides: is there yet angtlie! 
upon 1ib-breaking ? Stall we tee this wrettling, 
conſin ? 

Le Bean. You muſt, if you fav here: for here 
is the place appointed for the Witſtling, and they 
are ready to perform 1t. 

Cel. Vonder, ſure, they zre coming: 
now ſtay and ſee it. 

Four ih. Enter Duke, Frederict, Loi d 
| Char les, and aite 2 50 nts. 


Goten 


Let us 


Duke. Come on: ſince the youth will not be 


entreated, his own peril on his for ardnels. 
Roj. Is yonder the man? 
Le Beau. Even he, madam. 


Cel. Alas, he is too young: yet he looks fuc-| Av. 


cei<tu}ly. 

Date. How now, daughter and couſ:n ? 
crept hither to fee the v reſtling? 

Ro/. Ay, my liege, fo pleate you give use 


Bote. | ik will take little delight un it, eas 


tell you, there is tuch odds in the men: In pity 6 
tlic challenger's youth, I would fan dutdade hun 


1 A proverbial expreſſion implying a gt 
to pu um out of the intended nalielihc; 


= 


are Y CU 


f, fl OL 4. 2 Aa 


l ſhall do my 
friends no wrong. for 1 have none to lament n 
[the world no uijmy, for in it 1 have nothing ;. v1. 
u the worle 1 fill up a place, Which mag 25 bet- 

ter ſupplied when I have made it empty. 

Ki. The httle ftrength that I have, 1 wow © 
a Cre. with you. 

J And wine to cke out hers. 


Ro. Fare you Well. Fr, heayen I be 
! 


one dead that is withng to be fo: 


jn vou 
(e. Y our heut' deſres be with you | 
(bi; whore is this voung wall, in, 


{Oo O£fwrnis 


1 
+ » 0 


Some, 
to he with his ther earth * 

Orla. Ready, fir; but his will hath wit. 
modett working. | 

Duke. M bu ſhall try but one fall. 

(da. No, 1 warrant vour grace; you f. 
entreat hinꝛ to a fecond, t 


— 


„ O, lunda, ſuaded him from a tirtt. 


Cra. Y ou mean to mock me after ; ne 
not have mocked me before: but come your . 
Rai. Nou, Iercules be thy ſpeed, ** 
Cel, 1 would 1 were ins lible, to catel the fte 
fell by the le [7 Pry W! 
O excellent dung IMA f 


2 who ſhould Gowns 
Dai. No more, nv more. [ 1 it 
Ola. Yes, I befeech Y UUr See; am m. 
well breathed. 
fi 2.4. Hau dott thou, Charles ? 


7 ' ä ty 
, Le tau. Ilie Cuneo peak, wy lord. 


de here honifhes to coufult, 


hat have fo mightily . 


„ If 1 had a thunderbolt in mine eve, 1 
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Pike. Bear him away. What is thy name, young 
ba? | this; 
O. Orlando, my liege; the. youngelt ſon of VWtich of che two waß daugluer of the tit 


fr Rowlaud de Boys. That lere was at the wrettlhny ? manner 
Date. I would, thou badſt been ſor to ſome 


Man elſe. 
1 t 8 Ye _— * * * 
1 . Wen id ( 'to ein ci IV. i 121 r Honour Ae , 


Put yet, indeed, the ſhorter is his daughter: 
[Ide other 15 daneliter to tlie banith' d duke, 
But I did find hun itt mine enemy : | And here detam'd by her uſucping uncle, 
Thou ſhouldit have bettet pleas'd me with this deed, | To keep lis daughter company ; whoſe ! es 
Hadit thou deſcended from andther houte. Are dearer than tlie natural band of {ifters, 
But fare thee well; thou art a gallant youth; But 1 c All tell vou, that of late this duke 
I] would, thou hadtt told me of aher father. Hah ta'en diſpleaſure gainſt his geatle niece; 

Exit Dube, with his trains, Grovnds 0 upon ng. other argument, 
Manent Ce lia, Rolalind, Grlands. Rut that thay peo; E praiſe her fur her vin TuC>y 
Cel, Were I my father, cor, would IT do this? | And pity her for her good father's Juke: 

„a. I am more proud to be tr Rowland's jon, | And, on my lite, tt: malice ?: aint! the lady 
His youngeſt fon ;—and would not change that] Will ſuddenly break forth.—=Sir, fend you well! 
To be adopted heir to Frederick. | calling, | Hereaſter, in a better world than this, 

Ro. My father lov'd tir Rowland as his foul, I mall defire more love aud knowledge of you. 
And l the world was of my father's mind: [Fit 


Hid I betore Known this young man his ſon, Ora. Ireſt much bounden to you : fare YOu We ll 
I thowd have given him tears unto entreatics, 


Tus mut I hom the ſmoke into the mother; 
Ere he ſhonld thus have vertur'd. 


From tyrant duke, unto a tyrant brother: 
(. Gentle contin, 


But, heavenly Rotalind ! Exit. 
Let ws go thank hun, an encourage him: 
N fart Sy | 15 en F III. 
My father's rough and envious diſpoſition 
, * * * 2 6 
87 Ks me at He: rt. — ir, YOu. have N el} det ry 4 2 4 aparimont mn thr Palace. 


«tt un do Keep your promiſes in love, | Huter Celia and Roſalind. 
Eu iultly as you have * eced au pronule, Cel, Why, confin ; w hy, Roſalind z—Cupid, have 
Your mütrets hall be LN DV. 


1ercy [Not a ** Ord ? z 
. Gentieman, 


Roſ. Nat one to throw at a dog. 
ſ T Wh 4 , » 5 4 | p*= 1 98 ad 8 * y x — * * . 
1 WOW HR A ( aint ede ge. 61. Ne, day * ords are tov Pi ecious fo ID cuſt 
of & Y 1 * 
* eo Ine * : cat 


2 5 one gut Of Mts With Fortune ; | av ay anon cure, throw ſome uf. them at nie; 

by at Iii ve n ; bloat Sons. Eo . a 
: nn CLUE HET TAAITS CK meat. come, lame ine with reaſons. 
d ane ge, C22 £ Role The there were two couſins laid up; nen 
Cz. Ay: Fare a - 


ue you well, fair gentleman. the ohe Monld be kund with temen, and the 


074, Cm I not fayy, I thank you ? My better other mad without a wy. 
Are ll tt ant 1 Rn . P21. C. — B 1 all this lor your txther ? by 1 
on QOWN 3; zud chat Which ** LT Re. N 0, lome of R 13 for mm” 11's. father ? 
1 but 4 qufl.tzäne i, a mere liteleſs broc 05, nov fall of Eriars is this Wort: u 4 Wird 
Ky r us back : Niy pride Fl with my Cel. They are but burs, ceuſin, Ron upon 
u ag . 3 : : : ; thee ii . liday toolery ; 1 Wwe Valk 019)" Jiu t tue 
4 2% him v hat he would: — Did you call, fir ?—] rodden oaths; car very Petticozts will cach tient. 
wh, Jes wetted well, and overtlrown Rzj. 1 could halte them off my coat ; theſe bars 
"we Un your Enemics, are in my heart. 
Get. Wi! you go, coz ? ä Cu. Hem them aVoy. 
Ke. Have with you Fare you well. Roſ. i would tiy ; if I could cry, hem, end 


L Xeunt? Ro: 71124 and (le! 4$7- # have 
Cria. What. Pallion hangs theſe weights 
my tongue: 


I cannot ſpeak to her, yet ſhe urg'd Lee; 
Enter Le Beau. 


tun art overthrown ; 
Ur Clurles, or [omet [11g \Weaker, maſters thee. 


8 Le Be, by. Good fir, 1 do in trieadthip owe 
10 lea, C 1415 D 


: PIATE; Aibeit you Have deſer * 
5 COnime: GON, true a pry: e, and 10% = 
Att fk '? 1 now the duke's condition 2. 

I tut "1 miſconſtrues all that you have Sk, 


The be] 
* du! \C ] 4 humour dus 3 Wat ne a4 indec. 6. 
Me it ſuns 


dum. 

upon !. Come, come, wreſtle with thy atfecticns. 
O, they take the part ot At wicker 
3 mrs ſelf. 

Cel. O, a gocd wiſh upon you! you will try 
in dime, in deſpight of a fall — Eur, turning theſe 
jalts ou? of ſervice, let us talk in good carncit : I; 
it pailible on ſuch a ſudden you ſhould fall into (0 
ſtrong a liking with old fur Rowland's yvoungert 
on? 

Roſ. The duke my father lord ais father 
deariy. 

Cel. Doth it therefore enſue, . Y Au, 
love tas ſon deawly? By this Kd of chaſe, 1 


O nc Or Or! 


II. Ne lo! 


you to CONCELVE, than me to peak Of. 


1 
The guintaine was a ſiake driven ; nito 2 
6 vs ar. a! vw hz { i? thy * thn, 
42 * ou GO g 


Feld. pon winch: were hung Hield a ng Ce op es 
Qaried crrode with à larce. 
„n the Quinta ...C r.; 


he 71 the 10. ie d al. 4 the ep CS „eile 
mes. 296.6) 5 diſpontion. 


— 
427 


Orla. I thank vou, fir; and, pray you, tell me 


- 
+I y 


Le Bean. Neuber tis daughter, if we judge by 
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228 S HAK SPE AR 


ſhc uud hate him, for my father hated bis _— 
d*early 1: yet I hate not Orlando. 

of. No, faith, hate him not, for my ſake. 

Cel. Why ſhould I not? doth he not deſerve 


wel; ? If vom ont-ftay the time, upon mine honour 


Enter Duke, evith lords. | | 
Roſ. Let me love him for that; and do vou love 
him, becauſe 1 do :— Look, here comes the d 55 e. 
Cd. With his eyes full o anger. 
D-. Miſueſs, diſpatch you with your dafelt 
And get Wer {rom our court. | 
Ro. Me, uncie ? | 
Duke. Wu, coutin.. 
Within theie ten days jf that thou be. found 
So near our public K court as twenty miles, 
Jon diet for it. 
Raſ. I do beſecch your grace, 
Let me the knowledge of my fault boar 
If with myſelt 1 hold intelligence, 
Or have avonaintance with my own geſires ; 
J! that I do not dream, 


with me: 


or be not frantiek, 


h al Fe WW 11 thou change - tatiers ! 


ELS. 


Cl. Rays that fence then on me, m 
1 C< innot ay Ss 


it of her conpaty. | lier 
Duke. Lou are a ſool Rl" lece, pro 


vouurtelt ; 


14 Y 


And im the greatneis oi ny word, you gi 


* # TY | = 3» 
ö þ \ e 7 * N 0 * 


(el. O my poor Roſalind ! whither wilt thy 
? I will give thee min 
] char ge thee, be not thou more griev'd than 1 am, 
Re. I have more cauſe. 
(cl, Thow hatt not, couſin ; 
Pr”y thee, be checrivul : 
Hath baniſh'd me his daughter? 
Rol. That he hath not. 7 
Cel. No? hith net? 
Which _ cheth thee that thou and J am one: 
Shall we he funder d 5 ſhall we part, wert on 
let my father ſeek another heir. 
Therefore de, ue with me, how we may fr, 
Whiither tn go, and what to bear with us: 


(V5 1 do hut, n not; 5 05 dear uncle, And do not teck to take your change upon vo 

Newer, fo much a5 h a thought unboruy | 1o bear your grieſs yourſelf, and leave me Gut ; 

Did I ollend you Mgnn * ; | N i») 1 HeA\ „ NOW tour forrows« * le, 
Dual-, Thus do all trators; Sz. whit thou cart, I'll go ahuig with thes, 


If their AL gation did Ct sin m words, 
They are 13 innocent as grace itſclf— 
Lit it ſuthee thee, that I truſt thee not. 
Rof. Yet your nuſtruſt cannot make me a traitor : 
end. 


»*- 1 * 1215 1 ge 
LL &'3 Nirs iyhereon the Iikelinood de; 


Dube. Thou art thy father's daughter, there | 


nous. | t dow 
- a , . ' 
R-{. So was I when vour hahneſs took lu duke- 
So was I, when van highne's baun oY him: 
Treaſon 4s t in nerited, my tore : : 


Or, if we did drive it from our friends, 
V\ hat's that tame: my father Mis no trtor: 
Then, good my lege, miſtake me not o mud! 
To think my 2 is treacherous. 
Cel. Dear fovereion, hear me ſpeak. . 
Duke. Av, Celia; we but tld her for your 
Elſe had ſhe with ber father rand along. 
Cel. I did not then entreat to 1 5 her tay, 
It was your pleaſure, and your oven remorie 
] was too young that time to value her, 
But now 1 know her: iſ ihe be a traitor, 
Who, fo am: we ſtill hare flept together, 
 Rofe at an inſtant, learn'd, play d, eat. together; 
And whereſoc'er we went, like Juro's fivans, 
Still we went coupled, and wieparable. 
Date. She is too tubtle for thee; and he 
{moothneſs, 
Her very filence, and her patience, 
$"ceak to the people, and they pity her. 
Thou art à foal : (ſhe robs thee of thy neme ; 
And thou wiit mow more bright, and ſeem more 
vutuous, | 
When ſhe is gone : then open not thy lips ; 
Firm and irrevocable is my doom 
Which I have paſt upon her; tae is baniih'd. 


ty 


t Dear has the double meaning in Shakfpeare « 
applied in the lotter ſenſe, however, it ougut to 


PL JJ) buli ena ovtide. 


Pecante tht Jam more thin comment! 


Roſ. Why, wluther ſhall we go? 
(vl, To 1cek my uncle in the foreſt of Ard: 
4 bo, Alas, what danger will it be 10 "Ws 
| Mido az wie are, to travel forth fo far 
| thieves ſœoner than gc; 41d. 
(es. Vil put my ſelt in poor and mean attire, 
And wit! Kind of umber ſmirch my face; 
The like do you; fo ſhall we paſs along, 
And never [tir affailints. 


þ< a W 42 


Pe I *.2 (I COVE et} 


. od = 
It not better, 


5 
Idi ſut me all points like 2 man? 
utle-ax * won mv thigh, 
| A boar-fpear in my hand g and in my heart 
re what hidden woman's tear there v1!) 
We'll have afwathing 5 and a martial @utficr ; 
AS many wither maniuſh cope have, 
hat do onitface it with tlie ſerablances. 
man? F x 
R-/. Lu have no worſe a name than Tore” 
And therefore lock you call me, Gummecd. 
But wh: - vill you be call'd ? 


No longer Celia, but Aliena. 
Raſ. But, c. 1 what if we aſſay'd to 1: 
The clowniſn fool out of your father's 
Would he not be a comfort to our tra: 
+! 
Leave me atone to woo him: Let's aw:y, 
And get our jewels and our wealth togetlur: 
Pevite the ſitteſt time, and ſafeſt way 
To hide us from puriuit that will be made 
\fter my flight: Now go we in conteut ; 
To liberty, and not to banyuhment, [EX 


f 1. s av ell arof lust, Jated, balgſal; 
be tpelt dere: 2 3. e. a 


Droad- word. 3 


Roſalind Jacks then 9. 


Cel. What ſhall I call thee, when thou - 


Ce. Some 9 ng thut hath a reference tom itzt 


know'ſt thou not, the duke 


„. He'll go along v'erthe wide work: vitlin*; 


% — — — "RO. 


% 
— 
& 


+4 


525 — — 


— 


— — 
— 


4 
. 


8 
8 


* 


cy 


4 
5 
Ra 


YOU 


> 


AS 


r 
The Tore of Pl den. 


Ty 3 * . . . ok a pe . 
3 * N 4 26 F. 497. A ide? "2 C ia #700 4, 4, Pg Lords, 


$* 5 * 
H. 40 40 4. 


n Ne: my co- mates, and brothers“ »Tis rieln, 
1 


in exile, | 
Hat! not old cuſtom made this life more ſweet 


a 


{han that of painted poinp? Are not theſe} And never tays to greet him; 
! * 


woods 
More 720 e from peri! thin the envions court? 
Here feel we but the penalty of Adam, 
]ize teatons' difference :* 5 the xcy fang, 


Arn A churlith chiding ot tize win er's Wind: 


lach when it bites and blen upon my body, 
Even ' till I ſurink with cold, I mile, and Loy — 
Ius eis no _—_ ry: theie ave countellurs 

Thu teelingly perſuade me What 1 am. 

Swelt are the wics of auvertity ; 

Which, like the toad, ugly wil enemwus, 
Wees yet a precious 3 in iu, head !: 

A+ 


And this our hte, exempt from public taant, 
Finds Tongues in trecs, wake 11 l S rig brook 


* # = J . * — ' * o * » 
Serin 18 1 on |&5z ＋ A0 9 0 64 Ii i} even „u * race,. 


5 * . ' 
wa. I Would not have 1 Happy 
1. 1 3 7 T . 7 Ys — 1 * 8 * * , 
Tir cam tranſlate the ſtiibbeumeſfs of tortime 
* b F a 
Into 10 qviet and fo frreet a 1g. 


4 zen Lor th 1 


DLEKSE 4T,: 229 
8 II. 


| 1 1-14, O, yes, into a thouſand ſimilies. 
Firſt, fc „ [its Weep ng in the needlers fem; 

Pour deer,” guith he, © thou mak'tt a teſtament 

«K As worlds: do, giemg thy ſum of more 

„To that which: had too much :* Then, being alone, 

Lok and abandon's of his velvet friends; 

| quoth he; “ thus miſery doth part 

The flux of company:“ Anon, a carelèſo Herd, 

| a . by him, 

6 « Ay,” quoth Jaques, 

* RYeep on, von ſat and greaſy citizens; 

a i 1 the faſhion: Wherefore do you look 

Por th t pon r and broken baut upt there? 

Tims wt mvyeciyel y he pierceth through 

The botiy Ot tlie COUNtry, Ct \', Court, 

Len, and of * our life; - {x arimng, that we 

Are mere, uſurpers, yr: nts, and what's worſe, 

Yo fri aht the animals, and to kill them up, 


* 


Full 4 dne paſture, 


t End and native dwelling-place, 
3 , ' o N . 5 
Date Sm. And dul you leave him in thie con- 
0 ion? ung 


Jud. We did, my lord, weeping and comment- 
[Upon the: A ⁊ deer. 

Dake S. Shaw me tho PL. 
i love 16 cope hum in theſe gallen fits, 
es tl of matter. 
| 2 Log. Vi! bring you to him Qraight. 


[7 xeunt. 


Dake Sen. C me, un WC geo ard Kilt ns rem ſon ? | SL woe ws GS .* IT. 
Aru yet it inks mie, the poor Cappled fouls, | A. Bu 
Beni nutive burghers of this detert city, r 
$00, in the OWn confines, With forked heads 2 | Enter Due Fredevich 26ith Jordi. 
Ine their round hamches gend. Dult. Can it be putlibie, that no man ſaw them? 
1d. Ind: od, my } ret, | It cannot Re: tym t. ; Of my CULT 
The melancholy [aque: een at tl: at Are of comment and tnicring in this, 
And, i thut kind, v. cu. yoo comme uſurp 1 Led. 1 cant hear of. any that did ſee her, 
Thin de ch 5 your Rotting: r nt hath bam yoo. Ihe Ladis, her attendants vi her chamber, 
To-lay my lord of Amiens, and mytelf, Ste her 3 of a; and, in the morning early, 
Da behind bum, as he lay along I Theo Cant the bed untreafurd of their mittreſs. 
o TIO ura K, WTI. Wo antique Tot Peeps out | 24.4 1 * ord, thc roynth + clow I, at hom 
Upon the brook that bravel: dong this Wood: | 14 oft 
12 the wingh h Tag leg. ©{tred ſtag, on 1 CE Was ant to laugh, 18 * o muling. 
Phat from the hunters” ain had ta'en a lurk, | Hoi pri a, the PLncets 1 a nem, 
Did came to e at, wmdeed, my lord, ' Qurifelfns, that the ſecretly d' erheard 
Tie wretchet animal heav's forth fact, Kren To dangiter and her coulin — Commend 
That their diſc! re did {retc!. his le:ther: cult the parts and tts oi the wreſtler 
Alnald to buritug ; and t » dig round tears „ I a but lach toil the ſinewy Chairs; 


Com 0 dec MLW0CL4E] do VII Ins ecm 3303 
eous chaſe: and tivas tle hay tal, 
Nn marked of the melaticl Oly 46 Jes, 
day om the extremett yer: ge uf te ft dreck, 
Augmenting it with tears. 

Duke Se. But whot £44 jaguee? 

— he not m Orali 2e this ipeRtacle , 


By g SO * f is . 1 
This alludes to an opinion then prevalent, 1 


teme TY + . 
Pearl, to which great virtue wer 
HUNG, 


40 0 faint, 


* Mcani1 nz, with Wye. 3 That ic, encounter uin 


\ il ' it 1 Neve, VI. rever tey are Folie, 

| That youth ie jure! : 
| e. Send to his brother; fetch that gallaut its 
If he de i Nene bring hs brother to my, 

[it make him find him: do this tuddenly ; 


in their company. 1 


| FP. = þ 
Al 1ct not fearch and ingquitition gizatl 5 
* ” * 1 + _— 
1 — 4 1-113” GP LL TiiCie ſookiſh ulla“. 3 _ [ / ven, 


old togd was to be founda 


* 8 * 3p A 9 1 by, oe 3 . 11 
hed. 1; lone has been alten tought, but met 


* „ e. cure man . 2 140 1914 
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Froſty, but kindly : 


22D 'BSHARSEE ALE SL AY: S, 
% OR ou I' do the ſervice of a verrger man a 
7 Hue. In all your buſine's and necafities, Pann nary 


Fricr Orlando aud Adam, 
Orla. Who's there ? [ maſe 
Adam. What! my young maſter ?—Oh, my geritle 
Oh, my ſweet mater. O you memory 
Of old fr Rowland ! why, what make you here ? 
virtnous ? Why Go people love von? | 
Ard whercoe are you gentle, firong, aud valiant * 1 
Why would you b» fo fond to overcorn 
The bany priter of the humourous duke? 
Your praiſe is cam too ſwiftly home before YOu. 
Know you not, maſter, to ſome kind of men, 
Them araces ſerve them but as enemies ? 
No more d oy YOUrs 3 Your Viitues, gentle maſter, 
Are lanctif nd] holy traitors to you. of 
On, what a world is this, when what is comely 
Envenom:s him that bears it 
O la. Wir, what's the matter? 
Adam. 0 unthanpy youth, » 
Come not within theſe doors ; witt;in this roof 
de enemy of all your graces lives: 
Your hrother—{no, no brother; yet the ſon-— 
Yet not the fon 5—TI will not call him ſon 
Of him Jens about to call tus father) 
Hath heard your praiſes; and this night he means 
To bujn the lodging where you ufe to lie, 
And you within it: if he fail of that, 
He will have other means to cut you off: 
J overheard him, And his practices. 
This is no place 2, this houſe is but à butchery ; 
Abhor it, fear i, do not enter it. 
Crla. Why, whither, Adam, wouldſt thou 
have me go ? 
Alam. No mater whither, ſo you come not here. 
Orla. What, wonldft thou have me go and beg 
my food ? 
Or, with a baſe and boiſterous ſword, enforce 
A thieviſh living on the common read: 
This I muſt do, or know not what to do: 
Yet this I will not do, do how I can ; 
I rather will ſubject me to the malice 
Of a diverted 3 blood, and bloody brother. 
Adm. But do not ſo: I have tive hundred crowns, 
T he thritty hire 1 ſav'd under vour father, 
Which I did ſtore, to be my foſte r-nurſe, 
When ſervice ſhould in my old limbs lie lame, 
And unregarded age in corners thrown ; 
Take that: and He that doth the ravens feed, 
Yea, providently caters for the ſparrow, 
Be comfort to my age! Here is the gold ; 
All this 1 give you: Let me be your ſervant ; 
Though I look o!d, yet I am ftrong and luſty: 
For in my youth I never did apply 
Hot and rebellious liquors in my blood; 
Nor did not with unbathfu! forehead woo 
The means of weakneſs and debility ; 
Therefore my age is as a luſty winter, 


- 
—— — 
4 


2 Js Oh good ald man! how Wet] "Ha 8 pe 
The conſtant ſervice of rhe antique Wen 
When tervice ſweat for duty, not f 
Thou art not for the faſhion of theſe tire 
Where none will {weat but foi promotion ; 
And having that, do choak their fervice up 
Even with the having“: 
Put, poor old man, thou prun'ſt a rotton tree, 
That cannot ſo much as a bigtton yield, 

— lien of all tliy pains and huſbendry: 

But come thy ways, we'll go along together; 
And cre we hve. hy youthful wages ſpent, 
Well light upon ſorne ſettled! low content. 
Adam. Maſter, go op; and I will follow thee, 
To the laſt gaſp, with truth and loyalty -——; 
From ſeventeen years til now almot fourlo:s 
Here hved I, but now live here no more. 

At ſeventeen years many their fortunes ſcek; 
But at fourſcore, it 15 too late a werk: 

Yet fortune cannot recompente me b. iter, 
Than to die well, and not my maiter's Cebtor. Cas. 


enn . 
Toe Fr of Arden. 


LT” Roſaal, ad in boy's cloaths for Ganimedy Cr 
areſi like a ( be d- for Alien. ü; and T out 
ſtone the Clown. 


Raſ. O Jupiter! how weary are rw ſpirit: 

I care not for ray ſpirits, if mIỹ lc vo 
not wearv. 
R5j. I could 
matte 8 anc cry uk a U on: aut Im 
comfort the aker veilel, as doublet and 
ought to — leit courageous to petit; tlcte- 
fore, courage, good Aliens. 
Cel. I pray you, bear with me; 1 can ga 79 
further. 
Ci/c, For my part, I had rather bear . 
than bear you: vet I ſhould bear no cro!+ . 
bear you ; for, I think you have no money in. 
purie, 

Roj. Well, this is the foreſt of Arden. 

Clz. Ay, now am 1 in Arden: 
when I was at home, I was in 
travellers mult be content. 

Keſf. Ay, be 1o, 
who comes here; 4 young man, and an old, un 
lemn talk. 


\ * - I y 
Ni not onen ras, 


find in my heat? to diſgt 


0 


better pluce:; oo! 


Fnter Corin and Silvius. 
Cor. That is the way to make her ſcorn yOu | 
Sil. O Corin, that thou knew'(t how 1 do love: 
Cor. I partly gueſs; for 1 have lov'd ere 
Sid. No, Corin, being old, thou canſt nv? 214 
Though in thy youth thou watt as true a lest, 
As ever ſigh'd upon a midnight pillow : 


let me go with you; 


T Merory is here put for memorial, 
turned ont of the conrſle of nature. 
ſtamped with a cr-ts, 


4 Hawn he; 


2 ice here means a manſon or refidence. 


57 6 if thy love were ever like to mine, 
(As ſure I think did never man love 10) 


nl 


3 Th N15, . 0. 


c means boſe 24 1 70 Was a picec of mots 
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the more foo! T; 


good Touchſtone :z—LooK 31 
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flow many adione moſt ridiculous _ 
Hatt thou bet du to by thy fauna , 

Cor, Toto a thoatand that I Jave forgotten. 

871. O, thou didit then neer love jo heurtily: 
If thou remember it not tie flighre!t folly 
Tit ever love did make thee Fin toy 
Thou Hatt un ov d: 

Or if thou kaut not fat as Ido now, 
Wearing thy hearer in thy mitts! praiſe, 
1 hou halt not lov'd 2 
Or if thou hatt not hroke from communy, 
Abruptly, as my pation now makes ine, 
Thu bait not lov'd :>-Q Phebve, Phcbe, Phche ' 
| Lait Silvinus. 

R-ſ. Alas, poor ſhepherd! ſearching of thy wound, 
| have by hard adventure found me own. 

(e. And 1 mine: I remember, when I was in 
love, I broke my Te-ord upon a tone, and bid him 
tile that tor comme o' nights to Jane Same: and 
I remember the Kifling ot ber battlet t, and tne 
cow's dugs that her pretty chopp'd hands had 
milx'd; and I remember tlie woving of a pealcod 
ſtead of her; from whom I took two cods ©, 
xd, ding her them again, ſald with weeping, 


* 


tears, I ear thele for my Jake, We, that arc true 
lovers, run to itrange Capers ; but as all is mort: 
wm nature, fo 15 all nature in love mortal 3 in fly. 

Ne. Thou tpeaK'tt witer, than thou art 'ware of. 

(4%. Nay, I Mall ne'er be awore of nune own 
wit, til 1 break my ſhins agantt ;r. 

Ko. Jove! Jove! this ſhepherd”: pailion is mc! 
upon my faſhion, 

(9, And mine; but it grows ſomething ſtale 
with me. 

Cel. I pray you, one of you queition yon man, 
If he for gold will give us any food; | 
I famt almoſt to death. 

C. Holla; you, clown! 

Re. Peace, fool ; he's not thy Kinſman, 

Cor. Who calle? 

C45. Your betters, fir. 

Cor. Elfe they are very wretched. 

Raſ. Peace, I ſay:— Good even to you, friend. 

Gor, And to you, gentle fir, and to you all. 

K. 1 pr'ythee, thepherd, if that love, or vold, 
Can in this deſert place buy eutertainment, 
Bring us where we may reft ourſelves, and feed : 
Here's a young maid with travel much oppict> 4, 
And faints for ſuccour, 

Cor. Fair fir, I pity her, 
And with for her ſake, more than for mine Gen, 
My fortunes were more able to relieve her: 
But I am ſhepherd to another man, 
And do not ſheer the fieeces that I graze ; 
My maſter is of churliſh ciſpoſition, 
And little recks to find the Way to heaven 
By doing deeds of hoſpitality: 
Beſides, his cote, his flocks, and bounds of feed 
Aue now on fale ;.and at our {heep-cote now, 


1 . ö : 
An inftrument with which waſher-women beat their coarſe cloaths. 


'1 g . % 0 A h * * * 
il 10 uſe in Stattord ſhire for pers as they are brought to market. 
ſome counties, btd/ 


1 } . 
0 du kuli, mortal little 
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By rezion of his abſence, there is nothing 
That you will feed on; but what is, come ſee, 
And in my vote mutt welcome ſhall you be. 
Koi, NW hat is lie, that thall buy tus flock and 
paiture? 
Cor. That young fwain, that you ſaw here but 
erewhile, 
Thwt Ittle cares tor buving any thuag. 
Ro). I pray thee, if it itand with honeſty, 
Buy thou the cottage, paiture, and the flock, 
Aud thou thult have to pay for it of us. 
Cy. And we wul mend thy wages: Ilikethis place, 
Aud willingly could waſte my time in it. 
Cor. Atturedly, the thing is to be ſold : 
Go with me; it you hike, upon report, 
The toil, the protit, and this Kind of life, 
I will your very tuthful feeder be, 
And buy it wit your gold right tuddenty, [| Fxeun. 
SC E:NSBE V. 
Enter Imiens, Jaques, and others. 
C 
Und the oreenavood tree, 


Who love; tn lie zuitb me, 


Hud tune his mrrry nts 


Ami. 


[Unto the ſweet bird's throat, 

Come hither, COME „er, ( hither ; 
Her: ſhall he fee 
Ns enemy, 

But winter and rough weather. 


Jag. Norte, more, I pr'ythee, more. 

Ami. It will make you mel choly, monſicur 
Jaques. | | 

Jeg. I thank it. More, I pr'ythee, more. I can 
ſuck melancholy out of a ſong, as a weazel fucks 
egas: More, I pr'ythee, more. 

Ani. My voice is ragged; I know I cannot pleaſe 


1 V4 NI. 


Jug. 1 do not. deſire you to pleaſe me, I do deſire 
vou to ſing: Come, more; another ſtanza; Call 
you 'em ftanzris ? 

Ami. What you will, monſieur Jaques. 

Jag. Nay, I care not for their names; they owe 
me nothing ; Will you hug? 

Ami. More at your requeſt, than to pleaſe myſelf. 

Jag. Well then, if ever 1 thank any man, I'll 


thank von: but that they call compliment, is like 


the encounter of two dog-apes; and when a man 
thanks me heartily, metiunks, 1 have given him a 
penny, and he renders me the beggarly thu! +. 
Come, ſing; and you that will nut, hold your 
tonguss. 

mi. Well, I'll end the ſong.— Sus, cover the 
while ; the duke will drink under this tree -he 
hath been all this day to look you. 

Jag. And I have been all tlus day to avod 
him. He is too difputable for my company : 1 
think of as many matters as hie; but I give Ieaven 


2 Peaſcods is a term 
3 That is, abundant in folly, In 


from more, à great quantity, is füll uſed as a particle of amplification; as 


Q_ 4 thanks, 
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232 S HAK S PEAR ES PLAYS. 


thanks, and make no boaſt of them. Come, warble, Enter Jaques. 
come. | 1 Lord. He faves my labour by his own approcy A 
1 Duke Sen. Why, how now, monſieur What 1 . 
Who doth ambition hun, Fl together here. life is this, : 
And laue i live i the fun, That your poor friends muſt won your company N 
See king the ford he eals, What ! you look merrily. 1 
And pleai'd with what he gets, Jag. A tool, a fool I met a foc! che foreſt, 7 
Come hither, come hithe, come hither; A motley ! ſcol, —a miſerable world! * 
Here ſhall he jeg As I do live by food, I met a fool; "7 
No tomy, | Who laid him down, and baſk'd hint in the fun, * 
But winter amd rough eat her. And rait'd on lady Fortune in good term, \ 
ag. Fil give you a vr ſe to this note, that I made In good ſet terms, and yet a motley foo). = 7 
yet rday in deſpigiu of my uvY/ention, © Good-morrow, fool,” quoth 1: „ No, Gr Pe * * 
Ani. And I'll {ing it. « Call me not fool, till heaven hath ſent mc for wy » = 
Faq. This ut. goes: | And then he dre a dial from his poke ; 0 
If it do come te paſs, And looking on it with lack-luſtre evg, " 
That any man turn 4 Says, very wiſely, “ It is ten a- clock. 1 
Leaving Ins wealth and eaſe, « Thus may we ſee,“ quoth he, „ how the W rd 
A frubbern auill ta plexſe, &« Tis but an hour azo, ſince it was nine; ua: vey 
Duc ad me, duc ad me, duc ad me EY &« And after one hour more, *twill be c}-ven ; \ * 
ö IF] 7 * 7 l * 
Here fall he ſee « And fo, from hour to hour, we rip», and nge, | | 
. 7 . : 2 
CG. of; fools as he, &« And then, from hour to hour, we ru, and 7-4, * 
An if he will come es ine. c And thereby hangs a tale.” When 1 did hear U. 
Am. What's that duc ad ; The motley fool thus moral on the time, 
Jag. 'Tis a Greck invocation, to call fools into a My lungs began to crow hke chanticleer, 
circle, Pl go Neep if I can; it J cannot, III rail That fools ſhould be ſo deep contemplative ; 
againit al] the fuſt- horn of Egypt 2, And I did laugh, ſans intermiſſion, 
Ani. And Til 80 ſeek the duke : his banguet IS} An hour by his dial,-O noble fool 
n „ „ 
prepard, nt jeverally.| A worthy fool ! Motley's the only wear. 
ger Pi Dube Sen. What fool is this? tier; 10 
6 Jag. O worthy fool! - One that hath been achu- F Tt 
＋. " LW IAana?. and Ada. Ba 3 a * 
3 : And favs, if ladies be but young, and fair, of 
Adam. Dear malter, I can go no further: O, I. ; * ; | ; 
ö They have the gift to know it: and in his brain,— 05 
dic tor food! Here he I down, and meaſure outet , - ; 4 N 
dab Which is as dry as the remainder bitket = 0Q 
my grave. Farewel, Kind maſter. | ac Ee NG 333 4 
7 3 Wh how now \ 4; 1 IR * 4 Ter A VOYage,- 3s NA range places Cra ail | 4 1 
la. Y, „Adam! no greater heart |... ee N 8 i 
; 1 1102 Mith obſervation, the which he vents - 
in thee? Live a little ; comfort a little; cheer thy- 7 N r 
. 5 . ge la mangled forms: —0, that I were à focl . 
felt a lilile : If this uncouth foreit yield any thing 3 f | : | 
1 5 y Lorne ©... . ?{T am ambit;ous for a motley coat. : 
wage, 1 will etner be ford for it, or bring it for Dl Cow” "Them is rms hab | = 2» 
Fare 8 1 *UXE FR, (ta A . 4 e 
food to thee. "Thy concert is nearer death than thy 7, It is only ſait 5 | * 
. 1 . 417, by | iny \'d 3 
powers. For my take bs comfortable; hold death p 7 ee. l Ky 
pd es CD | Provided, that you Weed your Fetter judgements 
a while at the arm's end: Iwill be here with hee: * b M 
. - Ot all opitnon that grows rank in them, m_ UM 
prefentiy; and if I bring thee not ſomething to yy, 
A 27 7 hat T am wite. I mutt have liberty : 
eat, 11} give thee leave to die: but if thou dief tat” an ares 6 charter the wind 1 
g 71 2 Barter AS Ng und . a 
before 1 come, thou art a mocker of my labour. 1 75 A Met T: dads «the Fe 75 1 q 
f blow «© eaſe ; for ſo fools have : 
Well ſaid! thou loek'ſt cheeriy : and I'll be with bag 1 r 5 OPT FILL + 4 
Ll 4 > And they that are mott gauled with my follr, 
thee quickly. Yet thou hett in the bleak air: Ther net muſt nach: And Why, fir, muſt they II 
8 5 24 1 1 12 © 4s 4 * 1 mult. . - L 5 
Come, I will bear thee to ſome ſhelter; aid thou ba, £45 ab — 8 5 n b An 
ſhalt not die for jack of a dinner, if there live any Mo. 8 4 Te rep 3 15 2 ow y Wit N bo. 
YR l 1 -.. He, that a fool doth very wil 5 = ©: 
thing in this deſert. Cheerlv, good Adam! | Exewnt.} ,5 2, . hs E Th 
e vat; S ** | Doth very foolithly, although he ſmart, - Th 
SCENE VIL Not to ſeem ſenſeleſs of the bob: if not, W Un 
2 . *» 1 6 
Another part of the Foreſt. | The wiſe man's folly is anatomiz d : > 
| Frier Duke Senior aud lords. [1 table ſet ut. Even by the {quandring glances of the fool. by g c 
Duke Sen. I think he is transform'd into a beatt; | Inveſt me in my motley; give me leave 3 th 
For I can no where find him like a man. To ſpeak my mind, and I will througt. and through | ne f 
1 Lord. My lord, he is but even now gone Cleanie the foul body of the infected world, * us 
Here was he merry, hearing of a ſong. [hence ; | If they will patiently receive my medicine. i * 
1 * , +} 17 29 5 2 
Dake Sen. If he, compact of jars 3, grow muſical,, DakeScn, Fieon thee! Ican tell what thon vwou ot 1 
y . p . — 8 13 p ; Ny! 
We ſhall have ſhortly diſcord in the ſpheres : — Jig. What, for a counter, would I vo, aut 2+ 1 1 
Go, ſeck him ; tell him, I would ipeak with him. Dake Sen. Moſt miſchievous foul ſin, nus RT 1 
— 130 
N + Ar 
2 That is, bring him to me; alluding to the burthen of Amiens's ſong: Come hither, come huet, 07% BR of 


bier. 2.2 proverbial expreſſion for high-born perſons. 3 1, e. inade up of diſcord- * 4&4 
j&/U-vvionted toe, alluding to his Coat, 5 i. e. petition, 


For 


ei 


TTX. 


A 


Why then, my taxing like a will govie flies, 


A8 10 VU. 


For thou th! (elf haſt been a libertine, 

As ferfual as the brutifh ſting itlelf ; 

And all the emboſſed ſores, and headed evils, 

Thun chou we ith Net ce of free foot haſt c nught, 

Wan walt thou difgorge into the general world. 
Why, who cries out on pride, 

Thu can chetein tax any private party e 

eu it not flow as hugely as the tet, 

n that the very very means do ehh? 

Wied wennam in the city do I name, 

When that I ſay, The city-woman bears 

of princes on unw. Tihy ſhou'd 

uo can come in, 

When fuci a one a3 ſhe, fuch is her net hbuur ? 

Gn hiat is he of pateſt function, 

ut tas, his bravery is not on my cott, 

aka that I mean him) but therein ſutts 

(lk; to the metat of my tpeect;? wherein 

nde ther: How then * ind then? Let me lee 

y tongue hath wrong'd hun: if it do him right, 

Nen he hath wrong'd himſelf ; if he be free, 


4 $. 3 


1d Let's 5 tha ue an ner, 


Cacla! Mm 4 of. ny m. — # who cores here ? 
* 0; land: 5 To? w77 15 fea rd a dun. 
Cra. Forbcar, and cat no more. 


— 
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And therefore ſit you down iu gentleneſs, 
And take upon command 2 what help we hare 
Thai to your wanting may be minittred. 

Orla. Then but forbear your food a little wh les 
Whiles, like a doe, I go to find my fawn, 
Ard give it Hod. There 1s an old poor man, 
Who atter me hath many a weary ſtep 
Limp'd in pure love ; till he be firit tuffic'd, —- 
Opprets'd with two weak eil, age, and hunger, 
I will not touch a hit. | 

Jute Son. Co find him out, 
And we will nothing watte till your return. 


comtort ' . Kit. 
Nate Feu. lun ſeoſt, we are not all alone un- 
Lais wide an | nnatrortal = tre nappy ; 
| o 
Pr 11s More wail nig , thin the f eie 


3 de we phy in. 
Taq All the worlts a ſtage, 

4 U 14 das - 0 

Aid dar 11111 ald Wannen mei ely pl vers . 
r 


He y have tet ens, and then entries 


; 
* * » * 5 * 16 1 , * % TF4 1 * : 
And one NM UW lus time plays many parts, 
His ACTS 0 ig I ve 14 4s. At firit, che kant, 
— 9 * * ME, 
Mweline and puking in the nurſe's arms: 


iIchoolk-boy with; his Litche 


Jag. Why, I have cat none yet. 

1a, Nor thalt not, ttill neceſſity be fer” d, 
Jag. Of what kind ſhould this cock c-. me of 2 
Duke Sen. Art thou thus bolden'd, man, by thy 

Or elſe a rude deſpiſer of good manners, | vitrels: 

That in civility thou ſcem'ſt fo empty? | point 
rhea. You touch'd my vein at fir{t; the t} horny 

Ot bare diſtreſs hath ta'en from me the ſhe 

Of ſmooth civility : yet am 1 in-Luid bred, 

And know ſome nurture 1: But forbear „I; 

He dies, that touches any of this truit, 

Tul I and-my aftuirs are anfwered. 

Tag. An you will not 

Be aniw ered with reaſon, I muſt. die. 
Das Sen. What would you hav 

nets (hail force, 

More than your force move us to gentleneſs. |» 
Jr{:, 1 a)moſt die for foul, and let me have it. 
Dauti Heu. Sit down and feed, and welcome to 

our table. | you; 
. Speak you ſo gently ? Pardon me, 1 pray 

1 thooths „that all things had been ſavage here; 

And 12 tore put I on the countenance 

0: tern commandment : But whate'er you are, 

That in i this deſert inacceſſible, 

hon 7 the thade of melancholy boughs, 

Lye 2nd negleR the creeping hours of time; 

If ever you have look'd on better days; 

If ever been where bells have knoll'd to church; 

It ever fat at any good man's feaſt ; 

If ever from your eye-lids wip'd a tear, 

And know What tis to pity, and be pit! 1 ; 

Let gentleneſs my ftrong enforcement be 

In the which hope, I bluth, 2 and hide my fr ord. 
Duke Sen. True is it, that we have ſeen better days; 

And have with holy bell been knoll'd to church; 

And ſat at good men's feaſts ; ard w mip 'd our eyes 

Vt drops that ſacred pity bath engender d: 


9 8 Mo gentle 5 


I N * 
ture means education. 2 i. e. at your own 
ing to Mr. 8 Steevens. 


0 | byes Nenne 
ud tre, | iT inn 


1 


And thinbig morn face, creeping like ſnail 
[Und 'y to tchoot : And then the lover; 
Por ing lice bonne, With a wofut ballad 

Made to his mutreis' evebrow $ Then, a — 
1 if "of ftrapge vitts, ard bearded like the pard 

| Jealous in honour, iu 


en and Quick in quarrel, 
Seeking the bubble reputation | 
Even un thecannon mouth: And then, the juſtice ; 
Ir fair round belly, with good capon lin'd, 
Wich eyes ſevere, and beard of formal cut, 
Full of wife faws and modern inſtucec, 

And to he plays his Part The vxth agg ſhifts 
Into the lean and flipper 


| pantaloo!t ; 
- 2 * * 
LS iftry ie 


* 


25 On noſe, and pouch on fide; 
- | His youthtul hote well fav'd, a workl too wide 
For ius ſhrunk ſhank ; and bis big manly voice, 
Lin omg agam toward duidiſh treble, pipes 
d: Laſt ſcene of all, 
Iinu ends tin, Rtrange eventful Liftory, 
Is ſecond chililijhneſs, aud mere oblivion ;; 
„ms teeth, 1zy ere, fans Latte, lans every thing 
Re-enter ( lands, ewith Adam, | 
Puke Sen. Welcome: Set down your vererable 
Ar Jet him feed. \ [ buy den, 
C. I ttank you moſt for him. 
Adam. So had yon need, 
[ icarce can ſpeak to thank you for my ſelf. [you 
Dule den. Welcome, fall to: I will not troubls 
As vet, ta queſtion you about your fortunes t—= 
Give us forme muſick ; and, good couſin, ſuig. 
Amiens ſings, 
98 0 N. G. 
Pero, blow, thou winter wind, 
Thou art not ſo unkind 
of; man's ingratitude; * 
Thy t05t7 14 nt 12 keen, 
Bee thou art not ſeen, 


Ait 2 thy breath be rud:. 


41 x PER 


id wihiftles in his four 
| 
* 


- 


command. 


3 1, e. kite, common inſtanccs, accord- 
| He '$ 


Ort, ] thank ye ; and be blets'd for-your nel 
| Y * 


rr 
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8 HAK SPEA 


H:igb by! fing, heigh bo] unto the green holly: \ 
Joſt friend/Þip is feigning, moft loving mere folly: 
They, h, 9 ho, the hotly 4 
This life 18 91/1 FLIL'D 
Freens, freeze, thou bitter ſoy 


- * / * , 
That £677 98 5155 79 ng 14 
. h 69 


tt faront ; 
Th:uzh thous the waters warp, 
Thy Ving it not [0 ſharp 


A: F end remem bi 754 not. 


res. 


D., en. If that you were the 200 (1 Ru. 
Iatud's ſon 13 
As you have whiſpered faithfully, you were ; 
And as mme eye doth his ethgies witnet, 
Moſt truly luun'd and living in your fc 
Be truly welcome hither: I am the du! 


%* . 


That lov'd your father: The refidue of you { 
Go to my cave and tel! nie. - Good od ww 
Thou art right welcome, as thy maſter j$:;—- 

Support Firm by the arm.—Give me your ln! 


Hg bo ! /ing, Ac. 


AT 


. I. 
The Palace. 
Enier Dube, Leds, and Juve. 


OT fee him 
cannot be : 
But were I not the better part made mercy, 

1 ſhould not ſeek an ablent argument 

Ot my revenge, thou pretent : But look to it: 
Find out thy brother, wheretoc'er he is; 

deck him with candle: bring him dead or living, 
Within this twelyemonth, or turn thou no more 
To ſeek a living in our territory. 

Thy lands, and all things that thou doſt call thine, 
Worth ſeizure, do we teize into our hands; 
Till thou can{t quit thee by thy brother's mouth, 
Of what we think againſt thee. 


Duxte. 


{ince ? 


Sir, fir, that 


And let me all your fortunes wide (tiny, 


III. 


. rum, Cylandn, Gar Ve, Me Er tree. 
The fair, the chatte, and unexpreiſtte + e. 


Enter Corin and Clown. 

Cor. And how like you this thepherds “ 
maſter Touciftone ? 

Ch. Truly, thepherd, in reſpect of ue, . 
a good lite ; but: iu reſpect that it is a hene 
lite, it is naught. In reſpect that it titan, ! 
like it very well; but in reipect that it is private 
15 a very vile hte. Now in reſpect u is in te 
fields, it pleaſeth me well; but in reſpect it is nut 
in the court, it is tedious, | 
look you, it fits my humour well; but as thre 
no more plenty in ut, it goes much agunlt my te- 
mach. Halt any philoſophy in thee, thepherd * 
Cor. No more, but that I know, the move one 


Oli. Oh, that your highnets knew my heart Mm} fickens, the worte at eaſe he is; and that le wht 


this : 
I never lov'd my brother in my lite. 


* ants INONCY, means, and content, 18 tin 1 thi 2 
good friends: That the property of rain 15 to wt 


Dube. More villain thou. ell, puſh him out | and fire to burn ;{—That good paſture pres *t 


| of doors; 
And let mv othcers of ſuch a nature 
Make an extent upon his houte and lands 2: 
Do this expeciently , and turn him going. 
| Exeunt. 


F-5 - II. 
The Foref. 
Euter Orlarnda. 


ora. Hang there, my verſe, in witneſs of m 
love : 


And thou, thrice-crowned queen of night, ſurvey 
With thy chatte eye, from thy pale ſphere above, 


ſheep ; and that a great cauſe, of the night, 
lack of the fun: That he, that hath leaned now ft 
by nature nor art, may complain of good brd, 
or comes of a very dull Kindred. | 
Clo. Such a one is a natural philoſopher. M 
ever in court, thepiierd ? 
Czr, No, truly. 
C4. Then thou art damn'd. 

Cer. Nay, I hope; | 
Clo. Truly, thou art danurd; like an i-. 
y|exg, all on one ſide. 

Cer. For not being at court? Your reaton, 
Co. Why, if thou never waſt at court, ns 


* 


ver ſaw'ſt good manners: if thou never las! 


Thy huntrets' name, that my full lie doth ſu ay. good manners, then thy manners mult be v1KKs; 


O Roſalind ! theſe trees ſha}! be my books, 
And in their barks my thoughts I' character; 
That every eye, winch in this foreſt looks, 
Shall ſee thy virtue witneis' d every where. 


I 1, e. tur”, or change them from their natural 


and wickedneſs is ſin, and fin is danumton: 1104 
art in a parlous 5 ſtate, ſhepherd. 

Cor. Not a whit, Touchttone : 
good manners at the court, are as rVideu' vis 097 


1 g e fo 
notes, dat a 


— 


ſtate. 2 To make an extent of lands, 15 2 45% 


phraſe, om the words of a writ {extcrar facts ) whereby the ſheriff is directed to caule colt 
vo be appraiſed to their full extended value, before he delivers them to the perſon cntued od 
recoguizauce, &c. 3 1. e. expeditiouſly. 4 incxpreſſible. 5 perilous, 


corn, 


As it s a ſpare lite, 
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chuntry, as the behaviour of the country is moſt dinners, and ſuppers, and fleeping heurs ex--ptcd : 
mockable at the court, You told me, you ſalute, it is the right butts r-wonman's rate to market. 

not at the court, but you Kiſs your nan Js; that Rof. Out, fool! 

conrteſy would de uncleanly, it courtiers were (io. For a tate 


ſh-pherd>. « Tf a hart do lack a hind, 
( Initancey, br briefly ; come, inſtance, « Let him ſeek out Roſalind, 


e. \Why, We are [til handling our ewes ; and 4 Tf the cit will after kind, 


ner folls you know are greawy. 3 « $,, be fure, will Roſalind. 
( he, do not your com tiers hands wen p | „% Winter-garments mult be I'd, 

ar! got the greate of a mutton #5 wholetome. as) „So muſt flender Rofalnd. 

eh» iv. cat t of 24 IYTALIL e Shall , it How: A better « They that rc abb, muſt Me af and bind; 

in{tagce, 1 fay 3 come. 8 Then to cart with Roſalind. 

( Befider, our lands are hud. : „ Gy eteſl nat hath foureſt rind, 
Cl.) Your lips will feel them the ſooner, Shale « Such a nut is Rot 

toy acaim: A more founder inttoce, come. Ile that ſweeteſt roſe will find, 

And they are often tarr'd over with wi % Mutt find love's prick, and Roſalind.“ 


N ? * 92908005 | 
7 rte ot Gul reep; 4110 . YOU n. wer 11 
1 ” k + . 


lind 


"if umme aint A | This the very tale gallop of verſes; Why do you 
erde codes anus e verſumcad Innen <4 WS ' 
. * - 4 * * -- +! * 
inife⸗ is rief WILL tien: 
ver. 


[1 #62 "7; 4B TE] 1, e . 1 * 1 
Wot fuld man! Thou worms-meat, in Kc. Lede, yuu dul tool; I found them one 
1 ee Fa good es 0 fleſh:—indee 41 Lear 
1 % = 
tee wife, and perpend: Cwet tis of 4 bater birt] : 
ws Jap wed. | 3 i! Rol. 1 1} gratt it with vou, and then I ſhall graff 
keen tr; Te very Wl clean) flux of a cat. M — N 
n p it with a medlar ; then it will be the carlicſt fruit 
* 8 * Wepberd ts you 6 a * F- : a N 0 
ne as 2141 i "© , 
, wy 1 , 0 too courtly a Wit for me: 11 'the country ; for you'll be rotten ere you * Half 
6e. C Is NN * A Ca) * 4 . 3 A 
0 : ripe, and that '; the TIS 4 due of the medlat 
4 t. ? 
1 | C/o. You have aid but whether Wiſel | 
Ch. Wilt thou reſt damn'd ? God help thee, A — 08 ro, 


* 5. 


gruen man! God make incifion in thee | thou de toreit jud 

art raw. F nter TR with a writirg. 
(+, Sir, I am a true labourer ; I earn that 1 Roſ. Peace 

eu, get thw I we ar; owe no man hate 3 ene iO! Here comes my ſiſter, readine : ſt: und ade. 

man's hi ppine ; glad of other. men's good, con- 

tent With my Walk and the greate!t of my pride 


| T uly, the tree yields bad fruit. 


Cel. „ Why ſhould this detert ſilent be? 


„ For it 5 unpcomusd? No 


. . , 
I. 10 10” N GW Nruze, and 1 lambs BR. 40 Hi mouse oY LE {1 anne on coe . tree, 
© * — 5 
>. That is another imple fin in you ; to bring „ Th-t ſhall civil 3 ſavines thow. 
t ewes: and rams together, and to offer to ret te 


Some, how brief th. 1 fe of man 


nts 1. 1 e: To D: 2 . 
Cui Ak v ns * ) the copulat! 71 ot Cat «41.3 _ <p 1 * Runs fas err 8 pilri Mage 5h 


vd to a bell-wether ; and to betray a ſhe-lamb hu the {tretching of a ſp: 
of a tel oem mt on ctooed-pated, old, cuckouid- & Buckles in his fun of ue. 
ly ram, out of 1! reaſonable match. LH thou be'tt 10 Some, of yiol ted vous : 
not dd for this, the devil himſelf will have na « *Tycixt the fouls of friend and friend; 
Mepherds ; 1 cannot fee elle how thou ſhouluſt « But upon the fairelt boughs, 
| pe. % Or at every {entence* end, 
Here comes young Mr. Ganimed, my new « Will 1 Roſalinda Write; 


Tiltreſts: W „% Teaching all that read, to know 
: Is Nee r Rofalind with a Per pe v. 10 This Qu! Nite lence 6 f CY C1 V rr re 

Reſ. “ From the eaſt to weſtern Ind, « Heaven would in lutle "HAIG 

« No jewel is like Roſalind. « 


| Fheretore heaven nature ch 1 d 

„Her worth, being mounted on the wind, 4 4 oy done body ſhonld be nd 

10 111 ors . 
Tough all th je World bears Rolalind. Cc VI 49 0 graces vide en! T4 4 2 

« Ai the pictures, faireſt limn'd, 6 Nature preſently diſt i'd 

« Are but black to Roſalind. | ce 


Heten's choek, but not her heart; 


14 > * Ne 4 —_ 
Let no fice be kr pt in mit 1, 66 Cleopatra 8 miqeſty 


& But the fair 2 of Roſalind. « Atalanta's better part + ; 


Ci. I' rhime you ſo, eight years together; 2 « Sad > Lucretia's modeſty. 


1 Dr. Wathurton ſays, To make iucſen was a prove biel expreſſion then in vogue for, to make te 
unten Rand While Mr. Steevens thinks. that it alludes to the common ex preſſion. of cut? ting. {ach a one 
er te frrefies. 2 Fatr means beauty, 40 ale: a 3: (Ci is here ul d in 


4 


the fame ſenſe as when we 


lav en (fe, in oppoſition to the lt; ate of n. ture. + Ine commentators are muc h di vided in their 
mons on our author's meaning, in this line. Dr. Jo. non 1s opinion, that Shakſpeare {cerns here 
y ae miſtaken fone other K tor that of! zlanta. Mr. Tollet thinks, the poet may per- 


2s mean her beauty, and graceſul elegance of ſhape, Which he would prefer to her iwittn ſy; or 
it may allude probably to her being 2 maiden; .'whiic- Mr. Farmer ſuppoſes Aitalanta's better 
tu lier wit, i. e. the ſwiftxrſs of her mid. 5 i. c. graie or / ber 


LESS 


& Thus 
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& Thus Roſalind of many parts (el. S you may put a man in your ho! 
« By heay enly ſynod was devig'd ; | R>/. Is he of God' s making? What mer 47 7 
4% Of many faces, eyes, and hearts, man? Is his head worth a hat, or his clus race ing 
« Tohavethe touches t deareſt priz'd. 1a beard ? "0 0 
„Heaven wonid that the theſe giſts ſnould Cel. Nay, he hath but a lietle hoard, read 
6 have, K 52 w by, God will {end more, if the moan 7 
e And I to live and die her fave.” he thankful :: let me ſtay the erorvtly of 1; 9 
N. O mos zentle Juptte r WMhat tedious ho- (EN thon delay me not the knowledge of !. Ii 7 
nu ot love have you wearicd your pariſhie ner 41. It is young Orlando, that tripp'd ug u. 1 8 
withal, and never gry'd, „Have patience, good! tics heels, and your heart; both in an 6 
pow PE 15 Roſ. Nay, but the devi take Mock ing: ift 1 
3 now ! bach friends: — Shepherd, go fad brow; and true gude. 5 1 
off A little ;- Go with him, firrah, Cel. L'taith, cozy cis ;-he. = 7 
G45: Come, ſhepherd, let us make an banourabls 8 P:ſ. Orlando ? not 
retreat; though not with bag ind * . gage, yet (.. Orlando. Cont 
with {crip and {crippage. | Exeunt Carin & (. 5 Roſ. Alas the day ! what ſhall 1 da: 
Cal. Didit thou hear theſe verſes? doublet and hofe M Hat did he, when tim cloth 
Nes. O, yes, I heard them all, and more too; him? What ſaid he? How look d he: Wh; os bons 
for {one of them had in them more feet than the went he ? What makes he here ? III * 7 
verſes would bear. me? Where remains he? How parted 2 m de 
Cel, That's no matter; the feet might bear the thee? and when ſhalt thou fee lim ag 2, 28. 
verſes. | {wer me in one word, $ Worm 
R.. Av, but the feet were > lame, and could not] Cet. You muſt borrow me Garagen ne S 0! 
bear themſelves without the verſe, and therefore | Art't ; tis 2 word too great for any nioutly of _ Br 
pong lamely in the verſe. ages ſize: To ſay, ay, and no, to theſe prticuly;, 1. 
J. But didtt thou hear, without wondrinz how is more than to anſwer in à catechifm. . 
* name mould be hang'd and carv'd upon theie Re. But doth he know tliat 1 am Gr; this for ; r 
tree and in man's * Looks he as freſuh as ne Bs ts 
Na I was ſeven of the nine days ont of wonder, = 5 day he wreſtled ? n 
before you came; for look here what I found on J. It is as 5 to count atomies, as to fc: 1 
2 palm-tree : : I was never ſo be-rhimed ſince Py- 0 Prop ofttions of a lover : but take te of wy Re 
thagnr as* time, that I was an Iriſh rat 2, which 1 Unding bim, and reliſh it with gacd oblervone, ! 12 
can hardly rememher. round him under a tree, like 2 dropp'd rr, 5 
Trow you, who hath done this? Roſ. It may well be call'd Jove's tres, when i * ö 
Roſ. Is it a man? drops forth {ich fruit. =_ -' 
Cel. And a chain, that you once wore, about his} Cel. Give me audience, go movie. i 
| : : Change you colour ? Roſ. Proceed. | 1 
Roj. I priythee, w ho ? Cel. There lay he, ſtretch'd along, ke 2 wor! * 45 
Cel. 0 lord d, lord ! it is a hard matter for friends} ed knight. - | + 5 
to meet; but mountains may be remov'd with earth- Kl. Though it be pity to ſee ſuch a abt, 4 3 
1 qquakes, and ſo encounter. wel becomes the ground. 1 
"| Roi. Nay, but who is it? Cel. Cry, hola! to thy tongue, I pr'ythee; 0 
Cel. 1s it po ible ? carvets unſeaſonably. He was furnilli'd like 3 l j 7 
Roſ. Nay, 1 pr'ythee now, with moſt petitionary j hunter. 3 
. vehemence, tell nie who it Js. Roſ. Oh ominous ! he comes to K my beat. BY 8 
Cel. O wonderful, wonderful, and moſt wonder- Ce. I would ſing my ſong without a bays . 4 
ful wonderful, and yet again wonderful, and after thou bring'tt me out of tune. Mm > 
that out of all whooping |! Reſ. Do you not know I am a worn; win 2M yy 
Xo/. Good my complexion 3 ! doſt thou think, {I thi * 1 muſt peak. Sweet, ſay on. 1 
| thou" I am caparifon'd like a man, I have a dou- Pater Orlands and / en wo 
11 dlet and hole in my diſpoſition? One inch Gf de- Cel. Lou wie me cut: Soft! c. h tit nere BI * 7 
14 lav more 1s a South- ſea off ditcovery 4. I privthce, | K. Ii he; Slink by, and note lun. 7 WA 
; ql | tell me, who is it ? quickly, and ſpeak apace: 1 Celia and R⁰ννν Wrribta 
—_ would than couidit ſtammer, that thou might (t | Tag. I thank you for your company; U. Aims 
is | pour this concealed man out of thy mouth, as wine | faith, I had as lief have been my let alc, 104 
| comes out of a narrow-mou a be ttle;- either too Orla. And fo hid I ; but yet, for anten |- 5 ö 5 
| much al once, or none at all. I pr'ythee take the I tiznk you too for your {ociety, ors 
cork out of thy mouti, that I muy drink ty tidings.] Taq. God be with you, let's meet as le r fol 
= * ; | | a 6s 
| T i. e. features. 2 Roſalind here alludes to the Pythagorean doctrine, which teaches 1.9! 4! a ye; 
[ trans tiprate Sh one animal to another, and ſays. that in his time ſhe was an Ii e a1 1 ; 
| ſome metrical charm wes r! nymed to death. The power of killing rats with rhymes 1s mention F 31 
by Donne in his Sat'res. 3 Warburton conjectures the meaning to ; be, Feold g604 my No 
Jet me not bluſh. + That is, a diſcovery as far'oft as the Southoſci. 3 Garap gantua is the $'9Þt 6 5 


Rabelais. and {aid to have allowed ure pilgrims, their ſtaves and all, in a i lallad. ä | 


- 
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I do defire we may be better ſtrangers. Orla. Who ambles time withal ? ; 
: Tor 11 pray you, mar no more trees with Writ-| Ro/. With a prieſt that lacks Latin, and a rich 
8 [ 1 e- ſougs in their ba Ks. man that hath not the gout : for the one ſleeps 
; 5 8 . 1 pray you, mar no more of my verſes with eaſily, becauſe he cannot itudy; and the other lives 
3 them ill-favouredly, | | merrily, becauſe he feels no pan : the one lacking 
Fay: Roſalind is your love g name? the burden of lean and wafteful learning ; the 
01a. Yes, jut. other knowing no bur den of heavy tedious pcuury: 
Blk 429, 1 do not like her name. Theſe time ambles witha!. 
7 155 There Was Nv thoug cht of pleaſing you, O-1z, Whom doth he 2. Hop withal ? 
, ten the was chriſten'd. Ref. With a thief to the gallows : for though he 
lun ſtature is the of? go as ſoftly as fout can fall, he thinks himicli too 
- . Juſt as _ as my heart. ſoon there, 


You are full of pretty anſwers : Have you Orla, Who ſtays it ſtill withal ? 
3 3K acquainted v\ ith goldimiths' wives, and Roſ. With lawyers in the vacation: for they 


cond them out of rings? ſleep between term and term, and then they per- 
„e. Not ſo: but 1 anfwer you right painted |ceive not hoe time moves. 


5 thi, from whence you have ſtudied your quet- Owl. Where dwell you, pretty youth? - 
© tions. Roi. With this ſhepherdeſs, my ſiſter; here in 
5 3 ho You have a nimble wit; I think it was jthe ſkirts of the foreſt, like trivge upon a petticuat. 
mide of Atalanta's heels. Will you fit down with C-. Are you a native of this mopeds 
"3; nie; Ta we two will rail againtt our mittrets, the RZ. As the coney, that you fee dwell where : 
: world, and all our miſery [the 1: "ki ndled. 
| | . | will ctude no breather in the world, b at| Ora. Your accent is ſomething finer than you 
1 8 : " 105 gaint whom I Know molt t;valte, could purctute m ſo removed a dwelling. 
1 228 .. The worſt fault you have, is to be in love. Ke I have been told fo of many; but, indeed, 
1 8 . iss a fault I would not change for your jan old religious uncle of mine taught me to ſpeak, 
© +-'t virtue. I am weary of you. pho was in his youth. an in-land 2 man; one that 
8 . By my 3 I was 1tecking for a fool, | knew courtthip too well, for there he fell in love. 
, 1 0 + found you I have heard him read many lectures agarnft it; 
c : ; He is drown'd in the brock; look but f hs 1 anc I ttank God, Lam not a woman, to be tau 
4 Ny | £4 160 hall fee him: | with ſo many giddy offercce es as I»: hath generally 
2:1 8 7:;. There I ſhall tee mine own figure. [rax d ther wiwle tex withuil. 
3 0 7 „. Which I take to be either a tool, or al Orla. Cm you remember any of the prins ipal 
- typher. Jeane dn At he Jud to the charre of women ? 
\ fag. TY torry no longer with vou: i:rewe), Ro. There were none prinetpaly they were ail 
C ! 17190 love. Fit. like one another, as hulf-pence are: every ohe 
1 4. I am glad of yoar Cepart ure: ac lieu, good fault ſeeming momtrous, al his fellow lault 
2 rut m. lancholy. . !, and N come forward. came to match it. | | 
a | loud teak to lum like a ſau; \ works Orla. 1 priythee, recur ome Oo: © them, p 
L. under uin habit play the Knave with tum, —| Ro, No; I will ont calt away my phyfick, but | 
4 * a Hear, foreſter ? on tlofe that are ack. There 1s a mam haunts the 1 
+ ( 05. Very well I would yOu 1 Foreſt, that abu our Young plante & cn Cuving i 
SS - 1 priy you, what is t a-clock ? Roſtlind on Their barks ; hangs odes upon 1 1 
are s 02. You ſhould . me, chat time c'day; |thorts, and elegies on br 2mbles ; all, forſcoth, i 
3 = res no clock m the foreſt. deiſying the name of Rocalind : if 1 — meet | 
2 | ben there is no true lover in the foreſt ; that fancy-monzer, I would give him ſome good j 
ON tung every minute, and groaning every hour; counſel, for he teems to have the quotidian of love j 
—_— detect the Lay foot of time, as well as al upon him. [i 
TY CK, Orla. I am he that is ſo love-ſhak'd; I pray it 
1 A 0 why not the ſwift foot of tine? had | you, tell me your remedy. fl 
Wi * tut breu as proper ? | K J. There 5 none of my uncle's marks 290 [i 
OS! . By no means, ir; Time travels in divers! you: he taught me how to Know a man in love ; | 
83 ich divers perfons: I'll tell you who time in which cage of kues, I am ſure, you are not | 
Poe withal, who time trots withal, who tune pnioner. F 
* PS Withal, and who he itands itil! withal. Cela. What were his marks? f 
: | mY 77 PT ythee, whom doth he trot withal ? Rye Allen check; which you have nat: a blue | 
Hat il'ly,,ne trots hard with a young maid eye, and ſunken; which you have not: an un- 7 
i 8 : ivy contract of her marriage and the day i queſtionable 3 {pirit; which you have not: abeard b 
g * fem 2d: if the interim be but a ſe'nn ghit, neglected ; which you have not: — but I par don 
. 4 bee h ſo hard that it ſeems the le ngth of ſe- | you for that; for, ſunphy, y, your having in beard is 
1. Ay . ; a younger brot! her's revenue :>—Then your thoſe 
tune 5 ; 
13 5 » 10 faſhion, in old tapeſtry hangings, of mottos and moral ſentences ſuing from 
e g 1 ribs... e Ugures in them. 2 Jrland is lere uſed to mean a ci perſon, in oppotn n 
„. 1. e. a ſpirit uot inguifitive, 
Gu. 
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2 
4:4; 


1% Mould be ungarter'd, your bonnet unbanded, your Roſ. Nay, nay, you muſt call me Rofan — 
271 le ve unbuttoned, your ſhoe untied , and every Come, ſiſter, will you go ? 2 * 
1 in thing about you demonttrating a carelets deſolation. e N E III | 8 
. A þ Bit you are no ſuch man; you are rather point- p g | p, 
14 ' device in your accoutrements ; as loving yourſelf, Enter Clown and Audrey, Jauss watcl ing they | eh 
MW 4 than ſeeming the lover of any other. | Clo, Come apace, good Audrey; I will (+ ' | a 
J. Orla. Fair youth, I would I could make thee up your goats, A drey : And how, Aycrey : "a | in 
| 14 believe I love. I the man yet? doth my ſimple feature conter: s o 1 
1% 1 Raſ. Me believe it? you may as ſoon make her | you ? | | N of 
q 4:4 that you love believe it; wiich, I warrant, ſhe 150 Aud. Your features! Lord warraryt us whe ti 
13 | apter to do, than to confets the does; that is one | features? | th 

i of the points in the which women ſtil} give the lye Ci. I am Tere with thee and thy goats, £55 1 
1 Fr. to their conſciencęs. But, in good footh, are you | mutt capricivus poet, hune{t Ovid, was ann. + | I H, 
1. I 1 he that hangs the vertices on the trees, wherem Ro- Goths., 4 | yo 
139274 lind is ſo admired ? Jag. [ afide] O knowledge ill- inhat tec cf 1 

| 1 Orla. I ſwear to thee, youth, by the white hand | than Jove in 2 thatch'd houte ! 

1 1980 of Roſalind, I am that he, that unfortunate he. Clo. When a man's verſes cannot be yer E 

i Rof. But are you ſo much in love, as your rhimes] nor a man's good wit ſeconded with the fort, 4 1 
41424 {peak ? child, underſtanding, it ſtrikes a man mare « 1 ria 


Orla. Neither rhime nor reaſon can expreſs how | than a great reckoning in a little ruom A 


„* 
— + — 


2 — * 1 : 
— — — 
2 


much. » | would the gods had made thee poetics). 1 Il! 

q N. Love is merely a madneſs ; and, I tell you, Aud. I do not know what portical i: I . 
* a : : . 1 , : 8 1 

| I} deferyes as well a dark houlc and a whip, as mad-| honeſt in deed and word? Is it a true dune Ho 


num do: and the reaſon why they are not ſo pu-“ C/o. No, truly; for the trueſt portiy |» the 
nith'd and cured, is, that the lunacy is ſo ordinary, moſt ſeigning; and lovers are g11 en ti ect, 
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| 5 lee 
1 that the whippers are in love tov: Yet I profeſs and whit they ſwear in poetry, may be 1a, 1 pra 
1 cuting it by countel. lovers, they do feigu. 3 | 
h þ Orla. Did you ever cure any fo ? Aud. Do you with then, that the gals ad 5 3 ( 
| Kof. Yes, one; and in this manner. He was| me poetical ? cu 
i] to unagine me his love, his miitreſ- ; and 1 ſet (io. I do truly: for thou fwear'ſt to m, they = Cf 
1 him every day to woo me: At which time would | art honeſt; now if thou wert à poet, I nügla hae wb 
0 I. being but „ mooniſh vouti, grieve, be eriemi-j iume Kope thou didi! teign. g 
6 nate, changeable, longing, and liking; pron, f-, a. Wald you not uwe me honett ? ing, 
| q Liitical, apiſh, ſhallow, wconttant, full - of tears, C/o. Ny truly, unlets thou wait hurd-tavia's; q Gt 
| fam of imiles ; for every pathon tometlung, and] for hunetty coupled to beauty, Is to have lux s ; tell 
F fl tor uo pation truly any thing, a boys and women | ſauce to ſugar, I zuin 
1 x are tor the molt part cattic of ttus colour: would | Tag. LC. A material fool 4 ! = ay) 
1 now like him, now loath him ; then entertam| Ad. Well, L ain not fair; and therefore 1 prec 
1 hin, then fort wear him 3 now weep for him, then] the gods make me honeſt! (. 
18 tpit at lum; that 1 drave my autor from bis mad (./n, Truly, and to catt away honelty upon a de n 
53 tumour of love, to a living * humour of madngis ; ſlut, were to put good meat pito an neee dh, like 
ne winch was, to fturtwear the jul ſtream of che| Azad. 1 am not. ilut, though I tia the g 2 
4 world, and to live ima nook merely monaltick : I an ioul. leave 
| And thus I cur'd him; and this way will I take] Ch. Well, praiſed be the gods for thy feu. 7 
| upon me to wath your liver as Clear as a ſound] fluttzthnejs may come hereaſter. But be ut @ 5 tice 
11 | ' ſheep's heart, that there ſhall nut be one ſpout of} may be, I wil marry thee ; and to that wy, Gi 
| ? | love in't. | have been with Su Oliver Mar-text, the want Ve 
. Ola. I would not be cur'd, youth, the next village; who hath promr'd to met i Fare 
18 Rof. I would cure you, if you would but call] in this place of the foreſt, and to couple us . 
| } me Roſalind, and come every day to my cote, arid] Tag. | a/:d:.| I would fain fee this met ig, 
| Woo me, Aud. Well, the gods give us joy | 
Orla, Now, by the faith of my love, I Will; I C. Amen. A man may, if lie were #1 
tell me where id is. : fearfyl heart, ſtagger in this attempt; tor bee vt 
Roſ. Go with me to it, and I will ſhew it you:] have no temple but the wood, no tent! m4 
and, by the way, you thall tell ine where in the; horn-beaſts. But what thuugh> 2 Courage + in co 
foreſt you live: Will you go ? horns are odiousghey are neceſſary. I (4 Jose. 
Cra. With all my heart, good youth. Maiy a man . u end of his gouds; 4 — 
1 Theſe feem to have been the marks by which the votaries of love were uſuzlly charect 1144 —5 
the time of Shakſpeare. 2 Meaning, .perbaps, a (-/irrg, permarent humour of maducfo. + N votari 
(Warburton ſays) was ever 'aoie in higher humor that this hmile. A great cken os” , of Dj 
room, im J ies that the entertainment was mean, and the bill extravagant. The port here . e 
to the French proverbial pbrate of the guazrter of hour of Rabetats ; who ed, there was oniy Mts” this p 
ter of an hour in human lite paticd ill, and that was Letween the calling for the ricxuuiliy is j+ wa, 
it, * i. e. a fool wich Netter in him; @ fool teckced will ideas. 5 1. 6. Whel len 7 2 


2 


1 
| 
$ 
} 
' | 
i | 
== 
= 
! 


1 
fn 17%, 
14 
1 * 

LC 
* 
444 
it 6. 
f ent, 1 


gs, : 


you 2 for your laſt company: I am very glad to 


Ov you will prove a ſhrunk paunel, and, like 


A8 10 U 


many a man has good horns, and knows no end 
of them. Well, that is the dowry of his Wife; 
e none of his own getting. Horns ? Even fo ;— 
Pour mien gone No, no; the nobleſt deer hath 
them is huge as the raſcal. Is the fingle 
num therefore bletled * No: as a wall'd town is 
more worthuer than a villages ſo is the forehead of 
- married man more honourable than the bare brow 
of a batchelor : and by how much defence is better 
than uo fill, fo much is a hora more precious 
than to Want, f 
Enter Sir Oliver May-text. 

Here comes fir Oliver: — Sir“ Oliver Mar-text, 
you are well met : Wil you diſpatch us here under 
this tree, or ſhall we go with you to your chapel : 

dir Cu. I there none here ty give the woman : 

(4%. 1 will not take her on git of any man. 

$i- Oli. Truly, ſhe muſt be given, or the mar- 
rige is not law ful. 

Jag. | diſcovering himſelf ] Proceed, proceed; 
Til giwe her. : 

(lo. Good even, good maſter Vat ye cat: 
How do you, fir ? You are very well met: God ild 


ſez you: — Even à toy in band here, fir; Nay ; 
pray, be covered. 

Jag. Will you be married, motley ? 

(Ao. As the ox hath his bow 3, fir, the horſe his 
cinb, and the faulcon her bells, ſo man hath his 


whins, - 

Taq. And will you, being a man of your breed- 
ing, be mu ried under a buſh, like a beggar? 
Gt you to church, and have a good prieſt that can 
teil you what marriage is: this fellow will but 
zum you together as they join wainſcot ; then one 


green timber, warp, warp. 
(%. Jam not in the mind but I were better to 
de married of him than of another: for he is not 
luke to marry me well : and not being well mar- 
el, it will be a good excuſe for me hei caſter to 
leave my wife. 85 
Jag. Go thou with me, and let me counſel 
cher. 
ub, Come, ſweet Audrey; 
We mult be married, or we muſt live in bawery. 
Farewell, good matter Oliver! 
Not— + O ſweet Oliver, 
O brave Oliver, 
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But—Wind away, 
Begone, I ſay, 
I will not to wedding with thee 5, 

Sir Oh. Tis no matter; neer u fantaſtical knave 
of them all thall tout me out of my calling. 

| Ex cunts 
SC: 0:8 Vs 
A Cottage in the Foreſt. 
Huter Roſalind and Celia. 

Rof. Never talk to me, I will weep. 

Cel. Do, I pr'ythee; but yet have the grace to 
conſider, thit tears do not become a man. 

Roſ. But have I not cauſe to weep ? 

(e. As good cauſe as one would defire ; there- 
fore weep. 

Ry. His very hair is of the diſſembling colour. 

Cel. Something browner than Judis's ® : marry, 
his kules are Judas's own children, 

R;[. Tfaith, his hair is of a good colour. 

Cel. An excellent colour: your cheſnut was 
ever the only colour. 

Ro. And his Kifling is as full of tanGiity as the 
touch of holy beard. 

Cel. He hath bought a pair of caſt lips of Diana: 
a nun of winter's ſiſterhood 7 kitles not more 10 
giouſly ; the very ice of chaſtity is in them. 

R/. But why did he ſwear he would come thus 
morning, and comes not? 

Cel. Nay, certainly, there i truth in him. 

Ro. Do you think fo ? 

Cl. Yes: I think he is not apick-purte, nor 2 
horſe-ſtealer ; but for his verity in love, 1 do 
think him as concave as a cover d oba, or 4 
worm-eaten nit. 

Ke. Not true in love? 

Cel. Yes, when he is in; but, I think, he 45 
not in. 

Kg. You have heard him ſwear downright, he 
Was. 

(%. Was, is not it + beſides, the oth of a lover 
is no {ſtronger than the word of a tapiter ; they 
are both the counfirmers of falte reckonings 2 He 
attends here in the forelt on the duk your father. 
K. 1 met the duke yeſterday, and had much 
queltion 9 with tim ; He aſked me, of what pa- 
rentage I was; 1 told lum, of as good as he: ſo 
he laugh'd, and let me go. But what talk we of 
fathers, when there is luch a man as Orlando? 
Cel. O, that's a brave man! he writes brave 
verſes, ſpeaks brave words, ſwears brave bath, 


Leave me not behind thee ; 


and breaks them bravely, quite traverſe, atluvart 40 
the 


le who has taken his firſt degree at the univerſity, is in the academical ſtyle called Dominus, and 
in common language was heretofore termed Str. 2 1, e. God yield you, God reward you. 5 1. e. his 
Yue. 4 Fart of an old ballad. 5 Dr. Joimſon thinks theſe are two quotations put an oppolition to each 
other, aud for wind propoles to read wend, the old word for go; though it mult be obſerved, that rnd 


ae aud wihd off, are (till uſed in ſome countics. 


6 Sce note g, p. 30. 7 Dr. Warburton ſays, 


that dhakſpeare herr means an unfruitful ſiſterlood, which had devoted itſelf to chattity. Tor as 
thoſe who were of the filterhood of the (ping, were the votaries of Venus thoſe of ſummer, the 
vors of Ceres; thoſe of autumn, of Pomona ; ſo thoſe of the ſiſterhood of winter were the votaries 
vi Diana; called. of winter, becauſe that quarter is not, like the other three, productive of fruit 


Ut icieale, 


* Meaning perhaps an emp!y goblet. 


9 i. e. converſation. 1% Warburton explains 


thts paſſage as follows: An unexperienced loser 15 here compared to a puny iter, to whom it was a diſ- 


\ 


gra = ! . ' . 4 . - » ; 9 e 
de ty have his lance broken acroſs, as it was a mark either of want of courage ur addreſo. This 


| happene4 
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the heart of his lover; as 2 puny tilter, that ſpurs 
his horſe but on one fide, breaks his ſtaff like a 
noble * gooſe ; but all's brave, that youth mounts, 
and folly guides: M ho comes here 9 

Enter (vin. 

Cy Miſtreſ:, and maſter, you have oft enquired 
Aiter the ſhepherd that complzin'd of love; 
Whom you ſaw fitting by mie on the turf, 
Praifing the proud diſdainful ſhepherdeis 
Ihat was his miſtreſs. 

Cel. Well, and what of him ? 

Cor. It you will ſce a pageant truly play'd, 
Between the pale complexion of true love 
And the red glow of ſcorn and proud diſdain, 
Go hence a little, and I ſhall conduct you, 

If you will mark it. 

Raf. O, come, let us remove; 

The fight of lovers feedeth thoſe in love: 
Bring us but to this ſight, and you ſhall ſay 
Tu prove a buſy actor in their play. | Exeunt, 


. V. 
„ Another part of the foreſt. 
Enter Silvius, and Pb be. 
Sil. Sweet Phoebe, do not ſcora me; do not, 
Phebe: | 
Say, that you love me not; but ſay not fo 
In butterneſs : The common executioner, [hard, 
Whole heart the accuſtom'd fight of death makes 
Fills not the axe upon the lumbled neck, 
But hit begs pardon : Will you ſterner be 
Jan he that dies and lives > by bloody drops? 
Enter Rofulind, Celia, and Corin. 
Phe. I would not be thy execcutioner ; 
I fly thee, for I would not injure thee, 
Thou tell'tt me, there is murder in mine eye: 
Lis pretty, ſure, and very probable, 
That eyes, — that are the frail'it and ſofteſt things, 
Who hut their coward gates on atornies,— 
Should be cail'd tyrants, butchers, murderers ! 


S HAK S PEAR Es 


FLATS. 


Which I have darted at thee, hurt the- not; 
Nor, I am ſure, there is no force in cyes 
That can do hurt. 
Sil. O dear Phebe, 
If ever (as that ever may be near) 
You meet in ſome freſh cheek the power of far.cv3. 
Then ſhall you know the wounds invifible : 
That love's Keen arrows make. 
Phe. But, "till that time, 
Come not thou near me: and, when that time comet, 
Alflict me with thy mocks, pity me not; | 
As, 'till that time, I ſhall not pity thee. 

Noſ. And why, I pray you ?—Who might de 

your mother, 

That you infult, exult, and all at once *, 
Over the wretched ? What though yu have beauty 
(A, by my faith, I ſee no more in ou | 
Than without candle may go dark to bed) 
Muſt you be therefore proud and pitiler. ? 
Why, what means this ? Why do you look on me: 
I {ee no more in you, than in the ordinary 
Of nature's iale-work 5 :—Od's, my little life 


I think, the means to tangle mine eyes to6 ;— 
No, faith, proud miſtreſs, hope not aſter u; 
"Tb 77 12 - A _ 1 To ite | 

is not your inky brows, vou black-ti.« wn, 
Your bugle eye-balls, nor your cheek of crew, 
That can entame my ſpirits to your worſhip, 


! 


You fooltth ephierd, wheretore do vou g ler 
Like foggy ſouth, pulling with win end rain: 
You are 2 thoutand times a properer num, 

Than ſhe a Woman: Lis ſuch towuls you), 
That make the world füll of ui-favour'd children: 
"Tis not her glaſs, but you, that flatters her; 
And out of you the fees herſelf more proper, 
Than any ot her lineamenits can ſhow Lr. 

But, miitrets, Know yourtelt ; down ot pr! 1.50% 
And thank heaveg, fafting, for a goad ur 

For I mutt tell you friendly in your ear, — 

Sell when you can; you are not for all marks; 
Cry the man mercy ; love him ; take hs ors 


Now do 1 frown on thee with all my heart; 

And, it nine eyes can wound, now let them kill 
- thee 2 

Now counterfeit to {ſwoon ; why now fall down; 

Or, if thou can'it not, oh, for ſhame, for ſhame, 

Lye not, to ſuy mine eyes are murderers. 


Foul is moſt for, being foul to bu a ſcotrer ©. 
So, take her to thee, ſhepherd ;—fare you we: 
Phe. Sweet youth, I pray you cliice a yes 0. 
getlier; 
I had rather hear you chide, than this man woo. 
Ref. | aſide.] He's fallen in love with her 4. 


Now ſhew the wound mine eves have made in the: nels, and the'll fall in love with my anger :—It ! 


Scratch thee but with a pin, and there reinains 
Some ſcar of it; lean but upon a ruth, 
The cicatrice and capable impretture 


Tby palm ſure mument keeps: but now mine 


* 


| be to, at faſt as ſhe anfwers thee with frow”: 
| looks, 1'lt fauce her with bitter words,—-\ 4 


ſ[eves louk youu toupon'me ? 


Phe. For no ut will I bear you. 


happencd when the horſe flew on one fide, in the career: and hence, I ſuppoſe, aroſe he “, 


calar proverbial phraſe of ſpurring the horje on 


7 . 1 0 2 
on one fide. Now as breaking the lance 84 


his adverſary's breaſt, in a direct line, was honourable, t» the breaking it acroſs againit his 1 


was. for the realon above, diſhonourable. 
1 Sir T. Hanmer changed this to a noſe-qu?/!'.! 
teration. 


4 1. e. all in a breath. 


is made up for chance-cuſtomers, or to fell in quantities to retailers, which is called /atc-r0714. = 


meaning is, The u-farow!'d feem meſt i fat, 


Certainly neſe-qul{'d is an epithet likely to be contupted, aud it gives the mage Was 
2 To die and live by a thing is to be conſtant to it, to pertevere in it tothe end. The meaning e; 
fore of the pallage may be, who 7s all is de conte, 


1 
gooſe, but no one 2nvears to have regarded 11 i 
C. 
"Ps 


ant with divody drops. 3 Fancy is here uied to! 


5 i. c. thoie Werks hat nature makes up Ccureleisly and without exact! 
The alluſion is to the practice of imechanicks, whole work beipoke is more cleborate thy that Ver 
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a modern cenſure, worſe than drunkards. 
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Rol. 1 pray you, do not fall in love with me, 
For I am falſer than rows made in wine: 
Kefides, I like you not: It you will know my houſe 
s at the tuft of olives, here hard by :— 


* 


EIK E IT. 


| Sil. Not very well, but I have met him oft; 
And he hath bought the cottage, and the bounds, 
That the old carlot once was maſter of. 


Will you go, fiſter Shepherd, ply her hard: Tis but a peeviſh boy: yet he talks well; 


Comes filter : Shepherdets, look on him better, 


And be not proud: though all the world could ſee, 


None could be ſo abus'd in fight * as he. 
Come, to our flock. 


might; 
Who ever lov'd, chat lov'd not at firſt ſight ? 
Sil, Sweet Phebe ! 
Phe. Hah ! what ſay'ſt thou, Silvius? 
Fil. Sweet Phebe, pity me. 
Phe. Why, I am ſorry for thee, gentle Silvius. 
c. Wherever ſorrow is, relief would be: 
If you do ſor.ow at my grief in love, 
By giving love, your forrow and my grief 
Were both extermin'd. [bourly ? 
Phe. Thou haſt my love: Is not that neigh- 
Fil. I would have you, 
Phe, Why, that were covetouſneſs. 
Sil ius, the time was that I hated thee : 
And yet it is not, that I bear thee love : 
But fince that thou canit talk of love ſo well, 
Thy company, Which erit was irkſome to me, 
I will endure ; and I Il employ thee too: 
But do not look for further recompence, 
Than thine own gladneſs that thou art employ'd. 
d So holy, and to perfect is my love, 
And 1 in ſuch a poverty of grace, 
That 1 ſhall think it a moſt plenteous crop 
To glean the broken ears after the man 
14x the main harveſt reaps : looſe now and then 
A ſcatter'd ſmile, and that I'II live upon. 
Le. Know 'tt thou the youth that ſpoke to me 


[ Exeunt Roſ. Cel. and Cor in. 
Pbe. Dead ſhepherd, nos I find thy ſaw of 


But what care I for words ? yet words do well, 
It is a pretty youth; Not very pretty :— 
him : 


Is his complexion ; and fatter than his tongue 
Did make offence, his eye did heal it up. 

He is not very tall ; yet for his years he's tall : 
His leg is but ſo ſo; and yet 'tis well: 

There was a pretty redneſs in his lip; 

A little riper, and more luſty red 


ference 
Betwixt the conſtant red, and mingled damaſk. 


him 
In parcels as I did, would have gone near 
To fall in love with him: but, for my part, 
I love him not, nor hate him not; and yet 
I have more cauſe to hate him than to love lum: 
For what had he to do to chide at me ? 
He ſaid, mine eyes were black, and my hair black, 
And, now I am remembred, ſcorn'd at me: 
I marvel, why I anfwer'd not again: 
But that's all one; omittance is no quittance. 
I'l} write to him a very taunting letter, 
And thou ſhalt bear it; Wilt thou, Silvius ? 
Si. Phebe, with all my heart. 
Phe. I'll write it {traight ; 
The matter 's in my head, and in my heart: 
'I will be bitter with him, and pailing thort : 


ere-while ? | Go with me, Silvius. | Ex-09:2 
* 
3 IV 
. I. nor the ſoldier's, which is ambitious ; nor the 
The Foreſt lawyer's, which is poltick ; nor the lady's, which 


Enter Reſalind, Celia, and Faguer. 


7ag. J Pr'ythee, pretty youth, let me be better 
| acquainted with thee. 
Ry. They ſay, you are a melancholy fellow. 
Jag. lam fo; I do love it better than laughing, 
K. Thoſe, that are in extremity of either, are 
abominable fellows 3 and betray themſelves to 


Jig. Why, tis good to be fad and fay nutting. 

K, Why then, tis good to be a poſt. 

<q. 1 have neither the ſcholar's melancholy, 
Which is emulation; nor the muſician's, which is 


is nice; nor the lover's, which is all theſe : but 
it is a melancholy of mine own, compounded of 
many ſimples, extracted from may objects, and, 
indeed, the ſundry contemplation of my travels, 


in which my often rumination wraps me in a moſt 


humorous ſadneſs. 

Ro/. A traveller! By my faith, you have great 
reaſon to be fad : I tear, you have fold your own 
lands, to ſee other men's; then, to have ſeen 
much, and to have nottung, is to have rich cyts 
and poor hands. 

Jag. Yes, I have gain'd my experience. 

Enter Orlandb. 


ſaalaſtical; nor the courtier's, which is proud | 


4 


Ro/. And your experience makes. you lad: 1 


1 ;, c. dectiveds | 
Ws tad 
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Phe. Think not I love him, though I afk for him. 


When he that ſpeaks them pleaſes thoſe that hear. 
But, ſure, he's proud; and yet his pride becomes 


He'll make a proper man: The beſt thing in him 


Than that mix'd in his cheek ; "twas juſt the Cif- 


There be ſome women, Silvius, had they mark'd 
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luad rather have a fool to make me merry, than] Oh. What, of my ſuit? 


expenence to make me fad ; and to travel for it 


100. lun. 


NA. Not out of your apparel, and yet out of + 
An not 1 your Ro alind , 
I take fome joy to ſay you are, becaut 


Ola. Good Cay, and happineſs, dear Rofulind !f Orla. 


Jag. Nay then, God be wi' you, ap you talk | wontd he talking of her. 
Roj. Well, in her Pee „ I fay—T will n 


in blaik veric. | Lit. 


Eof. Fareu cl, momſicur traveller: I ook, you ſyou. 


lifp, and wear Hage fuits; diſable all the bene- 
fits of your own country; be out of love with yon 


Orla. Then, in mine own perſon, I die, 
No, faith, die by 


[4 
al 
* 


nativity, and almoſt chide God for making you orld is almoſt fix thouſand 


that countenance you are; or 1 will ſcarce tinn# [this thyme there was z 
you have ſwam in a coundola f,—W hy, how now, perfor, didiligct, in a love cauſe. 
Orbando where have you been all this While? — {brains daſh'd out with a Crecian club; | 
You a lover: An you ſerve me ſuch another | what he could to dic beforc. 3 and he is one 6 the 
Leander, he would have lis 
1any a fair year, though Hero had turn'd num, 
it had not been for a hot midſummer night : 
Ref. Break an hour's promiſe in love? He that good youth, he went but forth to wath him int 
wilt divide a minute into a thouſand parts, and Helleſpont, a 
break but a part of the thouſandth part ot a mi-| was drowned j 


trick, never come in my ſight more. 
Orla. My fair Roſalumd, I come within an hour 
ot my promiſe. 


patterns of love. 


attorney, : 
years old, and :; 
any man died in 


being taken with the cramp 
and the fooliſh chrom clers s of that 


nute in the attairs of love, it may be ſaid of him, age found it was, —Herv of Seſtos. 


that Cupid hath clapt him o' the ſhoulder, but II all lyes ; men have died from time to, time, 
worms have eaten them, but not for love. 
Orla. 1 woutd not have my riglit Rofalind : 
for, I proteſt, her frown miglt kill me. 


Nauru him heart-whole. 
Cra. Pardon me, dear Roſalind. 


K. Nay, an you be fo tardy, come no more inf mid; 


my {ght ; I had as het be woo'd of a ſnail. 
Orla. Ot a ſnail? 


ture, I think, than you can make a woman : Ec- 
fides, he brings his dettiny with him. 


Orta, What's that ? and all. 
Orla. 


Raf. Why, horns ; which ſuch as you are fain 
to be " bebolde: to your wives for: but he comes 
armed in his fortune, and prevents the flander of 
his wite. 

Orla. Virtue is no horn-maker; and my Roſa- 
lind is virtuous. 

Roſ. And I am your Roſalind. 

Cel. It pleaſes him to call you ſo ; but he hath 

a Rotalind of a better leer 2 than you. 

Ro). Come, woo me, woo me; for now I am 
in a Holiday humour, ane like enough to content : 
— What would you ſay to me now, an 1 were your 
very very Roſalind : 

: Orla, 1 would kits, before I ſpoke.. 
Roſ. Nay, you were better ſpeak firſt; and 
'when you were gravell'd for lack of matter, you 
might take occa fon to Kiſs. Very god vuriturs, 
when they are cut, they will ſpit; wil for lovers, 
lacking (God waru us |) matter, we clewiliett thutt 

1s to Kiis. 
Orla. How it the kiſs be denied? 


Roſ. Then ſhie puts yuu tuch, u there be- 
zins new mater. 
Orla. Who could be out, being befare luis be- 
loved mittreſs 7 


RG Marryy that ſbould vou, if 1 were your 


miſtreis; or 1 1fi.ous thmk my lonely raiker 


than my Wit 


I Thot is. been at Venice, which was much viſt: ed by the young Engliſh gentlemen of hole e 
le e. O a better cats 


and was Hen, what Paris is veα² the lcat of all iicentivuſnels, 


plexion, or colour, than you, 


Roſ. By this hand, 


Orla. 


Ar you not good 
Or ln, 
Roſ. Why * can ons defiretoo mich « 
good thins Come, ſiſter, you f. 


Give me vour lau. i, O 


prieſt, 
lando :— What do you sa, 


Ca. Pray 


tan 4 


WITTE 


and alk me what vor v 


13 


Dr wit; 


thought runs before 

L thoughts ; 
R. * Now tell 116 LOW long 

et ate you ha. EC P offeis'd her? 
Cr ν. For ever, ud a day. 


it will not Kill a fu; 

come, now I will be your Roſalind in 
Rof. Ay, of a ſnail; for though he comes ſlow- coming-on diſpoſition ; 

ly, he carries his houſe on his head ; a better join-| I will grant it. 

Then love me, Roſalind. 

Yes, faith will I, Fridays, and Sture 


Anil wilt thou have me ? 
K. Ax, and twenty ſuch. 
n. What ſay'ſt thou? 


{11ter ; 


ther, marry us. 
Cel. I cannot ſay the words. 
R-/. You mult begin, 
Cel. Go to; — Will you, Orlando, lan, 
this Roſalind * 

Ca. I will 

Ro. Ay, but when? 
Criz, Why now; as faſt as 
be +6 A you muſt fay,— 


— Will you, Orlando, - 


* 14. * take * 1 Roſalind, for \ 
Raſ. I mialit aſk you for vou co mmuſion:! 
do take thee; Orlando, for my I a 4 5 | 
agu! gocs before ie 


and, 


ber N ; 
they are Win, © 


Troitus! 


ſhe can marry 1 
« 1 t [\ 


vour 


Come 
65 


come 
VOU | 


4 u 


e 


L 
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R. Say a day, without the ever: No, no, Or- pluck'd over your head, and ſhew the world what 
lands; men are April when they won, Pecamberſ the bird tath done to her own net. 
When they wed : maids are May when they are Roſ. O coz, coz, coz, my pretty little coz, that 
runde, but the ſky changes when they are wives, — thou didit know how many fathom deep IT am in 
1 1 will be more ſcaulous vi thee than a Barbary cock- love! But it cannot be ſounded; my atteftor 
q pigeon over his hen; more clamorons than a par- | hath an unknown bottom, like the bay of Podugal. 
b rot againſt rain; more new-tang led than an ape; Cel. Or rather, hottomleſs; that as faſt as you 
. more giddy in my defires than a mo tkey ; I will | pour affection in, it runs out. 
| 4 we ip for nothing, like Diana in the fountain „ and Ro/. No, that ſame wicked baſtard of Venus, 
: 4 I will do that when you are difpos'd to be merry; that was begot of thought, conceiv'd of ſpleen, and 
J ] will laugh like a hyen, and that when thou art | born of madiucts; that blind raſcally boy, that 
I inclin'd to ſleep. abufes every one's eyes, be are his own are out, 
. Y Orla. But will my Rofalind do fo ? let him be judge, how deep I am in love: -A 
: I Ref. By my life, the will do as I do. tell thee, Aliena, I cannot be out of ſiglit of Orlau- 
: i 2 yy O, but ſhe is wiſe. o: FI go find a ſhadow, and figh till he come. 
, „ Or elſe ſhe could not have the wit to do] Cel. And Ui] fleep. ; | Excunt, 
0 Fs, he wiſer, the waywarder : Make the doors! - 
6 upon a woman's wit, and it will out at the cafe- e * 
wy ment; ſhut that, and 'twill out at the key-hole; Enter 7. ques, Lords, and For: *% 
0 ftp that, it will fly with the imoak out at the] Jag. Which is he that kill'd the det 
. chimney. Lond. Sir, it was J. 
85 Ola. A man that had a wife with ſuch a wu, Faq. Let's preſent him to the duke like a Ro- 
5 he m'ght ſay, —<« Wit, whither wilt?“ man conqueror ; and it would do well to fet the 
_ K. Nay, you might keep that check for it, till | deer's horns upon his he: d, for a branch of victory : 
IX en met your wife's wit going to your neighbour's Have you no ſoag, foreſter, for this purpoſe 2? 
mn ba. For. Yes, fir. 
1 N11, And what wit could wit have to excuſe Jug. Sing it: 'tis no matter how it be in tune, 
Woe. that? ſo it make noiſe envugh. 
Riſ. Marry, to ſay, — ſhe came to ſeek you Mutick, Song. 
thore. You ſhall never take her without her an- 1. IWhaz hal. he have, that kilF'd the 4 bo 
5 ſw, unleſs you take her without her tongue. O, 2. His leather ſhiny and harns ta wear. 
tun woman that cumot malce her fault her huſ- I. Then ing him home : The reſt 
tand's occaſion ?, let her never nurie her child her- Take thou ud ſcorn ſhall hear 
{cif, for the will breed it like a tool] |! To weny the horn, the lafty 1 50% this bur- 
ia. For theſe two hours, Roſalind, I will leave Ie wwas a ref ere thou waſt born, den. 
tlie. | I, Thy father”; ; fathe) 0e 16; 
= R-/. Alas, dear love, I cannot lack thee two hours. A. And by father bave it 
: Dua. I mutt attend the duke at dinner; by two The Ben, the borny the lf, horny 
6. oc = I will be with rhice again. L not a thing ty laugh to ſcuru. [Exeunt 
5 Ay, go your ways, go your ways ;—I knew : 
tat yOu i would prove; Ay © axe tod me as muc! 8 C E | N E III. 
auc thought no leſs: hat fattering tongue Gf Enter Rojalind, and Celia. 
; 4 VOUurS won me *— tis but one caſt aw ay, and o. — Ra How ſay VOU Huw Is it not paſt 3 
to wu? core, death —Two the clock is your hour ? o'clock * and here's much Orlando! 
; a. Ay, ſweet Roſalind. I warrant you, with pure love, and troubled 
R Jp By my troth, and in goOd earneſt, and fo | bra p he hath ta'en his bow aad ros, and is TONE 
q G mend me, and by all pretty oaths that are nut | forth to ſlecp: Look, who comes here. 
1 C427erous, if you break one jot of your promiſe, or Enter Silvius. 
1 1 ” come one minute behind your hour, I will think { S.. My errand is to zun, fair youth j— 
IN du the moſt pathetical break-promiſe, and the | My gentle Phebe bid me give you this: 
unt hollow lover, and the moſt unworthy of her | Civing a litter. 
ken; de call Roſalind, that may be choſen out of the I know not the contents; but, as I guss, 
There 5 band of the unfaitliful: therefore beware my | By the ſtern brow, and waſpith action 
cenfur i 1 Keep your promiſe. Which ſhe did uſe as ſhe was writing of it, 
. With no leſs religion, than if thou wert It bears an angry tenour : pardo i me, x 
4 nc ted my Roſalind : So, adieu. Lam but as a gwltleis metiicnger. | this letters 
be 125 A eli, time is the old juſtice that ex amines Ro. [ reading. | Patience hertelf would ſtartle at 
2 all — and let time try: Adieu | And play the iwaggerer ; bear this, bear all: 
: [ Exit Orlando.| She ſays, 1 am not fair; that I Jack wwners z 
(el. You have ſimply miſus'd our {ex in your | She calls me NEO 2 ; and, that ſhe could not love me 
1 erprate: we mutt have your doublet and hote | Were man as rare as Pphenix: Od's u wil! 
TY 


Ti. e. bar the doors. 2 That is, repreſont her fault as occaſioned by her buſband, 
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Her love is not the hare that I do hunt: | Enter Oliver. 
Why writes ſhe ſo to me ?—Well, ſhepherd, well,, 07. Good morrow, fair oues: Pray you, if vm 
This is a letter of Four own device. Where m the purtieus of this foreſt, {tands { know 
Sil. No, I proteſt, I know not the contents ; A ihcep-.ote, fenc'd about with olive-trex 3 : 
Phebe did write it. Cel. Weſt of this place, dowa in the neighbour 4 
Ro. Come, came, you are a fool, bottom, I 
And turn'd into the extremity of love. . | The rank of otters, by the murmuring ſtream, q 
au her hand: ſhe has a leathern hand, Left on your right hand, brings YOu to the ae ; | 
A freoſtone- coloured hand; I verily did tlynk But at this hour the houſe doth } Keep itielt 3 
That her old gloves were on, but 'tw as her hands ;| There's none within. 2 
She has a hu ties hand ; but that's no matter: Gi. If that an eye may profit by a tongue, E 
I fzy, the never dio invent this letter; Then ſhould I know you by deſcription; 2 f 
This is a man's invention, and his hand. Such garments, and ſuch years : © The boy is fe b 
Fil. Sure, it is hers. | « Of female favour, and beſtows himielr I 4 
Ref. Why, 'tis a buiſterous and a cruel ſtile, Like a ripe ſiſter: but the woman low, q ] 
A ſtile for challengers ; why, ſhe deties me, « And browner than her brother.” Are nor you \ 
Lake Turk to Chriſtian : woman's gentle brain The owner of the houſe 1 did enquire for ? 7 0 
Could not drop forth ſuch giant-rude invention, Cel. It is no boaſt, being aſk'd, to ſay, we are, 3 \ 
S:ch Ethiop words, blacker in their eftect letter oli. Orlando doth commend him to you both; 1 
Than in their countenance :—Will you hear the And to that youth, he calls his Rotalind, * 1 
Sil. So pleaſe ſe you, for 1 never heard it yet; He ſends this bloody napkin 3; Are you he? | V 
Yet heard too much of Phebe's cruelty. Rr. I am: What muſt we . tand by this ö A 
Ro{. She Fhebe's me: Mark how the tyrant] Oli. Some of my ſhame ; it you will know of mz } 
8 What man I am, and how, and why, and where . A 
| Reads. 1 « Art thou god to ſhepherd turn'd, Tins handkerchief was ſtain'd. 1 Is 
That a maiden's heart hath burn d? — Cel. I pray vou, tell it. (vo, | 1 
Can a woman ral thus ? | Oli. When lait the young Orlando parted tron : H 
27 Call vou this railing ? He left a promiſe to return again | IJ D 
of. | Re: ids.) « \Vhy, thy godhead laid apart, | Within an hour; and, pacing through the forett, q y 
« War'ſt * with a woman's heart?“ Chewing the food of ſweet and bitter fancy, i 
Did you ever hear ſuch railing ?— Lo, what befel | he threw his eye aſide, 
« \Whiles the eye of man did woo me, And, mark, what object did preſent itſelf ! 
« That could do no vengeance ! to 1e. — 0 nder an vak, whoſe boughs were moſs'd with age, 
Meaning me a beaſt.— | | And high top bald with ary antiquity, 
« 1f the ſcorn of your bright eyae A wretched ragzed man, o'er-grown with hair, 
„Have power to raiſe ſuch love in mine, Lay flecping on his back: about his neck 
© Alack, in me what ſtrange etiect : A green and gilded ſnake had wreath's itſali, 
« \Would they work in mud atpect ? Who with ber head, nimble in threats, app: acl.d 
© \Vhiles you chid me, I did love; The opening of his mouth; but ſuddenly 
« Flow then might your prayers move? Seeing Orlando, it unlink'd itſelf, 
« He, that brings this love to thee, And with indeated glides did ip away 
« Littie knows this love in mie: | into a buth : under which buth's ſhade 
« And by him ſeal up thy mind ; A lonets, with udders all drawn dry, 
« Whether that thy youth and kund * Li coucking, head on ground, with cat -like wt! 6 
; „ill the faithful ofter take \V liew that the ſleeping man ſhould ttir ; tur t: 
* Of me, and all that I can make; Ine royal ditpoſition of that beaſt, F 
« Or elſe by him my love den, Yo prey cn nothing that doth ſeem as dend: tha 
« And then I'll ſtudy how to die.“ This ſeen, Orlando did approach the man, C 
Sil. Call you this chiding ? And found it was his brother, his elder brother, 8 
Cel. Alas, poor mepherd! ; Ces, O, I have heard him ** of that lame 10 
R/. Do vou pity hum , no, te def el CS no! br other, * 
pity, -W it thou love ſuch u worm *-— What, to! And he did render him the moſt unnatural in m. 
make thee an infrrument, and play falle ans That hv'd mongſt men. 
upon thee ! not to be endured !—\Vell, 30 your] Oli. And well he might ſo do, 0 
way to her, (for I tee love um u made thee a tune; For well I know he was unnatural. By n 
ſnake) and ſay this to her; That if ſhe love} Raſ. But, to Orlando; — Did he leave him theres Fo. 
« me, I charge her to love Tg : it ſhe will not, 1 Food to the ſuck d and hungry lioneſs? doll. 
« Will never have her, unlets thou intreat for h er.” Ci. Twice did he turn his back, and purp0s d 3 W 
If vou be a true lover, hende, and not a word But Kindneſs, nobler ever than revenge, 1 A; 
here cones more company. | 1 nature, ttronger than His jult occaſion, 3 W 
[ Exit Silvius. Made hum give battle to the lioneſs, 
1 i. c. ef. 2 Kind (as has been more than once obſcived) is the old word for nature. .. W {ers 
hangar cite | witer 


0 


""Y His broken promiſe, and to give this napkin, Ro]. I ſhall deviſe ſomething :; Bur, I pray you, 
_ Dy'd in his blood, unto the thepherd youth commend my counerteiting to lum; —\WWill you 
That he in ſport doth call his Roſalind. go? a 
y Cel. Why, how now, Ganymed ? fweet Gany- [ Læxcunt. 
med ? * ol alind faints. | 
. 
825 1 
Wm . ) 
, | 
ot A 8 8 V. ? 
$ CE N:E J. Cl. Good even, gentle friend: Cover thy head, 
. cover thy head; nay, pr'ythee, be cover d. How 
The Por ft. old are you, friend ; ie, : 
Enter Clywn, ond Aud-ey, Jill. Fe and twenty, fir. 
oh 5 E!o. 7 E ſhall find a time, Audrey; pa-“ Cz. A ripe age: Is thy name William? 
1 | tience, gentle Audrey, Wil. William, fir. 
Aud, 'Faith, the prieſt was good enough, for all Clo. A fan name: Waſt born iche foreſt here ? 
the old gentleman's ſaying. Will. Ay, fir, I thank God. 
| Clo. A moſt wicked Sir Oliver, Audrey, a moſt} (. Thani God; good anfiver : Art rich? 
17 * vile Mar- text. But, Audrey, there is a youth here III. Faith, fir, fo ſo-. 


n theres 


505 U 10+ 


Wea; 


. ˙ Coates 8 


wy, 


8 


3 O 


Who quickly fell before lum: in which hurtling 
From miſerable ſlumber 1 zwaKk'd. 

C, Are you his brother? 

Roſ. Was it you he refcu'd ? 

C Was't you that did ſo oft contrive to kill him? 

li, "Twas I; but 'tis not 1: I do nut ſhame 
To tell youu what I was, ſince my converſion 
S0 {weetly taſtes, being the thing I am. 

Roi. But, for the bloody napkin ?— 

01;. By and by. 
When from the firſt to laſt, betwixt us two, 
Tears our recountments had moſt kindly bath'd, 
As how I came into that deſert place ; 
In brief, he led me to the gentle duke, 
Who gave me freſh array, and entertainment, 
Committing me unto my brother's love ; 
Who led me inſtantly unto his cave, 
There ſtripp'd himſelf, and here upon his arm 
The lioneſs had torn ſome fleſh away, 
Which all this while had bled ; and now he fainted, 
And cry'd, in fainting, upon Roſalind. 
Brief, I recover'd him; bound up his wound 
And, after ſome ſmall ſpace, being itrong at heart, 
He ſent me hither, {tranger as 1 am, 
To tell this ſtory, that you might excuſe 
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Oli. Many will ſwoon when they do look on 
blood. 

Cel. There is more in it: - Couſin Ganymed! 

Oli. Look, he recovers. 

Ke. I would, I were at home. 

Cel, We'll lead you thither:— 

I pray you, will you take him by the arm ? 

Oli. Be of good cheer, youth You a man ?— 

you lack a man's heart. | : 

Ref. I do fo, 1 confeſs it. Ah, fir, a body would 

think this was well counterfeited : I pray you, tell 

your brother how well 1 counterfeited-— Heigh 

ho !— 

Oli. This was not counterfeit ; there is too great 

teſtimony in your complexion, tliat it was a paſſion 

of earneft. 

Noj. Counterfeit, 1 allure you. 

Oli, Well then, take a good heart, and counter» 

feit to be a man, 

Ag. So 1 do: but, faith, I ſhould have been a 

woman by right. 

Ci. Come, you look paler and paler ; pray you, 

draw homeweards :—Good fir, go with us. 

O. That will I, for I muſt bear anſwer back 

How you excuſe my brother, Roſalind. 


in the foreſt lays claim to you. 


Ci. So ſo; Ii good, very good, very excellent 


Aud. Ay, I know who tis; he hath no intereft| good: ald yet it is nut ; it is but fo ſo. Art thou 
in me in the world ; here comes the man you mean, | wiſe ? | | 


Hut- William. 
Cle, It is meat and drink to me to ſee a clown: 
By my troth, we that have good wits, have much | a 


hold. 


Vill. Ay, fir, I have a pretty wit. 
Clo, W. y thou tay*ft well. I do now remember 
ſaying ; “ The ſool doth think he is wiſe, but the 


to aniwer for; we ſhall be flouting ; we cannot“ wiſe man knows himſelf to be a fool.” The 


heathen philofopher, when he had a deſire to eat a 


Will. Good even, Audrey. 


grape, would open his lips when he put it into his 
Aud. God ye good even, William. 


mouth 2 ; meaning thereby, that grapes were made 
ly Will. And good even to you, ir, to cat, and lips to open. You do love this maid ? 
I . . . . 
| To hurile is to move with impetuoſity and tumuli. 2 This was deſigned as a ſneer on the 
. 1. 2 


ſcveral trifling and infignificant ſayings and actions, recorded in the ancient philoſophers, Hy the 


Winters of their lives, as appears from its being introduces by gae of theig wife ſayings, 
R 3 11. 
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246 SHAKSPEARE:;s 


Will. 1 do, fir. 

Clo. Give me your hand: Art thou learned? 

Wil. No, fr. 

Ch. Then learn this of me; To have, is to 
have: For it is a figure in rhetorick, that drin, 


PLAY S. 


Ra. Did your brother tell you how 1 « 


feited to ſwoon, when he ſhevred me your | | - 
kerchief ? ? 


Orla. Ay, and greater wonders than thot, 


Roſ. O, 1 know where you are: Nas, tre: 


being poured out of a cup into a glaſs, by filling there was never any thing ſo ſudden, but the $41; 
the one dotn empty the other: For all your writers of two rams, and Cz1iar's thrafonical hr. fu 
do conſent, that % is he; now you are not ipſe, came, ſaw, and overcame: For your brother 


for 1 am he. 
Ml. Which he, fir ? 


my fitter no ſooner met, but they lock“. 
ſooner look'd, but they lov'd; no fooner lo 4 
C/o. He, fir, that muſt marry this woman : but they 11gh'd ; 


wvoner t1gh'd, but to 


Therefore, you, clown, abandon,—which is in th? | one another the rent n; no ſooner knew m 
vulgar, leave, — the ſocietv, — which in the booriſh fon, but they ſought the remedy : and in th-{- 
js, company,—of this female, —which in the com-{grees have they made a pair of ſtairs to nne, 


mon is, —woman,—which together is, abandon the 
ſocicty of this female ; or, clown, thou periſheſt ; 
or, to thy better underſtanding, dieſt; or, to wit, 
I kill thee, make thee away, tranſlate thy life into 
death, thy liberty into bondage: I will deal in 
poiſon with thee, or in baſtinado, or in ſteel; 1 
will bandy with thee in faction; I will over-run 
thee with policy; I will kill thee a hundred and 
fifty ways ; therefore, tremble, and depart. 

Aud. Do, good William. 

Will. God reſt you merry, fir. [ Exit. 

Enter Cor in. | 

Cor. Our maſter and miſtreſs ſeek you; come, 
—_ away. 

(Clo. Trip, Audrey, trip, Audrey; I attend, I at- 
tend, | Exeurt. 


SCENE. . 
Euter Orlando, and Oliver. 
Orla. Is 't poſſible, that on fo little acquaintance 
you ſhould like her? tnat, but ſeeing, you 
ſnouid love her? and, loving, woo ? and, woving, 
ſhe ſhould grant? And will you perſever to en- 
joy her ? 
Gli. Neither call the giddineſs of it in queſtion, 
the poverty of her, the {nal! acquaintance, my 
zudden wooing, nor her ſudden confenting ; but 
ſay with me, I love Ahena; ſay with her, that ſhe 
lots me; conſent with both, that we may enjoy 
cc other: it ſhall be to your good; for my fa- 
thcr's houſe, and ail the revenue that was old fir 
' Rowland's, will I eſtate upon you, and here live 
and did a ſhepherd. 
Enter Refelin d. 
0;-1a. You have my conſent. Let your wed- 
ding be to-morrow : thither will I invite the duke, 
aud all his contented followers: Go you, and 
prepare Aliena ; for, look you, here comes my 
Rotalind. 
Ro/. God ſave you, brother. 
Cl. And you, fair ſiſter. 
Ag. Oh, my dear Orlando, how it grieves me to 
ſee thee wear thy heart in a ſcarf ! 
Orla. It is my arm. 
Rof. I thought, thy heart had been wounded with 
ke claws of a lion. 
Orla. Wounded it is, but with the eyes of a 


which they will climb incontinent, or eiſe ben 
contment before marriage: they are in the 
wrath of love, and they will together; clubs c- 


þ 
not part theme, 


Orla. They ſhall be married to-morrow ; and [ 
will bid the duke to the nuptial. But, O, lune ber 
a thing it is to look into lappineſs through any; 
man's eyes! By fo much the more ſhall I to- nu 
row be at the height of heart-heavineſs, by lun 
much I ſhall think my brother happy, un ha 
what he wiſhes for. 

Roſ. Why then, to-morrow I cannot ſerve your 
turn for Roſalind ? | 
Orla. I can live no longer by thinking. 

Roſ. Iwill weary you then no longer with ile 
talking. Know of me then, (for now I {peak t» 
ſome purpoſe) that I Jenow you are 2 gentlemn 
ol good conceit: 1 ſpeak not tiiie, that you thou! 
bear a good opinion of my knowledoe, intomuch, 
U lay, I Know you are; nettler do 1 labour for a 
greater eſtcem than may in ſome little meatuc 
draw a belief from you, to do yourſelf ga, wil 
not to grace me. Believe then, if you ple, 

I can do ftrange things: I have, finte 1 wi thee 
years old, convers'd with a magician, mult pro 
found in his art, and yet not damnable e. If v6u 
do love Roſalind fo near the heart as your gene 
cries it out, when your brother marti Alm, 
you ſhall marry ber: I know into what {tru 
of fortune ſhe is driven; and it is not mpotio's to 
me, if it appear not inconvenient to you, to ſet he. 
before your eyes to-morrow, human 28 ſhe is, at 
without any danger. 

Orla. Speak'ſt thou in ſober meanings? 

RoJ. By my life, I do; which I tender nf 
though L ſay 1 im a magician : Theret ao ut yon 
on your beſt array, bid your friends; for if v0, 
be married to-morrow, you ſhall; and to Nau 
if you will. 

Enter Silvius, and Phebe. 
Look, here comes à lover of mine, and a lor f 
hers. ar, 

Phe. Youth, you have done me much ungen 
To ſhew the letter that 1 writ to you. 

Roſ. I care nut, if I have; it is my ſtudy, 
To ſeem deſpightful and ungentle to you: 

You are there follow d by a Faithful ſhepherd; 


lady. 


* 


1 This alludes to the way of parting dogs when fighting, 


Lock upon him, love tim; he worſhips you. 
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Phe, Good ſhepherd, tell this youth what tis to 


love. 

Sil. Tt is to be made all of ſighs and tears ;j— 
And ſo am I for Phebe. | 

Phe, And I for Ganymed. 

Gre. And 1 for Roſalind. 

Ro, And I for no woman. IST 

gil It is to be all made of faith and ſerv ice; 
Asad ſo am 1 for Phebe. 
. Phe, And 1 for Ganymed. 
4 Orla. And I for Roſalind. 
Raf, And I for ao woman. 
A $i/. It is to be all made of fantaſy, 
dau made of paſſion, and all made of wiſhes ; 
All adoration, duty, and obſervance, | 
All humbleneſs, all patience, and impatience, 
All purity, all trial, all obſervance ;,— 
And ſo am I for Phebe. 

Phe. And fo am I for Ganymed. 

0-12. And ſo am 1 for Roſtlind. 

H. And fo am I for no woman, 

Phe, If this be fo, why blame you me to love 

you ? [T9 Rof. 
Sil. If this be ſo, why blame you me to love 


Orla, If this be ſo, why blame you metoloveyou *? 
Ref. Who do you ſpeak to, why blames you me 2% 
love you ? 
Ola. To her, that is not here, nor doth not hear. 
Roj. Pray you, no more of this; *tis like the 
howling of Iriſh wolves againſt the moon.—-I will 
help you, if I can: [To Silvizs. II would love 
you, if I could. [To Phebe. |-—To-morrow meet 
me all together, —1 will marry you, [ To Phebe] if 
ever 1 marry woman, and I'll be married to-mor- 
row ;—I will ſatisfy you, | To Orlands] if ever 1 
fatisfy'd man, and you ſhall be married to- morrow: 
AI will content you, [To Silvias] if what pleaſes 
you contents you, and you ſhall be married to- 
morrow. As you love Roſalind, meet; [= 
unde. |—As you love Phebe, meet; | To Sii- 
, And as 1 love no woman, I'll megt.— 85 
fare you well; I have left you commands, 
Si. PI] not fail, if I live, 
Phe. Nor A 
0-1a. Nor 4 


ne I. 
Enter Clown, and ſudrcy. 
N Cl, To-morrow is the joyful day, Audrey ; to- 
rr will we be married. 
Ad. I do defire it with all my heart ; and I 


$ pe it is no diſhoneſt deſire, to defire to be a Wo- 
man ot the world 1, 


ah d duke's pages. 

4 Enter two Pages. 

I Page. Well met, honeft gentleman. 

Cle. By my troth, well met: Come, fit, it, and 
a ſong. 

2 Page, We are for you; fit i the middle. 

1 7 «ze. Shall we clap into 't roundly, without 

hing, or ſpitting, or ſaying we are hoarſe; 


[Ex n. 


you ? | To Phe. 


Here come two of the ba-| 


EEE 1. 2.47 


2 Page. Tfaith, i'faith ; and both in a tune, like 
two gypſies on a horſe, 


SO" GO; 


It wvas a lover, and his la, 

With a bey, and a bo, and a hey nonino, 
That ver the green corn-field did paſs 

In the ſpring time, the pretty rank time, 
When birds do fing. bey ding à ding, ding; 
Seveet HV 20'S love the ſpring. 
Between the acres of the ryty 

With a heyy and Q bo, and a bey noni no, 
Thr fe pretty country folks would lie, 

Ii the ſpring time, &c. 
The carol they began that hour, 

With a hey, and a ho, and a hey nennc z 
How that life was but a flower 

In the ſpring time, &c. 
And h fore tube the preſent ti me, 

IF ith a hey, and a bo, and a hey nonind g 
For lobe i: xrowned with the 7 ie 

In the ſpring time, &c. 
C/o. Truly, young gentlemen, though there Was 
no great matter in the ditty, yet the note was very 
untuneable, 
1 Page. You are deceiv'd, fir ; we kept time, 
we loſt not our time. 
Clo. By my troth, yes; I count it but time loſt to 
hear ſuch 2 tovlith ſong. God be with you; and 
God mend your voices, Come, Audrey, | Zxcuit. 


20289 hb oy | IV, 
Another Part of the Foreſt. 
Inter Duke Senior, Amiens, Taques, Orlando, Oliver, 

and Celia. 
Duke Sen. Doſt thou believe, Orlando, that the 
Can do all this that he hath promiſed ? [ boy 
Gra. I ſometimes do believe, and ſometimes do 
not; 
As thoſe that fear they hope, and know they fear. 
Fut-r Rojalind, Silwius, and Phebe, 
R:f. Vitience once more, whiles our compact is 
urg'd: 
You ſay, if 1 bring in your Roſalind, To the Duke. 
You will beſtow her on Orlando here? 
Daub. Sn. That would I, had I Kingdoms to 
give with her. | | | 
Reſ. And you ſay, you will haye her, when I 
bring her ? | To Orlando. 
Orl2. That would I, were I of all Kingdoms 
king. 
Rf. You ſay, you'll marry me if I be willing? 
RI [To Ph be. 
e. That will J, ſhould I die the hour after. 
Re. But, if you do refuſe to marry me, 
Yow'll give yourſelf to this moſt faithful ſhepherd ? 
Phe. So is the bargain. | | 
Ro). You ſay, th you'll have Phebe, if ſhe will? 
| To /i, 


I tuch are the only prologues to a bad voice ? 


1 To go to the world, as has been before obſ, rved, 'note l, p. 128) ; 
R 4 | Ro, 


Sil. Though to have her and death were botli 
one thing. 


is to be married. 
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248 8 HAK SP EAR 


Raſ. I have prornu d to make all this matter even. like 2. I preſs in here, fir, amongſt the reſt of the 
Keep you your word, O duke, to give your daugh- | country copulatives, to ſwear, and to fort Wear + 


according as marriage binds, and blood breaks: 
You, yours, Orlando, to receive his daughter ;— | A poor virgin, fir, an i!!-favour'd thing, ſ. 


cer ,— 


Keep your word, Phebe, that you'll marry me ; |mine own ; a poor humour of mine, fir, to take 
that that no man elſe will: Rich honeſty dwei's 
like a miſer, fir, in a poor houſe ; as your pear! 
in your foul oyſter, ; 


Or elſe, refuſing me, to wed this ſhepherd : — 
Keep your word, Silvius, that you'll marry her, 
If ſhe refuſe me: and from hence I go, 

To make theſe doubts all even. 


[ Excunt Roſalind and Celia. ſententious. 


Duke Sen. I do remember in this ſhepherd-boy 
Some lively touches of my daughter's favour. 

ela. My lord, the firſt time that I ever ſaw him, 
Methought, he was a brother to your daughter : 
But, my good lord, this boy is foreſt-barn ; 
And hath been tutor'd in the rudiments 
Of many deſperate ſtudies by his uncle, 

Whom he reports to be a great magician, 
Obſcured in the circle of this foreſt. 
Enter Clwn and Audrey. 

Tag. There is, ſure, another flood toward, and 
theſe couples are coming to the ark! Here comes 
a par of very ſtrange beatts, which in all tongues 
are call'd fouls. 

Clo. Salutation and greeting to you all 

Faq. Good my lord, bid him welcome: This 
js the motley-minded gentleman, that I have fo 
often met in the forcſt : he hath been a courtier, 
he ſwears. 

Glo. If any man doubt that, let him put me to 
my purgation. I have trod a meaſure; I have 
Patter'd a lady; I have been poltick with my 
friend, ſmooth with mine enemy; I have undone 

three taylors; I have lud four quarrels, and like 
to have fought on-. | 
Faq. And how was that talen up? 
(lo. Faith, we met, and found the quarrel was 
upon the ſeventh caule. 
Faq. How ſeventh cauſe ? Good my lord, like 
this fellow. 
Duke Sen. I like him very wel. 


dulcet Giſcates. 
find the quarrel on the ſeventh cauſe ? 


your body more ſeeming, Audrey :—as thu. 


EY PL &YS$, 


Ir, but 


Duke: Sen. By my faith, he is very fwift and 
Clo. According to the fool's bolt, fir, and fuch 
Jag. But, for the ſeventh cauſe ; how did vn 


Clo. Upon a lye ſeven times removed — herr 
uy 
I did diflike the cut of a certain courtier's beard. 
he ſent me word, if 1 ſaid his beard wis not oy 
well, he was in the mind it was: This js Call the 
Retort courteous, If J fent him word again, it wi 
not well cut, he would ſend me word, he cut i: te 
pleaſe himſelf: This is call'd the i mode, It 
again, it was not well cut, he diſabled my judee- 
ment: This is call'd the Reply charliſh. If again, 
it was not well cut, he would anſwer, I ſpake act 
true. This is call'd the Repro valiant. If again, 
it was not well cut, he would ſay, I Iye. This 
is call'd the Countercheck quarrelſome; and to to the 
Lye circamſtantial, and the J ye direct. 
Jag. And how oft did youſay his beard was rc: 
well cut ? 
Clo. I durſt go no further than the Lye carcun- 
ſtantial, nor he dur ſt not give me the Lye dircd?; 
and ſo we meaſur'd ſwords, and parted. 
Jag. Can you nominate in order now the de- 
grees of the lye. 
Clo. O fir, we quarrel in print, by the bock; 
as you have books for good manners 5: I will 
name you the degrees. The firſt, the Ketort chu 
teous ; the ſecond, the Quip modett ; the thiri, the 


Clo. God'ild you, fir; I defire you of the the fifth, the Countercheck quarrelſome; d 


1 See note 2. p. 239. 21. e. I wilh you the ſame, 


f.> prevolent and fu/hronable in this country, will, we truſt. be a ſufficient apology for our tranſcrivingthe 


' follow wg note on this paſſage by Dr. Warburton 


formal dueling, then fo prevaient, with the higheſt humour and addreſs : nor could he have treated & 
with a happter contempt, than by making his clown fo knowing in the forms and premises of 
it. The particular book here alluded to, is a very ridiculous treatiſe of one Vincentio Savio intiiled, 
Of honour and honourable quarrels, in quarto, printed by Wolf, 1594. The firſt part of this tract he 
entitles, 4 fone moſt neceſſary for all gentlemen that have in regard their honours, touching the 
ing and receiving the He, whereupon the Duello and the Combat in dice forms doth enſue ; and ny 
tler inconveniences for lack only of true knouledge of honor, and the right underſtanding of worCs, 5/1! 
hire ts ſet down, The contents of the ſeveral chapters are as follow. I. What the reaſon is thai tit 
ferty unto whom the Lye ig grven ought to become challenges, and of the nature of lies. II. Of the moni 


«nd diverſity of lies. III. Of the he certain, or d 


ſtantial. V. Of the He in general. VI. Of the bye „e VII. Of ocliſt ties. VIII. 4 cr 


elufton touching the wry W's or returning back of 

chapter of conditional Hes, ſpeaking of the partic 
conditionally, thus - if thou haſt ſaid ſ or fo, then 
ten ariſe mich contencion, whereof no LOTY- conclu ſi, 


ceed to cut ne another's throat, while there is an if between. Which is the reaſon of Shakipe/'t 
making the Clown fav. [ knew when ſeven juſtices coulil nat make up a guarrel: but when the forte abt 
net them elves. one of hem thought but of an it. ag if you ſaid fo, then I ſaid fo, ard the) act d 
and ſevere brothers, Your 1 is the only Peace Marcy," much virtue in if.“ 


Reply churliſh ; the fourth, the Reproof valieut ; 


3 The unhappy rage of duelling which has latcly been 


Ihe poet has mn this ſcene rallied the move df 


ireft, IV. Of conditional lies, or the lye circum» 


the Lye, or the countercheck quarrelfome. In :! 


e %, he ſays, * — Conditional lies be fuch as are gn 
thou lieft. Of theſe hind of lics, git en in tl avi 


n can ariſe” By which he means. they cannot - 


1 
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enth. the Lye with circumſtance ; the ſeventh, the 
Lye direct. All theie you may avoid, but the Lye 
as and you may avoid that too, with an Jf.— 
I knew when ſeven jultices could not take up a 
quarrel 3 but when the parties were met them- 
ſelces, one of them thought but of an If, as, If 
we [gd os then 1 ſaid ſo; and they ſhook bands, 
ad fwore brothers. Your If is the only peace- 
maker; much virtue in If. PE 

Tag. Is not this a rare fellov;, my lord? he”? 
gud at any thing, and yet a tool, | 

Date Sen. Ke uſes his folly like a ſtalKing-horte", 
and under the preſentation of that he ſhoots his wit. 


Luer Hy men, Roſalind in woman 5 cloaths, and 
\ Celia. 
STiILL MUSICK. 
Hym. Then is there mirth in praveiny 
When earthly things made even 
Atone together. 
Gord duke, receive thy daughter, 
Hymen from heaven brows bt [121 5 
Tea, brought ber hither ; 
That thou might /t join he, band with his, 
*. boſe heart within ht s boj mn i 5s 


e. To you I give mytelf, tor I am yours. 
[Zo the Duke. 
To you I give myſelf, for I am yours. | Ts 0r/ands. 
Duke Sen. If there be truth in fight, you are my 
daughter. | Roſaliad. 
Orla, If there be truth in fight, you are my 
e. It fight and ſhape de true, 
Why then, — u love adieu 
Hi L have no father, if vou be not he: — 
. { To the Dake. 
I'll have no haſband, if you be not he :— 
[To Orlando. 
Nor ne er wed woman, it you be not ſhe. 
LT. o Pee. 
Hin. Peace, ho! I bar confuſion: 
'Tis I mait make concluſion 
Of cheſe moſt ſlrange events: 
Here's eight that muſt take hands, 
To join in Hymen's bands, 
It truth holds true contents. 
Yeu and you no crois ſhall part; 
[To Orlando and Roſalind. 
Lou and you are heart in heart: 
[To Ver and Celia. 
You to tis love muſt accord, 
Or have a woman to vour lord :— 
You and you are ſure together, 
As the waer to foul weather. 
[To the Clown and Aus, CY» 
Whiles a wedlock-hymn we ſing, 
Feed yourſelves with queſtioning ; 
That reaſon wonder may diminith, 
Boy thus we met, and theſe things fiaiſh. 
1 
N eddie ＋ great Fus coden; 
0 ol:jjed band of board and bed! 
Ti Hymen peoples every town ; 


[To Phoebe. 
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Honour, high honour and renn, 
To Hymen, god of every tn 

D.ke Sen. O my dear niece, welcome thou art 

to me; 
Even Gaughter, welcome in no leſs degree. | 
P. Lu ill not cat my word, now thou art 

mie; 
* by faith my f:cy to thee doth combine. 
Enter Jaques de Boys. 
Faq. de B. Lot me have audience for a word, or 
110. — 

Lam the ſecond {fon of old fir Row land, 
Prat bring thete tidings to this Fair aflembly : 
Dube Frederick, hearing how that every day 
Men of great worth reſorted to this foreſt, 
Addrets'd a mighty power; which were on foot, 
In bis own conduct, purpotely to take 
His brother here, and put lum to the ſword : 
And to the ſkirts of this wild wood he came; 
Where, mecting- with an old religious man, 
Atter {ore queſtion with lum, was converted 
Both from hs enterprize, and from the world; 
His crown bequeuthing to his banith' brother, 
And all their lands reſtot'd to thera again 
That were with lum exited : This to be true, 
I do engage my life. 
Dube Sen, Welcome, voung man 
Thou oller'ft fairly to thy brother's wedding: 
To one, his lands with-leld ; and to the other, 
\ hand ittelf at large, a potent dukedom. 
Firſt, in thus forett, let us do thoſe ends 
Let here were well begun, and well begot: 
And after, every of this happy number, 
Phat have enqur'd ſhrew days and nights with us, 
Shall ſhare the good of our returned fortune, 
According to the meaſure of their ſtates. 
Meantime, forget this new-fall'n dignity, 
And fall uo our raſlick revelry :— 
Play, mufick;—and vou brides and bridegroom all, 
\Vith meature heap'd in joy, to the meaſures fall. 

Jag. Sir, by your patience : If I heard you 

riglu i) , 

The duke hat put on a religious liſe, 
And thrown into neglect the pompous court ? 

Jag. de B. He hath. 

Jg. To him will I : out of theſe convertites 
There 1s much mater to be heard and learn'd.— 
You to your former honour i bequeath ; 

To the Dake. 
Your patience, and your virtue, well deſerves it : 
Lou to a love, that your true faith doth merit: 
| [T2 Orlando. 
X Qu to your land, and love, and great allies ; 
Zo Oliver. 
You to a long and well-deſerved bed: 
[To Silvi. 
Aud you to wrangling ; for thy loving voyage 
[To the Clown, 
Is but for two months viftual'd .—So to your pleu- 
tures ; 
I ar for other than for dancing meaſures. 


High wedlock then be bonourcd : 


Duke Sen. Stay, Jaques, ſtay. 


1 See Note 1, page 130, 
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Faq. To ſee no paſtime, I: what you would | finuate with you in the behalf of a good play 1x 
have am not forniſh'd 2 like a beggar, therefore tg bee 

I' tay to know at your abandon'd cave. [ Exit. will not become me: my way is, to conjure v 
Dake Sen. Proceed, proceed: we will begin and I' begin with the women. I charge you, 0 
theſe rites, women, for the love you bear to men, to like 

As we do truſt they'll end, in true delights. much of this play as pleaſes them; and I charge 


you, O men, for the love you bear to women, 
S. 3. 3.& U 0 UB. I perceive by your ſimpering, none of you hate 
Raſ. It is not the faſhion to ſce the lady the epi- them) that between you and the women, the pj 
Jogue : but it is no more unhandſome, than to ſee may pleaſe. If I were a woman 3, I Would x 
the lord the prologue, If it be true, that good is many of you as had beards that pleas'd me, com. 
and needs me buſh i, "tis true, that a good play ple xions that Ik'd me, and breaths that I def 
needs no epilogue: Yet to good wine they do uſe not: and, I am ſure, as many as have good bers. 
good byiſhes ; and good plays prove the better by or good faces, or ſweet breaths, will, for my kind 
the help of good epilogues. What a caſe am I in offer when I make curtſy, bid me farewel. 
then, that am neither a good epilogue, nor can in- | Excunt amen 


1 It. is even now the cuſtom in ſome of the midland counties, (particularly Staffordſhire) to hang 
a buſh at the door of an ale-houſe, or, as it is there called, mug-houſe. 2 i. e. drelied. 3 In wy 
author's time, the parts of women were always performed by men or boys. 
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CHARSACELEEKS IN THE INDUCTION. 


A Lord, before dau the Prey is / poſed to be play 'd. 
CHRISTOPRER SLY, a drunken Tukere 
Hoſteſs. 


Page, Players, Huntſmen, and other Servants attending on the Lord. 


4 p R 
4 * -- 

q FEROUNS AEFARAESENTYED; 

3 

E jþ ; 

4 Bar TISTA, Father to Ratharina and Bianca, very Tr 4105 : 
3 — , Servants to Lucentio. 
i Vit. 5105 DELLO, * 

= VixcexTlo, 2» 5d Gentleman of Piſa. GaumMlo, Servant to Petruchio. 
Les rio, Son to Vincentio, in love with Branca, PrAN , an d Veliow ſet 1% to Pei ſauate [78 
: PeTR&UCHIO, a Centle man of Verona, a ſuitor t0 centio, 

3 Katharina. KaTHARINA, the Shrew. 

: 11 3 

. 10 Y DIASCA he S. er. 

2 3 : c Pretcriders to Bianca, 2 A 

Ho&TLNSIO, Hidow. 


= 
Ps 
as 


Taylor, Haberdaſter ; wich Servant; attending on Baptiſia and Petruchic. 


- Uk 2rd 


SCENE, ſometimes in Padua; and ſometimes in Petruchis's Houſe in the Country. 


8 


e -18-::.N; 


3 I. Look in the chronicles, we came in with Richard 


Before an Aleheuſe on a Heath, CUILQUETOT, Hwerefore, paucas pallatris 3: let the 
world ſlide : Seu 

Enter file and Sly. 4%. You will not pay for the glafſes you have 
Sy. ILL pheefe | you, in faith. burſt 5 ? 


Hot. ® A pair of ſtocks, you rogue | S. No, not a: denier : Go by, Jeronimy j— 


S. Y'are a baggage ; the Slics are no * rogues : Cu © thy cold bed, and warm thee ©, 
ft. 


i. e. I'll karraſe or plague you; or perhaps I'II pheeſe you, may have a meaning ſimilar tothe 
vulgar phraſe of IU comb your head. 2 Meaning, no vagrants, but gentlemen. 3 Sly, as an igno- 
raut fellow, is purpoſely made to aim at languages out of his knowledge, and knock che words out 
of joint, The Spaniasds ſay, pocas patals os. 1. e., tew words: as they do likewiie, C, i. e. be 
duc. Mr. Steevens lays, this is a buricique on ej, which Theobald ipenks of in a fol- 
"wing note. 4 A proverbial expreſſion, 5 i. e. broke. o Mr. Theobald's comment en tins !pcech 
5t9us : The paſſage has particular humour in it, and muſt have been very pleating at tat ti 
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day. But I muſt clear up a piece of ttage hiitory, to make it under (d. There 15 a tuſticn 61d play, 
2 called Hreronymo ; or, The SHA / raged) 2 which, I find, was the common butt of rail. * all the 
; ay in Shak ſpeare's time : and a paiſage, that appeared very ridiculous o hat Play, 5 ere hue 
© Oy alluded 10. Hicronymo, thinking wy nielt mjurcd, applies tothe King l, jultive 3 hut 
p Courtiers, who d1d not dee 1115 WIOWSS mould Be let in a true light. Kempe et eon 
mom an audience. Hicro. Juſtice, v/! / juſtice (9 TILET ehm. Lei. Bath — £4. „ the 
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252 SHAKSPEA 


= PEHEAYS 


©« naming two brackes, which, in my opinion, 


* 
Lad 


his knees ſwelled. and then he is ſaid to be embeſs'd; from the French word 4%, ſigniyue 


tumour, 4 Meaning, with moderation. 


{yi:, a blo-d-hound mentioned together with it, in the tragedy of Ring Lear.” 3 Im oſt ig m 
in hunting. When a dog is ſtrained with hard running (eſpecially upon hard ground) he wi]! de 


Haß. I know my remedy, I muſt go fetch the] And, with a low ſubmiſſive reverence, 75 
thirdborough !. [ Exit. | Say, What is it your honour will command » p. 
Sy. Thu d, fourth, or fifth borough, I'll anſwer | Let one attend him with a ſilver baſon, ; Le 
him by law: I'll not budge an inch, boy; let him | Full of roſe-water, and beſtrew'd with flower; tx. 
come, and kindly. [F all; aſleep. Another bear the ewer, the third a diaper, tho ; Y. 
Wind horns. Enter a Lord from hunting, with a train.] And ſay, Will 't pleaſe your lordſhip co! 3x 
Lord. Huntſman, I charge thee, tender well my your hands ? ; = 
hounds ; Some one be ready with a coſtly ſuit, x 
Brach? Merriman,-—the poor cur is imboſt 3z— | And aſk him what apparel he will wear; F W 
And couple Clowder with the deep-mouth'd brach.] Another tell him of his hounds and horſe, 3 ; 
Saw'ſt thou not, boy, how Silver made it good And that his lady mourns at his diſeaſe ; 5 An 
At the hedge-corner, in the coldeſt fault ? Perſuade him that he hath been lunatick ; 2 1 
1 would not lote the dog for twenty pound, And, when he ſays he is, —ſay that he dreaniy ep 
Hur, Why, Belman 1s as good as he, my lord; | For he is nothing but a mighty lord. = 5. 
He cried upon it at the meereſt loſs, This do, and do it kindly, gentle firs ; Bu 
And twice to- day pick'd out the dulleſt ſcent : It will be paſtime paſſing excellent, Tu 
Truſt me, I take him for the better dog. It it be huſbanded with modeſty “. 3 * 
Lord. Thou art a fool ; if Eccho were as fleet, 1 Hun, My lord, I warrant you, we'll play our part, E Teil 
T would eſteem him worth a dozen ſuch. As he ſhall think, by our true diligence, he! 
But ſup them well, and look urito them all; He is no leſs than what we ſay he is. q Such 
To- morrow I intend to hunt again. Lord. Take him up gently, and to bed with bim; I Uat 
Hin. I will, my lord. And each one to his office when he wakc:.--- = Su! 
Lord. What's here? one dend, or drunk? See, [ Some bear out Sly. Sound trumpet! 2 Wit 
doth h breathe ? Sirrah, go ſee what trumpet tis that ſounds :— = 4: 
2 Hun, He breathes, my lord: Were he not] Belike, ſome noble gentleman, that means, un. 
warm'd with ale, Exit Servo, 5 Mu 
This were a bed but cold to fleep ſo ſoundly. Travelling ſome journey, to repoſe him here,— = 44 
Lord. O monſtrous beaſt! how like a ſwine Re-enter a Servant, And 
he lies! | How now ? who is it? Bid! 
Grim death, how foul and loathſome is thine] Ser. An 't pleaſe your honour, players, To i 
image That offer ſervice to your lordſhip. Wac 
Sire, I will practiſe on this drunken man. Lord. Bid them come near Noh 
What think you, if he were convey'd to bed, Enter Players. And 
Wrap'd in ſweet cloaths, rings put upon his fingers, | Now, fellows, you are welcome. | ior 
A moit delicious banguet by his bed, Play. We thank your honour. A 
And brave attendants near him when he wakes, Lord. Do you intend to ſtay with me to-Higlt! at 
Would not the beggar then forget himſelf? _ 2 Play. So pleaſe your lordſhip to accept vr 8 $ 
I Ian. Believe me, lord, I think he cannot chuſe. duty. Leu 
2 Ilan. It would feem ſtrange unto him when] Lord. With all my heart. This fellow 1: ET 
he wak'd. member, | W 1 «cn 
Liyd. Even as a flattering dream, or worthleſs | Since once he play'd a farmer's eldeſt fon ;— Z Voice, 
fancy. 'I was where you woo'd the gentlewoman ſo well; E: L long 
Then take him un, and manage well the jeſt — I have torgot your name; but, ſure, that part 3 bw n 
Carry him gently to my faireſt chamber, Was aptly fitted, and naturally perforni'd. 1 * ben 
And hang it round with all my wanton pictures: Sinckls, I think, twas Soto that your honour BN Ul in 
Balm his foul head with warm diſtilled waters, means. 2 Mi Y 
And burn ſweet word to make the lodging tweet : Lord. Tis very true ;—thou didft it excelent Y Wiuch 
Procure me muſick ready when he wakes, Well, you are come to me in happy time; I 
To make a dulcet and a heavenly ſound ; The rather for 1 have ſome ſport in hand, 
And if he chance to ſpeak, be ready ſtraight, Wherein your cunning can aſſiſt me much. 
« Aeg is buſy? Hiero. Oh, is he ſo? King. He is he that interrupts our buſineſs ? Ilicro. Net k BY. 
« — Hieronimo, beware; go by, go by.“ So Sly here, not caring to be dunn'd by the Holes 37 
cries o her in effect, „ Don't be troubleſome, don't interrupt me, go by.” 1 The id 2 
ancient times was an officer ſimilar to the preſent conſtable. 2 Mr. Edwards explains Brac tt %% | 
nify a hound in general; while Mr. Steevens thinks it to have been a particular ſort of hound: abe wh Sy. 
Tollet obſerves. that 6rache originally meant a bite; and adds, from Ulttius, that“ bitches having 25 1M; 
© perior ſagacity of noſe ; hence, perhaps, any hound withe minent quicknels of ſcent,whether css 
« hitch, was called brache, for the term brache is ſometimes applied to males. Our ancettors 5 2 M: 
« much with the large ſouthern hounds, and had in cvery pack a couple of dogs peculiarty g © 
ie cunning to find game, or recover the fcent. To this cuſtom Shakſpeare feems to bude 2 Me 


are beagles; and this diſcriminates #74 /7 1107 U 


124 


Ken 


There is a lord will hear you play to-night : 
put I am doubtful of your modeſties 
Leſt, over-eyeing of his odd behaviour, 
(For vet his honour never heard a play) 
Y ou break into ſome merry paſſion, 
And fo offend him ; for L tell you, firs, 
1 u ſhould ſmile, he grows impatient. 

50%. Fear not, my lord; we can coritain ourſelves, 
Were he the verieſt antick in the world. 
Leid. Go, farrah, take them to the buttery, 
And give them friendly welcome every one; 
Lt them want notl. iug that my houſe affords. — 
Exit one with the Players. 
S\rc3 go you to Bartholomew my page, 
And ſee him dreſs'd in all ſuits like a lady: 
Tat done, conduct him to the drunkard's chamber, 
And call him—madam, do him obeiſance. 
Tell him from me, (as he will win my love) 
He bear himſelf with honourable action, 
duch as he hath ohſerv'd in noble ladies 
Uato their lords, by them accompliſhed : 
Such duty to the drunkard let him do, 
With ſoft low tongue, and lowly courteſy ; 
And fay, What ist your honour will command, 
Wherein your lady, and your humble wife, 
Mir mew her duty, and make known her love? 
And then with kind embracements, tempting 
And with declining head into his boſom, — | kitles, 
Rid him ſhed tears, as being over-Jjoy'd i 
To fee her noble lord rettor'd to health, 
Who for twice ſeven y2ars hath eſteemed him 
No better than a poor and loathſome beggar : 
And if the boy have not a w oman's gift, 
To rain a thuwer of commanded tears, 
nion will do well for ſuch a ſhirt ; 
halt! 3 Mach in a napkin being cloſe convey d, 
cept car We 5! 1a deſpight enforce a watry eye. 

W $ 11s difpatch'd with all the hatte thou catut; 

\ 171. an give thee more inſtructions.— (e. Ser. 
los, the boy will well uſurp the grace, 
Eh We \ vice, gait, and action of a gentlewonmun : 
ſo wel: lag to hear him call the drunkard, hutband ; (ter, 
0d how my men will ſtay themſelves from laugh: 
; ien they do humage to this ſumple peaſant. 
i honour . Fil in to counſel them: haply, my preſence 
NM well abate the over- merry ſpleen, 
ellen | . lach otherwiſe would grow into extremes. 
e; 3 [ Exit Lord. 


e II. 
A Room in the Lord's Houle. 


Enter Sly, with Attendants, ſome with appar, 

1, ; ba on and ewe), and otber APDUrENgnei. Renter 
072158 : Lird, 

ract 10 A' 1 6 - 3 

g: and M ,, For God's ſake, a pot of ſmall ate. 
ing z + ez. Will't pleale your lordſhip drink a cu 

having | Y 

-cher £17 7 of ſack ? 
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SH Lam Chriſtopher Sly ;—call not me no- 


nour, nor lordihip: I ne'er drank ſack in my 
life ; and if you give me any conterves, give me 
conſerves of beef: Ne'er aik me what raiment I'!! 
wear; for I have no more doublets than backs, 


no more ſtockings than legs, nor no more ſhoes 
than feet; nav, ſometimes, more feet than thoes, 
or tuch thoes as my toes look through the over- 
leather, | 
Lord. Heaven ceaſe this idle humour in your 
honour ! 
Oh, that a mighty man, of ſuch deſcent, 
Of tuch poſleſſions, and ſo high efteem, 
Should be intuled with 1o toul a fpirit | 
Sly, What, would you make me mad? Am 
not 1 Chriſtopher Sly, old Sly's fon of Burton- 
heath: by birth a pedlar, by education a card- 
maker, by tran{mutation a bear-herd, and now 
by prelent profeiſion a tinker ? Ak Marian Hack- 
et, the fat ale-wife of Wincot, if ſhe know me 
not: if ſhe ſay I am not fourteen-pence on the 
icore for ſheer ale, ſcore me up for the lying'(t 
knave in Chriftendors What, 1 am not be- 
ſtraught 1: Here's 
i Man. Oh, this it is that makes your lady 
monrn. [ Jroup. 


Lord. Hence comes it that your kindred ſhun 
your houſe, 
As beaten hence by your ſtrange lunacy. 
Oh, noble lord, bethink thee of thy birth ; 
Cal! home thy ancient thoughts from banithnient, 
And banith hence theſe abject low ly dreans : 
Look, how thy ſervants do attend ou thee, 
Lach in his office ready at thy beck. 
Wilt thou have muſick? hark Apollo pla, 
LN 

And twenty caged nightingales do fins : 
Or wut thou ſteep ? we'll have tluce to a couch 
Soiger and (tweeter tl the luittul bed 
On purpote trimm'd up for Semiramus. 
Says, thou wilt walk; we willheftrow the ground! 
Or wit thou ride? thy hortes hall be trapp'd, 
Heir harneſs ttudded all with gold and pearl 
Doſt thou love hawKing ? thou haft hawks will ſoar 
Aboye the morning lark: Or wilt thou hunt? 
Ihy twunds ſhall make the welkin anſwer them, 
And tetch ſhrilt echoes from the hollow earth. 

1 Man. Say, thou wilt courſe ; thy greyhounds 

we a3 wilt 

A: breathed ftag:, ay, fleeter than the roe. 

2 Min. Doſt thou laye pictures? we will fetah 

thee ſtraight 

Adonis, painted by 2 running brook; 
Aud Cytherea all in ſedges lad ; 
Which ſeem to move and wanton with her breath, 
Even as the waving ſedges play with wind. 
Lord. We'll ſhew thee lo, as ſhe was a maid ; 


tors huts W 2 Man. Will't pleaſe your honour taſte of theſe] And how ſhe was beguiled and lurpris'd, 


ly g 0 conſerves 


\ alludes k | 3 May, What raiment will your honour wear 


As lively painted as the deed was done. [W; 
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3 Man. Or Daphne, roaming through a thorny 
Scratching her legs, that one ſhall ſwear the Llecds : 


d, diflraught, i. e. diſtraded. 
| Ard 


2 Man, Oh, this it is that makes your tervants 
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That I ſhould yet abſent me from your bed : 


And at that fight ſhall ſad Apollo weep, Lady. Here, noble lord; What is thy i u. 
So workmanly the blood and tears are drawn. her ? Y 
Lord. Thou art a lord, and nothing but a lord: Sly. Are you my wife, and will not cl . | 
Thou haſt a lady far more beautiful huſband? pits : 
Than any woman in this waining age. My men ſhould call me—lord, I am your ponders q 
1 Man. And, *till the tears, that ſhe hath ſhed | Lady. My huſband and my lord, my odd ab 
for thee, huſband : \ mY 3 
Like envious floods, o'er-ran her lovely face, I am your wife in all obedience, 4 
She was the faireſt creature in the world Sly. I know it well: — What muſt F cal 4 
And yet ſhe is inferior to none. Lord. Madam. = 'Z 
Sly. Am Ia lord? and have I ſuch a lady? Sly. Alce madam, or Joan madam ? 1 A 
Or do I dream ? or have I dream'd *till now ? Lord. Madam, and nothing ele: to l g T 
I do not fleep ; I ſee, I hear, I ſpeak ; Sly. Madam wife, they ſay, that I twuye dre. q 1 
1 ſmell ſweet favours, and I feel foft things :— and Nept = T 
Upon my life, I am a lord, indeed ; Above ſome fifteen years and mcre. 5 4A 
And not a tinker, nor Chrittopher Sly, Lady. Ay, and the time feerns thirty unto me: = \\ 
Well, bring our lady hither to our fight ; Being all this time abandon'd from vour bed. | = 3 
And once again, a pot o'the ſmalleit ale. Sly. *Tis much ; Servants, leave me and her 4 He 
2 Man, Will't pleate your mightineſs to waſh alone. E A 
your hands ? Madam, undreſs you, and come now to-hed, E Pi 
Oh, how we joy to ſee your wit reſtor'd ! Lady. Thrice noble lord, let me intreat of vu 8 © 
Oh ! that once more you knew but what you 2re ! | To pardon me yet for a night or two; ; A 
Theſe fifteen years you have been in a dream Or, if not ſo, until the ſun be ſet : 2 Vi 
Or, when you wal'd, fo wak'd as if you flept. For your phytictans have expreſsly charg'd, : Vi 
S!y. Theſe fifteen years! by my fay, a goodly| In peril to mcur your former malady, 3 = 


nap. 
J! But did I never ſpeak of all that time ? Ll hope this reaſon ſtands for my excuſe. Au 
164 1 Man. Oh, yes, my lord; but very idle words :— Sly. Ay, it ſtands fo, that I may hurd!y tarry 4 Vn 
$4 For though vou lay here in this goodly chamber, long. But 1 would be lech to fall into mv dre. * N 
| {| Yet would you ſay, ye were beaten out of door; again; I will therefore tarry, in defpicht Gf thy _ 
5 1 | And ait upon the hoſteſs of the houſe; fleſh and the blood. « Cl; 
1 1 | And ſay vou would preſent her at the leet l, Enter a Merger. * 10 
| 11 1 Becauſe ſne brought ſtone-jugs, znd no ſeal'd ML. Yeur | hownr's players, hearinr 6 A f 
31 quarts : amendment, | =__— 
14: Sometimes you would call out for Cicely Hacket. Are come to play a pleaſant comecy, A | 
a} Sly. Ay, the woman's maid of the houle.. . For fo your dectors hold it very meet ; 5 1 
N 1 3 Man, Why, fir, you know no houſe, nor no| Seeing too much ſadneſs hath conggal's νν ee 
by x ſuch maid ; And melancholy is the nurſe of phren-y, 4 0 5 
Nor no ſuch men, as you have reckomd up,. — Therefore, they tiiought it good you hear , CS ny 
As Stephen Sly, and old John Naps of Greece ?, And frame your mind to mirth and mer; mer, * Sha 
And Peter Turf, and Henry Pimpernell; Winch bars a thouſand harms, and lengtieis = 
And twenty more ſuch names and men as theſe, Sly. Marry I will ; let them play it: i nt! B i q 
Which never were, nor no man ever ſaw. _ commonty 3 a Chriftmas gambol, or a tuns 1 
Sly. Now, Lord be thanked for my good amends !| trick ? 3 FR 
All. Amen. Lady. No, my good lord, it is more pleaſing ul. WA Mar 
Sly. I thank thee ; thou ſhalt not loſe by it. Sly. What, houſhold ttutl ? . * 1 
Enter the Page, as a lady, with attendants. Lady. It is a kind of hiſtory. 3 22 [ 
| Lady. How fares my noble lord? [enough.| Sly. Well, we'll fee it: Come, madam we, 2 * a 
x Sly. Marry, I fare well; for here is cheer|fit by my fide, and let the world flip; we ma Co * 
| Where is my wife ? | | [ne'er be younger. 3 L, 
s W 1/, Bi 
1 Meaning, the Court leet, or courts of the manor. 2 Greece ſeems here to he no more tha! 2 4 * 
WS quibble or pun (of which our author was remarkably fond) upon greaſe; when the expie lian + WE Fs 
K only imply that John Naps was a fat man. 3 Conmon!y is here probably put for comedy. Nen 
5 But ita 
5 Tra 
| | ! F. / 
| Fig a; 
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4, learned; in which ſcuſe it is uſed in the tranilaiion of the Bible. 
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TAM ING Off THE HRE W. 


A 


rn. 


A Street in Padua. 

Firuriſh. "Enter Lucentio, and his man Tranio. 

14, RANIO, ſince for the great defire 1 
1 had 

To ſee fair Padua, nurſery of arts,— 
I am arriv'd for frujtful Lombardy, 
The pleaſant garden of great Italy; 
And, by my father's love and leave, am arm'd 
With his good will, and thy good company, 
Moſt truſty ſervant, well approv'd in all; 
Here let us breathe, aud happily inſtitute 
A courſe of learning, and ingenious ! ſtudies. 
Piſa, renowned for grave citizens, 
Gave me my being, and my father firſt, 
A merchant of great traffick through the world, 
V.ncentio, come of the Bentivolii. 
Vincentio his fon 2, brought up in Florence, 
It ſhall decome, to ſerve all hopes couceiv'd, 
To deck his fortune with his virtuous deeds : 
And therefore, Tranio, for the time 1 ſtudy, 
\1tue, and that part ot pluloſophy 
Will I apply 3, that treats of happineſs 
By virtue "ſpecially to be atchiey d. 
Tell me thy mind: ror | have Piſa left, 
And am to Padua come ; as he that leaves 
A ſhallow plathy, to plunge him iu the deep, 
Anu with tatiety ſeeks to quench his thurft. 

Tra, Me pards:::9 , gentle maiter mine, 
I im u all attected as yourſelf ; 
(ec tat you thus continue your reſolve, 
i lacs tue ſu ects oi fweet philoſophy. 
Uniy, good matter, while we do admire 
in drtue, and this moral diſcipline, 
La be no ſtoicks, nor no fivcks, I pray; 
( derte to Ariſtotle's checks 9 
Oed be an outcaſt quite abyur'd : 
Tait logick with acquaintance that you have, 
Aud practiſe ruetorick in your common talk ; 
Mulick, and pueſy, ule to quicken you 
The mathematicks, and the metaphyſicks, 
Fall ty then, as you find your ſtoniachi ſerves you: 
7 profit grows, where is uo pleaſure ta'en ;— 
lu brief, fir, ſtudy what you molt atlect. 

Lc. Gramercies, Tranio, well doſt thou adviſc. 


AY Biundello, thou wert come aſhore, 
4 | : Ye 
2 


could at once put us in readineſs ; 


7 And take a lodging, fit to entertain 
ch friends as time in Padua ſhall beget. 
4 4 ttay a while: What company is tlus? 


Tra, Miſter, ſoms ſherv to welcome us to town. 
te Baptiſta, with XKutharina and Bianca. Gre- 
2 and Hor tenſia. Lucentio and Tranis ſtand Ly. 

B:p. Gentlemen, importune me no farther, 


For how 1 firmly am reſolv' d you know; 
That is,—not to beſtow my youngeſt daughter, 
Before I have a huſband for the elder : 

It either of you both love Katharina, 

Becauſe I know you well, and love you well, 


There, there, Hortenſio, will you any wife ? 
Aath. I pray you, fir, is it your will 
To muke a ſtale of me amongit theſe mates? 


mates for you, 
Ualets you were of gentler, milder mould. 


T-wis, it is not half way to her heart: 

But, if it were, doubt not, her care ſhall be 

| To comb your noddle with a three-legg'd fool, 
And paint your face, and uſe you like a fool. 


$3) 


Leave ſhall you have to court her at your pleaſure. 
Gre. To cart her rather: She's too rough for me: 


Hor, Mates, maid ! how mean you that? no 


Kath. T fauh, fir, you ſhall never need to fear 


* 


In 


Go in, Bianca. t 
And, for I know ſhe taketh moſt debght 


{or. From all ſuch devils, good Lord, deliver us! 


G.. And me too, good Lord! 
Tra. Huſh, maiter ! here is tome good paſtime 
toward; 


That wench is ſtark mad, or wonieriul froward. 


Ln. But in the other's lence I do ſee 


Maid's mild behaviour and ſobriety. 
Peace, Tranio. fill. 
Ty a 


a, Well ſaid, maſter ; mum! and gaze your 
Pp. Gentlemen, that I may foon mak: good 
nat 1 have ſaid—Bianca, get you in: 


And ler it not diſpleaſe thee, good Bianca ; 
For I will love thee ne'er the lefs, my gul. 


Kath. A pretty peat © ! "tis beſt 


Put finger in the eye,—an ſhe Knew why. 


Nun. Sitter, content you in my difſcuent.— 


Sir, to your pleaſure humbly I ſubſcribe: 
My books, und inſtruments, thall be my company; 
On them to look, and practiſe by myſelf. 


Luc. Hark, Traniv | thou may'{t hear Minerva 
ſpeak. | Did. 
Han. Siguior Baptiſta, will you be ſo ſtrange 7? 


Sorry am I that our good will affech 
Bi; 


inca's grief. 
Gre. Why, will you mew her up, 


Signior Baptiſta, for this fiend of hell, 
And raake her bear the penance of her tongne ? 


Bap. Gentlemen, content ye ; Iam reſolv'd: 
[ Exit Bianca. 


wmuſick, mitrwuneats, and poetry, 


Schovlmatters Will 1 Keep withun my houſe, 
Fit to uutruct her youth. —If you, Hortenſio, — 
Or iignior Gremio, you, —Know any ſuch, 
Prefer them hither ; fer to cunning men 

I will be very Kind, and liber. 

To mine own cluldrem ui good bringing-up; 


Perhaps we ought to read, ingenuous. 2 i. e. Vincentio's ſon. 3 i. e. will I apply to. 4 The 


71 e. ſo hngular, 


* correct Italian words are, NI perdonate.” 5 Meaning his rules. o Heat, or fel, IS a word of en- 
8 Canning here retains 15 Q72,102] Lynfication Ot 
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256 * 
And fo farewel. Katharina, you may ſtay; 
For I have more to commune with Branca. Fit. 


Kath. Why, and 1 truſt, I may go too, May 1 
not? What, ſhall I be appointed hours; as though, 


SHAKSPEARE?*s 


* 


PLAYS. 


That ant to me as ſecret, and as dear, 

As Anna to the queen of Carthage u. 
Tranio, I burn, I pine, I periſh, Tranio, 
If 1 atchieve not this young modeſt girl 


belike, I knew not what to take, and what to; Counſel me, Tranio, for I know thou cg 
de 


leave ? Ha! [ Exit. 

Gre. You may go to the devil's dam; your gifts 
are ſo good, here 15 none will hold you. Their 
love is not ſo great, Hortenſio, but we may blow 
our nals together, and faſt it fairly out ; our cake's 
dough on both ſides. Farewell :—Yet, for the 

love I bear my ſweet Bianca, if 1 can by any means 
aht on a fit man, to teach her that wherein ſhe 
delichts, I will with him to her father. 

Hor. So will 1, ſignior Gremio : But a word, I 
pray. Though the nature of our quarrel never yet 
brook'd parle, know now, upon advice, it touch- 
ett us both, that we may yet again have acceſs to 
our fair miſtreſs, and be happy rivals in Bianca's 
love,—to labour and effect one thing ſpeclally. 

Gre. What's that, I pray? 

Hor. Marry, fir, to get a huſband for her ſiſter. 

Gre. A huſband ! a devil. 

Hor. I ſay, a huſband. 

Gre. 1 ſay, a devil: Think'ſt thou, Hortenſio, 
though her father be very rich, any man is fo very 
a foul to be married to hell ? 

Hor. Taſh, Gremio ! though it paſs your pa- 
tience, and mine, to endure her loud alarums, why, 
mu, there be good fellows in the world, an a man 
could light on them, would take her with all her 
Qults, and money enough. 

Gre. 1 c:nnot tell: but I had as ſief take her 


Aitift me, Tranio, for I know thou wilt. 
Tra, Maſter, it is no time to chide you now; 
Affection is not rated from the heart; 
If love have touch d you, nought remains bat ©: 
Redime te captum quam queas minimn, ny 
Luc. Gramercies, lad; go forward: thi. 1 
The reſt will comfort, for thy counſcl's found, 
Tra. Matter, you look'd fo longly on the wg. 
Perhaps you mark'd not what's the pith of all, 
Luc. O yes, I (aw ſweet beauty in her face, 
Such as the daugiter of Agenor 3 had, 
That made great Jove to humble him to her hand, 
When with his knees he Kiſc'd the Cretan ſtrasd. 
Tra, Saw you no more? maik'd you nut, ly 
her ſiſter 


| Began to fcold ; and raiſe up ſuch a ſtorm, 


That mortal ears might hardly endure the da 
Luc. Trano, I ſaw her coral lips to move, 
And with her breath ſhe did pertume the ait; 
Sacred, and {weet, was all I ſaw in her. 
Tra. Nay then, tis time to fir him from 53 
trance. 
pray, awake, fir ; If you love the maid, 
end thoughts and wits to atchieve her. Thr. i 
{tinds ;— 
Her eldeſt ſiſter i fo curſt and ſhrewd, 
nut, tuül the father 11d his hands of her, 


1 
* 
B 


dowry with this condition, —to be Whipp'd at the 
bigh croſs every morning. 

Hor. Faith, as you ſay, there's ſmall choice in 
rotten apples. But, come; fince this bar in law 
makes us friends, it ſhall be fo far forth tnendly 
maintain'd,—till by helping Baptitta's eldott daugh- 
ter to a huſband, we ſet his youngeſt free tor 4 
huſband, and then have to't aſreſh. —Sweet Bi- 
anca !—Happy man be his dole* ! He that runs 
faſteſt, gets the ring. How ſay you, fignior Gre- 
mio ? 

Gre. I am agreed: and would I had given him 
the beſt horſe in Padua to begin his wooing, that 


would thoroughly Woo her, wed her, and bed her, 


and rid the houſe of her. Come on. 


Mute, your love muſt live a maid at honte; 
| And therefore has he cloſe&y mew'd ler up, 
' Becaute the ſhall not bz annoy'd with ſuitors, 
Luc. Ah, Tranw, what a cruel father be 
But art ttou not advis'd, he took tome ere 
To get her cunning ſchoolmaſters to nutruct her! 
Tra. Ay, marry, am I, fir; and now i pet. 
Luc. 1 have it, Tramo. 
Tra. Matter. for my hand, 
Both our ine nt ions meet and jump in one. 
Lac. Lell me thine firtt. 
Tra. You will be ſchoolmaſter, 
And undertake the teaching of the maid: 
That's your device. 
Luc. It is: May it be done? 
Pa. Not potlible; For who ſhall bear your pi! 


[ Exeunt Gremio and Hortenſic. And be in Padua here Vincentio's ſon ; 


Manent Tranio and Lucentio. 

Tra. I pray, fir, tell me, — ls it poſſible 
That love ſhould of a ſudden take ſuch hold ? 

Luc. Oh, Tranio, till I found it to be true, 
I never thought it poſſible, or likely; 
But ſee! while idly I ſtood locking on, 
I found the effect of love in idleneſs ; 
And naw in plainneſs do confeſs to thee, — 


I A proverbial expreſſion. Dole originally 
of great men's houſes. 2 That is, taken you 
habet, of Liily. 
into à hull, 


Show, ep pearance. 


3 Europa, to pollels whom Jupiter is fabled. to have transformed bin 
+ An Itahan and. Spauith word, figuilying, enough, 


Keep houſe, and ply his book; welcome his fried 
Viſit his countrymen, and banquet them ? 

Luc. Bafta 4; content thee ; for I have it ful. 
We have not yet been ſeen in any houſe; 
Nor can we be diſtinguiſh'd by our faces, 
For man, or maſter : then it follows thus; 
Thou ſhalt be maſter, Tranio, in my ſtead, | 
Keep houſe, and port 5, and ſervants, as I {he 


, 


meant, the proviſion given away at the d 
in his toils, his nets; alluding to the ct.! 


5 Pert means /5* 
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vin ſome other be, ſome Florentine, 
game Neapolitan, or meaner man of PI. 
is hatch d, and ſhall be ſo:—Tranio, at once 


When Biondello comes, he waits on thee ; 


In brief, f:r, fith it your pleature 185 
Alam ty'd to be obedient; 


B. {orviceable to my ſon, quoth he, 

Although, I think, twas in another ſenſe) 

4 = 1 am content to be Lucentio, 

5 Y Becaulc ſo well I love Lucentio. 

8 Luc. Tranio, be ſo, becauſe Lucentio loves: 
And let me be a ſlave, to atchieve that raid 


Enter Biondelio. 


are you? 


Your fellow Tranio here, to ſave my life, 
Pats my apparel and my countenance on, 
And I for my eſcape have put on his ; 

For in a quarrel, ſince I came athore, 

I kill'd a man, and fear I am deſ⸗ry d: 

Wait you on him, I charge you, as becomes, 


= You underſtand me? 
FL 


A (For ſo vour father charg'd me at our parting ; 


Uncaſe thee ; take my colour'd hat and cloak ; 


But 1 will charm him firit to Keep his tongue. 
Tyra. 80 had you need. [ They exchange habits. 


* 


Whoſe ſudden fight bath thrall'd my wounded eye. 


H-re comes the rogue. Sirrah, where have you heen? 
Hun. Where have I been ? Nay, how now, where 


Mehr, has my fellow Tranio ſtoln vour cloaths ? 

Or you ſtoin tus? or both ? pray, what's the news? 
Luc Sirrah, come hither ; tis no time to jeſt, 

And therefore frame your manners to the time. 


White I make way from hence to fave my life: 


TAMING OF THE SHREW. 251 


SCENES. IL 
Before. Hortenſia's Houſe in Padua. 


Euter Petruchio and Grumia. 


Pet. Verona, for a while I take my leave, 

To fee my friends in Padua; but, of all, 

My bett beloved and approved friend, 

Hortenfio ; and, I trow, this is his houſe ;— 
Here, firrah Grumio; knock, I ſay. 

Gr 4. Knock, fir ! whom ſhould 1 knock ? is there 
any man has rebus'd * your worſhip ? 

Pet. Villain, 1 ſay, knock me here ſoundly. | ſir, 
Cr. Knock you here, fir > why, fir, what am J, 
That I ſhould knock you here, fie? 

Pet. Villain, I ſay, knock me at this gate, 

And rap me well, or I'll knock your knave's pate, 

Gru. My maſter is grown quarreliome : I thould 

knock you firit, 
And then I know after who cones by the worſt, 

Pet. Will it not be? 

Faith, firrah, an you'll not knock, I'll ring it; 
Ill ty how you can ,, fa, and fing it. 
| He wrings bim by the cart. 
Gru. Help, maſters, help! my maſter is mad. 
Pet. Now knock when I bid you: firrah! villain ! 
Futer Hortenſ/io. 

Ir. How now? what's the matter: My old 
friend Grumio! and my good triemd Petruchio !— 
How do you all at Verona ? 

Pet. Siguior Hortenſio, come you to part the fray 2 
(ion tutto il core ben trovato, may I ſay. 


Hor. Alla noflra caſa ben venuto, 


1 f ; Ie ano ato fignor mio Petruchio, : 
f N Fm A, ſir, neer a whit, Rite, Grumio, riſe; we will compound this quarrel, 
ay 2 Lac. And not a jot of Tramo in your mouth; Gru. Nay, 'tis no matter, what ne 'leges* in 
e ano is chang'd into Lucentio. Latin.—If this be not a lawful cauſe for me to 
: 4 Fon. The better for tiim ; Would I were ſo too ! lcave his ſervice, Look you, fir, —he- bid me 
Ader! A 71a. $0 would J, faith, boy, to lave the next | |:nock him, and rap him ſoundly, fir : Well, was 
pere. = with after 0 it nt tor a ſervant to ute his matter 0; being, 
E [hat Lucentio indeed had Baptiſta's youngeſt | perhaps, (tor ought I ſee) two and thirty, —a pip 
2 daughter. | Cut? 
. Fo, ſirrah, — not for my ſake, but your maſter's, hom, would to God, I had well knock'd at fuſt, 
3 : I advite Then had not Grumio come by the wort. 
= ou uſe your manners diſcreetly in all kind ot“ Pet. A ſenſelets villain '—Good Mortenſio, 
3 Y companies: Ib the raſcal knock upon your gates 
When I am alone, why, then I am, Tranio; And could not get him for my heart to do it, 
| But in all places elſe, your matter Luceatio. Gr. Kuock at the gate —0 heavens — | eres 
your fir 3 3 He Tramo, let's go SpaKke you not theſe words plain,—Sirraby Anse & me 
ae dung more reſts, that thyſelf execut?: — Rap me here, knock me wii, and knock me ſounaly®” 
his friere. iv make one among tlie wooers: It thou aſk | And come you now witi—knocking at the gate ? 
\? 4 me why, Pet. Sirrah, be gone, or talk not, I adviie you. 
e it full. | Sufficethy my reaſons are both good and weighty. He. Petruchio, patience; I am Grumio's pledge: 
e; 4 [ Excunt | Why, this is a heavy chance 'twixt him and you; 
685 1 Mar, « My lord, you nod; you do not mind | Your ancient, truſty, pleaſant ſervant Grumiv. 
tus : ; 5 the play.” [ſurely ; And tell me now, ſweet friend, —what happy gale 
dead, ; g“ Ves, by faint Anne, do I. A good matter, | Blows you to Padua here, from old Verona? 
« 1 hen 0 8 mes tiere any more of ut ?” Pet. Such wind as ſcatters young men through 
Fe. © My lord, 'tis but begun.” [ lady ; the world, 
TP b S'y. i a very excellent piece of work, madam Co ſeck their fortunes farther than at home, 
8 = Would, it were done!“ here mall experience grows. But, tt a fe, 3, 
AA bim E i 
ncans 5 "WE 8 we ſhould read abuſed, 2 Meaning, probably, what he alledges, 3 That is, in a few 
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diggior Hortenſio, 
Antonio, my father, 1s deceas'd ; 

Aud 1 have thruſt mytelf into this maze, 

Havylv to wive, and thrive, as bett I may: 

Crowns in my purſe I have, and goods at home, 
And ſo am come abroad to ſee the world. 

Hor. Petruchio, ſhall I then come roundly to thee, 
And with thee to a threwd il|-tavour'd wife * 
Thou'dſt thank me but a little for my counſel : 
And yet Fl promite thee ſhe ſhall be rich, | 
And very rich: but thou'rt too much my friend, 
And I'll not with thee to her. 

Pet. Siguior Herten ſio, 'twixt ſuch friends as we, 
Few words {uftice ; and, therefore, if thou know 
One rich enough to be Petruchio's wife, 

(As wealth is burden of my wooing dance) 
Be the as foul as was Florentius' love!, 

As old as Sibyl, and as curſt and ſhr ewe 
As Socrates' Xamippe, or a worſe, 

She moves me not, or not removes, at leaſt, 
Atfection's edge in me, re ſhe'as rough 
As are the ſwelling Adiiatic ſeas : 

come to wive it wealthily in Padun; 


8 HAK S PEAR E“ 


thus it Nands with me. | he begin once, hell rail in his rope-tricks 3, T1 
tell vou what, fir,— 


| 


withal tan a cat: 


P-L AY 9. 


an ſhe ftand him but a lite, 
ie will throw a figure in her face, and fo disfigure 
er with: it, that the ſhall have no more eve to for 
You know him not, fir, 
Larry, Petruchio, I fwlt go with thee; 


Hor. 


For in Poptitta's keep + my treafure is: 


If wealthilv, then happily in Padua. 
. Nay, look you, tir, he tel 

his mind is: Why, give him gold enough, 

marry him to a puppet, or an = z-baby : or an old 

trot with ne'er a tooth in her head, though the have 

as many difeafes 25 two and fifty horſes ; why, no- 

thing comes amiſs, fo money comes withal. 
Hor. Petruchio, fince we iuve ſtept thus 

] will contmne that 1 broach'd in jet. 

I can, Petruchio, help thee to a wite 

With wealth enough, aud young, and beautecn: 

rought up, as beit becomes: gentle woman : 

Her only fault (and that is tault enough) 

Is, thut ihe is mtolerably curtt, 

And ſhrew, and froward ; to beyond all meaſure, 

4 hit, were y Trate far worter than it is, 

I TO not wed her for a mute of gold, 
Pct. Hortenſio, peace; thou know'tt 1 

eflect :— 

Tell me her father's name, and tis enough ; 

For 1 will board her, though the chide zds loud 

As thunder, when the clouds in auturan crack. 

Hor, Her father is Baptiſta Minolay 
An attable and courteous getule num: 

Her name is, Katharina Mimola, 
Renown'd in Padua for her ſcolditig tongue. 

Pet. I know her father, though I know nut her ; 
And he knew my deceated tather well :— 
Iwill not fleep, Hortentto, till 1 tee her; 

And therefore jet me be thus buld witli vous 
To give you over at this tirtt encommen, 
Uiileis you will accompany me tluther, 


far in, 


* 
Au gold 
3 


Gru. 1 pray von, tir, let hun go while the hu- 
as] Whither I am g 


think tcolding would do promis'd-; 


mour laits. O' my word, an ihe Knew lum 
well <5 I do, the would 


8 


I ule good upon him: She may, perhaps, call hint About a ſcbodlmater for the fair Bionca : 


18 You Aatiy what Hive leave md 
ne And, untuſpected, court her by herſelf. 


Su 
S1 


He hath the jewel of my life in hold, 
His youngelt daughter, beautiful Bianca; 


And her withh ds he from me, and other more 
utors to her, and rivals in my love: 
uppoſing it a thing impoſtthle, 
For tue detects I have before rehears'd) 
That ever Katharina will be woo'd, 
Therefore this order huth Baptiſta ta'en j— 
Una none thall have accets unto Bianca, 
Ii Eatharine the curtt have got a hutband. 
Cru. Katharine the curtt ! 
A title for a maid, of all titles the worſt, 

Hor, Now ſhall my friend Petruchio do me grace; 
And otier ine, GTG d in tober robes, 
To old Baptitta as a tchoolmatter 
Well teen 5 in mußte, to untruct Bianca: 
That ſo IL may by this device, at Jeatt, 
leiſure to mate love to her, 


Enter Gremin, and Lucentin diſguis d, with dn 
wider bit arms 
Cru. Here's no Knavery ! See; to beguile tie 
old tolks, how the young folks lay their he 


gether! Miſter, maſter, look about you; \\ 


* 


goes there? ha 


1151, Peace, Grumio; 'tis the rival of my love: 
Potiuchio, land by a wile. 

(. A proper ſtripling, and an amor 

Ce. O, very well; I have perus« | the e. 
Hark vou, fr ; 1˙1 have them very fairly; bn 


"5 


All books of have, lee that at any band“; 

And {re vou read no other lectures to her: 

You uiderttnd me: — Over and belive 

Signior Baptitty's liberalitys. -, 

In mend with alargeis ;—Take er paper tig 

And let me have them very well per 

ter than perfume itteif, 

un chen gi, Wh u ill 
\Wliate'cr I read to her, 

As tor my patron, (tand vou ſo allir'd) 

As tirmaly»-as youriclf were ſtill in place: 

ea, nd (perhaps) with more ſucceſs ful wercs 

Than you, wuyets you were a fcholar, f. 

O this learning! - what a thing it 

Gu. O this woodcock ! whit an 2ts it : 

Fet. Peace, fricalt. Ur 

Hr. Crumio, mum !-—God fave you, 1: 


1 


umd; 


vou read t. 


Ell plead ior v4 


And you are well met, ſignior Hort 
I row you 

oing ? —To B. ptiſta Miriola. 

% Enquire carefully 


6 E. 


haf a ſcore Knaves, or ſo: M hy, that's nothing; an And, by good fortune, I have lighted well 


I This alludes to the ſtor V of a kn: zht named 


formed hag. prov” ded the 
tag of a point, 3 Probably 
lick. 9 i. c. at all ev euts. 


mea: me 


18 e-. 


+; U rent, 
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who bound himſelf to mart} 2. 62 
tai icht! him the bolution of a riddl ona which his life depended. 
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4 Oa this young man; for learning, and behaviour, Tra Perhaps, him and her, fir ; What have you 
A Fit for her turn; well read in poetry, to Co ? 
3 And other books,. od ones, 1 warrant vou. Pet, Not her that chides, fir, at any hand, I pray, 
A 14% "Tis well: and 1 have met a gentleman, Tra, I love nochiders, fir: Biondello, let's away. 
FF Hat promis d me to help me to another, | Luc, Well begun, Tranio. [ Afide. 
A tine muſician to inftruct our miſtreſs; Hor. Sir. a word ere you g0:— [no ? 
& (21 I no whit be behind m duty Are you a ſuitor to the maid you talk of, yea, or 
. To fair Branca, 10 belov'd of nie. [ prove. Tra, An if I be, fir, is it any offence ? 
| Gi. Belov'd of me,—and thit my deed; mall Gre. No; if, without more words, ) you will get 
And that his bags ſhall prove. | Aide. vou hence. 
; Hr, Gremio, tis now no tme to vent our love: Tra. VI i » ICs 1 Pray, arc not the ſtreets as free 
: len to me, and, it you ſpeak me fair, For ine, as for you? 
Ii tell vou news indifferent good for either. G But to is not the. 
eis a gentlemam, whom by chance I met, Ta. For what reatun, I beſeech you? 
Upon agr -ement from us to his 1; king, %%. For this reaſon, if you'll know,—— 
Will w 10rtake to woo curſt Katharine; Ih ſhe's the choice love of ſignior Gremio. 
SE Ya, und to marry her, it her dowrv pleaſe. Ile. That ſhe's the choſen of ſignior Hortenſio. 
4 50 ſaid, fo donc, is well :z— 1r2, Softly, my matters ! if you be gentlemen, 
SE ![otciho, have you told him all her faults ? Do me this right,—hear me with patience. 
er : „ I know, the is an irkfome brawling ſcold ; [ Baptita 1s a noble gentleman, 
It that be all, maſters, I hear no harm. man? lo whom my tather is not all unknown; 
bp Gre, Nog ſay'it nie ſo, friend? What country- And, were ls daughter fairer than the is, 
| Pit, Bora im Verona, old Antonio's ſon : She may more ſuitors have, and me tor one. 
ui fat 
F 
\\ , 
er 1% 
; 
| 
101 50 
werds 


er dead, my fortune lives for me; 
And 1 do hope good days, and long, to tee. 

Gre. Ol hr, iuch a lite, with tuck a wite, were 
ſtrange: 


Fut, if vou have a ſtomach, to't o God's name; 


Fair Ledu's daugliter had 2 thouſand wooers ; 
Then well one more may fair Bianca laue: 
And to ſhe thull ; Lucentio ihall make one, 
Though Par; 


iS came, in hope 


Th) tpeed alone. 
. What ! this gentloman will out-talk us all. 


a ad preſumes, tor his oven good; and ours. 
- I promis'd, we would be contributors, 


: 4. I would, I were as ſure of a good dinner. 

Alide. 

Ni Tran; bravely app? rl d, and Bind: 440. 

Gentlemen, God fave vou! If I may be bold, 

” 1 beteech you, which is the readicit Way 
ule of fignmor Baptiſta Minola ? 


lle that hus the two fair daughters ? itt he 
JIU - 


. Even he. Biondello ! 


Y 


Al 


30 
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q You hal have me athiting you 11 all. Luc. Sir, Zzive lum gag 3 I know hel plone A 
E Bu will you woo this wild cat ? jade. 
J Will 1 live ? Det. Hortenſio, to what end are all theſe words? 
A Gr. Will he woo her? ay, or Il] hang her. tr. Sir, let me be ſo bold as to alk you, 
7 [ Af Did you. vet ever ſee Baptifta's daughter ? 
4 , Way carne I hither, but to that intent: Tra. No, fir ; but bear 1 da, that he hath two: 
: i unk you, a little din can daunt mine ears * The one as famous for a ſcolding tongue, 
; e I not in my time heard lions roar ? As ihe other is tor beautcous mudeſty, 
E "H „e 1 nut heard the ſe a, putF'd up with w:inds, P:t. Sir, fir, the firit's tor me; let her e 
Fe Ike an angry boar, chafed with ſweat ? (7c. Lea, leave that labour to great Hercule 
5 Lee I not heard great ordinance tm the field, | An let it be more than Alcides twelve. 
*4 | heaven's artillery thunder in the Kies? Fit. dur, wunder in nd your tus of yy inſooth ;— 
5 Une I not in 3 püchied battle heard Ihe yeungeft daughter, whom you nearken for, 
: Low Larums, ne:ghing ſteeds, and trumpets' clang * | Her father Ke eps trom al accefs of {uitors ; 
q Ard do vou tell m2 of a woman's tongue; And will not promiſe her to ally mann, 
2 Lat gives not half lo great a blow to the ear, Until the cldeſt fitter fuit be wed ; 
E As will a cheſnut in a ſarmec's fire? {le vounger then is free, and not before. 
l, ruth ! fear boys with bugs *. {ra. If it be ſo, fir, that you are the man 
D For he fears none. [ Afid „ Mult {tcad us all, and me amorigſt the reit; 
„. Hortenſio, lark! | An it you break the ice, and do this feat,— 
. 1 'us gentleman is happily arriv'd, Aichieve the elder, ſet the younger free 
My 


For our acceſs, —whoiec hap al be to haye hey, 


| Vill not fo graceleis be, to be ingrate. 
1 dear ts charge of wooing, whatſoe'er. Har. Sir, you ſay well, and well you do conceive: 
„And io we will; provided, that he win her. | And! 


d fince you do profets to be a ſuitor, 
au mutt, as we do, gratify tis gentleman, 


To wiwm we all reft generally beholden. 


77. Sir, 1 ſhall not be flack : in fn whereof, 


Pleaſe ye we may Gontrive * thus afternoon, 
And quatt caroutes to our nuttreis health; 


dd as adverſaries do in law,-— 
ive miglutily, but cat and drink as friends. 
Gra. O excellent motion ! Fellows, let's begone. 


Hark vou, far; You mean not her to 


1 


That 18, bug-heats. 


8 


La, 
— 


Petruchio, I ſhall be your 4-2 venue. 


2 (ortrice in this Þ!.C2 means ty 


Hor. The motion's good, indeed, and be it ſo;— 


| Exeunt, 


end, to u ear out, 


ACT 
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[10% ACT 


N 4 
ASUS? 
i _ p i 
14 VVV Fet. You wrong me, fignicr Gremio; gie ma 
| | ; leave. l 
'F! Bafptiffa's Houſe in Paduo, ama gentieman of Verona, fir, 
 Foter Katharing and Bianca. Ihn, hearing of her beauty, and her wit, 
assi OOD fiſter, wrong me act, nor Her aflability, and baſhſul modetty, . | 
wrong your (elf, | Her wondrow qualities, and mild behavwur, . ; 
To make a bondmaid 2nd a flave of me; Im bold to ſhow myſelf a forward gueſt l 
That I ditdain : but for thefe other ga. 3 Witun your houſe, to make mine eve the un n 
Unhind my hands, Vil pull them off myfelf, Ot that 1 port which I ſo oft have heard. 8 
Yea, all my raiment, to my petticoat ; And, for an entrance to my entertainment, 1 
Or, what vou will command me, will I do, [P eſe uting Herter ſa [ 
So welt 1 know my duty to my elders. I 40 preſc nt you with a man of mine, 
Kath. Of all thy ſuitors, here I charge thee, tell Cunning in muſick, and the mathematicks, * 
N W hom thou lov'it beſt : ſee thou diſſemble nat. | 16 inſtruct her fully in thoſe ſciences, \ 
if Fian. Believe me, ſiſter, of all the men alive, V hereof, I know, ſhe is not ignorant: # N 
ii I never yet bcheld that ſpecial face Accept of zum, or elſe you do me wrong ; = 
an VWhich I could fancy more than any other. His name is Licio, born in Mantua. = 
wn Kath, Minion, thou Iy'it; Is't not Hortenſio? Bap. Youre welcome, fir ; and he, for vour V 
45 B:ian, If you affect him, fitter, here I fwear, good ſake : | | 4 
WA | In plead for you myleit, but you thallt have him.“ But for my daughter —— $ I know, ' w 
| 5 74 Kath. Oh then, belike, you fancy riches more: She is not for your turn, the more my gricf. 1 
ty You will have Gremio to keep you fair. Pet. I tee, you do not mean to put with her! : * 
t 7 ian. Is it for him vou do envy me fo ? Or elfe you like not of my company 2 
A Nay, then you jeſt ; and now I well perceive, ap. Miſtake me not, I ſpeak but a 5 I find, 1 
| You have but jeſted with me all this while : Whence are you, ſir? what may I call your name? 3 Is 
\ 1 I pr vthee, filter Kate, untie my hands. Pet. Petruchio is my name; Antonio's lon, Wm, 
4 Kath, If that be jeſt, then all the reſt was ſo. {| A man well known throughout a IL Italy. cke, 1: 
Wn | [ Strikes . Bop. I know him well: you are welcome or 1 5 
12 Enter Bapriſia, Cre. Saving your tale, Petruchio, 1 pray, 11 
1 Rap. Why, how now, dame! whence grows Let us, that are poor petitioner's, {peak too: 5 | 
K. this inſolence:? Baccare ? ! you are marvellous forward. Hu 
1 Bianca, ſtand aſide; — poor girl! ſhe weeps :t— Pet, Oh, pardon me, lignior Gremio; 1 wa : 
Go ply thy needle ; meddle not with her.— fan be doing. 1a 
For ſhame. thou hilding * of a deviliſh ſpirit, Gre. I doubt it not, fir ; but you will curſe von s Ai 
w hy doft thou wrong her that did ne'er wrong thee * WOOINg.— 2 Thx 
When did the croſs thee with a bitter word? JO aac = this is a gift very grateful, I am fur _ 7 
Kath. Her ſilence flouts me, and T'll be reveng'd. of it. To exprefs the like kindnets muse, t © Yet 
Flies after Bianca) have been more kindly beaolding to vou tien J 8001 
Bop. What, in mv fight ?—Bianco, get thee in. | free leave give to this young fc. WA r, that ha h. For 
| 1 anc. long ſtudymg at Rheims; Lenting Luctt! Y }L 
. Kurth. Will you not ſuffer me? Nay, now I tec, cunning in Greck, Lm, and other ling igt, ft But 
dhe nis your treaſure, ſhe mult have a haſband ; other in muſick and mathematicks : his name. 5 | P 
mot dance bare-foot on her wedding-day, Cambio ; pr ay, accept his tervice. | Tha 
A il, for your love to her, lead apes in hell. Bop. A thouſand thinks, ſirmior Gren: | a 
Talk not to me; 1 will go fit and weep, come, good Cambio. —But, gentle fir, metro a 
"Fill can find occahon of revenge. ait Kath.] vou walk like a ftranger ; [te Tran | Moy 1s Y 
Bap. Was ever gentleman thus gric, d as I? _ o bold to know the cauſe of COUP coming: : 1 
But who comes here ? Tra. Pardon me, fir, the buline's is mine dun! B 
Eater Gremiog, Lucentio in the habit of a mean man; That, being a ſtranger in this city here, 3 
2 etruchio vit h Horten fi- . like a mu fi "$0132 ; 7. Tante Do make mytelt a ſuitor to Your d. wa ter, | 5 0 
and Biondello bearing a lute and d. Unto Bianca, fr, and virtuous. Iron 
Ge. Good-morrow, neiohbour Haptiſta. Nor is your firm retolve unknown to me, : B. 
Fa. Good-morrow, neighbour Gremio: God lu the preier ment of the eldett fifter : : It 
ſave you, gentlemen | | daughter} This liberty is all that I requelt,— Id 
Ice. And you, good fir ! Pray, have you not 2 That, upon knowledge of my parcnt? "2 | And 
i Katharina, fair, and virtuous ? I may have welcome mongtit the reit tat weg be 
R „„ I have ada nighter, ſir, call'd Katharina, And free acceſs and faddur as the rett. 14 Fre 
Gre. You are too blunt; go to it orderly. | And, toward the education of your dauglict 


L x . 
Hung, of iiideriing, means a low wretch, 2 An old proverbial word. 


* 


ES LT 


F 


| TAMING OF 


I here beſtow a ſimple inſtrument, 

Ard this ſmall packet oft Greek and Latin books : 

I; vou accept them, then their worth is great, 
Rap. [ ucentio 15 your name ? of whence, I pray? 
T,.z, Of Piſa, ſir, fon to Vincentio. 
Nu. A miglity nan ot Pita ; by revot 


T know him well: you are very welcome, r. 
Take you the lute, aud you the tat f books, 


[T7 Hurt nſ:9 and Laccutis. 
You mall go ſee your pupils preferitiy. 
Hella, within !— 
Enter a Servant. 
Irrah, lead both, 
Theſe gentlemen to my daughters; and te!l them 
Theſe ire their tutors 3 bid them uſe them well. 
Lit Sv nt with Hortenſid and Lucent. o. 
We will go walk a little in the orcnar, 
Aud then to dinner: You are pailing welcome, 
And fo I pray you zul to think vourielves. 
Pea. Signior Baptitta, ny buſinets aſketh haſte, 
Ant every. day 1 cannot come to woo. 
You knew my father well; and in him, me, 
Left folely Agir to all his kus and goods, 
Wich I have better'd rather than decreas'd : 
Then tell me, —it I get your daughter's love, 
Vhat dowry ſhral I have with her to wife? 
Bap. After my death, the one half of my lands; 
And, in potleiton, twenty thouſand crowns. 
Pit. And, for that dowry, I'll aſſure her of 
El widow 4 I 0H, 


W 
IF 
].2t 


be it that the ſurvive mc,— 

| my lands and leaes u hatfoever : 

ſpeciakies be therefore drawn between us, 

I ..t Covenants may be Kept on either hand, 

Tim f er love ; for tint is all in all. 

Let. Mhy that is nothuzg; for 1 tell you, father, 

I 2m a peremptory as the proud-ininded; 

And where two raging fires meet together, 

hey do conſume the thing that feeds their fury : 

Thourh little fire grows great with little wind, 

Yet extreme gufts will blow ont fire and all: 

Sol to her, and 10 the yields to ind; 

For I am rough, and woo not like a babe, | (peed | 
Bop, Well may'ſt thou worn, and happy be thy 

But be thou arm'd for forne unhappy words, 

Pet. Ay, to the proof; as mon.tains are for winds, 

That ſhake not, though they blow perpctually. 

Re-enter Hortenſio, with bis bead Croke. 
Bap. How now, my friend? why delt thou 
look ſo pale ? 
ar. For fear, I promiſe you, if I look pale. 
Bap. What, will my daugliter prove a good 
muſician * 

FS think, ſhe'll fooner prove a ſoldier ; 

Iron may hold with her, but never lutes. | lute ? 
Bap. Why, then thou canſt not break her to the 
Hie, Why, no; forſhe hath broke the lute to me. 

I 41d but tell her, ſhe miſtook her frets t, 

Arid v0W'd her hand to teach her fingering ; 

e with a molt impatient devilth ipirit, 

>, Call you theſe *” quoth ſhe ; „I' fum 
& with them ;? ? 
And, with that word, ihe ſtruck me on the head, 


v3 


y 
+ 


Bip. Av, when the ſpeci thing 1s well obtained, 
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And through the inſtrument my pate made way; 
Aud there I flood amazed for a while, 
As on a pillory, looking throug!1 the lute : 
While ſhe did call me, —ralcal fidler, [ terms 
And—twangmg Jack; with twenty tuch vale 
As ſhe had itudied to miſuſe me ſo. 
Pet. Now, by the world, it is a luſty wench; 
L love her teu times more than e'er 1 did: 
ON, bow I long to have ſome chat with her! 
Be. Well, go with me, and be not fo diſcom- 
tited : 
Proceed in practice with my younger daughter; 
She's apt to learn, and thankful for good tuns. 
Sm, Petruchio, will you go with us 
Or fill I tend ny daurhter Kite to * zu ? 
P.t. I pri vou do; I will attend her here, 
| / vit 3. « {2 Twit ' ( c 7 Hs; Ft Alia, and Trane. 
Ani woo her with ſome ſpirit when. ſhe comes. © 
Say, thut the rail; why, then V1 tell her plain, 
She ſings as ſweetly as a nightingale: 
Say, *lut the frown ; I'll ſay, the looks as clear 
As morning rotes newly wath'd with dew :; 
Say, ſhe be mute, and will not ſpeak a word; 
Then TV. comment. her voludility, 
And {ay—-he uttcreth piercing eloquence ; 
It ſhe do bid me pack, I! give her thinks, 
A; though ſhe bid me ſtay by her a week : 
If ſhe deny to wed, I'll crave the day [ried 1 
When I mall aik the banns, and when be mar- 
But here the comes; and now, Petruchio, ſpeuk. 
iter Katharine. 
Good-morrow, Rate; for thit's your name, I hear. 
Ruth. Well have you heard, but formething lud 
of hearing; 
They call me—Kk marine, that do talk of me. 
Pt. Voulye, in fath; tor you are call'd plain Kate, 
And bon Kitc, and fometimes Kate the duft; 
But Ke, the prettieit Kate in Chriſtendom, 
Kate of Kate-hall, my ſuper-dainty Kate, 
For daities are all cates : and therefore, Kate, 
this of me, Nate of my Ccontulation z— 
Hearing thy mikinefs prais'd in every towny 
Ih, virtues poke of, and thy beauty tuunded, 
(Vet not ſo decply a. to thee belongs) 
Myſelf am mov'd to woo thee tor my waſe. 
Kath. Move ! in good time: let him that moy'd 
you hither, 
Remove you hence: I knew you at the firſt, 
You were a moveable. 
Pit. Why, what's a moveable ? 
Rath. A joint- tool. | 
Pt. Thou hatl hit it: come, fit on me. 
Kath, Aſſes are made to bear, and to are you. 
Jet. Women are made to bear, and ſo arc you 
Auth. No much jade, fir, as ven it me you nan. 
Pit. Alas, good Kate! I will not burden thee ; 
For knowing thee to be but young and hight, 
Kaih. Too light for fuch a twain as you to 
And yet as heavy as my weight ſhould be. | ciachs 


Fake 


* 


Pet. Should be? ſhould buz. 


Kath. Well ta'en, and like a buzzurd. | thee ? 
Pe. Oh, flow-wing'd turtle) thall + buzzard take 
Kath. Ay, for a turtle; as he takes a buzzad. 


ct is that ſtop of a muſical iuſtrument which cauſcs or regitlates the vibration of the fr ?ng 
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Pet. come, come, you waſp; i faith, you are 
to angry. 
Kat! 5. If 1 be w ph, beſt beware my ſting. 
Pet. My remedy is then, to pluck it out. 
Kath. Ay, if the fool could find it where it lies. 
Fit. Who knows not where a waſp doth wear 
In his tail. [ his ſting * 
Kuh. In his tongue. 
J.:. Whoſe tongue? 
K ath. Yours, if you talk of tails; and fo fare wel. 
Pet. What with my tongue in your tail? nay, 
Good Kate; I am a gentleman. [ come ariing 
XK 2th. That 111 try. [ She fei bs him, 
Pet. I ſwear, I'll cuff you, if you ſtrike again. 
Auth. So may you lofe your arms: 
Tf you itrite m_ your are no gentleman ; 
Ard if no gentleman, why, then no arms. 
Pet. A herald, Kate? oh, put me in thy books. 
Ruth. What is your creſt * a coxcomb ? 
Pet. A comblets cock, fo Kate will be my hen, 
Kath. No cock of mine, you crow too like a 
| craven i. o our. 
Pet. Nay, come, Kate, come; you muſt not look 
Kath. It i my fathion, when I fee a crab. 
Pet. Why, here's no crab; and therefore look 
Kath. There 1s, there 1s. [ not ſour, 
Pet. Then ſhew it me. 
Kath. Had I a gl:is, I would. 
Pre. What, you mean my face e 
Kath, Well aim'd of ſuch a you 
Pet. Now, bv Sint George, 1 
Katch. Vet you are wither d. 
Pet. Tis with cares. 


ing on ſyou. 


Am roo Vo bung tor 


X. ith, 8 Care nei. | not 0. 
Pet * Ke er van, Kote : in footh, vor 'ſe ne 
12 10 ate youy if 1 terry; let me 


Pi: No, not a Whit ; I find you EA nentle 
TT wing told mo, vou u ch, and co y, and ſullen, 
And now T find e 4 ver liar; 
For thc it, gameſo me, paſſing conrteonme, 
But flovs m ſpeech, ve t {wet as frori: ig-time flowers: 
Thou canfy nen u canſt not look aikance, 
Nor bite ax angry wenches will; 
Nor haſt diu pleaſure to be croſs in talk; 
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But thou with mildneſs entertain'ſt thy wooers, 


With gentle conference, foft, and affable. 

Why doth the world report, that Kate doth limp ? 

Oh ſlanderous world! Kate, like the hazle-twig, 

Is ſtrait, and flender ; and as brovwen in hue 

As hazle-nuts, and ſweeter than the kernels. 

O, let me fee thce walk: thou doſt not halt. 
Koth, Go, 


fool. d whom thou keep'tt 


CO. 
Pet. Did ever Dian ſo become 5 gr e, | mand. 
As Kate this chamber with hcr princely gait ? 


O, be thou Dian, . let her be K: te; 
And then let Kate be chaſte, and Dian ſportful! 
Kath. Where did you ſtudy 


20 this goodly ſpeech ? 
Pez. It is extempore, from my mather-wit. 
Kath. A witty mether! witlefs elſe her ſon. 
Pet. Am I not wiſe? 
Kath. Yes; keep you warm. 


? A traten is a Cegener ate cock. 
Tis wonderful to ſee. 
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Pet. Marry, fo I mean, ſweet Katharine, in i, 
And therefore, ſetting all this chat afide, 4 
Thus in plain rerms ;—Your father hath c- | 

nat you ſhall be my wife; your douyry "4; 8 
And, will you, nill you, I will merry vc. 
Now, Kate, I am a ware for your turns 
For, rb Us ligh t, V hereby 1 fee thy bear 
(Thy beauty, that ith make ms We 
Thou mutt t be married to no man but nic 
For I am he am born to tame you, Kate ; = 
And bring you from 2 wild Kate tin Kue 
Conformable - as other houſhold K tes. 
Here comes your father; never nie dn; . 
I muſt and will have Katherine . | 
Re-enter Bapti f „ Creme, and . ö : 1 
Bap. Now, ſignior Nee hob. 
with my daughter ? 2 

Pet. How but well, fir ? how but well ? 5 
it were impoſſible, I ſhould ſpeed ani. K 

Bop. Why, how now, daughter 2 | 0 

your dumps? ; s Sk 

Kath. Call you me, daughter? now, 7 prom | 


/ 


— 


- 


You have ſhew'd a tender fatherly regard, 

To with me wed to one half lunatick; 

A mad-cap rattan, and a ſwearing jack, 

That thinks with oaths to face the matter ont. 
Pet. Father, "tis thus, —yourielf and all the word 

That talk'q of her, have talk'd amiſs of her; 

It ſhe be curſt, it is for policy: 

For ſhe's not frow ard, but mcodeft as the dove; 

She is not hot, but temper rate as the morn. : 

For patience ſhe will prove a ſecond Griile! ; 

And Roman Lucrece for her chaſtity : 

And to conclude Me have *greed fo well tog“ ber, 

hat upon Sunday 1s the weddiri; 7-day. g 
Sy I'll fee thee hang'd on Sunday frft 


SS + %* 


Hark, 8 1 {he ſays, hell tet 


C 


hang'd ff 00 
Tra. Is this your ee * nay, then, 30 ; 
Pet. Be patient, gentlemen ; I cnute ler 5 


myſelt; 
If ſhe and I be pleas dd, what's that to yo 
Lis bargain'd *ewixt us twain, being alone, 
That ſhe thall ſtill be curſt in company. 
I tel] you, *tis incredible to beheve 
tow much ſhe loves me: Oh, the kindeſt Kate — 
She hung about my neck; and Kiſs on Kits 
She Vd 2 ſo faſt, proteſting oath to ont˖u, 
That in a twink ſhe W on me to her love. 
Oh, you are novices ! *tis a world to 12s ? 
How tame, when men and women are ane, 
A meacock * wretch can make the cy 
ſhrew. — 
Give me thy hand, Kate: I will unto Y 21:0? 
To buy apparel gainſt the wedding-day — 
Provide the feaſt, father, and | bid the 5 telt 


Bap. I know not wut to * but give me 102 
God fend you joy, Petruchio "tis a mich. 
Gre. Tra. Amen, ſay we; we will be! 


| Pat. Father, and wife, and want men, auα Have 

T1 

2 Dr. Johnſon propoſes to read, © ply'd io fat.“ 3 4 ofa f 

4 1. e. a tlmcrous, daſtardly creatuie. ſuper 
[ * 4. 6} vUl 
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1 will to Venice, Sunday comes apace :—— 
We will have rings, and tings, and fue array ; 
je, Kate, we will be married o "Sunday : 

[ Fre P:truchio ard Rathi inn lov 21; 
* Wis ever match clap d up ſo ſuddenl; 
Zip, Fah, gentleinen, now I play a mer- 


And Kits 


chant $ part, 
* 1 2 leaf ea ** 
A 8 vendre L3KAGCLY TS UELIDENUTS m 11. 
75 T7 } ii 418 A C 
uz by vou gun, Ur 
B. p. The gain I 162k is 
(rc. Ne 0 dc 7 uber, 


5 Hp" 1 
TILE) Baptiſta, to vou anger aue! 


* Laer eee 1 
mimo die) kill) ecutng, . 0's 1% + 
- „ * 
* | Fa 
el Un ON THE ies. 


5 5 + , 1 «} 
9.14 - qutet 13 the match. 
* 


e. , * 
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Catch. 
Now is the day we long have 0 for ; 
] am vour neichbour, and was ſuitor firit, 

Tu. And lam one, that love Bianca more 
Tian words can witneſs, or your thouglus can gueſs; 

Youngling ! thou cant not love iwodcar as I. 
. Grev-beard ! thy love doth treeze. 

G. But thine doth try. 

By ver, ſtand back; tis age, that nouriſheth. 
Tra. But youth, in ladies eyes that flouriſheth, 
Bur. Content you, gentlemen ; I will compound 

this ſtrite : 
'Tiz deeds muſt win the prize; and he of both, 
Tix can atture my daughter greateit dower, 
Sul ; have Rronca's love, 
85 fig or Gremio, whiat can you aſſure her? [ Cit ty 
(Its "Far: as you know, my houute within the 
L richly furnimed wil plate and gold; 
Bxions and ewers, to lave her dainty hands ; 
My hangings all of Ty: lapetiry : 
In ivory cutters L have utl'd mv y Crowns 
lu cyprets cheſts my arras, counterpoints t, 
Coſtly apparel, tents, and canopies, 
Fine linen, Curky « Ae bots'ad with pearl, 
Valance of Venice gold in neecic-work, 
Pewter and braſs, and all things that belong 
Io houtz or houfe-keeping ; then at my farm, 
I nave a hundred milch-kine to the p: il, 
Y'&{core ſat oxen ſtanding in my !talls, 
And all things anfwerable to this portion. 
Myſelf am ſtruck in years, I mait confeſs ; 
And, it 1 die to-morrow, this is hers, 
It, whilit I live, ſhe will be only mine. 
Tra. That, only, came well in Sir, lift to me; 
Lan my tather's heir, and only 16n 
It I may have your daughter to my wife, 
II leave her houſes tluce or four as good, 
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Within rich Piſa Walls, as atry one 
Old figinuor Gremio has iu Padua 
Beſides two thouſand ducts by the year 
Of fruittul land, all which all be her jointure.— 
Wat, have I pinch'd you, Ran Cents 
Gre c. Two thoutaad ducats by the year, of land ! 
My land amounts not to ſo much in all: 
That the Mall have; beides an argoty, 
4d: — 


Tln now is lying in Maricilles 

What, have I chax d you wih an ar 017 , 
ro, Gremio, di Known, my father iuthno lefs 

han three Fore argoſles; beſides two gailiaiies ?, 

ies: theſe I will atture her, 

And twice as much, whute'er thou ofter'tt next. 
(rc. Nay, 1 have ofler'd all, I have no more; 

And m e can "is we no more * un l 1 have ; 

It you like me, ſhe {hull have me and mine. 

. Why, then then d! is mine. from all the 

* ak 

By your firm promiſe ; Gremio is out-vied &. 
U. V. I mult confeſs, your offer is the _— 

And, let your father make her the aſſuranc 

Sie is vour own; elſe, you muſt par 5 

It vou mould die before hum, where's her dower ? 
Tra. That's but 2 cavil; he is old, I young. 
Gre. And may not young men die as well as old? 
% Well, gentlemen, 

I am thus 1 eloly'd :>On Sunday next, you Know, 

My daughter Katharine is to be marry'd: 

No! , on the Sunday following, ſhall Bianca 

3e brule to you, it 500 make tius aſſurance; 

If not, to ſignior Gremio : 

And fo 1 take my leave, and thank vou both, 

Adi , good nel Sub. bur. Now I fear Lice 
nut 


Sirrah, vou uneſter, your father V ere 4 | fool 


1 : 
j « KEIL EN CirC Lg 1 8 


2 — 


To erk 15 and, in his Waining age, 

Sat 8 thy table: Tut! a toy! 

An l lian to is not fo kind, my boy. { Exia 
Tre, A vengence on your crafty withered lude! 


rtl have fac'd it with a card of ten 4. 
"Us in my heud todo my maſter 
I fee no reaton, but 


9004 2— 

tuppys d Lucentio 

Matt get a father, cali't--fuppos'd Vincentio 
And that's 2 Wonder fathers, commonly, 

Do get their children ; but in this caſe of woning, 
A child ſhall get a fue, 11 fail not of my cunning. 


[ Ext, 


l 


r I. 
Baptifta's Houſe. 
Enter Lucentio, Ho. tenſio, and Bianca. 
Le. Fun. forbear ; 
fir ; 
Have you ſo ſoon forgot the entertainment 


TS e ge, wen 
oy hip and a g alley. 3 i, e, out- bid; 95 and 
per ſeded by the modern word brag, 4+ That 


you gr OV too tc ward, TI eil! 2 give 


III. 


Her ſiſter Katharine welcom'd you in? 
ilor. But, wrangling pedant, this 15 
The eee of heavenly harmony ; 
e leave to hive | Preraga uive; 
And u the u in muſick we have ſpent an Þ "Irs 


Your lecture ſhall have leiture "I 2 much. 


| 
18909 > £ [ ire 
2 Gallias was a veſſel with both fails and oars, pa artaking of the nat 


revve were terms uſed at the game ** pied A, NOW 
18, th the higheſt card, iu tac old lnplc games 


cl u auceſtors; {0 that this became a pro erbial expreſtion. 
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Luc. Prepoſterous aſs ! that never read ſo far I muſt begin with radimente of art; 
To know the cauſe why muſick was ordain'd ! To teach you gamut in a briefer fort, 
Was it not, to refreſh the mind of man, More ꝓleaſant, pithy, and effectual, 
After his ſtudies, or his uſual pain ? Than hath been taught by any of my trade: ; 
Then give meleave to read philoſophy, | Ard there it is in writing, fairly drawn. Fe 
And, while I pauſe, ſerve in your harmony. ian. Why, I am paſt my gamut long 0. | g 
Hor. Sirrah, I will not bear theſe braves of thine. Hor. Yet read the gamut of Horrenfio. | 4 
Hian. Why, gentlemen, you do me double Bian. | reading. | Gamut I am, the + :5.14 14 
wrong, A re, to plead Hortenfio's paſſion ; N ac 
To ſtrive for that which reſteth in my choice: B mi, Bianca 2, take bim for th * 2 d, | 
I am no breeching ſcholar * in the ſchools ; C faut, that wes with all 4 Heth: Bl 
Vil not be ty'd to hours, nor pointed times, D ſol re, or: cliff, tue notes 3 13 3 
But learn my leſichs as I pleaſe myſelf. E la mi, /t>w pity, or die. b a 
And, to cut oft all ſtrife, here fit we down :z— [Call you this—g amut? tut ke it not: | | 
Take you your inſtrument, play you the whiles ; | Old faſhions p leaſe me beſt ; I am not ſo nice, 
His lecture will be done, ere you have tun'd. To change true rules for odd inventions. : 
Ilor. You'll leave his lecture, when I am in tune? Fnter a Servant. n ; 
[ Hortenfio retires.| Ser. Miſtreſs, your father prays you leave vor 
Luc. That will benever ;—tune your uiſtrument. books, c 
B:an, Where leſt we laſt ? And help to dreſs your ſiſter s chamber up; | 1 
Luc. Here, madam: You know, to-morrow 1s the wedding- dus. q 22 
Hac ibat Simois; hic eſt Sigeia tellus; Bian. Farewel, ſweet matters, op I mu? 480 
Hic fteterat Priami regia celſa ſenis. be gone. TR LA 
Bian. Comſtrug them. Luc. Faith, miſtreſs, then 1 have no cant th out 
Luc, Hac 16at, as 1 told you before, — Si mois, ſtay. Fut chap 
J am Lucentio, hie %, fon unto Vincentio of | Hoy. But 1 have cauſe to pry into this pc: I oy wth 
Piſa, — Sig ia tellus, diſguiſed thus to get your Methinks, he looks as though he were in love ;— kind 
love; — Hic ficterat, and that Lucentio that comes | Yet if thy thoughts, Bianca, be ſo humble, ks 
a wouingy——Priami, is my man Tranic,—r-gia,| To caſt thy wandering cyes on every tale, maſk, 
b-aring my port, —celſa ſenis, that we might be- | Seize thee, that liſt : If once 1 find thee ranging, ibed 
gule the old Pantaloon. Hortenſio will be quit with thee by chaughig. cure 
Hor. Madam, my inftrament's in tune. | r ve 
[ Returning. CNS: thou 
B:an, Let's hear: —0 ſie the treble Jars. F . = n x hi 
Luc. Spit in the hole, man, and tune again. -nter Baptif'a, Crenio, Trario, Aatbarine, Li ther 
Fan. Now let me ſec if I can comſtrue it: Hac centicy, Bianca, and attendants. Gum 
[Sat Simais, I know you not ;—hic eft Sigeig tellus, Bap. Sigrior Lucentio, this js the pointed c Went 
T rruit you not ; — Hic ff-terat Priani, take heed That Katharine and Petruchio thould be marti mcg 
ne hear us not; igia, preſume not ;—celſa ſenit, And yet we hear not of our for-in-law : ſor h 
tleſpair not. What will be ſaid ? what mockery will it be, and tl 
Hor. Mad. un, tis now in tune. To want the bridegraom, when the prieſt ends Bi 
Inc. All but the baſe, To ſpear the ceremonial rites of marriage? NR: 
Jo., The baſe is right; What ſays Lucentio to tius ſhame of ours? Nl 
'Tis the baſe knave that jars. Kath. No ſhame but mine: I muſt, fortocth —_— 
How fiery and forward our pedant is! be forc'd eorter 
Now, for my life, the knave doth court my love: | To give my hand, oppos'd againſt my heart, The 1 
Pedaſcule, Ill watch you better yet. Unto a mad-brain rudeſby, full of ipleen ©; fethe 
Pian. In time I may believe, yet I miſtruſt, | Who woo'd in haſte, and means to wed at leute, 2nd nc 
Tuc. Miſtruſt it not; for, ſure, ZEacides I told you, I, he was a frantick fool, Lcque 
Wiss Ajax,—call'd ſo from his grandfather. [you, | Hiding his bitter jeſts in blunt behaviour: 74 
Hin. 1 matt believe my maſter; elſe, I promite | And, to be noted for a merry man, 
T ſhould be arguing {till upon that doubt: He'll woo a thouſand, point the day of marrige, Tet of 
But Jet it reſi. - Now, Licio, to you t— Make friends, invite, yes, and proclaim the bow $ Bat 
Good maſters, take it not unkindly, pray, Let never means to wed Where he hath wow. Big: 
That I have been thus pleaſant with you both. Now muſt the world point at poor Katharine, Bat 
Hor. You may go walk, and give me leave And ſay,—Lo there is mad Petruchio's wife, 
My leſſons make no muſick in three parts. [ awhile ; If it would pleaſe bim come and marry bor iT} 
Lac. Are you fo formal, fir? well, I muſt wait,] Tra. Patience, good Katharine, z and Bapt: ſta too; that he 
And watch withal ; for, but I be deceiv'd, Upon my life, Petruchio means but weil, tin 
Our fine muſician groweth amorous. Aſide.] Whatever fortune ſtays him from his vv ord : Ir a fe 
Hor. Madam, before you touch the inſtrument, | Thovgh he be blunt, I know him paliing . * "4 he 
To learn the order of my fingering, | Though he be merry, yet withal he's Lot. r 
43 ft) 
3 That is, no ſchool-boy liable to be whipped, 2 i. e. caprice. c 0 
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de bluntneſs of it would make the execution extremely painful. 7 1, e., to deviate from my 
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Xatb. Would, Katharine had never ſcen him! Pon. Who? * Petruchio came? 
though ! [Exit weeping. Bap. Ay, that Petruchio came. 

For. Go, girl ; Icannot blamethee now toweep;| Birr, No, fir; L ſay, his horſe comes with lum 
For fuck an injury would vex a ſaint, on His back. 
Mach more a threw of thy ampatient humour. Pap. Why, that's all one. 

Enter Binn dello. Fin. Nay, by faint ſamy, I hold you a penny, 

P:-;, Maſter, mater] news, old news, and ſuch A horſe and a man is more than one, and yet nut 

uf * mu. 
| 


- ) pF © =} * 
FL: 5 «ST HCO and (rim: I, 


new 5 YOu never heat 
„ I it new and vid too? how may that he | 
Rion, Why, is it not news, to hear of Petruchio's: Per, Come, where be tliete galiants ? who is at 


. 
1 


% 
= 


coming! home ? 

Rap. Is he come? ; ap. You are welcome, fir. 

2 Why, 0% ny Pit. And vet I come not well. 

Rap, What then ? b And yet vou halt not. 

Pics, He is coming. 6. TG 00 tt well apparell'd 

bab. When will he be here ? wish you were. 

. When he fands where I am, and ſees you Pet. Were it better, I ſhould ruth in thue. 
mere. * .: But where i Exe? where is my lonely bride? 

Ta. Bat, ſay, what to thine old neus? How does my father? —Gentles, methinks you 


= 1 . . a 1 a * . 
Han. Why, Petruchio is commy, inanew hat, and; an wherefore gaze this goodly company ; | frown x 
1 0 . . * $ [1 —_ 1 1 * ” 
an old jerKin ; a pair of old breeches, thrice turn'd :; X if they ſaw tome wondrouw monument, 


* . * i - j % y * % 
pair of boots that have been candle-caſes, one] Song cott, or unuſual prodiny ? day: 
duckled, another lac d; an old rutty fword tae} Vip. Why, fir, you know, this 18 your weddinge 


/ 

cut of tne town armory, with a broken hilt, andjFirit were we fad, fearing you would not come 
chapeleſs, with two broken points: His horſe hip'd | Now fudder, that you come fo unprovided. 

wah an old mathy ſaddle, the ſtirrups of no Eye! doti this habit, ſhame to vour eſtate, 
kindred : beſides, potlietfed with rhe glanders, an 
Ik to mote in the chme; troubled with ti lan 

paſs, infected with the faihions 1, full of windg lic, HaAth all fo long detain'd you from your Wife, 
iped with ſpaving, red with the yellows, put] Aud fent you hither ſo unlike vourſelf; 


In eve-tore to gur 1olemn fete. 


| 
- Tre. And tell us, what occaſion of import 
( 


* * 2 ” 2 *4y * . = 215 * . . . 34 ju - * , E £ - S . / . 1 N. . * 
cure of the fives :, in 261124 with the ftaggers, Pot. Tedious it were to tell, and narth to keat b 
RKͤ 1 „ 7 1 da v reyes © * «! » 115 7 ; = * , * 115 1 * 
degnaun with the ward in the back, and Sariceth, I am come to keep my word, 
1 % 12 271 . * *. 5 * 1 »42 , 4 * 'Y * 4 * 0 ; 1 a pn . - * /* h 7 111 75 
moulder- motten; near egg 3 before, and with] Though 1a ſome part enforced to difgrets 7; 


1 \ PP * : 1 12 D * % wa * * * . * 3 0 - ” 
a ali- check d bit, d «> lead tail 6 Mor 5 I © * Wine ar ar more leiſure, 1 Will 40 CYChite 
: 1 
a . y /* 4 wut = $ *.4 ” an * 8 = N . * 26 
ther; which being zettram'd to keep him from | * you mall well be ſatisfied withal. 
numdhug, ith been often burſt, and now repak! | Nig, where is Kue? I ttav too long from her; 
* » 


P 1 ag * 1 1 * * 8 4 9 - } w » 19 > * - — 8 3 7 * 4% = » v © $4*;/4 jt _ 
Nan Rude: ONCE Sint ux Ums Pe bp) Ie 4 Va 4 4 HC MOTIMINLT Nes, 38 THING WOE WOTL at church. 


uu crupper of velure , which hath two letter: Tia: See not » our bride in tire unreverent 
for her name, fairly tet down in ſtud;, and her; robe. ; 
and there pieced with packttread. (G5 to. my chamber, put on cloths of mine. 

Pap. Who comes v.ith him? Vet. Not I, believe me; tins Fil vit her. 

Nav. Oh, fir, his lacquey, for all the world c- 1p. But thus, I trutt, you wel not marry her. 


p:on'd like the horſe; with a linen ſtock S on Pet. Good footh, even thus; th ture have done 
cas leg, and a Kkeriey bout hoſe on the otter, with Words; 

ge with a red and blue lift ; an- old hat, adj Jo me ſhe's marry'd, not unto my cloaths : 

Tie bumaur of forty fancies © prick'd in't for Could I repair what the will wear in me, 

tether: a montter, a very monſter in yppare! ;| As LI can change theſe poor accoutrements, 

ach not like a chriſtian foot-boy, or a gentlemut were well tor Kate, and better for myſelf. 


— WID | But what a fool am I, to chat with you, 
* , 4 * * . [ * " * 
Tra. 'Tis ſome odd humour pricks him to tts When I ſhould bid gaod-morroe to my bride, 
taſhion ; Aud ſeal the title with a lovely K1t> ? 


Vet oftentimes he goes but mean apparell'd. He. Pet. Cru. ard Ria. 
Bap. I ara glad he is come, how ſoever he comes. To. He hath forme meaning in lis mad attire : 
Bro. Why, ſir, he comes not. Wa will perſuaile lim, be it poſtthle, 

Bap. Didſt thou not ſay, he comes? Lo put on better ere he go ty church. 


| That is, the farcy. 2 A diſtemper in horſes, little differing from the ſtengles. 3 Meaning, 


Dan he cuts, or rnterferes, 4 i. e. velvet, 5 i.e, flocking. © This was ſome ballad or drollerwof 
| that ume, which the poet here ridicules, by making Petruchio prick it up in his loot-boy's old hat 
| wr a feather. In Shakſpeare's time, the. kingdom Was Over-rumn with theſe d. — "Tcl COMpoAations 7 
; ang he ſeems to have bore them a very particular grud ze. He trequently ridicul 8 both them and 
err makers with excellent humour. In Much ado about Noting, he makes Renedick ſay, Prove that 
% 7 loſe more blood with love than 1 get again with drinking, prick out my eyes with al altud maker's pci; 


ö pronyle. 
| Pap. 


— — 22 nd — 
nt — — — — — ao ES 4 a 
— . — 


— 
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Bap. I'll after him, and lee the event of this. Such 2 mad marriage never was mo 


LE f. 
Tra. But, ſir, our love concerneth us to add 
Her father's liking : which to bring to pals, 
As I betore imparted to your worthip, 
T wm to get a man,-—whate'er he be, 
It ikills not much; we'll tu him to our turn 
And he ſhall be Vincentto of Piſa 
And make aſſurance, here in Factus, 
Of greater ſums than I have promucd. 
do thail you quietly enjoy Your OPCy 
And marry cet Bianca with contest. 
Lic. Were it not that my teliow ſchool-maſter 


4 + ? $ + y * * y 14 . * . - « # * 
D. 14 V. 6 oh ! 4 * oO ib | 10 marrov I\ , 
* 7 1 1 1 ? + 14 i ** * 115 1 » 
Tx me + « of 14 SE Hz "3 ' ; & & \ a1 Gu! [11-31 TLATC 3 
A 


iche once period, let all the wortd-fiy—-no, 
I Jeep mue onng reſpiolit of all the World. 
Ta, 1hat by degree we 
And watch our vantage in this bufſincis :-— 
Wen ov er-reach the grey-heard, Grech, 
The narre pl Ye tier, Mimola - 
The quamt noten, amorous Lucio; 
All lor my maltcr's lake, I. Lcentio.— 
Re-eunler Gre M0 
Signior Gremio | came you from the church? 
Gre. As willingly as er I came from tchool. 
Tra. And is the briude and bridegroom coming 
home *7 
Gre. A hridegroom, ſay you ? "tis à groom, indeed, 
A grunchling groom, and that the gurl ſhall fund. 
J writer thah the? Why, tis inpoilible. 
(Ge. M ny, he's a devil, a devil, a very fiend. 
q +2, VV by, ſhe's a devil, a devil, the devil's dam. 
Cr, Tut ſnc's a lamb, a dove, a tool to him. 
I'll tel! you, fir Lucentio; When the priett 
Should atk-—it Rativrine Gould be his wi ite, 
ts, ty ' 0 nt, qu. th he; ; and {wore 10 loud, 
1 hat, all amaz'd, the priett let f. the book: 
And, as he ftoop's again to take it up, 
This mad-brain d bralegroom toe him ſuch a cuff, 
That down fell pricft and book, ang boor anc prieit; 
New take them vp, quoth he, f ary ft. 
Tra, What ſaid the wench, whea he roſe up 


Ara > 
aan? 


wenn to %K juto, 


Gre. Trembled and ſhook ; for v liy, he ſtamp vi, 
| and ſwore, 


As if the vicar meant to cozen him. 

But after many ceremonies done, 

He calls for wane : 

A b-alth, quot he; as if he had been aboard, 
'arowhng to his mates after a ſtorm: 

Quaft'4d off the muſcadel ! and threw the ſops 


All in the ſexton's face; having no other reatun,— 


But that his beard grew thin and hungerly, 
And ſeem'd to atk him ſops as he was drinking. 
This done, he took the bride about the neck; 
And kifs'd her lips with ſuch a clamorous imack, 
That, at the parting, all the church did echo. 

1, ſecing this, came t zence for very ſhame; 
And after me, I Ko, the rout is coming: 


1 The faſhion of introducing a bowl of wine 


bride avd bridegroom and perſons preſent, was ver 
from this Patloge, not abolit lucd! in our author's 488. 


they were worth. 


N £:143*& E:5, 


Hark, hark ! I hearthe minitrels pl lay. CM. 
Enter Pctrucii 's Aatharine , Bianca, 11, "rt; TA ET 
| Bapti iſt as : 

Pet. Gentlemen and friend, I thank you for + 
I know, you think to dine with me to-day, | pl 
And have PI Chat 0 eau More Of vv eddina 
But ſo it is, my hatte doth call me hence, 
And theretore here 1 mean to take pie toave 


GY wo 


it 


* Het! : 


Bap. Is't pollible, you will away to-nigth 
I miſt away iv-dav, before ni 
Make it po wonder; if you knew my butt 
You would entreat me rather go thim | | 
Ant, honeſt compriny, I thank you all, 
Thai 5450 behelc me give away myſcht 
t to thus walt Patent, tweot, and \ utu 15 1\ 
Dine with my father, drink a health; ton 
For I muſt hence, and tarewel to you all. 
Tr. Let us iat cat you Bly RE wſtus 
Pet. It may not be. 
Ge. Let me intreat you. 
| Pet. It cannot be. 
Auth. Let me intreat you. 
Pet. 1 am conteinr. 
Reth., Are you content to Nav 3 
Pe. I am content you ſhall inireat me fa 


3 


| 
Will L & 


ere 

But yet not ſtay, intreat me how you can. | eve 
Auth. Now, if you love me, ſte. . 
Pet. Grumio, my hortes. [the harſs ?, NG 
Gru. Ay, fir, they be ready; the vats have c Ve! 


Auth, Nay, then, 
Do v hat thou carift, I will not go to-day ; 
NO, Nor t=MOITOW, Hor till I plete myſelf, 


I'ne door 15 open, fir, ere hes your way, 


You may be jogging, white your bouts are cn; told. 
For me, I'll not be g Cone, ti I 1 pic aſe n 9 .— 
"Tis like, You 11 rove a jolly ſurly gro II ly 1 
That take it on you at the firſt fo row 6 
Pet. Q, Kate, contens (het or yoo he bien fanny. lids 
Kath. 1 will be angry; at hait thou to 00; „run 
Father, be quiet; he 1 — my leiture. Curt: 
| Gr. Av, mar ry, fir; now it begins to &. 2 
| Itath. Gentlemen, forward to the bridat-dumer - mie? 
1 ſec, a woman may be made a fool, 6 
It ue had not a ſpirit to reſiſt. 6 mand caſt 
Pet. They ſnhall go forward, Kate, at diy cots Cy 
| Obey the bride, you that attend on her: 65 
Go to the feaſt, revel and domineer, but, 
Caroute full meaſure to her maidenhead, abe 
Be mad and merry, —or go hang yourtelves ; m ne 
But for my bonny Kate, the mult with me. Car, 
Nay, look not big, nor ſtamp, nor ſtare, nor fle- beait, 
I will be maſter of what is mine own : Cn 
She is my goods, my chattels; ſhe is my houſe, $2 10 
My kouthold-ſtuff, my field, my barn, 872 th 
My horſe, my ox, my afs, my any tlung ; % our 
And here the ſtands, tuuch her whoever dare; * ad) t 
| l' bring my action on the proudeſt he ng fl 
That ſtops my way um Fauua.—Grumo, : Curt. 
ess the 
into the church at a wedding to be drank hi“ 


anciently a conſtant ceremony ; and, as 27} 
Meaning, that they had caten more Ca 


wes 5 
me. 
nor HE 4 


1 9 A 
/ Nonne I 


2 
139 


er dare; 


105 


010 Cate 1 


= my new miſtreſs, and myſelf, fellow Curtis. 


1 
& 01+ 


s the world? 


1 aka 1 — trom the thicker ſort of 
4 SUCH 


TAMIN-G-Q:F 


Draw forth thy weapon; we're beſet with thi-ve: ;| 
N: ſcue thy miſtreſs, if thou be a mam: — Kite; 
Fear not, ſweet wench, they ihall not couch thee, 


ru huckler thee agaitt a million. 


” | Exe. Pe uc. 10 ond Rath j We 


B ap. Nay, let them go, a couple of quiet Ges, | 
$ Lot. 7 1 ey. 

(rc, Went they not quickly, 1 fhould die with 
1.4 hing. ; | 
. Of al! * matches, nes er was the like | 


0 1 74 ; 17 * 7 =T . = 
Ls: * . ſtreſs * tat * ne 5 UI Of foul 1 
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Rin, That, heing mad herſelf, ſhe's mally mated. 
Go, I warrant him, Petruchio is Kated, : 
Bap. Neighbours and friends, though bride and 

drr wants 

F r 0 ſupp! „y the pl: ces at the table, 

You k nov, there wants no junkets at the feaſt; 


Luceintio, vou ſhall ſupply the brides groom's place; 
And | let Bi nen fake her ſiſter's room. 
Zu. Stall tweet Rianca practiſe how to bride it? 
L. hi. Se Nil, Lucentio. Come, gentlemen, 
Iet's 80 | Excat. 


* * * * 9 
70% Country=hboute, 
- cf 
YF / 0. 
1 


ſye, on all tired jades! on all mad 


u. F Y] 
matters! and all foul Ways! Woes 
erer man ſo beaten : ever man ſo ray d i? wa: 
ever mm 10 CA I am . 


W 


1 ( 1 7 * — 3 
nt blore to maske a 


IV. 


„Curt 
uud, e, > fire: 
have thy duty 3 for my maſter and waiiltrets are al- 
mot fro: u to death, 

(nt. Jars fire ready: And therefore, good 
Grmio, tC new, 

Crit. W , 
news as tl {i 

Cut. Chin 


6%. A cold wor! e in every office but 


Do thy duty, and 


Jack boy and as much 


N t. 


bo boy 5 ; 


fire, and they are comung after to Wart. tem. „ You are ſo full of conycatelung:— 
Now, were not I a little pot, and 100n hot , my (nu. hy therefore, fire; for 1 have canghr 
very lips migtd freeze to my te- th, my ton 0e „mne cand. Where's the cook? 15 Lipper len- 
de ref of my mouth, mv. heat in ny belty, ert A, the lune trmum'd, raſhes fene, cobwebs 
I thouid come hy a tre! ne: But, I. | | | tederyur-men mther new-fulliun, hci 
blowmg tlie Are, mal warn Nute [T3 tor, CO j= 4 * | Ki 285 and ey cry Olhce! I weddin RN 
der Ns the Weatner, A Tal 22 than 1 Iii 0. ! e ten? he the jacks Lair w. ln ls the l ſlzir 
we, Holla, hoa! Curt: Gurs, Die carpets laid, and erciy Ming in or- 
F nts , — 
. Who is that, calls 10 coldly 2. „t. All ready; And theretos?, . I pray thee, 

(; * A piece of ice: if cla coubt it, thou may it news r 
lide from my ſlion ler to my heel, with nv ' Go Firſt Know, my horte is tired; my maſ- 
rum but my head and my neck. A fire, good ter ant miſtreſs fallen out. 
th Cart. How; 

ut, Is my maſter and his wife coming, Gru- (ru. Out of their ſaddles nito the dirt; And 


nig? 

Uru, Oh, av, Curtis, ay: and therefore fire, fire; 
cat on no water. 

C. I; the ſo'hot a ſhrew as ſhe's reported ? 

G She was, good Curtis, before this froſt; 
b 1 & thou know'ſt, winter tames man, woman, 


and beaſt ; for it hath tam'd my old - maſter, and 


Cart. Away, you three-inch 3 fool! I am no 
beat. 

Grv, Am I but three inches ? Why, thy horn 
4 ſoot; and ſo long am l, at the leaſt 4. But 
vt thou make a fire, or ſhall I complain on thee 

our miſtreſs, whoſe hand (ſhe being now at 
lil) thou ſhalt ſoon feel, to thy cold comfort, {or 
17 flow in thy hot office? 


e. I pr'ytiiee, good Grumio, tell me, Huw 


\ 


1 
That is, made dirty, 2 A prover] hal exprel 


Plants. 


Ina d. ; This is a fragment of ſome old ballad. 


Cat, Let's hat, good Gi umio. 
Cu. Lend thine car. 


(ut, Here. 

(iu. There. | Str1hes him, 
Curt. Lins is to feel a tale, not to hicar a tale. 
(rt, 3 therefore 'tis call'd, a fſentible tale: 


dt ts cutt was but to knock at your ear, and 
beicech lifttning. Now 1 begin: Inprimis, we 
Came — a foul hill, my maſter riding bellind 
my miſtre! 
But om one horie ? 

G. What's that to thee ? 

Curt. Why, a horie. 

Cm. Tell thou the tale; — But hadft thou not 
croſ'd me, thou ſhould'it Lave heard how the 
horte tell, and ſhe under ir horſe. ; thou Mould'th 
Bene heard, in how miry a place : huw the was 


— — 


Cu! 2 


F* 


with a {} 
incaning is, that 
© i. c, are tune drinking— 

1. Ty d — C +++ © 


' 1 

Des tick; 2 
he had made Curtis a 
\ellcls clean, and the 


= ws 1 
an . ul] LI3JYEC ine 


& The 


emoil'd ; 
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bemoil'd *; how he left her with the horſe upon | Gr. Nathaniel's coat, fir, was not full. 


. 
— 


hier ; how * heat me becuaſe her horſe ſtumbled: | And Gabriels pumps were all unp ae 11 ** he - 
how the waded through the dirt to pluck him a There was no ink 3 to colour Peter's hu, 

me; how he ſwore; how the prav'd-—that never {And Walter's dagger was not come "lea 4 
prav'd before; how I cry'd; how the horſes ran There were none fine, but Adam, Ralph, aud Gas. 
away; how her bridle was burtt; how 1 l my | gory z 
crupper ;j-—with many things of worthy memory ; | The reſt were ragged, old, and beggorly; 

which now ſhall die in oblivion, and thou retuin * ct. as they arc, here arc they come o me 


unex peri ned ro thy grave. Pet. Go, ralc;ls 


Curt. By. this recKoning, he s more ſhrew thai 


458! 


9. 88 un fetch! Ni 1 


| 5 74 J. \ 


Me. IF here 1 tht {that Lite 11d F< 
G. Ny; and that thou and the proud-ft of you Where are thoſe, Sit down, Kate, and v 

all ſhall find, when he comes home. But what [Soud, foud, toud, foud 4; 

vn I of this ?---call forth Nathaniel, Jofeph, Ni- Re-enter Sers ants with Supper 

clas, Thilip „Walter, Sugarſop, and the reit: Why, when, I: —Nay, good tweet Ky 

Jet theu heads be Neexly comb'd, their blue coat merry. 

bruch'd, and their garters of an indifferent knit 2: Oi with my boots, you rogue, youvilliins ; vv 

lit them curtſy wW ith their left legs; and not TY it was the friar 2 N 850 „ 


ſume to touch a hair of my mater“ horſe-tail, dll s he Jo ih walk:d : 
they kiſs their hands. Are they all ready ? Out, you rogue! you pinck _ foot awry: 

Curt. They are. Lake that, and mend the plucking old the 

Gru. Call them forth. | [ £11 i 

Cart. Do you hear, ho? you muſt meet my {Be merry, Kate :—Some water, here; da 
matter, to countenance my miſtreſs. Enter one with water, 

(. Why, ſhe hath a face ot her own. Where's m y ſparuel Troilas —Sirrab, get you hen 

Curt, Who knows not that? And bid my couſin Ferdinand come hither :— 

(ru, Thou, it feems ; that call'ſt for company to 
countenance her. 

Cart, I call them forth to credit her. 

Enter four or frye Servving=men. 

Cru, Why, the comes to borrow nothing of 
them. 

Nath. Welcome home, Grumio. 

Phil. How now, Grunno * 

Jaſ. What, Grumio 

Nich. Fellow Grumio ! 

Neth. How now, old lad! 

Gra. Welcome, you; - how now,.vou ;j—what, 


— 


x With, — 

Where are my ſlippers ?—Shal! I have { 
Come, Kate, and waſh, and welcome hcarti'y ; 
Lon ü ee Ale un! will vou 1 © it En! | 


* ling. 
Pet 
Come, Kite, fit down; I know you ha 
mach. 
Will vou give thanks, fweet Kate: or clic {hall 
What's this ? mutton ? 


you ;--fellow, you; — and thus much for greeting. 1 Ser. Ay. 
Now, my {pruce companions, is all ready, and all Pet. Who brought it? 
things neat ? a Ser. I. 
Nath. All things are ready: How near is our} Pet. Tis burnt ; and fo is all the meat: 


maſter ? 

Gru. Yen at hand, alighted by this; and there- 
fore be not, Cock's paittion, ſilence! L 
hear my matter. 

Enter Petruchio and Katharine. 
Pet. Where be theſe knaves ? What, no man 
at the door, 
To hold my ſtirrup, nor to take my horſe ! 
Where is Nathaniel, Gregory, Philip ?*— 

A Serv. Here, here, fir ; here, ſir. 

Pet. Here, fir ! here, fir ! here, fir ! here, far ! 
You logger-headed and unpoliſh'd grooms | ! 4 
What, no attendance ? no regard? no duty! 
Where is the fooliſh knave I ſent before? 

Gn. Here, fir ; as fooliſh as 1 was before. 

Pet. You peaſant ſwain! you whoreton malt- 

borie drudge \ 
Did not 1 bid thee meet me in the park, 
And bring along theſe raical Knaves with thee ? 


How durtt you, villains, bring it trom the 
And ſerve it thus to me that love it net: 
There, take it to you, trenchers, cups and a 
[Throws the meat, Se. about ils | 
You heedleſs jolt-heads, and unmanner d füge 
Whit, do you grumble ? Fil be with you tt 
Kath. I pray you, huſband, be not fo du 
The meat was well, if you were to content ted. 
Pet. I tell thee, Kate, tu as burnt, and dt, 
And J exprefily ara forbid to touct: it, 
For it engenders choler, planteth auger; 
And better '*twere, that both of us did t, — 
Since, of vurtelves, ourſelves are cholerics,- 
Than feed it with tuch over-roafted fleſh. 
Be patient; to-morrow it ſhall be nende, 
And, for this night, we'll faſt for corp! 
Come, 1 will bring thee to thy bridal chunmner: 


0! euer, 


1 


* # _ 


be-draggled, be-mired. n 0 
not deen, one from the other. 


a fraud of ſome ancient ballad. 


2 Meaning, that their garters ſhould be Wes. 
3 Alinkis a torch of pitch. 4 That is, ſweet, /* 


One, Kate, that you muit kiſs and be acyulu 


* 
32 & W ven; þ 
inc ef 


. A whoreton, beetle-headed, flap<ar'd kne! 


Winat dogs are theſe: Where is the ratcal cn: 


1 
4 iv : 
LY 1 


TAMING OF 


Enter Servants ſeverally, 

Nath, Peter, did'it ever fee the like? 

Peter. He kills her in her own humour, 

Re-enter Curtis. 

Gru, Where is he? 

(Curt, In her chamber, 

Mak ng a ſermon of continency to her: 
And rails, and fwears, and rates; that the, poor ſoul, 
 nows not which way to ſtand, to look, to ſpeak ; 
And fits as one new-riſen from a dream. 
Aww, away! for he is coming hither, 

| Re-enter Petruchio. 

Pt. Thus have 1 politicly begun my reign, 
And "tis my hope to end ſucceſsfully : 

My faulcon now is ſharp, and patting empty; 
And, till ſhe ſtoop, ſhe muſt not be full-gorg'd, 
For then ſhe never looks upon her lure, 
Another way I have to man my haggard !, 
To make her come, and know her Keeper's call; 
hut is, <0 watch her, as we watch theſe Kites, 
That bate, and beat, and will not be obedient, 
dne eat no meat to-day, nor none ſhall ent; 
Laſt ght ſhe Nept not, nor to-night the thall not : 
A; witi the meat, ſome undeſerved fault 
In find about the making of the bed; 
And here I'Il fling the pillow, there the bolſter, 
This way the doverlet, another way the ſheets ;— 
Av, and amid this hurly, I mtead, 
That all is done in reverend care of her; 
And, in concluſion, ſhe ſhall watch all night: 
Aud, if the chance to nod, III rail, and brawl, 
And with the clamour Keep her {till awake. 
Tin a way to Kill a wie with Kindnets ; 
Am thus I'll curb her mad and headſtrong 
humour, 
He that Knows better how to tame a ſhrew, 
om let him ſpeak ; tis charity, to ſhew. | Fair. 
VV 
Before Baptiſta”, Houſe. 
Pater Tranin ond Huortenſio. 

Tra, Ist puttible, friend Licio, that miftreſs 
Dan tancy any other but Lucentig ? [Bianca 
I telt yon, fir, ſhe bears me fair in hand. 

it. Sir, to ſatisfy you in what I have ſaid, 
Send by, and mark the manner of his teaching, 

[ Th *. 4nα b v. 

Futer Bianca and Lacentia. 

Lic. Now, miſtreſs, profit you in what you read; 

Ban, V\ hit, maſter, read vou? tit, reſolve me 
that. 

Lic, Tread that 1 profeſs, the art to love. 

Lan. And may you prove, fir, matter of your art 

Lic. While you, ſweet dear, prove milirels of 

| ny heart. [T keyraire backward. 

thr, Quick proceedcrs, marry ' Nou, tell me, 
I pray, 

that durit ſwear that your miſtreſ; Bianca 

= Lone in the world fo well as Lucentio. 

. O deſpightful love! urconſtant woman- 


[ Exeunt, 


* 
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I tell thec, Licio, this is wonderful. 

Hor. Miſtake no more; 1 am not Licio, 
Nor a muſician, as I feem to be; 

But one that ſcorn to live in this diſguiſe, 
For ſuch a one as leaves a gentleman, 
And makes a god of ſuch a cullion : 
Know, fir, that I am call'l-—Hortenſto, 

Tre. Signior Hortenſio, I have often heard 
Of vour entire attection to Bianca: a 
And ſince, mine eyes are witneſs of her lightneſs, 
| will with you,—if you be fo contented, — 

Forſu ear Bianca and her love for ever. | Lucentio, 

II. See, how they kiſs and court !—Signior- 
Here is my hand, and here I firmly vou 
Never to woo her more; but do forſwear her, 
As one unworthy all the former favours 
That I have fondly flatter'd her withal. 

Ta. And here Itake the like unfeigned oath, - 
Never to marry her, though the would mtreat : 
Fye on her! tee, how beattly ſhe doth court lum“ 

Hor. * Would all the world but he, had quite 

forfworn ! 
For me,—that I may ſurely keep mine oath, 
I will be marry'd to a wealthy widow, 
Ere three days pats ; which hath as long lov'd me, 
As I have lov'd this proud diſdainful haggird ; 
And ſo farewel, ſignior Lucentio.— 
R indnets in women, not their beauteous looks, 
Shall win my love :—and to 1 take my leave, 
In refolution as I ſwore before. | Exit Hortenſis. 

Tra. Miſtreſs Bianca, bleſs you with ſuch grace 
As 'longeth to a lover's bleſſed cafc | 
Nay, 1 have ten you napping, gentle love; 

And have fortworn you, with Hortcatto. 
[ Lucontio and Fianca come for wand, 
Bin, Tranio, you jett ; but have you both for- 
Tra. Mittreis, we have. (worn me ? 
Luc. Then we are rid of Licio. 
Tra. T faith, he'll have a lutty widow now, 
That ſhall be wvo'd and wedded in a day. 
Bian. God give lum joy! 
Tra. Ay, and he']l tame her. 
Pian. He favs ſo, Tranio. | 
Tra. Faith, he is gone unto the taming ſchool. 
Bian, The taming ſchool ! what, is there tuch a 
place? 

Tra. Ay, miſtreſs, and Petruchio is the maſter ; 
Tiwat teacheth tricks eleven and twenty long, — 
To tame a ſhrew, and charm her chattering tongue. 

Enter Biongelio, running. 
F:o1. Oh matter, matter, I have watch'd ſo long 
That 1 am dog-weary ; but at laſt I ſpied 
An ancient anget*, coming down the hull, 
\Will ſerve the turn. 
Tra, What is he, Biondello + 
ian. Matter, a mercatant- 3, or a pedant, 
I know not what ; but formal in apparel, 
In gait and comnnenance ſurely l;ke a father, 
Luc, And what of him, Tram 2 
71 a. It he be credulous, and trutt my tiles 


kind !— | 


[ , , a Fa . 
A /aggark is a wild lau; to man a hawk is to fam? her. 


me ens, 
e 


I'll make lum glad to ſeem Vinceutio ; 


Meaning, perhaps, an tent 


„Which 1s the primmive Henication of an, 21. 3 I. e. @ Merchants 
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And give aſſurance to Baptiſta Mola, | 
A: if he were the right Vincentio. 
Take in your love, and then Jet me gone. 
[Ex unt Lucentio and Bianca. 
Enter a Pedant. 
Ped. God fave you, ur! 
Tra. And you, fir ! you are welcome. 
Travel you far on, or are you at the fartheſt ? 
Ped. Sir, at the fartheſt for a week or two: 
But then up farther ; and as far as Rome; 
And fo to Tripoly, if God lend me life. 
Tra. What countryman, I pray? 
P. d. Of Mantua. 
Tra. Of Mantua, ſir?—marry, God forbid! 
And come to Padua, careleſs of your life? hard. 
Pd. My life, fir ! how, I pray? for that goes 
Tra. Lis death for any one in Mantua 
To come to Padua; Know you not the cauſe ? 
Your ſhips are ſtaid at Venice; and the duke 
(For private quarrel *twixt your duke and him) 
Hath publiſh'd and proclainv'd it openly : 
is marvel ; but that you're but newly come, 
You, might have heard it ele proclaim'd about. 
Ped. Alas, fir, it is worſe for me than fo ; 
For I have bills for money by exchange 
From Florenge, and mutt here deliver them. 
Tra, Well, fir, to do you comteſy, 
This will 1 do, and this will T advite you ;— 
Firit, tell me, have you ever been at Piſa? 
Ped. Ay, fir, in Piſa have I often been; 
Piſa, renowned for grave citizens. 
T. Among them, know you one Vincentio? 
Pd. I Know hum not, but I have heard oi lum ; 
A merchant of incomparable wealth. 
Tra. He is my father, fir ; and, ſooth to ſay, 
In countenance ſomew lt doth reſemble you. 
Bion. As much as an apple doth an oyſter, and 5!! 
One. |< L/14e, 
Tra. To fave your life in this extremity, 
This favour will I do you tor ls fake; 
And think it not the wortt of al your fortunes, 
That you are like to fir V incentio, 
His name and credit thall you undertake, 
And in my houſe you ſhail be friendly lodg'd ;— 
Look that you take upon you as you thould ; 
You underttiund me, fir ;-—to thall you ſtay 
Till you have done your bufinels in the city: 
It this be courteſy, fr, accept of it. 
* Ped. Oh, fir, 1 do; and will repute you ever 
The patron of my life and liberty. 
Tra. Then co with me, to make the matter good 
Thus, by the way, I let you underitand ;— 
My tather is here look'd for every day, 
To pals allurance * of a dower in marriage 


o 
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Kath. The more my v rong, the more it "ita 
Wu, did he marry me to famiſh me? abe f 
Beggars, that come uito my father's door, 
Upon entreaty, have a preſent alms ; 
If nor, eiſevehere they meet with charity : 
But l, ho never knew how to entre, 
Nor never needed that I ſhould entrest. 
Am {larv'd for meat, giddy for lack of Gen: 
With oaths kept waking, and with brawlins { 
And that which ſpites me more than all theſe u 8 
He does it under name of perfect love ; 
As who ſhould ſay, —if I ſhould flecp, or ct, 
'Twere deadly ſickneſs, or elſe preſent death. 
I pry'thee go, and get me fome repaſt ; 
I care not what, ſo it be Whole ſome fond. 
Gru. What foy you to a neat's font ? Fir, 
Auth. "Tis paſſing good; I privthee, let me he 
Cru. I fear, it is too phlegmatick a meu: 
How ſay vou to a fat tripe, finely broil'd? 
Rath, T like it well; good Grumio, fetch it ms, 
ru. I cannot tell; 1 fer, tis cholerick. 
What ſay you to a piece of beef, and mattard? 
Kath. A diſh that I do love to feed upon. 
Cru. Ay, but the muſtar is too hot a little. 
Kath. Why, then the beef, and let the mute 
reſt. | miltard, 
Cru. Nav, then I will not; vou {hall have the 
Or elte you get no beef of Grumio. 
Auth. Then both, or one, or any thing thou wilt, 
Cru, Why, then the multard without the hee? 
Auth. Go, get thee gone, thou falie deluding H 
| eat, ua. 
That feed'ft me with the very name of mu: 
Sorrow on thee, and ail the pack of you, 
That triumph thus upon my miſery! 
Go, get thee gone, 1 tay. 
Enter Petruchio and Ilartenſio, with meat. 
Pea. How fares my Rate? What, iu cetug, a 
amort 2? 
Har. Miſtreſe, what cheer ? 


" A. . Faul, 8 cold 8 CALL be. me. 


Pt. Pluck up thy ipirits, look cheartully 4) 
Here, love; thou ſee'ſt how diligent Iam, 
To vrets thy meat myſelt, and bring u tee: 
am ſure, ſweet Kate, this kn lizels merits than 
What, not a word? Nay then, iou lovit it nn; 
| And all my pains is forted to no prof“ ;—-— 
Here, take away this gith. 

Auth. 1 Pray yon, let it Nan. 

Pet; The pooreſt 1ervice is repad with thank, 
| And fo thall mine, before you tyach the mes. 

Auth. I thank you, tir. 

Ho. Signior Petruchio, fe? you are to blame: 
Come, milireis Nate, III bear you company. 


"I wixt me and one Baptiſta's daughter here: Pet. Eat it up all, Hort-nt1o, if thou lov'lt mi 

In all theſe circumſtances I'll inttruct you: | 2 

Go with me, ſir, to civath vou as becomes von. Much 200d do it unto the gentle heart ! 
Freun. Kate, Eat apace:— Andie, my nn y love, 


e III. 
Ente, Katharine and G ue. 
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And revei it as bravely as tie beit, 


C,. No, no, foriouth ; I dare not for my life. 


I That is, to make a convevance or deed. 2 
3 Meaning, has ended in udthing. 
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ce my heart, concealing it, 
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Mich rafts, and _ and fardingals, and things t; 
Wm ſcarfe, at id fans, and double change of braver Ys 
Vim amber br: xelets, beads, and all this knay ery. 
What, hat thou din d? The taylor ſtays thy leiſar e, 
To deck thy body with his ruſtling treaſure.— 
Enter Taylor. 

Come, taylor, let us ſee theſe ornaments ; 

Enter Haberd: 72 *. 

L forth the gown, —What news u. ith vou, fir ? 
Hb, Here is the cap your worthip did beſpeak. 
Pet. Why, this was moulded on a porringer 

A velvet diſh ;—fve, fye ! tis lewd and filthy: 

Wir, 'tis a cockle, or a4 walnut-thell, 

Aknack, a toy, a trick, a baby's cap; 

Away with it; corte, let me have a bigger. 

Kath, Il have no bigger; this doth fit the time, 

bl 0 gentlewomen wear ſuch caps as theſe. 

M hen you are gentle, you ſhall have one too, 

And not till then. 

Hor, That will not be in haſte. 
Kath, Why, fir, I truſt, I may have have 
ſpe ar; M4 

aud fpeak I will; T am no child, no babe: 

ur betters have endur'd me fay my mind; 

And, if you cannot, beſt you ſtop your ears, 

. tongue will tell the anger of my heart; 

will break: 

And, rather than it ſhall, I will be free 

Even to the uttermoſt, as I p! eaſe, in words, 
5 . Why, thou fav'tt true; it is a paltry 

uſtard-coftin 2, a bauble, a ſilken pye: 

| ve thee well, in that thou lik'it it not. 

Love me, or lu e me not, I like the cap; 

And it I will have, or I will have none. | us ſee't. 

„. Thy gown ? why, ay :—Come, taylor, let 
what maſking ſtuff is here? 

s this * a ſleeve ? tis like a demi-carinon - 

up and down, carv'd like an apple-tart ? 


Ene 
> 
* 

* 


cap, 


as up, and wp, and cut, and Nifh, and flaſh, 


in a barber's ſhop *— [this? 

lat, o' devil's name, taylor, call' ft thou 

. 1 tee, ſhe's like to have neither cap nor 
goun. Alidle. 

Tuwy. You bid me make it orderly and well, 

dig to the faſhion, and the time. 

. Mirry, and did; but if you he remembred, 

bid you mar time. 
vp me over Every 


. 1 f 
if 0 che 


Kine! home, 


l 

{ 
24 | you all hop without my cuſtom, fir : 
© 


ne of it; hence, make your beſt of it. 
Kat b, lleber ſaw abetter faſhion'd gown, able: 
want, more pleaſing, nor more conmiend— 
„jou mean to make a puppet of me. { thee, 
„Why, true; he means to make a puppet of 
. dhe ſays, your worſhip means ty make 4 
ja of her, 
Oh monſtrous arrogance ! 
' ith thou thread, thou thimble, 
70, three-quarters, half-yard, quarter, nail, 
J fle i, thou nit, thou winter cricket thou: 
„an mine own houſe with a ſkein of thread 
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Meaning, trifles too inſigniſicant to deſerve 
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Away, thou rag, thou quantity, thou remnant ; 
Or 1 ſhall ſo be-mete 3 thee with thy yard, 

As thou ſhalt think on prating whillt thou liv'ſt! 
I te!l thee, I, that thou haft marr d her gown. 

Tay. Y our worthip is deceiv'd ; thegown is made 

Tuit as my maſter had direction: 
Grumio gave order how it ſhould be done. 
Gra. 1 gave him no order, I gave him the ſtuff. 
Tv. But how did you deſire it ſhould be made S 

Gru, M: wry, fir, with needle and thread. 

Tay, But did you not requeit to have it cut? 

G. Thou haſt fac'd many things 4. 

Ty. I have. 

(7-4, Face not me: thou haſt brav'd 5 many 
men; brave not me; I will neither be ſac'd, nor 
brav'd. 1 ſoy unto the, -I bid thy maſter cut out 
the fown ; bui t 1 did not b.d lum cut it to pieces: 
85 „thou left. . 

Why, here is the note of the faſhion to 

Eg 

* t, Read it, 
ri. The note lies in his throat, if he ſay I ſaid fo. 

1 v. Imp ws, A lor fel odied 20 9 

Cu. Maſter, if ever 1 ſaid looſe-budy 'd gown, 
{ow me up im the {kits of it, and beat me to death 
with a bottom of brown thread. I aid, a TOWN. 

Pet. Proceed. 

H 1th a jmall comp. tjs'd caps 6 
I conſeſs the c e. 

Ta v. IV ith A trunk flreve 2 — 
Icon feſs two fleceves. 

7 Ht: (eic. rio cut 

Pet; Ar, there's the viſlar v. 

Du. Error i' the bill, ſir; error i' the bill. 1 
commanded the fleeves (ould be cut out, and fow'd 
up again; and that Il prove vw on thee, thousHh 
thy little finger be armed in atlumble. 

Tay. I his is true, that I fay ; an 1 had thee iu 
place where, tiiu ſnou'dſt know. it, 

Cru. 1 am tor thee ftraiplht + take thou the bill, 
give me thy mete-yard, an 1; 


— 


Tv. 
(y „ie. 


(ru. 


Tay. 


ATC fun me. 10 Odds. 
Hon. Gud u- mercy, Grumio! ten lie all Have 
Pet. Well, fir, in brief, the gown is not for me. 
Ca. You are 1 the right, fr ; tis for my miltret3. 
Pt. Go, tulle it up unto thy matter's aſe. 

u. Villain, not for tliy life: Take up my 
miſtreis gown tor thy matter's ute | 
Pet. Why, fit, v whe: dur conceit in that ? 
G,. Oh, fir, the CUnCceit is deeper than You 
tiunk fon: 

Take up my nuttrels' 

Oh, tve, fr e, fre! 
Pa. Hormie, fay thou wilt ſee the taylor 

paid :— Hide. 

Co take it hence : be gone, and ſay no more. . 
Hor. T aylor, I'll Pay thee tor thiy TOW 1H Loomore 

1zke no unkindneſs of his haſty words: (row: 

Aue, I lay; commend me to thy mater. 


gowu unto Dis maſter'; uſe . 


BY =. $ T tub, 
L OY f cf V7 


* 


Pet. Well, come, my Kate ; We u lll unto bur 


ecnume ration. 


fathei 55 


2 This was the l chose term 
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take the prieſt, clerk, and ſome ſufficient honeſt 
witneſles : [ ſay, 
It this be not that you look for, I have no more to 
But, bid Blanca farewell for ever and a day. 

[ac. Heat thou, Biondello ? 5 

Bias. I cannct tarry : I knew a wench married in 
x afternoon as ſhe went to the garden for parſly to 
ſtuff a rabbet; and ſo may you, fir; and fo adieu, fir. 
My maſter hath appointed me to go to Saint Luke's, 
ty bid the prieſt be ready to come againſt you come 
with your appendix. [ Exit. 

Lac, I may, and will, if ſhe be fo contented: 
She will be pleas'd, then wherefore ſhould I doubt ? 
Hap what hap may, T1 roundly go about her 5 
k hall go hard, if Cambio go without her. [ Exit. 

rn. 
A green Lane, 
Fynter Petruchio, Katharine, and Hortenſio. 
P-t. Come on, o' God's name; once more to- 
ward our father's. 
Good Lord, how bright and goodly ſhines the 
moon | 
Kath. The moon! the ſun: it is not moon-light 
now. 

Pit. I ſay, it is the moon that ſhines ſo bright. 

Kath. I know it is the ſun that ſhines ſo bright. 

Pt. Now, by my mother's fon, and that's myſelf, 


It hall be moon, or ſtar, or what I liſt, And bound I am to Padua; there to viſit 


Or ere I journey to your father's houſe:— 

G1 on, 2nd fetch our horſes back again.— 

Erermore croſt, and croſt; nothing bat croſt. 

How. Say as he ſays, or we ſhall never go. 
Xath. Forward, L pray, fince we are come ſo far, 

And be it moon, or ſan, or what you pleaſe: 

And if you pleaſe to call it a ruſh candle, 

Henceforth I vow it ſhall be ſo for me. 

Pet. I ſay, it is the moon. 

Kath. I know, it is the moon. 

Pei. Nay, then you lye; it is the bleſſed ſun. 
Kath, Then, God be bleſt, it is the bleſted fun :— 

But fun it is not, when you ſay it is not; 

And the moon changes, even as your mind. 

What you will have it nam'd, even that it is; 

And ſo it ſhall be ſo, for Katharine. 3 
Hoy. Petruchio, go thy ways; the field is won. 
Pet. Well, forward, forward: thus the bowl 

ſhould run, 

And not unluckily againſt the bias. 

But ſoft ; company is coming here. 

Enter Vincentio, 

Good-morrow, gentle miſtreſs : Where away ?— 

[ To Vincentio. 
Tell me, ſweet Kate, and tell me truly too,— 
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Such war of white and red within her cheeks |! 

What ſtars do ſpangle heaven with ſuch beauty 
As thoſe two eyes become that heavenly face? 
Fair lovely maid, once more good day to thee z— 
Sweet Kate, embrace her for her beauty's ſake. 

Hor. A will make the man mad, to make a 

woman of him. | 

Kath. Young budding virgin, fair, and freſh, and 

tweet, 
Whither away ; or where is thy abode ? 
Happy the parents of ſo fair a Child; 
Happier the man, whom favourable ſtars 
Allot thee for his lovely bedfellow ! [not mad: 

Pet. Why, how now, Kate! I hope, thou art 
This 1s a man, old, wrinkled, faded, wither'd ; 
And not a maiden, as thou ſay'ſt he is. 

Kath. Pardon, old father, my miſtaking eyes, 
That have been ſo bedazzled with the ſun, 
That every thing I look on ſeemeth green : 
Now I perceive, thou art a reverend father; 
Pardon, I pray thee, for my mad miſtaking, 

Pet. Do, good old grand-fire ; and, withal, make 

known 
Which way thou travelleſt : if along with us, 
We ſhall be joyſul of thy company. 

Vin. Fair fir, —and you my merry miſtreſs, 
That with your ſtrange encounter much amaz'd me; 
My name is call'd—Vinceatio; my dwelling-—Piſa; 


A ſon of mine, which long I have not ſeen. 

Pet. What is his name? 

Vin. Lucentio, gentle fir. 

Pet. Happily met; the happier for thy ſon, 
And now by law, as well as reverend age, 

I may entitle thee—my loving father ; 

The ſiſter to my wife, this gentlewoman, 
Thy fon by this hath marry'd: — wonder not, 
Nor be not griev'd: ſhe is of good eſteem, 
Her dowry wealthy, and of worthy birth ; 
Beſide, ſo qualify'd as may beſeem 

| ihe ſpouſe of any noble gentleman. 

Let me embrace with old Vincentio : 

And wander we to ſee thy honeſt ſon, 

Who will of thy arrival be full joyous. 

Vin. But is this true ? or is it elſe your pleaſure, 
Like pleaſant travellers, to break a jeſt 
Upon the company you overtake ? 

Hor. I do alſure thee, father, ſo it is. 

Pet. Come, go along, and ſee the truth hereof ; 
For our firſt merriment hath made thee jealous. 

[ Exeunt Petruchio, Katharine, and Vincentio. 

Hor. Well, Petruchio, this hath put me in heart. 

Have to my widow : and if ſhe be froward, 


H. thou beheld a freſher gentlewoman ? 


Then haſt thou taught Hortenſio to be untoward. 
| [ Exit. 


ES SM BL 
Before Lucentio's Houſe. 
Pater Biondello, Lucentic, and Bianca; Gremis walk- 
| ing on one ſide. 
Bion. 8 and ſWiſtly, ſir; for the 
prieſt is ready. 


Lac. 1 fly, Biondello: out bey may chance to 


K 


V. 


eed thee at home, therefore leave us. 
Bion. Nay, faith, I'll ſee the church c' your 
back ; and then come back to my maſter as ſoon 
as I can. [ Exeunt.. 
Gre. I marvel, Cambio cores not all this white. 
Enter Petruchio, Katharine, Vindenſio, and Attend ints. 

| Pet. Sir, here's the door, this 's Lucertiv's houſe, 
My 
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My father's hears more toward the market-place ; 


Trz, How now | what's the matter? 


Thither muſt 1, and here 1 leave you, fir. Bap. What, is the man lunatick ? Wh: 
Vin. You ſhaltnot chuſe but drink before yougo ;} Tra. Sir, you ſeem a ſober ancient pentlem Ther 

T think, I ſhall command your welcome here, by your habit, but your words ſhew you py 1 
And, by all lkelilood, forge cheer is toward. man : Why, fir, what concerns it you, if 1 3 ſent 
[ Knocks. pearl and gold ? I thank my good father, 1 B. 

Gre. They're buſy within, you were beſt Knock | able to maintain it. 28 my d 
louder. { Pedant looks out of the window. Vin. Thy father ?Oh villain !—he is a ſail. L 

Ped. What's he, that knocks as he would beat | maker in Bergamo. | 
down the gate * ; Bap. You miltake, fir ; you miſtake, fir ; Pr But 1 

Vin. Is fignior Lucentio within, fir ? what do you think is his name? bas Ba 

Ped. He's within, fir, but not to be fpoken withal.} Fiz. His name? as if I knew not his name: 1 

Vin. What if a man bring him a hundred pound | have brought him up ever fince he was three cy Lu 
er two, to make merry withal ? old, and lis name 15—Tranio. 298 

Ped. Keep your hundred pounds to yourſelf ;F Ped. Away, away, mad ats! his name E Luce, Gr 
he ſhall need none, fo long as I hive. tio; and he is mine only ſon, and heir to the la. 

Pet. Nay, I told you, vour fon was belov'd in {of me ſignior Vincentio. Out o 
Padua. Do you hear, fir ?—To leave frivolous} Fix. Lucentio !-—ob, he hath murdered his g 
circumſtances, —LI pray you, tell ſigmor Lucemio, | ter !—Lay hold on him, I charge you, in the dk; a 
that his father is come from Piſa, and is here zt name: — 0h, my fon, my fon {-—tell me, thou +. 3 
the dour to ſpeak with hun. lan, where vs my ſou Lacentio ? Ra, 

Ped. Thou lieſt ; tus father is come to Padua, Tra. Call forth an officer: carry this mad Hege Pet 
and here looking out at the window. to the jail: father Baptiſta, I charge you, ſee, tlg hat 

Vin. Art thou tus father ? lic be forth-coming. Pet, 
” Ped. Ay, fir; fo bis mother ſays, if I may be-| Pa. Carry me to the jail ! ; 
hee her. | Ce. Stay; officer; he ſhall not go to priſcn, Kat 

Pet. Why, how now, gentleman ! why, this 3 2p. Talk nut, ſignior Gremio ; 1 ih, ls 1:4 
flat Kknavery, to take upon you another man's; go to priſon. Pet, 
name. | Gre. Take heed, fignior Baptiſta, left you he Better 


Ped. Lay hands on the villain ; I believe, *a} coney-carched? in this buſineſs ; I dare ſwear, thi 
means to cozen ſomebody in this city under my {is the right Vincemtio. 


unt enance. Fed. Swear, if thou du'ſt. 
Re-entey Biandella. Gre. Nay, I dare not ſwear it. Enter 1 
Bion, I have ſceri them in the church together ;] Tra. Then thou wert beſt ſay, that I am nx r. 
God {nd em good ſhipping !—But who is tere *} Lucentio ? thar! 
mine old maſter Vincentio? now we are undone, Cre. Yes, 1 know thee to be ſignior Lucent, Sery 
and brought to nothng. Bop. Away with the dotard ; to the jail with hn. Lac, 
Fin. Come hither, crack-hemp. [ Seeding Bicndill.] Vis. Thus Qrangers may be hal'd and abus'd;— Aud Un 
Bias. I hope, I may chuſe, fir. | Oh monſtrous villan | To {mil 
Vin. Come hither, you rogue; What, have you Re-enter Biondello, with Lucentio, and Bianca, My fair 
ſoꝛ ec me Binn. Oh, we are ſpoiled, and—- Vonder he &; While! 
„ian. Forget you ? no, fir: I could not forget deny him, foriwear hirn, or elſe we are a und Brother 
you, for I never ſaw you before in all my liſe. | Eren Biendello, Tranio, and Paduu. 2 che 
Viz. What, you notorious villa, didft thou] IIc. Pardon, ſweet father. { Kacwlap _ w 
never fee thy maſter's father Vincentio ? Vin. Lives my ſweet ſon ? My ban 
Bion. What, my worſhipful old maſter ? yes, Bias. Pardon, dear father. = 0¹ 
marry, ſir; ſee where he looks out of the window. Bap. How haſt thou offended ?— 3 
Vin. Ist fo indeed? (He bears Bioxdello.\ Wire is Lucentio 3 Per, | 
Bion. Help help, help! here's a nadman will] Lac. Here's Lucentio, _ 
murder me. { Exit.| Right fon unto the right Vincentio ; Pe 
Ped. Help, fon ! belp, ſignior Baptiſta ! That have by marriage made thy daughter mine, * 
Pet. Prizthee, Rate, let's Cm aiide, and fee the | While counterfeit ſuppoſes blear'd thine ey ne. dam 
end of this controverty, S_ retire.| Gre. Here's packing, with a witneſs, to deceit 3 
Re-enter blew, the Pedant zvith ſervants, Baptiſta, us all ! 1 
and Trans. I'in, Where is that damned villain, Tram, I 4 
Tra. Sir, whit ave you, that offer to beat my] Fhat fac'd and brav'd me in this matter © ? * l 
ſerv:nt ? Bap. Why, tell me, is not this my Cambio! Þ 40. 
Vir. What 2m I, fir? nay, what are you, fir ?—j Bios. Cambio i chang'd into Lucentio. 2 R 
Oh, immortal gods! Oh, fine villam! a filken} Luc. Love wrought theſe miracles. Bianca's 1938 N 
doublet | a velvet hote ! a ſcarlet cloak ' and a Made mo exchange my ſtate with Tranic, +; 
copatain © lt! —Oh, I am undone! I am undone || While he did bear my countenance in the tow; * 0 
We I play the good hutband at home, my fon and] And happily I have arriv'd at laſt "wh d 
wy ſetvant ipend all at rhe univerſity, Unto the withed haven of my blifs ;— SY 
I i. e. a hat with a very high conical crown, 2 i. e. tricked, cheated. 1 au 
aw 
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What Tranio did, myſelf enforc'd him to; | 
pardon him, ſweet father, for my ſake. 
Vin. III ſlit the villain's noſe, that would have 
to the jail. 
* But hs yo! hear, fir ? Have you married 
my daughter without aſking my good-will ? 
, Fear not, Baptiſta : we will content you, 
0 co: 
But I will 4 to be reveng'd for this vilhainy. [ Exi t. 
Bap. And I, to ſound the depth of this Th 
it. 
Luc, Look not pale, Bianca; thy father will not 
frown. [ Execunt. 
Gre, My cake is dough * : But I'll in among the 
reſt ; | 
Out of hope of all, —but my ſhare of the feaſt. | Exit. 
X [ Petruchio, and Katharine, advancing. 
Kath. Huſband, let's follow, to ſee the end of this 
Pet. Firſt kiſs me Kate, and we will. | ado. 
Kath, Whit, in the midſt of the ſtreet ? 
Pet. What, art thou aſham'd of me? 
Kath. No, fir ; God forbid : but aſham'd to kifs. 
Pet. Why, then le*'s home again: Come, ſirrah, 
let's away. 
Kath. Nay, I will give thee a kiſs : now pray 
thee, love, ſtay. 
Pet, Is not this well? —Come, my {ſweet Kate; 
Better once than never, for never too late. | Kxcunt. 


N II. 
Lucentis's Apartments. 
Enter Baptiſta, Vincentio, Gremio, the Pedant, Lu- 
centio, Bianca, Tranio, Biondello, Petruchio, Ka- 
tharine, Grumio, Hortenfin, and Widow. The 
Serving-men with Tranio bringing in a Banquet. 
Luc. At laſt, though long, our jarring notes 
Aud time it is, when raging war is done, | agree : 
To ſmile at *ſcapes and perils over-blown.— 
My fair Bianca, bil my father welcome, 
While I with ſelf-ſame kindneſs welcome thine :— 
rather Petruchio, —fiſter Katharina, — 
And thou, Hortenſio, with thy loving widow,— 
Feuſt with the beſt, and welcome to my houſe ; 
My banquet is to cloſe our ſtomachs up, 
After our great good cheer : Pray you, fit down 
For now we fit and chat, as well as eat. 
Pet. Nothing but fit and fit, and eat and eat 
Bap. Padua affords this kindneſs, ſon Petruchio, 
Pat. Padua affords nothing but what is kind. 
Hor. For both our ſakes, I would that word 
were true, | 
Per. Now, for my life, Hortenſio fears his widow. 
Vid. Then never truſt me, if 1 be afeard. 
Fet. You are very ſenſible, and yet you miſs my 


4 


2 


wine, 
Ne. 
) dccene 
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5 


I pray you, tell me what you meant by that. 


IV id. Y our huſband, being troubled with a ſhrew, 


Meaſures my huſband's ſorrow by his woe: 


And now you Know my meaning. 
Kath. A very mean meaning. 
Mid. Right, I mean you. 
Kath. And 1 am mean, indeed, reſpeRing you. 
Pet. To her, Kate 
Hor. To her, widow | 
Pet. A hundred marks, my Kate does put her 
down. 
Hor. That's my office. 
Pet. Spoke like an officer: Ha to thee, lad. 
[ Drinks t Hortenſio. 
Bap. How likes Gremiotheſe quick-witted folks? 
Gre. Believe me, fir, they butt together well. 
Bian. Head and butt? an haſty-witted body 
Would ſay, your head and butt were head and horn. 
Vin. Ay, miſtreſs bride, hath that awaken'd you ? 
Bian. Ay, but not frighted me; therefore I'11 
ſleep again. [ begun, 
Pet. Nay, that you ſhall not; fince you have 
Have at you for a better jeſt or two. 
Bian. Am 1 your bird ? I mean to ſhift my buſh, 
And then purſue me as you draw your bow :— 
You are welcome all. 
| Exeunt Bianca, Katharine, and Widow. 
Pet. She hath prevented me.—Here, ſignior 
Tranio, : 


| | This bird you aim'd at, though you hit her not; 


Therefore, a health to all that ſhot and miſs'd. 

Tra. Oh, fir, Lucentio flipp'd me like his grey- 

hound, 

Which runs himſelf, and catches for his maſter. 
Pet. A good ſwift* ſimile, but ſomething curriſh. 
Tra, Tis well, fir, that you hunted for yourſelf; 

'Tis thought, your deer does hold you at a bay. 
Bap. Oh, oh, Petruchio, Tranio hits you now. 
Luc. I thank thee for that gird 3, good Tran. 
Hor. Confeſs, confeſs; hath he not lut you there? 
Pet. *A has a little gall'd me, I confeſs; 

And, as the jeſt did glance away from me, 

'Tis ten to one it maim'd you two outright. 

Bap. Now, in good ſadneſs, ſon Petruchio, 

I think thou haſt the vericſt ſhrew of all. 

Pet. Well,I ſay—no: and therefore, for aſſurance, 

Let's each one ſend unto his wite ; 

And he, whoſe wife is molt obedient 

To come at firſt when he doth ſend for her, 

Shall win the wager which we will propoſe. 

Hoy, Content; What's the wager ? 
Luc. Twenty crowns. 
Pet. Twenty crowns ! 

I'll venture ſo much on my hawk, or hound, 

But twenty times ſo much upon my Wife. 
Luc. A hundred then. 

Hoy. Content. 

Pet. A match; tis done. 
Hor. Who ſhall begin ? 
Luc. That will J. 

Go, Biondello, bid your mutreſs come to me. 
Bion. 1 go. [ Exit. 


* I mean Hortenſio is afeard of you. ſenſe; 
* Vid. He that is giddy, thinks the world turns 
2 Pct. Roundly reply d. [round. 
3 E2th. Miſtreſs, how mean you that ? 
th Wid. Thus I conceive by him. [that ? 
"os Per. Conceive by me '—How likes Hortenſio 
NY Hor. My widow ſays, thus ſhe conceives her tale. 
Fer. Very well mended : Kiſs him for that, good 
widow. | [round , 
Kath, He that is giddy, thinks the world turns 
Vis 


A well known proverbial expreſſion, 
hauf age. : 


2 Meaning, a good gquick-ilted ſimilt. 
T 2 


Bap. Son, I will be your tw1f, Bianca comes. 
Luc. TN have no halves; I'll bear it all myſelf. 


3 A guid is a 


Ae-enter 
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Re-enter Biondello, 
How now! what news? 
Bion. Sir, my miſtreſs ſends you word 
That ſhe is buſy, and ſhe cannot come. 
Pet. How ! ſhe is buſy, and ſhe cannot come 
Is that an anſwer ? ; 
_ Gre. Ay, and a kind one too: 
Pray God, fir, your wife ſend you not a worſe. 
Pet. I hope, better. 
Hor. Sirrah, Biondello, go, and intreat my wife 
To come to me forthwith. | Exit Biondello. 
Pet. Oh, ho! intreat her! 
Nay, then ſhe needs muſt come. 
Hor. I am afraid, ſir, 
Do what you can, yours will not be entreated. 
Enter Biondello. 
Now, where's my wife ? 
Bion. She ſays, you have ſome goodly jeſt in hand; 
She will not come; ſhe bids you come to her. 
Pet. Worſe and worſe; ſhe will not come! 
Oh vile, intolerable, not to be endur'd ! 
Surah, Grumio, go to your miſtreſs ; 
Say, I command her come to me. | Exit Grumio. 
Hor. I know her anſwer. 
Pet. What ? 
Hor. She will not. 
Pet. The fouler fortune mine, and there an end. 
Enter Katharine. 
Bap. Now, by my holidame, here comes Ka- 
tharina ! 
Kath. What is your will, fir, that you ſent for me ? 
Pet. Where is your ſiſter, and Hortenſio's wife? 
Kath. They fit conferring by the parlour fire. 
Pet. Go, fetch them hither ; if they deny to come, 
Swinge me them ſoundly forth unto their huſbands : 
Away, I fay, and bring them hither ſtraight. 
[ Exit Katharine. 
Luc. Here is a wonder, if you talk of a wonder. 
Hor. And fo it is; I wonder what it bodes. 
Pet. Marry, peace it bodes, and love, and quiet life, 
And awful rule, and right ſupremacy ; 
And, to be ſhort, what not, that's ſweet and happy? 
Bap. Now fair befal thee, good Petruchio ! 
The wager thou haſt won; and I will add 
Unto their loſſes twenty thouſand crowns ; 
Another dowry to another daughter, 
For ſhe is chang'd, as ſhe had never been. 
Pet. Nay, I will win my wager better yet; 
And ſhow more ſign of her obedience, 
Her new- built virtue and obcdience. 
Re-enter Katharine, with Bianca and Widow, 
See where ſhe comes; and brings your froward wives 
As priſoners to her womianly perſuaſion. 
Katharine, that cap of yours becomes you not; 
Off with that bauble, throw it under foot. 
[ Sbe pulls off ber cap, and throws it down. 
Mid. Lord, let me never have a cauſe to ſigh, 
Til 1 de brought to ſuch a ſilly paſs! 
Bian. Fye! what a fooliſh duty call you this? 
Lc. I would, your duty were as fooliſh too: 
The wiidom of your duty, fair Bianca, 
Hath coſt me an hundred crowns ſince ſupper-time. 
Bian. The more fool you, for laying on my duty. 
Pet. Katharine, I charge thee, tell theſe head- 


; 


What duty they do owe their lords and huſhang, 


And dart not ſcornful glances from thoſe eyes, 
To wound thy lord, thy king, thy governor: 
It blots thy beauty, as froſts bite the meads ; 
Confounds thy fame, as whirlwinds ſhake fair bud; 
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Mid. Come, 6ome, you're mocking ; we will have 
no telling. 

Pet. Come on, I ſay, and firſt begin with her. 

N id. She ſhall not. 

Pet. I ſay, ſhe ſhall;—and firſt begin with ler. 

Kath. Fye! fye! unknit that threat'ning unk nd 
brovv ; 


And in no ſenſe is meet or amiable. 
A woman mov'd is like a fountain troubled, 
Muddy, i!l-ſeeming, thick, bereft of beauty ; 
And, while it is ſo, none ſo dry or thirſty 
Will deign to ſip, or touch one drop of it. 
Thy huſband is thy lord, thy life, thy keeper, 
Thy head, thy ſovereign ; one that cares for thee, 
And for thy maintenance: commits his body 
To painful labour, both by ſea and land ; 
To watch the night in ſtorms, the day in cold, 
While thou ly'ſt warm at home, ſecure and (afe; 
And craves no other tribute at thy hands, 
But love, fair looks, and true obedience ;— 
Too little payment for fo great a debt. 
Such duty as the ſubject owes the prince, 
Even ſuch, a woman oweth to her hutband : 
And, when ſhe's froward, peevith, ſullen, tour, 
And not obedient to his honett will, 
What is ſhe but a foul contending rebel, 
And graceleſs traitor to her loving lord ?!— 
I am atham'd, that women are ſo ſimple 
To offer war where they ſhould kneel for peace; 
Or teek for rule, ſupremacy, and ſway, 
When they are bound to ferve, love, and obey. 
Vhy are our bodies ſoft, and weak, arg imootly 
Unapt to toil and trouble in the world ; 
But that our ſoft condition, and our Hearts, 
Should well agree with our external parts ? 
Come, come, you froward and unable worms 
My mind hath been as big as one of yours, 
My heart as great ; my reaſon, haply, more, 
To bandy word for word, and frown for frown: 
But now, I ſee our lances are but ſtraws; 
Our ſtrength as weak, our weaknets paſt compare, 
That ſeeming to be moſt, which we indeed leaitare, 
Then vail your ttomachs “, for it is no boot ; 
And place your hands below your huſband's foot: 
In token of which duty, if he pleaſe, 
My hand is ready, may it do him eaſe. [me, Mit. 
Pet. Why there's a wench! Come on, and uo 
Luc. Well, gothy ways, old lad; for thou ſhalt ha- 
Vin. Tis a good hearing, when children ve 
toward. | [frowars 
Luc. But a harſh hearing, when women #3 
Pet. Come, Kate, we'll to-bed: 
We-three are married, but you two areſped. = 
"Twas I won the wager, though you hit the u, 
And, being a winaer, God give you good night 
| Ex unt Petruchio and Aab a 
Hor. Now go thy ways, thou haſt tam d a cu 
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Dale of Florencte 

BzxTaably Count of Rouſillon. 

LArte, an old Lord. 

ParoLLESy 4 paraſutical Fellower of Bertram; 4 
Coward, but wain, and a great Pre- 
tender to Valour. 

Several young French Lords, that ſerve with Bertram 

Ii the Florentine War, a 


N 


Kine of France. / | Steward, 


AT ENDS WELL. 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


F S:rwants to the Counteſs of Rouſillen. 


Cl own 7 


Countejs of Roufillem, Mother to Bertram. 

HELENA, Daughter to Gerard de Narbon, a famous 
Phyſician, ſome Time fince dead, 

An old Widow of Florence. 

Diaxa, Daughter to the Widow, 


3 ry c Neighbours and Friends tothe Widow. 


Lords attending on the King; Officers, Soldiers, &c. 
SCENE lies partly in France, and partly in Tuſcany. 


| 3% <2 a8 wp TR 
The Counteſs of Roufillan's Houſe in France. 


Liter Bertram, the Counteſs of Roufillon, Helena, and 
Lafeu, all in black. 
Count. J N delivering my fon from me, I bury 
a ſecond huſband. 

Ber. And I, in going, madam, weep o'er my 
er's death anew : but I muit attend his majeſty's 
command, to whom I am now in ward, ever- 
more in fubjection. 

Lat. You ſhall find of the king a huſband, ma- 
bam: you, fir, a father: He that ſo generally is 
4 times good, mult of necethty hold his virtue 
to vou; whoſe worthineſs would (tir it up where 
it wanted, rather than lack it where there is ſuch 
abundance. 

Count, What hope is there of his majeſty's 
amendment ? 

Laf. He hath abandon'd his phyſicians, nfadam ; 
under whoſe practices he hath perſecuted time with 
hope ; and finds no other adyantage inthe proceſs, 
but only the loſing of hope by time, 

Count. This young gentlewoman had a father, 
(0, that had how ſad a paſſage 2 tis l whoſe ſkill 
u almoſt as great as his honeſty ; had it ſtretch'd 
ſo far, it would have made nature immortal, and 
dh ſhould have play d for lack of work. Would, 
for the king's ſake, he were living! Z think, it 
aud be the death of the king's diſeaſe. 


} Ca CAMS. I. 


| Loaf. How call'd you the man you ſpeak of, 
madam ? | 

Count. He was famous, fir, in his profeſſion, and 
it was his great right to be ſo : Gerard de Narbon, 

Laf. He was excellent, indeed, madam ; the 
king very lately ſpoke of him, admiringly, and 
mourningly : he was ſkilful enough to have liv'd 
ſtill, if Knowledge could have been ſet up againſt 
mortality. 

Ber. What is it, my good lord, the king lan- 
puſhes of? | 
| Laf. A fiſtula, my lord, 

Ber. I heard not of it before. 
Laf. I would, it were not notorious. Was this 
gentlewoman the daughter of Gerard de Narbon ? 
| Count. His ſole child, my lord; and bequeathed 
to my overlooking. I have thoſe hopes of her 
too, that her education promiſes 2: her diſpoſi- 
tions the inherits, which makes fair gifts fairer: 
for where an unclean mind carries virtuous qua- 
lit ies, there commendations go with pity, they are 
vatues and traitors too 3; in her they are the bet- 
ter for their ſimpleneſs ; ſhe derives her honeſty, 
and atchieves her goodneſs. 

Laf. Yeur commendations, madam, get from 
her tears. 

Count, 'Tis the beſt hrine a maiden can ſeaſon 
her praiſe in. The remembrance of her father 
never approaches her heart, but the tyranny of her 
| forcows takes all livelihood from her check. No 


The heirs of great fortunes were anciently the king's wards, 2 Paſſage means any thing that 


is comments upon this paſſage: Eſtimable a 


ales, and is here applied in the ſame ſenſe as when we ſay the paſſage of a book. 


3 Dr. Jonnſoa 
nd uleful qualitics, joined with an evil diſpoſition, 


give that evil diſpofition power over others, who, by admiring the virtue, are betrayed to the ma- 


Kvolence,” 


vubont deſign. 


1 3 


* 1. e. her excellencies are the bettet becauſe they ate artleſs and open, without fraud, 


more 
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more of this, Helena, go to, no more ; leſt it be 
rather thought you affect a ſorrow, than to have. 
Hel. I do affect a ſorrow, indecd, but I have 
it too. | 
Laf. Moderate lamentation is the right of the 
dead, exceſlive grief the enemy to the living. 
Count, If the living be enemy to the grief, the 
exceſs makes it ſoon mortal t. 
Ber. Madam, I deſire your holy wiſhes. | 
Laf. How underſtand we that ? [ father 
Count. Be thou bleſt, Bertram ! and ſucceed thy 
In manners, as in ſhape ! Thy blood, and virtue, 
Contend for empire in thee ; and thy goodneſs 
Share with thy birth-right ! Love all, truſt a few, 
Do wrong to none : be able for thine enemy 
Rather in power, than uſe; and keep thy ſriend 
Under thy own life's key: be check'd for filence, 
But never tax'd for ſpeech. What heaven more will, 
That thee may furniſh, and my prayers pluck down, 
Fall on thy head ! Farewell. My lord, 
*Tis an unſcaſon'd courtier, good my lord, 
Adviſe him. 
Laf. He cannot want the beſt, 
That ſhall attend his love. 
Count. Heaven bleſs him | Farewell, Bertram. | 
[ Exit Counteſs. 
Ber. | To Helena.] The beſt wiſhes, that can be 
forg'd in your thoughts, be ſervants to you! Be 
comfortable to my mother, your miſtreſs, and 
make much of her. 
Laf. Farewell, pretty lady : You muſt hold 
the credit of your father. ¶ Ex. Bertram and Lafeu. 
Hel. Oh, were that all !—1I think not on my 
father ; 
And theſe great tears 2 grace his remembrance more, 
Than thote I ſhed for him. What was he like? 
I] have forgot him: my imagination 
Carries no favour in it, but Bertram's. 
I am undone ; thereis no hving, none, 
If Bertram be away. It were all one, 
That I ſhould love a bright particular ſtar, 
And think to wed it, he is ſo above me: 
In his bright radiance and collateral light 
Mutt I be comforted, not in his tphere. 
The ambition in my love thus plagues itſelf : 
The. hind, that would be mated by the lion, 
Muſt die for love. *Twas pretty, though a plague, 
To ſee him every hour; to fit and draw 
His arched brows, his hawking eye, his curis, 
In our heart's table ; heart, too capable 
Of every line and 3 trick of his ſweet favour, 
But now he's gone, and my idolatrous fancy 
Mutt ſanclity his relicks. Who comes here? 
Enter Parolles. 
One that goes with him : 1 love him for his ſake ; 
And yet I know him a notorious liar, 
Thiak him a great way fool, ſolely a coward ; 
Yet theſe 1ix'd evils fit to fit in lum, 
That they take place, when virtue's ſteely bones 


SHAKSPEARE*'s 


LAS. 


Look bleak in the cold wind : withal, full 4. 
we ſee 
Cold + wiſdom waiting on ſuperfluous foily, 
Par. Save you, fair queen. 
He!. And you, monarch. 
"Par. No— ö 
Hel. And no. 
Par. Are you meditating on virginity ? 
Hel. Ay. You have ſome 5 ſtain of ſoldier in 
you; let me aik you a queſtion : Man is enemy to 
virginity ; how may we barricado it againſt him! 
Par. Keep him out. 
Hel. But he ailails; and our virginity, though 
valiant, in the defence yet is weak; unfold to ug 
ſome warlike reſiſtance, 
Pay. There is none; man, fitting down besorg 
you, will undermine you, and blow you up, 
Hel. Bleſs our poor virginity from underminers, 
and blowers up 1s there no military policy, 
how virgins might blow up men ? 
Par. Virginity being blown down, man wil 
quicklier be blown up: marry, in blowing tim 
down again, with the breach yourſelves made, you 
loſe your city. It is not politick in the common. 
wealth of nature, to preſerve virginity. Loſs ci 
virginity is rational increaſe ; and there was never 
virgin got, till virginity was. ſirſt loſt. That, you 
were made of, is metal to make virgins. Vir. 
nity, by being once loſt, may be ten times four: 
by being ever Kept, is ever loſt; tis too call x 
companion ; away with it. 
Hel. I will ſtand for't a little, though therefore 
I vie a virgin. 
Par. There's little can be (aid in't; tis again 
the rule of nature. To ſpeak on the part of vi. 
nity, is to accuſe your mothers ; which is matt . 
fallible diſobedience. He, that hangs himfelf, : 1 
virgin: virginity murders itſelf ; and ſhould de 
buried in highways, out of ail ſanctiſied mit, 
a deſperate oftendreſs againſt nature. Vugi!; 
breeds mites, much like a cheeſe ; conſumes dict 
to the very paring, and ſo dies with feeding - 
own ſtomach. Beſides, virginity is peeviſh, prov 
idle, made of ſelf-love, which is the moſt ws 
bited © fin in the canon. 
chuſe but Joſe by't : Out with't :; within ten je 
it will make itſelf two, which is a goodly increas; 
and the principal itſelf not much the worſe. an 
witli 't, 
Hel. How might one do, fir, to loſe it ts .« 
own liking ? 
Par. Let me ſee: Marry, ill, to like kim 
ne'er it likes. 'Tis a commodity will loſe the 90. 
with lying; the longer kept, the leis worth: © 
with 't, while *tis vendible: anſwer the tune ci ſ; 
queſt. Virginity, like an old courtier, wear * 
cup out of faſhion ; richly ſuited, but unſutab* 
juſt like the brooch and the tooth-pick, W 


I That is, * if the living do not indulge grief, grief deſtroys itſelf by its own exceſs.” * + 
3 1. e. ſome pcculiar feature of his face. 
naked. and thus contraſted with ſuper fizous or over-cloathed. 5 Meaning, ſome colour of foldicr. £5 
was in red, as appears from his being aiterwards called zed-tail'd humble beg. “i. e. forbidden ith 


the tears of the king and counteſs. 


wear not now: Your date is better in you #77 
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ind your porridge, than in your cheek t: And thou dieſt in thine unthanktulneſs, and thine igno- 
„our virginity, your old virginity, is like one of our | rance makes thee away; farewel. When thou 
French wither'd pears ; it looks ill, it eats dryly ; | haſt leiſure, ſay thy prayers ; when thou haſt none, 
marry, "tis a wither'd pear : it was formerly bet- | remember thy friends: get thee a good huſband, 
ter: marry, yet, "tis a wither'd pear : Will you| and ufe him as he ufes thee; fo farewel, | Exit, 
ary thing with it ? Hel. Our remedies oft in ourſelves do lie, 
17.1. Not my virginity yet. Which we aſcribe to heaven: the ſated (ky 
There ſhall your matter have a thouſand loves, Gives us free ſcope ; only, doth backward pull 
A mother, and a miſtreſs, and a fricad, Our flow deſigns, when we ourſelyes are dull. 
A phænix, captain, and an enemy, What power is it, which mounts my love ſo high; 
A guide, a goddeſs, and a ſovereign, That makes me fee, and cannot feed mine eye ? 
a connſellor, a traitreſs, and a dear; | The mightieſt ſpace. in fortune nature brings 
| s humble ambition, proud humility, * {To join like likes, and kifs like native things 4. 
; His jarring concord, and his diſcord dulcet, Impoſſible be range attempts, to thoſe 
His faith, his ſweet diſaſter ; with a world That weigh their pain in ſeuſe; and do ſuppoſe, 
, Ot pretty, fond, adoptious chriſtendoms, Wat hath been camot be: Who ever ſtrove 
That blinking Cupid goſſips 2. Now ſhall he——| To ſhew her merit, that did miſs her love ? 
7 1 know not what he ſhall :—God ſend him well '—| The King's diſeaſe - my project may deceive me, 
yy The court's a learning place ;—and be is one——| But my intents are fix'd, and will not leave me. 
Pay, What one, i faith? [ Exit, 
I H. That I wiſh well. Tis pit . 
im Par. What's pity 2 S © SK. E II. 
00 Le. That wiſhing well had not a body in't, The Court of France. 
95 Which might be felt: that we, the poorer born, 3 : * 
* Wiſe baſer ſtars do ſhut us up in withes, Flouriſh Cornet. Enter the King of France, with 
ver Mat with effects of them follow our friends, . Letters, and divers Attendants. 15 
you And ſew what we alone muſt think; which never; King. The Florentines and Senoys 5 are by the 17 
2 Returns us thanks. eare; 7 
nd: Enter Page. Have fought with equal fortune, and cominue nh 
1d 2 Page. Monſieur Parolles, my lord calls for you. | A braving war. | 
[ Frxit Page.) 1 Lord. So tis reported, fir. 1 
eicte Pay, Little Helen, farewel : if I can remember] King. Nay, 'tis molt credible; we here receive it 3 
thee, I will think of thee at court. A certainty, vouch'd from our couſin Auſtria, j 
gaink „ Monſieur Parolles, you were born under a] With caution, that the Florentine will move us | 
viſt charitible ſtar. For ſpeedy aia ; wherein our deareſt friend 
oft n= Par, Under Mars, I. Prejudicates the buſineſs, and would ſeem it 
if, 81 11:1. J eſpecially think, under Mars. To have us make denial. | 
uld de Par, Why under Mars ? r L»d. His love and wiſdom, 1 
mit, # lia. The wars have kept you ſo under, that you} Approv'd ſo to your majeſty, may plead BY 
gu muſt needs be born under Mars. '| For ampleſt credence. 
es aer Par. When he was predominant. King. He hath arm'd our anſwer, 
ding 3 Hel. When he was retrograde, I think, rather.! And Florence is deny'd before he comes: 
pro, Par, Why think you fo ? Yet, for our gentlemen, that mean to ſee 
i; wt Hel. You go ſo much backward, when you fight. | The Tuſcan ſervice, freely have they leave 
u Cart Par, That's for advantage. | To ſtand on either part. 
en Je Hel. So is running away, when fear propoſes the 2 Lord. It may well ſerve 
increz t, {:fety : But the compoſition, that your valour and | A nurſery to our gentry, who are ſick 
e. Av] ler makes in you, is a virtue of a good wing 5, | For breathing and exploit. 
ke the wear well. King. What's he comes here ? 
9 * Par, I am fo full of buſineſſes, I cannot answer Enter Bertr1m, Laſiu, and Parolle:. 
| * acutely; I will return perfect courtier ; in the 1 Lord. It is the count Rouſillon, my good lord, 
dim iT uch, my inſtruction ſhall ſerve to naturalize thee, | Young Bertram. 
e the g 4 tou wilt be capable of courtier's counſel, and King. Youth, thou bear'ſt thy father's face; 
vorth ; weritand what advice ſhall thruſt upon thee ; elite [Frank nature, rather curious than uw haite, 
rune ct F | 
wears * i Shakfpeare here quibbles on the word due, which means both age, and a kind of candied frut. 
unſuttabe: Dr. Warburton is of opinion, that the cight lines following friend, is the nonſenſe of ſome fooliſh 
ick; wi oaceited player, who finding a thouſand loves ſpoken of, and only three reckoned up, namely, a 
n your | bers, a miſtreſs's, and a friend's, would help out the number by the intermediate — 
; de meaning of Helen, however, in this pallage inay be, that ſhe mall prove every thing to Bertram 
got Heten, ha in pallag de, Þ ) 2 . 
Ry E metaphor taken from falconry; and meaning, a virtue that will fly high, 4 Dr. Johnſon explains 
Kt ele ines thus 2 („ Nature brings {ike qualities and diſpolitions to meet through any diſtance that 
I pa =y have ſet between them ; ſhe Joins them, and makes them 4% like things born together." 
ier. he Seng? 


's were the people of a ſmall republick, of which the capital was Sicnna, and with whom 
ie F ioremtines were at conſtant variance. ; | 


* 


14 | Hath 
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Hath well compos'd thee. Thy father's moral parts] tines the. phyſician at your father's died ? 
May'ſt thou inherit too ! Welcome to Paris. He was much farn'd. | 

Ber. My thanks and duty are your majeſty's. Ber. Some ſix months ſince, my lord. 

King. 1 weld I had that corporal ſoundneſs now, King. If he were living, I would try him yet: 
As when thy father, and myſelf, in friendſhip Lend me an arm; the reſt have wor: me Fu 
Firſt try d our ſoldierſhip | He did look far With ſeveral applications :—nature and n 
Into the ſervice of the time, and was Debate it at their leiſure. Welcome, count 
Diſcipled of the braveſt : he laſted long ; My ſon's no dearer. Y 
But on us both did haggiſh age ſteal on, Ber. Thank your majeſty. | Flouriſh, EA 
And wore us out of act. It much repairs me Ws 
To talk of your good father : In his youth S III. 

He had the wit, mu © caniwell obſerve A Room in the Count's Palace. 
To-day in our young lords ; but they may jeſt, ; 

3 their nad wes return to 13 Enter Counteſs, Steward, and Clowns, 
Ere they can hide their levity in honour t.. Count. I will now hear: what ſay you of this 
So like a courti er, contempt nor bitterneſs gentlewoman ? 

Were in his pride or ſharpneſs : if they were, | Stew. Madam, the care 1 have had to even your 
His equal had awak'd them ; and his honour, content 7, I with might be found in the calendar 
Clock to itſelf, knew the true minute when of my paſt endeavours ; for then we wound gur 
Exception bid him ſpeak, and, at that time, modeſty, and make foul the clearneſs of our de- 
His tongue obey'd his hand: who were below him | ſervings, when of ourſelves we publiſh them, 
He us'd as creatures of another place 2; Count. What does this Knave here? Get you 
And bow'd his eminent top to their low ranks, | gone, ſirrabh: The complaints, I have heard of 
Making them proud of his humility, you, I do not all believe; "tis my flovwneſs, that I 
In their poor praiſe he humbled 3: Such a man do not : for, I know, you lack not folly to com- 
Might be a copy to theſe younger times: mit them, and have ability enough ts make {ah 
Which follow'd well, would demonſtrate them now | Knaveries yours 0 
But goers backward. Clo. Tis not unknown to you, madim, that 1 
Ber. His good remembrance, fir, am a poor fellow. 
Lies richer in your thoughts, than on his tomb; Count. Well, fir. 
So in approof + lives not his epitaph, Clo. No, madam, tis not fo well, that I am 


As in your royal ſpeech 5. I poor: though many of the rich are damn'd: Bu, 
King. Would, I were with him! He would al-|if I may have your ladyſhip's good will to got» 


| ways lay, the world 9, Iſbel the woman and I will do sue 
(Mathiaks, 1 hear him now ; his plauſive words | may. 
He ſcatter'd not in ears, but grafted them Count. Wilt thou needs be a beggar ? 
To grow there, and to bear) Let me not live, Clo. I do beg your good will in this caſe. 
Thus his good melancholy oft began, Count. In what caſe ? 
On the cataſtrophe and heel of paſtime, Clo. In Iibel's caſe, and mine un. Service it 
When it was out,—/-: me not live, quoth he, no heritage: and, I think, I ſhall never bare dhe 
After my flame lacks oil, to be the ſnuff | bleſſing of God, till I have iſſue of my body; for, 
Of younger ſpirits, whoſe apprebenſiue ſenſes they ſay, bearns are bleſſings. 
All but new things diſdain ; whoſe judgments are Count. Tell me thy reaſon why thou wilt marry, 
Mere fathers of their. garments ; whoſe conſtancies Clo. My poor body, madam, requires it: In 
Expire before their faſhiens :——This he wiinh'd : driven on by the fleth ; and he mult neces 30 
I, after him, do atter him wiſh too, {that the devil drives. 
Since I nor wax, nor honey, can bring home, Count. Is this all your worſhip's reaſon ? 
I quickly were diiſolved from my hive, Clo. Faith, madam, I have other holy reaſo2y 
To give ſome labourer room. ſuch as they are. 
2 Lord. Vu are lov'd, fir; Count, May the world know them ? 


They, that leaſt lend it you, ſhall lack you firſt, Clo. 1 have been, madam, a wicked creaturt 
King, I fill a place, I know 't—How long is tl as you and all fleſh and blood are; and, indeed, | 
gount, do marry, that I may repent. 


1 That is, cover petty faults with great merit. 2 i. e. he made allowances for their conduit, 
and bore from them what he would not from one of his own rank. 3 i. e. by condeſcending 
ſtoop to his infcriors, he exalted them and made them proud ; and, in the gracious receiving their 
foor praiſe, he humbled even his humility. 4 Approof is approbation. 5 Mr. Tollet explains this 
pallage thus: * His epitaph or inſcription on his tomb is not ſo much in approbation ct 
commendation of him, as is your royal ſpeech.” „A Clown in Shakſpeare is commonly tak 
for a licenſed jeſter, or domeſtick fool. We are not to wonder that we find this character often 
his plays, ſince ſools were, at that time, maintained in all great families, to keep u merrament a 
the houſe. 7 i. e. to equal your deſires. 8 i. e. You are fool enough to commit thoſe reg“ 
Jarities you are charged with, and yet not ſo much fool neither, as to diicredit the accuſation Þy #! 
defect in your ability. ® J. c. (o be married. Sce note 1, p. 18h, 
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Count. Thy marriage, ſooner than thy wickedneſs. 
c. 1 am out of friends, madam; and 1 hope 
to have friends for my wife's ſake. | 

Crunt. Such friends are thine enemies, knave. 

Ch. You are ſhallow, madam, in great friends 
for the Knaves come to do that for me, which 1 
am aweary of. He, that ears ! my land, ſpares 
my teamy and gives me leave te inn the crop: if I 
de his cuckold, he's my Urudge : He, that com- 
farts my Wife, is UC cheriſher of my fleih and 
blood ; he that cleriſhes my fleſh and blood, loves 
my fizh aud blood; he that loves my fleth and 
blood, is my friend: ergo, he that kiflss my wife, 
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Count. Well, now. 

Stecu. I know, madam, you love your gentle- 
woman intirely. 

Count. Faith, I do: her father bequeath'd her to 
me ; and ſhe herſelf, without other advantage, may 
Iwyfully make title to as much love as ſhe finds: 
there is more owing her, than 1s paid ; and more 
mall be paid her, rhan ſhe'll demand. 

Stow, Madam, 1 was very late more near her 
than, I think, ſhe wiſh'd me: alone the was, and 
did communicates to hertelf, her own words to her 
oven cars; ie thouglit, I dare vow for her, they 
tuch'd not any firanger ſenſe, Her matter was, 


i my friend. If men could be contented to be {inc lov'd your ton ; Fortune, ſhe ſaid, was no god- 


what they are, there were no fear in marriage : 
for young Charbon the puritan, and old Fon ſam 
the papilt, howſoc'er their hearts are levered ii 
religion, their heads are both one, they may joul 
horas together, like any deer i' the herd. 

Cot, Wilt thou ever be a foul-mouth'd and ca- 
lemnious Knave ? 

Ch. A prophet ?, I, madam : and I ſpeak the 
truth the next * way. 

For T the vallad will repeat, 
Which men full true [hall nd; 
Your marriage comes by d:/iiny, 

Tour cuckso fins by kind. 

Count. Get you gone, fir; III tak with you 
more anon. | 

Stew, May it pleaſe you, madam, that he bid 
Helen come to you; of her I am to ſpeak. 

Count. Sirrah, tell my gentlewoman, I would 
ſpeak with her: Helen I mean. 

Clo. Was this fair face the cauſe, quot li he, ¶ Singing. 

Why the Grecians ſacked Troy ? 
Fond “ done, done ford, 

Was this king Priam's joy. 
With that ſhe fighed as ſhe flood, 
With that ſhe ſig bed as ſhe flood, 

And gave this ſentence then; 
Among nine bad if ene be good, 
Among nine bad if one be gourd, 

There's yet one good in tin. 

Count, What, one good in ten? you corrupt the 
ſong, firrah. 

Clo. One good woman in ten, madam ; which 1s 
a purifying o the ſong : Would Cod vould ſerve 
the world fo all the year! we'd find no fault with 
the tythe-woman, if I vere the parion : One in 
ten, quoth a! an we might have a good woman 
born but every blazing ſtar, or at an earthquake, 
would mend the lottery well; a man may draw 
his heart out, ere he pluck one. 

Count, You'll be gone, - fir knave, and do as 1 
command you ? _ 

Clo. That man ſhould be at a woman's com- 
mand, and yet no hurt done — Though honeſty 
de no puritan, yet it will do no hurt; it will wear 
the ſurplice of humility over the black gown of 
4 big heart. I am going, forſooth : the buſineſs is 


gels, tot had put ſuch difference betwixt their 
two eitates; Love, no god, that would not extend 
his might, only Where qualities were level: Diana, 
no queen of virgins, that would ſuffer her poor 
knight to bs turpriled without reſcue in the firſt 
allmalty or rinivm atterward : This ſhe deliver'd in 
the moit bitter touch of torrow, that e'er 1 heard 
a virgin exclain in : which I held my duty, ſpeedi- 
ly to acquaint you withal ; 1:thence, in the lots that 
may happen, jt concerns you fomething to know it. 

Count. You have diicharg'd this honettly ; keep 
!* to yourſelf : many likelihoods inform'd me of this 
before, which hung 1o tottering in the balance, 
that I could neither believe, nor miſdoubl : Pray 
von, leave me: ſtall this mw your boſom, and 1 
thank you for your honeſt care: I will tpeak with 
you further anon. [| Exit Steward, 

Fater Helena. 
Count, Even fo it was with me, when T1 was 
young : 

If we are nature's, theſe are ours : this thorn 
Doth to our role of youth rightly. belong; 
Our blood to us, flus to our Flood is born; 
It is the ſhew and ſcal of nature's truth, 
Where love's ſtrong patlion is impreſt in youth: 
Py our remembranccs 5 of days foregone, (none. 
Such were our faults, O! then we thonght them 
Her eye is ſick on't ; I obſerve her now. 

Hel. What is your pleaſure, madam? 

Count, You know, Helen, 
I am a mother to you. 

H:!. Mine honourable miſtreſs. 

Count. Nay, a mother ; N 
Why uot a mother? When 1 ſaid, a mother, 
Methought you faw a ſerpent : What's in mother, 
That you fart at it? I fay, I am your mother; 
And put you in the catalogue of thoſe 
i hat were enwombed mine: Lis often ſeen, 
Adoption ttrives with nature; and choice breeds 
A native flip to us from foreign ſeeds : | 
You ne'er opprels'd me with a mother's gran, 
Yet I expreis to you a moth-7's care :—- 
God's mercy, maiden ! does it curd thy blood, 
To ſay, I am thy mother? What's the matter, 
That this diſtemper'd meſſenger of wet, 
The many-colour'd Iris, rounds thine eye? 


tor Helen to come hither: [ Exit. 


I To ear is to plough. 


Why ? that you are my daughter ? 


2 It is a ſuperſtition, which hath run throngh all ages and people, that 


"tural fools have ſomething in them of divinity; on which accovat they were eſteemed ſacted. 


i. e. the neareſt way, 


Fond here means focliſilʒ done. 5 i. c. according to our recollection. 


Ilel, 


282 | SHAKESPEARE: PLAY $ 


Hel. That 1 am not. 
Count. I ſay, I am your mother. 
Fil. Pardon, madam ; 
The count Rouſillon cannot be my brotter : 
Iam from humble, he from honour'd name; 
No note upon my parents, us all noble: 
My maſter, my dear lord he is; md 1 
His ſervant hve, and will his vafſal die: 
He muſt not be my brother. 
Count. Nor 1 your mother? [ were 
H-l. You are my mother, madam ; Wauld you 
(SY that my lord, your fon, wgre not my brother) 
Indeed,my mother or were you both our mothers, 
I care no more for i, than I do for heaven, 
So I were not his ſiſter : Can't no other, 
But, I your daughter, he mutt be my brother? 


Count. Yes, Helen, you might be my daughter- | 


in-law ; mother, 

God ſhield, you mean it not! daughter, and 
80 ſtrive upon your pulie: What, pale again ? 
My fear hath catch'd your fondneſs: Now I fee 
The myſtery of your lonelineſs, and find 
Your ſalt tears head 2. Now to all ſenſe 'tis groſs, 
You love my ſon ; invention is aſham'd, 
Againſt the proclamation of thy paſſion, 
To ſay, thou doſt not: therefore tell me truc ; 
But tell me then, tis ſo :—for, look, thy cheeks 
Confeſs it one to the other; and thine eyes 
geo it ſo groſly ſhewn in thy behaviours, 
That in their Kind they ſpeak it ; only fin 
And hellith obſtinacy tie thy tongue, 
That truth ſhould be ſuſpected : Speak, is't ſo ? 
If it be fo, you have wound a goodly clue; 
Vf it be not, foriwear t: howe'er, I charge thec, 
As heaven ſhall work in me for thine avail, 
To tell me truly. 

Hel. Good madam, pardon me 

Count, Do you love my fon ? 

HJ. Your pardon, noble miſtreſs ! 

Count. Love you my fon ? 

Hel. Do not you love him, madam ? 

Count. Go not about ; my love hath in't a bond, 


Whereof the world takes note: come, come, diſcloſe 


The ſtate of your affection; for your paſſions 
Have to the full appeach'd. 

Hel. Then, 1 confeſs, 
Here on my knee, before high heaven and you, 
That before you, and next unto high heaven, 
I love your ſon :;— | 


Religious in mine error, I 2dore 

The fun, that looks upon his worſhipper, 

But knows of him no more. My deareſt main 
Let not your hate encounter with my love, . 
For loving where you do: but, if yourſelf, 
Whofe aged honour cites 2 virtuous youth, 

Did ever, in ſo true a flame of liking, 

| Wiſh chaſtely, and love dearly, that your Dian 
Was both herſelf and love; O then, give pity 
To her, whole ſtate is ſuch, that cannot chute 
But lend and give, where ſhe is ſure to loſe ; 
That ſeeks not to nnd that, her ſearch implice, 
But, riddle-Iike, lives ſweetly where ſhe dies. 
Count. Had you not lately an intent, (peak truly, 
To go to Paris? : 
Hel. Madam, I had. 

Count. Wheretore ? tell true. 

Hel. I will te!! truth; by grace itſelf, I ſwerr. 
You know, my father left me (ome preſcriptions 
Of rare and prov'd effects, ſuch as his reading, 
And manitz{t experience, had collected 

For general ſovereignty ; and that he will'd me 

In heedtulleſt reſervation to beſtow them, 

As notes, whoſe faculties incluſive were 

More than they were in note : amongſ the reſt, 
There is a remedy, approv'd, ſet doven, 

To cure the deſperate languiſhings, whereof 

The king is render'd loft. 

Count. This was your motive 

For Paris, was it? ſpeal.. 

Hel. My lord your ſon made me to think of this; 
Elſe Paris, and the medicine, and the king, 

Had, from the converſation of my thoughts, 
Haply, been abſent then. 

Count. But think you, Helen, 

If you ſhould tender your ſuppoſed aid, 

He would receive it? He and his phyſicians 

Are of a mind ; he, that they cannot help him, 
They, that they cannot help: How ſhall they crwit 
A poor unlearned virgin, when the ſchools, 
EmbowelFd of their doctrine 4, have left of 
The danger to itſelf ? 

Hel. There's ſomething hints, 

More than my father's {kill, which was the greatc! 
Of his profeſſion, that his good receipt 

Shall, for my legacy, be ſanctified honcur 
By the luckieſt ſtars in heaven: and, would your 
But give me leave to try ſucceſs, I'd venture 

The well-loſt life of mine on his grace's cure, 


My friends were poor, but honeſt ; ſo's my love: | By ſuch a day, and hour. 


Re not oftended ; for it hurts not him, 

tat he is lov'd of me: I follow him not 
By any token of preſumptuous ſuit ; 
Nor would I have him, till I do deſerve him; 
Yet never know how that deſert ſhould be. 
I know I love in vain, ſtrive againſt hope; 
Yer, in this captious 3 and intenible ſieve, 
J itil} pour in the waters of my love, 


Count. Doſt thou believe 't? 
Hel. Ay, madam, knowingly. and lord 
Count, Why, Helen, thou ſhalt have my leave, 
Means, and attendants, and my loving greetings 
To thoſe of mine in court; I' ſtay at home, 
And pray Gods bleſſing into thy attempt: 
Be gone to-morrow ; and be ſure of this, 
What I can help thee to, thou ſhalt not mi. 


And lack not to loſe ſtill: thus, Indian-like, 


r I cure no more for, is, I care as much for- wiſh it equally. 
3 Dr. Johnſon ſuſpects We ſhould read carious, i. e. rotten. 


greater virtues were incigſed than appeared to ob 


| Eat 


5 net 
2 j, e. the ſource of your git*) 
4 Meaning, preſcriptions in Wc 


lervation, 5 i. e. exhauſted of their {kill 
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| 
LC 
$f? I. captain Spurio, with his cicatrice, an emblem of 
The Court of France. war, here on his ſiniſter cheek ; it was this very 
{word entrench'd it : ſay to him, I live; and ob- 
ierve his reports for mo. 
2 Lord. We ſhall, noble captain. 


Euter the King, with young Lords taking leave for the 


Florentine War. Bertram and Parolles. 


Fhouriſ Cornets. Par. Mars doat on you for his novices! what | 
King: AREWEL, young lords, theſe warlike | will yon do? 
principles Ber. Stay; the king 


Do not throw from you ;—and you, my lords, | Par. Uſe a more ſpacious ceremony to the na- 


== I — — — —- — — — —— 


Til honour be bought ap, and no ſword worn, | If you will ſee her—now, bymy faith and honour, 
But one to dance with ! By heaven, I'll ſteal away. If ſeriouſly I may convey m thoughts 
are) 1 Lord. There's honour in the theft. In this my light deliverance, I have ſpoke 

Par. Commit it, count. | With one, that in her ſex, her years, profeſſion, 
2 Lord. I am your accefſiry ; and ſo farewel. | Wiſdom, and conſtancy, hat amaz'd me more 
Ber. I grow to you, and our parting is a tor- | Than I dare blame my weakeſs: Will you ſee her, 


— 
* 


—— 


farewel : ble lords; you have reſtrain'd yourſelf within the 
Share the advice betwixt you ; if both gain all, liſt of too cold an adieu: be more exprefiive to | 
The gift doth ſtretch itſelf as *tis receiv'd, them; for they wear themſelves in the cap of the 
And is enough for both. time, there do muſter true gait, eat, ſpeak, and 
2 Lird. 'Tis our hope, fir, move under the influence of the moſt receiv'd tar 3 | 
Aker well-enter'd ſoldiers, to return and though the devil lead the meaſure, ſuch are to 
And find your grace in health. be follow'd: after them, and take a more dilated 
King. No, no, it cannot be; and yet my heart | farewel. | | 
Will not confeſs, he owes the malady Ber. And I will do fo. 
That does my life beſiege. Farewel, young lords; Par. Worthy fellows ; and like to prove moſt 
Whether I live or die, be you the ſons ſinewy ſword-men. | Excunt. '8 
Of worthy Frenchmen : let higher * Italy 1 
(Thoſe bated, that inherit but the fall ave Ln. . n 1 
Of the laſt monarchy) ſee, that you come | L af. Pardon, my lord, for me aud for my tidings. 1 
Nut to woo honour, but to wed it; when Ring. Til fee thee to ſtand up. 11 
The braveſt queſtant ſhrinks, find what you ſeek, | If. Then here's a man 1 | 
That fame may cry you loud: I ſay, farewel. Stands, that has bought his pardo1, I would, you . 
2 Lord. Health, at your bidding, ſerve your | Had Kneel'd, my lord, to aſk me nercy ; and mY 
majeſty ! That, at my bidding, you could © ſtand up. Wn 
Xing. Thoſe girls of Italy, take heed of them; Ang: L would I had; fo I hal broke thy pate, mn 
They ſay, our French lack language to deny, And atk'd thee mercy for 't. f 1 
If they demand: beware of being captives, Laf. Goodfaith, acrofs 2: Hut, my good lord, ns 
Before you ſerve. Will you be cur'dof your infirnity ? (tis thus g | WY 
Pb. Our hearts receive your warnings. King. No. ; TY 
King. Farewel.—Come hither to me. 8 Laf. O, will you eat BY 
* [The King retires to a couch, No grapes, my royal fox ? yes, but you will, mY 
1 Lord, Oh my ſweet lord, that you will ſtay Ny noble grapes, an if my royd fox 1 
behind us Could reach them: I have feet a medecin, g . 
Par. Tis not his fault; the ſparx That's able to breathe life into. ſtone; i A 
2 Lord. Oh, tis brave wars Quicken a rock, and make ya dance canary | ns 
t Par. Moſt admirable: I have ſeen thoſe wars. | With ſprightly fire and moon ; whoſe ſimple = 
Ber. I am commanded here, and kept a coil Is powerful to araiſe king Pein, nay, touch ms 
ar Te young, and the next year, and *t1s tos early. [ with; To give great Charlemain a pn in his hand, i | 5 
ur Par. An thy mind ſtand to it, boy, ſteal away | And write to her a love-line, | 5 
bravely. King. What her is this? 1 
Ber. I ſhall ſtay here the forehorſe to a ſmock, Laf. Why, doctor ſhe: Ny lord, there's one | [| 
Creaking my ſhoes on the plain maſonry, arriv'd, g 10 j 


+ fd 


— 


— 
—— — — 
— _ , 


4 gl Is n — / 


— 
* — 


| 
tur d body. (For that is her demand) ail know her buſineſs ? | 1 = 
| 1 Lord. Farewel, captain. That done, laugh well at m. „ 
cearts 2 Lord. Sweet monſieur Parolles ! | King. Now, good Lafeu, ns 
| Par. Noble heroes, my ſword and yours are kin. | Bring in the admiration ; tht we with thee BY 
1 Cod ſparks and luſtrous, a word, good metals :—| May ſpend our wonder too or take off thine, Witt | 
Wich You ſhall find in the regitnent of the Spinii, one By Wond'ring how thou toc'ſt it. 1 
: The epithet higher is here to be underſtood as referring to ſituation nher than to dignity, 
et This word, as has been before obſerved, is uſed when any pals of wit miſcrries, 


Las. 


| A traitor you do look like; but ſuch traitors 
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Laf. Nay, I'll fit you, | 
And not be all day neither. [ Exit Lafeu. 
King. Thus he his ſpecial nothingever prologues. 
Laf. | returns.) Nay, come your ways. 
L ringing in Ilelena. 
King. This haſte hath wings indeed. 
Lf. Nay, come your Ways; 
This is his majeſty, ſay your mind to him: 


His majeſty ſeldom fears: 1 am Creflid's uncle, 
That dare leave two together ; fare you well. [Hit. 
King. Now, fair one, does ypur buſineſs follow us? 
Hel. Ay, my good lord. Gerard de Narbon was 
My father ; in what he did profeſs, wel} found. 
King. I knew him. him; 
Hel. The rather will I ſpare my praifes toward 
Knowing lum, is enough. On tus bed of death 
Many receipts he gave me; chiefly one, 
Which, as the deareſt iſſue of his practice, 
And of his ol! experience the only darling, 
He bad me tyre up, as a triple eye, 
Safer than mine own two, more dear! Ihaveſo: 
And, hearing your high majetty is touch'd 
With that maignant cauſe wherein the honour 
Of my dear father's gift ſtands chief in power, 
I] come to tencer it, and my appliance, 
With all bounl humblenets. 
King. We tunk you, maiden ; 
But may not he ſo credulous of cure. 
. When our mol learned doQory leave us; and 
The congregate college have concluded, 
That labouring art can never anſwer nature : 
From her inaidble eſtate, —I lay we muſt not 
do ſtain our radiement, or corrupt ow hope, 
To proſtitute ow paſt-cure malady 
To empiricks ; r to difiever {0 
Our great ſelf aid our credit, to eſteem 
A ſenſeleſs help, when help paſt ſenſe we deem. 
Hel. My dutythen ſhall pay me for my pains : 
I will no more eiforce mine othce on you; 
Humbly intreatug from your royal thouglits 
A madeſt one, t» bear me back again. 


King. 1 cani.ottive thee lets, to be call'd grateful : 
Ihou thought'ſt t. help me: and {ſuch thanks 1 give, 


As one rear deatlto thoſe that wiſh him live: 


But, what at fulll know, thou know ſt no part; 


I knowing all myperil, thou no art, 
Hel. What 1 cn do, can do no hurt to try, 
Since you tet up pur reſt 'gainit remedy : 
He that of greate: works is finiſher, 
Oſt does them by he weakett minuter: 
So holy writ in baes hath judgment ſhown, 


When judges havebeen babes. Great floods have 


flown 


SHAKSPEARE*'s 


PLAYS. 


From ſimple ſources ; and great ſeas have dre 
When miracles have by the greateſt been deny'd, 
Oft expectation fails, and moſt oft there 
Where moſt it promiſes ; and oft it hits, 
Where hope is coldeſt, and deſpair moſt fits. C 
King. I muſt not hear thee ; fare thee well, 
Thy pains, not us'd, muſt by thyſelf be paid: 
Proffers, not took, reap thanks for their rex;z; 
Hel. Inſpired merit fo by breath is barr's « 
It is not fo with Him that all things knows, 
As tis with us that ſquare our gueſs by thoxs 
But moſt it is preſumptioa in us, when 
The help of heaven we count the act of men, 
Dear fir, to my endeavours give conſent ; 
Ot heaven, not me, make an experiment. 
I am not an impoſtor, that proclaim 
Myſelf againſt the level of mine aun t; 
But Know I think, and think I know moſt (ze, 
My art is not patt power, nor you paſt cure, 
King. Art thou ſo confident? Within u hat [pace 
Hop'ſt thou my cure? 
Hel. The greateſt grace lending grace, 
Ere twice the horſes of the ſan ſhall bring 
Their fiery torcher his diurnal ring; 
Ere twice in murk and occidental damp 
Moiſt Heſperus hath quench'd his ſleepy lamp; 
Or four and twenty times the pilot's glaſs 
Hath told the thieviſh minutes how they paſs; 
What is infirm from your ſound parts ſhall fi, 
Health. ſhall live free, and ſickneſs freely die. 
King. Upon thy certainty and confidence, 
What dar'ſt thou venture? 
Hel. Tax of impudence, 
A ſtrumper's boldneſs, a divulged ſhame, 
Traduc'd by odious ballads ; my maiden's name 
Sear'd otherwiſe ; no worſe of worſt extended, 
With vileſt torture let my life be ended ?. 
Aing. Methinks, in thee ſome bletled fp. 
doth ſpeak; 
His powerſul ſound, within an organ weak * : 
And what impoſſibility would flay 
In common ſenſe, ſenſe ſaves another way. 
Thy lite is dear; for all, that life can rate 
Worth name of life, in thee hath eit mate; 
Youth, beauty, wiſdom, courage, virtue, al} 
That happinets and prime“, can happy call: 
Thou this to hazard, needs muſt intimate 
Skill infinite, or monſtrous deſperate. 
Sweet practiſer, thy phyſick 1 will try; 
That miniſters thine own death, if 1 die. 
Hel. 1f I break time, or flinch in property 
Of what I ſpoke, unpitied let me die; ; 
And well deſerv'd : Not helping, death's my tee; 
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x That is, „Im not an impoſtor that proclaim one thing and deſign another.“ 


thus bappily explins this obicure paſſage ; * 1 


is the denotement>f a ſtrumpet; would endure a ſhame reſulting "what as 
undertaken, and tence become the ſubje& of odious ballads; let my maiden reputation be other 
wiſe branded; an, no worle of — extended, i. e. provided nothing worſe is offered 107%) 
(meaning violation let my life be ended with the worſt of tortures. The poet for the fake of 194% 
has obſcurcd the ſenſe of the pallage. The worſt that can befal a woman being extended t $a 
ſeems to be the menin of the laſt line.” 3 The author of the Reviſal of Shakſpearc's Text ©xp3'3 
this line thus: “ be verb doth ſþ:ak, in the firſt line, ſnould be underſtood to be repeated in et 
conſtru&uon of theecond, thus ; His powerful ſound ſpeaks within g weak 07g an.” 


But, if I help, what do you promiſe me: 


4g Queat 
ine friar | 
Cant, 
for all A 
Ch, F 
conftable 


2 Mr. Stecvens 
lays BY the tax of impudence, ws 


would bear ( 
rom my failure in what I hate 


"IT e 

1 Thi: 

in Englar 

thoſe you 
5 * . 

o i. e. Jou. den in y 

A5 


* 


ALL% WELL THAT ENDS WELL: 


Lier Make thy demand. Count. It muſt be an anfwer of moſt monſtrous 
Hl. But will you make it even 5 ven ' inp that muſt fit all demands. 
King. Ay, by my ſceptre. and my hopes of hiea-! Ct. But a trifle neither, in good faith, if the 
114. Then ſhalt thou give me, with thy Kwngly eee ſhould ſpeak truth of it: here it is, and all 
hand, . that belongs to 't : Ack me, if I am a courtier; it 
What huſband 1m thy power I will coramand : all do you no harm to learn. 
Exempted be from me the arrogance Count. To be young again, if we could :-—L 
To chuſe from forth the royal blood of France; Iwill be a fool in queſtion, hoping to be the wiſer 
My low and humble name to propagate by your antwer. I pray you, fir, are you a 
With any branch or imgge of thy ſtate : courtier ? 
But ſuch a one, Thy vaiſal, whom I know Clo. 20 Lord, fir, There's a ſimple putting 
Ii free for me to atk, thee to beſtow. off :—more, more, a hundred of them. 
King. Here is my hand; the premiſes obſerv'd, Count. Sir, I am a poor friend of yours, that 
Thy will by my performance ſhall be fery'd : loves you. 
$ make the choice of thine own time; for I, C!5. O Lord, fir, —— Thick, thick, ſpare not me. 
Thy reſolv d patient, on thee ſtill rely. Count. I think, fir, you can eat none of this 
More ſhould J queſtion thee, and more I muſt ; {homely meat. | 
Though, more to know, could not be more to truſt; Ch. O Lord, fir, — Nay, put me to't, I warrant 
From whence thou cam'ſt, how tended on,—But | you. 
reſt 
Unqueſtion d welcome, and undoubted bleſt.— 
Give me ſome help here, ho If thou proceed 
As high as word, my deed ſhall match thy deed. 


E xeunt. 


285 


o 


— 
AAA — 


Caunt. You were lately whipp'd, fir, as I think. 
(1. O Lord, fir, Spare not me. | 

Count, Do you cry, O Lord, fir, at your whinp- 

ping, and ſpare not me ? Indeed, your 0 Lord, firs 

is very ſequent to your whipping ; you would an- 

enn t erer 9 well to a whipping, if you were but 
und tt, 

Romi lon. Cle. I neter had worſe luck in my life, in my 

Lord, fir: 1 fee, things may ſerve long, but not 
terve ever. 


Enter Countels and Clown, 

Comnt, Come on, fir ; I thall now put you to the 
keicht of your breeding. 

. 1 will ſhew myſelf highly fed, and lowly 
tucht: I Kaow my butineſs is but to the court. 

Hunt. But to the court! why, what place make 
yea ſpecial, when you put of that with tuch con- 
tempt? But to the court | 

Ci, Truly, madam, if God have lent a man any 
manners, he may eaſily put it off at court: he that 
cainot make a leg, put otl's cap, Kiſs his hand, and 
lay nothing, has neither leg, hands, lip, nor cap; 
and, indeed, ſuch a fellow, to ſay precitely, were 
not for the court: but, for me, 1 have an anſwer 


Count. I play the noble houlewiſe with the 
time, to entertain it io merrily with a fool. 

Ch. O Lord fir, - Why, there 't ſerves well 
again, this, 

Cart. An end, fir, to your buſineſs: Give Helen 
And urge her to 2 preient aniwer back: 
Commend me to my kinſmen, and my fon ; 
This is not much. 

(. Not much commendation to them. 


Court, Not much employment for you: You 
anderſtand ne? 


Cie. Mott fruittully ; I am there before my legs. 
will ſerve all men. | Count, Haſte you again. | Exewit. 
Count. Marry, that's a bountiful anſwer, that fits : | 
a!! queſtions. S C E N E III. 


Cs. It is like a barber's chair, that fits ali but- The Court of France. 
tocks ; the pin-buttock, the quatch-buttock, the , 
brawn-buttock, or any buttock. Enter Bertram, Lafeu, and Parolles. 
Count, Will your anſwer ſerve fit to all queſtions ?: 


Loaf. They fay, miracles are paſt ; and we have 
(Ae. As fit as ten groats is for the hand of an at- 


our philoſoplucal perſons, to make modern and 


torney, as your French crown for your taffaty punk, Farniliar, things ſuperaatural and cauſeleſs. Hence 
7 4 Tib's ruſh for Tom's fore-finger *, as a pancake is it, that we make trifes of terrors ; enſconcing 


be, for S\rove-tueſday, a morris for May-day, as the | ourielves into teeming Knowledge, when we thould 
yy ne nz! to his hole, the cuckold to his horn, as a ſcold- | ſubmit ourielves to an unknown fear 3, 
3 quean to a wrangling knave, as the nun's lip to Pay. Why, 'tis the rareſt argument of wonder, 
ths friar's mouth; nay, as the pudding to his tkin. that hath ſhot out in our later umes. 
teevers Cunt. Have you, I ſay, an anſver of ſuch fitneſs Ber. And lo 't's. 


ae for all queſtions ? Laf. To be rehnquiſh'd of the artiits,— 
—_ > From below your duke, to benexth you] Par. 80 I ſay; both of Galen and Paracelſus. 
4 ccaltable, it will fit any queſtion. Lf. Ot all the learned aud authentic fellows, — 
ima ns : ; : ; 
U % 855 bis alludes to an ancient cuſtom of marrying with a ruſh ring, 2s well in other countries 35 
cxplzus in England; but was ſcarce ever practiſed except by deſigning men, tor the purpoſe 0: © Ruptinz 
in be vie young women to whom they pretended love, 2 Aridigule on that tovlun expletive os pee. 
uth. den in vogue at court. 3 Fear here means the object of tear. 
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Par. Right, ſo I ſay. | 
Laf. That gave him out incurable,—— 
Par. Why, there *tis ; ſo ſay 1 too. 
Laf. Not to be help'd, 
Par. Right ; as 'twere, a man aſſur'd of an 
Laf. Uncertain lite, and fure death. 
Par, Juſt, you ſay well: ſo would I have ſaid. 
Laf. 1 may truly tay, it is a novelty to the world. 
Par, It is indeed: if you wilt have it in ſhewing, 
you ſaall reac it in hat do you call there ?— 
Lof. A ſhewing of a heavenly effect in an 
eartlily actor. . 
Par. That's it I would have ſaid; the very ſame. 
Laf. Why, your dolphin * is not luſtier: fore 
me I ipeak in reſyect | 
Par. Nay, tis {trange, 'tis very ſtrange, that is 
the brief and the tedious of it; and he is of a meſt 
facinorous 2 ſpirit, that will not acknowledge to 
be the 
Laf. Very hand of heaven. 
Par, Ay, ſo 1 ſay. 
Laf. In a mott weak 
Par, And debile miniſter, great power, great 
tranſcendence : which ſhould, indeed, give us a 
farther uſe to be made, than alone the recovery of 
the King ; as to be 
Laf. Generally thankful. 
Enter King, Helena, and Attendants. 
Par, I would have ſaid it; you ſay well: Here 
comes the king. | 
Laf. Luſtick 3, as the Dutchman ſays: : I'll like 
a maid the better, while 1 have a tooth in my 
hend: Why, he's able to lead her a corranto. 
Pay. Mort du Vinaigre ! Is not this Helen ? 
I af. Fore God, I think fo. 
Aing. Go, call before me all the lords in court.— 
Sit, my preſerver, by thy patient's fide ; 
And with this healthful hand, whoſe baniſh'd ſenſe 
Thou haſt repeal'd, a ſecond time receive 
The confirmation of my promis'd gift, 
Which but attends thy naming. 
Enter ſoveral Lords. 
Fair maid, ſend forth thine eye: this youthful parcel 
Of noble bachelors ſtand at my beſtowing, 
O'er whom both ſovereign power and father's voice 
I have to uſe : thy frank election make ; 
Thou haſt power to chuſe, and they none to forſake. 
Hel. To each of you one {cir and virtuous miſtrets 
Fall, when love pleaſe !—marry, to each but one 
Laf. I'd give bay curtal 4, and his furniture, 
My mouth no more were broken 5 than theſe boys”, 
And writ as little beard. 
King. Peruſe them well: | 
Not one of thoſe but had a noble father. 
Hel. Gentlemen, 
Heaven hath, through me, reſtor'd the king to health. 
All. We underſtand it, and thank heaven for you. 


Hel. Tam a ſimple maid ; and therein wealthuel:, 


That, I proteſt, I ſimply am a maid : 


SHAKSPEARE*'s 


V. bluſh, that theu  ſFeuld) 72 c huſe, but b: reſur FF 
Let the white death ® ſit on thy cheek for ober, 


WEN ner come there again, 


PLAY S 


King. Make choice ; and, ſee, 


Who ſhun thy love, ſhuns all his love in me. 


Hel. Now, Dian, from thy altar do 1 fly; 


And to imperial Love, that god moſt high, 
Do my fighs ſtream.— Sir, will you hear my {uit 2 


1 Lord.. And grant it. 
Hel. "Vhimiks, fir ; all the reſt is mute 7. 
Laf. I hid rather be n this choice, than throw 


ames-ace d for my life. 


Hel. The honour, fir, that lames in your fair eyen 


Before I ſpeak, too threatningly replies; 
Love make your fortunes twenty times above 
Her that ſo wiſhes, and her humble love! 


2 Lord. No better, if you pleaſe. 
Hel. My with receive, 


| Which great Love grant ! and fo I take my leave. 


Laf. Do all they deny her? An they were ſons 


of mine, I'd have them whipt ; or I would ſend 
them to the Turk, to make eunuchs of. 


Hel. Be not afraid that I your hand ſhould take; 


I'll never do you wrong for your own ſake : 


Bleſſing upon your vows ! and in your bed 
Find fairer fortune, if you ever wed ! 
L af. Theſe boys are boys of ice, they'll none ci 
her : ſure, they are baſtards to the Engliſh ; the 
French ne'er got them. 
Hel. You are too young, too happy, and too good, 
To make yourſelf a ſon out of my blood. 
4 Lord. Fair one, I think not ſo. 
Laf. There's one grape yet,—LI am fure, thy 
father drunk wine. But if thou be'ſt not an 
aſs, I am a youth of fourteen ; I have known thee 
already. 
Hel. 1 dare not ſay, I take you; but I give 
Me, and my ſervice, ever whilſt J hve, 
Into your guiding power. This is the man. 
[To Bertron, 

King. Why then, young Bertram, take her, ſac; 

thy wife. [ highnety 
Ber. My wife, my liege? I ſhall beſeech yur 
In ſuch a buſineſs give me leave to ute 
The help of mine own eyes. 
King. Know'it thou not, Bertram, 
What ſhe hath done for me ? 
Ber. Yes, my good lord; 
But never hope to know why I ſhould marry be. 
King. Thou know'ſt, ſhe has rais'd me from my 

ſickly bed. 
Ber. But follows it, my lord, to bring me Gov: 


' | Muſt anſwer for your raiſing ? I know her wel, 


She had her breeding at my father's charge: 
A poor phyſician's daughter my wife — Diſdan 
Rather corrupt me ever ! (lch 
King. Tis only title thou diſdain ' ſt in her, d 
I can build up. Strange is it, that our bloods, 
Of colour, weight, and heat, pour'd all together, 
Would quite confound diſtinction, yet ſtand oft 


Pleaſe it your majeſty, I have done already; 
The bluthes in my cheeks thus whiſper me, 


1 By dolphin is meant the dauphin. 2 f. e. w 
dock'd horſe. 5 Meaning, had lot no more 


? i. e. ſilence. Þ i. e. the lowelt chance ot the dice 


In differences to mighty: If ſhe be 


icked. 3 i. e. luſty, chearful, pleaſant. \ 0 
* its teeth. © Meaning, perhaps, the cherte. 
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ant poſts or walls. 


try here means dinner. 
{ts ground, 


ALL' WELL THAT ENDS WELL, 


All that is virtuous (fave what thou diflik"ſt, 
A poor phyſician's daughter), thou diflik'ſt 
Of virtue for the name: but do not fo: 


: * I 
From loweſt place when virtuous things proceed, 


The place is dignify'd by the doer's deed : 


Where great addition ſwells, and virtue none, 


It is a dropſied honour : good alone 

1; good, without a name; viieneſs is fo ; 
The property by what it 45 ſhculd go, 
Not by the title. She is young, wie, tas 
In theſe to nature ſne's immediate heir; 
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A balance more replete. 
Ber. I take her hand. 


King. Good fortune, and the fawour of the king, 

Smile upon this contract; whoſe ceremony 

| Shall ſeem expedient on the new-born brief 3, 
And be perforni'd to- night; the ſolemn feaſt 

{Shall more attend upon tiꝛe coming ipace, 

Expetting abſent friends. As thou lov'tt her, 

Thy love's to me relgious ; elſe, does err. 

f Mxeunt all but Parclles and Lafeu. 


| 


An theſe breed honour : that 15 honow's ſcorn, 


Which chultenges it ſelſ as honours burn, 

And is nat like the fires Honours beit thrive 
hen rather from our afts we them derive 
Tiun our foreggers : the mere word's a flave, 
Debaucbd on every tonſb; on every grave, 

A lying trophy; and as oft is dumb, 
Where duſt, and damn'd oblivion, is the tomb 


. Your pleaiure, fir ? 
Laf. Your ford and nuiter did well to ma 
[his recantation, 

Par. Recantation ? 
Laf. Ay; Is it not a language I ſpezk ? 

Per. A moſt harth once; and not to be under- 


ſtood without bloody ſucceeding. My maſter ? 


My jord my maſter ? 


Laf. Are you companion to the count Rouſillon? 
Of honour'd bones indeed. Vat ſhould be ſaid 3 


It thou canſt like th creature as a maid, 
] can create the reſt: virtue, and ſhe, 
E her own dower: honour, and wealth, from 


Rer. I cannot love her, nor will ftrive to do" 


Par. To any count; to all counts; to what is 
Man. 

L. To what i count's man; count's maſter is 
me. | of anuther {ti)e. 
c. 


Par. You are too old, firs let it ſatisfy you, you 
Nigg. Thou wrong'tt thyſelf, if thou ſhould'ſt 


ſtrive to chuſe. Cglad ; 
Hl. That you are well reſtor'd, my lard, Fm 


Let the reſt go. 


Kinz. My honour's at the ſtake; which to 
feat * ; 


are too old. 

JL. I mitt tell ther, firrah, T write man; to 
winch title age cant bring thee. 

i Par. Wypat I dire too well do, 1 dare not do. 


de-] La. I did think thee, for two ordinaries s, to 


be a pretty wiſe fellow ; thou didit make tolerable 
I uſt produce my power : Here, take her hand, 


Proud ſcornful boy, unworthy this good gift ; 
That doſt in vile miſprifon ſnackle up 


vent of thy travel; it might pals: yet the ſcarfs, 
anch the hannercts, about thee, did numifoldiy dis- 


ſuade me from believiag thee a vetilel of too great a 
My love, and her deſert ; that canit not dream, 


We, poizing us in her defective ſcale, 


burden. I tave now ſound thee; Men 1 loſe 


thee again, I care not: yet art thou good for no- 
Sil weigh thee to the heam ; chat wilt not know, 


It is in us to plant thine kenour, where 


We pleaſe to have it grow : Check thy conterapt : 


Obey our will, which travails in thy good ; 
Believe not thy diſdain, but prefently 
Do uuue own fortunes that obedient right, 


thing but taking ups; and that thou art ſcarce 
worth. 


Par. Hadſt thou not the privilege of antiquity 
UPON tee 


Laf. Do not unge thy ſelf too far in anger, leſt 


thou hattea thy trial ; whuch if— Lord have mercy 
Which doth thy duty owes, aud our pou er claims; 


0r1 will throw thee from my care for ever, 
Into the ſtaggers 2, and the carelcf lapſe 


Of youth and ignorance ; buth my revenge and hate, 


Loofing upon thee in the name of juſtice, 


V ithout all terms of pity : Speak; thine anſwer. 


Rer. Pardon, my gracious lord; for I ſubmit 
My fancy to your eyes: When I confider, 
What great creation, and what dole of honour, 


on thee for a hen! So, my good window of lattiar, 
fare thee well ; thy caſement I need not open, for L 
look through thee. Give me thy tand. 


hs Par. My lord, you give me muſt egregious in- 
Aignity. 


Laf. Ay, with all my heart; and thou art wort! 
of it. 


Par. 1 have not, my lord, deſerv'd it. 


| Laf. Yes, good faith, every dram of it; and J 
Flies where you bid it, I find, that ſhe, which late 


Vs in my nobler thoughts moſt baſe, is now 
The praifed of the king; who, ſo ennobled, 
Is, is *twere, born ſo. 

King. Take her by the hand, 
And tel! her, ſhe is thine : to whom I promiſe 
A counterpoize ; if not to thy eſtate, 


22 


will not bate thee a ſcruple. 

Par, Well, I ſnall be wiſer. 
Laf. Len as ſoon as tiiou canſt, for thou haſt to 
pull at a ſmack o the contrary, If ever thou he'd 
bound in thy ſcarf, and beaten, thou ſhalt find whs 
it is to be proud of thy bondage. I hure a defirs to 
| hold my acquaintance with thee, or rather my 


The French verb deſaire (from whence our defeat) ſignifies to free, to diſemlarraſi, as well as to 
Fd and in this ſenſe, we apprehend, defeat is here uſcd. 
U 


2 Alluding to that ſpccics of the 


, or the horſes* apoplexy, which makes the animal daſh himſelf with deſtruttive viclence 


3 the brief is the contradt of eſpeuſal, or the licence of the church. 
Jo take uf means to centradici, to call to account, as well as to pick off 


4 Ord. 
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88 SHAKSPEA 


knowledge ; that I may ſay in the default i, he is a 


3an I know. 


Par. My lord, you do me moſt inſupportable 
Vexztion. 

Laf. 1 would it were hell-pains for thy ſake, and 
my poor doing eternal: for doing 2, I am paſt, as 
will by thee, in what motion age will give me 
leave. Exit, 

Par. Well, thou haſt a ſon ſha}! take this diſ- 
grace off me; ſcurvy, old, filthy, ſcurvy lord 
Well, 1 muſt be patient; there is no fert ering of 
authority. I'll beat him, by my life, if I can meet 
Im with any convenience, an he were double and 
double a lord. I'll have no more pity of his age, than 
I would have of —I'll beat him, ain if I could but 
meet him again. 


| 


Re-enter Lafen. 


— Where noble fellows ſtrike: War js no ſttiſe 


| Ber. Go with me to my chamber, and ads ife me, 


PLAYS. 


Which ſhould ſuſtain the bound and high Curyet 
Of Mars's fiery fteed : To other regions ! | 
Fraice is a ſtable; we that dwell in 't, jades; 
Therefore, to the war 

Ber. It hall be ſo; I'll fend her to my houſe, 
Acquaint my mother with my hate to her, 
And wherefore I am fled ; write to the king 
That which 1 durſt not ſpeak : His pretent gift 
Shall furniſn me to thoſe Italian fields, 


R E's 


To the dark houſe 4, and the deteſted wife, 
Par. Will this capricio hold in thee, art ſure? 


I'll fend her ſtraight away: To-morrow 
L' to the wars, ſhe to her fingle ſorrow. 
Par. Why, theſe balls bound; there's uoiſe g 
'Tis hard ; 


Laf. Sirrah, your lord and maſter's marry'd, 
there's news for you ; you have a new miſtreſs. 

Par. I moſt unfeignedly beſcech your lordthip 
to make ſome reſervation of your wrongs: He 
is my good lord: whom I terve above, is my 
maſter. 

Lnf. Who? God? 

Par. Ay, fir. 

Laf. The devil it is, that's thy maſter, Why 
doſt thou garter up thy, arms of this fashion? doſt 
make hoſe of thy ſleeves ? do other fervants tv ? 
Thou wert beſt ſet thy lower part where thy noe 
ſtands, By mine honour, if 1 were but wo leurs 
vour:zer, I'd beat thee : methinks, thou at a ge- 
neral offence, and every man ſhould beat thee. 1 
think, thou walt created for men to breathe there 
{elves upon thee. 

Par. This is hard and undeſerved meaſure, my 
lord. 

Laf. Go to, fir; you were beaten in Italy for 
3 a Kernel! out of 4 pom gr. ars: vou are a 

Vagabond, and no true traveller: you are more 
ſaucy with lords, and honourchle wet Lonages, than 
the heraldry of your birth and virtue gives you 
commiſſion. You are not worth another word, elſe 
I'd call you Knave. I leave you. | Exit. 

s Euter Bertram. 

Par. Good, very good; it is fo then,—Good, 
very good ; let it be conceal'd a while. 

Ber. Undone, and forfeited to cares for ever! 

Pay. What is the matter, ſweet-heart ? 

Ber. Although before the ſolenm prieſt I have 
I will not bed her. [ ſworn, 

Par, What ? what, ſweet-heart? 

Ber. O my Parolles, they have married me: 
I'll to the Tuſcan wears, and never bed her. 

Par. France is a dog-hole, and it no more merits 
The tread of a man's foot: to the wars! 

Ber. There's letters from my mother; what the 
I know not yet. (import is, 

Far. Ay, that would be known: To tae wars, 

my boy, to the Wars 
He wears his honour in a box unſcen, 
Thet hugs his Kickly-wick!y 3 3 here at home ; 
Spending his manly marrow in her arms, 


A young man married, is a man that's marr'd: 
Therefore away, and leave her bravely ; go: 
The King has done you wrong; but, huth! "tis , 
[ tx 411. 
. 
Eier Helena and Clown. 

Hel. My mother greets me kindly ; Ie ſhe w al 

Clo. She is not well; but yet Me has her hes! 
ſhe's very merry; but yet ſhe's not well: 
thanks be given, ſhe's very well, and was nk. 
1 the world; but yet ſhe is not well. 

Hel, If me be very well, what does ſhe al, 
chat tis 5 not very well ? 

(%% Truly, the's very well, indeed, but for tuo 
tunTs. 

Ii. What two things? 

(. One, that ſhe's not in heaven, whither Gol 
fend her quuckly ! the other, that ſhes in wth 
{rora hence God tend her quickly |! 

Enter Parolles. 

Pur. Bleſs you, my fortunate lady! 

Hel. 1 hope, ür, 1 have your good will to hut 
mine own good fortunes, 

Par. You have my prayers to lead them a; 
and ty keep them on, have them ſtill.—0, ay 
knave how dues my old lady? 

Clo. So that you had her wrinkles, aud Ii 
money, I would ſhe did as you lay. 

Par, Why, I ſay nothing. 

Clo. Marry, you are the wiſer man; for may 
a man's tongue ſhakes out his maſter's und 
To ſay nothing, to do nothing, to know nau 
and to have nothing, is to be a great part of yur 
title; which is within a very little of nothung, 

Par. Away, thou'rt 2 knave. 

Clo. You thould have ſaid, fir, beſore a Ln 
thou att a knave ; that is, before me, thou «6 
knave ; this had been truth, fir. 

Par. Go to, thou art a witty fool, I have fs 
thee, 

Glo. Did you find me in yourſelf, fir ? or 
you taught to find me? The ſearch, fir, v=!'* 
fitable; and much foo! may you find 6 
even to the world's pleaſure, and the m. 
laughter. | 


+34S 


1 1. e. at a need. 


2 Detng is here uſed obſeencly, © 
1s a made vw or d in ridicule and diſcain uf a Wife. 


3 Sir T. Hanmer obſerves, that lieb 
4 Frobably ncitung a noady houte. 
Ie, 


Laf. 
F a die 
Ber. 
Laf. 
Ber, 
Laf. 
lark for 
Ber. 
12 know 
Laf. 
and tran 
rat way 
my heart 


make us 


Laß. 1 


. Der Cuced 


ner or Za 


y 4 tit) 0 


Ae 
8 


to hae 


2m dn, 
05 wi 


d Ihe 


Cr ma 
wndung: 
nals 
- of yt 
chung. 


> a Er 
thou . 


have 5 


> of ves 
„ VE fe 
nd ui Je 
> cr 


lic 1 a 


* 


1s 


* aye 3 oa. 2 * * 
a — "mM 


. 


WC uced without a view to ſatire. 


LLS WELL THAT-ENDS'WELL. 


1 


Pay, A good knave, i faith, and well fed.— 
Madam, my lord will go away to-night ; 
A very ſerious butinels calls vn him. 

The great prerogative and right of love, [ledge ; 
Which, as your due, time claims, he docs acknow- 
Yut puts it off by a compell'd reſtraint z | tweets, 


Whoſe want, and whote delay, is ftrew'd with 


Which they diſtil now in the curbed time, 

To make the coming hour G erflow with joy, 

And pleature drown we brim. | 
id. What's his will elle ? [ king, 
Par, That you will take your inſtant leave o' the 

And make this haſte as your own good proceeding, 

Strengthen'd with what apology you think, 

May make it probable need l. 

Hel. What more commands he? 
par. That, having this obtaur'd, you preſently 
Attend his further pleaſure. 
HL In every thing I wait upon his will. 
Par. I (hall report it {o. [Exit Parolles. 
Hel. 1 pray you. Come, ſirrah. |To 1 uu 
Kent. 


SCENE V. 
Enter Lafeu and Bertram. 
Laf. But, I hope your lordſhip tiunks not him 


2 101dier. 

Her. Yes, my lord, and of very valiant approof. 

Laf. You have it from his own deliverance. 

Bar. And by other warranted teſtimony. 

Laf. Then my dial goes not true; I took this 
lark for a hunting. 

Her. I do aſſure you, my lord, he is very great 
in knowledge, and accordingly valiant. 

Laf. I have then ſinned againſt his experience, 
and tranſgreſs'd againſt his valour ; and my ttate 
tt way is dangerous, ſince I cannot yet find in 


m heart to repent ; Here he comes; I pray you 


make us friends, I will purſue the amity. 
Enter Parolles. 

Par. Theſe things ſhall be done, fir. 

Lf. I pray you, fir, who's his taylor ? 

Par, Sir ? 

Laf. O, I know him well : Ay, fir; he, ſir, 
* god workman,, a very good taylor. 

Ben Is the gone tothe king? | Aide to Parell::. 

Par. She is. 

Ber. Will ſhe away to-night ? 

Par. As you'll have her. 

Ber, 1 have writ my letters, caſketed my trea- 

ven order for our horſes ; and to-night, | ſure, 

en I ſhould take poſſeſſion of the bride,— | 
pu, ere I do begin, 

Lef. A good traveller is ſomething at the latter 
2d of a dinner; but one that lies three thirds, and 
'& 2 known truth to paſs a thouſand nothings 
un, ſhould be once heard and tiuice beaten.——- 
ol ſave you, captain. 

Ker. Is there any unkindneſs between my lord 


l . = 0 
That is, a ſpecious appearance of neceſlity, 


It was a foolery prattifed at city entertaminents, 
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and you, monſieur ? 

Far. I know not how I have deſerv'd to run 
into my lord's diſpleaſute. 

Loaf. You have made ſift to run into't, boots and 
ſpurs and all, like him that leapt into the cuſtard 2 ; 
and out of it vou'll run again, rather than ſuffer 
queſtion for your reſidence. 

Ber. It may be, you have miſtaken him, my 
lord. | 

Laf. And ſhall do fo ever, though I took him 
at's prayers. Fare you well, my lord : and believe 
this of me, There can be no kernel in this light 
nut; the ſoul of this man is lus clothes : truſt him 
not in matter of heavy coricquence z I have kept 
ot them tame, and know their natures.— Farewell; 
monſieur: I have ſpoken better of you, than you 
have or will deſerve at my hand: but we mutt do 
good againſt evil. [ Exit, 

Par. An idle lord, I ſwear. 

Ber. 1 think ſo. 

Par. Why, do you not know him ? 

Ber. Yes, I know him well; and common ſpeech 
Gives him a worthy paſs. Here comes wy clog. 
Enter Helena. 

Hel. T have, fir, as I was commanded from you, 
Spoke with the king, and have procur'd his leave 
For pretent parting ; only, he deſircs 
Some private ipeech with you. 

Ber. I ſhall obey his will. 

You mult not marvel, Helen, at my covrſe, 

Which holds not colour with the time, nor does 

The miniftration and required office 

On my particular: prepar'd I was not 

For ſuch a buſineſs ; therefore am I found 

So much unſettled : This drives me to intreat you, 

That preſently you take your way for home ; 

And rather muſe 7, than aſk, why I entreat vou: 

For my reſpects are better then they ſeem ; 

And my appointments have in them © need, 

Greater than ſhews itſelf, at the ſirſt view, 

To you that know them nut. This to my mother: 
[ G:rving a letter. 

Tu ill be two days ere I ſhall fee you ! o 

leave you to your wildom. 

Hel. Sir, I can nothing ſay, 

But that I am your mult obedient ſervant. 

Ber. Come, come, no more of that. 

Hel. Aud ever ſhall 
With true obſervance ſeek to cke out that, 
Wherein toward me my homely ſtars have fail'd 
To equal my great fortune. 

Ber. Let that go: 

My haſte is very great : Farewel ; hie home. 

Hel. Pray, fir, your pardon. 

Ber. Well, what would you ſay ? 

Hel. 1 am not worthy of the wealth I owe * 
Nor dare I ſay, tis ming; and yet it is; 

But, like a timorous thick, moſt fain woutd fteal 
What law does vouch mine Own. 


2 Theobald ſays, that this odd alluſion is not 
whillt the 


Ker or zany Was in Vogue, for him to jump into 4 large deep cultard, let for the purpoſe, to ſet vn 
e of barren ſpectators to laugh, as our poet ſays in his Hamlct. J l. e. wouder. $1. e 1 own. 


U 
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Fer. What would you have ? 
Hel. Something; and ſcarce fo much: 
thing, indeed. 
T would not tell you what I would ; my lord 
faith, yes ;—- 
Strangers, and foes, do funder, and not Kiſs. _ 
Ber. I pray you, ſtay not, but in hatte to horte. 
Hel. 1 ſhall not break your bidding, good my 


- 


no- 


vw 


*\ 
Lu 


8 HAK S8 PE ARE“ PEAT S8. 


Go thou toward home; where I will never cor. 
hut! 


Awo, and for our fhgltt. 


* 


Ber, Where are my other men, monſicur 1 
Farewcl. 


—— 44% ATP «vw. c N * „ y 
l Make T3 1 * re, UL heat Lie W un — 


Par. Bravely, coragio ! 


[E Wh 


lor d. 1 Exit Ile lena. 
i — 
. III. 
1 I. 


—— OO CC 


The Duke's Court in Fhirence. 


Fluri Enter the Duke of Florence, two French 
Lords, with Soldiers. 


- 


Duke. O O that, from point to point, now 
i have you heard 
The fundamental reaſons of this war ; 
Whoſe great deciſion hath much blood let forth 
And more thirſts after. 
1 Lond. Holy ſeems the quarrel 
Upon your grace's part; black and fearful 
On the opc r. France 
Duke. Therefore we marvel much, our couſir; 
Would, in ſo juſt a huſneſs, ſhut Lis boſom 
Againſt our borrowirg prayers. 
2 Lord, Good my lord, 
The reaſons of our ſtate I cannot yield t, 
But like a common aud an outward man 2, 
That the  reat figure of a council frames 
Py ſe!f-unable motion: therefore dare not 
Say what 1 think of it; fiace I have found 
Myſelf in my uncertain grounds to fail 
As often as I gueſs'd. 
Due. Be it his pleaſure, [nature 5, 
2 Lord. But I am ſure, the younger of our 
That ſurfeit on their eaſe, wil, day by day, 
Come here for phyſick. 
Duke. Welcome ſhall they be; 
And all the honours, that can fly from us, 
Shall on them ſettle : You know your places Well; 
When better fall, for your avails they fell: 
1o-morrow to the field. | Zxcunt. 


e 


Roufi lion, in Frome. 


1 


1 


Enter Counteſs and Clown. 

Count. It hath happened all as L would have had it, 

ſave, that he comes not along with her. 

(e. By my troth, I take my young lord to be a 
very melancholy man. 

Count, By what obſervance, I pray you? 

(io. Why, he will look upon his boot, and 


ſing; pick his teeth, and ſing: I know a mon tha 
had this trick of melancholy, fold à goulty nu. 
nor for a ſong. 


he means to come. 


COUNT 
are nothing like your old ling and vour 1{be's the 
court : the brain of my Cupid's knock'd out ; 9 


no ſtomach. 


« Jauyhter-in-law : ſhe hath recovered the kins, 


„% ded her; and {ſworn to make th. 
& You {hall hear, Lam run away; Know it, betone 
© tne report come. 
„ the world, I will hold a long diitance. 
“ to vou. 


4 4 * 2 ak | * 2 
9 — 1 
a + 7 "i 1 a. 


', 
3 
Fe 2 


Count. Let me fec what he writes, and whey 


C/o, I have no mind to Ifbe!, fince I 4 


4 


«4 
our old ling and our Iftels o'the county, 


begin to love, as an old man loves mouey, wil 


Count. What have we here? 
(CI. Elen that you have there. 


Count. [reads a letter. 


1 
&« ] have ſent vou 1 
and vndone me. TI have wedded her, no bed. 
e not - Eternd, 


If there be breath enourh in 


«© Your unfortunate ſon, 
« BERTRAN,” 
This is not well, raſh and unbridled boy, 
Lo fiy the favours of ſo good a King; 
Co pluck his indignation on thy head, 
By the mutprizing of a maid too virtuous 
Fur the contempt of empire. 
Re-enter Clows. 
Clo. O madam, yonder is heavy news withs, 
between two ſoldiers and my young lady. 
Count, What is the matter ? 
Clo. Nay, there is ſome comfort in the news, 
ſome comfort; your ſon will not be Kkill'd 0 h 
as | thought he would, 
Count. W hy ſhould he be kill'd ? 
Clo. So fay I, madam, if he runaway, as Ihr 
he does: the danger is in ſtanding to't.; that's dee 
loſs of men, though it be the getting of che, 
Here they come, will tell vou mbre : for m7 77 
L only hear, your fon was run away. 
Enter Helena ard tie Geniienen. 
1 Gen. Save you, govd madam. 


2 


Hel. Madam, my lord is gone, ſor ever gie. 


ſing ; mend the ruff, and ſing; aſk quei tious, and 


T 1, e. I cannot inform you of. 
feleews, 


2 1. e. one net in tlie ſecret of affairs. 3 Meaning, c V7 


2 Gen. Po not ſay 10. 


N 
* 

„ 
(. 


A LLS WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 


Count, Think upon patience.—'Pray you, gen-] Count. Not ſo, but as we change our courteſies, 
tlemen, Will you draw near ? 
1 have felt ſo many quirks of Dy, and grief, [ Exeunt Counteſs and Gentlemen, 
That the firſt face of neither, on the ſtart, [you: Hel. *Ti! I hae no wife, I have nothing in France. 
em woman me unto't ;——Where is my ſon, I pray | Nothing in France, until hu has no wite ? 
1 C. Madam, he's gone to ſerve the duke of | Ihou thalt have none, Rouſillon, none in France, 
Florence : Thea halt thou all again. Poor lord, is't I 
We met him thitherward ; for thence we came, it chaſe thee from thy country, and expoſe 
1 And, after ſome diſpatch in hand at court, Thoſe tender limbs of thine to the event 
2 Thither we bend again. paſſport. Of the none-tparing war; and is it I 
a Nl. Look on this letter, madam; here's my| That drive thee from the ſportive court, where thou 
© « 1 When thou canſt get the ring upon my | Walt ſhot at with fair eyes, to be the mark 
3 « finger, which never ſhall come of, and ſhew | Of ſmoky muſkets? O you lcaden meſiengers, 
C « me a child begotten of thy body, that I am fa- That ride upon the violent ſpeed of fire, 
; « ther to, then call me huſband : but in ſuch a{Fly with falſe aim ; move the ftill-piecing air I, 
q a Then I write a Never.” That ſings with piercing, do not touch my lord! 
t 1 This is a dreadful ſentence. Whoever ſhovts at him, I ſet him there; 
- Count. Brought you this letter, gentlemen ? Whoever charges on his forward breaft : 
i Cen. Av, madam I am the caitiit, that do hold him to it; 
1 And, for the contents' ſake, are ſorry for our pains. | And, though I kill him not, I am the cauſe 
Count. I pr'ythee, lady, have a better cheer; | His death was fo effected: better "twere, 
4 If thou engroſſeſt, all the griefs are thine, I met the ravin lion when he roar'd 
", Thou robd'it me of a moiety : He was my ſon ; | With ſharp conſtraint of hunger; better twere, 
he Rut I do waſh his name out of my blood, Chat all the miſeries, which nature owes, 

n And thou art all my child. Towards Florence is he? | Were mine at once: No, come thou home, Rouſil- 
h 2 Gen. Ay, madam. Whence henou” but of danger wins aſcar ; | lon 
Count. And to be a ſoldier ? As oft it loſes all; I will be gone: 

2 Gen. Such is his noble purpoſe : and, believe 't, My being here it is, that holds thee hence; 
vi. The duke will lay upon him all the honour Shall I ſtay here to do't ? no, no, although 
* Tiat good convenience claims. The air of paradiſe did fan the houle, 
ny Count. Return you thither ? ' [ſpeed. And angels offic'd all: I will be gong; 
vo 1 Gen, Av, madam, with the ſwiſteſt wing of | That pitiful rumour may report my flight, 
'nal, Hel. * Till L have no wife, I have nothing in| To conſolate thine ear. Come, night; end, day! 
frye « France.“ - or, with the dark, poor thief, I'll ſteal away. | Zxik 
cn u 'Tis bitter. Reading. i 
en Cant. Find you that there ? deren, . — | 
Hel. Ay, madam. [which | The Duke's Cart in Florence, 
1 Gen, "Tis but the boldneſs of his hand, luply,| F/ourifh. Phy the Duke of Flirence, Bertram, 
LAN, Ili heart * not conſenting to. Drum and Trumpets, Soldiers, Se. 
Count. Nothing in France, until he have no wife !] - | 
There's nothing here, that is too good for him, Duke. The general of our Doria thou art ; and we, 
But only ih: ; and ſhe deſerves a lord, | en in our hope, lay our beſt love and credence 
That twenty ſuch rude boys might tend upon, Upon thy promiſing fortune. 
And call her hourly, miſtreſs. Who was with Him? Ber. Sir, it is 
Gen. A ſervant only, and a gentleman A ch MTS OO heavy for my ſtrength; but yet 
ie. Wilch I have ſome time known; * cell {trive to bear it for your worthy lake, 
Count, Parolles, was't not ? Io the extreme edge of hazard. 
1 Gen. Ay, my good lady, he. Duke. Then go forth; 
new, Count, A very tainted fellow, and full of wick- And fortune play upon thy F roſperous helm, 
0 fh My ſon corrupts a well derived nature | edneſs : As thy auſpicious miſtreſs 
With his inducement. Ber. This very day, | 
1 Gen. Indeed, good lady, Great Mars, I put my {elf into thy file: : 
10 The fellow has a deal of that, too much, Make me but like my thoughts ; and I ſhall prove 
ſs be Which holds him much to have 2. A lover of thy drum, hater of love. | Exeunt. 
ans b. Ion are welcome, gentlemen. CE OE ME IV. 
wy rx. A mtreat you, when you {ce my ſon, ge 
19 tell him, that his ſword can never win Roullon in France. 
The honour that he loſes : more I'll entreat you Enter Counteſs and Steward, 
Written to bear along. | : Ceunt. Alas and would you take the letter of her? 
gene 2 Gen, We ſerve you, madam, Might you not know, ſhe would do as ſhe has dene, 
la that and all your worthieſt affairs. By ſending me a letter? Read it again. 
or Nu That is, when thou canſt get the ring, which is on my finger, into thy poſſeſſion. 2 1. & 


Ms vices ſtand him in ſtead. 3 i. 6. the air that cl 


ofes immediately. 


U 3 Stew, 
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. 


Sietv. (I amm St. Jaques” pilgrim, hither gone ; her name; and no legacy is ſo rich as hone. 


c Ambitions love hath ſo in me nden, 
« That bare-foot plod I the cold groun! upon, 


With ſainted vow my faults to have amended. 
« Write, write, that, from the bloody courſe of war, 


% My deareſt matter, your dear fon may hye 3 
« Bleſs him at home in peace, Wlulit I from far, 

« His name with zealous fervour ſanctity : 
« His t ken labours bid him me forgive; 

« J, his deſpightful Juno, ſent him forth 
« From courtly friends,with campisig toes to live, 


« Where deat! and danger'dog th= heels of wor th: 


« He is too good and fair for death and me; 
« Whom 1 myſelf embrace, to ſet lym free.” 


Ah, what ſharp ſtings are in her mildeft words !— 


Rinaldo, vou did never lack advice * ſo much, 
As letting her paſs ſo ; had I ſpoke with her, 
I could have well diverted her intents, 
V hich thus ſhe hath prevented. 

Steno. Pardon me, madam : 
If I had given you this at over-nght, 


She might have been o'er-ta'en; and yet ſhe writes, 


Purſuit would be but vain. 
Count, What angel thall 
Bleſs this unworthy huſband ? he cannot thrive, 


Unlets her prayers, whom heaven delights ty hear, 


And loves to grant, reprieve him from the wrath 
Of greateſt juſtice. Write, write, Rinaldo, 

To this unworthy hufband of his wife; 

Let every word weigh heavy of her worth, 


That he docs weigh too light: my greatelt grief, 


Though little he do feel it, ſet Cown ſharply. 
Diſpatch the moſt convenient metſenger : 
When, haply, he ſhall hear that ſhe 15 gone, 
He will retwn ; and hope I may, that the, 
Hearing ſo nuch, will ſpeed her foot again, 
Led hither by pure love: which of them both 
Is deareſt to me, I have no {kill in ſenſe 


Wid. 1 have told my neighbour, how yOu have 


been ſolicited by a gentleman his companion, 


Mar. I know the knave; hang him ! one Pa- 
rolles: a filthy officer he is inthoſe ſuggeſtions {ur 
the young earl. —Beware of them, Diana; ther 
promiſes, enticements, ozths, tokens, and all th; ele 
engines of Juſt, are not the things they go under 2; 
many 2 maid hath been ſeduced by them and the 
miſery is, example, that fo terrible ſhews in the 
wreck of maidenhood, cannot for all that Jiffy; ds 
ſucceition, but that they are limed with the tu ies 
that threaten them. I hope, I need not to adulte 
you further; but, I hope, your own grace wit! 
keep you where you are, though there were 50 
further danger known, but the modeſty which, :: 
ſo loſt. 

Dia. You ſhall not need to fear me. 


Lu Helina, diſguis'd like a Pilgrim, 
Vid. 1 hope fo. Look, here comes apilorim : 
] know ſhe will lye at my houſe: thither ther fend 
one another : I'll queſtion her. ; 
Gol ſave you, pilgrim ! Whither are you bound! 
Hel. To St. Jaques le grand. 
here do the palmers 3 lodge, I do beſeech vou! 
d. At the St. Francis here, beſide the 25 
Hel. Is this the way ? [A march afar 
Vid. Ay, marry, is it. Hark you! ( pigrin, 
Th.ey come this way :—If you will tarry, bay 
But *till the troops come by, 

Iv ill conduct you where you ſhall be lodg'd; 
The rather, for, I think, I know your hultz!s 
As ample as myſelf, 

IIe. Is it yourſelf ? 

IId. If you ſhall pleaſe ſo, pilgrim. 


Wid. You came, I think, from France? 


To make diſtinction: Provide this meſſenger :-—] II,. I did fo. 


My heart is heavy, and mine age is weak ; 


Grief would have tcars, and ſorrow bids me ſpeak. 

[ Exeunt.| Hed. His name, I pray you? one! 
Dia. The count Rouſillon: Know you fuch a 
Hel. But by the ear, that hears moſt nohly of 
His face I know not. [him; 


SC. W.-S V. 
bout the Walls of Florence. 
A Tuck: F « far off. 


Enter an old Widow of Florence, Diana, Violexta,| He's bravely taken here. He ſtole from France, 


and Mariana, ⁊uitbotber Citizzons, 


Nd. Nay, come; for it they do approach the Againſt his liking : Think you it is ſo ? [ lady. 
Hel. Ay, ſurely, meer the truth ; I know Hs 
Dia. They ſa 15 the French count has done moſt] Dia. There is a gentleman, that ſerves the couit, 


city, we ſhall lofe all the ſight. 


hondourable tervice. 


Mid. It is reported that he has ta en their greg "_ 


That has done worthy ſervice. 


Dia. Whatſoe'er he is, 


As *tis reported, far the king had married him 


Reports but coarſely of her. 
Hel. What's his name ? 


commander; and that with his own hand he flew} Dia. Monſieur Parolles. 


the duke's brother. We have loſt our labour; 


Hel. Oh, I beheve with him, 


they are gone a contrary way: hark! you may In argument of praiſe, or to the worth 


know by their trumpets. 


Of the great count lumſelf, the is too mean 
a> 3 


Mar. Come, let's return again, and ſuffice our-| To have her name repeated; all her deſerving 
ſelves with the report of it. Well, Diana, take Is a reſerved honeſty, and that 
heed of this French earl: the honour of a maid is 1 have not heard examined +. 


1 That is, % retion or thought. 2 Meaning, 


pearance then teem to be.“ 
pu! 'm they were wont to carry. 


they are not really ſo true and fincere a8 in 2p. 
3 Pilgrims that viſited holy places; ſy called trom a Ha vi buug u of 
41. c. doubicd. 


Hel. I thank you, and will (ty upon your leiſure, 


Mia. Here you ſhall ſee a countryman of your:, 


TY * 
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Dia. Alas, poor lady 
Tis a hard bondage, to become the wife 
Of a deteſting lord, 
ui A right good creature: whereſoe'er ſhe is, 
Her heart weighs ſadly ; this young maid might do 
A threwd turn, if ſhe pleas'd. [her 
Hel. How do you mean ? 
Ma he, the amorous Count ſolicits her 
In the unlawful purpoſe. 
j id. He does, indeed; 
And brokes * with all that can in ſuch a ſuit 
Corrupt the tender honour of a maid : 
But the is arm'd for him, and keeps her guard 
a honeſteſt defence. 


Inter «with Drum and Colours, Bertram, Parolles, 
Officers and Soldiers attending. 
Mar. The gods forhid elſe 
Vid. So, now they come ;— 
That is Antonio, the duke's eldeſt ſon ; 
That, Eicalus. 
e. Which is the Frenchman ? 
Dia. He; 
That with the plame ; *tis a moſt gallant fellow ; 
I would, he lov'd his wife; if he were honeſter, 
He were much goodlier:—Is't not a handſome 
Hel. 1 like him well. [ gentleman ? 
Dia. Tis pity, he is not honeſt: Yond's that 
ſame knave, 


ALLE WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 
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Enter Bertram, and the two French Lordi. 

1 Lord. Nay, goud my lord; put him to't; let 
tum have his way. 

2 Lord. It your lordſhip find him not a lulding, 
hold me no more in your reſpect, 

1 Lord. On my life, my lord, a bubble. 

B-r. Do you think, Lam fo ſar deceiv'd in him ? 

r Lord, Believe it, my lord, in mine own direct 
Knowledge, without any malice, but to ſpeak of 
him as my Kinſman, he's a moſt notable coward, 
an infinite and endleſs har, an hourly promiſe- 
breaker, the owner of no one good quality wor- 
thy your lordſhip's entertainment. 
2 Lord. It were fit you knew him; left, re- 
poſing too far iu his virtue, which he hath not, 
he might, at ſome great and truſty buſineſs, in a 
nun danger fail you. 
Ber. I would, I knew in what particular action 
to try him. 
2 Lord. None better than to let him fetch off 
Ius drum, which you hear him fo confidently un- 
dertake to do, 
1 Lord. I, with a troop of Florentines, will 
ſudlenly ſurpriſe him; ſuch I will have, whom, 
I am ſure, he knows not from the enemy : we 
will bind and hood-wink him fo, that he ſhall ſup- 


: oe no other but that he is carried into the leaguer 
That leads him to theſe places; were I his lady, | gu 


Id poiſon that vile raſcal. 
Hel. Which is he ? 


of the adverſaries, when we bring him to our own 
tents : Be but your lordihip prefent at his exami- 


Dia. That jack an apes with ſca Why 1 ne nation 3 if he do not, for the promiſe of his life, 
ia, -A 7 arts * 5 is he 


— 


melancholy? 
Hel. Perchance he's hurt i' the battle. 
Par, Loſe our drum | well. 


and in the higheſt compulſion of bate fear, offer to 
betray you, and deliver all the intelligence in his 
power againit you, and that with the divine forfeit 


| i of his foul upon oath, never trutt my judgment in 
Mar. He's ſhrewdly vex'd at ſomething : Lock L 4 y Jus l 


w 


he has ſpied us. 


IV:4. Marry, hang you! 


any thing. 


2 Lnrd. O, for the love of laughter, let him 


7 fetch his drum; he ſays, he has a ſtratagem for't: 
Exeunt Bertram, Parolles, &c. ; . * 8 


Mar, And your courteſy, for a ring-carrier ! 
Mid. The troop is patt : Come, pilgrim, I 
will bring your 
here you ſhall hoſt : of enjoin'd penitents 
There's four or five, to great Saint Jaques bound, 
Already at my houſe. 
I, I humbly thank you: 
Pleaſe it this matron, and this gentle maid, 


| 
10 


when your lordthip ſces the bottom of his ſuc- 


eſe in't, and to what metal this counterfeit lump 


of ore will be melted, if you give him not John 
Drum's entert:inment, your inclining cannot be 
removed ?. | 


Here he comes. 


Enter Parollet. 
1 Lord, O, for the love of laughter, hinder not 


the lvumnour of his defign ; let him fetch off his 


To eat with us to-night, the charge, and thanking, drum in any hand. 


dall be for me; and, to requite you further, 
| will bettow ſome precepts on this virgin, 
Worthy the note. 


Buh, We'll take your offer kindly. 


Ber. How now, monſieur ? this drum ſticks 


ſorely in your diſpoſition. 


2 Lord. A pox on't, let it go; 'tis but a drum, 
Par. But adrum ! Is't but a drum? A drum ſo 


[ Excunt.\loft 1 There was an excellent command] to charge 


1 Deals as a broker, 


2 Theobald explains this paſſage thus: “„ My lord, as you kave taken this 


{cllow (Parolles) into ſo near a confidence, if, upon his being found a counterfeit, you don't caſhier 
im from your favour, then your attachment is not to be removed ;'' and then adds the following 


hiſtory of John Drums Entertainment from Holingſhed's Chronicle: 


© This chronologer, in his 


\ 
\ 


Celcription of Ireland, ſpeaking of Patrick Scarſcheld, (mayor of Dublin in the year 1551) and of 


oy 


"4 extravagant hoſpitality, ſubjoins. that no gueſt had ever a cold or forbidding look from aug part 
at Mis family: ſo that his porter or any other offcer durſt not, for both his ears, give the funpleſt man, 


Vat 7 
taruſt him out by both the ſhoulders,” 


U 3 


at reſorted to his houſe, Tom Drum's entertainment, wich is, to hale a man in by the head, and 


in 
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in with our horſe upon our own wings, and to 
rend our own ſoldiers. 

2 Lord. That was not to he blamed in the com- 
mand of the ſervice ; it was a diſaſter of war that 
Cæſar himſelf could not have prevented, if he had 
been there to cormand. 

Ber. Well, we cannot greatly condemn our ſuc- 
ceſs : ſome diſhonour we had 1n the loſs of that 
drum ; but it 1s not to be recovered, 

Par. It might have been recover'd. 

Bey. It might ; but it is not now. 

Pay. It is to be recover'd : but that the merit 
of ſervice is ſeldom attributed to the true and exact 
performer, 1 would have that drum or another, or 
bic jacet. 

Ber. Why, if you have a ſtomach to't, monſieur, 
if you think your myſtery in ſtratagem can bring 
this inftrament of honour again into its native quar- 
ter, be magnanimous in the enterprize, and go on; 
I will grace the attempt for a worthy exploit: if 
you ſpeed well in it, the duke ſhall both ſpeak of 


it, and extend to you what further becomes his| 


greatneſs, even to the utmoſt ſyllable of your 
worthineſs. 
Far. Ey the hand of a ſcldier, I will undertake it. 

Rer. But you muſt not now ſlumber in it. 

Par. Il about it this evening: and I will pre- 
ſently pen down my dilemmas , encourage my- 
ſelf in my certainty, put myſelf into my mortal 
preparation, and, by midnigtit, look to hear fur- 
ther from me. 

Ber. May I be bold fo acquaint his grace, you 
are gone about it? 

Par. I know not what the ſucceſs will be, my 
lord; but the attempt I vow. 

Ber. 1 know, thou art valiant; and, to the poſ- 
ſibility of thy ſoldierſhip, will ſubſcribe for thee. 
Farewel. 

Par. I love not many words. [ Exit. 

t Lord, No more than a fiſh loves water.—lIs 
not this a ftrange fellow, my lord? that ſo confi- 
dently ſeems to undertake tis buſineſs, which he 
knows is not to be done; damos himſelf to do, 
and dares better be damn'd than do't ? 

2 Lord. You do not know him, my lord, as we 
do: certain it is, that he will Real himſelf into a 
man's favour, and, for a weck, eſcape a great 
deal of diſcoveries; but when you find him out, 
you have him ever after. 

Her. Why, do you think, he will make no deed 
at all of this, that ſo ſeriouſly he does addreſs him- 
ſelf unto ? 

2 Lord. None in the world; but return with an 

nvention, and clap upon you two or three proba- 
ble lies: but we have almoſt imboſs'd him 2, you 
ſhall tee his fall to-night ; for, indeed, he is not 
for your lordthip's reſpect. | 

Lud. We'll make you ſome ſport with the 

fox, ere we caſe 3 him. He was firſt ſmok'd by 
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parted, tell me what a ſprat you ſhall find 
which you ſhall ſee this very niglit. 


caught. 


| 
The laſs I ipoke of. 


aim ; 
2 Lord, I muſt go look my twigs ; he ſhi!! be 


Ber. Your brother, he ſhall go along with me. 

2 Lord. Ast pleate your lordihip: I'll leave you, 

Ern. 

Ber. Now will Llead you to the houſe, and er, 
you 


1 Lord. But, you ſay, ſhe's honeſt, ſonce, 
Ber. That's all the fault: I ſpoke with her it 
And found her wondrous cold; but 1 tent to her, 
By this ſame cox comb that we have i' the Wind, 
Tokens and letters, which ſhe did re-ſeud; 
And this is all I have done: She's a fair creature; 
Will you go 1ce her? 

1 Lord. With all my heart, my k1d. 


$-—C --E----$---& VII. 
Florence. The Widow"; Moi ſe. 


Enter Helena and Widow. 

Hel. If you miſdoubt me that I am not ſhe, 
I know not how I ſhall aſſure you further, 
But I ſhalb loſe the grounds I work upon 4. bern, 
Mid. Though my eſtate be fallen, I was wel 
Nothing acquainted with theſe buſineſſes ; 
And would not put my reputation now 
In any ſtaining act. 
Hel. Nor would I wiſh you. 
Firſt, give me trutt, the count he is my huſhand; 
And, what to your ſworn countel I have ſpoken, 
Is fo, from word to word; and then you cannot, 
By the good aid that I of you ſhall borrow, 
Err in beſtowing it. 
Mid. I thould believe you; 
For you have ſhew'd me that, which well 2pprovs 
You are great in fortune. 
Hel. Take this purſe of gold, 
Anglet me buy your fricudly help thus far, 
Which I will over-pay, and pay again, | daughter, 
When 1 have found it. The count he woes your 
Lays down his wanton ſiege detore her beauty, 
Refolves to carry her ; let her, in fine, content, 
As we'll direct her hew 'tis beit to bear it, 
Now his important 5*blood will noug lt deny 
That ſhe'll demand: A ring the county wears, 
That downward hath ſucceeded in his houſe, 
From ſon to ſon, ſome four or tive deicents 
Since the firſt father wore it : this ring he holds 
In moſt rich choice; yet, in his idle fire, 
To buy his will, it would not ſeem too dear, 
Howe'er repented after. 

Wid. Now I ſee 
The bottom of your purpoſe. 

Hel. You ſee it lawful then: It is no more; 
But that your daughter, ere ſhe ſeems as MD 
Deſires this ring; appoints him an encounter ; 
In fine, delivers me to fill the time, 
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the old lord Lafcu, when his diſguiſe and he js 


T A dilemma is an argument that concludes both 


Wood, The word, applied in this feuſe, being derived from emboſeare, Ital. ought properly tc 


ſpelled it. 3 Meauing, before we ſtrip hi 
Coum. 


* Important here means imertunatc, 


Herſelf moſt cluitly abſent ; after this, 


ways, 2 To — a deer is to incloſe him 18 8 


m naked, Ucovering heziclt 40 346 


To 


4 4, e. by d 


To marry her, II add three thouſand 
To whit is paſt ali eudy. 

Mid. 1 have yielded: 

jnſtruct my daughter how ſhe Mall perſever, 
Tliat time, and place, with this deceit fo lawful, 
May prove coherent. Every night ke comes 
With muſicks of all forts, and fongs compos'd 
To her uavworthinels ; it notung {tcads us, 
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To chide him from our eaves; for he perſiſts, 
As it his lite lay on't; | 


Ilel. Why thea, to-night 


Let us aſſay our plot; Which, if it ſpeed, 


$ wicked meaning ina lawful deed, 
\nd lawful racanug in a lawful act t: 


Where both not fin, and yet à finful fact: 
But 


let's about it. 


Excunt. 


„ I. 


Part of the French Camp in Florence. 

Enter ore of the French Lords, with five 67 fix Sol- 
dier, in Ambuſh. 
Lord. E can come no other way but by 
this hedge” corner: When you tally 
upon him, ſpeak what terrible language you will ; 
tough you underſtand it not yourfelyves, no mat- 
ter: for we mutt not ſeem to underſtand him; 
unleſs ſome one amongtt us, whom we muſt pro- 
duce for an interpreter. 

Fal. Good captain, let me be the interpreter. 
Lord, Art not acquainted with him? Knows he 
nut thy voice? f ä 

Sal. No, fir, I warrant you. 

Lord. But what linſy-woolſy haſt thou to ſpeak 
to us again ? | | 
Sol. Even ſuch as you ſpeak to me. 

Lord. He muſt think us ſome band of ſtrangers 
the adverſaries entertainment. Now he hath a 
{mack of al neighbouring languages; therefore we 
mult every one he a man of his own fancy, not to 
know what we ſpeak one to another; ſo we ſeem 
to know, is to know ſtraight our purpote : chougli's 
language, gabhle enoughi, and good enough. As 
fur you, interpreter, you muſt ſeem very politick. 
But couch, ho ! here he comes; to beguile two 
hoars jn a fleep, and then to return and ſwear the 
lies he forges. 


Enter Parolles. 
Par. Ten o'clock : within theſe three hours'twill 
be time enough to go home. What ſhall I ſay I 
tave done? It muſt be a very plauſive invention 
that carries it : They begin to ſmoke me: and 
qiſgraces have of late knock'd too often at my door. 
I find, my tongue is too fool-hardy ; but my heart 
hath the fear of Mars before it, and of his creatures, 
not daring the reports of my tongue. 
Lord. This is the firſt truth that &er thine own 
tongue was guilty of. [ Alide. 

Far. What the devil ſhould move me to ſuider- 
take the recovery of this drum; being not ignoraut 
of the impofſibility, and knowing 1 had no ſuch 


A. I 


IV. 


ſay, T got them in exploit: Yet Night ones will 


not carry it. They will ſay, Came you off with 
ſo little? and great ones 1 dare not give; Where- 
fore? what's the ihſtance * ? Tongue, I muſt put 
you into n batter-woman's mouth, and buy another 
of Bajazet's mule, if you prattle me into theſe 
perils. 
Lord. I; t poſſible, he ſhould know what he is, 
and be tht he is? [ Ajide. 
Par. I would, the cutting of my g2rments would 
ſerve the turn; or the breaking of my Spaniſh 
end. 
Jad. We cannot afford you fo. [ Aſide. 
Par. Or the baring of my beard ; and to ſay, it 
Was ju {ir.tugem. 
Lord. Twould not do. [ 4/ide. 
Par. Or to drown my clothes, and ſay, I was 
ſtript. 
Lord. Hardly ſerve. [ 1fde. 
Par, Though 1 fwore I leap'd from the window 
of tlie citadel 
I a-d. How deep? 
Par, Thirty fathom. 
Lord, Three great oaths would ſcarce make that 
be b=licy'd. i [ Afede. 
Par, 1 would, 1 had any drum of the enemies“; 
T would ſwear, I recover'd it. 
Lord. Von mall hear one anon. [ Aſide. 
Par. A drum now of the enemies! 
| Alarum within. 
Lord. Throca mowouſics, cargo, cargo, cargo. 
All. Caryn, cargo, vilhanda par corbo, cargo. 
Pay. Oh! ramſom, ranſom :— Do not hide mine 
eyes. | They ſeize him and blindfold him. 
Inter. Boſkos thromuido boſkos. 
Par. I know you are the Muſkos' regiment, 
And I ſhall lofe my life for want of language : 
If there be here German, or Dane, low Dutch, 
Italian, or French, let him ſpeak to me, I'll 
Diſcover that wich ſhall undo the Florentine. 
Inter. Boſſ os vauwads ; 
I underſtand thee, and can ſpeak thy tongue 
Kerelybonts ; Sin, 
Petake thee to thy faith, for ſeventeen poniards. 


[ Co. 


* 


purpoſe ? I muſt give myſelf ſome hurts, and 


of which he was innocent, as the lady was his w 


0 4 


Are at thy boſom. 


I Bertram's meaning is wicked in a lawful deed, and Helen's meaning is lawful in a lawful act; 
and neither of them ſin: yet on his part it was a finſul fact, for his meaning was to commit adultery , 


ike, 2 1. C. prool. 


» 
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Pay. Oh! | 
Inter. Oh, pray, pray, pray.— 
Marta reyania dulche. 
Lo Ad. Oſcorbi dulchns volivores. 
Inter. The general is content to ſpare thee yet; 
And, hood-winkt as thou art, will lead thee on 
To gather from thee : haply, thou may'ft inform 
Something to ſave thy life. 
Par. Oh, let me live, 
And all the ſecrets of our camp I'll ſhew, 
Their force, their purpoſes : nay, LI ſpeak that 
Which you will wonderiat. 
Inter. But wilt thou faithfully ? 
Par. If I do rot, damn me. 
Inter. Acorda lint 2. 
Come on, thou art granted ſpace. [ Exit with Parolles, 
[41 ; Dort alarum within. 
Lord. Go, tell the count Rouſ lion, and my brother, 
We have caught the woodcock, and will keep him 
„Till we do hear from them. [ muffled 
Sol. Captain, I will. | 
Lord. He will betriy us all ufito ourſelves :— 
Inform 'em that. 
Sol. So 1 will, fir. 


Lord. Lill then rl m2 him dark, and ſafely 
lock'd. | Excunt. 
SCENE U. 


The W:idwws Houſe. 


Tuter Bertram and Diana. 


Ber. They told me, that your name was Fontibell. 
Dia. No, my good lord, Diana. 
Ber. Titled goddeſs ; 
And worth it, with addition | But, fair ſoul, 
In your fine frame hath love no quality ? 
Tf the quick fire of youth light not your mind, 
You are no maiden, but a monument : 
When you are dead, you ſhould be ſuch a one 
As you are now, for you are cold and ſtern; 
And now you ſhould be as your mother was, 
When your {weet ſelf was got. 
Dia. She then was honeit. 
Ber. So ihould you be. 
Dia. No: 
My mother did but duty ; fuck, my lord, 
As you owe to your w ife. 
Ber. No more of that | 
1 pr'ythee, do not ftrive againſt my vows : 
I was compeli'd to her; but I love thee 
By love's own {ſweet con?iraint, and will for ever 
Do thee all rights of ſervice. 
Dia. Ay, ſo you ſerve us, 


SHAKSPEARE'"®% 


PLAYS. 


But take the Higheſt to witneſs 1: Then, pray voy 
tell me, . 
If I ſhould ſwear by Jove's great attributes, 
I lov'd you dearly, would you believe my oathe, 
When I did love you 11! ? this has no holding, 
To ſwear by him wl.om I proteſt to lov e, 
That Iwill work againſt him: Therefore, xn gantz 
Are words, and poor conditions; but unſeal'4 ; 
At leaſt, in ray opinion. 
Ber. Change it, change it ; 
Be not ſo noly-cruel : love is holy; 
And my integrity neter knew the crafts, 
That you do charge men with : Stand no More of 
But give thyſelf unto my ſick deſire, 
Who then recovers : ſay, thou art mine, and eve; 
My love, as it begins, ſhall ſo-perſever. 
Dia. I ſec, that men make hopes in ſuch af, 
That we'll forſake ourſelves. Give me that rng 
Ber. Ill lend it thee, my dear, but have wo purer 
To give it from me. 
Dia. Will you not, my lord ? 
Bey, It is an honour 'longing to our houſe, 
Bequeathed down from many anceſtors ; 
Which were the greateſt obloquy i the world 
Ia me to loſe. 
D:a. Mine honour's ſuch a ring : 
My chaſtity's the jewel of our houſe, 
Bequeathed down from many anceſtors ; 
Which were the greateſt obloquy i' the world 
In me to loſe : Thus your own proper witdom 
Brings in the champion honour on my part, 
Againſt your vain aſſault. 
Ber. Here, take my riag : 
My houſe, mine honour, yea my life be thine, 
And I'll be bid by thee. 
Dia. When midnight comes, knock at my 
chamber window ; 
PI order take, my mother ſhall not hear. 
Now will I charge you in the band of truth, 
When you have conquer'd my yet maiden bed, 
Remain there but an hour, nor ſpeak to me : 
My reaſons are moſt ſtrong ; and you ſhall knw 
them, 
When back again this ring ſhall be deliver d: 
And on your finger, in the night, I'll pat 
Another ring ; that, what in time proceeds, 
May token to the future our paſt deeds. 
Adieu, till then; then, fail not: You have won 
A wife of me, though there my hope be done. 
Ber. A rey en on earth I have won, by woo- 
g thee. [ Exit 
Dia. For wich live long to thank both heaven 
| You may ſo in the end.— [and me 
My. mother told me juſt how he would woo, 


rin we ſerve you: but when you have our roſes,] As if ſhe ſat in his heart; ſhe ſays, all men 


You barely leave our thorns to prick ourſelves, 
And mock us with our boreneſs. 
Ber. How have 1 ſworn ? 


Dia. *Tis not the many oaths, that make the truth; 


Put the plain ſingle vow, that is vow d true, 


Have the like oaths : he had ſworn to marry me, 
When his wife's dead; therefore I'll Le with ha, 
When I am bury d. Since Frenchmen are ſo bia 
Marry that will, I live and die a maid : 


What is not holy, that we ſwear not by, 


1 The ſenſe is, we never {wear by what is not 
2 1, e. crafty or deceitful, 


the Divinity. 


Only, in this diſguiſe, I think't no fin 
To cozen him, that would unjuſtly win. 


22 


holy, but ſwear by, or take to witneſs, the Higbel, 
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The Florentine Camp. 
Tala the is French Lords, and tuo or three Soldi: fe 

; Lord, You have not given him his mother's 

3 
lene 1 have deliver d it an hour fince: there 
« {omething in't that ſtings his nature ; for, on the 
reading it, he chang' d almoſt into another man. 

1 Led. He has much worthy blame laid upon 
kim, for ſhaking off fo good a wife, and fo ſwect 
* 2 
8 Lud Eſpecially he hath incurred the eyer- 
hot ag diſpleaſure of the king, who had even tun'd 
1 bounty to ſing happineſs to him. I will tell 
vou a thing, but you ſhall let it dwell darkly 
with you. 

| Lend. When you have ſpoken it, tis dead, 
ad 1 am the grave of it. 

» Lird, He hath perverted x young gentlewoman 
kere in Florence, of a moſt chatte renown 3 and 
this night he fleſnes his will 1a the [poll of her 
honour : he hath given her his monumental ring, arid 
aks himfelf niade in the unchaſte compoſition. 

1 Lord. Now God delay our rebellion; as we 
zre ourſelves, what things are we! 

2 Lord, Merely our own traitors. And as in 
the common courſe of all treaſons, we fill ſec 
em reveal themſelves, till they attain to ther 
ablorr'd ends; ſo he, that in this action contrives 
-2.nſt his own nobility, in his proper ſtream o'er- 
Pows himſelf *. 

1 Lord, Is it not meant damnable in us, to be 
trumpeters of our unlawful iutents? We ſhail not 
then have his company to-nigl.t 

2 Lord. Not till after midnight; for he is dieted 
to his hour. f 

1 Lord. That approaches apace: I would 
gadly have him ſee luis company auatomized; that 
Lc might take a meaſure of his own judgment, 
wherein ſo curiouſly he had ſet this counterteit, 

2 Lord. We will not meddle with him till he 
come; for his preſence mutt be the whip of the 
cher. | 

1 Lord, In the mean time, what hear you of 
theſe wars ? 

2 Lord. I hear, there is an overture of peace. 

1 Lord. Nay, I aſſure you, a peace concludud. 

2 Lord, What will count Rouſillon do then * will 
he travel higher, or return again into France ? 

1 Lord. I perceive by this demand, you are not 
2:together of his counſel. 

2 Lord. Let it be forbid, fir ! ſo ſhould I be a 
great deal of his act. 

i Lord. Sir, his wife, ſome two months ſince, 
bed from his houſe ; her pretence is a pilgrimage 
0 Saint Jaques le grand; which holy undertaking, 
wih moſt auſtere ſanctimony, ſhe accompliſh'd: 
da, there reſiding, the tenderneſs of her nature 
became as a prey to her grief; in fine, made à 
groan of her laſt breath, and now ſhe ſings in 
Maven. 5 

: Lird. How is this juſtified ? 


1 The meaning is, bebrays lis own ferrets 
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t Lord. The ſtronger part of it by her own 
letters; which makes her ſtory true, even to the 
point of her death : her death it{elf, which could 
not be her office to ſay, is come, was taithtully 
confirm'd by the rector of the place. 

2 Lord. Hath the count all this intelligence ? 

rt Lord. Ay, and the particular confirmations, 
point ſrom point, to the full arming of the verity, 

2 Lord. 1 am heartily {orry, that he'li be glad of 
this. 

Lord. How mighty, ſometimes, we make us 
comforts of or loſſes | 

2 Lend. Ard how mightily, ſome other times, 
we drown our gain in tears! the great dignity, 
that his yalour hath here acquired for him, ſhall at 
home be encouter'd with a thame as ample. 

1 Lord. The web of our life is of a mingled yarn, 
good and together: our virtues would be proud, 
if our fault; whipp'd them not; and our crimes 
word deſpuir, if they were not cheriſh'd by our 
taues.— 

Erter a Servant. 
How now ? where's your maſter ? 

Serv, He met the duke in the ſtreet, fir, of 
«hom he hath taken a ſolemn leave; his lordſhip 
will next morning for France. The duke hath 
offered him letters of commendations to the king. 

2 Lond. They thall be no more than needtul 
there, it they were more than they can commend. 

Enter Bertram. 

1 Id. They cannot be too ſweet for the king's 
tartneſs. Here's his lordſhip now. How now, my 
lord, 15 Tt not after midnight? 

Bert. I have to-night diſpatch'd ſixteen buſineſſes, 
2 month's length a-piece, by an abſtract of ſuc- 
ceis : I have conge'd with the duke, done my adieu 
with his neareſt ; buried a wife, mourn'd for her; 
writ to my Jady mother, T am returning ; enter- 
fain'd my convoy; and, between theſe main par- 
cels of diſpatch, effected many nicer needs: the 
laſt was the greateſt, but that I have not ended yet. 

2 Land. If the buſineſs be of any ditficulty, and 
this morning your departure hence, it requires 
hai te of your lordſhip. 

Ber. I mean, the buſineſs is not ended, as fear- 
ing 16 hear of it hereafter : But ſhall we have this 
Halogue between the fool and the ſoldier 
Come, bring forth this counterfeit module ?; he has 
deceiv'd me, like a double- meaning propheſier. 

2 Lord. Ering him forth: he hath ſat in tlie 
rocks all night, poor gallant knave. 

Her. No matter; his heels have deſerv'd it, in 
vfurping his ſpurs ſo long. How does he carry 
himſelf ? 4 ' 

1 Lord. 1 have told your lordſhip already ; the 
ſtocks carry him. But, to anſwer you as you 
would be underſtood ; he weeps, like a wench 
that had thed her milk: he hath confeis'd him- 
ſelf to Morgan, whem he ſuppoſes to be 1. friar, 
from the time of his remembrance, to tt:i5 very 
inſtant diſuter of tis ſctting i' the ſtocks; And 


what, think zo, he hath confeſt? 


in his own talk, 2 Module means pattern. 


his own phraſe) that had the whole theorique of 
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Ber. Nothing of m-, has he? 

2 Lord. His confeſſion is taken, and it ſhall be 
read to his face: if your Jordſhip be in't, as I be- 
lieve you are, you mutt have the patience to hear it. 
| Re-enter Soldiers with Parolles, 

Bey. A plague upon him! muftied ! he can ſay 
nothing of me; huſh! huth ! 

1 Lord. Hoodman comes !— Porto tartaroſſa. 

Inter. He calls for the tortures ; What will you 
ſay without 'em ? | | 

Pay. T will confeſs what I know without con- 
ſtraint: if ye pinch me lake a paſty, I can ſay no 
more. 
Inter. Roſto chimurcho, 

2 Lord. Boblibinds ehicurmurcs. 

Inter, You are a merciful general: Our general 
bids you anſwer to what I ſhall aſk vou out of a note. 

Pay. And truly, as I hope to live. 

Inter. * Firſt demand of him how many horſe 
& the duke is ſtrong.” What ſay you to that? 

Par. Five or fx thouſand ; but very weak and 
unſerviceable : the troops are all ſcatter'd, and the 
commanders very poor rogues ; upon my reputa- 
tion and credit, and as I hope to hve, 

Inter. Shall I ſet down your aafwer fo ? 

Par. Do; Vil take the ſacrament on't, how and 
which way you will: all's one to tum l. 

Ber. What a palt-ſaving ſlave is this 

1 Lord. You are deceiv'd, my, lord; this is 
monſicur Parolles, the galiant militarift, (that was 


war in the knot of his ſcarf, and the practice in the 
chape of his dagger. 

2 Lord, I will never truſt a man again, for keep- 
ing his ſword clean ; nor believe he can have every 
thing in him, by wearing his apparel neatly, 

Inter. Well, that's ſet down. | 

Par. Five or ſix thouſand horſe, I ſaid,—I will 
ſay true: or thereabouts, ſet don, for Ill ipeak 
truth. * ; 

1 Lond. He's very near the truth in this. 

Ber. But I con him no thanks for't 2, in the 
nature he delivers it. * 

Par. Poor rogues, I pray you, ſay. 

Inter. Well, that's fet down. 

Par. I humbly thank you, ſir: a truth's a truth, 

the rogues are marvellous pour. L“ are a-foot.” 
Inter. Demand of him, of what ſtrength they 
What ſay you to tlat? 

Par. By my troth, fir, if I were to live this 
preſent hour, I will tell true. Let me fee : Spurio 
a hundred and fifty, Sebaſtian ſo many, Corambus 
ſo many, Jaques ſo many ; Guiltian, Coſmo, Lodo- 
wick, and Gratii, two hundred fifty each: mine 
own company, Chitopher, Vaumond, Bentii, two 
tundr:d and fifty each: ſo that the muſter file, 
rotten and ſound, upon my life, amounts not to 
fifteen thouſand poll; half of the which dare not 
ſhake the ſaow from off their caſſocks 3, leſt they 
ſhake themſelves to pieces. 


1 Lord. Nothing, but let him have thanks, D. 
mand of him my conditions, and what credit 1 * 
with the duke. | 
Inter. Well, that's ſet down. “ Y, ſhall 4 
* mand of him, whether one captain Dun. 4 
é 1 the camp, a Frenchman ; what his reputat 2 
is with the duke, what his valour, honeſty 10 
expertneſs in Wars; or whether he think 4 
** were not polſible with well-weighins firm; cf 
© gold to corrupt him to a revolt.” Wha: lay 1 In 
to this ? what do you know of it ? "SY 
Par. I beleech you, let me anſwer to the Par- 
ticular of the interrogatorĩies: Demand tier tag 
Inter. Do you know this captain Dumain 2 wh 
Par. I know him : he was a botcher's 'prentice 
in Paris, from whence he was whipp'd for eta 
the ſheritf's fool with child; a dunb inc... 
that could nat ſay him, nay. 115 
| Dumain lift; wp bis band in ares, 

Ber. Nay, by your leave, hold your hands; in 
iknow,his brains are forfeit to the next tile ig 


ater. Well, is this captain in the duke of Fj. 
rence's camp * _ . 
Par. Upon my knowledge, he is, and leute. 
1 Lord. Nay, look not ſo upon me; we bal 
hear of ygur lordſhip anon. | 
Inter. What is his reputation with the Cue; 
Par. The duke knows him for ao other but z 
poor officer of mine; and writ to me the he: 
day, to turn him out o' the band: 1 thank, I hae 
his letter in my pocket. 
Inter. Marry, we'll ſearch. 
Par. In good ſadneis, I do not know; et4 
it 15 there, or it is upon a file, with the duke's other 
letters, in my tent, | 
Inter. Here tis; here's a paper; Shall I read | 
to you ? . | 

Par. I do not know, if it be it, or no. 

Ber. Our mterpreter does it well. 

1 Lord. Excellently. 

Inter. Dian, The count's a fool, and fall d 
&« gold, | 

Pay, That is not the duke's letter, fir ; tht 5 
an advertiſement to a proper maid in Florence, 
one Diana, to take heed of the allurenzent of on: 
count Rouſillon, a fooliſh idle boy, but, for all tz, 
very ruttith : I pray you, fir, put it up again. 

Inter, Nay, I'll read it firſt, by vour favour. 

Par. My meaning in't, I proteſt, was e 
honeſt in the behalf of the maid :; for I knew tit 
young count to be a dangerous aud lafcis jous bor; 
who is a whale to virginity, and devours up A 
the fry it finds. | 

Ber. Damnahle, both ſides rogue 
| Interpreter reads the letter. 
« When he ſwears oaths, bid him drop gold, 2% 

« take it; 

« After he ſcares, he never pays the ſcore: 

« Half won, is match well made; match, aud ue 


e 


Ber. What ſhall be done to him ? 


1 The words “ all's one to him” ſeem to belong to another ſpeaker, and appear to be a p 


remark of Bertram's upon Paro!les' aſſertion. 
is to Au. 


3 Caſſock lignifics a horſeman's looſe coat. 


« make it; 
| « He ne'er pays aſter-debts, take it betvre; 


rode! 


2 i. e. I am not obliged to him for it, 156 
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ALLY 


And ſay, 4 ſoldier, Dian, told thee this, | 

Men are to mell with l, boys are but to Kiſs :- 
For count of this, the cuunt's a fool, I know , 
uo pays before, but not when he does owes it. 


« Thine, as he vow'd to thee in thine ear, 


a 


. 


« PARNOLLES. 


Rev, He hall be whipp'd through the army, with 
Ns rtune in tus furchead. 

My rd. This is your devoted friend, fir, the ma- 
nifo 1 linguitts and tlie armipotent folcher. 

Ber, 1 could endure any ning beiore but a cat, 
and now hs a Cat to Me. 

Lees: 1 perceive, fir, by our gener: 
Gill be fat to hang you. ; 
Par. My life, fir, in any caſe: not that I am 
«fra1d to die; but that, my otte: ces being many, 
| would rapent out the remaincer of nature: let 
me live, ir, in a dungeon, i the ſtocks, or au where, 
ſo I may live. 

Due: We'll fee what may be done, ſo you con- 
eis freely ; therefore, once. more to this captain 
Daman: You have anſwer'd to his reputation 
with the duke, and to his valour; What is his 
koaetty ? 
Pay. He will teal, fir, an egg out of a chiſter; 
f>c rapes and raviſhments he parallels Neu, He 
profgtles no Keeping of oaths ; in breaking them, 
he is ſtronger than Hercules. He will lie, fir, 
with ſuch volubility, that you would think Truth 
were a fool: drunkenneſs is his beit virtue; for 
be will be ſ{ye-druak ; and in his cep he does 
little harm, ſave to his bed-cloaths about him; but 
they know his conditions, and lay him in ftraw, 
have but little more to {ay, fir, of his honeſty : 
he has every thing that an honeit man ſhould not 
have; what an honeſt man ſhould have, he has 
nottung. 

1 Led. I begin to love him for this. 

Ber. For this deicription of thine honeſty? A 
per upon him for me, he is more and more 2 cat, 
Titer. What ſay you to his expertneſs in war? 
Par. Faith, fir, he has led the drum before the 
Engliſh tragedians, —to belie him, Iwill not,—and 
more of his ſoldierſhip I know not; except, in that 
country, he had the honour to be the officer at a 
place there call'd Mile-end, to inſtruct for the 
doubling of files; I would do the man what ho- 
nour I can, but of this I am not certain. 


! 


* 


1's looks, we 


a5 
— * 


% 
- 
* 


the rarity redeems him. 
Ber. A pox on him! he's a cat ſtill. 
Inter, His qualities being at this poor price, I 
need not to aſk you, if gold will corrupt him to 
revolt. 
Par. Sir, for a quart d'ecu he will ſell the fee- 
ſraple of his ſalvation, the inheritance of it; and 
Cut the intail from all remainders, and a perpetual 
luceeiNon for it perpetually, 
Later, What's his brothe 


Duamain } 


WELL THAT ENDS: WELL. 


1 Lord. He hath out-villain'd villainy fo far, that 
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2 Lord. Why does he aſk him of me? 

Inter, What's he ? | 

Par. E'en a crow of the ſame neſt; not altogether 
ſo great as the fir{t in goodneſs, but greater a great 
deal in evil. He excels his brother for a coward, yet 
his brother is reputed one of the belt that is: In a 
retreat he outruns any lacquey 3 marry, in coming 
on he has the cramp. 7 

Inte. It your life be ſaved, will you undertake to 
betray the Florentine? 

Par. Ay, and the captain of his horſe, count 
Rouſillon. * hve 

Inter, Vil whiſper with the general, and know 
his pleaſure. 

Pay, Ii no more drumming ; a plague of all 
drums! Only to ſeem to deſerve well, and to be- 
guile the fuppoittion * of that laſcivious young boy 
the Count, kuve 1 run into this danger: Yet, who 
would hays tulpeered an ambuth where I was ta- 
Ken 4 | [ Alide. 
Inte. TI is no remedy, fir, but you mult die ; 
the gencral ſays, vou, that have to traiterouſly diſ- 
covered the ſecrets of yuur army, and made ſuch 
peſtifercus reports of men very nobly held, can 
ieryve the world for no very honeſt uſe ; thereiore 
you mult die. Come, leadſman, off with his head, 
Par. O Lord, fir; let me live, or let me ſee my 
deatlz ! 

Inter. That ſhalt you, and take your leave of all 

your friends. | Unbinding him. 

So, 100K about you; Know you any here? 

BD. Good-morrow, noble captain. 

Lond. God bleſs you, captain Parolles. 

Jed. God fave you, noble captain. 

Led. Captain, what greeting will you to my 

lord Laftcu ? 1 am for France. 

1 Lond. Good captain, will you give me a copy 

of that ſame ſonnet you writ to Diana in behalf of 

the count Routillon ? ans 1 were not a very cow- 

ard, I'd cunpel it of you; but fare you well, | Excunt, 
inter, You are undone, captain; all but your 

cart, tut has a knot on't yet. 

Par. Who cannot be cruſh'd with a plot? 

Inter. It you could find out a country where but 
women ware that had received ſo much ſhame, you 
might begin an impudent nation. Fare you well, 
ſic ; I am for France too; we ſhall ſpeak of you 
there, [ Exit. 

Par. Yet am I thankful : if my heart were great, 
would burſt at this : Captain I'll be no more; 
But 1 will eat and drink, and ſicep as ſoft 
As captain ſhall : ſamply the thing I am 
Shall make me live. Who knows himielf abraggart, 
Let him fear this; for it will come to pats, 

That every braggart ſhall be found an afs. 
Ruſt, word! cool, bluthes ! and, Paroles, live 
Safett in ſhame |! being fool'd, by foolery thrive ! 
There's place, and means, for every man alive. 
111 atter them, 


1 
a+» 


ta -— Þ 


* 


* vit. 
| 


r, the other captain 


Je Kei, is derived from the French | word, mer, to mingle, 


2 j. e. to deceive the opinion. 
SCENE 


= — 
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Of »£& VS ee © IV. 
The Widsw's Houſe at Florence. 


Enter Helena, Widow, and Diana. 


Hel. That you may well perceive I have not 
wrong'd you, 
One of the greateſt in the chriſtian world 
Shall be my ſurety ; fore whoſe throne, tis need- 
Fre I can perfect mine intents, to kneel : [ ful, 
Time was, I did him a defired office, 
Dear almoſt as his life; which gratitude 
Through flinty Tartar's hoſom would peep forth, 
And anſwer, thanks: 1 duly am inform'd, 
His grace is at Marſeilles ; to which place 
We have convenient convoy. You muſt know, 
Lam ſuppoſed dead: the army breaking, 
My huſband hies him home; where, heaven aiding, 
And by the leave of my good lord the king, 
Well! be, before our welcome. 
id. Gentle madam, 
You never had a ſervant, to whoſe truſt 
Your buſmeſs was more welcome. | 
Hcl. Nor you, miſtreſs, 
Ever a friend, whoſe thoughts more truly labour 
To recompence your love ; doubt not, but heaven 


Hath brought me up to be your daughter's dower, | 


As it hath fared her to be my motive * 
And helper to a huſband. But O ſtrange men ! 
That can ſuch fweet uſe make of what they hate, 
When ſaucy * truſting of the cozen'd thoughts 
Defiles the pitchy night] ſo Juſt doth play 
With what it loaths, for that which is away : 
But more of this hereafter :—You, Diana, 
Under my poor inſtructions yet muſt ſuffer 
Something in my behalf. 

Dia. Let death and honeſty 
Go with your impoſitions, I am yours 
Upon your will to ſuffer. 

Hel. Yet, I pray you, — 
But with the word 3, the times will bringon ſummer, 
When briars ſhall have leaves as well as thorns, 
And be as ſweet as ſharp. We muſt away; 
Our waggon is prepar'd, and time revives + us: 
All's well, that ends well : ſtill the fine's the crown; 
Whute:erthe courſe, the end is the renown. [ Exeurt. 


$1 CC: 0-0-5 BF, 
Roufillon, 
Enter Counteſs, Lafeu, and Clown. 


Laf. No, no, no, your ſon was miſ-led with a 
ſnipt-taffata fellow there; whoſe villainous ſaffron 5 
would have made all the unbak'd and doughy youth 
of a nation in his colour : your daughter-in-law 


home, more advanc'd by the king, than by U.: 


red-tail'd hamble-bee I ſpeak of. 

Count. I would, I had not Known him ! ix v3 
the death of the moſt virtuous gentlewoman, 1 
ever nature had praiſe for creating : if ſhe ha P iy 
taken of my fleſh, and coft me the deareſt prom; 
a mother, I could not have owed her a more ro; 4 
love. | 
Laf. Twas a good lady, twas a good lad: wa 
may pick a thouſand ſallads, ere we light on {1 
another herb. | | 
eh. Indeed, fir, ſhe was the ſweet-marioram 
of the ſallet, or, rather, the herb of grace. 

Laf. They are not fallet-herbs, you knave, they 
are noſe-herbs. 

Ch. I am no great Nebuchadnezzar, fir, I have 
not much {kill in graſs. 

Laf. Whether doſt thou profeſs thyſelf; 2 
knave, or a fool ? 

Clo. A fool, fir, at a woman's ſervice, and a 
knave at a man's. 

Laf. Your diſtinction? 

Clo.-1 would cozen the man of his wife, and do 
his ſervice. 

Laf. So you were a knave at his ſervice, ind, 
Ch. And I would give his wife my bauble *, fr, 
to do her ſervice. 

Laf. I will ſubſcribe for thee ; thou art bh 
knave and fool. 

C/o. At your ſervice. 

Laf. No, no, no. 

Clo. Why, fir, if I cannot ferve you, I can ſerie 
as great a prince as you are. 

Laf. Who's that ? a Frenchman ? 

Ch. Faith, fir, he has an Engliſh name; but hu 
phiſnomy is more hotter in France, than there, 

Laf. What prince is that ? 

Clo. The black prince, ſir, alias, the prince 9 
darkneſs ; alias, the devil. 

Laf. Hold thee, there's my purſe : I give the 
not this to ſuggeſt 7 thee from thy maſter thou tali 
of; ſerve him ſtill 

Clo. I am a woodland fellow, fr, that always 
lov'd a great fire; and the maſter I ſpeak of, cer 
keeps a good fire. But, ſure, he is the prince of de 


world, let his nobility remain in his court. Ian 


for the houſe with the narrow gate, which Ie 
to be too little for pomp to enter : ſome, that 
humble themſelves, may; but the many will de 
too chill and tender; and they'll be for the flowery 
way, that leads to the broad gate, and the great fire, 

Laf. Go thy ways, I begin to he a-weary e 
thee; and I tell thee ſo before, becauſe I wor! 


had been alive at this hour; and your ſon here at 


in an inſtant of time. 4 i. e. rouſes us. 


not fall out with thee. Go thy ways ; let ny 
horſes be well look'd to, without any tricks. 


*1 Motie for aſſiſtant, 2 Saucy may here imply luxurious, and by conſequence /2civious. 5 1.* 
5 Here ſome particularities of taſhionable dreſs are 71G» 


culed. Sit i needs no explanation; but villuinous ſaffron is more obſcure. This alludes to 3 


fantaitick faſhion. then much followed, of uling 
Hawkins gives the following explanation of this p 


yellow ſtarch for their bands and ruſſs. 6 Sir Jon 
aſſage : Part of the furniture of a foo! wes a banikle 


which, though it be generally taken to ſignify any thing of ſmall value, has a preciſe and determite 
able meaning. It is, in ſhort, a kind of truncheon with a head carved on it, which the Gee! at 


ciently carried in his hand,” 7 i. e. ſeduce. 
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Cle, It I put any tricks upon em, fir, they ſhall | Count. It rejoices me, that I hope I ſhall ſee him 
be jades' tricks 3 which are their own right by the ere I die. I have letters, that my ſon will be 
law of nature. Fals. here to-night : I ſhall beſeech your lordſhip, to 

Laf. A ſhrewd knave, and an unhappy “. remain with me till they meet together. 

Count. So he is. My lord, that's gone, made Laf. Madam, I was thinking, with what man- 
jumſelf much port out of hum : by his authority | ners I might ſafely be admitted. 
ne remains here, which he thinks is a patent for his Ceunt, You need but plead your honourable 
(aucineſs ; and, indeed, he has no pace, but runs | privilege. 
where he will. , Laf. Lady, of that I have made a bold charter; 

L I like him well; tis not amiſs: and 1 but, I thank my God, it holds yet. 
vas about to tell you, Since I heard of the good Re-enter Clonun. 

Lakes death, aud that my lord your ſon was upon] (Clo. O madam, yonder's my lord your ſon with 
his return home, I mov'd the king my maſter, toſa patch of velvet on's face; whether there be a 
ſpeak in the behalf of my daughter ; which, in ſcar under't, or no, the velvet knows; but 'tis a 
the minority of them both, his majeſty, out of a} goodly patch of velvet: his left cheek is a cheek 
{«If-gracious remembrance, did firſt propoſe : his| of two pile and a half, but his right cheek is worn 
t»chnets has promis'd me to do it : and, to ſtop up | bare. 

the diſpleaſure he hath conceiy'd againſt your ſon,| Count. A ſcar nobly got, or a noble ſcar, is a 
there is no fitter matter. How does your lady ſhip good livery of honour : lo, belike, is that. 


| Ike it ? Clo. But it is your carbonado'd face, 
(Count, With very much content, my lord, and I Laf. Let us go fee your fon, I pray you; I long 
with it happily effected. to talk with the young noble ſoldier, 
R Laf. His highneſs comes poſt from Marſeilles, | Cie. Faith, there's u dozen of 'em, with delicate 
of 2s able a body as when he numbered thirty; | fine hats, and moſt courteous teathers, which bow 
. he will de here to-morrow, or I am deceiv'd by the head, and nod at wry aan. 
6 um that in ſuch intelligence hath ſeldorn fail'd. | Ex66ne. 
v1 > 
K A 5 'L V. 
bu n I. 82 deu into his preſence. 
T he Court of France at Mar ſeilles, 77 1 — LIND _— 
70 Enter Helena, Widow, and Diana, with tabs Cent. Not, indeed : | 
: Attendants. He hence remoy'sd laſt night, and with more haſte 
ee Ur this exceeding poſting, day and night, L Na. is un vie; . 
Kt Muſt wear your ſpirits low: we cannot 2 Lor d, how we lofe our pains | 
help it; : Hel. ls well that end's well, yet; 
var Put, fince yo i have made the days and nights as one, Though time ſeem ſo a -erſe, and means unfit. 
ever Io wear your gentle lumbs in my affairs, I do befeech you, whither is he gone ?. 
fre Be bold, you do ſo grow in my requital, Gent. Marty, a take it, to Rouhillon z 
12 A; nothing can unroot you. In happy time; Whither I am going. 
8 Enter a gentle Aftringer 2. Hel. I do beſeech you, fir, 
ta This man may help me to his majeſty's ear, Since you are like to 1ce the King befure me, 
11 be If ke would ſpend his power. God fave you, far. Commend the paper to his gracious hand; 
were Get. And you. Which, I preſume, {hall render you no blame, 
ire, He Sir, I have ſeen you in the court of France. But rather make you thank your pains for it: 
1 of Cn. I have been ſometimes there. I wilt come after you with what good ipeed 
** Hel. Ido prefume, fir, that you are not fallen Our means wall make us means. 
a m 3 the report that goes upon your goodneſs ; Gent. This UN do for you. fthank'd, 
ad therefore, goaded with moſt ſharp occaſions, Hel. And you ſhall find yourſelf to be well 
Wiuch lay nice manners by, I put you to What-cer falls more. We muſt to horſe again 
35 e. eden ere for the which Go, go, Provice. ( Exeunt, 
e Tice | G14, Whit's our cM ? EW WY * 
8 10 1 Hel. That it es | p | | Roufillon, 
r Jo! d vive this eee Fon. * . Enter Clown and Parollis. 
5 wa _ N petition to the king; Par. Good Mr. Lavatch, give my lor! Lafe u 
_— with that ſtore of power you have, | this letter: I have ere now, fir, been bett i ine 
ec! du 


1 . 
That is, unlucky, 2 Mr. Stecvens ſays, that a gentle ringer means a gentlems al ene”. 


to 


PLAYS. 


in its ſuli extent. & i. e. in the ſtring of erty life, when the man is yet green. Oil and fire lun . 


ul with 6iade, aud therefore Dr. Warburtun reads, blaze of yuuth. 
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to you, when I have held familiarity with freſher [you are a fool and a knave, you ſhall eat; g0 The 
clothes; but I am now, fir, muddy'd in fortune's | follow. % Seer 
moat, and ſmell ſomewhat ſtrong of her ſtrong] Par. I praiſe God for you. [ Ex: The 
diſpleaſure. ' Eos / 
Cb. Truly, fortune's diſpleaſure is but fluttiſh, SA. i RN: 8 UL. I ſti 
if it ſmell fo ſtrongly as tliou ſpeak”.t of: I will} Flowi/h, Enter King, Counts fe, Lafeu, Lord. ; Dur 
henceforth eat no fiſh of fortune's buttering. Pr'y . tendarts, Dr. of TL . OO Wh 
thee, allow the wind 1. King. We loſt a jewel of her; and our ee po; 
Par. Nay, you need not ſtop your noſe, fir; II Was nde much puorer by it: but n ee Wu 
ſpake but by a metaphor. As mad in folly lac wy the { 4 2 "Up 28 e 
Cle. Indeed, fir, if your metaphor ſtink, I will Her eitimation ems. Ext. 

; agayzit any man's metaphor. : "Se Pn; © To. 

ſtop _ noſe ; or agg Y b Count. Tis paſt, my liege: hag 
Pr'ythee, get thee further. : And I beſeech your majeſty ta make it = 
Par. Pray you, fir, deliver me this paper. Natural rebettion; ddne f the biade's f Siuce 
Ch. Foh ! pr'ythee, ſtand away; A paper from MWpen il and 8 We . 22 The 
fortune's cloſe- ſtool to give to a nobleman 1 Look, Oi tears it and 3 any 5 FEASONS force, A 
. ; ars it,; . * 

here he comes himſelf. King. My bonour'd lady, l bat 
Enter Lafeu. I have forgiven aud forgotten all: Poe 

Though my revenges wergAigh bent upon him Ty T 

Here is a pur of fortune's, fir, or of fortune's| And watch'd the time to ſhout. Or 
cat, (but not a muſk-cat) that has fallen-intothe un- Laf. This I mult ſay, * A 
clean fiſhpond of her diſpleaſure, and, as he ſays, But firit I beg my pardon.—The young lord Net | 
is muddy'd withal : Pray you, fir, uſe the carp as] Did to his majeſty, his mother, and his lady, Of A 
you may; for he looks like a poor, decay'd, in- Offence of mighty note; but to himſelf ; Neſt 
genious, fooliſh, raſcally knave. 2 I do pity his] The greateſt wrong of all: he loſt a wife, Our © 
diſtreſs in my ſmiles of comfort, and leave him to} Whoſe beauty did aftoniſh the ſurvey WI il. 
your lordſhip. { Fxit Clown. | Of richeſt eyes; whoſe words all ears took aptive; Be tl; 
Par. My lord, I am a man whom fortune hath | Whoſe dear perfection, hearts that fcorn'd to fer, Send! 
cruelly ſcratch'd. Humbly cali'd mittreſs. . The n 
Laf. And what would you have me to do? "tis | King. Praifing what is loſt, ſhither To ee 
too late to pare her nails now. Wherein have you] Makes the remembrance dear. WW , Call kin (Can 
play'd the knave with fortune, that ſhe ſhould | We are reconciPd, and the firſt view hall e 0c, ei 
ſcratch you, who of herſelf is a good lady, and j All repetition :—Let him not atk our pardon; Laj 
would not have knaves thrive long under her? The nature of his great offence is dead, Mutt ! 
There's a quart d'ecu for you: Let the juſtices | And deeper than oblivion we do bury T1 ſpa 
make you and fortune friends; I am for other | The incenſing relicks of it: let him approach, That f 
buſineſs. A ſtranger, no offender ; and inform aun, Aid e 
Par. I beſeech your honour, to hear me one fingle | So tis our will he mould. We a 
word. | Gent, I ſhall, my liege. If e! Tie Jn 
Laf. You beg a ſingle penuy more: come, :70u King. What tays he to your daughter 2 have 301 I {aw 1 

P ſha'l ha't; ſave your word. Laf. All that he is hath reference to your his Bey, 
Par. My name, my good lord, is Parolles. nets. [ters ſeat me, Kits 
Laf. You beg more than one word then 3.—- King. Then ſhall we have a match. I have le While 
Cox” my pailioa! give mg your hand :—-How does That ſet lum high in fame. This ri 
your drum ? Enter Bertram. I h2de 
Par. O my good lord, you were the firſt that! £Zaf. He looks well on't. Necelſi 
found me. | King. I am not a day of ſeaſon, I would 
Laf. Was I, in ſooth? and I was the firſt that For thou may'ſt ſee a ſun-ſhine and a hail O! wha 

loſt thee. . In me at once : But to the brighteſt beams Ber. 
Par. It lies in you, my lord, to bring me in ſome} Diſtracted clouds give way; ſo {tand thou forth, huwe'e 
grace, for you did bring me out. Tue time is fair again. Hue rin 
Laf. Out upon thee, knave! doſt thou put upon Her. My high-repented blames, Count 
me at once both the office of God aud the devil Deer ſovereign, pardon to me. Llave f 
one brings thee in grace, ant'the other brings thee} Aeg. All is whole; A her! 
out. {Sound trumpets. | The King's coming, II Not ove word more of the conſumed time. Lf, 
know by his trumpets. Sirrah, inquire further | Let's take the inſtant by the forward tp bes. 
aſter me; I had talk cf you lalt night: though Fur we are old, and on our quick'it decrees In Flare 
| a app“ 
Mt her x] 
1 That is, ſtand to the wind ward of me. 2 The meaning is, I teſtify my pity for his diflre\. * Iſtood a 
encouraging him with a gracious {mile. 3 A quibble is intended on the word Parolles, wii To ming 
French is plural, and figmifies words. 4 Feen here means reckoning or eſtimate. 5 1. e. c e L could n 
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The inaudible and noiſeleſs foot of time As ſhe had made the ne ſhe ceas'd, 


Steals, ere We can effeX them: You remember In heavy ſatisfaction, and would never 
The daughter of this lord ; 

Ber.” Admiringly, my liege: At firſt 
1 tack my choice upon her, ere my heart 
Purſt make too bold a herald of my CONguE : 
Where the impreſſion of mine eye enfixing, 
Contempt his ſcornfal perſpective did lend me, 
Which warp'd the line of every Other Favour ; 
Scorn'd a fair colour, or expreſs'd it ſtol'n; 
Extended or contracted all proportions, 
Ty a moſt hideous object: Thence it came, 
That ſhe, whom all men prais'd, and whom rmyſelt, 
Suce I have loſt, have lov'd, was-in mine eye 
The duſt that did offend it. 

Kino, Well excus'd : 
Tha: tou duſt love her, ſtrikes ſome ſcores away, 
From the great compt : But love, that comes too 
Like a remorſeful pardon flowly carried, [late, 
To the great ſender turns a ſour offence, 
Crying, That's good that's gone; our raſh faults 
Make trivial price of ſerious things we have, 


Receive the ring again. 

King. Plutus himſelf, 
That knows the tin and multiplying medicine, 
Hath not in nature's myſtery more ſcience, 
Than 1 have in this ring: 'twas mine, 'twas Helen's, 
\Whoever gave it you: Then, if you know 
That you are well acquain'ed wech yourſelf, 
Confeis 'twas hers, and by what rough enforcement 
You got it from her: ſhe call d the ſaints to ſurety, 
.That ſhe would never put it from her ſinger, 
Unleſs ſhe gave it to yourſelf in bed, 
(Where you have never come) or ſent it us 
Upon her great diſaſter, 

Nor. She never ſaw it. [honour ; 

King. Thou ſpeak'tt it falſely, as I love mine 
And mak'ſt conjectural fears to come into me, 
Which I would fain ſhut out: If it ſhould prove 
That thou art ſo inhuman, —'twill not prove ſo ;-— 
And yet I know not: thou didit hate her deadly, 
And ſhe is dead; which nothing, but to cloſe 
Nat knowing them, until we know their grave : | Her eyes myſelf, could win me to believe, 
Ott our difpleaſues, to ourſelyes i njuſt, | More than to ſee tlus ring. Take him away 
Deſtroy our friends, and after weep their duſt : [ Cuards ſeize Bertram, 
Our own love waking cries to ſee What's done, My fore-paſt proofs, howe'er the matter fall, 
While ſhameful hate ſleeps out the aiternoon. Shall tax my fears of little vanity, 
Be this fweet Helen's knell, and now forget her. | Having vainly fear'd too little. Away with him; 
Send forth your amorons token for fair Maulin : | Well fift this matter further. 
Ihe main coaſents are had; and here we'll ſtay Ber. If you ſhall prove 
Ty ze our widower's ſecond marriage-day, [ bleſs! This ring ww ever hrs, you ſhal! as eaſy 


im Cant, Wich better than the firit, O dear heaven | Prove that I huſband -d her bed in Florence, 
Or, ere they meet, in me, O nature, ceaſe ! Where yet {he never Was. | Exit Bertram gaarded. 
| Lef. Come on, my fon, in whom my houſe's Faw s Crathiuan 
Mut be digelted, give a favour from you, [nams King. I am wrapp'd in diſmal thinkings. 
T» ſparkle in the ſpirits of my daughter, Gent. Gracious ſovercign, 
N r Mme 17 quickly "+ "Hat By * 25 rv Whether I have been to blame, or no, I know not ; 
Aid EVery aur LnatSont GLEN, Thats den re“ attic | a Florentine 
We a — creature; fuch it ring as ttus s Here S : 8 ws 2 : ect © 
8 wy Who hath, for four or five removes 1, come ſhort 
Ne) Taz laſt that e'er ſhe took her leave at court, To tender it herſelf. I und:rtouk it, 
e d upon her linger, Vanquiſh'd thereto hy the fair grace and ſpeech 
h Ber, Her's it was not. eye, Of the poor ſuppliant, wiv by this, I Know, 
6 me, 4. g. Now, pray you, let me ſee it; for mine] Is here attending: her buſinet; looks in her 
re Ke. Wulle I was ſpeaking, oft was faſten'd tot. With an importing viſage; and ſhe told me, 
* . — * 5 and, aa «a8 it Helen, In a ſweet verbal brief, it did concern 
ade her, if her fortunes ever , 8 $1 
Necetlity'd to help, that by this token her bends enoontty * rg 1 
I would relieve her : Had you that craft, to reavye 7 be Ring reads. = 
0! what ſhould ſtead her moſt ? cc Upon bis many proteſtat ions to marry 
cr. My gracious ſovereign, « me, when his wite Was dead, I mage wy lay ts 
corth, luwe'erit pleaſes you to take it ſo, | "00 WER 2006 Now 8 2 r 
Tue ring was never her's. & ww dower l YEW e e aa oY md my 
Count. Son, on my life, 6 honour s paid to him. He Gros, tromk Florence, 
[ have feen her wear it; and ſhe reckon'd it taking no leave, 1d L follow hum to his country 
At her life's rate. « for jultice: Grant it me, 0 King; in you 1t beit 
9 , lam ſure, I faw her wear it. lies; otherwne a ſeducer flour hes, and a poor 
5 „ Youre deceiv'd, my lord, the never ſaw it : | © maid is undone. Od 4 
15 Is Frence was it froma caſement thrown me, DANA [uy S's 
Wrapp'd in a paper, which contain'd the name Lf. 1 will buy me a ſon-in-law in a fair, and 
205 0: r that threw it: noble ſne was, and thought | toll for this. I'1l none of him. [ Lafen, 
Arels 1 Loud engig'd: but when I had ſubſcrib'd King. The heavens have thought well on the, 
word * Ms 2wn fortune, and inform'd her fully, To bring forth this diſcovery. See theſe [uitors : 
con beth 


Y: Go, ſpeedily, and bring again the Count 
re huh ot 


na. * 
Ad not anſwer in that courſe of honour [ 


1s 


I Renoves are jour nies or fpoſt-ſoges. 
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Enter Bertram, guarded. 


T am afeard, the life of Helen, lady, 
Was foully ſnatch'd. 

Cownt. Now, juſtice on the doers ! you; 

King. I wonder, fir, ſince wives are monſters to 
And that you fly them as you ſwear them lordſhip, 
Yet you defire to marry,— What woman's that? 

Enter Widow and Diana, 

Dia. I am, my lord, a wretched Florentine, 

Derived from the ancient Capulet ; 
My ſuit, as I do underſtaad, you know 
And therefore Kaow how far I may be pitied. 

Mid. Imnher mother, fir, whoſe age and honour, 
Both ſuffer under this complaint we bring, 

And both ſhall ceafe , without your remedy. 

King. Come hither, count: Do you Know theſe 

women? 

Ber. My lord, I neither can nor will deny 
But that I know them: Dothey charge me further ? 

Dia. Why do you look ſo ſtrunge upon your wite 7 

Ber. She's none of mine, my lord. 

Dia. If you ſhall marry, 

You give away this hand, and that is mine 

You give away heaven's vows, and thoſe are mine; 
You give away myſelf, which is known mine; 
For I by vow am ſo embudy'd yours, 

That ſhe, which marries you, mutt marry me, 
Either both, or none. ö 

Laf. Your reputation comes too ſhort for my 
daughter, you are no huſband for her. | To Bertram. 

Per. My lord, this is a fond and deſperate creature, 
Whom ſometime I have laugh'd with: let your 

\ highneſs 

Lay a more noble thought upon mine honour, 
Thon tor to think that I would fink it here. 

King. Sir, for my thoughts, you have them ill to 

: friend, [ nour, 

Till your deeds gain them: Fuirer prove your ho- 
Than in my thought it lies ! 

Din. Good my lord, 
Aſk him upon his oath, if he does think 
He had not my virginity. 

King. What ſay'ſt thou to her? 

Ber. She's impudent, my lord ; 
And was a common gamefter to the camp, 

Dia. He docs me wrong, my lord; if I were ſo, 
He might have bought me at a common price : 
Do not believe him: O, behold this ring, 

Whoſe high reſpect, and rich validity 2, 
Did lack 2 parallel; yet, for all that, 

He gave it to a commoner o the camp, 
It I be one. 

Count. He bluſhes, and tis it: 

Of fix preceding anceſtors, that gem 

Conferr'd by teſtament to the tequent iſſue, 

Hath it been ow'd, and worn. This is his wife ; 
Thar ring's a thoutand proots. 

King. Methouglit you ſaid, 

You ſaw one here in court could witaoſs it. 

Dia. I did, my lord, but loth am to produce 
So bad an inttrument ; his name's Parolies. 


I That is, deceaſe, die. 2 1. e. value. 
p. 13. 5 1,C. % co Ipeak a truch. 
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Laf. I ſaw the man to-day, if man he be, 
King. Find him, and bring him hither, 
Ber. What of him? 

He's quoted 3 for a moſt perfidious ſlave, 


| With all the ſpots o'the world tax'd and debom s 
| VVhoſe nature ſickens but 5 to ſpeak a truth; * 


Am TI or that, or this, for what he'll utter, 
That will ſpeak any thing ? 

King, She hath that ring of yours, 

Ber. I tinnk, ſhe has: certain it is, I 1ik'q her, 
And boarded her i the wanton way of youth ; 
She Knew her diſtance, and did angle for me, 
Madding my eagerneſs with her reſtraint, 

As all impediments in fancy's courſe, 

Are motives of more fancy; and, in fins, 

Her inſuit coming with her modern grace, 
Subdu'd me to her rate: ſhe got the ring; 
And I had that, which any inferior might 

At market-price have bought. 

Dia. I muſt be patient; 

You, that turn'd off a firſt ſo noble wife, 
May juſtly diet me. I pray you yet, 
(Since you lack virtue, I will loſe a huſhand) 
Send for your ring, 1 will return it home, 
And give me mine again. 

Ber. 1 have it not. 

Ring. What ring was yours, I pray you? 

Dia. Sir, much like 
The fame upon your finger. (late, 

King. Know you this ring? this ring was h of 

Dia. And this was it I gave him, being a-Hed. 

King, The ſtory then goes falſe, you threw it lum 
Out of a caſcment. 

Dia. I have ſpoke the truth. 

Enter Parolles. 

Ber. My lord, I do confeſs, the ring us bers. 

King. You boggle ſhrewdly, every feather .. 
Is this the man you ſpeak of ? 

Dia. It is, my lord. 

King. Tell me, firrah, but tell me true, I charge 
Not tearing the diſpleaſure of your matter, 0% 
(Which, on your juſt proceeding, Il keep ol!) 
By him, and by this woman here, what know you ' 

Par. So pleaſe your majeſty, my maſter hd 
been an honourable gentleman ; tricks lie add d 
in him, which gentlemen have. 

King. Come, come, to the purpoſe ; Did be lore 
this woman ? 

, Par. Faith, fir, he did love her: But how 

Ring. How, I pray you? 

Par. He did love her, fir, as a gentleman lo 
a woman. 2 

Aing. How 15 that ? 

Par. He loy'd her, fir, and lov'd her not. 

King. As thou art a knave, and no knave -* 
What an equivocal companion is this? pon 

Par. 1 am a poor man, and at your nme 
command. 

I af. He's 1 good drum, my lord, but 11407"! 
orator. 3 

Dia. Do you know, he promis'd me marge 


* 


* —— 


| 
' 
hd 


3 Cold has the ſame ſenſe as noted. 


Par. Faith, I know more than 1'll ſpeak. 
4 Sce noit 


. wt, 
9 


Unleſs 
Thou ( 
Dia 


Al 


Dia. 
He kno 
Ill ſwe⸗ 
Great k 
] am eit 


Te 
| Dial 
Ine jew: 
And tie | 
Who hat] 


r Too, 
© This w 


* King. But wilt thou not ſpeak all thou know'(t ? 

Par. Yes, ſo pleaſe your majetty: I did go be- 
tween them, as 1 ſaid; but more than that, he 
loved her,. —for, indeed, he was mad for her, and 
Milk'd of Satan, and of limbo, and of Furies, and 1 
know not what: yet I was n that credit with them 
at that time, that I Knew oft their going to bed ; 
aud of other Motions, as Promuing her marriage, 
andghings that would derive me ill will to ipeak 
of, therdfore I will not ſpeak what I Know. 

King. Thou haſt ſpoken all already, unleſs thou 
canſt ſay they are marry'd: But thou art too fins | 
in thy evidence; therefore ſtand atide.—Thus ring, 
vou ſay, Was yours : 
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Though yet he never harm'd me, here I quit him: 
He Knows hunſelf, my bed he hath defil'd; 
And at that time he got his wife with child : 
Dead though the be, ſhe feels her young one Ki et, 
So there's my riddle, One, that's dead, is quick. 
And now behold the meaning. 
Re-enter Widow, with elena. 
Kirg. Is there no exorciſt 4, 
Beguiles the traer oftice of mine eyes ? 
ISt real, that I ſee ? 
Hel. No, my good lord; 
'Tis but a ſhadow of a wite you ſee, 
The name, and not the thing. 
Ber. Both, both; oh, pardon ! 


Pia. Av, my good lord. 5 | | 

King. Where did you buy it ? or who gave it 

vou? ä | | 

Dia. It was not given me, nor did I buy it. 

King. Who lent it you ? | 

Dis. It was not lent me neither. 

King. Where did you find it then ? 

Dia. I found it not. | 

King. It it were yours by none of all theſe ways, 

How could you give it him? 

Dia. I never gave it him. 

Lat, This woman's an eaſy glove, my lord; the 

e225 o and on at pleaſure. | 

Kine. The ring was mine, I gave it his fir{t wife. 

/ "2; It might be yours, or hers, tur augtt I know. 

King. Take her away, I do not like her now; 

To priſon with her: and away with um. 

Unleſs thou tell'ſt me Where thou halt this ring, 

Thou dieſt within this hour. 

Dia. I' never tell you. 

King. Take her away. 

D. I'll put in bail, my liege. 

fins, Idunxthee now ſome common cuttomer 2, 

Dia. By Jove, if ever I knew man, 'twas you. 

king. Wherefore haſt thou accus'd him all this 

while? 
Dia. Becauſe he's guilty, and he is not guilty ; 

He knows, I am no maid, and he'll ſwear to't : 

I fwear, I ara a maid, and he knows not. 

Great King, I am no ſtrumpet, by my life; 

] am either maid, or elſe this old man's wife. 


Hel. Oh, my good lord, when I was like this mad, 
[ tound you wond'rous kind. There is your ring, 
And, look yon, here's your letter; This it ſays, 
When from my finger you can get this rirg, 
Aud are by me with child, &. — This is done: 
Will you be mine, now you are doubly won? 
Ger. If ſhe, my liege, can muks me Know this 
clearly, 
I'll love her dearly, ever, ever dearly. 
Hel. It it appear not plain, and prove untrue, 
Deadly divorce ſtep between me and you ! 
O, my dear mother, do I ſee you living? 
| To the Counte ſi. 

Laf. Mine eyes ſmell onions, I ſhall weep anon. 
—-Good Tom Drum, lend me a handkerchiet ; | to 
Parc!”:;.| So, I thank thee; wait on me home, 
Lu mate ſport with thee : Let thy courteſies aloue, 
they are {Curvy ones. 
Ning. Let us from point to point this ſtory know, 
To make the even truth in pleaſure flow: 
It thou be'it yet a freſh uncropped flower, 

[ To Diana. 
Chute thou thy huſband, and I'll pay thy dower ; 
For 1 can guels, that, by thy honeſt aid, 
Thou Kept'it a Wife herſelf, thyſelf a mad 
Ot that, and all the progreſs, more and leſs, 
Reſolvedly more leiſure ſhall expreſs ; 
All yet ſeems well; and, if it end ſo meet, 
The bitter paſt, more welcome is the ſweet. 


Advancing : 


| Pointing to Lafeu The kirg's a beggar, now the play is done: 
© © n - 


Xing. ge does abuſe our ears; to priſon with ler. Al is well ended, if uit be won, 
Dia, Good mother, fetch my bail.—St:y, royal | 4 bat you expreſs content 3 which we will pay, 


Tie jeweller, that owes 3 the ring, is ſent for, 


fir : [Exit Widows itb frife it Pliaſe yous day exceeding day: 


urs be your patience then, ard yours our parts; 


And he ſhall ſurety me. But for this lord, | To Bert, Your gentle band dend 45, and take our hearts. 


Who hath abus'd me, as he knows hinelt, 


t Too fine, here means full of fineſſe ; too artſul. 
© This word is uſed not very properly for enchanter, 


[Exeunt. 


2 1, e. a commen woman. 3 i. e. owns, 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


GHestxo, Duke of Iihyria. 

Sr nA TAN, @ young gentleman, brother to Viola, 

AxT0N10, @ ſpa-captainy friend to Sebaſtian. 

VALENTINE, 

Cynto, 

Sir Tony BELCH, uncle to Olivia. 

Sir AxokEwW] AGUE-CUEEK, à fooliſh knig bt, pre- 
tending to Olivia. 


A Sea-Captain, friend to Viola. 


Gentlemen attending on the Dake. 


— 


FAR IAN, ſcrvant to Olivia. 
MaLvoL1o, @ fantaſtical ſteward to Olivia. 
Clown, ſervant to Olivia. 


OL1via, a lady of great beauty and fortune, belov d 
by the Duke. 

VioLa, in love with the Duke, 

Maria, OL1via's woman. 


Prieſt, Sailors, Officers, and other Attendants. 


S CE N E, a City 


A E 


t 
The Duk:'s Palace. 


Frter the Duke, Curio, and Lordi. 
Dit: IF muſick be the food of love, play on, 
Give me exceſs of it; that, ſurfeiting, 

The appetite may ſicken, and ſo die. 
That ſtrain agaigg—it had a dying fall: 
O, it came o'er my ear like the ſweet ſouth, 
That breathes upon a bank of violets, 
Stealing, and giving odour. —Enough ; no more; 
'Tisnot ſo ſweet now, as it was before. 
O ſpirit of love, how quick and freſh art thou 
That, notwithſtanding thy capacity 
Recerveth as the ſea, nought enters there, 
Of what validity 1 and pitch ſoever, 
But falls into abatement and low price, 
Even in a minute! ſo full of ſhapes is fancy 2, 
That it aloge js high-fantaſtical 3, 

Cur, Will you go hunt, my lord? 

Duke, What, Curio ? 

Cur. The hart. 

Duke. Why, ſo I do, the nobleſt that I have: 


0, when my eyes did ſee Olivia firſt, 


Methougtt the purg'd the air of peſtilence : 


2 i. e. (ore. 


* 


I That is, ue. 


on the Coaſt of Illyria. 


T I. 


That inſtant was I turn'd into a hart; 

And my deſires, like fell and cruel hounds, 

E'er fince purſue me.— How now? what news 
from her ? 


Enter Valentine. 

Val. So pleaſe my lord, I might not be admitted, 
But ſrym her hand-maid do return this anſwer ; 
The element itſelf, till ſeven years hence, 

Shall not behold her face at ample view ; 
But, like a cloiſtreſs, ſhe will veiled walk, 
Aud water once a day her chamber round 


[With eye-oftending brine : all this, to ſeaſon 


A brother's dead love, which ſhe would keep freſh, 
And laſting, in her ſad remembrance. 

Duke. O, ſhe, that hath a heart of that fine frame, 
To pay this debt of love but to a brother, 
How will ſhe love, when the rich golden ſhaft 
Hath k1ll'd the flock of all affections elſe 
That live in her ! when liver, brain, and heart, 
Theſe ſovereign thrones, are all ſupply'd, and fill'd, 
(Her ſweet perfections) with one ſelf-· ſame king 
Away before me to ſweet beds of flowers ; 


Loye-thoughts lie rich, when canopy'd with bowers, 


L Excunt, 


3 i. e. autaſtical to the height. 


X 2 SCENE 


— — er I Ie ry 


| 
| 
1 
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SCENE: IL 5 pray thee, and I'll pay thee bounteouſly, 
The Street. Conceal me what Iam; and be my aid 


Enter Viola, a Captain, and Sailors. 
Vio. What country, friends, is this? 
Cap. This is Illvria, lady. 
Vio. And what ſhould I do in Ulyria ? 
My brother he is in Elyfium. 


For ſuch diſguiſe as, haply, ſhall become 

The form of my intent. I'll ſerve this duke; 

Thou ſhalt prefent me as an eunuch to him, 
lt may be worth thy pains; for I can ſing, 

And ſpeak to him in many ſorts of muſick, 

That will 2Yow 2 me very worth his ſervice. 


Perchance, he is not drown'd: — What think you, | What elſe may hap, to time I will commit: 


ſailors? 
Cap. It is per chance that you yourſelf were ſay'd. 


Only ſhape thou thy ſilence to my wit. 


Cap. Be you luis eunuch, and your mute I' bet 


Vio. O my poor brother! and fo, perchance, may | When my tongue blabs, then let mine eyes nut {+ 


he be. 4 
Cap. True, madam : and, to comfort you with 
chance, 


Aſſure yourteif, after our ſhip did e 
When you, and that poor number! ſav'd with you, 
Hung on our driving boat, 1 ſaw your brother, 
Moſt provident in peril, bind hiraſelf 
(Courage and hope both teaching him the practice) 
To a ſtrong maſt, that 11v'd upon the ſea; 
Where, like Arion on the dolphm's back, 
1 ſw him hold acquaintance with the waves, 
So long as I could ſee. 
Vio. For ſaying fo, there's gold: 
Mine own eſcape unſoldeth to my hope, 
Whereto thy ſpeech ſerves for authority, 
The like of him. Knovw'tt thou this country? 
Cap. Ay, madam, well; for 1 was bred and born 
Not three hours travel from this very place. 
Vio. Who governs here? 
Cap. A noble duke in nature, as in name. 
Vio. What is his name? 
Cap. Orſino. 
Vio. Orſino! I have heard my father name him: 
He was a batchelor then. | 
Cap. And ſo is now, or was ſo very late: 
For but a month go 1 werit from hence; 
And * tw as freſh in murmaur, (as, you know, 
What great ones do, the leſs wilt prettle of) 
That bs did ſeek the love of fair Olivia. 
Vio. What's ſhe ? 
Cap. A virtuous maid, the daughter of ; a count 


That Cy'd ſome twelve-montifince; then leaving her 4 


In the protection of his ſon, her brother, 
Who ſhortly alſo &y'd: for whoſe dear love, 
hey ſay, ſhe bath abjur d the ſight 
And company of men. 
Vis. O, that 1 ferv'd that lady; 
And might not be deliver'd * to the world, 
Till I had made mine own occaſion mellow, 
What my eſtate is 
Cap. That were hard to compaſs; 
Becauſe ſhe will admit no kind of ſuit, 
No, not the dvke's. 
Vio. There is a tair behaviour in thee, captain; 
nd tough that naturc” with a beauteous all 
Doch oft cloſe in pollution, yet ot thee 
] will believe, thou haſt a mind that ſuits 


Vis. I thank thee: Lead me on. [ Exeur;, 


. 
Olivia's Houſe. 
Enter Sir Toby, and Maria. 


Sir To. What a plague means ray niece, to take 
the death of her brother thus? 1 am ſure, Care; 
an enemy to life, 
Mar, By my troth, Sir Tobv, you muſt come in 
earlier o nights; your couſin, my li, takes great 
exceptions to your ill hours. 
Sir To. Why, let her except, before excepted. 
Mar. Ay, but you mutt contine yourſclf within 
the modeſt limits of order. 
Sir To. Confine? I'll confine myſelf no finer than 
I am: thete clothes are good enough to dr ink in, 
and ſo be theſe boots too, an they be not, let them 
hang themſelves in their own ſtraps. 
Mar. That quaffing and drinking will undo you ; 
I heard my lady talk of it yeſterday; and of a 
fooliſh knight, that you brouglit in one night lere 
to be her wooer. 
Sir To. Who? Sir Andrew Ague-cheek ? 
Mar. Ay, he. 
Sir Jo. He's 2s tall 3 a man as any's in Illyria. 
Mar. What's that to the purpoſe? 
Sir To. V hy, he has three thouſand ducats a year, 
Mar. Ay , but he'll Lave but a y Eur in all theie 
Cucatsz he's a very fool, and a prodigal. 
To. Fie, that you'll ſay fo! he plays & tir 
o, and tp ezks three or four l:nguige 
word for word without buck, and hath all the gout 
gifts of nature. R 
Mar. He hath, indecd — nt natural: fer, 
beſides that he's a fool, he's a great quarreller; 2: 05 
but that he hath the gift of a cord to alloy tis 
guſt he bath in quarrelling, tis thought arnong the 
prudent, he would quickly have the g gift of 2 
grave. 

Sir To. By this hand, they are ſcoundrels, 2nd 
ſ e that ſay fo of him. Who are th * 

lar. They that add, moreover, he's drunk nigbtij 

in your canipany 


drin 1k to |} ety 23 long 28 the erc's a paſtzge it; 1 


„that will not drink to my niece, till! 


With this thy fair and outward character, 


1 That is, made * to the world. 2 1. 
Steevens EX plains co er to mean a 
plies a paitry ercomy one only ſit to carry arms, 


coward cock, or a baſtard hawk ; while Mr. 


cy (ri) - Be, 


e. rede. * 


? Tall means ſout. courageous, + Nt: 
Jolle 7 1a as it 1m: 


but not to ule them. 


Fi T. With drip] King - healths to my niece; T1 


1 


thro: t, ene ar 12 K in Hl: ria. He's 5 2 coward, 10G 4 
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man has: but I am a great eater of beef, and, I 
bellove, that does harm to my wit. 


brains turn o the toe like a pariſh-top 7. What, 
wench? Caſtiiiano volgo 2; for here comes Sir An- 
drew Ague- face. : Sir To. No queſtion. 
Enter Sir Andy oru. Sir And. An I thought that, I'd forſwear it. I 
Sir And. Sir Toby Belch ! how now; Sir Toby | ride home to-morrow, fir Toby. 
Belch ? 
Sir To. Sweet fir Andrew 
ir Aud. Bleſs you, fair ſhrew. 
Mar. And you too, fir. 


Sir To. Pourguoy, my dear knight ? 
Sir And. What is pourguey ? do, or not do? I 
would I had beſtowed that time in the tongues, 
that I have in fencing, dancing, and bear-bautin 


Sir To. Accoſty fir Andrew, 2ccoft. * O, had I but follow'd the arts | 4 
Sir And. What's that? Sir To, Then hadſt thou had an excellent head 
Sie To. My niece's chamber-maid. of hair. 

Sir nd. Good miſtreſs Accott, I defire better 


Sir And. Why, would that have mended m hair? 
Sir To. Paſt queſtion; for thou ſeett, it will not 
Mar. My name is Mary, ſir. curl by nature. 


Sir And. Good Mrs. Mary Accoſt, Sir And. But it becomes me well enough, does't 
Sir To. You mittake, knight: accoſt, is, front | not ? 
her, board her, woo her, aſſail her. Sir To. Excellent! it hangs like flax on a diſtaff; 
Sir And. By my troth, I would not.undertake | and I hope to ſc a houſewife take thee between 
her in this company. Is that the meaning of accoſt? her legs, and ſpin it off, 
Mar. Fare you well, gentlemen. 


acquaintance. 


Sir And. Faith, III home to-morrow, Sir To- 
Sir To. Ar: thou let part fo, fir Andrew, would by: your niece will not be ſeen; or, if ſhe be, 
thou might'ſt never draw ſword again. it's four to one ſhe'il none of me; the count him- 

Sir And. An you part fo, miſtreſs, I would I ſelf, here hard by, wooes her. 
might never draw ſword again ! Fair lady, do you Sir To. She'll none o the count; ſhe'!l not match 
think you have fools in hand ? above her degree, ncither in eſtate, years, nor wit; 

Mar. Sir, I have not yon by the hand. I have heard her ſwWear it. Tut, there's life in't, man. 

Sir And; Marry, but you ſhall have; and here's | Si, Aud. LIl ſtay a month longer. Iam a fel- 
my hand, lou of the ſtrangeſt mind i' the world; I delight 

Mar. Now, fir, thought is free: I pray you, in maſques and revels ſometimes altogether. 
bring your hand to the buttery-var, and let it drink. | Sir To. Art thou good at theſe Kick-ſhaws, 

Sir And. Wherefore, {weet-heart ? what's your | knight ? 
metaphor ? 

Mar. It's dry, fir 3. 

Sir Ard. Why, I think ſo; I am not ſuch an 
als, but I can Keep my hand dry. But what's your } Sir To. What, is thy excellence in a galliard, 
jeſt ? knight ? 

Mar. A ery jeſt, fir. Sir And. Faith, I can cut a caper. 

Sir And. Are you full of them ? Sir To. And I can cut the mutton to't. 

Mar. Ay, fir; I heve them at my fingers ends: 


Sir Ard. And, 1 think, I have the back-tr.ck, 
marry, now I let go your hand, I am barren, ſumply as frong as any man in Illyria. 


[ Exit Maria. | Sir To. V/herefors are theſe things hid? where- 
cap of canary ; | fore have theſe gifts 2 curtain before them? Are 
they like to take daſt, like miſtreſs Mill's pic» 

Sir And. Never in your life, I think; unleſs ture 4? why doſt thou not go to church in a gal- 
vou ſce canary put me down : Methinks, ſometimes liard, and come home in © coranto ? My very wk 
I have no more wit than a chriſtian, or an ordinary | ſhould be a jig; I would not fo much as make 


Sir And, As any man in Illyria, whatſoeverhe be, 
under the degree of my betters ; and yet 1 will 
not compare with an old man. 


Sir To. 0 knight, thou lack' ſt a 
When did Iſee thee ſo put down ? 


lt was anciently the cuſtom to keep a large top in.every village, to be whipped in froſty wea— 
tet, as well to warm the peaſants by-excrciſe; as to keep them out of miſchief, while they could 
not work. 2 Dr. Warburton thinks, we ſhould read voto; the meaning will then be in Engliſh, 
Put on your Caſtilian countenance ; that is, your grave ſolemn looks. Mr. Malone oblerves, that 


Caſtilian ſeems. to bave been a cant term for a finical affected courtier. 


3 That is, not a 
1 — 
oecr's hand ; a moiſt han 


d being vulgarly deemed a lign of an amorous conſtitution, 4Shakfpeare 
is here ſuppoſed to allude to one Mary Frith,” more generally known by the appelletion of /. 
Cut-purſe ; and of whom Mr. Grainger gives the following accuunt in his Brograpuicat Hiſtory of 
England, She was commonly ſuppoſed to have been au hermaphrodite, and prattifed, or was 
nirumental to almoſt every crime and wild frolic which is notorious in the moit abandoned and 
eccentric of both ſexes. She was infamous as a proſtitute and procutcls, a ſornine-teller, a pick- 
pocket, athief, and a receiver of ſtolen goods. Her molt hgnal exploit wes robbing Genera] Feirfax 
pon Hounſlow Heath, for which ſhe was ſent to Newgate, but was, by the proper application of à 
large ſum of money, ſoon ſet at liberty. She died of the droply, in the 75th year of her age, but 
* probably have died ſooner, if ſhe had not ſmoked tobacco, iz the frequent uſe of which 
© bed long indulged herſelf,” 


X 3 Narr. 
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PLAYS. 


water, bat in a ſink- a- pace . What doſt thou! And thou ſhalt live as freely as thy lord 


nean? is it a world to hide virtues in? I did! To call his fortunes thine. 


think, by the excellent conſtitution of thy leg, it 
was form'd under the itar of a galliard. 


. 


Vio. I do my beſt, [ſtrife 4; 


To woo your lady: [Exit Duke.) yet, a bartfdl 


Sir Ard. Ay, tis ſtrong, and it does indifferent | Who-e'ex I woo, myſelt would be his wite. [ Fab 


well in a flame-colour'd ſtock 2. Shall we ſet 
about ſome revels ? 

Sir To, What ſhall we do elſe ? were we not 
born under Taurus? 

S'r And. Taurus ? that's fides and heart 3. 

Se To. No, fr ; it is legs and thighs. Let me 
ſec tliec caper : ha! higher: ha, ha !—excellent ! 


e 


Toe Palace. 
Enter Valentine and Viola in man's attire. 


Val. If the duke continue theſe favours towards 
you, Ceſario, you are like to be much advanc'd ; 
he hath known you but three days, and already you 
are no ſtranger. 

Vio. You either fear his humour, 'or my negli- 
gence, that you call m queſtich the continuance of 
his love: Is he inconttant, fir, in his favours ? 

Val. No, believe me. 


Enter Duke, Curin, and Attendants. 


Vio. I thank you. Here comes the count. 
Duke. Who ſaw Ceſario, ho? 

Vio. On your attendance, my lord; here. 
Duke. Stand you a-while aloof. —Cefario, 
Thou Kknow'ſt no leſs but all; I have unclaip'd 
To thee the book even of my ſecret foul : | 
Therefore, good youth, addreſs thy gait unto her ; 

Be not deny'd acceſs, ſtand at her doors, 
And tell them, there thy fixed foot thall grow, 
"Fill thou have audience. | 


FTE KN 
Chi, Houſe. 
Enter Maria and Clown, 
Mar. Nay, either tell me where thou haſt been, 


or 1 will not open my lips fo vide as a brittle wy 
. enter in way of thy excuſe: my lady will tun 
[Exeunt. thee for thy abſence. , 


Ce. Let her hang me: he, that is well hang'd 


in this world, needs fear no colours. ; 


Mar. Make that good. 
Clo. He ſhall ſee none to fear. 
Mar. A good lenten 5 anſwer * I can tel! thee 
where that ſaying was born, of, I fear no colours, 

Clo, Where, good miſtreis Mary? 

Mar. In the wars; and that may you be bold 
to ſay in your foolery. 
Clo, Well, God give them wiſdom, that have it; 
and thoſe chat are foo!s, let them uſe their talents, 

Mar. Yet you will be hang'd, for being ſo long 
abſent, or be tarn'd away: Is not that as good a 
a hanging to you ? | 

Clo. Marry, a good hanging prevents a bad mar- 
riage; and, for turning away, let ſuminer bear 
Ic out. 

Mar. You are reſolute then? 

Clo. Not fo neither; but I am reſoly'd on two 
paints. | 

Mar. That, if one break, the other will hold; 
or, if both break, your gaſkins fall. 

Clo. Apt, in good faith; very apt! Well, go 


Vio. Sure, my noble lord, 
Tf the be to zbandon'd to her forrow 
As it is ſpoke, ſhe never wil! admit me. 


f ö 
D.:. Be claraorous, and leap ul civil bomds, 


Rather, than make unpronted return. | Then : 
Vis. Say, I do ſpeak with her, my lord : What 
Date. O, then, untold the paition of my love, 

Surprizg her with diſcourte of my dear faith : 

It hall become thee well to att my woes ; 

She will attend it better iu thy yourh, 

Than in a nuncio of more grave aipect. 

Vis. I think not fo, my lord. 

Duke. Dear lad, believe it; 
For they ſhall yet belye thy happy years, 
That ſay, thou art a man : Diana's lip 


Is not more 1mooth, and rubious ; thy ſmall pipe lady. 


Is as the maiden's organ, ſhrill, and ſound, ' 
And all is ſemblative awoman's part. 
I know, thy conſtellation is right apt 


thy way; if Sir ioby would leave drinking, thou 
Mert as witty a picce of Eve's fleſh as any in 
Iuy ria. . 
Mar. Peace, you rogue, no more of that; her? 
comes my lady: make your excuſe witely, you 
Mere belt. [Exi., 
Erter Olivia and Malvelis. 
Ce. Wit, and t be thy will, put me into good 
| fooling | Thofe wits, that think they have thee, co 
i very oft prove fools ; and 1, that am ſure I lack 
b may paſs for a wiſe man : For what ys 
Quinapalus ? Better a witty fool, than a toolil 
wit.——(0d blets thee, lady 
Ni. Take the fool away. 
Clo. Do you not hear, fellows ? take away dhe 


U/:. Go to, you're a dry fool; I' no more df 
you : beſides, you grow diſhoneſt. | 
Clo. Two faults, Madonna $, that drink and good 


For this affair :—Some four, or five, attend him; counſel will amend : for give the dry fool drink, 


All, if you will; for I myſelf am beſt, 
When leut in company: — Proſper well in this, 


t That is, a cirgue- ace; the name of a dance, the meaſures whereof are regulated by the nin 

| 3 This alludes ta the medical ehe- 
loxv, wich refers the affections of particular parts of the body, to the predominance of partie 
4 i. e. a conteſt full of impediments, 


bet five, 2 Stuckings were in Shakipeare's time 


Cinmnitetlations, 
to Lhe commons in Lent. 


then is the fool not dry; bid the dithoneit mat 
. ' | 1 rer di.. 
mend himſelf; if he mend, he is no longer c. 


called ftocks, 


* 1 ö 2 Meaning, a rt aud ſpare cue: alluding 
6 The ant word for miſtreſs, dame. 
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honeſt ; if he cannot, let the botcher mend him: 
Any thing that's mended, is but patched : virtue, 
that tranſgreſſes, is but patch'd with fin ; and fin, 
that amends, is but patch'd with virtue: If that 
this fimple ſyllogiſm will ſerve, ſo ; if it will not, 
What remedy ? As there is no true cuckold but ca- 
lamity, fo beauty's a flower :—the lady bade take 
away the fool; therefore, 1 ſay again, take her 
away » 

Oli. Sir, I bade them take away you. 

Cl, Miſpriſion in the higheſt degree — Lady, 
Cucullas non facit monachum ; that's AS much as to 
ſay, I wear not motley in my brain. Good Ma- 
donna, give me leave to prove you a fool. 

li. Can you do it? 

Clo. Dexterouſly, good Madonna. 

OH. Make your proof. ; 

Clo, I muſt catechize you for it, Madonna; 
Good my mouſe of virtue, anſwer me. 

Ol. Well, fir, for want of other idleneſs, I'll 
dide your proof. 

Clo. Good Madonna, why mourn'ſt thou? 

(li. Good fool, for my brother's death. 

Ch. I think his ſoul is in hell, Madonna. 

Oli. 1 know his ſoul is in heaven, fool. 

Ch. The more fool you, Madonna, to mourn 
fr your brother's ſou! being in heaven.—Take 
away the fool, gentlemen. 

Cu. What think you of this fool, Malvolio? 
doth he not mend? 


Mal. Yes; and ſhall do, till the pangs of death 


ſhake him : Infirmity, that decays the wiſe, doth 
ever make the better fool. 

Clo, God ſend you, fir, a fpeedy infirmity, for the 
better encreaſing your folly | Sir Toby will be ſworn, 
that I am no fox; but he will not pats his word for 
tv pence that you are no fool. 

li. How ſay you to that, Malvolio ? 

Mal. I marvel your ladyſhip takes delight in 
{ach a barren raſcal ; I ſaw him put down the 
other day with an ordinary fool, that has no more 
braun than a ſtone : Look you now, he's out of his 
guard already ; unleſs you laugh and miniſter oc- 
caſion to him, he is gagg'd. I proteſt, I take 
theſe wiſe men, that crow ſo at theſe ſet kind of 
tools, no better than the fools” zanies. 

J. O, you are fick of ſelf-love, Malvolio, and 
taſte with a diſtemper'd appetite : to be generous, 
guiltleſs, and of free diſpoſition, is to take thoſe 
dungs for bird-bolts, that you deem cannon-bullets : 
There is no ſlander in an allow'd fool, though he do 
nothing but rail; nor no railing in a known diſcreet 
man, though he do notning but reprove. | 

Cl, Now Mercury indue thee with leaſing* , for 
thou ſpeak'ſt well of fools ! 


Enter Maria. 


Mar. Madam, there is at the gate a young gen- 
tleman much defires to ſpeak with you. 
O. From the count Orſino, is it ? 


That is, ly'ng. 


Mar. I know not, madam ; tis a fair young man, 
and well attended, 

Oli. Who of my people hold him in delay? 

May. Sir Toby, madam, your kinſman. 

Oli. Fetch him off, I pray you; he ſpeaks no- 
thing but madman ; Fie on him! Go you, Mal- 
volio : if it be a ſuit from the count, I am ſick, or 
not at home; What you will, to diſmiſs it. [ Tit 
Malvolio.] Now you ſee, fir, how your fogling 
graws old, and people diſlike it. 

Clo. Thou haſt ſpoke for us, Madonna, as if thy 
eldeſt ſon ſhould be a fool; whoſe ſcull Jove cram 
with brains, for here comes one of thy kin has a 
molt weak pia mater / 

Enter Sir Toby. 

Oli. By mine honour, half drunk. What is he 
at the gate, couſin? 

Str To. A gentleman. 

Oli. A gentleman ? What gentleman ? 

Sir To. 'Tis a gentleman here A plague o theſe 
pickle-herring !—How now, ſot? 

Clo. Good Sir Toby. | 

01:. Couſin, couſin, how have you come ſo early 
by this lethargy ? 

Sir To. Lechery ! I defy lechery : There's one 
at the gate. 

Oli. Ay, marry ; what is he? 

Str To. Let him be the devil, an he will, I care 
not: give me faith, ſay I. Well, it's all one. Exit. 

Cli. What's a drunken man like, fool? 

Clo. Like a drown'd man, a fool, and a madman : 
one draught above heat makes him a fool ; the ſe- 
cond mads him ; and a third drowns him. 

Oli. Go thou and ſeek the coroner, and let him 
fit o' my coz ; for he's in the third degree of drink, 
he's drown'd : go, look after him. 

* Clo. He is but med yet, Madonna; and the fool 
ſhall look to the madman. [ Exit Clown. 
Re-enter Malwolio. 

Mal. Madam, yord young fellow ſwears he will 
ipeak with you. I told him you were fick ; he 
takes on him to underſtand ſo much, and there- 
fore comes to ſpeak with you: I told him you 
were aſleep ; he ſeems to have a fore-knowledge 
of that too, and therefore comes to ſpeak with you. 
What is to be ſaid to him, lady? he's fortified 
againſt any denial. 

Ci. Tell him, he ſhall not ſpeak with me. 
Mal. He bas been told ſoy and, he ſays, hel! 
ſtand at your door like a ſheriff's poſt 2, and be ti. e 
ſzpporter to a bench, but hc'll ſpeak with you. 
Oli. What kind of man is he? 

Mal. Why, of man kind. 

Oi, What manner of man 

Mal. Of very ill manner; he'll ſpeak with you, 
will you, or nv. 

0. Of what perſonage, and years, is he ? 
Mal. Not yet vid enough for a man, nor young 
enough for a boy; as a ſquaſh is beforz ris 4 


peaſcod, or a codling when 'tis airnul. au apple: 


* . 
2 It was the cuſtom of that officer to have large ps ſet up at bis door, ws an 


indication of his office ; the original of which was, that the king's proclamations, and other putlic 


atts, mightbe affixed thercou by way ot publication, 
= 4 807 
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tis with him een Nanding water, between boy and 


man. He is very well-Havcur- d, and he freaks o 


2 io, It lone concerns your ear. I bring g 
erture of war, no taxation of homage ; I hold 


very ſhrewiſhly ; one would think, his mother's the olive in 2 hand: my words are as full of 


mille were ſcarce out of him. 
Oli. Let him approach: Call in my gentle woman. 
Meal. Gentlewoman, my lady calls. 


Re-enter Marin, 
Oli. Give me my veil : come, throw it er my 
tace ; We'll once more hear Orſine's enden 
Futer Vila. 


Vio. The honourable lady of the houſe, which 
15 55 ? 


i. Speak to me, I ſhall anſwer. for her ; Your | 


will ? 


Vis. Moſt radiant, exquiſite, and unmatchable 


heauty,—L pray you, tell me, if this be the lady of | 


the houſe, for I never ſaw her: I would be. loth 
to caſt away my ſpecch; for, beſides that it is ex- 
cellentiy well penn'd, I have. taken great pains to 
con it, Good beauties, let me ſuſtain no ſcorn ; 
1 am very comptible i, even. to the leaſt ſiniſter 
ulage.. 

Vii. Whence came you, fir ? 

Vio. L. cn ſay little more than I have Ntucied, 
and that queſtion's out of my part. Good gentle 
one, give me modeſt a{furance, if you be the lady 
ot the houſe, that I may proceed 1 in my ſpeech. 

Ou. Are you a comedian? 

Vio. No, my profound heart: and yet, by the 
very fangs of malice, I ſwear, I am not that I play. 
an you the lady of the houſe? 

. If I do not uſurp myſelf, I am. 

F o. Moſt certain, if you are ſhe, you do uſurp 
yourſelf; for what is yours to beſtow, is nut yours 
to reſerve. But this is from my commiſſion: I will 
on with my ſpeech in your praiſc, and then thew 
you the. heart of my meſſage. 

Oli. Com to what is important in t: 
you the praiſe. 

Vio. Alas, I took great pains : 
poctical. 


1 forgive 


Qudy ity 0 and tis 


peace as matte: 


Oli. Yet you began rudely, What are you ? 


LExii what would you ? 


Vio. The rudeneſs, that hath 2ppear'd in we, have 

I Farn'd from my entertainment. What 1 am, 
and what I would, are as ſecret as maiden-head: 
to your ears, Keinity! to any others, prophanation. 
Oli. Give us the place alone: [Exit Maria. 1 
we will hear this divin ty. Now, fir, v;hat is your 
text? 

Ve, Moſ:-ſweet | lady. 

Oli. A comfortable doctrine, and much may be 
ſaid of it. Where lies your text? 

Lis. In Orfno's boſom. 

Oli. In his boſom? in what chapter of his 1 ) 
Vin. To anſwer by the method, 1 in the firſt of 
his heart, 

O11, O, I have read it; it is hereſy. 
no more to ſa ? 

Vio. Gnad madam, let me ſee your face. 

Oli. Hay e you any commiſſion From your lord to 
negotiate with my face ? you are now out of your 
text: but we will draw the curtain, and ſheiw you 
the piftovre. Look you, fir, ſuch a one I wat): 
preſent 5 : Io 't not well done? [ Un, 

Ft. Excellently done, if God dif all. 

Oli. *Tis in grain, fir; "twill exdure wind and 
veather. i 

Vio. Tis. beauty truly blent , whoſe red and u 
Nature's oven ſweet and cunning hand laid on : 
Lady, you are the cruell'ſt ſhe alive, 

If you will lead theſe graces to the grave, 

And leave the world no copy. 

Oli. O, fir, I will not be ſo hard-hearted; I 
give out diverſe {chedulcs of my beauty: It ſhall 
inventoried ; and every particle, and utenſil, 1- e: 
to my will ; as, item, two lips indifferent red; !t-7), 
two grey eyes, with lids to them; item, one n. ck; 
one cha. and ſo forth. Were you tent hither 55 


Have you 


Oli. It is the more like to be feign'd; 1 pr ay you, | praiſe 7 me? 


keep it in. I heard, you were ſaucy at my gates, 


Vio. I ſee. you what you are: you are too pro 


and allowed your approach, rather to wonder at | Bat, if you were the devil, you are fair. 


vou than to hear you. 
gone 3 if you have reaſon, be brief: 


If you be not mad, be i My lord and maſter loves you: O, ſuch lov? 
tis not ' that {Could be but recompens'd, though you were crown 


time of the. moon with me, to make one in ſo The non: parc il of beauty 


a Qalogne. 


'K1pPPIng.” 


May. Will you hoiſt ſai}, ſir? = bes your 


Way. 


Fo. "Mo. ol ſwabber; 1 an to int 3 here : 
'ittle longer, —Some mollification for N giant 4, 


{xy cet lady. 
Ou. Teu me your mind. 
Vio. 1 am a meflenger. 
Ot. Sure, you have ſome hideous matter to de 
yer, when the courtefy of it is ſo fearful. 


Speak | A gracious yerſon : 


Cli. Raw does he love me? 

Vie. With adorations, with fertile = th 
With groans-that thunder love, with fighs of ge 
Ot. Your lord does know my mind, 1 Cant 
love him: 

| Yet I ſuppoſe him virtuous, know him noble, 
Of great eſtate, of freſh and ſtainleſs youth; 

In voices well diwulg'd, free, learn'd, a: ay Valiant, 
- | And, in dimenſion, and the ſhape of natur 

but yet: cannot love him; 


vo Try Office. N 


t That is, very ſubmiſſive. 2 1. e. Wild. ft; 
- 
Lond tics Cele 6. Jan. 


value Mie. 


us met! age, 


oI:&k, mad. 
anon the Water, * ſails or rudder. 5 Meaning, her waiting-maid, who was ſo-cager t ie. 


He miglu have took his anſwer long ago. 


3 To full means to drive to anc ©'2 


T7 a 


© 1, e. blended, mixce; J. i, ec to app! aile A 


13. 


Aut.) 


Seb, 
ly ove 
perha 
of you 
It we! 
any of 

Ant 
are hot 

Seb, 
1s me: 
e\celle 
extort 
therefc 
expreſ 
Anton 
Rodor) 
line, v 
behind 
hour: 
had ſo 
hour b 


7 I 1 did love yo in my maſter's flame, 
with fuch a ſuffering, Tuch a deadly life, 

In your 42nial I would find no ſenſe, 

1 would not underſtand it. 

Oh. Wi, what would you? 
%. Make me a willow cabin at your gate, 

And call upon my ſoul witlun the houſe; 

write lay al cantos of contemacd love, 

And ſing then loud even in the dead of night; 

Haloo your name to the reverberate bulls, 

And fake the babbling goſſip of | the ar 

Cry out Olivia! O, you ſhould not rett 

Petween the elements of aur and earth, 

But you ſhould pity me. age: 
01. You might do much: What is your parent- 
Vie. Above my fortunes, yet my {tate is well ; 

1 am a gentlenkan. 
0k; Get you to your ford; 

Teannot love lim: let him ſend no more; 

Unleſs, perchance, you come to me again, 

To tell me how he takes it. Pare you well: 

I thank you for your paitis: ſpend this for me. 
Vis. I am ns fee'd poſt, lady; keep your purſe; 

My maſter, not myſelf, lacks recompence. 

Love makes his heart of flint, that you ſhall love ; 

And let yourferyour, like my maſter's, be 

Plac'd in contempt ! Farewel, fair cruelty. [ Zxiz. 


we * 
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Oi. Whats vour-parentage ? 

Above my fortune, yet my ate it well cn 

Jam a gentleman.—— I'll be ſworn thou art; 

Thy tongue, thy face, thy lunds, ations, ond ſpirit, 

Do give thes five-fold blazon :—Not too fat; 
{oft ! ſoft! 

Uniefs the maſter were the man How now ? 

Even ſo quickly may ons catch the plague 2? 

Mettunks, I fee! this youth's perfections, 

With an inviſible and ſubtle ſtealth, 

To creep in t mine eyes. Well, let it be.. 

What, ho, Malvolio | 


Re-enter Malvolis. 


Mal. Here, madam, at your ſervice. 
Ut. Run attor tiiat ſame peeviſh meſſenger, 
Ihe county's man; he left this ring behind him, 


[Would 1, ornot; tell him, I'ilnone of it. 


Defire him not to flatter with his lord, 
Nor hold him up with hopes; I am not for him: 
If that the youth will come this way to-morrow, 


| FI give lum reaſons foi't. Hyethee, Malyolio. 


Mal. Madam, I will. xte. 
Oli. I do I know not what; and fear to find 
Nine eye too great a flatterer for my mind. 


— 


Fate, ſhew thy force: Ourſelves we do not owe; 


What is decreed, muſt be; and be this fo | | Exit. 


E 


e I. 


The Street. 
Enter Antonio and Sebaſiian. 


— TILL you ſtay no longer ? nor will you 
not, that I go with you ? 

Seb. By your patience, no: my ſtars ſhine dark- 
ly over me; the malignancy of my fate might, 
perhaps, diſtemper yours; therefore 1 ſhall crave 
of you your leave, that I may bear my evils alone: 
It were a bad recompence fop your love, to lay 
any of them on you. 


Art, Let me yet know of you, whither you 
are bound, 

Seb, No, in ſooth, fir; my determinate voyage 
meer extravagancy. But I. perceive in you ſo 
excellent a touch of modeſty, that you will not 
extort from me what I am willing to keep in ; 
therefore it charges me in manners the rather tv 
expreſs * myſelf : You muſt know of me then, 
Antonio, my name is Sebaſtian, which I call'd 


Rodorigo ; my father was that Sebaſtian of Mefſa- | 


line, whom I know you haye heard of : he left 
behind him, myſelf, and a ſiſter, both born in an 
hour : If the heavens had been pleas'd, would we 
had ſo ended ! But youpſr, alter d that; for, ſome 
hour before you took me from the Breach of the 


I That is, to reveal my ſelf. 


ſea, was my ſiſter drown'd. 

Ant. Alas, the day 

Seb. A lady, fir, though it was ſaid ſhe much re- 
ſembl-d me, was yet of many accounted beautiful: 
but, though I could not, with ſuch eſtimable won= 
der?, oyer-far believe that, yet thus far I will 
bulity publiſh her, ſhe bore a mind that envy could 
not but call fur ; ſhe is drown'd already, fir, with 
ſalt water, though I ſeem to drown her rene 
brance again with more. 

Art. Pardon me, fir, your bad entertainment. 

Seb. O good Antonio, forgive me your trouble. 

Ant. If you will not murther me for my love, 
let me be your ſervant. 

Seb. If you will not undo what you have done, 
that ie, Kill him whom you have recover'd, defire it 
not. Fare ye well at once : my boſom is full of 
Kindneſs; and I am yet ſo near the manners of 
my mother, that upon the leaſt occaſion more, 
mine eyes will tell tales of me. I am bound t» 
the count Orfino's court: farewel. [Fx 

Ant. The geatleneſs of all the gods go with th 
I have many enemies in Orſino's court, 

Elſe would I very ſhortly ſee thee there: 
But, come what may, I do adore thee 19, 
That dauger ſhall ſeem ſport, and I will go. 


| | Exit. 


2 1, e, wonder and eſteem. 


ew | 
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I 0 3 4% II. 
Enter Viola and Malvolio, at ſeveral doors. 


Mal. Were not you even now with the coun- 
teſs Olivia ? 

Vio. Even now, fir ; on a moderate pace I have 
ſiuce arrived but hither. 

Mal. She returns this ring to you, fir z you might! 
have ſaved me my pains, to have taken it away 
yourſelf. She adds moreover, that you ſhould put 
your lord into a deſperate aſſurance ſhe will none 
of him : And one thing more; that you be never 
ſo hardy to come again in his affairs, unleſs it be to 
report your lord's taking of this. Receive it ſo. 

Vio. She took the ring of me, III none of it. 

Mal. Come, fir, you peeviſhly threw it to her; 
and her will is, it ſhould be ſo return'd : if it be 
worth ſtooping for, there it lies in your eye; if 
not, be it his that finds it. [ Exit. 

Vio. I left no ring with her: What means this 

lady ? 
Fortune forbid, my outſide have not charm'd her 


Sir And. Nay, by my troth, I know not: b! 
know, to be up late, is to be up late. 
Sir To. A falſe concluſion; I hate it as an n. 
fll'd can: To be up after midnight, and to go 1, 
bed then, is early; ſo that, to go to bed after mis. 
night, is to go to bed betimes. Does nat our lie 
conſiſt of the four elements 
Sir And, Faith, ſo they fay ; but, I think, . 
rather conſiſts of eating and drinking. 
Sir To. Thou art a ſcholar ; let us therefore c 
and drink. Marian, I fay !—a ſtoop © of wine 

| Enter Clown, 
Sir And. Here comes the fool, i' faith. 
Clo. How now, my hearts? Did you never { 
the picture of we three? 
Sir To. Welcome, aſs. Now let's have 2 catch, 
Sir And. By my troth, the fool has an excellery 
bre aſt 7. I had rather than forty ſhillings 1 bag 
ſuch a leg, and ſo ſweet a breath to ſing, as the 
fool has. In ſooth, thou waſt in very graciow 
fooling laſt night, when thou ſpok'ſt of Pigrogzo. 


She made good view of me ; indeed ſo much, mitus, of the Vapians paſſing the equinoctial Gf 
That, ſure, methought her eyes had loſt her tongue 1, | W*vbus 3 'twas very good, faith. I ſent thee fix. 
For the did ſpeak in farts diſtractedly. pence for thy leman © ; Had'ſt it ? : 
dne loves me, ſure : the cunning of her paſſion ,. 2 b. ** impeticoat thy gratuity; for Mio. 
lavites me in this _churliſh meſſenger. lio's noſe is no whip-ſtock : My lady has a uh 
None of my lord's ring! why, he ſeut her none. hand, and _ err YO bottle-ale hovſes. 
1 am the man ;—If it be ſo, (as tis) Sir Ana. —— ! Why, this is the bett fol. 
Poor lady, ſhe were better love a dream. ing, when all is done. Now, a ſong. 

Diſguite, I ſee, thou art a wickedneſs, | | our To. Come on ; there is ix-pence for pon! 
Wuer ein the pregnant 2 enemy does much. let's have a ſong. 7 : 
How caſy is it, for the proper falſe 3 ow Aud. There's a teſtril of me foo : if one 
In women's waxen hearts to ſet their forms a Enigrt pg x ; 
Alas, our frailty is the cauſe, not we ; e you have n love-ſong, or a ſong of 
For, ſuch as we are made, it ſuch we be. n * A * bie 

How will this fadge 5 ? My maſter loves her dearly : 2 7. 1 2 2 r 5 
And I, poor moniter, fond as much on him; Sir And. Ay, ay; I care not for good lite, 
And ſhe, miſtaken, ſeems to dote on me : : ; Clown ſings. 

What will become of this ? As I am man, O mifty:ſs mine, where are you roaming ? 

My ſtate is deſperate for my maſter's love; O, ſtay and hear; your true love's coming, 
As I am woman, now alas the day That can ſing beth high ard 2 

What thriſtleſs fighs ſhall poor Olivia breathe ? Trip no further, pretty ſweeting ; 

O time, thou mutt untangle this, not I; Journeys end in lovers meeting, 
Ut is too hard a Knot for me to unty e. 


Every wiſe man's ſon doth know. 


$ir And. Excellent good, i' faith 
Sir To. Good, good. 


Clo. What is love? tis not hereafter ; 

Preſent mirth hath preſent laughter ; 
What's to come, +» flill unſure : 

In delay there lies no Plenty; 

Then come kiſs me, ſwert and twenty! 

| Youths a ſtuff will not endure. 


[Exit. 


SCENE III. 
0livia's Houſe. 
Enter Sir Toby and Sir Androw. 
dir Tv. Approacli, Su Andrew : not to be a-bed 
after midnight, is to be up betimes j and dilaculs 
Juargere, thou know it, 


I That is, her tongue was talking of the duke, while her eyes were gazing on his meſſenger. 
2 Þ'regnant means dexter0;s, Or ready. 35 Mr. Stecvens thus happily explains this obſcure patlag 
% Viola has been condemning thole who diſguiſe themſelves, becauſe Olivia had fallen in love wi 
a ſpecious appearance. How eaſy is it, ſhe adds, for thoſe who are at once proper (i. e. fair in t 
appearance) and falſe, (i. e. decenful] to make an impteſſion on the hearts of women? - The = 
fer falſe is certainly a lefs elegant expreſſion than the fir deceiver, but ſeems to mean the ſame ting 
2 proper man, was the ancient phraſe for a handſome man.” 4 To ſet their forms means, to pi 
their images; ig e. to make an impreſſion on their coſy minds. 5 To fade, is 10 lt, to fl 
o i. e. a cb. 7 i. c. voice. 8 1. e. thy miſtreſs. 9 Meaning probably a jolly or merry ſong. agrees. 
de the bon vivant of the French, from which the phraſe ſeems to be adopted. 1 In ſome coun's 
ſweet and twenty is a phrate of eudearment. 
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Sir Ard. A mellifluous voice, as I am a true lady bade me tell you, tliat, though ſhe harbours 

koight- 1 412 * xou as her kinſman, ſhe's nothing ally'd to your 
ir To. A contagious breath. = Mio ditorders. If you can ſeparate yourſelf and your 

Sir And. Very ſweet and contagious, i' faith. | miſdemeanors, you are welcome to the houſe ; if 

Sir. To. To hear by the note, it is dulcet in not, an it would pleaſe you to take leave of her, ſhe 

contagion. But ſhall we make the welkin dance is very willing to bid you farewel. 

deed !? Shall we rouze the night-owl in a catch, | Sir To. Farewel, dear heart, ſince I muſt need: be 

that will draw three ſouls 2 out of one weaver ? | gone. | 

mall we do that? . Mal. Nay, good ſir Toby. 

Sir Aud. An you love me, let's do't: I am a dog] Ct. His eyes do ſhew hts days are alms/t done. 

2t 2 catch. Mal. 1st even fo? 

(Ja. By 'r lady, fir, and ſome dogs will catch well.“ Sir To. But I «will never die. 

$i- And, Moſt certain: let our catch be,7bou nave. Cl. Sir Toby, there you lie. 

(ls, Hold thy peace, thou knawve, knight? 1 ſhall] Mal. This is much credit to you. 

de conſtrain'd in it to cali thee knave, Knight. - Sir. To. Shall I lid him go? [ Singing. 

Sir Ard. Tis not the fr{t time I have conſtrain'd Clo. What an if you do? 

one to call me knave. Begin, fool; it begins, Str To. Shall I bid him go, and ſpare not ? 


Hold thy peace. Co. O no, no, no, no, you dare not. 


Ci, 1 hall never begin, if I hold my peace. dir To. Out o' tune, fr, ye lie. Art any more 
Ii Aud. Good, i faith! come, begin. | than a Reward ? Doſt thou think, becauſe thou art 
| They fxg a catch. | virtuous, there ſhall be no more cakes and a'e 10 

Enter Maria. Clo, Yes, by Saint Anne; and ginger ſhall be hut 


Mar, What a catterwauling do you keep here ?, 1 the mouth too, 
If my lady have not call d up her ſteward, Mal-| Str To. Thow rt i' the right. o, fir, rub your 
vali, and bid him turn you out of doors, never chain with crums 11: & ſtoop of wine, Maria !-—-- 
truſt me. | 8 Mal. Miſtreſs Mary, if you priz'd my lady's 
Sir To. My lady's a Cataian 3, we are puliticians ; | favour at any thing more than contempt, you 
\Livolio's a Peg-a-Ramfſey *, and Three merry men would not give means for this uncivil rule 12; the 
& web. ſhall know of it, by this hand. [ Exit. 
Am not I conſanguineous ? am I not of her blood? Maur. Go ſhake your ears. ; 
Tilly valley® , lady ! There dwelt a man in Babylon, Sir And. "I were as good a deed, as to drink 
lady, lady 7 ! : | | Srmging.| when a man's a hungry, to challenge him to the 
Glo, Beſhrew me, the kniglu's in zumirable field ; and then to break promiife with him, and 
fouling, make a fool of him. | 
Sir Ard; Ay, he does well enough, if he be Sir Zo. Do't, knight; Ill write thee a chal- 
di{pvs'd, and io do L too; he does it with a better lenge ; or I'll deliver ttiy indignation ty lum by 
vrace, but 1 do it more natural. | word of mouth. _ 
Sir Tu. O, the twelfth day of December, —| Singing. Mar. Sweet Sir Toby, be patient for to-night; 
Mar. For the love o'God, peace. ſince the youth of the cuunt's was to-day with niy 
Kam MM koolia. lady, ſhe's much out of quiet. For monſieur Mal- 
Mal. My maſters, are you mad? or what are you? volio, let me alone with him: if 1 do not gull 
Have you no wit, manners, nor honefty, but to {im into à nayword 13, and make him a commu 
-:bble like tinkers at this time of night? Do ye recreation, do not think 1 have wit enough to le 
make an ale-houſe of my lady's houſe, that ye ſtraight in my bed: I know I can do it, 
ſqueak out your coziers* catches without any miti- Str To. Poſteis us 14, pottets us; tell us forme» 
zation or remorſe of voice ? Is there no reſpect of thing of him, : 
place, perſons, nor time in you ? Mar. Marry, fir, ſometimes he is, a Kind of 
Sir Te. We did keep time, fir, in our catches. Puritaul. / 
Sneck up ꝰ Sir And. O, if I thougta that, I'd beat hun like 
Mal. Sir Toby, I muſt be round with you. My à dog 


is familiar with our author. Much ado about Nothing: ** Now 15 his foul rated. Is it not ſtrange that 
| fecef"1-guts ſhould hale ſouls out of men's bod1es „- Why be ſnys three ſouls, is, becauſe he is {prcak- 
ing ot a catch in hee parts; and the peripateric philoſophy, then in vogue, very liberally gave 
every man three ſouls; the vegetative or plaſtic, the animal, and the rational. 3 A term of 10 
proach. See note 8, p. 52. 4 The name of a very obſcene old fong. 5 This is a concluſion 
A 12 to many old ſangs. . © Tilly-valley was an interjection of contempt, in ute at that time, 
a Lady lady, is the burthen of the long, of which Sir Toby was probably reminded, by laying, 
ly valley, lady.” 8 A cozir is a taylor, from the French word coudre, to ſew. 9 Mr. Steevens 
thinks we ſhould read Sneak-cup, 1. c. one who takes his glaſs in a ſneakipg manner; but atterwards 
dds, that ſreck the door is a north country expreſſion for latch the door, 39 Alluding to the cuttom 
_ —_— or-ſaints* days to make cakes in honour of the day; which the Puritans called ſuperſtition. 
N e wards formerly wore a chain as a mark of ſuperiority over other ſervants. 17 1.e, behaviour, 
L e. a He- od, a kind of proverbial reproach, 4+ 4, c. Litorm us, tell us, 
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That is, drink till the ſky ſeems to turn round. 2 This expreſſion of the power of muſick, 
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Sir To. What, for being a puritan ? thy ex- 
quite reaſon, dear Knight ? 

Sir And. I have no exquiſite reaſon for't, but 1 
have reaſon good enough. 

Mar. The devil a puritan that he is, or any 
thing conſtantly but a - time-pleaſer ; an affec- 
tion'd * aſs, that cons fate without book, and ut- 
ters it by great ſwarths : the beſt perſuaded of 
himſelf, ſo cram'd, as he thinks, with excollencies, 
that it is his ground of faith, that all, that look on 
him, love him; and on that vice in him will my 
revenge find notable cauſe to work. 

Sir To. What wilt thou do? 

Mar. I will drop in his way ſome obſcure epiitles 
of love; wherein, by the colour of his heard, the 
ſhape of his leg, the manner of his gajt, the ex- 
preſſure of his eye, forehead, and complexion, he 
ſhall find himſelf moſt feelingly perſonated: I can 
write very like my lady, your niece; on a for- 
gotten matter we can hardly make diſtinction of 
our hands. 

| Sir To. Excellent! I ſmell a device. 

Sir And. I have't in my noſe too. 

Sir To. He ſhall think, by the letters that thou wilt 
drop, that they come from my niece, and that he is 
in love with him. 


Mar. My purpoſe is, indeed, a horſe of that 
colour. 


Sir And. And your horſe now would make him 
an aſs. 
Mar. Aſs, I doubt not. 
Sir Aud. O, "twill be admirable. , ew a 
Mar. Sport royal, I warrant you: I know, my 
phyſick will work with him. I will plant you two, 
and let the fool make a third, where he {all ſuid the 
letter; obſerve his conſtruction of it. For this night, 
to bed, and dream on the event. Farewell. | Exit. 
Sir To. Good night, Pentheſilea 2. 
Sir And. Before me, ſhe's a good wench. - 


Sir To. She's a beagle, true-bred, and one that 
adores me; What o that? 


Siy And. I was ador'd once too. | 
Sir To. Let's to bed, knight. —Thou hadſt need 
ſend for more money. 


Sir And. If I cannot recover your niece, I am a 
foul way out. 


Sir To. Send for money, knight; if thou haſt her 
not i' the end, call me Cut 3. 


Sir Aud. It 1 do net, never truſt me, take it how 


you will. 


Sir To. Come, come; I'll go burn ſome ſack, tis 
too late to go to bed now : come, Knight; come, 


knight. [ Excunt,| 
TC 6... E IV. 


The Duke's Palace. 


Fnicr Duke, Viola, Curio, and others. 
Duke. Give me ſome muſick: 


morrow, friends : —— 


That is, af-Aed. 2 i. e. amazon. 
4 f. e. tudied“ s 3. e. ſome beauty, 
hang, vacant, or eaſy in mind. 
7 % the times of ſimplicity. 


Now, good- ? 


3 Abe dlag to a cut or curtail dog. See note 1, p. 6% 
or complexion. 


i. e. it is plain, ſimple truth. 9 The old age implies the 4 


R-E's8' PLAYS. 

Now, good Ceſario, but that piece of f 

That old and antique ſong we heard laſt ng: 
Methought, it did relieve my paſſion much; 
More than light airs, and recollected 4 t 


Of theſe moſt briſk and giddy-paced times: 
Come, but one verie. 


Cur, He is not here, ſo pleaſe vour lordſhip, that 
ſhould ſing it. 

Duke, Who was it ? 

Cur. Feſte, tlie jeſter, my lord; a fool, that th 
lady Olivia's father took much delight in: he n 
about the houſe. 

Duke. Seek him out, and play the tune the whit. 

[ Exit Curio. Mufics. 
Come hither, boy's If ever thou ſhalt love, 
In the ſweet pangs of. it, remember me: 
For, ſuch as I am, all true lovers are; 
Unſtaid and ſkittiſh in all motions elſe, 
Save, in the conſtant image of the creature 
That is belov'd, How doſt thou like this tune! 

Vio. It gives a very echo to the ſcat 
Where love is thron'd. 

Duke. Thou doſt ſpeak maſterly : 

My life upon't, young though thou art, thine cz 
Hath ſtay'd upon fome favour 5 that it loves; 
Hat!zat not, boy? 

Vio. A little, by your favour. 

Dake, What kind of woman is't ? 

io. Of your complexion. 

Dake. She is not worth thee, then. What year, 

i ſaith? 
FVio. About your years, my lord. 
Duke. Too old, by heaven; Let ſtill the woman 
take 
Ani elder than herſelf ; ſo wears ſhe to him, 


So tways the level in her huſband's heart. 


For, boy, however we do praiſe ourſelves, 
Our fancies are more giddy and unfirm, 

More longing, wavering, ſooner loſt and worn, 
Than women's are. 


Fo. I think it well, my lord. 


Duke. Then let thy love be younger than thyſelf, 


Or thy affection cannot hold the bent: 

For women are as roſes, whoſe fair flower, 

Being once diſplay'd, doth fall that very hour. 
Vio. And ſo they are: alas, that they are ſo; 

To die, even when they to perfection grow 


Re-enter Curio, and Clown. 


Duke. O fellow, come, the ſong we had1aſtnight;— 
Mark it, Ceſario; it is old, and plain: 
The ſpinſters and the knitters in the ſun, 
And the free 7 maids that weave their thread w 
bones, 


Do uſe to chaunt it; it is filly ſooth 5, 


And dallies with the innocence of love, 
Like the old age 9. 
Clo. Are you ready, fir? 


Duke. Ay; pr ythee, ſing. | [Myſt 


6 i. e. worn out. 


7 Meaning peil 


SONG 


Dude. 
Clo. N. 
Dake. 
Clo, T 
time or c 
Duke. ( 
Clo. Ni 
the tay loi 
for thy n 
of fnch 
nu gt be 
tor that's 
nothing. 
Date. 
s Once mo 
bet thee 
Tell her, 
Prizes no 
Ine part 
Tell her, 
But 'tis tl 
Ttzt nat; 
Ic. B 
Die, 
Fino, '« 
Say, that 
Mt for 
As you h 
You tell 
Duke. 
Can bide 
As love « 
$0 big, fc 
Alas, the 


8 NO moti: 


That ſuf; 
But mine 


And can 
een 


V's. 1 
Duke, 


Ap. 


I adds 
ue me: 


ace 


Come axvay, come away, death, 

Aud in ſad cypreſs let me be laid ; 

Fly away, fly away, breath ; 

1 am ſlain by a fair cruel maid. | 

My /brewd of white, fuck all with veto, 
0, prepare it; 

My part of d:ath no one ſo tru? 

; Did ſhare it. 


Net a flower, not a flower ſweet, 

On my black coffin let there be frown ; 

Not a friend, not a friend greet 

My poor corpſe, where my bones ſhall be thrown ; 
A thouſand thouſand fighs to ſave, 

Lay me, 0 / where 

Sad true love never find my grave, 

To weep there. 


Dude. There's for thy pains. ' 

Cb. No pains, fir; I take pleafure in ſinging, fir. 
Dake. I'll pay thy pleaſure then. 

Cl. Truly, fir, and pleaſure will be paid, one 
time or other. 

Date. Give me now leave to leave thee. 

Ci. Now, the melancholy god protect thee, and 
the taylor make thy doublet of changeable taffata, 
for thy mind is a very opal :I would have men 
of ſuch conſtancy put to ſea, that their buſineſs 
n git be every thing, and their intent every where? ; 
for that's it, that always makes a good voyage of 
nothing, Farewell. [ Exit. 
Dake, Let all the reſt give place. | Excunt. 
Once more, Ceſario, 

Get thee to yon ſame ſovereign cruelty: 

Tell her, my love, more noble than the world, 
Prizes not quantity of dirty lands ; 

The parts that fortune hath beſtow d upon her, 
Ten her, I hold as giddily as fortune; 

But tis that miracle, and queen of gems, 

1:2 nature pranks her in, attracts my ſoul. 

Fic. But, if ſhe cannot love you, fir ? 
Die, I cannot he ſo anſwer'd. 

i. *Sooth, but you muſt, 

Say, that ſome lady, as, perhaps, there is, 

Mt for your love as great a pang of heart 

As you have for Olivia: you cannot love her; 
Lou tell her ſo; Maſt ſhe not then be anſwer'd? 
Dube. There is no woman's ſides 

Can bide the beating of ſo ſtrong a paſſion, 

As love doth give my heart: no woman's heart 
59 big, to hold fo much; they lack retention. 

Alus, their love may be call'd appetite,-— | 

do motion of the liver, but the palate,” 

that ſuffer ſurfeit, cloyment, and revolt; 
aut mine is all as hungry as the ſea, 

I ad can digeſt as much: make no corypare 
dern that love a woman can bear mae, 
W406 that I owe Olivia. 

i. Ay, but 1 know 

Duke, What doſt thou know ? 


Wo View than another. 
WI cads cy, 


3 Denay is denial. 


wo 
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Vio. Too well what love women to men may owe: 
la ſaith, they are as true of heart as we. 
My father had a daughter lov'd a man, 
As it might be, perhaps, were I a woman, 
L thould your loidikap. 

Duke. And what's her hittory ? 

Vio. A blank, my lord: She never told her love, 
But let concealment, like 2 worm i' the bud, 
Feed on her damaſk cheek: ſhe pin'd in thought; 
And, with a green and yellow melancholy, 
She ſat like Patience on a monument, 
Smiluzg at grief. Was not this love, indecd ? 
We men may lay more, {wear more: but, indeed, 
Our ſhows are more than will; for ſtill we prove 
Much in our vous, but little in our love. 

Juke. But dy'd thy fifter of her love, my boy? 

. I am all the daughters of my father's howe, 
And a!! the brothers too and yet I know not 
Sir, ſhall I to this lady? 

Duke. Ay, that's the theme. 
To her in hatte ; give her this jewel; ſay, 
My love Cai give no place, bide no denay 3. 

| Exeunt. 


Ss CS ROW V. 
Olivia's Garden. 
Enter Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, and Fabian. 

Sir To. Come thy ways, ſignior Fabian. 

Fab. Nay, I'll come: if I loſe a ſcruple of this 
ſport, let me be boil'd to death with melancholy. 

dir To. Would'tt thou not be glad to have the 
niggardly raſcally ſheep-biter_ come by tome nota» 
ble ſhame * 

Fab. 1 would exult, man: you know, he brought 
me out of {uyuur with my lady, about a bear-bait- 
ing here. 

Sir To. To anger him, we'll have the bear again; 
and we will fool him black and blue: Shall we 
not, Sir Andrew 

Sir And. An we do not, it is pity of our lives. 

Euter Marina. 

Sir Ta, Here comes the little villain :— How 
now, my nettle of India “? 

Mar. Get you all three into the box-tree : Mal- 
volio's coming down this Walk; he has been vonder 
the ſun, practiſing behaviour to his own ſhadow, 
this half hour: obſerve him, for the love of 
mockery ; for, I know, tis letter will make a 
contemplative ideot of him. Cloſe, in the name 
of jetting ! Lie thou there; for here comes the 
troat that muſt be caught with tickling. 

[ They hide themſelves. Maria throw; down a letter, 
and [ Ext. 
Enter Malvolio. ; 

Mal. Tis but fortune ; all is fortune. Maria 
once told me, ſhe did affect me; and 1 have heard 
herſelf come thus near, that, ſhould ſhe fancy, it 
ſhould be one of my complexion. Beſides, the 
uſcs me with a more exalted reſpect, than any one 


| ie that follows her. What ſhould I think on 't ? 


A precious ſtone of almoſt all colours. 2 i. c. no where, as it hath no one more particular place 


4 Mr. Steevens obſerves, that the old copy 


ettle of India; mcaning, my girl of gold, my fprectous girl,” and this is probably the 


Sir 


00” 2 AED: 
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Sir To, Here's an over-weening rogue | 
Fab. O, peace! Contemplation makes a rare 

turkey-cock of him; how he jets * under his ad- 

vanc'd phames ! 

Sir ind. Slight, I could fo beat the rogue :— 

Sir To. Peace, I fay. 

Mal. To be count Malvolio; 

Sir To. Ah, rogue 

Sir And. Piſtol lum, piſtol him. 

Ser Tn. Peace, peace 

Mal. There is example for t; the Yady of the 
ftrachy ⁊ married the yeormen of the wardrobe. 

Sir And. Fre on him, Jezebel ! 

Fab. O, peace ! now he's deeply in; look, how 
imagination blows him 3, ; 

Mal. Having been three months married to her, 
ſuting in my ſtat / | 

* $ir Ta. O for a ſtone-bow 4, to hit him in the 
eye | | 

Mal. Calling m officers about me, in my 
branch'd velvet gown ; having come from a day- 
bed, where I have left Olivia fleeping. 

Her To. Fire and brimittone ! 

Fab. O, peace, peace 

Mal. And then to have the humour of ſtate : 
and after a demure travel of regard, — telling them, 
Lknow my place, as 1 would they ſhould do theirs, — 
to atk for my kinſman Joby: 

Sir Fo. Bolts and ſhackles ! | 

Fab. O, peace, peace, peace ! now, now. 

Mal. Seven of my people, with an obedient ſtart, 
make out for him: I frown the While; and, per- 
chance, wind up my watch 5, or play with ſome 
rich jewel. Toby approaches ; curtſies there to me : 

Sir To. Shall this fellow live? 

Fab. Though our filence be drawn from us with 
cars ©, yet peace. 

Mal. I extend my hand to him thus, quench- 
ing my familiar ſmile with an auſtere regard of 
control : 

Sir To. And does not Toby take you a blow o the 
kps then? 

Mal. Saying, “ Couſm Toby, my fortunes having 
«,caft me on your niece, give me. this prerogative 
« of ſpeech ;” ; 

Sir To. What, what ? 


Mal. & You muſt amend your drunkenneſs.” 
Sir To. Out, ſcab! 


Fab. Nay, patience, or we break the ſinews of 
our plot. | | 


Mal, “ Beſides, you waſte the treaſure of your 
- & time with a fooliſh knight; 
Sir And. That's me, 1 warrant you. 


makes ſhe her great P's. It is, in contemdt of 


RES PLAYS. 


Sr And, I knew etwas 1; 
fool. 


Mal. What employment hwe we here 73 


[Taking up the lin. 

Fab, Now is the woodcock near the gin. 
Sir To. Oh peace and the ipirit of tamonrs ©. 
timate reading aloud to him 
Mal. By my life, this is my lady's hand: the 
be her very Cs, her U's, and her 7's; and th». 


for many do cail n 


queſtion, her hand. 
Sir And. Her C's, her L's, and her 1 ;: wh, 
that? 5 
NTA. 4 To the uinkaown bel d, th, aud g; 
« good wiſhes: her very phraſes !--By 44; 
leave, wax. Soft! and the impreffore her 1. 
crece, with which ſhe uſes to ſeal : tis my 144 
To whom ſhould this be ? 
Fab. This wins tam, liver and all. 
Mal. “ Jove knows I love: 
« Bur who? 
« Lips do not move, 
« No man muſt know.” 
„% No man muſt know.” What follows? 9 
numbers alter'd ““ No man mutt know: 
this ſhould be thee, Malvoiio ? 
Sir To. Marry, hang thee, brock 8s 
Mal. „I may command, where I adore: 
« But ſilence, like a Lucrece }nitc, 
« With bloodleſs ſtroke my heart doth ge, 
« M. O. A. I. doth ſway my life.“ 
Fab. A fuſtian riddle ! | 
Sir To. Excellent wench, ſay I. 
Mat. « M. O. A. I. doth ſway my life.” --Ny, 
hut firit, let me ſee, —let me fee, let me fee, 
Fab. What a diſh of poiſon has the crefs'd tiny! 
Sir To. And with what wing the fanore! 
checks io at it 
Maul.“ I may command where I adore.” M, e 
may command me; I ſerve her, ſhe is my lady. Wi, 
this is evident to any formal II capacity. Thers 
no ohſtruction in this: — And the end;: — N= 
ſhould that alphabetical poſition portend ? It Ic 
make that reſemble ſomething in me, — Sofi ;- 
M. O. 4. bo— 
Sir To. O, ay! make up that: he is now 2! 
cold ſcent. 
Fab. Sowter 12 will cry upon't, for all © 
though it be as rank as a fox. 
Mal. M,—Malvolio ; 
gins my name. . | 
Fab. Did not I ſay, he would work it out: 
cur is excellent at faults. 


M,—why, that de 


„ Aal. „ One fir Andre;: 


1 To Jet is to ſtrut. 2 Mr. Stecvene propoſes to read, we think happily, Plarchy ; * e. the ro 
in Which linen underwent the once moſt complicated operation of ftarching. 


41. e a croſs bow, a bow which ſhoots Rones. 
0 . e. carts. 7 Meaning. what's to do here 9 


et him. 
21 1, e. any Gne in his ſenſes. 


12 Probably 
bot el, 45 2 cobler. 


s 1. e. badyer. 
is likely to be hunted Icke that animal. To badger a man, is a phraſe now in uſe for making s! 


9 The flannye! is the common ftone-hawk, in the north called ani. 


| Mal. My-+But then there is no confonan® ? 


3 1. e. pufls ping 
5 Watches at that time were verv uncomn* 

. - ig * 
He calls Malvolio one, becau? 


10 1. e. e 
means here the name of a hound. 4 fre 


* 
- 


that ſuffers under probati ; , 

2. 2 op" e r croſi- garter d, even with the ſwiſtneſs 
745. And 0 thall end, I hope . RE 8 boy, tp r oi 

, f . u canit not chuft 
Di A Ay, or Ill cudgel hum, and _—_ him a — N who I am. If thou entertameſt — 
31 And then I comes behind. . 
Fab. Ay, an you had an eye behind you, youf l ſtill ſmile N therefore in my preſence 
| : ; ; l , my {weet, I pr'ychee. —Jove, I 
might re N at your heels, than for- thank thee.—I will ſmile; I will do every thing 
tunes be cnn 

Mal. M. O. A. L—This ſimulation is not as the — 1 . : -- * yy f { Exit. 
e-rmer —and yet, to cruſh this a little, it would |a penſion S 2 ou. One of this ſport for 
bow to me, for every one of theſe letters is in my} Sir To. 1 cold 2 i paid from the Sophy. 
name. Soft Ir — proſe If this fall] device. mary this wench for this 
« into thy hand, revolve. In m {ſtars I am above 
« thee; but be not afraid of re Some are — ap 2 — | : 
born great, ſore atchieve greatneſs, nd ſome ſuch another old, no other dowry with her, but 
have greatneſs thruſt upon them. Thy fates 85 
3 _ _— 2 thy blood and ſpirit em- Entcr Maria, 
« brace them. And, to inure thyſelf to what $4 q 
« thou art like to be, caſt thy bumble flough, and ? = vo I neither. 
« appear freſh. Be oppoſite with a kin{man, ſurly] Si- T ; Wk the 7 Ro A —— 
« with ſervants : let thy tongue tang arguments of | Sir * 4 oO : ou tet thy foot o my neck ? 
« tate; put chyſelf into the trick of ſingularity :| Sir To 3 1 * _ either ? 
« She thus adyiſes thee, that ſighs for thee. Re-| and beben 2 * T my freedom at tray-trip ©, 
« member who commended thy yellow ſtockings 2; Sir And 8 nde{lave ? 
« and wiſh'd to ſee thee ever croſs-garter'd 3: Ifay,| Si To Wh __ wares At 
« remember. Go to; thou art made, it thou de- that | when 4 a oy 1 _ nn dach a dream, 
« _ to * ſo; if not, let me ſee thee a ſteward cn image of it leaves hin, he mult 
« fill, the fellow of ſerv and not v , © : 
4 ary cog — Farewel. 8 . Nay, but ſay true, does it work upon 
« would alter ſervices with thee, The f 1 N : a 
r e „ e 
more +: this is open. I will be proud, I will read mark 5 2 wall then ſee the fruits of the ſport, 
pdlitic authors, I will baffle Sir Toby, I will x ach come to her i approach before my lady : h& will 
off groſs acquaintance, I will be point-de-vice 5, the | ſhe abhors; RING UT ne and 'tis a colour 
41 very man. I do not now fool myſelf to let 3 = 48 1 a faſhion the deteſts ; 
| tion jade me; for every reaſon excites to this, that 10 untuitabl . cre mow. 
| my lady loves me. She did commend my how 2 De Wars « to her ditpoiition, being addicted to 
itockings of late, ſhe did praiſe my leg being crots- | int pp arr as ſhe is, that it cannot but turn him 
7. Wis ag and in this ſhe manifeſts herſelf to my 8 le contempt : if you will fee it, fol- 
There | love, and, with a kind of injuncti . 
- tele habits of her liking. IA ET 15 "Fin Enn 
id ic! 
happy. I will be ſtrange, ſtout, in yellow Rock-| Sir And. Lil make ons too. | Excurt 


4 1 cots 


J „ n 
an 


now 23 


ral & A C # 8 III. 


1 8 75 er kB I. Vis. Art thou a churchman ? 
* en. Clo. No ſuch matter, fir; I do hv : 
don! 8 Enter Viola and Clown | r; we by che church: 

7 : . for I do live at my bouſe, and . awd 

Conan 3 by 8 RE friend, and thy muſick : by the church. 8 ee pe 
Aloud ci No, fir, 1 — thy tabor ? Vio. So thou may'ſt ſay, the king lies by 2 
o church. [deggar, if a beggar dwell near him ; or, the church 


4 the tec . a 
fs bin g 222 probably, that it ſhall end in ſighing or diſappointment. 2 Yellow ſtockings w 
1 wy 8 1 EY Iva * _ times affected this Poway here is 
bee f been an atfecter of puritaniſm. + 1, e. 

aun ?: | e make things plaincr. 5 i. e. 2 utmoſt poſſible — —_ 
Sir John Hawkins IR to have been the name of {ome game at tales, drauglits, or cards ; while 
among the lower lat or was a game (much in vogue in our author's days, and ſtill retaiued 
0 Ceatch-hop, young people in the welt of England,) the ſame as now gots under the name 


Ares or d. 
diamonds, or upon a chequered pavemeut. 7 i. e. ftrong waters, 


in 


ſtandʒ 
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which was play'd either upon level ground marked out with chalk in the form of 


| 
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ftands by thy tabor, if” thy tabor ſtand by od ay comes before his eye. ' 


church. 

Clio. You have ſaid, ſir— To fee this age !—A 
ſmterce is but a cheveril glove © to = * wit; 
How quickly the wrong fide may be turned out- 
ward ! 

Vio. Nay, that's certain; ay, that dally nieely 
with words, may quickly make them wanton, 

Clo, I would therefore, my fifter had had no 
names, fir. 

Vio. Why, man? 

Glo. Wiy, fir, her natne's a word ; and to dally 
with that word, might make my fiiter wanton: 
Rut, indeed, words are very raicals, ſince bonds |, 
diſgrac'd them. 

Vio. Thy reaſon, man? 

Clo. Troth, fir, I can yield you none without 
words; and words are grown ſo falſe, I am loth 
to prove reaſon with them. 

Vio. I warrant, thou art a merry fellow, and 
careſt for nothing. 

Cho. Not ſo, fir. I do care for ſomething : 
but in my conſcince, fir, I do not care for you; 1 
that be to care for nuthing, fir, I would it would 
make you inviſible. 

Vio. Art not thou the lady Olivia's fool ? 

Clo. No, indeed, ſir; the lady Olivia has no 
folly : ſhe will Keep no fool, fir, till he be mar- 
ried; and fool are as like huſbands, as pilchards 
are to herrings, the huſband's the bigger: I am, 
deed, not her fool, but her corrupter of words. 

Vis. I ſaw thee late at the count Orſino's. 

Ch. Foolery, fir, does walk about the orb, like 
the ſun ; it ſhines. every where. I would be ſorry, 
fir, but the fool ſhould be as oft with your maſter, 
as with my miſtreſs : I think, I ſaw your wiſdom 
there. 

Vie. Nay, an thou paſs upon me, I'll no more 
with thee. Hold, there's expences for thee. 

Clo, Now Jove, in his next commodity of hair, 
fend thee a beard ! 

Vio. By my troth, I'll tell thee ; I am almoſt ſick 
for one ; though I would not have it-grow on my 
ch., Is thy lady within? 

(lo. Would not a pair of theſe have bred, fir 9 — 

"16, Yes, being kept together, and put to uſe. 


Cie. 1 would play lord Pandarus of Phrygia, fir, 


0 bring a Cxeſſida to this Troilus. 
Vio. I urderſtand you, fir ; tis well begs” d. 


R ES PLATES. 


This is 4 practice 


As full of labour as a wife man's art: 
For folly, that he wiſely ſhews, is fit : 
But wiſe men's folly fall'n, quite taints their vt 
Hater Sir Toby and Sir Andrey, 
br And. Save you, gentleman. 
And you, fir. 
75 To. Dicu vous garde, monſicur. 
Vio. Et vous aui; votre ſerviteur. 
Sir To. I hope, fir, you are ; and I am yours, 
Willyou encounter tne houte 2 My nicce i; d 
you ſhould enter, if your trade be to her. 
Vio. I am bound to your niece, fur ; I mean, 0; 
is the liſt + of my voyage. 
Sir To. Taſte your legs, far, put them to muticn, 
Vio, My legs do better underſtand me, fir, thy 
I underſtand what you mean by bidding me taste 
my legs. 
Sir To. I mean, to ga, ſir, to enter. 
Vio. I will anſwer you with gait and entrance: 
But we are prevented. 


cou; 


Enter Olivia and Maria. 
Mott excellent accomplith'd lady, the heavens rain 
odours on you |! 
Sir And. That youth's a rare courtier ! Ran 
od ! well. 
Vio. My matter hath no voice, lady, but to your 
oven mott pregnant > ad vouchſafed ear. 
Sin And. Odours, pregnant, and vouchſafed t—— 
I'll get 'em all three ready. 
Oli. Let the garden-door be ſhut, and leave me 
to my hca mg. 
[Fxeunt Si y Toby, Str Andrew, and Maria, 
Give me your hand, fir, 
Vio. My duty, dem, and moſt humble ſervice. 
Gli. What is your name? 
Vin, Ceſario is your ſervant's name, fair princeß. 
Gli. My ſervant, fir | "Twas never merry world, 
Since-lowly fcigning was call'd compliment: 
| You are ſervant to the count Orſino, youth. 
Vio. And he is yours, and his muſt needs be yours: 
Your ſervant's ſervant is your ſervant, madam. 
Oli. For him, I think not on him: for 
4 thoughts, 
"Would they were blanks, rather than fill'd with me" 
Vio. Madam, I come to whet your genic thoug's 
On his behalf : 
0%. O, by your leave, I pray you; 


Ch. The matter; F hope, is not great, fir, beg- I bade you never ſpeak again of him: 
ging but a beggar; Creſſida was a beggar. My lady | But, would you undertake another tuit, 
s within, fir. I willconfterto them hence you] I had rather hear you to ſolicit that, 
come; who you are, and what you would, is out] Than-mufick from the ſpheres. 


af my welkin: 1 might ſay, element; but the 


word is 0ver-worn.” . [ Exit 
Vio. This fellow is wiſe enough to play the fool; 

And, to do that well, craves a kind of wit: 

He muſt obſerve their mood on whom he jeſts, 

The quality of the perſons, and the time; | 


Vio. Dear lady, 

' 0. Give me leave, I beſeech you : I did i 
After the laſt enchantment, (you did hear) 

{A ring in chace of you; ſo did I abuſc 
Myſelf, my ſervant, and, I fear me, you: 


Under your hard conſtruction muſt L fit, 


n Nw: as n 3 at every feather 


= That 1x, A glove Wade of kid leather; from chevreau. 


To force that on you, in a ſhametu! cunning. 


2 The haggard is the uw 1% hank of 


705 . % But wiſe men's folly, when it is once fallen into extravagance, ouerpowens their dilcretes 


. the bound, the limit of my voyage. 5 i. 
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We Thin love that would ſeem hid: love's night is noon. 


rater, reaſon thus with reaſon fetter: 
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Which you Knew none of yours : What might 


vou think? 
Have von not ſet mine honour at the ſtake, 
Ard baired it with all the unmuzzled thoughts 
That tyrannous heart Can think ? To one of you 
receiving 

Enourh is ſewn ; a cyprus 2, not a boſom, 
Hiles my poor heart: So let me hear you peak. 

g. 1 pity you. 

Ou. That's a degree to love. 

Via, No, not a grice 3 ; for tis a vulgar proof, 
Tha very oft we pity enemies. 


Ol. Why then, methinks,'tis time to ſmile again : 


O world; how apt the poor are to be proud! 
If one ſhould be a prey, bow much the better 
To fall before the lion, than the wolf ? 


Fab. You muſt needs yield your reaſon, fir 
Andrew. | 

Sir And. Marry, I ſaw your niece do more fa- 
vours to the count's ſerving-man, than ever the 
r {beſtowed upon me; I ſaw't i! the orchard. 

Sir To. Did ſhe ſee thee the while, old boy ; tell 
me that ? 

Sir Ard. As plain as I fee you now. 

Fab. This was a great argument of love in her 
towards you. 
Sir Ard. "Slight! will you moke an aſs o' me? 
Fab. I will prove it legitimate, fir, upon the 
oaths of judgment and reaſon. 
Sir To. And they have been grand jury-men, 
ſince before Noah was a ſailor. 
Fab. She did ſhew favour to the youth in your 


[Chck Rrikes.| fight, only to exaſperate you, to awake your dor- 


The clock upbraids me with the waſte of time. — 

Be not afraid, good youth, I will not have you: 

And yet, when wit and youth is come to haryelt, 

Your wife is like to reap a proper man: 

There lies your way, due weſt. 
in. Then weſtward-hoe : 

Grace, and good diſpoſition, attend your ladyſhip ! 

You'll nothing, madam, to my lord by me? 
Ju. Stay: 

Ipr'ythee, tell me, what thou think'ſt of me. 
Vo. That you do think, you are not what you are. 
@/;, If I think fo, I think the ſame of you. 
Vio. Then think"you right; I am not what I am. 
Ui. I would, you were as I would have you be! 
Via. Would it be better, madam, than 1 am, 

I wiſh it might; for now I am your fool. 

C. O, what a deal of ſcorn looks beautiful 

Jn the contempt and anger of his lip! 

A mur@'rons guilt thews not itſelf more ſoon 


C:1arioy by the roſes of the ſpring, 

I madhood, honour, truth, and every thing, 

I love thee ſo, that, maugre all thy pride, 

Nor wit, nor reaſon, can my paſſion hide. 

U not extort thy reaſons from this clauſe, 

For, that I woo, thou therefore haſt no cauſe : 


Love ſought is goot!, but given unſought, is better. 
ia. By innocence I ſwear, and by my youth, 

I have one heart, one boſom, and one truth, 

An that no woman has; nor never none 

dall mittreſs be of it, ſave I alone. 

And {0 adieu, good madam ; never more 

Will I my matter's tears to you deplore. [move 
04. Vet come again; for thou, perhape, may it 

Viat heart, which now abhors, to like his love. 

| [ Exeunt. 


8:08:08 II. 
Ha Apartment in Olivia"; Houſe. 
Feten Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, and Fabian. 


mouſe valour, to put fire in your heart, and brim- 
ſtone in your liver: You ſhould then have ac- 
coſted her; and with ſome excellent jeſts, fire- 
new from the mint, you ſhould have bang'd the 
youth into dumbneſs. This was look'd for at your 
hand, and this was bau!k'd : the double gilt of this 
opportunity you let time waſh off, and you are now 
{ad into the north of my lady's opinion; where 
you will hang like an icicle on a Dutchman's beard, 
unleſs you do redeem it by ſome laudable attempt, 
either of valour, or policy. 
Sir Aud. And 't be any way, it muſt be with va- 
lour ; for policy I hate: I had as lief be a Ero niſt , 
as a politician. 
Sir To. Why then, build me thy fortunes upon 
the baſis of valour. Challenge me the count's 
youth to fight with him; hurt him in eleven places; 
my niece ſhall take note of it: and aſſure thyſel!, 
there is no love-broker in the world can more pre- 
vail in man's commendativn with woman, than 
report of valour. 
Fab. There is no way but this, fir Andrew, 
Sir And. Will either of you bear me a challenge 
to him ? 
Sir To. Go, write it in a martial hands; be 
curſt © and brief: it is no matter how witty, ſo it 
be eloquent, and full of invention : taunt him with 
the licence of ink: if thou 4% him ſome thrice, 
it ſhall not be amiſs; and as many hes as will lie 
in thy ſheet of paper, although the ſheet were big 
enough for the bed of Ware in England, ſet em 
down, go, about it. Let there be gall enough in 
thy ink; though thou write with a gooſe- pen, no 
matter: About it. 
Sir Aud. Where ſhall T find you? 
Sir To, We'll call thee at the Cubiculo: Go. 

| Exit Sir Andrews 
Fab. This is a dear manakin to you, fir Toby. 
Sir To. I have been dear to ham, lad; ſome two 
thouſand ſtrong, or ſo. 
Fab. We ſhall have a rare letter from him : but 


you'll not deliver tt. 


: b d. No, faith, PI! not ftay a jot longer. | 
'r To, Thy reaſon, dear venom, give thy reaſon. 


l, 1/ty 
e. a /, careleſ hand. 


1 * : * 

to one of your rerdy aftretenſton. 2 A cyprus is a tranſparent ſtuff. 
4s mfts n 1 9 * » * 1 7 LH 3 

u were lo named from Mr. Robert Browne, a lamous ſeparatiit in quecu Eligayetn's reign. 
© 3, e. be pert or betulant. 


Sir To. Never truſt me then; and by all means 
ſtir on the youth to an anſwer. I think, oxen and 


I. e. a ſtep. 4 The 


Vane 


| 
f 
; 
4 
; 
| 
| 
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wain-ropes cannot hale them together. For An- 
drew, if he were cpen'd, and you find fo much 
blood in his liver as will clog the foot of a flea, III 
eat the reſt of the anatomy. 


LA. 


Seb. Belike, you flew great number c 
people. 5 
Ant. The oftence is not of ſuch a bloody naa. 


Albeit the quality of the time, and quarrel, 


Fab. And his oppoſite, the youth, bears in his | Might well have given us bloody argument. 


viſage no great pretage of crue'ty. 
: Enter Maria. 

Sir To, Look, where the youngeſt wren of nine 
comes 1. 

Mar. If you defire the ſpleen, and will laugh 
yourſelves into ſtitches, follow me: you” gull Mal- 
volio is turned heathen, a very renegado; for there 
is no chriſtian, that means to be ſav'd by believing 
rightly, can ever believe ſuch impoſſible paflages 
of groſſneſs. He's in yellow ſtockings. 

Sir To. And crot>s-garter'd ? 

Mar. Mott villainouſfly ; like a pedant that keeps 
a ſchool i' the church.—1 have dogg'd him, like his 
murtherer : He does obey every point of the letter 
that I dropp'd to betray him. He does ſmile his 
face into more lines, than is in the new map, with 


It might have ſince been anſwer d in rep; 
What we took from them; which, for traffic 
Mot of our city did: only myſelf ſtood out: 


the augmentation of the Indies : you have not ſeen 
tuch a thing as tis; I can hardly forbear hurling 
things at him. I know, my lady will ſtrike him; 
it Me do, he'll ſmile, and take 't for a great favour, 

Zi To. Come, bring us, bring us where he is. 

Ext uni. 

F III. 

The Strret. | 

Futir Antanto and Sebaſitans 

£5, 1 would not, by my will, have troubled you; 

But, ſiuce you make your pleaſure of your pains, 
I will no further chide you. 

Ant. I conid not ſtav behind you; my defire, 
More tharp than filed ſteel, did ſpur me forth; 
And not all love to tee you, (though fo much, 
As might have drawn one to a longer voyage) 
But jealouſy what might betal your travel, 


Being ſkill-leis in thete parts ; which to a ttranger, 


Unguided, and unfriended, often prove 
Rough and unbotpit-ble : My willing iove, 
The rather by thete arguments of fear, 
Set forth in your purtuit. 

„Seb. My Kind Antonio, 
I can vo other anſwer make, but, thanks, 
And thanks, aud ever: Oft good turns 
Are ſhuffled off with ſuch uncurrent pay: 


But, were my worth, as is my conſcience, firm, 


You ſhould tind hetter dealing. What's to do 
Shall we go ſee the reliques of this town? 


Ant. To-morrow, fir ; beſt, firit go ſee your 


lodging. 
Seh. T am not weary, and 'tis long to night; 
T pray you, let us ſatisfy our eyes 
With the memorials, and the things of fame, 
That do renown this city. 
Ant, "Would, you'd pardon me ; 
I do not without danger walk theſe ſtreets: 


Once, in a ſea-tight, 'gaintt the duke his gallies, 


I did ſome fervice ; of tuch note, indeed, 


Nr. 
*Y 4 
4 i 


Cake, 

For which, if I be lapſed in this place, 
I ſhall pay dear. 

Seb. Do not then walk too open. [purſe - 


Aut. It doth not fit me. Hold, fir, here's my 


In the ſouth ſuburbs, at the Elephant, 
Is beſt to lodge: I will beſpeak our dict, 
Whiles you beguile your time, and feed 504 


knowledge, 

Seb. Why I your purſe ? 

Hint. Haply, your eye ſhall light upon ſome g 
You have defire to purchaſe ; and your ftore, 
I think, is nat for idle markets, fir. - 

Ses. I'M be your purſe-bearer, and leave yout.; 
An tour, | 

Ant. To the Elephant. 
Seb. I do remember. Tas. 


. 
Olivia's Houſe. 
nter Olivia and May:a. 

Oli. I have ſent after him: He ſays be core; 
How ſhall 1 feaſt him? what beſtow of h 
For youth is bought more oft, than b+gg's 7 
I ſpeak too loud. [dorrow's 
Where is Malvolio ?—he is ſad, and civil, 
And ſuits well for a ſervant with my fortunes; 
Where is Malvolio ? Imame: 
Mar. He's coming, madam ; but in very ſtray 
He is, ſure, poſſeſt, madam. 
Oli. Why, what's the matter? does he rare? 

Mar. No, madam, | ** 
He does nothing but ſmile: your ladyſhip we: 
To have ſome guard about you, it he come, 
For, ſure, the man is tainted in his wits, 
Oli. Go call him hither.— I'm as mad as he, 

Enter Malvolio. 

If ſad and merry madneſs equal be.— 
How now, Malvolio ? 
Mal. Sweet lady, ho, ho. | Smilz: fantajics. 
i. Smil'ſt thou? 
ent for thee upon a ſad occaſion. 
Mal. Sad, lady? 1 could be ſad: I ©: 
make ſome obſtruction in the blood, this 0” 
gartering ; But what of that? if it pleaſc tw 
of one, it is with me as the very true tee 
IT Pl-aje one, and pleaſe all. 


matter with thee ? 2 

Mal. Not black in my mind, though vel“ 
my legs: It did come to his hands, and cc 
mall be executed. I think, we do K 


That were Tta'en here, it would ſcarce be anſwer'd. | ſweet Roman hand. 


1 Warburton comments on this paſſage thus 


v be 
% The women's parts were then afted bs! 


ſometimes ſo low in ſtature, that there was occation to obviate the impropriety by ſuch kane & 


tique apologies,” 


Oli. Why, how doſt thou, man? whit 15 
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o. Wilt thou go to bed, Malvolio ? 


Mal. To bed? ay, ſweet heart; and I'll come to 


oy God comfort thee! Why doſt thou ſmile 


ſo, and Kiſs thy hand ſo oft? | 

Mar. How do you, Malvolio? N : 

Val. At your requeſt ? Yes ; Nightingales an- 
{wer daws. | YR” 5 

Mar. Why appear you with this ridiculous 
boldneſs before my lady ? 

Mal. „ Be not afraid of greatneſs: — Twas 
well writ. ; 

. What meaneſt thou by that, Malvolio? 

Mal. „Some are born great. — 

0/;. Ha? | 

Mal. “ Some atchieve greatneſs,” — 

Oli. What ſay' it thou? 

Mal. „And ſome have greataeſs thruſt upon 
« them.” 1 

GH. Heaven reſtore thee ! 

Mal. „Remember, who commended thy yel- 
low ftockings ;'— 

04, Thy yellow ſtockings ? 

Mal. © And wiſh'd to fee thee croſs-garter'd.” 

O. Croſs-garter'd ? 

Mal. „ Go to: thou art made, if thou defireſt 
« to be ſo ;"— 

Oui. Am I made? 

Mal. „If not, let me ſee thee a ſervant till.” 

Cl. Why, this is a very midſummer madneſs l. 

Enter a Servant. 

Fer. Madam, the young gentleman of the count 
Ortino's is return'd ; I could hardly entreat him 
back: he attends your ladyſhip's pleaſure. 

0/i, Lil come to him. Good Maria, let this fel- 
low be look'd to. Where's my couſin Toby ? Let 
ſome of my people have a ſpecial care of him; I 
would not have him miſcarry for the half of my 
dowry. Exit. 

Mal. Oh, ho! do you come near me now? no 
worſe man than Sir Toby to look to me ? This 
concurs directly with the letter: the ſends him on 
purpoſe, that I may appear ſtubborn to him ; for 
ſhe incites me to that in the letter. Cait thy 
* humble ſlough,” ſays ſhe ;—© be oppoſite with 
* akinſman,—ſurly with ſervants, —let thy tongue 
* tang, with arguments of ſtate,—put tiwvielt into 
the trick of ſingularity ;” and, conſequently, 
ſets down the manner how ; as, a ſad face, a re- 
verend carriage, a flow tongue, in the habit of 
ſome Sir of note, and fo forth. 1 have lim'd 2 her: 
dix it is Jove's doing, and ſove make me thankful 
And, when ſhe went away now, Let this felluu b- 
lab d ro: Fellow 3! not Malvolio, nor after my 
degree, but fellovy. Why, every thing adheres to- 
gether; that no dram of a ſcruple, no ſcruple of a 
icruple, no obſtacle, no incredulous or unſafe cir- 
cumſtance, -M hat can be ſaid > Nothing, that can 
de, can come between me and the full proſpect of 
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my hopes. Well, jove, not I, is the doer of this, 
and he 1s to be thanked. 
Re-enter Maria, with Sir Toby and Fabian. 

Sir To. Which way is he, in the name of ſanctity ? 
If all the devils in hell be drawn in little, and Legion 
himielt poſſeſt him, yet I will ſpeak to him. | 

Fab, Here he is, here he is : How is't with you, 
fir ? how is 't with you, man? | 

Mal. Go off; I difcard you; let me enjoy my 
private; go off. 

May. Lo, how hollow the fiend ſpeaks within 
him! did not I tell you: Sir Toby, my lady prays 
you to have a care of him. 

Mal. Ah, ha! does the ſo? 

Sir To. Go to, go to; peace, peace, we muſt 
del gently with him; let me alone. How do 
you, Malvolio ? how is 't with you? What, man! 
defy the devil: conſider, he's an enemy to man- 
Kind. 

Mal. Do you know what you ſay ? 

Mar. La you! an you ſpeak ill of the devil, 
how he takes it at heart! Pray God, he be not 
bewitch'd ! 

Fab. Carry his water to the wiſe woman. 

Mer. Marry, and it ſhall be done to-morrow 
morning, if I ve. My lady would not loſe him for 
more than Ill ſay. 

Mal. How now, miſtreſs? 

May. O lord! 

Sir To. Pr'ythee, hold thy peace, this is not the 
Way: Do you not ſee, you move lum? let me alone 
with him. 

Fab. No way but gentleneſs; gently, gently : the 
fiend 1s rough, and will not be roughly us'd. 

Sir To. Why, how now, my bawcock ? how doſt 
thou, chuck ? 

Mal. Sir ? 

Sir To. Ay, biddy, come with me. What, man | 
tis not for gravity to play at cherry-pit + with Sa- 
tan: Hang him, foul collier 5 ! 

Mar. Get him to ſay his prayers; good ſu Toby, 
get him to pray. 

Mal. My prayers, minx ? 

Mar. No, I warrant you, he will not hear of 
godlineſs. 

Mal. Go, hang yourſelves all! you are idle ſhal- 
low things: I am not of your elemeit ; you {hall 
knove more hereafter, [| Exit. 

S:r To. Is 't pothble ? 

Fab. If this were play d upon a ſtage now, I could 
condemn it as an improhable fiction. 

Si To. His very genius hath taken the infection 
of the device, man. 

Mar. Nay, purſue him now; leſt the device take 
air, and taint. 

Fab. Why, we ſhall make him mad indeed. 

Mar. The huute will be the quieter. 


Sir To. Come, we'll have him in a dark room, 
and bound. My mece 15'aiready in the belief that 


1 Alliding to a received opinion, that extreme heat frequently afſefls the brain or ſenſes. 2 5. e. 


entangled her, 3 Fellow here means companion. 
cherry-ſtones into 2 little hole. 


4 Mr. Steevens ſays, that cherry-pir means pitching 
S This is uſed as a term of reproach; the Dez! in our author's 


ume, being vulgarly called celle from his blackneſs, 
| 1 


he 
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he is mad; we may carry it thus, for our pleaſure, ]. deliver lus challenge by word of mouth; ſet u fire 
and his penance, till our very paitime, tired out of | Aguz-cheek a notable report of valour ; and 8 ws | I'h 
breath, prompt us to have rhercy oa him: at|the gentlemam (as, I know, his youth will ati, d rel 
which time, we will bring the device to the br, receive it) into a moſt hideous opinion of lügt 2 . 
and crown thee for a finder of madmen: But fee, | Kill, fury, and impetuofity. This will * ke 4 4 | 
but ſee. them boch, that they will Kill one another b 0 4 of 
Enter Sir And eu. look, like cockatrices. Ann __ 

Fab. More matter for a May morning !. Enter Olivia and Viola, IJ hu 
Sir Ard, Here's the challenge, read it; I War- Fas. Too he comes with your niece : vive them E- Vit 
rant, there's vinegar and pepper nt Way, Ul he take leave, and preſeintly alter en 2 = tf: 

Fav. Ist to avec) BY Sir To. I will meditate the while upon fine Mt 
Sir And. Lit? I warrant lum: do but read. |horrid metlage for a challenge. [ Ex, = | we? 
Si To, Gree me. | Sir Toby reads. Oi. I have ſaid too mucli unto a heart of tone, 8 f 
& Youth, whatſoever thou att, chou art but af And laid mine honour too unchary out: Ss 
& \curvy fellow.“ there's ſomething in me, that reproves my fut; me | 
Fab, Good, and yaliavt. But fuch a headſtrong potent fault it is, - thins 
Sin To. „ Wonder not, nor admire not in thy | That it but mocks reproof. [bear 1 2 0; 
& mind, why J do call thee ſo, for 1 will ſhew Vio. With the fame hviour that your makin 2 dy te 
« thee no reafon for't.” Goes on my maſter's grief. & PF 
Fab. N good note : that Keeps you from the} i. Here, wear this jewel for me, tis my picture; * F. 
_ of the law. Rofuſe it not, it hath no tongue to vex you: Kaka 
Sir To. © Thou com'ſt to the lady. Olivia, and] And, I beſcech you, come again to-morrow, _ cu 
« i my ſight the uſes thee kindly : but thou licſt | What ſhall you aſk of me, that Fll deny; $ 4 
« m thy throot, that is not the matter I challenge That honour, ſav'd, may upon aſking ave? q 14 
« thee for.” Vio. Nothing but this, your true love for 15 um! 
I. Very brief, and excceding good ſenſe-leſs. malter. the p 
Vir To, „ 1 will way-lay thee going home: Oli. How with mine honour may I give him tt, be 

« here if it be thy chance to kill me,. Which I have given to you? $093 
Fab. Good. Fin, I will acquit you. Wil 
Lin To. „ Thou kill'ſt me like 2a rogue and a] Ci. Well, come again to-morrow : Fare thee 13 
4 Villain.“ | well - Fro 
Fab. Still you keep © the windy fide of the law : | A fiend, like thee, might bear my foul to hell. Tu. Ny > 
Good, Re-enter Sir Toby and Fabia Knight 
Sir To. © Fare thee well; And God have mercy | Sir 75. Gentleman, God fave thee. Miertle 

« upon one of our fouls! He may have mercy Lo. And you, fir. 6: 
« upott mine ; but my hope is better, and fo look Sir To. That defence thou haſt, betake :! ive t t wo 
« to thyſetf. Thy friend, as thou uſeſt him, and | of what nature the wrongs are thou halt done |, a WM 
« thy ſworn enemy, Axbxrw AGUE-CHEEK.''—| I know not ; but thy intercepter, full of wy ale, "piers 
Kir To, If this letter move lum not, his legs bloody as the hunter, attends thee at the 2 ' 
camnot : Ill give't him. end: diſmount thy tuck, be yare? in thy prend, un f 
Myr, You may have very fit occaſion for't ; he] for thy aſſailant is quick, ſkilful and deadiz. ET . 
is now in ſome commerce with my lady, and will] 177. You mittake, fir ; 1 am fure, no man! J yg: 
by and by depart. any quarrel to me; my remenibraice is very inte # 975 . 
Fi 70. Go, fir Andrew; ſcout me for him at] and clear from any image of oſlence done to 44 = hed 0 
the corner of the orchard, like a bum-bailiff: ſo man. = 97 
ſoon as ever thou ſeett him, draw ; and, as thou Sir Ta. You'll find it otherwiſe, I allure u. * Wray 
draw'it, ſwear horribly : for it comes to pals oft, therefore, if you hold your life at any price, bets? 3 4 ns 
that a terrible oath, with a ſwaggering accent | you to your guard; for your opp ſte n hath in tv 4 the its 
ſharply twang'd off, gives manhood more appro- what youth, ttrength, Kill, and Wrath, can fad A C. pilet 
bation than ever proof welt would have eara'd [man withal. 3 Sir 7 
him. Away. Vio. 1 pray you, fir; what is he? = Ae 
Sir And, Nav, let me alone for ſwearing. | Fxit.| Sir To. He is Knight, dubb'd with unkack'd f- 23 per dition 
Sir To. Now will got 1 deliver his letter: for pier, and on carpet conſideration 5 ; but he > 3 well a | 
the behaviour of the young gentleman gives him devil in private brawl ; ſouls and bodies bath be 2 
out to be of good capacity and breeding ; his em- divore'd three; and his incenſement & © 2 I are 
ploy ment between his lord and my mece cuntirms moment is fo implacable, tuat ſatisfaction cas * 3 

no leſs ; therefore this letter, being ſo excellently [none but by pangs of death and ſepalctus: W : hs 
ignorant, will breed no terror in the youth, he will nob 4, is his word; give't, or taKe't. 4 duc lin, 8 
tind it comes from a clodpole. But, fir, I u mt Vio. 1 will return again into the houſe, aud «: . ln agines 
6 that | the ] 
1 Alluding to the interludes of the comic kind, performed on that morning. 2 1, e. teac EE 

3 That is, he is not a knight banneret, dubbed in the field of battle, but on carpet conſideration 1 WS ithes. 


the idea 
th 
W 


ſome peace cable occat: On. when knights receive their dignity kneeling on a ca? pet. 1 A corn. 
; from #: ap „e hap; as world ne would, dei ne wil, that 153 let it happen o ol; aud { tunes; IL 
dom, at the mercy ol chauce, 
, 0 


* 
by 


Ob £034 


4 
3 
N 
1 
£1 
V 
My 


Re on 


W : zo0d ſhew on't ; this ſhall end without the 


= well as 1 ride you. 


tn 


WurTithen, throu 


the 1dea 


Gre ſome conduct of the lady. T am no fighter. 
I have heard of tome kiad of men, that put quar- 
rels parpotely on others to taſte their valour ; be- 
ike, this is a man of that quit K. . 

&- To. Sir, nog his indignation derives itſolf out 
of 4 very competent Jury ; therefore, get you On, 
nd ive him his deſire. Back you ſhall not to the 
% , unjels you undertake that with me, which 
nas much ſafety you might anfwer tum : there - 
core, on, or [trip your ſword ſtark naked; for 
neddle you mult, that's certain, or foriſwear to 
went iron about you. 

„ This is as uncivil, as ſtrange. I beſeech 


WF 


e do me this courteous office, as to Eno of 
the knight what my offence to him is; it is ſome- 
tung of my negligence, nothing of my purpoſe. 
ir To, 1 will do ſo. Signior Fabian, ſtay you 
by this gentleman till my return. LExit Sir Ti oby. 

Vis. Pray you, fir, o you know of this matter? 

Fab. 1 know, the knight is incens'd againſt you, 
en to a mortal arbitrement ; but nothing of the 
crcumttance more. 

Vio. I befeech you, what manner of man is he? 

{ 1b, Nothing of that wonderful promite, to re: 
tim by his form, as you are like to find him in 
the proof of his valour. He is, indeed, fir, the 
ment ſkilful, bloody, and fatal oppoſite that you 
could potlibly have found in any part of Illyrin: 
Wal vou walk towards him? I will make your 
peace with him, if I can. 

6. 1 thall be much bound to you for't! 1 am 
one, tht had rather go with fir prieft, than fir 
knizht ; 1 care not who knows 10 much ot my 
miettle. [ Exeunt. 

Renter Sir Toby, with Sir Andrew, 

$i-To, Why, man, he's a very devil; I have 
nat feen ſuch a virago. 1 had a pats with him, 
rapier, {cabbard, and all, and he gives me the ttuck * 
-n unh tach a mortal motion, that it inevi- 
te; and on the antwer, he pays you as ſurely as 
your feet hit the ground they ſtep on: They ſay, 
tie has been fencer to the Sophy. 

Heir And. Pox on't, I'll not meddle with him. 

vi To. Ay, but he will not now be pa- 
cited : Fabian can ſcarce hold him yonder. 

Sir And. Plague on't; an I thought he had been 
valiant, and ſo canning in fence, I'd have ſeen him 
damm d ere I'd have challeng'd him. Let him let 
the matter flip, and 1'll give him my horſe, grey 
Cupilet, 

vr To. I'll make the motion : Stand here, make 
perdition of ſouls : Marry, I'll ride your horſe as 


| Ajide. 


Re-enter Fabian and Viola. 
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perſuaded him, the vouth's a devil. [To Fabian. 

Fas He is as horribly conceited of him; and 
pants and lows pale, as it a bear were at his hecl;. 

Str Te. There's no remedy, fir, he will fight 
with you fu;”s oath ſoke : marry, he had better be- 
thought him of his quarrel, and he finds that now 
icarce to be worth taking of: therefore draw for 
the ſupportance of his vow ; he proteſts, he will 
not hurt vou. 

Fi. Pray God defend me ! A latle thing would 
make me tell them how much 1 lack of a man. 

Fab, Give ground, if you fee him furious. 

Hir te. Come, Sir Andrew, there's no remedy ; 
tha gentleman will for his hunour's fake have one 
bout with you: he cannot by the duello 2 avoid it: 
but he has promis'd me, as he is a gentleman and 
a ſoldier, he will not hurt you. Come on; to'ts 

| They draws. 

Sir And, Pray God, he keep his oath ! 

Enter Antonio. 

Vio. I do aſſure you, tis againſt my will. 

Aut. Put up your ſword; If this young gentleman 
Have done otience, I take the fault ou me; 

It you offend him, I for him defy you. | Prawing. 

Str To, You, fir ? why, what are you? 

Ant. One, fir, that for his love dares yet to do more 
Than you have heard him brag to you he will. 

Sir To, Nay, if you be an undertaker 3, I am 

for you. [| Draws. 
Enter Officers. 

Fab. O good Sir Toby, hold; here come the 
officers. 

Sir To. I' be with you anon. 

Vio. Pray, fir, pat your ſword up, if you pleaſe, 

| T9 Sir Aude. 

Sir Aud. Marry, will 1, fir; and, for that I 
promis'd you, I'll be as good as my word :— lle 
will bear youu eaſily, and reins well. 

1 Off. This is the man; do thy office. 

2 CF. Antonio, 1 arreſt thee at the iuit of count 
Or uno. 

Hint. You do miſtake me, fir. 

1 Of. No, fir, no jot; I know your favour well, 
tough now you have no ſea-cap on your head — 
Take him away; he knows, I know bim well. 
lat. Imutt obey. Ibis comes with ſeeking you 
But there's no reracdy ; iI mall anſwer it. 

What will you do? Now my neceility 

Makes me to atk you fur my purſe : It grieves me 
Much more, ior what I cannot do for you, 

Than what befals myfelf. Lou itand anwz'd; 
But be of confort. 

2 Off. Come, fir, away. 

Ant, I muſt intreat of you ſome of that money, 
Vio. What money, fir ? 


| taye his horſe to take up the quarrel ; I have 


1 nr ; 2 

; . corrupted abbreviation of the ffoccata, an Italian term in fencing, 
ulm. 

' 9 


W:ihes. 
393 


For the fair kindacts you have ſhew'd me here, 


2 1, e. by the laws of 


3 Meaning, One who promiſes 10 accompliſh any ching for another. Mr. Tyr Witt 
uagincs it had a political meaning, and that it alludes to a genera} periuauon, er jealouly at leaft, 

at the king had been induced ta call a parhament at that time {1614 by certain perſons, wio hag 
gh their influence in the houſe of commons, to carry things according to his majelty's 
Theſe perſons were immediately figmatized with the invidious name of undertahers ; and 
8 was ſo unpopular, that the king thought it necelfary, in two fet {pceches, to deny poſitively 
Www truly, is another queſtion) chat there had becu any ſuck undertaking.” 


d 4 3 And , 
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And, part, being prompted by your preſent trouble, 
Out of my lean and low ability 
Il lend you ſomething : my having is not much; 
I'll make diviſion of my preſent with you : 
Hold, there's half my coffer. 
Ant. Will you deny me now ? 
Is't poſſible, that my deſerts to you 
Can lack perſuaſion ? Do not tempt my miſery, 
Leſt that it make me ſo unſound a man, 
As to upbraid you with-thoſe kindneſſes 
That I have done for you. 
Vio. I know of nond; 
Nor know I you by voice, or any feature: 
T hate ingratitude more in a man, 
Than lying, vainnefs, babbling drunkenneſs, 
Or any taint of vice, whoſe ſtrong corruption Fo 
Inhabits our frail blood. 
Ant. O heavens themſelves ! 
2 Of. Come, ſit, I pray you, go, 
Aut. Let me ſpeak alittle. This youth that you 
ſee here, 
I ſnatch'd one half out of the jaws of death; 
Reliev'd him with ſuch ſanity of love. 
And to his image, which, methought, did promiſe 
Moſt venerable worth, did I devotion. [ away. 
1 Off. What's that to us ?—the time goes by ;— 
Ant. But, oh, how vile an idol proves this god. 
Thou haſt, Sebaſtian, done good feature ſhame.— 
In nature there's no blemiſh, but the mind; 
None can be call'd deform'd, but the unkind : 
Virtue js beauty ; but the beauteous evil 
Are erapty trunks, o'erflouriſh'd by the devil *. 


8 HAK SPEARE's 


FLAY. 3. 


1 Off. The man grows mad; away with him. 


Ant. 


Come, come, fir. . 
Lead me on. 
Vio. Methinks, his words do from ſuck 
That he believes himſelf ; fo do nos J. 
Prove true, imagination. oh, prove true, 
That I, dear brother, be now ta'en for you ! 
Sir To. Come hither, Knight ; 
Fabian ; 

We'll whifper o'er a couplet or two of moſt ſige 


ſaves. 


[Exit Antonin 4vitl, 


come 


OFc-- 


paſſion, 


tut) a, 


Vio. He nam'd Sebaſtian : I my brother knoy 


Yet living in my glaſs; even ſuch, and ſo, 
In favour was my brother ; and he went 
Still in this faſhion, colour, ornament, 

For him I imitate : 
Tempetts are kind, and ſalt waves freſh in love ! 


Oh, if it prove, 


2 


Sir To. A very diſhoneſt paltry boy, and mos 


coward than a hare: his diſhoneſty appears, in le 
ing his friend here in neceſſity, and denying 
and for his cowardſhip, aſk Fabian. 


Um; 


Fab. A coward, a moſt GVO coward, relizio; 


in it. 


Str And. Slid, I'll after him again, and bex bim. 
Sir To. Do, cuft him ſoundly, but never draw 


| thy ſword. 
Sir And. An I do not ,— 


[ Exit Sir 


Fab. Come, let's ſee the event. 
Sir To. I dare lay any money, tv ill be nothing 


Vet. 


. 


. * 
The Street. 


Enter Sebaſtian and Clown, 


ILL you make me believe, that I am 
not ſent for you ? 
Seb. Go to, go to, thou art a fooliſh fellow; 
Let me be clear of thee. 
Cl;, Well held out, i'faith ! No, I do not know 
you ; nor I am not ſent to you by my lady, to hid 


Clo. 


you come ſpeak with her; nor your name is not 
maſter Ceſario ; nor this is not my noſe neither.— 


Nothing that is ſo, is ſo. 


for you. 


(Clo. 


IV. 


[S2rik Kine 


Andre. 


[Ex 4 


There's money for thee ; if you tarry longer, 
I ſhall give worſe payment. 
Co. By my troth, thou haſt an open land: 
Theſe wite men, that give fools money, get then 
ſelves a good report after fourteen years p urchal 
Enter Sir Andrew, Sir Toby, aud Je 
Sir And. Now, fir, have I met you gan. ere' 


p 
\, 


Set. Why, there's for thee, and there, and there: 
Are all the people mad ? 
Sir To. Hold, fir, or 1'l} throw your dagger dd 
the houſe. 
This will I tell my lady ſtraight : 


417 * 


| Beating NT 4 TIT 


I would 


Seh. I pr'ythee, vent thy folly ſomewhere elſe ; [not be in ſome of your coats for two-pence. 
[Hit Crs 


Thou know'l!t not me. 


Clo. Vent my folly ! He has heard that word of 
ſome great man, and now applies it to a fool. Vent 
my folly ! I am afraid this great lubber the world 
will prove a cockney.— l pr'ythee now, ungird thy 
ſtrangeneſs, and tell me what I ſhall vent to my la- 


dy ; Shall I vent to her, that thou art coming ? 


Seb. Ipr'ythee, foolith Greek ?, depart from me; 


to work with him ; 


Stir To. Come On, fir ; hold. Holding Jet. 
Sir And. Nau, let him alone, I'II go an 
I'll have an action of bats? 
againſt him, if there be any Jaw in Irin 10009 
I ſtruck him firſt, yet it's no matter tor th. 
Sch. Let go thy hand. 
Sir To. Come, fir, I will not let you 50. Cm 


ther V 


I It was the cuſtom at that time to ornament the ſides and tops df tranks with troll 


and emblematical devices. 
He underſtood the Chun to be acting 
dre quenters of it Corimllans 


u that office. 


7 Wa: burton ſays, that Greck was as much as to fay, bawd or 5 
A bawdy-houſe was called Colinth d“ 
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3 ſaid to a niece of king Gorboduc, That, that is, is : 
2 lo I, being matter parſon, am maſter parſon ; For 


ay young ſoldier, put up your iron : you are well 


Azth'd ; come on. 

geh., I will be free from thee. 
thou now ? 

ie mon dar'ſt tempt me further, draw thy ſword. 


%% , What, what? Nay, then I muſt have an 


ounce or two of this malapert blood from you. 


[ They draw and fight.. 


Enter Olivia. 


01. Hold, Toby; on thy life, 1 charge thee, hold. 


Si To. Madam ? 

„Will it be ever thus? Ungracious wretch, 
Fr the mountains, and the barbarous caves, 
nere manners ne'er were preach'd ! out of my 
ne nat offended, dear Ceſario: [ ſight | 
Rudefby, be gone |—l pr'ythee, gent) friend, 


| Excunt Sir Toby, and Sir Andrew. 


Let thy fair wiſdom, not thy patſton, iway 
In this uncivil and unjuſt extent 
Araintt thy peace. Go with me to my houſe ; 
And hear thou there how many fruitleſs pranks 
us ruffian hath botch'd up , that thou thereby 
Vit ſmile a this: thou ſhalt not chuſe but go; 
Do not deny : Beſhrew his foul for me, 
He ftarted one poor heart of mine in thee. 
$-5, What reliſh is in this? how runs the ſtream ? 
Or 1 am mad, or elſe this is a dream: 
Le fancy ſtill my ſenſe in Lethe ſteep ; 
If it be thus to dream, ſtill let me fleep ! 
Oli. Nay, come, I pr'ythee : Would, thou'd{t 
be rul'd by me! 
Feb. Madam, I will. 
01i, O, fay toy and fo be! 


$.C.E NE II. 
An Apartment in Olivia's Houſe. 
Enter Maria, and Clown. 

Mar. Nay, I pr'ythee, put on this gown, and 
this beard; make him believe, thou art Sir 
tops the curate ;, do it quickly: I'1] call Su Toby 
the whilſt, [ Exit Maris. 

Clo. Well, Il put it on, and I will diſſemble 
my ſelt in't; and I would I were the firſt that ever 
duſembled in ſuch a gown. I am not tall enough 
ta become the function well; nor lean enough to 
de thought a good ſtudent: but to be ſaid, an ho- 
nelt man, and a good hauſekeeper, goes as fairly, 
c to ſay, a careful man, and a great icholar. The 
competitors enter. | 

Enter Sir Toby, and Maria. 

Sir To. Jove bleſs thee, maſter parſon. 

Ub. Boris dies, Sir Toby: for as the old hermit 
of Prague, that never ſaw pen and iuk, very wittily 


What is that, but that; and is, but is ? 
Sir Te. To him, Sir Topas. 
Co, What, boa, I ſay Peace in this priſon ! 


Hir To. The knave counterteits well; a good 
Xnave, 


Mal. [W tthin. ] Who calls there ? 
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Matvolo the lunatick. 

Mal. Sir Topas, Sir Topas, good Sir Topas, go to 
my lady. 

Ci. Out, typerbolical fiend! how vexeſt thou 
this man? t. keit thou nothing bat of ladies? 

Sir To. Well ſaid, maſter parion. 

Mal. Sir Topas, never was man thus wrongAl ; 
good Sir Topas, do not think I am mad; they have 
lad me here in hideous darkneſs. 

Clo. Fy, thou diſnoneſt Sathan ! I call thee by the 
molt modeſt terms; for 1 am one of thoſe gentle 
ones, tliat will uſe the devil himſelf with courteſy ; 
Say'ſt thou, that houſe is dark 

Mal. As hell, Sir Topas. | 

Clo. Why, it hath bay-windovrs ? tranſparent as 
barricadoes, and the clear ſtones towards the ſouth- 
north are a5 luſtrous as ebony; and yet complaineſt 
thou of obſtruction ? 

Mal. 1 am not mad, Sir Topas; I ſay to you, this 
houle is dark. 

Cio. Madman, thou erreſt: I fay, there is no 
darknets, but ignorance ; in which thou art more 
puzzled, than the Egyptians in their tog. 

Mal. I ſay, this houfe is as dark as 1gnorancey 
though ignorance were as dark as bell; aud I ſay, 
there Was never man thus abus d: I am no more 
mad thin you are, muke the trial of it in any con- 
tant queſtion. 

Clo. What is the opinion of Pythagoras ccne 
cerning wild-fovwl ? : 

Mal. I hat the ſoul of our grandam might haply 
inhabit a bird. 

C/o. What think'ſt thou of his opinion? 

Aſal. I think nobly of the foul, and no way ap- 
prove his opinion. | 

Clo. Fare thee well: Remain thou (till in dark» 
neſs : thon ſhalt hold the opinion of Pythagoras, 
ere I will allow of thy wits; and fear to kill a 
vwoodcock, leſt thou diſpoſſeſs the ſoul of thy grans 
dam. Fare thee well. 

N. Sir Topas, Sir Topas,— 
Sir To. My moſt exquiſite Sir Topas! 
Glo. Nay, I am for all waters. 
Mar. Thou might'{t have done this without thy 
beard and gown ; he fees thee not. 
Sir To. To him in thine own voice, and bring 
me word how thou find'ſt him: I would, ve were 
all rid of this knavery. If he may be conveniently 
deliver'd, I would he were; tor I am now lo far 
in offence with my niece, that I cannot purſue 
with any ſafery this ſport to the upſhot. Come by 
and by to my chamber. [ Exit with Maria. 
Clo. Hey Kevin, Jolly Robin, 

Tell me how thy lady does. 
Mal. Fool, 
Cle. My lady i- unkind, perdy. 
Mal. Fool, 
Clo. Allis, why is ſhe ſo? 
Mal. Fool, I tay; 
Clo. She loves another Who calls, ha? 
Maul. Good fool, as ever thou wilt deſerve well 


Singing. 


62 Sir Topas, the curate, who comes to viſit 


1 That is, made up. 


21, c. bow-winidows, 


Y 4 


at my hand, help me to a candle, atzd pen, ink, 


J i, e. a regular queſtion, | 
and 
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a1d paper; as I am a gentleman, I will live to be 
thankful to thee for 't. | 

Ch, Maſter Malvolio 

Mal. Av, good fool. 

Cl. Alas, fir, bow fell you beſide your five 
wits ©? 

Mal. Fool, there was never man ſo notoriouſly 
ahu<'d ; I am as well in my wits, fool, as thou art. 

Clo. But as well? then you are mad, indeed, if 
yon be no better in your wits than a fool. 

Mal. They have here property'd me; keep me 
in darkneſs, ſend miniſters to me, alles, and do all 
they can to face me out of my wits: 

Glo. Adviſe you what you ſay ; the miniſter is 
here, — Malvolio, Malvolo, thy wits the heavens 
reſtore] endeavour thyſelf to ſleep, and leave thy 
vain bibble babble. 

N. Sir Topas 

Clo. Mamtain no words with him, good fellow. — 
Who, I, fir ? not, I, fir. God b' w' you, good Sir 
Topas. Marry, amen.—I will, fir, I will. 

Mal. Fool, fool, fool, I fay,— 

(lo. Alas, fir, be patient. What ſay you, fir ? 
I am ſhent * for ſpeaking to you. 

Aſal. Good fool, help me to ſome light, and ſome 
paper; I tell thee, Iam as well in my wits, as any 
man in Illyria. 

Clo. Well-a-day, — that you were, fir! 

Mal. By this hand, 1 am : Good fool, ſome ink, 
paper, and light, and convey what I ſet down to 
my lady; it ſhall advantage thee more than ever the 
bearing of letter did. 

Clo. I will help you tot. But tell me true, are 
you not mad indeed „ or do you but counterteit * 

Mal. Believe me, I am not; I tell thee true. 

io. Ney, I' neer believe a mad man, *till I 
ſee his braius. I will fetch you light, and paper, 
and ink. 

Mal. Fool, Vil requite it in the highieſt degree: 

I pr'ythee, be gone. 


Clo. 1 am gone, fir, [Singing, 
And anung fir, 
Til be with you again, 


* In a tricey 
Lite to the old vice 3, 


K'- FLATS 

WE: with dagger of lath, 

In his rage and his wrath, 
Cries, ab, ha! to the devi]: 

Like a mad lad, 

Pu thy nails, dad, 


Adieu, grodman devil. 


Ss CC E- N-.E III. 

Olivia's Garden. 

Enter Sebaſiian. 
$-5, This is the ar; that is the vc rio ts fur 
This pearl ſhe gave me, I do feel 't and ſec : 
And — tis wonder that enwraps me thye, 
Yet 'tis not madneſs. Where's Amonio then 2 
I could not find him at the Elephant 
Yet there he was ; and there I found thi $ cre-lir 4 
That he did range the town to ſeek, the wit, 
His counſel now might do me golden {cryicy 
For though my ſoul diſputes well with my ſer ke 
That this may be ſors error, but Het. $, 
Yet doth this accident and flood of fortune 
So far excecd all inſtance 5, all d<{ſcourte, 
That I am ready ta diſtruſt mine eyes, 
And wrangle with my reaſon, that perſuades mg 
To any other truſt ©, but that I ara mad, 
Or elſe the lady's mad; vet, if 'rwere ſo, wn Vers, 
She could not iv ray her houſe , commanded her fa. 
Take, and give back, affairs, aw their diſpa 
With ſuch a ſmooth, diſcreet, and ftahle bear ne, 
As, I perceive, ſhe does; there's ſumething int, 
That is decervable. But here the ludy comes. 

- Enter Olivia ord a Pig. | 
Oi. Blame not this haſte of mine : 
Now go with me, N with this hotv man, well, 

Into the cha metry hy : there, before tum, : 
And underaeath that conſecrated f, 
Plight me the full aſſurance of your faith: 
That my moſt jealous and roo dot bit) foul 
May live at peace: He ſha!l conceal it, 
Wales 7 you are willing it ih}! come 10 note; 
What time we will our celebration Keep 
According to my birth. —-\What do you ſay ? 
Seb. Tl follow this good man, and go with you; 
And, having ſwarn *® truth, ever will be true 
Oli. Then lead the way, good father; 
heavens ſo ſhine, 


] 


Yeur geed to ſuſtain ; 


1 


Nr I. 
The Street, 
nter Cluun and Fabian, 
OW, as thou lov'ſt me, let me ſee 
his letter. 
Clo. Good _ Fabian, grant me another re- 
que 


Fas, 


1 That is, your five ſen eg. 
ralities, and was always acted in a . 


emple; di fog ſe for reaſon. 04, e. belief, 7 i 


2 To tend i 5 to treat roughly, 
4 Creats for account, information, 


v. 


Fab. Any thing. 
Cl. Do not defire to ſce this letter. 
Fab. That is, to give a dog, and, in recen 
pence, deſire my dog again. 
Enter Duke, Viola, and Attendants. 
Date. Belong you to the lady Olivia, frier 
Cb. Ay, ſir; we are ſame of her twappity”- 


3 Vice was the fool of the old mo- 
5 Inftance {or ex- 
> until, 


ble. hdelity, 


Dub. 


If yen wen 


That they may fairly note tlais act of mine! | E. 
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That ve 
Cry'd. 

1 05 
That te 
And th 
When ö 
Here in 
In prix: 

Vie. 1 


i. e 
drirt o 
he zuds, 
Ero ger 


Y . I know thee well; How doſt thou, my 
1 fellow ? : 

„ Tuly, fr, the better for my foes, and the 
I Hr my friends. 


27 
os (91 


D Ja the contrary ; the hetter for thy 


gy 


Vo, fir, the worie. 
„ Bow can that be ? | 

Marry, if, they praiſe me, and make an 
my 
48 


10 ritak, 


he worſe for my friends, and the better tor my foes. 
Dub. Why, this is excellent. | 

(i. By my trath, fir, no; though it pleaſe you 
to be one of my friends, 

Dat, Thou ſhalt not be the worſe for me; 
there 5 Told. 

C/o, But that it woul-l be donhle-dealing, fir, 1 
end you could make it anotiter, 

D. k. O, ou give nie ill counſel, 

i. Put your grace in your por ket, fir, for this 
„and let your flefh and blood obey it. 

Dake. Well, I will be fo much a ſ:aner to be a 
dhe dealer; there's another. 


* . * 1 . . b Ss 1 - 7 ' 
la. P. e, fecnndg, fc 1 7 15 5 good P * 5 1 


8 — CE 7 
4 — . LOIN CREE: 


* 
he * 1 


the old ſay ing ie, the third pays for all ; the tri- 
piex, fir, is a good tripping meature ; or the hell, 
of St. Bennet, fir, may put you in mind, One, 
tuo, three. 
Date. You can fool no more money out of me 
* this throw : if you will let your lady know, 1 
am here to ſpeak with her, and bring her alung 
with you, it may awake my bounty further, 
. Marry, fir, lullaby to your bounty, till ! 
come again. 1 go, ſir; but 1 would not have 
you to tink, that mv defire of having is the fin of 
coretoulneſs : but, as you fav, fir, let your boun- 
ty take a nap, and I wil awake it anon. 
Ei: Clown. 
Enter Antonio and Officers. 
Vs. Here comes the man, fir, that did reſcue me. 
Date. That face of his Ido remember well; 
Yet, when I ſaw it laſt, it was beſmear d 
A; black as Vulcan in the ſmoke of war: 
A bawbling veſſel was he captain of, 
For ſhallow draught, and bulk, unprizeable ; 
With which ſuch ſcathful 1 grapple did he make 
With the moſt noble bottom of our fleet, 
Ib very envy, and the tongue of loſs, [ matter? 
Cry'd fame and honour on him.—What's the 
1 CF. Orſino, this is that Antonio, {Candy ; 
That took the Phoenix, and her fraught, from 
And this is he, that did the Tyger board, 
When your young nephew Titus loſt his leg: 
Here in the ſtreets, deſperate of ſhame, and 1iate, 
In private brabble did we apprehend tum. 
Vio. He did me Kindneſs, fir; drew on my fide; 
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But, in concluſion, put ſtrange ſpeech upon me, 
I- know not: what 'twas, but diftraction. 

Dake. Notable pirate | thou ſalt-water thief ! 
nat toohih boldneſs brought thee to their mercics, 
Whom thou, in terms ſo bloody, and fo dear, 
Ha't made thine enemies? | 

Ant. Orfinn, noble fr, [ me 
Be picas's that I ſhake off theſe names you g 
Antonio never vet was thief, or pirate, 


£5 we 


© of me; now my focs tell me plainly, Lam ant Thongh, I contets, on baſe and rronnd enourh, 
ſo that by my foe, fir, I profit in the know-| Orſino's enemy. A witch-ratt drew me hither : 
le of myſelf; and by my friends Jam abuſz«, : | Linat moſt ungrateful boy there, by your ſide, 
Aut. conclutions to be as Kiftes, if your four | From the rade eus enrag'd and formy mouth 

„ negatives make your two aifirmatives, why, ther | Did 1 redeem ; a wreck paſt hope lie was; 


His life I cave tim, and did thereto add 
My loye, without retention, or reſtraint, 
Air his in dedication 2: for his fake, 
Did T exn7ofs myſelf, pure for his love, 
Into the danger of this adverſe town 
Drew to attend lim, when he was beſet : 
une being apprehended, his talſe cunning, 
(Not meaning to partake with me in danger) 
Tougit lun to face me ont of lis acquaintance, 
And grew a twenty -years removed thing, | purſe, 
Wuile one wonid wink; det y'd me mine own 
Which I tad recommended to his uſe 
Nat halt an hour before. 
Fio. Hou can this be? 
Dae, When came he to this town? before, 
Aut. 1-day, IM lord ; and for three months 
(No intezim, not a minute's vacancy) 
Buth ay and night did we keep comp:uny. 
Enter Olive and Hundt. 
Duke. Here comes the countets ; now heaven 
walks on cut. 
But for thee, fellow, fellow, thy words are madneſs ; 
Free months this youth hath tended apo. me; 
But more of that avon. — Take him afide. | have, 
Oli, What would mv lord, but ths he may not 
Wherein Clivia may ſeem ſerviceable ? 
Cetu o, you do not Keep promiſe with me. 
F":o. Madam? 
Duke, Gracious Olivia, — 
O. What do you ay, Celario ?--Gond my lord, -- 
Vin. My lord would ſpeak, my duty huſhes me. 
Clivia. If it be ought to the old tune, my lord, 
It is as fat? and fulſorue to mine ear, 
As kowuimng after muſick. 
Dutt. Still fo cruel ? 
Oli. Still ſo conſtant, lord. 
Dake, Whit, to perverſeneſs ? you uncivil lady, 
To whoſe ingrate and unamſpicious altars 
My ſoul the faithfullit otterings hath breath'd out:, 
That c'er devotion tender d! What ſhall I do? 
Ci. Even what it pleaſe my lord, that ſhall 
become tam. 
Duke. Why ſhould I not, had I the heart to do it, 
3 Like to the Egyptian thief, at point of death, 
Kill what 1 love: a ſavage jeatouty, 
That ſumetimes favours nobly * But hear me this: 
SINCE 


: 3 This Egyptian thief was Thyamis, who was a. 
native of Memphis, and at the head of a band of robbers, - Theagenes and Charicl-a fallng into their 
Lands, Thyamis fell deſperately in love with the lady, and would have married her. Soon after, 2 
kroneer body of robbers coming gown upon Thyamis's party, he was in ſuch fears for his miſtreſs, 


that 
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Since you to non-regardance caſt my faith, [ | Since when, my watch hath told rae, toward g. 
And that I partly know the inſtrument, {I have travell'd but two hours, Bb 
That ſcrews me from my true place in your favour, | Duke. O thou diſſembling cub ! what wilt tion % 
Live you, the marble-breaſted tyrant, ſtill; When time hath ſow'd a grizzle on thy ! caſe 3 * 


But this your minion, whom, I know, you love, | Or will not elſe thy cratt ſo quickly grow, 

And whom, by heaven I ſwear, I tender dearly, | That thine ov. n trip ſhall be thine over throw > 

Him will I tear out of that cruel eye, Farewel, and take her; but direct thy feet, 

Where he ſits crowned in his maſter's ſpight.— | Where thou and I henceforth may never mee. 

Come, boy, with me; my thoughts are ripe in raiſ-| Vio. My lord, I do proteſt, 

I'll ſacrifice the lamb that I do love, | chief : | Oli. O, do nut {wear ; 

To ſpight a raven's heart within a dove. | Going. | Hold little faith, though thou haſt too much fear, 
Vio. And I, moſt jocund, apt, and willingly, Enter Sir Andrew, with bis head broke. 

To do you reſt, a thouſand deaths would die. Sir And. For the love of God, a ſurgeon and 

Following. ſend one preſently to Sir Toby. 

Ci. What's the matter? 

Sir And. H' as broke my head acrofs, and ire» 

Sir Toby a bloody coxcomb too : for the 8 af 

God, your help : I had rather than torty pour, f 

were at home. | 


Oli. Where goes Ceſario ? 
Vio. After him I love, 
More than I love theſs eyes, more than my life, 
More, by all mores, than cer I ſhall love wife: 

If I do feign, you witneſſes above, 

Puniſh my life, for tainting of my love Oli, Who has done this, Sir Andrew ? 

Oli. Ay me, deteſted! how am 1 beguil'd ! Sir And. The count's gentleman, one Cefarin 

Vio. Who does beguile you? who does do you] we took him for a coward, hut he's the very Jeri 
wrong, ? incardinate. 

i. Haſt thou forgot thyſelf ? Is it ſo long: — ] Duke. My gentleman, Coſario? 

Call forth thy holy father. Fir And. Od's lifelings, licre he is !-—You broke 
Duke. Come, away, [To Viola. my head for nothing; and that that 1 did, I was lat 
Oi. Whither, my lord ?—Cefario, huſband, ſtay. on to do't by Sir Toby. 

Duke. Huſband ? Via. Why do you ſpeał to me? I never hurt you; 
Oli. Ay, huſband ; Can he that deny? You drew your word upon me, without cauſe ; 
Duke. Her huſband, firrah ? But I beſpake you fair, and hurt you nat. 

Vio. No, my lord, not J. Sir And. If a bloody coxcomb be a hurt, you 
u. Alas, it is the baſeneſs of thy fear, have hurt me; I think, you tet nothing by a ble 

That makes thee ſtrangle thy propriety : coxcomb. | 

Fear not, Ceſarid, take thy fortunes up; | Enter Sir Toby, drunk, led by the Clown. 

Be that thou know'ft thou art, and then thou art Here comes Sir Toby halting, you thall hear more: 

As great as that thou fear'ſt.— O welcome, father! but if he had not been in drink, he would hz 

Enter Prieft. tickled you othergates than he did. 

Father, I charge thee by thy reverence, Duke, How now, gentleman ? how ist with vou 7 

Here to unfold (though lately we intended Sir To. That's all one; he has hurt me, and there" 

To keep in darkneſs, what occaſion now an end on 't—Sot, didit ſee Dick ſurgeon, fot ? 

Reveals before tis ripe) what thou voſt know, Ch. O he's drunk, Sir Toby, above an hour 

Hath newly paſt between this youth and me. his eves were ſet at eight i' the morning | pam 
Prieſt. A contract of eternal bond of love, Si To. Then he's a rogue, and a pally- meafure 

Confirm'd by mutual joindure of your hands, I hate a drunken rogue. 

Atteſted by the holy cloſe of lips, 04. Away with him : Who hath made tius - 

Strengthen'd by enterchangement of your rings; | vock with them? 

And all the ceremony of this compact Sir Aud. T'll belp you, Sir Toby, becauſe we 

Seal'd in my function, by my teſtimony : be dreſt together. 


that he had her Mut into a cave with his treaſure. I: was cuſtomary with thoſe barbarians, when the 


&fſparred of ther own ſafety, firſt to make away with theſe whom they held dear, and delired for compr 
nions in the next life. Thyamis, therefore, benetted round with his enemies, raging with eas 
xcealouſy, and anger, went tv his cave; and calling aloud in the Egyptian tongue, ſo ſoon as he heart 
Aimfclf anſwer'd towards the cave's mouth by a Grecian, making to the perſon by the direction of 


her voice, he caught her by the hair with his left hand, and (ſuppoſing her to be Chance) with 
his right hand plunged his ſword into her breaſt. | 

1 Cafe here means lin. 2 Sir John Hawkins ſays, the pavon was a grave and majeſtick dance p,. 
formed by gentlemen dreſſed with a cap and ſword, by thoſe of the long robe in their gowns. i 
princes in their mantles, and by ladies in gowns with long trains, the motion whereof in the duc 
reſembled that of a peacock's tail. This dance is ſuppoſed to have been invented by the Spaniards. 01 
the pafſumezzo little is to be ſaid, except that it was a favourite air in the days of Q. Elizabeth. Pai 
meaſure is therefore undoubtedly a corruption from paſſamezzo, From theſe explanations, Mr. Ter- 
whatt propoſes to read the paſſage thus : „ Then es a rogue. After a pally-meature or 2 f4 ol 
hate a drunken rougue; i. e. next '0 2 ps[ſ1-menſure or a pain, & | 


; c. It is in character, that fir +0) 
3 a ſtrong diſlike of ſcricu. daaces, ſuch as the P H Nerz and the pavan are deſcribes : 
» ; 
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Sir 
comb, 


Oli 


Seb 
But, | 
I muſ 
You! 
By th. 
Fardo 


han theſe two creatures. 


Ot here and every where. 


— dens 
© PII FM NG To 4 a 


Fir To. Will you help an aſs-head, and a cox- 
comb, and a Knave ; A thin-tac'd Knave, a gull ! 

[ Excrunt Clown, Sir Toby, and Sir Andrew. 
ou. Get him to bed, and let his hurt be look'd to. 
Enter Sebaſiian. 

geb. I am forry, madam, I have hurt your kinſ- 
put, had it been the brother of my blood, (man; 
| muſt have done no leſs, with wit, and ſafety. 
You throw a ſtrange regard upon me, and 
he that I do perceive it hath offended you; 

Pardor; me, ſweet one, even for the vows 
We made each other but ſo late ago. 
Dake. Que face, one voice, one habit, and two 
perſons ; 
A natural perſpective i, that is, and is not 

Feb. Antonio, O my dear Antonio ! 

How have the hours rack'd and tortur'd me, 
S ace I have loſt thee ? 

Ant. Sebaſtian are you ? 

geb. Fear'ſt thou that, Antonio ? 

Ant. How have you made diviſion of yourſelf ?— 
An apple, cleft in two, is not more twin 
Which is Sebaſtian ? 

Oli. Moſt wonderful ä 

Seb. Do I ſtand there? I never had a brother: 
Nor can there be that deity in my nature, 

I had a ſitter, 
hom the blind waves and ſurges have deyour'd :— 
Of charity, what Kin are you tome? [To UI. 
hat countryman ? what name? what parentaye ? 
io, Of Meſlaline ; Sebaitian was my father; 
Sack a Sebaſtian was my brother too, 
do went he ſuited to his wat'ry tomb : 
If ſpirits can aſſume both form and ſuit, 
You come to fright us. 
Seb. A ſpirit 1 am, indeed; 
But am in that dimenſion groſly clad, 
Which from the womb I did participate. 
Were you a woman, as the reſt goes even, 
1 ſhould my tears let fall upon your cheek, 
fd fay— Thrice welcome, drowned Viola! 

His, My father had a mole upon his brow. 

Seb. And ſo had mine. 

V. And dy'd that day when Viola from her birth 
Hal number'd thirteen years. 

det. O, that record is lively in my ſoul ! 

He tuithed, indeed, his mortal act, 
Ina day that made my ſiſter thirteen years. 

ie. If nothing lets to make us happy both, 

But this my maſculine uſurp'd attire, 

Do not embrace ine, till each circumſtance 

Ot place, time, fortune, do cohere, and jump, 

That T ar Viola: which to confirm, 

= bring you to a captain in this town | 
Where lie my maid's weeds ; by whoſe gentle help 
I was preſery'd, to ſerve this noble count: 

All the occurrence of my fortune ſince 

Hath been between this lady, and this lord, 

96. So comes it, lady, you have been miſtook : 
| To Olivia. 
Put nature to her bias drew in that. 
ou would laye been contracted to a maid ; 
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Nor are you therein, by my life, deceiv'd, 
You are betroth'd bot“ to a maid and man. 

Duke. Be not amaz'd ; right noble is his blood. 
If this be ſo, as yet the gllus ſeems true, 
I thall have ſhare in this moſt happy wreck : 
Boy, thou haſt ſaid tome athouſand times, . 
Thou never ſhouldſt love woman like to me. 

Vio. And all thoſe ſayings will I over-\wear g 
And all thoſe ſwearings Kesp as true in ſoul, 

As doth that orbed continent the fire 
That fevers day from night. 

Duke. Give me thy hand; | 
And let me fee thee in thy woman's weeds. 

Jo. The captain, that did bring me firſt on ſhore, 
Hath my maid's garments : he, upon ſome action, 
Is nov in durance ; at Malvolio's ſuit, 

A gentleman, and follower of my lady's. 

V/;, Heſhall enlarge him: Fetch Malvolio hither. 
And yet, alas, now I remember me, 

They ſay, poor gentleman, he's much diſtract. 
Re-enter Clown, with a letter. 

A moſt extracting * frenzy of mine own 

From my remembrance clearly baniſh'd his. 

How does he, ſirrah? 


, C7. Truly, madam, he holds Belzebub at the 


ſtave's end, as well as a man in his caſe may do: 
I as here writ a letter to you, I ſhould have given 'r 
you to-day morning; but as a madman's epiſtles 
are no gotpcls, fo it ſkills not much, when they 
are deliver d. 

Ji. Open't, and read it. 

CI. Look then to be well edify'd, when the 
tool delivers the madman.—By the Lord, madam, — 

Ci. How now, art thou mad? 

Clo. No, madam, I do but read madneſs: an 
your ladyſhip will have it as it ought to be, you 
muit allow vox 3. 

Oli. Privthee, read i'thy right wits. 

C/o. So TI do, Madonna; but to read his right 
wits, is to read thus: therefore perpend, my prut- 
cets, and give car. 

Oli. Read it you, firrah. [To Fabian. 

1.16. | r:1ds] © By the Lord, madam, you wrong 
me, and the world ſhall know it: though you 
« have put me into darkneſs, and given your 
«© drunken couſin rule over me, yet have I the be- 
e nefit of my ſenſes as well as your ladyſhip. I 
© have your own letter that induced me to the ſem- 
« blance I put on; with the which I doubt not 
but to do myſelf much right, or you much ſhame. 
Think of me as you pleaſe. I leave my duty a 
little unthought of, and ſpeak out of my injury. 

« The madly-vs'd MAaLvoL1o,.” 

Oli. Did he write this? 

Clo. Ay, madam. 

Duke. This ſavours not much of diſtraction. 

Oli. See him deliver'd, Fabian; bring him hither. 
My lord, ſo pleaſe you, theſe things further thought 
To think me as well a ſiſter as a wife, ſon, 
One day ſhall crown the alliance on't, ſo pleaſe you, 
Here at my houſe, and at my proper coſt. [ offer. 


Duke. Madam, I ara moſt apt to embrace your 


A perſpetive ſeems to be taken for ſhows exhibited through a glaſs with ſuch lights as make the 


tures appear zcally protuberant, 2 Perhaps we ſhould read diſtracting. 


volce. 


3) gx :5tnc Latin word tor 
Your 


332 


Your maſter quits you: and, for your ſervice 
done him, 
So much againſt the metal of your ſex, | Ts Viola. 
80 far beneath your ſoft and tender breeding, 
And fince you call'd me maſter for to long, 
Here is my hand ; you ſhall from this time be 
Your maſter's mittreſs. 
Oli. A fitter ?—you are ſhe. 
Re-enter Fabian, with Malvolis. 
Duke. Is this the ma man? [ volio ? 
Oli. Ay, my lord, this fame : How now, Mal- 
Mai. Madam, you have done me wrong, no- 
torious wrong. 
Oli. Have I, Malvolio ? no. 
Mal. Lady, you have. Pray yon, peruſe that 
You muſt not now deny it is your hand, 
Write from it, if you can, in hand, or phraſe : 
Or ſay, 'tis not your ſeal, nor your invention : 
You can ſay none of this: Well, grant it then, 
And tell me, in the modeſty of honour, 
Why you have given me ſuch clear lights cf favour; 
Fade me come ſmiling, and croſs-garter'd to you, 
To put on yellow ſtockings, and to frown 
Upon Sir Toby, and the * lighter people: 
And, acting this in an obedient hope, 
Why have you ſuffer'd me to be impriſon'd, 
Kopt in a dark houſe, viſited by the prieft, 
And made the moſt notorious geck 2, and gull, 
That e'er invention play'd on? tell me why ? 
Oli. Alas, Malvolio, this is not my writing, 
Though, 1 confeſs, much like the character: 
But, out of queſtion, 'tis Maria's hand. 
And now I do bethink me, it was ſhe 
Firſt told me, thou waſt mad]; then cam'ſtin ſmiling, 
And in ſuch forms which here were preſuppos'd 
Upon thee in the letter. Pr'ythee, be content: 
This practice hath moſt ſhrewdly paſs'd upon thee ; 
But, when we know the grounds and authors of it, 
Thou ſhalt be both the plaintiff and the judge 
Of thine own cauſe. 
Fab. Good madam, hear me ſpeak ; 
And let no quarrel, nor no brawl to come, 
Taint the condition of this preſent hour, 
Which I have wondred at. In hope it ſhall not, 
* Moſt freely I confeſs, myſelf, and Toby, 
Set this device againſt Malvolio here, 
Upon ſome ſtubhorn and uncourteous parts 
We had conceiv'd againſt him : Maria writ 
The letter, at Sir Toby's great importance 3 ; 
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gecher again, 
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In recompence whereof, he hath marry'd her. 
How with a ſportful malice it was followed, 
May rather pluck on laughter than revenge ; 


If that the injuries be juſtly weigh'd 


bl 


That have on both fides paſt. 


Oli. Alas, poor fool! how have they bafflea 


thee 4 ? 


Cl. Why, “ ſome are born great, ſome Nha: 


ve 


&« greatneſs, and fome have greatneF thrown wh, 
& them.” I was one, fir, in this jnterlude - one G. 
Topas, ſir; but that's all ene :———* By the Ine 

4 


“ fool, 
madam, — “ Why laugh vou at ſuch a barren 108 
[letter: “ an you ſmile not, he's gagg'd:” And thus tl 
Whirligig of time brings in his revenges, 

Mal. I'll be reveng'd on the whole pack of gu. 


"Gainjt knaves and thieves, men ut their g 


I am not mad !'—But do you remernt.. 


21s 


LEAH, 


Oli. He hath been moſt notoriouſly abns'd, 
Dube. Pur ſue him, and intreat him to a peace: — 
He hath not told us of the captain yet; 

When that is known, and golden time convent; 
A ſolemn combination ſhall be mare 

Of our dear ſouls :—Mean time, wert ſiſter, 
We will not part from hence. —Cefario, come; 
For fo you ſhall be, while you are a man; 

But, when in other habits you are ſeen, 
Orſino's miſtreſs, and his fancy's queen. [Ea 


Clown ſings. 


When that I WAaAz and a little tiny bry, 


With bey, bo, the wind and the Fan 


A fooliſh thing ewas but a thy, 


Far the rain it raineth every day, 


But when I came to man's eſtate, 


With hey, hs, &c. 


p 
For the rain, &c. 


But when T.came, alas! to wine, 


1 Meaning, people of leſs dignity or importance. 
4 Baffled in this place means, treated with the greateſt ignomipy imaginable. 


2 1. e. fool. 


With bey, lo, &c. 


By /waggering could I never thrive, 


For the rain, &c. 


But when I came unto my beds, 


With bey, bo, &c. 


With taſi pots ſtill had drunken heads, 


Fer the rain, &c. 


A great while ago the world begun, 


With hey, bo, &c. 


But that's all one, our play is done, 


And cue Il ftr ive to pleaſe you every day. [ Ext. 


3 Importance 15 importune nent. 
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PERSONS NRE PRESS ENTE D. 


Iroxrfs, King of Sic“lia. 
polixkxks, King of Bohemia. 
MaMILLIiUS, young Prince of Sicilia. 


' FLokiZEL, Prince of Bovemia. 


CaMm!LLOy 
Ax TIGON Us, 
CLEOMENES, 
Dios, 

Another Sicilian Lord. 

AxcatDamus, a Bohemian Lord. 

Rod kko, à Sicilian Gentleman, 

In Attendant on the young Prince Mamillius. 
( ficers of a Court of Tudicature. 

Lid Shepherd, reputed Father of Perdita. 


Sicilian Lerds. 


Clown, his Son. 

A Mariner. 

(ravler. 

Servant to the old Shepherd. 
Av ToLYCus, à Rogne. 
Tims, as Chorus. 


HrezMioNE, Queen to Leontes. 

Þs RDIT Ay Daughter 40 Leone: and Her mio, 
PAULINA, Wife to Antig ons. 

EMiL1Aag a Lady, 

Two other Ladics. 


Mo PS Ay 


”'r d . 
| Dokc as, { Sbepherdeſſes 


Satyrs for a dance, Shepherds, Sbetherdiſis, Gaards, and Attendants, 
SCENE, fometimes ia Sicilia; | ſometimes in Bohemia. 


LOT Eq 


a I. 


An Antichamber in Leonte;” Palace. 
Enter Camille and Archidamius. 
Arch. IF you ſhall chance, Camillo, to viſit 
Bohemia, onthe like occation where- 
en my ſervices are now on foot, you ſhall ſee, as 1 
Live fad, great difference betwnxt our Bohemia 
aut your Siczha. 

Cam, I think, this coming ſummer, the king 
of Nia means to pay Bohemia the viftution which 
he jaltly owes him. 

Arch, Wherein our entertaiument ſhall flame 
us, We Will be jultified in our loves: tor, udecd 

Cam. Beſcech you, 

Arch. Verily, I ſpeak it in the freedom of my 
Knowledge : we cannot with ſuch magnificence 
n % rare—lI know not what to ſay. We will 
z've you ſleepy drinks; that your ſenſes, unin- 
telugent of our infutficience, may, though they 
camot praiſe us, as little accuſe us. 

Cam, You pay a great deal too dear, for what's 
gi cri treely. 

_ -ich. Believe me, I ſpeak as my underſtanding 
_—_— me, and as mine honeſty puts it to ut- 
cranec. 


Cam, Sicilia cannot ſhew himſelf over kind to 


I * ad * . 
Vaſtum is the ancient term for waſte uncultivat 


_= vacant diſtance from each other. 


Ty. 


Bohemia. They were trained together in their 
childhoods ; and tliere rooted betwixt them then 
ſuch an affection, which cannot chuſe but branch 
now. Since their more mature digatties, and royal 
neceſſities, made ſeparation of their ſociety, their 
encounters, though not perſonal, have been royally 


attorney'd, with interchange of gifts, letters, loving 


embalkies; that they have ſcem'd to be together, 
though abſent ; ſhook hands, as over a vaſt *; and 
embrac'd, as it were, from the ends of oppoſed 
Wuids. The leaycns continue their loves! 

Arch. I think, there is not in the world either 
mal:cc, or matter, to alter it. You have an un- 
{peakible comfort of your young prince Marail- 
ius; it is a gentleman of the greutelt promiſe, that 
ever came into my note. 

Cam. I very well agree with you in the hopes 
of bim: It is a gallant clild ; one that, indeed, 
plyticks the ſubject 2, makes old hearts trefh : 
they, that went on crutches ere he was born, de- 
fire yet their life, to fee hun 4 man. 

Arch. Would they elſe be comcnt to die? 

Cam. Les; if there were no other excute why 
they ſhould defire to live. 

Arch, If the king had no ſon, e would defire 
to live on crutches "till he had vic, 


[F Xewunt. 


ed land * oder a vaſt, therefore, means at 2 rent 


2 Mcaning, has the power of 4g the ferle of 


SCENE. 


—— —ä—— — 


S HAK S PEAR E, 


PLAYS. 2 1 


V. What lady ſhe her lord. Lou Il ftay 2 


A Rom of State. 


Enter Leentet, Hermione, Mamillius, Poli xenes, Ca- 
millo, and Attendants. 
P-l. Nine changes of the wat' ry ſtar hath been 
The ſhepherd's note, ſince we have left our throne 
Without a burden: time as long again 
Would be fill'd up, my brother, with our thanks; 
And yet we ſhould, for perpetuity, 
Go hence in debt: And therefore, like a cypher, 
Yet ſtanding in rich place, I multiply, 
With one we thank you, many thouſands more 
That go before it. 
Leo. Stay your thanks a while ; 
And pay them when you part. 
Pol. Sir, that's to-morrow. 
I am queſtion*d by my fears, of what may chance, 
Or breed upon our abſence : That i may blow 
No ſneaping winds at home, to make us ſay, 
This is put forth too truly, Beſides, 1 have ſtay'd 
To tire your royalty. 

Leo. We are tougher, brother, 
Than you can put us to't. 

Pol. No longer ſtay. 

Leo. One ſeven- night longer. 

Pol. Very ſooth, to-morrow. 

Leo. We'll part the time between's then; and in 
III no gain-ſaving. 


Pol. Preſs me not, *beſeech you, ſo; | world, 


There is no tongue that moves; none, none i the | And bleat the one at the other: what we chung! 


Pol. No, madam. 

Her. Nay, but you will? 
Pol. I may not, verily. 
Her. Verily ! 

You put me off with limber vows : But I. ſg, 
Though you would ſeek to unſphere the fiar; u 
Should yet ſay, Sir, no going. Verily, 

You ſhall not go; a lady's verily is 

As potent as a lord's. Will you go yet? 
Force me to keep you as a priſoner; 

Not like a gueſt ; ſo you ſhall pay your fees, you; 
When you depart, and ſave your thanks. How 1e 
My priſoner ? or my gueſt? by your dread verily, 
One of them you ſhall be. | 
Pol. Your gueſt then, madam : 

To be your priſoner, ſhould import offending; 
Which is for me leſs eaſy to commit, 

Than you to puniſh. 

Hey. Not your gaoler then, 

But your Kind hoſteſs. Come, I'll queſtion you 
Of my lord's tricks, and yours, when you were boyz, 
You were pretty lordings © then. 

Pol. We were, fair queen, 

Two lads, that thought there was no more beting, 
But ſuch a day to-morrow as to-day, 

[that | And to be boy eternal. 

Her. Was not my lord the verier wag o the two! 
Pol. We were is twinn'd lambs, that did irik 


* 


th 


! the ſun, 


So ſoon as yours, could win me: ſo it ſhould now, | Was innocence for innocence 3 We knew not 


Were there neceſſity in your requeft, although 
*Twere needful I deny'd it. My affairs 
Do even drag me homeward: which to hinder, 
Were, in your love, a whip to me; my ſtay, 
To you, a charge, and trouble: to ſave both, 
Farewell, our brother. 
Lee. Tongue-ty'd, our queen? ſpeak you. 
Her. I bad thought, fir, to have held my peace, 


The doctrine of ill-doing, no, nor dream'd 
That any did : Had we purſu'd that life, 
And our weak ſpirits ne er been higher rears 
With ſtronger blood, we ſhould have antwers 


heaven 


Boldly, Not guilty; the impoſition clear'd, 
Hereditary ours 7. 
Her. By this we gather, 


until You have tripp'd fince. 


You had drawn oaths from him, not toſtay. Y ou, fir, 
Charge him too coldly : Tell him, you are fure, 
All in Bohemia's well: this ſatisfaction 
The by-gone day proclaim'd ; ſay this to him, 
He 's beat from his beſt ward. 

Lin. Well ſaid, Hermione. 


Pol. O my moſt ſacred lady, 

Temptations have ſince then been born to vs: for 
In thoſe unfledg'd days was my wife a girl; 
Your precious ſelf had then not croſs'd the eyt* 
Of my young play-fellow. 

Her. Grace to boot! 


Her. To tell, he longs to ſee his ſon, were ftrong : | Of this make no concluſion ; leſt you ſay, 


But let hum ſay ſo then, and let him go; 
But let him ſwear ſo, and he ſhall not ſtay, 
We'll thwack tim hence with diſtaffs,— 
Yet of your royal preſence I'll adventure 


Your queen and I are devils: Yet, go on; 
The offences we have made you do, we'll ants 
It you firſt ſinn'd with us, and that with us 

You did continue fault, and that you flipp's no 


[To Polixenes. With any but with us. 


The borrow of a week. When at Bohemia | 
You take my lord, III give you my commiſſion, 
To let 2 him there a month, behind the geſt 3 


Leo. Is he won yet? 
Her. He'll ſtay, my lord. 
Leo. At my requeſt, he would not. 


Prefix d for his parting: yet, good deed 4, Leontes, 2 my deareſt, thou never ſpok it 


I love thee not a jar 5 o the clock behind 


I That is here put for Oh! The meaning is, “Oh, that no ſneaping (or checking) winds 2 07 
3 Geft ignifies a ſage or journey. 

them in the Hera 
£1jle, diverſortum. 4 i. e. indeed, or in very decd 


may blow.” 2 1. e. hinder or detain. 
reſſes the king's ſtages, as we den ſee by the journals o 
15 geſts ; from the old French wor 


vibration, or ticking, made by the pendulum of a clock. SA dimiguiive of lord. 7 Setti 
En; bating the impoſition from the offence of aur tuſt parents, we might have boldly pro's 


zunocence to heaven. 


To better purpoſe. 


In the time of 79"! 
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Her, Never? That will ſay any thing: But were they falſe 
[.:o. Never, but once. f As v'er-dy'd blacks “, as winds, as waters ; falſe 
Il, What ? have I twice ſaid well) when] As dice are to be wiſh'd, by one that fixes 
'twas before? (us | No bournꝰ twixt his and mine; yet were it tru- 
Inrythee, tell me: Cram us with pratſe, and make | To tay, this boy were like me.—Come, fir page, 
| 1 {at as tame things : One good deed, dying] Look on me with your welkin-eye g: Sweet villain ! 
ö tongueleſs, Mott dear'it | my coliop ** !-—Can thy dam? may't 
ö c ungkters a thouſand, Waiting upon that. Affection ** ! thy intention ſtabs the center. | be ? 
: (ur praiſes are our wages: You may ride us Thou doſt make poſſible things not ſo held, 
J With one ſoft Kiſs a thouſand furlongs, ere Communicat'tt with dreams, — How can this be? 
3 With ſpur we heat an acre. But to the goal * ;—| With what's unreal; thou coactive art, 
; My laſt good deed was, to intreat his [tay ; And fellow'ſt nothing: Then, 'tis very credent 13, 
7 þ \What was my fart ? It has an elder ſiſter, Thou may'it co-join with ſomething ; and thou dolt; 
Or Imiſtake you; O, would her name were Grace! And that beyond commition ; and I find it, 
Rat once before L ſpoke to the p rpote : When? And that to the iniccuon of my brains, t 
Nay, let me have t; I long. And hardung of ny brows. 
Lec. Why, that was when { death, Pol. What means Sicilia? 
wes crabbed months had ſour'd themſelves to He. He ſomething ſeems unſettled. 
Ere I could make thee open thy white hand, Pol. How ? my lord ? {ther 14 
And clap * thyſelf my love ; then dit thou utter, Leo. What cheer ? how tt with you, beſt bry- 
« ] am yours for ever.“ Ie. You look, 
%; Her. It i Grace, indeed.— {twice :| As if you held a brow of much iſtration : 
Why, lo you now, I have ſpoke to the purpoſe] Are you mov'd, my lord ? 
The oae for ever earn'd a royal huſband ; Leo. No, in good earneſt. 
, The other, for ſore while a friend. How ſometimes nature will betray its folly, 
[ Giving ber band to Polixenet. Its tenderneſs ; and make itſelf a paſtime 
Leo. Too hot, too hot: LAlide. To harder boſoms - Looking on the lines 
V0! To mingle friendſhip far, is mingling bloods, Ot my boy's face, methoughts, I did recoil 
ful I have tremor cordis on me: - my heart dances ; 1 wenty-three years; and ſaw myſelf unbreeched, - 
W But not for joy,—not joy, — This entertainment {| In my green velvet coat; my dagger muzzled, 
805 Mya free face put on : derive a liberty Leſt it ſhould bite its maſter, and fo prove, 
= From heartineſs, from bounty, fertile boſom, As ornament oft does, too dangerous. 
4 And well become the agent: it may, I grant: How like, methought, I then was to this kernel, 
t to be padling palms, and pinching fingers, This ſquaſh, this gentleman :—— Mine honeſt friend, 
| = A; now they are; and making practis'd ſmiles, | Will you take eggs for money 18? 
ver d Ana looking-glaſs ; — and then to ſigh, as 'twere] Mam. No, my lord, I'Il fight. 8 
4 The mort o the deer s; oh, that is entertainment Leo. You will? why, happy man be his dole 161 
4 My boſom likes not, nor my brows.—Manyllius, My brother, 
I Art thou my boy ? | Are you fo fond of your young prince, as we 
3 Mam. Ay, my good lord. Do ſeem to be of ours ? 
c Leo. Vfecks ? ſthy noſe ?—| Pol. If at home, fir, | 
I Why, that's my bawcock 4. What, haſt ſmutch'd | He's all my exerciſe, my mirth, my matt; 
for Icq fay, it's a copy out of mine, Come, captain, | Now my ſworn friend, and then mine eftcny ; 
Ne mult be neat ; not neat, but cleanly, captain: | My paraſite, my ſoldier, ſtates-man, all: 
ye = And yet the ſteer, the heifer, and the calf, He makes a July's day ſhort as December; 
I are all call'd, neat—Still virginallig 5 And, with his varying childneſs, cures in me 
1 [ Obſerving Polixenes and Herminne. | Thoughts that would thick my blood. 
= Upon his palm ?—How now, you wanton calf ? Leo. So ſtands this ſquire 
i | Art thou my calf 2? Oſlic'd with me: We two will walk, my lord, 
nie- Mam. Yes, if you will, my lord. And leave you to your graver ſteps —Hermioae, 
Leo. Thou want'(t a rough path o, and the ſhoots 7 | How thou lov'ſt us,ſhew in our brother's welcome ; 
no that I have, Let what 1s dear in Sicily, be cheap : 
To be full like me :—yet, they ſay, we are Next to thyſelf, and my young rover, he's 
Almoſt as like as eggs; women ſay ſo, Apparent *7 to my heart. 
Meaning, to come to the point, or purpoſe. 2 Alluding to the cuſtom of people claf ing the 
palms of their hands together when they conclude or make a bargain. Hence the phraſe— to clap 
% a bargain, 3 A leflon upon the horn at the death of the deer. 4 Perhaps derived from bean aud 
6%, We ſtill fay that ſuch a one is a jolly cock, a cock of the game. 5 A virginal is a very ſmall kind 
2t hot? 7 ſpinnet. 6 Paſk is kiſs, from paz Spanilh. i. e. thou want'ſt a mouth made rough by a beard to hiſs with, 
royal Ce Shoots are branches, 1. e. horns. Leontes is alluding to the enſ1gns of cuckoldom. s Blacks was the 
e cube common term for mourning. 9 Bourn is boundary. 10 i. e. blue eye; an eye of the ſame colour with 
. a fn the wrlkin, or ky. TE i. e. a piece or ſlice of myſelf, 12 Afection here means imagination. 13 i. e. 
e 011414 Gedible, 14 This line would ſeem to belong to the preceding ſpeaker. 35 A proverbial laying, 
elled oc 


»rrowed from the French, and im plying, Will you put up affronts ? £5 Another proverbial cxpreſſion, 
Acaning, „ May his dels or ſtare in lite be to be a happy man.“ 17 Mcaning, next to my heart. pe 
irs, 
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Hey. If you would ſeek us, ſthere ? Mare than the common bl ock: Not goteg, 
We are yours i the garden: Shall 's attend you] But of the finer natures ? by ſome ſeverats, 
Leo. To your own bents diſpoſe you: yowll| Of head-piece extraordinary? lower mefſic« s, 
; be found, Perchance, are to this buſineſs purblind: far. 
Be you beneath the ſky ;—T am angling now, Cam. Bufine's, my lord? I think, moſt u. 
1 Though you perceive me not how I give line; Bohemia ſtays here longer. — 
[ Aſide, obſerving Hermione. | Leo. Ha? b 
Go to, go to! Cam. Stays here longer. 
How the holds up the ncb, the bill ro him! Leo. Ay, but why ? 
And arms her with the boldneſs of a wife Cam, To ſatisfy your juüghneſs, and the ente 8 


E xcunt Poli ena, Hermione, ad attendant; Of our moſt graciou miſtreſs. 
To her allowing huſband ! Gone already; one. L. Satisfy 
Inch-thick, kne2-deep ! o'er head and ears afork'd * The entreaties of your miſtreſs ? —fſatisfo )— 
Go, play, bov, play ;—thy mother plans, and I Let that ſuffice. I have truſted thee, Camilo, 
Play too; but ſo difgrac'd a part, whote iſſue With all the nearett things to my heart, as we!l 
Will hits me to my grave; contempt and clamour | My chamber-councils ; wherein, prieſt-like, thay 
Will be my knell —Go, play, boy, play There Haſt cleans'd my boſom ; I from thee departed 
have been, Thy penitent reform'd : but we have been 
Or I am much deceiv'd, cuckolds ere now; Deceiv'd in thy integrity, deceiv d 
And many a man there is, even at this preſent, In that which ſeems fo. 
Now, while I ſpeak this, holds his wife by the arm, [| Cam. Be it forbid, my lord! 
That little thinks ſhe hath been fluic'd in hisabſence,| Leo. To bide upon't ;—Thou art not hon? vr, 
And his pond fiſh'd by his next neighbour, by If thou inclin'ſ{t that way, thou art a coward ; 
S.r Smile, his neighbour : nay, there's comfort in't, | Which hoxes 7 honeſty behind, reſtraining | counted 
Whiles other men have gates; and thoſe gates From courſe requir'd : Or elſe thou mutt be 
open'd, A ſervant, grafted in my ſerious truſt, 
As mine, againſt their will: Should all deſpair, And therem negligent; or elſe a fool; ſ dran, 
Thc have revolted wives, the tenth of mankind That ſeeſt a game play'd home, the rich ſruke 
Would ware bee mſelves. Phyſic k for't there is none; And tak'tt it all for jett. 
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| and important. 4 i. e. round! ng in the ear. (aH fpering, Or tells g ſe cretly) a phraſe in 5 at that IN f 
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| | S i. e. taſte it. 6 Mefs 1 is a contraction of maſter, an appellation uled by the Scot . Zower u es, 
| fore. are graduates of a lower form. The {pcaker is nyw mentioning gradations of undetiiati ding: 
| not of rank. 7 To „o us ty ham- tums. 7 Meaning, that the ct was not ncccilary to be dei 

| 
| 
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| It is a bawey planet, that will ftrike Cam. My gregious lord, 
N 4 Where'tis predominant ; and*tis powerful, think it, I may be negligent, fooliſh, ang fearfa! ; 
| From eaſt, weſt, north, and ſouth 2 be it concluded, In every one of thete no man is free, 
tt No buricado tor a belly; know it; But that his negligence, his folly, fear, 3 
| 1 It will let in and out the enemy, | Amonett the infinite doings of the world, 4 
_ Woch bag and baggage : many a thouſand of us Sometime puts forth: In your atfairs, my lom, 4 
l | Have the diſeaſe and feel't not —Hov now, boy? If ever 1 were wilful-negtigent, 4 
N 1 Mum. 1 am like you, they tov. It was my folly ; if induttriouſly E 
i Leo. Why, that's forae comiort.— I play'd the fool, it was my negligence, 4 
3 What ? Camillo there? Not weizhing well tte end: if ever fearful _ Thcir 
= Cam. Ay, my good lord. To do a thing, where I the iutlue doubted, = Whic 
| Leo. Go, play, Mamillius ; thou'rt an honeſt Whereot the execution did cry out = His cu 
[| mau.— Exit Mamiilius. Againit the non- pei formance 5, 'twas a fear = Hire 
i Camillo, this great fir will yet ſtay longer. W. hich oft infects the witeſt : theſe, my lord, _ win}; 
| | Cam. You had much ado to make hi anchor held; Are ſuch atlow'sd infirmities, that honeſty = How | 
| | When you caſt out, it fill came home s. Is never free of. But, deſeech your grace, ; = To giv 
= Len. Didſt note it? Be plainer with me; let me know my trcipals = Which 
| | | Cam. He would not ſtay at your petitions ; made By its own viſage : if 1 then deny it, * 
| | | ; His bulineſs more material 5. is none of mine. 
1 Leo. Didſt perceive it ?— ing. Leo. Have not you ſeen, Canullo, 
| | | They're here with me already; whiſpering, roand- ! (But that 5 paſt doubts you have : or your eye-Z 
 F Sicilia i5 a /o-forth : "Tis far gone, (Is thicker than acuckold's horn) or heard, 
1 | | When 1 ſh guſt 5 it lati.— How came't, Camillo, For, to a viſion fo apparent, rumour 
| | 3 That he di Nay ? ? Can; 10t be mute) or thought, (for cogitation 
. Can. At the good queen's s entreaty. [tinent ; Reſides not in that man, that does not think 1t) 
| | L. to. At the queen s, bet: good, mould be per- My wife is flippery ? If thou wilt, conſeis; 
1 | | But ſo it is, it is not. Was this taken Orelte be :mpudently negative, 
| | | | By ary underitanding pate but thine ? To have acr eyes, nor ears, nor thought: Then 13! Fi hag 
| || Fur thy conceit is fuaking, will draw in My wife's a hobby-horte ; deſerves a name #4 * 
=. _ 
i I That is, a forned one; a cuckaid, 2 Meaning. the anchor would not take hold. 3 More vg Give 1 
| 
| 
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As rank as any flax-wench, that puts to 
" Before her troth-plight : ſay it, and juſtify it. 
um. 1 would not be a ſtander- hy, to hear 
My ſovereign miſtreſs clouded bo, without 
My preſent VENgeance taken : *Shrew my heart, 
You never ſ poke what did become you leſs 
Than this; which to reiterate, were fin - 
As deep as that, tuough frue l. 
e. 1s whiſpering nothing ? | 
Is leaning cheek to cheek ? is meeting noſes ? 
Kiſſing with inſide lip > ſtopping the career 
Of laughter with a gn ? (a note infallible 
Of breaking honeſty :) horſing foot on foot? 
Sleulking in corners? wiſhing clocks more ſwift 


* att 
+ * 


That would unſeen be wicked ? is this nothing ? 
The covering ſky is nothing; Bohemia nothing; 


If this be nothing. 

Cam. Good my lord, be cur'd 
Of this diſea”'d opinion, and betimes; 
For tis moſt dangerous. 

Lo. Say, it be; tis true. 

Cam. No, no, my lord. 

Lo. It is; you lie, you lie: 
I fxy, thou lieſt, Camillo, and I hate thee ; 
Pronounce thee a groſs lowt, a mindleſs ſlave ; 
Or eife a hovering temporizer, that 
Canit with thine eyes at once ſee good and evil, 
Indining to them both: Were my wife's liver 
Infected as her life, ſhe would not live 
The running of one glaſs. 

Cam. Who does infect her? 
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About his neck, Bohemia: — Wh, if I 

Had ſervants true about me; that bare eves 

T5 ſee alike mine honour as their profits, 

Their own particular thrifts, they would do that 
Which ſhould undo more doing: Ay, and thou, 


PREY 


”y 


1 
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How I am gall'd, thou might'ſt be- ſpice a cup, 
To give mine enemy a laſting 3 wink; 
Which draught to me were cordial, 
Can. Sir, my lord, 
I could do this; and that with no raſh 4 potion, 
But with a ling'ring dram, that ſhould not work 
* Malicioufly 5, like poiſon : But I cannot 
Believe this crack to be in my dread miſtreſs, 
do ſovereignly being honourable. 
I have loy'd thee 
Leo. Make that thy queſtion, and go rot 
Doſt think, I am ſo muddy, ſo unſettled, 
To appoint myſelf in this vexation ? fully 
The purity and whiteneſs of my ſheets, 
Which to preferve, is ſleep; which being ſpotted, 
I: 70ads, thorns, nettles, tails of waſps ? 
Uve ſcandal to the blood of the prince niy ſon, 


© Dilorders in the eye, 31, e. perpetual. # 1. 
art off, to ſhrink, 


9 * 


Hours minutes? the noon, midnight ? and all eyes 
Blind withthe pin and web ?, but theirs, theirs only, 


Why, then the world, and all that's in 't, is nothing; 


My wife is nothing ; nor nothing have theſe no- 
{ things, 


[hanging 
Lo. Why he, that wears her like her medal, 


His cup bearer, —whom I, from meaner form | fee 
ib , 3 8 w; wit | Good-day, Camiilc 

Hare bench'd and rear'd to worſhip ; who may'ſt Ge y, Gamrilo. 

Viainly, as heaven fees earth, and earth ſees heaven, 
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Who, I do think, is mine, and love as mine, 
Without ripe moving to't ? Would I do this ? 
Could man to blench © ? 

Cam. I mutt believe you, fir; 
I do; and will fetch off Bohemia for 't : 
Provided, that when he's remov'd, your highneſs 
Will take again your queen, as yours at firſt ; 
Even for your ſon's ſake ; and, thereby, for ſealing 


The injury of tongues, in courts and kingdoms 
Known and ally'd to yours. 


Les. Thou doſt adviſe me, 
Even ſo as I mine own courſe have ſet down : 
IU give no blemiſh to her honour, none. 
Cam, My lord, 
Go then ; and with a countenance as clear 
As friendſhip wears at feaſts, keep with Bohemia, 
And with your queen : I am his cup-bearer ; 
If from me he have wholſome beverage, 
Account me not your ſervant. 
Leo. This is all : | 
Do't, and thou haſt the one half of my heart ; 
Do't not, thou ſplit'ſt thine own. 
Cam. Fl do't, my lord. 
Leo. Iwill ſeem friendly, as thou haſt advis'd 

me. [ Ext, 
Cam. O miſerable lady !—But, for me, 
What caſe ſtand I in? I muſt be the poiſoner 
Of good Polixenes : and my ground to do 't 
Is the obedience to a maſter ; one, 
Who, in rebellion with himſelf, will have 
All that are his, ſo to9.—To do this deed, 
Promotion follows : If I could find example 
Of thoufands, that had {truck anointed kings, 
And flouriſh'd after, I'd not do't : but ſince 
Nor braſs, nor {tone, nor parchment, bears 
Let villainy itſelf forſwear't. I muſt 
Forſake the court: to do 't, or no, 15 certain 
To me a break- neck. Happy ttar, reigu now! 
Here comes Bohemia, 

Enter Polixenes. 

Pol. This is ftrangs ! methinalks, 
My tavvur here begins ty up. Not ſpenx ?—— 


* 
bl 


Vea 4 


not one, 


Cam. Hail, moſt royal fir ! 

Pol. What is the news i' the court? 

Cam. None rare, my lord. 

Pol. The King hath on him ſuch a countenance, 
As he had loſt ſome province, and a region, 
Lov'd as he loves himſelf: even now I met him 
With cuttomary compliment; when he, 


{ Vafting his eyes to the contrary, and falling 


A lip of much contempt, ſpeeds from me ; and 
80 leaves me, to conſider what is breeduig, 
That changes thus his manners. 

Cam, I dare not know, my lord. 

Pl. How! dare nat? do not ? do you Kouw, 

and dare not 

Be intelligent to rae ? Tis thereabouts ; 
For, to yourielf, what you do Know, you mnt ; 
And cannot fay, you dare not. Guud Camilla, 
Your chang'd cumplexions are tv mg Ammer, 


i. e your ſuſpicion is as great a ſin as would be that {if committed) for which sou ſfuipect her. 


©, kaity. 3 malignantlx. 10 Stench 1820 
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Which ſhews me mine chang'd too: for I muſt be A favour, that may ſtrike the dulleſt noftri! 
Where I arrive; and my approach be ſhun'd, 
Nay, hated too, worſe than the great'(t untcGtiog 
That e er was heard, or read! 


A party in this alteration, finding 
Myſelf thus alter'd with it. 
Cam. There is a ſickneſs 
Which puts ſome of us in diſtemper ; but 
I cannot name the diſeaſe ; and it is cauglit 
Ot you, that yet are well. 
Pol. How caught of me 
Make me not ſighted like the baſilitk : 
I have look'd on thouſands, who have ſped the better 
By my regard, but kill'd none ſo. Camillo, 
As you are certainly a N thereto 
Clerk-like, ex perienc'd, which no leſs adorns 
Our gentry, than our parents' noble names, 
In whoſe {ſucceſs we are gentle I beſcech you, 
If you know aught which does behove my know- 
Thereof to be inform'd ; imprifon it nut | ledge 
In ignorant concealment. 
Cam. I may not anſwer. - 
Pol. A ſickneſs caught of me, and yet I well ! 
T mult be anſwer'd.—DPoft thou hear, Camillo, 
I conjure thee, by all the parts of man, {leaſt 
Which honour does acknowledge, —whereot the 
Is not this ſuit of mine,—that thou declare 
What incidency thou doſt gueſs of harm 
Is creeping toward me; how tar off, how near; 
Which way to be prevented, if to be; 
If not, how belt to bear it. 
Cam. Sir, 111 tell you 
Since I am charg'd in honour, and by him 
That 1 think honourable : Therefore, mark my 
counſel ; 
Which muſt be even as ſwiftly follow'd, as 
T mean to utter it; or both yourſelf and me 
Cry, 1%, and ſo good-night. 
Pol. On, good Camillo. 
Cam. I am appointed Him to murder you. 
Pol. By whom, Camillo? 
Cam. By the king. 
Pol. For what ? [ ſwears 
Cam. He thinks, nay, with all confidence he 


As he had ſeen t, or been an inſtrument + | queen The gracious queen, part of his theam, but nn. 


To vice you to't *,—that you have touch'd his 
Forbiddenly. 
Fel. Oh, then my beſt blood turn 
To an infected jelly; and my name 
Be yok'd with his, that did betray the beſt 


| Muſt it be violent; and as he does conceive 


Cam. Swear his thought over 

By each particular far in heaven, and 

By all their influences, you may as well 

Forhid the fea for to obzy the moon, 

As or, by oath, remove, or counſel, ſhake 
The fabrick of his folly ; whoſe foundation 

Is pil'd upon his faith, and will continue 

The ſtanding of his body. 

Pol. How ſhould this grow ? 

Cam. I Know not: but, I am fure, *tis ſaſe i 
Avoid what's grown, thin quettion how 'tis born. 
If therefore you dare truſt my honeſty, — 
That lies incloſed in this trunk, which yon 
Shall bear along uimpawn'd,—away tu-night, 
Your followers I will whiſper to the buſineſs ; 
And will, by twos and threes, at ſeveral poſterm, 
Clear them o the city: For myſelf, II put 

My fortunes to your ſervice, which are hers 

By this diicovery loſt. Be not uncertain; 

For, by the honour of my parents, 1 

Have utter d truth: which if you ſeek to proce, 
I dare not ſtand by; nor ſhall you be ſafer ther, 
Than one condemn'd by the King's own mou, 
His execution ſworn. 

P:1. 1 do believe thee : 

I ſaw his heart in his face. Give me thy land; 
Be pilot to me, and thy places ſhall 

Still neighbour mine : My thips are ready, and 
My people did expect my hence departure 

Two days ago. This jealouſy 

Is for a precious creature : as ſhe's rare, 

Muft it be great; and, as his perſon's migity, 
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He is diſhunour'd by a man which ever 
Profets'd to him, why, his revenges muſt 

In that be made more bitter. Fear o'er-ſhades me: 
Good expedition be my friend, and comfort 


Of his ill-ta'en ſuſpicion ! Come, Camillo; 

I will reſpec thee as a father, if 

Thou bear'ſt my life off hence: Let us avoid. 
Cam, It is in mine authority, to command 

The keys of all the poſterns: Pleaſe your highzts 
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Tum then my freſheſt reputation to 


To take the urgent hour: come, fir, away. | x4 


1er R. 


S I. 
; The Valace. 
iter Hermione, Manilliasz and Ladigt. 


Her. ] AKE the boy to you: he ſo troubles me, 


'Tis paſt enduring. 
1 Lady. Come, my gracious lord, 


1 Centle is evidently oppoſed to hi; alluding to the diſtinftion between the gentry and mm 
manry, 21. e. ty draw, perſuade you, Ius chatacter called the ice in the old plays, wi 5 


cen to CV 11. 


— . ; How h 


5 Vith v 


Shall 1 be your play-fellow ? 

Mam. No, I'll none of you. 

1 Lady. Why, my ſweet lord ? (ai 
Nam. You'll kits me mud; and ſpeak to a 
I were a baby ttil.—1 love you better. 

| 2 Lady. And why ſo, my lord? 
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W 7: being {0 bleſt— There may be in the cup 


We |< abliur'd ingredient to his eye, make known 
. Tx 8 Py * 
bos he hath drunk, he cracks his gorge, his ſides, 


Camillo was his help in this, his pandar : 
We | bore is a plot againſt my life, my crown; 
As true, that is miſtruſted :—that falſe villain, 
I Whom I employed, was pre-employed by him: 
He hath diſcover'd my deſign, and 1 


. Remain a pinch'd ching 2; yea, a very trick 
Z S0 eaſilꝭ open ? 
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Mam. Not for becauſe 


Y yur brows are blacker; yet black brows, they ſay, 


Become ſome women beſt ; ſo that there be not 
Too much hair there, but in a ſemicircle, 
Or a haif-moon made with a pen. 

» Lady. Who taught you this? 


What colour are your eye-brows 3 
Lady. Blue, my lord. 


That has been blue, but not her eye-brows. 
2 Lady. Hark ye: 
The queen, your mother, rounds apace : we ſhall 
Preſent our ſervices to a fine new prince, 
One of theſe days; and then you'd wanton with us, 
If we would have you. 
2 Lady. She is ſpread of late | 
Into a goodly bulk; Good time encounter her 
Her, What wiſdom ttirs amongſt you? Come 
fir, now . 
1 am for you again: Pray you, fit by us, 
Aad tell us a tale. 
Alem. Merry, or ſad, ſhall it be? 
Her. As merry as you will. 
Mam. A fad tale's beſt for winter: 
I tave one of ſprights and goblins. 
Her. Let's have that, good fir. 
Come on, fit dosen: Come on, and do your beſt 
To fright me with your ſprights ; you're powerful 
Mam. There was a man Cat it. 
Her, Nay, come, fit down ; then on. | ſoftly ; 
Mum. Dwelt by achurch-yard ;—I will tell it 
Yon crickets ſhall not hear it. | 
tier. Come on then, 
And give 't me in mine ear. 
Futer Leontes, Antigon 4s Lord „ and others. 
Lee. Was he met there ? his train? Camillo with 
tum ? 
Lad. Behind the tuft of pines I met them; never 


aw I men ſcour ſo on their way: I ey d them 
Even to their ſhips. 


Low. How bleſt am I 
In my zuſt cenſure ? in my true opinion? 
Alack, tor letſer knowledge !\—how accurs'd, 


A eder ſteep d, and one may drink; depart, 
And yet partake no venom ; for his knowledge 
not infected: but if one preſent 


Wich violent hetts * ; 
the ſpider —— 


I have drunk, and ſeen 


For them to play at will: How came the poſterns 
lod. By his great authority ; 


u often hath no leſs prevail'd than fo, 


On your command. . 


[now 
1m. I learn'd it out of women's faces. Pray 


[ noſe 
Mam. Nay, that's a mock : I have ſeen a lady's 


T A L E. 


Leo. I Know 't too well. 
Give me the boy; To Hermione.] I am glad, 
did not nurſe him: 
Though he does bear ſome ſigns of me, yet you 
Have too much blood in him. 
Her. What is this ? ſport ? [about her 3 
Leo. Bear the boy hence he ſhall not come 
Away with him :—and let her ſport herſelf 
With that the's big with ; for 'tis Polixenes 
Has made thee {well thus. 
Her. But I'd ſay, he had not, 
And, I'll be ſworn, you would believe my ſayings 
Howe'er you lean to the nayward. 
Leo. You my lords, 
Look on her, mark her well ; be but about 
To ſay, ſhe is a goodly lady, and 
The juſtice of your hearts wi!l thereto add, 
TI pity, ſhe's not boneſi, bonourable t | 
Praite her but for this her without-door form, 
(Which, on my faith, deſerves high ſpeech) and 
ſtraight 
The ſhrug, the hum, or ha; theſe petty brands, 
That calumny doth uſe:— Oh, I am out, 
That mercy does; for caluruy will fear 
Virtue itſelf :——theſe ſhrugs, theſe hums, and ha's, 
When you have ſaid, ſhe's goodly, come between, 
Ere you can ſay ſhe's honett : But be it known; 
From him that has moſt cauſe to grieve it ſhuuld be, 
She's an adultreſs. 
Her. Should a villain ſay ſo, 
The. moſt repleniſh'd villain in the world, 
He were as much more villain : you, my lord, 
Do but miſtake. hy 
Leo. You have miſtook, my lady, 
Polixenes for Leontes : O thou thing, 
Which I'll not call a creature of thy place, 
Lett barbariſm, making me the precedent 
Should a like language uſe to all degrees, 
And mannerly diſtuiguiſhment leave out 
Betwixt the prince and beggar !—l have ſaid, 
She's an adultreis; I have ſaid, with whom: 
More, ſhe's a traitor ; and Camillo is 
A federary 3 with her ; and one that knows 
What ſhe thunld ſhame to know herſclt, 
But + with her moſt vile principal, that ſhe's 
A bed-ſwerver, even as bad as thoſe 
That vulrars give bold'it titles; ay, and privy 
To thts their late eſcape. 
Her. No, by my lite, 
Privy to none of this: How will this grieve you, 
When you ſhall come to clearer knowledge, that 
You thus have publiſh'd me? Gentle my lord, 


You ſcarce can right me throughly then, to ſay 
You did miſtake. 


Leo. No; it I miſtake 

In thoſe foundations which I build upon, 

The center is nut big enough to bear 

A ſchool-buy's top. —Avay with her to priſon * 
e, Who ſhall. ſpeak. for her, is afar off guilty, ; 

But that he ſpeaks. - 

Her. There's ſome ill planet reigns : 

I muſt be patient, tall the heavens look 
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you 


4 Hefts are what is heaved up. 


2 2 


With an aſpect more favourable.— Good my lords, 


2 1, e. I am treated as @ mere child's baby, a thing pinchid out 


Ls , a puppet for them to move and attuate as they plcale. 
nale or eit. 


3 1. e. a cunied<ratc, 4 But is 


Jam 
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Commonly are; the want of which vain dew, 
Perchance, ſhall dry your pities : but I have 
That honourable grief lodg'd here, which burns 


Worſe than tears drown : Beſeech you all, my lords, | Upon this ground: and more it would conter: 


With thoughts ſo qualified as your charities 

$hall beſt inſtruct you, meaſnre me; and fo 

The king's wilt be perfornv'd 
Leo. Shall I be heard? 


To have her honour true, than your ſuſpicion; 
Be blam'd for 't how you might. 


E's 


am not prone to weeping, as our ſex | There's not a grain of it, the ſace to ſereeten 


PLAYS. 


Of the whole dungy earth, 


Le. What? lack I credit ? 
Lord. I had rather you did lack, than I, my le. f 


* 
me 


Neo. Why, what need we 


[ T9 the Cuardi. Commune with you of this? but rother folly 


Her. Who is't, that goes with me ?—beſeech Our forceful mitigation ? Our prerogative 


your highneſs, 
My women may be with me ; for, you ſee, 
My plight requires it. Do not weep, good fools; 
fTo her Ladies. 
There is no cauſe : when you ſhall know, your 
Has deſery'd priſon, then abound in tears, | miſtreſs 
As I come out; this action ', 1 now go on, 
Is for my better grace. Adieu, my lord: 
I never wiſh' d to fee you forry ; now, 
I truſt, Iſhall.—My women, come; you have leave. 
Leo. Go, do our bidding; hence. 
[ Exeunt Queen and Ladies. 
Lord. Beſeech your highneſs, call the queen 
again. 
Ant. Be certain what you do, fir; leſt your 
juſtice 
Prove violence ; in the which three great ones ſufter, 
Yourſelf, vour queen, your ſon. 
Lord. For her, my lord, — 
1 dare my life lay down, and will do't, fir, 
Veaſe you to accept it, that the queen is ſpotleſs 
I' the eyes of heaven, and to you; 1 mean, 
In this which vou accuſe her. 
Ant. It it prove 
She's otherwite, I'll keep mv ſtable where 
1 lodge my wife; Ill go in couples with her; 
Than when 1 feel, and fee her, no further truit her; 
For every inch of woman in the world, 
Ay, every cram of woman's fleih, 1s talſe, 
It ſhe be. 
Leo. Hold your peaces. 
Lord. Good my lord, 
Aut. It is for you we (peak, not for ourſelves 
You are abus'd, and by tome putter-on, 


That will be damn'd for't : Would 1 knew the villain, 


Calls not your counſels ; but our naturz roodned 


. * * } 
Imparts this : which, if you (or ſtupitied; 


Or ſeeming ſo in (kill) cannot, or will nat, 

Reliſh as truth, like us; inform yourſelves, 

We need no more of your advice : the matter, 

The loſs, the gain, the ord'ring on 't, is all 

Properly ours. 

Ant. And T wiſh, my liege, 

You had only in your ſilent judgment try'l it, 

Without more overture, 

Leo. How could that be? 

Either thou art moſt ignorant by age, 

Or thou wert born a fool. Camillo's flight, 

Added to their ſamihiarity, 

(Winch was as groſs as ever touch'd conjecture, 

That lack'd fight only, nought for approbation 4, 

But only ſceing, all other circcumſtances 

Made up to the deed) do puſh on this proceeding: 

Yet, for a greater confirmation, 

(For, in an act ot this importance, twere 

Moſt piteous to be wild) I have diſpatcli'd ia pet, 

To ſacred Delphos, to Apollo's temple, 

Cleomenes and Dion, whom you kr19w 

Of ftutt'd ſufficiency 5 : Now, from the orac!s 

They will bring all ; whote ſpiritual counſel hat, 

Shall Hop, or ſpur me. Have 1 done well? 
Lord. Well done, my lord. f 

Leo. Though I am ſatisfy'd, and need no more 

Than what 1 Know, vet ſhall the oracle 

Ge reft to the minds of others; ſuch as be, 

Whote ignorant credulity will not 


From our free perſon ſhe ſhould be contin'd; 
Lett that the treachery of the two, fled hence, 
Be left her to perform. Come, follow us; 


1 would land-damn* him: Be ſhe honour-flaw'd,— | Ve are to ſpeak in publick : for this buſineis 


I have three daughters; the eldeſt is eleven; 
The ſecond, and the third, nine, and ſome five; 


If this provetrue, they'll pay fort: by mine honour, If the good truth were known. 


Vl geld them all; fourteen they ſhall not ſee, 
Jo bring falſe generations : they are co-heirs 3 
Aud ] had rather glib 4 mylelt, than they 
Should e fair 1tiue. 

Leo. Caaſe ; no more. 


Ill raiſe us all. 
Ant. | Aſide.) Fo luughter, as I take its 


N II. 
A Prijon. 
Enter Paulina, and Gentlemen. 


Come up to the truth: So have we thought it gon, 


Exam. 


You ſmell this buſineſs with a ſenſe as cold 
As is a dead man's noſe : but I do ſee't, aud feel't ; 
As you feel doing thus, and fee withai 
The in{truments that feel. | Striking his brows. 
Ant. If it be fo, | | 


Paul. The keeper of the priſon, — call to hm; 
Exit Cn 
Let him have knowledge who I am, —Goul lity 
No court in Europe is too good for thee, 
What doſt thou then in priſon? Nou, goo! th 
Re-enter Gentleman, with the Keepers 


We need no grave to bury honeſty; 


You know me, do you not? 


1 Afion is here applied in the legal ſenſe, for charge, or accuſttion. « 2 Meaning, perhaps, © 


would rid the country of him; condemn him to quit the dd. 
io geld. 4 Afpprovation here means proof. 5 Mcauing, of abilities more than cuough. 


4 * 


3 Te gil, or to (ib, means the ſame 6 
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Keep. For 3 worthy lady, 
And one whom much 1 honour, 
Pal. Pray you chen, 
Conduct me to tie queen. 
Keep, I may not, madam ; to the contrary 
1 have exprets commandment. 
Paul. Here's ado, 
To lock up honeſty and honour from 
The acceſs of gentle viſitors is it l:wful, 
Pry you, to fee her women? any of them? 
Emilia f . 
Keep. So pleafe you, madam, 
To put apart theſe your attendants, I 
Shall bring Emilia forth. 
Paul. T pray you now, 
Coil her: Withdraw yourtelves, 
Nep. And, madam, I muſt 
Be prefent at your conference. 


make no ſain a ſtain, as paſſes colouring, 
Re-enter Keeper, with Emilia, 

Par gentle woman, how fares our gracious lady? 
Eril, As well as one fo great, and fo forlorn, 

Mar hold together ; On her frights, and griefs, 

Which never tender lady hath borne greater) 

ve e, ſomething before her time, d-liver'd. 
mil, A daughter; and a goodly babe, 

La(tr, and like to live: the queen receives 

Much comfort in't: ſays, My poor priſoner, 

am mnocent a o. 


Pas/, 1 dare be ſworn : : 


ſhrew them! 
e muſt be told on't, and he ſhall : the office 
lecomes a woman belt : Fl taice't upon nie: 
it I prove honey-mouth'd, let my tongue bitter 
Vn never to my red-look d anger be 
He trumpet any more: — Pray vou, Emilia, 
Commend my belt obedience to the queen; 
ſne dares truſt me with her little babe, 
I! thew't the king, ad undertake to be 
Her ate to th loudett : We do not know 
How he may ſoften at the fight o the cluld; 
e ſilence often of pure innocence 
P-rivades, when ſpeaking fails. 
| Emil, Mott worthy madam, = 
Year honour, and your goodneſs, is ſo evident, 
ut your fre- undertaking cannot cus 
A thriving ittue; there js no lady living, 
5 meet forthig great errand; Pleaſe your ladyſhip 
| . 0 "iſt the next room, I'll preſently 
nad pc queen of your moſt noble offer; 
Wo, but to-day, hammer'd of this deſign; 


bu duſt not tempt à miniſter of honour, 
Let ſhe ſhould be deny'd. 


; Pal. Tell her, Emilia, 
I! 1e that tongue I have: if wit flow from it, 


A ; | F 1 * 1 
* duldneis rom my boſom, let it not bg dJoubtes 
Mall do good. % 


„u. Now be you bleſt for it! 


net 


. 
(Exe) 


to him; 
(Fentit nd,. 
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Paul, Well, be it ſo, pr'ythee. Here is ſuch ado, 
[ Fxit Keeper. | To bear the matter thus; mere weakneſs, if 


Lee dangerous unſafe lunes * o the King! be- 
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Keep. Madam, if 't pleafe the queen to ſend the 
I know not what I thall iucur to pads it, | babe, 
Having no warrant. 

Paul, You need not fear it, ſir: 
The child wx pritoner to the womb; and is, 
By law and proceſs of great nature, thence 
Free'd aizd-enfranchis'd: not a party to 
1 The anger of the king; nor guiſty of, 

If any be, the treſpaſs of the queen. 

Keep. I do believe it. 

d Do not you fear: upon mine honour, T 
Will ftand 'twrxt you and danger. [ 1Lxeur?, 


F III. 
The Palace. 


[ Exeunt Gent. | Enter Leontes, Antigonus, Lordi, and other At. 


tendants. 
Leo. Nor night, nor day, no- reſt: It is but 
weaknets 


The cauſe were not in being: — part o' the cauſe, 
She, the adultreſs; for the harlot King 
Is quite beyond mine arm, out of the blank 
And level 2 of my brain, plot-proof : but the 
I can hook to me: Say, that ſhe were gone, 
Gwen to the fire, a moiety of my reit 
Might come to me again.—-Who's there? 
Inter an Attendant. 

Attn, My lord? 
Leo. How does the boy , 
Atten, He took good reſt to-night ; tis hop'd, 
His ſickneſs is ditcharg'd, 
Les. To tee his nobleneſs! 
Concerwing the diſhonour of his mother, 
He 1traght dechn'd, droop'd, took it deeply; 
Fatten'd and tix'd the ſhame on't in himſelf: 
Threw of? his ſpirit, his appetite, his fleep, 
| And downright lauguiſh'd.— Leave me ſolely: go, 
[ Exit Attendone. 
See how he fares —Fye, fye! no thought of hin; 
The very thought of my revenges that way 
Recoil upon me: in himſelf too mighty; 
And m hu pruties, his alliance, — Let him be, 
Util a time may ſerve: for preſent vengeance, 
Take it on her. Camillo and Pul:ixenes 
Laugh at me; make their putime at my forrow : 
hey fhuuld not laugh, if I could reach them; nor 
Shall the, within my power. | 

Fut Pauliza, with a Clicd, 
Jod. You mult not enter. ſ me; 
Tau. Ny rather, good my lord 'y be ſecond ta 
Fear you his tyrannous paſſion, more, , 
Than the queen's life? a gracious muccent ſoul 
More free, than he is Jealous. | 
Ant. That 's enough. ' manded 
Attn. Madam, he hath nat flept to-nig it; come 
None ſhould come at him. 
„au. Not ſo hot, good fir. 
T come to bring him theep. "Tis ſuch as por, 
That creep like ſhadows by him, ad e lith. 
At each his neevieſs heavings, —ſuch as you 


* 
3 


%% the queen: pleaſe you, come ſomettung nearer. 
47 


1 . ©, frenzy, [uracy, 


Novrith the cauſe of his awaizing: 1 
Do come with words as medicinal as true z 


2 Blank and level are terms of archery 
= 2 Honeſt, 
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Honeſt, as either; to purge him of that humour, 
'That pre ſſes him from ſleep. 

Leo. What noiſe there, ho ? 

Paul. No noiſe, my lord; but needful conference 
About ſome goſſips for your highneſs. 

Leo. How? 
Away with that audacious lady! Antigonus, 
I charg'd thee, that ſhe ſhould not come about me; 
I knew, ſhe would. 

Ant. I told her fo, my lord, 

On your difpleafure's peril, and on mine, 
She ſhould not viſit you. 

Li. What, canſt not rule her? 

Paul. From all diſhoneſty, he can: in this, 
(Unleſs he take the courſe that you have done, 

Commit me, for committing honour) truſt it, 
He ſhall not rule me. 

Ant. Lo you now; you hear 
M hen ſhe will take the rein, I let her run; 

But ſhe'll not ſtumble. 

Paul. Good my liege, I come,— 

And, I beſeech you, hear me, who profeſs 

Myſelf your loyal ſervant, your phyſician, 

Your moſt obedient counſellor ; yet that dares 

Leſs appear ſo, in comforting your evils, 

Than ſuch as moſt ſeem yours I ſay, I come 

From your good queen. 
Lea. Good queen! 
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You'd call your children yours. 

Leo. A neſt of traitors ! 

Ant. 1 am none, by this good light, 

P?ul. Nor 1; nor any, 

But one, that's here; and that's himſelf : ſor he 
The ſacred honour of himſelf, his queen';, 

His hopeful ſon's, his babe's, betrays to ſlander, 
Whoſe (ting is ſharper than the {word's: and will wc; 
(For, as the caſe now ſtands, it is a curſe 

He cannot be compell'd to't) once remove 

The root of his opinion, which 1s rotten, 

As ever oak, or ſtone, was ſound. 

Leo. A callat, 

Of boundleſs tongue ; wholate hath heat her huſband, 
And now haits me !——This brat is none of mine ; 
It is the iſſue of Polixenes : 

Hence with it ; and, together with the dam, 
Commit them to the fire. 

Paul. It is yours; 

And, might we lay the old proverb to your charge, 
50 like you, tis the worſe.—Behold, my lords, 
Aithough the print be little, the whole matter 
And copy of the father: eye, noſe, lip, 

The trick of his frown, his forehead ; nau, the valler, 
The pretty dimples of his chin, and check; his 
{miles ; 

The very mould and frame of hand, nail, finger :— 


good queen; And, thou, good goddeſs nature, which hut made 4 


Paul. Good queen, my lord, good queen ! I ſay, So like to him that got it, if thou haſt 


And would by combat make her good, fo were I 
A man, the worſt “ about you. 
Leo. Force her hence. 


Paul. Let bim, flat makes but trifles of his eyes, 


Firtt band me: on mine own accord, I'll off; 

But, firſt, 1'!! do my errand. — The good queen, 
Fer ſhe is good, hath brought you fortha daughter 
Here 'tis ; cormmends it to your bleſſing. 


| Laying down the child. 


Led. Out 


A mankind witch2 Hence with her, out o' door: — 


A moſt intelligencing baue d! 
Paul. Not ſo: 
T am as ignorant in that, as you 


* 


In · ſo intitling me: and no leſs honeſt 


| The ordering of the mind too, monęſt all colours 
No yellow © in't; left ſhe ſuſpect, as he docs, 
Her children not her huſband's ! 

Leo. A groſs hag !—— 

And, lozel 7, thou art worthy to be hang'd, 
That wilt nor ſtay her tongue. 

Ant. Hang all the huſbands, 

That cannot do that feat, you'll leave your ſelf 
Hardly one ſubject. 

Leo. Once more, take her hence. 

Paul. A moſt unworthy and umuatural lord 
Can do no more. 

Leo. I'll have thee burnt. 

Paul. I care not: 

It is an heretick, that makes the fire, 


Than you are mad; which » enough, III warrant, Not ſhe, which burns in't. I' not call you tytent; 


As this world goes, to paſs for honeſt. 
Leo., Traitors! 


But this moſt cruel uſage of your queen 


(Not able to produce more accuſation Trout 


Will you not puſh her out? give her the baſtard: Than your own weak-hing'd fancy) ſomething {+ 
[ To Antigonus.| Of tyranny, and will ignoble make you, 


Thou, dotard, thou art womanetyr'd 3, unrcofted 


By thy dame Partlet here,—take up the baſtard ; 

Take't up, I ſay; give't to thy + crone. 
Paul. For ever 

Vuvenerable be thy hands, if thou 

Tak'ſt up the princeſs, by that forced 5 baſeneſs 

Which he has put upon't 
Les. He dreads his wife. 


Call doubt, 


Yea, ſcandalous to the world. 
Leo. On your allegiance, 
Out of the chamber with her. Mere I a tn, 
Where were her life? ſhe durſt not call me (9, 
If ſhe did know me one. Away with her. 
Paul. I pray you, do not puſh me; I'm be g. 
Lock to your babe, my lord; *tis yours : Je 
ſend her 


Paul. So, I would, you did; then, twere paſt 


$ Worſt here implies low. 


woman. s 1. e. %% E balcnels. 
fontempt, meaning a worthlels fellow, 


A better guiding ſpirit What need theſe hands '- 


| | 2 The phraſe of mankind-woman is till in uſe in ſome counti*s, f 
> woman violent, ferocious, and miſchievous; which is its meaning in this paſſage. 3 Woman-t)'s 
is ſynonymous with the modern ken-pecked. 4 A croan means an old toothlefs ſheep : thence an 9% 


© Yellow is the colour of Jealouſy, 
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The common praiſe it bears. 
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You, that are thus ſo tender o'er his follies, | Ant. 1 will, my lord. ſthe fail 
Will never do tym good, not one of you. : Leo. Mark, and perform it! (ſeeſt thou ?) for 
50, ſo Farewel; we are gone. Exit. Of any point in't ſhall not only be 


Loo. Thou, traitor, halt ſet on thy wife to this. —| Death to thyſelf, but to thy lewd-tongu'd wife; 
My child > away with 't even thou, that hat | Whom, for this time, we pardon. We enjoin thee, 
A heart ſo tender oer it, take it hence, As thou art liegeman to us, that thou carry 


And ſee it inftantly confum'd with fire ; This female baſtard hence; and that thou bear it 
Even thou, and none but thou. Take it up ſtraight : | To ſome remote and deſert place, quite out 
Within this hour bring me word tis done, Of our dominions ; and that there thou leave it, 
(And by good teſtimony) or I'll ſeize thy life, WW ithout more mercy, to its own protection, 
Wich what thou elſe call'ſt thine ; If thou refaſe, | And favour of the climate. As by ſtrange fortune 
And wilt encounter with my wrath, fay fo ; It came to us, 1 do in juſtice charge thee,— 
The baſtard brains with thete my proper hands. On thy ſoul's peril, and thy body's torture. 
du 1 daſh out. Go, take it to the fire; That thou commend it ſtrangely * to ſome place, 
For thou ſett'ſt on thy wife. Where chance may nurſe, or end it : Take it up. 
Ant. 1 did not, fir : Ant. I iwear to do this ; though a preſent death 
Theſe lords, my noble fellows, if they pleaſe, Hud been more merciful, Come on, poor babe: 
Can clear me in't. Some powerful ſpit inſtruct the kites and ravens 
Ld, We can; my royal liege, Lo be thy nurſes ! Wolves, and bears, they ſay, 
He is not guilty of her coming tuther, Citing their ſavageneſs aſide, have done 
Les. You are liars all. {dit : | Like offices of pity.— Sir, be proſperous 
11. *Beſzech your highneſe, gie us better cre- In more than this deed does require and bleſſing, 
We have always truly ſerv'd you; and befeech Againſt this cruelty, fight on thy fide, 


& to elteem of us: And on our knees we beg, Poor thing, condemui'd to loſs ! 
(As recompence of our dear ſervices, 3 [ Exit, with the child. 
Paſt, and to come) that you do change this purpoſe 3] Leo. No, I'll not rear 


Whichbemg fo hwyrrible, ſo bloody, muſt Another itſue. 
Lead on to ſome foul iſſue: We all kneel. Enter a Meſſcnger. 
Leo. T an a feather for each wind that blows:— AJ. Pleaſe your highnels, potts, 
Sud 1 live on, to ſee this þaftard kneel From thoſe you ſent to the oracle, are come 
And call me father * better burn it now, An hour fince 


: Cleomenes and Dion, 
Than curſe it then. But, be it ; let it live: Being well arriv'd from Delphos, are both landed, 
It Mall not neither, —Y ou, ſir, come you hither : | Haſting to the court. 
| To u ig anus. Lond. 80 picaſe vou, fir, their lpecd 
You, that have been fo tenderly officims Hull been beyond account. 
With lady Margery, your midwife, there, Le. Twenty-three days 
To fave this battard's life: — H "tis 1 baſtard, They have been abſent : "Tis good ſpeed foretels, 
80 ſure as this beard's grey, - hat will vou ad- The great Apollo tuddenly will have 
To fave this brat's lice ? Venture] The truth of this appear. 


| Prepare you, lords; 
Ant. Any thing, mv lord, 


Summon a fettion, that we may arraign 


That my ability may under:;o, | Our matt difloya lady : for, as ſhe hath 
And nohleneſs impoſe : at leaſt, thus much Been publickly accu“, fo ſhall the have 
I'i pawn the little blood which I have leit, A jutt and open trial. While the lives, 


To tave the innocent: any thing pothble. My heart will be a burden to me, Leave me; 
Lea. It ſhall be poſfible: Swear by this ſword, | And think upou my bidding, 
Thou wilt perform my bidding. | | 


[Exeunt, 
$S £ EN: RI | (Methinks, I ſo ſhould term them) and the 
reverence 
Part of Sicily, near the Sea-/ide, Of the grave wearers. O, the ſacrifice | 
Enter Clenmener, and Dion. How ceremonious, ſolemn, and uneartily 


It was i the offering 

HE climate'sdejicate ; the air moſt ſweet 3} Ce. But, of all, the burſt 

| Fertile the iſle ; the temple much tur- | And the car-deafniug voice o' the oracle, 

| [ palling | Kin to Jove's thunder, ſo ſurpriz'd my ſenſes 
Dion 1 mall report, That 1 was nothing. 

or molt it caught me, the celeſtial habits, Den. It the event o the jonrney 


Cleo 


I That 13 commit it to ſome Dlasc as a flange t. Pore 
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Prove as ſucceſsful to the queen, O, be t fo !— 
As it hath been to us rare, pleaſant, ſpeedy, 
The time is worth the uſe on't. 
Cleo. Great Apollo, 
Turn all to the beſt ! Theſe proclamations, 
So forcing faults upon Hermione, 
J little like. 
Dion. The violent carriage of it 
Will clear, or end, the buſineſs: Whenthe oracle, 
(Thus by Apollo's great divine ſeal'd up) 
Shall the contents diſcover, ſomething rare, 
Even then, will ruſh t6 knowledge. —Go,—freſh 
horſes ; 
Ard gracious be the iſſue ! 


$ C5 N. 5 


A Court of Tuſtice. 
Leontes, Lords, and Officers, appear properly ſeated. 

Leo. This ſeſſion (to our great grief, we pronounce) 
Even puſhes againſt our heart: The party try d, 
The daughter of a king; our wife; and one 
Of us too much belov'd.—Let us be clear'd 
Of being tyrannous, fince we ſo openly 
Proceed in juſtice ; which ſhall have due courſe, 
Even * to the guilt, or the purgation. | 
Produce the priſoner. 

Off. It is his highneſs' pleaſure, that the queen 
Appear in perſon here in court. — Silence 
Hermione is brought in, guarded: Paulina and 

Ladies attending. 

Le. Read the indictment. 

Of. © Hermione, queen to the worthy Leontes, 
« King of Sicilia, thou art here accuſed and ar- 
« raigned of high treaſon, in committing adultery 
« with Polixenes, King of Bohemia; and conipi- 
„ ring with Camillo to take away the life of our 
„ ſovereign lard the king, thy royal huſband : 
_ « the pretence * whereot being by circumſtances 
« partly laid open, thou, Hermione, contrary to 
« the faith and allegiance of a true ſubject, didit 
« counſel and aid them, for their better ſatety, to 
& fly away by night.” | 

Her. Since what Lam to ſay, muſt be but that 
Which contradicts my accuſation ; and 
The teſtimony on my part, no other [me 
But what comes from myſelf ; it ſhall ſcarce boot 
To ſay, Net guilty : mine integrity, 

Being counted falſehood, ſhall, as 1 expreſs it, 

Be ſo receiv'd. But thus, —if powers divine 
Bchold our human actions, (as they do) 

I doubt not then, but innocence ſhall make 

Falſe accuſation bluſh, and tyranny | 
Tremble at patience.— You, my lord, beſt know, 
(Who leaſt will ſeem to do fo) ry paſt life 

Hath beeu as continent, as chaſte, as true, 

As l am now unhappy ; which is more 

Than hiſtory can pattern, though devis'd, | 
And play'd to take ſpectators: For behold me,— 
A fellow of the royal bed, which owe 

A raqQuiety of the throne, a great king's daughter, 
The mother to a hopeful prince, —here ſtanding, 


[ Exeunt. 
II. 


RE's P LAY 8. 
Who pleaſe to come and hear. For life, I Prize it 
As I weigh grief, which I would fpare 3 ; for honour 
'Tis a derivative from me to mine, y 
And only that I ſtand for. I appeal 
To your own conſcience, fir, before Polixene; 
Came to your court, how I was in your grace, 
How merited to be ſo: Since he came, 
With what encounter ſo uncurrent J | 
Have ſtrain'd, to appear thus ; if one jot beyond 
The bound of honour ; or, in act, or will, 
That way inclining; hardned be the hearts 
Of all that hear me, and my neu ſt of kin 
Cry, Fye upon my grave! | 
Leo. I neer heard yet, 
That any of theſe bolder vices wanted 
Leſs impudence to gainſay what they did, 
Than to perform it firſt. 
Her. That's true enough ; 
Though tis a ſaving, fir, not due to me. 

Leo. You will not own it. 

Her. More than miſtreſs of, 
Which comes to me in name of fault, I muſt not 
At all acknowledge. For Polixenes, 
(With whom I am accus'd) I do confeſs, 
I lov'd him, as in honour he requir'd ; 
With ſuch a Kind of love, as might become 
A lady like me; with a love, even ſuch, 
So, and no other, as yourſelf commanded : 
Which not to have done, I think, had been in ms 
Both diſobedience and ingratitude, | ſpoke, 
To you, and towards your friend ; whoſe love had 
Even ſince it could ſpeak, from an infaut, freely, 
That it was yours. Now, for conſpiracy, 
I know not how it taſtes ; though it be diſh'd 
For me to try how : all I know of :t, 
Is, that Camillo was an honett man ; 
And, why he left your court, the gods themſclver, 
Wotting no more than IJ, are ignorant. 

Leo. You knew of his departure, as you know 
What you have underta'en to do in his abterice, 

Her. Sir, f 
You ſpeak a language that I underſtand not: 
My life ſtands in the level + of your dreams, 
Which I'll lay down. 

Leo. Your actions are my dreams; 
You had a biſtard by Polixenes, [ ſhame, 
And I but dream'd it :—As you were palt 
(Thoſe of your fact 5 are ſo) fo paſt all truth: 
Which to deny, concerns more than avails : for & 
Thy brat hath been caſt out, like to itſelf, 
No father owning it, (which is, indeed, 
More criminal in thee, than it) fo thou 
Shalt feel our juſtice ; in whoſe eaſieſt paſſage, 
Look for no leſs than death. 

Her. Sir, ſpare your th eats 3 
The bug, which you will fright me with, I ſe. 
To me can lite be no commodity : 
The crown and comfort of my life, your favour, 
I do give loſt ; for I do feel it gone, 
But know not how it went: My ſecond joy, 
And firſt-fruits of my body, from his prefence 


Toprate and talk for life, aud honour, fore 


1 i. e. equal. 8 i. e. the deſign. 3 To ſpare means here, to let it go, to quit the polſeſien of tt. 
5 Fatt is here put for gurle, 


4 To be in the ver means to be within the reach, 


I am barr'd, like one infectious : My third comfort, 
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gart moſt unluckily, is from my breaſt, 
ue innocent milk in its moſt innocent mouth, 
Ha d out to murder: Myſelf on every polt 
Proclanid a (trumpet 3 with ummodeſt hatred, 
The child bed privilege deny d, which Jongs 
vo women of all faſhion ;—Laſtly, hurried 
Here to this place, i the open air, before | 
j have got ſtrength of limit . Now, my liege, 
1-11 me what bleffings 1 have here alive, 
That 1 ſhould fear to die ? Therefore, proceed. 
But yet hear this ; matt-ke me not g. No] life, 
] prize it not a ftraw ;—bu! tor mine honour, 
(\Which 1 would free) it 1 mould be coudenu'd 
Upon ſurmiſes; all pro. fs ſleeping elſe, 
But what your jeNoufies awake, I tell you, 
i rigoury and not lw,— Your honours all, 
] do refer me to the oracle; 
Apollo be my judge. | 
Enter Dion and Clamene;. 

Lord. This your requelt 
[: altogether jult ; theretore, bring forth, 
Andin Apollo's name, his oracle. 
Her. The <mperor of Rutka was my father: 
Oh, that he were alive, and here beholding 
His daugluer's trial | that he did hut ſee 
Tue funeis 2 of my nutery; yet with eyes 
Ot pity, not revenge Juſtice, 

Cj. You here ſhall fwear upon the tword of 
That you, Cleomenes ad Dion, have | brought 
Been both at Delphos; and from thence have 
This ſeal'd-up oracle, by the hand deliver'd 
Oi great Apollo's prieſt; and that, fince then, 
You have not dar d to break the holy teal, 
Nor read the ſecrets in t. 
Cle, Dian. All this we ſwear. 
Ic. Break up the teals, and read. 


Camillo a true ſubject, Leontes a jenlous tyrant, 
& his innocent babe truly begotten ; and the King 
« ſhill live without an heir, if that, wiuch is loit, 
4 be not found,” 

lords. Now bleſſed be the great Apollo! 
lier. Praited ! 

1, Haſt thou read truth? 

. Ay, my lord; even fo as it is here ſet down. 
149. There is no truth at all i' the oracle: 

The teflon ſhall proceed; this is mere falſchood. 
Enter Servant. 
Ser. My lord the king, the king ! 
len. What is the buſineſs ? 

Ser, O fir, I hall be hated to report it: 

The prince your ſon, with mere conceit and fear 
Ot the queen's ſpeed 3, is gone. 

Li. How |! zone ? 

Ser. Is dead. 


I | 


Do ttrike at my injuſtice. How now there * 


[ Hermione fants 
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Her heart is but o'er-charg'd ; ſhe will recover. 
| Excunt Paulina and Ladies, with Harmiouc. 
I have too much believ d mine own ſuſpicion ;— 
'Betzech you, tenderly apply to her 

Some remedies for life. —Apollo, pardon 

My great profanenels gainſt thine oracle 
I'll reconcile me to Polixenes ; 

New woo my queen ; recall the good Camillo; 
Whom I proclaim a man of truth, of mercy ; 
For, being tranſported by my jealouſies 

To bloody thoughts and to revenge, I choſe 
Camillo for the minitter, to poiſon 

My friend Polixenes * which had been done, 

But that the good mind of Camillo tardy'd 

My twiſt command, though I with death, and with 


Reward, did threaten and encourage him, 


Not doing it, and being done: he, moſt humane, 
And fili'd with honour, to my Kingly gueſt 
Unclaſp'd my practice; quit his fortunes here, 
Which you Knew great; and to the certain hazard 
Of all incertainties tumſclt commended, 
No richer than his honour ; —How he zlifters 
Through my dark ruſt ! and how his piety 
wes my ceeds make the blacker ! 
Renter Paulina. 

Paul. Woe the white ! 
O, cut my lice; leit my heart, cracking its 
Break too! 
Lord. Wuat fit is tins, good lady ? me 
Paul. Whit ſtudied torments, tyrant, hatt fur 
What wheels? racks? fires? What flaying ? boil- 
In leads, or vils? what old, or newer torture | ing? 
Mutt I receive; whole every word deſerves 
To tafte of thy molt wortt? Thy tyranny 
Together Working with thy jealouſics, — 
Fuicies WO WEAK for boys, too green and idle 


(. „ Hermione is chaite, Polixenes blameleſs,| For girls of nine — 0, tink, what they have done, 


And then run mad, indeed; ftark mad! for all 
Iii by-gone fovleries were but ſpices of it. 

That thou betray'dit Poulixencs, 'twas nuthins x 
That did but thew thee, of a fool, inconttant, 
And damnabie ungrateful : nor was 't mucli, 

Thou would! t ha. © poiton'd 87 dd Camullo's honour , 
io lie tum Kill a dung; poor trefpatler, 

More monttrous itanding by: whereot Lreckon 
The catting forth ty crows thy baby daughter, 

To be or nome, of iittle; though a devil 

Vould have ſhed water out of fire, ere dont: 
Nor is 't directly laid to thee, the death 

Of the young prince; whoſe honourable thoughts 
(Thoughts high for one ſo tender) cleft the heart, 
That could conceive, a groſs and foolith fire 
Blemith'd his gracious dam: this is not, no, 

Lad to thy anſwer: But the laſt,—O, lords, 
When I have ſaid, cry woe !—the queen, the queen, 


Leo. Apollo's angry; and the heavens themſelves] The ſweeteſt, dearelt creature's dead; and vengu- 


Not drop down yet. { ance for t 
Lord. The higher powers forbid ! Louth 


' 


Paul. This newy is mortal to the queen Look T. Jay, he's dead; PU wear it : if Word, wor 
Aul ſee what death is doing. (down, Prevail not, go and fee: if you can bring 


Le, Take her hence: 
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gueen's trial, 
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Tincture, or luſtre, in her lip, her ce, 


Linit is here put for limb, 2 i, e. the lon; of my miſery, 3 Meaning, of the crent of the 
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Heat entwardly, or breath within, I'll ferve you 
As I would do the gods. — But, O thou tyrant ! 
Do not repent theſe things; for they are heavier 
Than all thy woes can ſtir: therefore betake thee 
To nothing but defpair. A thonſand knees, 

Ten thouſand years together, naked, faſting, 
Upon a barren mountain, and itil} winter 

In ftorm perpetual, could not move the gods 

To look that way thou wert. 

Lea. Go on, go on: 

Thou canſt not ſpeak too much; I have deſery'd 
All tongues to talk their bittereſt. 

Lerd. Say no more; 

Hoc er the buſineſs goes, you have made fault 
I the boldneſs of your ſpeech. 

Faul. I am forry for't ; 
All faults I make, when Iſhall come to know them, 
I do repent : Alas, I have ſhew'd too much 
The raſhneis of a woman : he is touch'd help, 
To the noble heart-—\Vhat's gone, and what's pat? 
Should be paſt grief: Do not receive affliction 
At my petition, I beſeech vou; rather. 

Let me be puniſh'd, that have minded you 

Of what you ſhould forget. Now, good my liege, 
Sir, royal fr, forgive a fooliſh woman: 

The love TI bore your queen, —10, fool again !— 
Il ſpeak of her no more, nor of your children ; 
Vll nut remember you of my own lord, 

Who is loft too: Take your own patience to you, 
And I'll ſay nothing. 

Je. Thou didft ſpeak but well, 

When moſt the trut!; ; which I receive much better 
Than to be pitied of thee, Privthee, bring me 
To the dead bodies of my queen, and fon : 

One grave thall be for both; upon them ſhall 
The caufes of their deuth appear, unto 

Ourſhamg perpetual : Once a day, I'll viſit 

The chapel where they lie; and tears ſhed there, 
Shall de my recreation: ſo long as nature 
Will bear up with this exercite, ſo long 
I daily vow to wie it. Come, 

And lead me to theſe forrows. 


SC: .&A: N05 - Ih. 


Bubhemin. 


[ Exeunt. 


A deſert Country near the Sea. 


 Futer Antigonus with the Child, and a Mariner, 

Ant. Thou art perfect then, our ſhip hath 
The deſerts of Bohemia? touch d upon 

Mar. Ay, my lord; and fear 
Me have landed in ill time: the tkies look grimly, 
And threaten prefent bluſters. In my conſcience, 
The heavens with that we have in hand are angry, 
And frown upon us. [aboard ; 

Ant. Their ſacred wills be done ;—Go, get 
Look to thy bark; I'll not be long, before 
I call upon thee. 

Afar. Make your beſt haſte ; and go not 
Too far i' the land: *tis like to be loud weather; 
Beſides, this place is famous for the creatures 
Ot prey, that keep upon 't, 


PLAT S 


I' follow inftantly, 

Mar. I am glad at heart 
To be ſo rid of the buſineſs. * T Pai 
Ant. Come, poor babe: ſe 
i have heard, (but not believ'd) the fpirits of +, 
May walk again: if ſuch thing be, thy mother 
Appear'd to me laſt night: for ne'er was dream 
So like a waking. To me comes a crezture, 
Sometimes her head on one fide, fome another, 

I never ſaw a veſlel of like farrow, 

So fill'd, and fo becoming: in pure white robes, 
Like very ſanctity, ſhe did approach 

My cabin where I lay; thrice bow'd before nit: 
And, gaſping to begin ſome ſpeech, her cyes ; 
Recame two ſpouts: the fury ſpent, anon 

Did this break from her: © Good Antigun's,. 
Since fate, againſt thy better diſpoſition, 

* Hath made thy perſon for the thrower-out 
Of my poor babe, according to thine oath, — 

«© Places remote enough are in Bohemia, 

© There weep, and leave it crying; and, for the bad: 
Is counted loft for ever, Perdita, 6 

« I pr'ythee, call 't ; for this ungentle bufinef., 


4 
* 


Put on thee by my lord, thou ne'er ſhalt e. 
« Thy wife Paulina more :”—and fo, with ſht , 


She melted into air. Affrighted much, 

1 did in time collect myſeſt; and thought 

This was fo, and no ſlumber. Dreams are ty»; ; 

Yet, tor this once, yea, ſuperſtitiouſl; , 

I wil! be ſquar'd by this. I do believe, 

Hermione hath ſuffer'd death; and ti1ar 

Apollo would, this being indeed the nue 

Of King Polixenes, it ſhould here be law, 

Either for life, or death, upon the earth 

Of its right father, —Blofſom, ſpeed thee wel! ' 

[ Lay ! no daun 1 

There lie: and there thy character 2: there the(e; 

[ Laying don a bu 

Which may, if fortune pleaſe, boti bree thee, ten, 

And ſtill reſt thine. —The ſtorm begins : Pan 
wretch, 

That, for thy mother's fault, art thus ex pod 

To lots, and what may follow !— Weep I cannot, 

But my heart bleeds : and moſt accurs'd am I, 

To be by oath enjoinꝰd to this. Farewel ! | har? 

The day frowns more and more ; tho art like t) 

A lullaby too rough : I never ſaw 

The heavens ſo dim by day.—A favage clamour — 

Well may I get aboard !-—This is the chace ; 

I am gone for ever. Exit, purſued by a brat, 
| Enter an old Shepherd. 

Sh-p. I would, there were no age between de 
and three and twenty ; or that youth would fit) 
out the reſt : for there is nothing in the here) 
but getting wenches with child, wronging the os 
cientry, ſtealing, fighting —Hark you now — 
Would any but theſe boil'd brains of nineteen, 276 
rwo and twenty, hunt this weather ? They har 
ſcar'd away two of my beſt ſheep ; v hich, ten 
the wolf will ſooner find, than the maſter : if 2 


-7i:, Ga thou away: 


[where I have them, tis by the ſea- ide, brouziny 


r Perſect here means cer, or toe aſſu red, as in many other paſſages of our Author's Plays, 


* Mcanug, the writing afterwards diſcovered with Peidita. 
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of ivy. Good luck, an't be thy will! what have 
we here ? [Thing «p the child. | Mercy on Sy 4 
barne | a very pretty barne * | A boy, or a child, 
1 wonder? A pretty one ; a very awd one : 
Sure ſume (cape : though I am not bookiſh, yet 1 
read waiting-gentlewoman in the ſcape. Thus 
Py ſome ſtair-work, ſome trunk Work, ſome 
\ ind-doorWork they were warmer that got 
this dum the poor thing is here. I'll take it up 
for pity : yet Tu tarry till my fon come; he hal- 
jon d but even now. Whoa, ho hoa! 
Euter Clan. 

Chu. Hilloa, loa ! : | 

Het. What, art ſo near? If thou'lt ſee a thing 
to talk on when thou art dead and rotten, come 
hither. What ail'lt thou, man? 

Ch. 1 have ſeen two ſuch fights, by ſea, and by 
Jad ut I am not to ſay, it is a ſea, for it is now 
the (kv ; betwixt the firmament and it, you C:rtnut 
ruft a bodkin's point. : 

S. Why, boy, how is it ? : 

(Ck. I would, you did but fee how it chafes, 
kow it rages, how it takes up the ſhore ! but that's 
1:3; to the point: Oh, the molt piteous cry of the 
por ſouls ! ſometimes to ſee em, and not to fee 
em: now the ſhip boring the moon with her 
ritnemalt 3 and anon ſwallow'd with yeſt and 
frothy as you'd thrutt a cork into a hogthead. And 
nien for the land ſer vice, — To ſee how the bear 
tore out his ſhoulder-bone 5 how he cry'd to me 
fcr help, and ſaid, his name was Autigoaus, a 
nobleman :—But to make an end of the ſhip ;— 
to» ſee how the ſea flap-dragon'd it: —hut, firſt, 
bow the poor ſouls roar'd, and the fea mock'd 
them ;—and how the poor gentleman ruar'd, and 
the bear mock'd him, both roaring louder than the 
lea, or weather. 

d. Name of mercy, when was this, boy ? 
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Clo. Now, now ; I have not wink'd ſince I ſaw 
theſe ſights: the men are not yet cold under 
water, nor the bear half-din'd on the gentleman g 
he's at it now. 


Shep. Would 1 had been by, to have help'd the 
old man. 

Glo. 1 would yon had been by the ſhip ſide, to 
have help'd her; there your charity would have 
lack'd footing. [ Ajide, 

Shep. Heavy matters! heavy matters but look 
thee here, boy. 
with things dying, I with things new born. Here's 
a fight for thee ; look thee, a bearing-cloth 2 for a 
{quire's cluld ! Look thee here; take up, take up, 
boy; open't. So, let's ſee ;—It was told me, 1 
ſhould be rich by the fairies : this is tome change» 
ling 3 :——open't : What's within, boy ? 

C/o. Youre a made old man; if the fins of your 
youth are forgiven you, you're well to live. Gold! 
all gold ! a 

Shep. This is fairy gold, boy, and 'twiill prove ſo: 
up with it, Keep it cloſe; home, home, the next 
way. We are lucky, boy; and to be ſo {tl re- 
quires nothing but ſecrecy, —Let my ſheep go 
Come, good boy, the next way home. 

45. Go you the next way with your findings ; 
I'll go tee if the bear be gone from the gentleman, 
and how much he hath eaten: they are never curtl, 
| but when they are hungry : if there be any of 
him left, I'll bury it. 

Shep. That's a god deed : If thou may 'ſt diſcern 
by that which is left of him, what he is, fetch me 
ta the fight of him. 

Clo. Marry, will I; and you ſhall help to put 


him i' ihe ground, 


St. Is a lucky day, boy; and we'll do good 
deeds on't. 


| Excurte 


A E 


Enter Time, as Chorus. 


Time. 1 THAT pleaſe ſome, try all; both joy, 
; and terror, 

Of good and bad ; that make, and unfold error, — 

Now take upom me, in the name of Time, 

To uſe my wings. Impute it not a crime, 

To me, or my ſwift paſſage, that I ſlide 

Ver ſixteen years, and leave the growth untry'd 

Of that wide gap ; ſince it is in my power 

To venhrow law, and in one ſelf- born hour 

To plant and o'erwhelm cuſtom : Lot me paſs 

The fame I am, ere ancient'ſt order was, 

Or what is now receiv'd : I witneſs to 

The times that brought them in; ſo ſhall I do 

the freſheſt things now reigning; and make ſtale 

the gliſtering of this preſent, as my tale 

Now ſeems to it, Your patience this allowing, 


i.e, child. 
Church to be baptized. 


ſity bad flolen, 4 i. e. ſubjett, 


2 The mantle or cloth with which a child is uſually covered 
3 Meaning, ſome child lelt 


'T IV. 


I turn my glaſs ; and give my ſcene ſuch growing, 
As you had ſlept between. Leontes leaving 
The effects of his fond jealouties ; ſo grieving, 
That he ſhuts up himſelf ; Imagine me, 

Gentle ſpectators, that I now may be 

In fair Buhemia ; and remember well, 

I mentioned a fon o the King's, which Florizel 
I now name to you; and with ſpeed ſo pace 
To ſpeak of Perdita, now grown in grace 
Equal with wond'ring: What of her enſucs, 

L liſt not prophecy ; but let Time's news 


daughter, | 
| And what to her adheres, which follows after, 
Is the argument + of Lime: Of this allow, 
If you bave ever ſpent time worſe ere now; 
It never yet, that Lime himſelf doth ſay, 
He wiſhes earneſtly, you never may. [ Exi8. 
d, when carried to 
behind by the fairies, in place of one which 


SCENE 


Now bleſs thytelt ; thou metr'it 


Be known when *tis brought forth: —a ſhepherd's 


TE gd — — 


1 
: 
1 
9 


KEPT 


. 


8 


* 


— — — 
5 


— 


— 


Will, not appœaring what we are, have ſome quet- 


E I. 
The Court of Bohemia. 
Enter Poliæenes and Camillo. 
Pol. I pray thee, good Camillo, be no more im- 


a death, to grant this. 

Gam. It is fifteen years, ſince I ſaw my country : 
though I have, for the moſt part, been aired abroad, 
I defire to lay my bones there. Beſides, the peni- 
tent king, my maſter, hath ſent for me: to whoſe 
feeling ſorrow; I might be 1ome allay, or I ver- 
ween to think ſo; which 1s another ſpur to my 
departure. 

Pol. As thou lov'ſt me, Camillo, wipe not out 
the reſt of thy ſervices, by leaving me now : the 
need I have of thee, thine own goodneſs hath 
made; better not to have had thee, than thus to 
want thee : thou, having made me buſineſſes, 
which none, without thee, can ſufficiently manage, 
muſt either ſtay to execute them thyſelf, or take 
away with thee the very ſervices thou hatt done: 
which if I have not enough conſider'd, (as too 
much I cannot) to be more thankful to thee, all 
be my 1tudy : and my protit therein, the heaping 
friendſhips. Of that fatal country Sicilia, pr'ythee 
ſpeak no more : whoſe very naming puniſhes me 
with the remembrance of that penitent, as thou 
call'tt him, and reconcued king, my brother; whoſe 
Joſs of his meſt precious queen, and children, are 
even now to be afreſh lamented. Say to me, when 
ſaw''t thou the prince Florizel my fon ? Kings ar? 
no lets unhappy, their ittne not being gracious ; 
than they are in long them, when they have ap- 
proved their vittiies, 

Cam. Sir, it is three days ſince I ſaw the prince: 
What bis happier aflairs may be, are to me un- 
known ; but 1 have, miflinely t, noted, he is of 
Lue much retired from court ; and isefs frequent 
to his princely exercites, than formerly he hath 
appeared. 

Po. 1 have conſider'd fo much, Camillo; and 
with ſome c.re ; ſo far, ti at I have eyes under my 
ſer ve, which look upon mis removednets 3 from 
whom I have this intelligence: That be is ſeldom 
from the houſe of a molt humely thepherd ; a man, 
they ſay,, that from very nothing, and beyond the 
men of his neighbours, is grown into an 

iipeakable eſtate. 

Cam. 1 have heard, fir, of fuch a man, who hath 
a daughter of molt rare note : the report of her is 
extended more, than can be thought to begin from 
ſuch a cottage. 

Pol. That's lkewiſe part of my intelligence. 
Nut, J fear the angle * that plucks our ſon thither. 
1 hou ſhalt accompany us to the place; where we 
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I think it not uneaſy to get the cauſe of my 
reſort thither. * 
this buſineſs, and lay aſide the thoughts of $; 


portunate : tis a ſickneſs, denying thee any thing ; ſelves. LExeact, 


PL A'Y'S, 


for's 
er in 
icilia, 


Pr'ythee, be my preſent p. 


Cam. 1 willingly ohey your command. 
Pol. My beſt Camillo !—We muſt diſguiſe o 


ure 


SC 5. EE II. 
The Country. 
Enter Autolycus finging. 
When daffodils begin to peer, 
With, beigb! the doxy over the dale 
Why, then comes in the fe veet o the year ; 


t or the red blood reigns in 3 the Winter”; pale, 


The white ſheet bleaching on the bedg:,——- 
With, hey the e fave et bor ds, 0, — th: y ft ng — 
Dot b ſet my pugging g tooth on cage; ; 
For a quart of ale.is a di Þ for 2 king, 


The lait, that tirra-lirra cbau 
With „bey! with, bey the thy uſh and th: jay — 
Are fe fog: for me and my aunts 4, 
While we li- tumbling i in the hay. 


I have ſerv'd prince Florizel, and, in my time, wore 
three-pile 5 ; but now am out of ſervice : 


But Ball I v9 mourn for that, my dean? 
The pale moon ſhine: by nig : 
And oben wander her * and th £ 


15 
, 
I then di go meſt rig bt. 


If tinkeys my here LPT. 127 Arne 
And bear the foxw-fhin budg, 
Ten my account I well may v6 

and i il the ſto es ab it. 


My traffick is ſheets “e; when the kite bali, 
look to letler linen. My father nam'd me Au 
lycus ; who being, as 1 am, litter 'd under Mer 
cue, was likewile a ſnapper-up of uaconficer 4 
trifles: With die, and drab, 1 purchas'd this ca. 
pariſon 7; and my revenue is the filly cheat“: 
Gallows, and knock, are too poweriul on “ 
high-way: beating, and lunging, are terrors 
for the life to come, I ileep out the thourht 
of it.-—A prize! a prize 

Enter Clown. 

Clin, Let me ſee :—Every leven wether tods ?; 
every tod yields pound and odd ſhilling : fifteen 
hundre 1 horn, - What comes the wool to ? 

£74t. If the ſpringe hold, the cock's mine. ! 

(lo. I cannct do't without counters. Let me lee; 
what am I to buy for our ſheep-thearing feaſt! Ther 

pound of Jugar ; froe pound of currants; rice MA 
5 ill this filter of mine do with rice? But my father 
hath made her miſtreſs of the feaſt, and ſhe lavs it 

on. She hath made me four and twenty note-g2' 
for the ſhearers: three-man 1® ſong-men all, a 


tion with the ſhepherd; from whote {.mplicity, 1 


I 1. c. occahonally. 2 Meaning, the fiſhing-rod. 
over the Winter's pole bios. 4 A cant word he 2 


pounds of wool. 


2 hawker or vender of ſheet ballads, and other publications. 
I brought myſelf to this reduced dreſs. 9 The cant term for picking fo: Less. 
10 1, c. Ungers of catches in three parts. 


very good ones; but they are molt of them mea 
ak, baies : but one pur itan among them, and | 0 


3 The meaning is, the ſþring, or red brood, 1 reigrs 
head. 5 1. e. rich velvet, © Meaning, that he wit 
7 Meaning, with gaming and v ohoci ug, 
9 'A tod 15 twenty cigl. 
ii Means are trebles. 
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fangs pſalms to horn-pipes. I . ſaffron, th) 
colour the warden-pies * 3 mace ee arae i 
that's out of my note: au, ſeven: a race, or 
tron, of ginger hut that 1 may beg ;—four pound 
of þ? unc, and as many raiſins 0 the ſun. 

.. Oh, that ever I was born 

9 [ Groveling on the ground. 
„ the name of me, 
. Oh, help me, help me ! pluck but off theſe 
rasse: and then, death, death ! - 

Ch. Alack, poor foul ; thou haſt need of more 
res to lay on thee, rather than have theſe off. 

* 144. Oh, fir, the loathſomeneſs of them offends 
me, more than the {tripes 1 have receiv'd ; which 
are mighty ones, and millions. ; g 

Cls, Alas, poor man ! a million of beating may 
come to a great matter. | 

Au. I am robb'd, fir, and beaten; my money 
20d apparel ta'en from me, and theſe deteſtable 
tings put upon me. 

(bb. What, by a horſe-man, or a foot-man ? 
44. A foot-man, ſweet fir, a foot-man. 

% Indeed, he ſhould be a foot-man, by the 
erments he hath left with thee; if this be a horſe- 
man's coat, it hath ſeen very hot ſervice. Lend me 
ty hand, I'll help thee : come, lend me thy hand. 
| { Helping him up. 
ut, Oh! good fir : tenderly, oli 
% Alas, poor foul. 

A. O good fir, ſoftly, good fir : I tear, fir, my 
ſhuulder-biade is out. 

Cle. How now? canſt ſtand ? 
Aut. Softly, dear fir 3 [ Picks bis pocket | good fir, 
ſoltly : you ha” done me a charitable office. 
Clo, Doſt lack any money ? I have a little money 
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and, having flown over many knaviſh profeſſions, 
he ſettled only in a rogue: ſome call him Auto- 
lycus. 

Clo, Out upon him! Prig, for my life, prig : he 
haunts wakes, fairs, and bear-baitings. 

Aut. Very true, fir; he, fir, he; that's the rogue, 
that put me into this apparel. 

Clo, Not a more cow:rdly rogue in all Bohemia; 
if you had but look'd big, and ſpit at him, he'd 
have run. 

At. I muſt confeſs to you, fir, I am no fighter: 


11 am falſe at heart that way; and that he Knew, I 


warrant him. 

(Ae. How do you now? 

Aat. Sweet ſir, much better than I was; I can 

ſtand, and walk : I will even take my leave of you, 

and pace ſoftly towards my Kinſman's. 

C45. Shall 1 bring thee on thy way? 

Aut. No, good-fac'd fir ; no, ſweet fir. 

Clo, Then fare thee well; I mutt go to buy ſpices 

for our ſheep- hearing. [ Exit, 
Aut. Proſper you, fweet fir ! Your purſe is 

not hot enough to purchaſe your ſpice. IN be 

with you u your ſheep-thearing too: If 1 make 

not this cheat bring out another, and the thearers 

prove ſheep, let me be unroll'd, and my name put. 

into the book of virtue 5! 


Jeg u, Jog ons the fene path de' v, 
And merrily bent © the ile-u: 
A merry heart Fo: $ ati the aay, 
Your fad tires in a mile-a. Exit 
SE III. 
A Sh-pherd's Cor. 
Frtor Flo 122] and Perdita. 


for thee. 


I pray you; that Kills my heart. 


you ? | 


tence, unto whom I was going: I ſhall there have 
money, or any thing 1 want : Offer me no money, 


Cle. What manner of fellow was he that robb'd] To chide wt y 


Pin. Theſe your unutual weeds to eack put of 


lat. No, good ſweet fir, no, I beſcech you, ſir: Do give a life ; no ſhepherdeſs; but Flora, { vou 
I have a kinſman not paſt three quarters of a mile! Peering in April's front. This your ſheep-thear wg 


Is a meeting of the petty gods, 
Aud vouu the qucen on't. 
. Per. Sir, my praciuns lord, 


mr extremes, it wut becomes me; 
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Aut. A fellow, fir, that T have known to go 
about with trol-my-dames 2: I knew him once a 
ſervant of the prince; I cannot tell, good fir, for 
which of his virtues it was, but he was. certainly 
wlupp'd out of the court. 

Cs. His vices, you would ſay ; there's no virtue 
whipp'd out of the court: they cheriſh it, to make it 
ty there; and yet it will no more but abide 3. 

Aut, Vices I Would fay, fir. I know this man 
well: he hath been ſince an ape-bearer ; then a 
proxtts-terver, a bailiff; then he compaſs'd a mo- 
tam“ of the prodigal ſon, and married a tinker's 


vite within a mile where my land and living lies; 


1 That is, pies made of wardens, a ſpecies of large pears. 


ol nine-holes. 3 That is, reſide but for a time. 


On, pardon, that Laine them: vour high ſelf, 
The gracious mark O the land 7, you haveobſcur'd 
Witha fwain's wearing ; and me, poor lowly maid, 
Moſt goddefſs-like prank'dup $ : But that our feaſts 
In every met; have fully, and the feeders 
Digeſt it with a cuſtom, I ſhould bluſh 
To ſee you fo attired ; org, I think, 
To ſhew myſelf a glaſs 9, 

Flo. I bleis the time, 
When my good falcon made lier flight acroſ; 
Thy father's ground. 

Per. Now Jove afford you cauſe ! 
To me, the difference forges dread ; your grentnefs 
Hath not been us d to fear. Even now I tremble 


2 Frou-madame, French. The cane 
+ That is, the puppet-ſhow, then called motrons. 


This term frequently occurs in our author, 5 Begging gypſies, in the time of our author, were in 
gangs and companies, that had ſomething of the ſhew of an incorporated body. From this noble 


lociety he wiſhes he may be unrolled if he does not ſo and ſo. © That is, take hold of it, 
00ject of all men's notice and expectation. .8 To prank is todre's with oſtentation. 


would 


Ile 
9 i. e. One 


think that in putting on this habit of a ſhepherd, you had ſworn to put me out of counte- 


nance; for in this, as in a glaſs, you mew how much below yourſelſ you mult deſcend before gh 


dan get upon a level with me. 
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To think, your father, by ſome accident, For you there's roſemary, and rue; theſe ke 


Should paſs this way, as you did : Oh, the fates ! 
How would he look, to ſee his work, ſo noble, 
Vilely bound up? What would he ſay ? Or how 
Should I, in theſe, my borrow'd Ow behold 
The ſternneſs of his preſence ? 
Flo. Apprehend 
Nothing but jollity. The gods themſelves, 
Humbling their deities to love, have taken 
The ſhapes of beaſts upon them: Jupiter 
Became a bull, and bellow'd ; the green Neptune 
A ram, and bleated ; and the fire-rob'd god, 
Golden Apollo, a poor humble {wain, 
As I ſeem now : Their transformations 
Were never for a piece of beauty rarer ; 
Nor in a way ſo chaſte : ſince my deſires 
Run not before mine honour ; nor my luſts 
Burn hotter than my faith, 
Per. O but, dear fir, 
Your reſolution cannot hold, when 'tis 
Oppos'd, as it muſt be, by the power o'the king: 
One of theſe two mutt be neceſlities, { purpoſe, 
Which then will ſpeak ; that you muſt change this 
Or I my life. 
Flo. Thou deareſt Perdita, 
With theſe forc'd thoughts, 1 priythee, darken not 
The mirth.o "the feaſt : Or I'Il be tune, my fan, 
Or not my father's : for I cant be 
Mine own, nor any thing to any, if 
I be not thine; to this Lam matt conſtant, 
Though deſtiny ſay, no. Be merry, gentle ; 
Strangle ſuch thoughts as theſe, with any thing 
That you behold the while, Your gueltsare coming ; 
Litt up your countenauce ; as it were the day 
Of celebration of that nuptial, Which 
We two have ſworn ſhall come. 
Per. Olady fortune, 
Stand you auſpigious | 
Enter Shepherd,Clown, Mapſa, Dorcas, Servants ; with 
Polixenes, and Camille, diſruti'd. 
Clo. See, your gueſts approach : 
Addreſs yourſelf to entertain them ſprightly, 
And let's be red with mirth. 
Shep. Fye, daughter | when my old wife liv'd, 
This day, the was butt pantler, butler, cock; 
Both dame and ſervant : welcom'd all ; ferv'd all; 


(upon 


Seeming, and ſavour, all the winter long: 
Grace, and remembrance i, be to you beth, 
And welcome to pur ſhearing | 


Pol. Shepherdels, 


(A fair one are you) well you fit our ages 
With flowers of winter. 


Per. Sir, the year growing ancient,—— 


Not yet on ſummer's death, nor on the birth 
Of trembling winter—the faireſt flowers o the { 


Hon 
Are our carnations, and ſtreak' d gilly-flowe 


Which ſome call, nature's battards : of that "_ 
Our ruttick garden's barren ; and I care nut 

To get lips of them. 

Pol. Wherefore, gentle maden, 

Do you neglect them? 

Per. For 1 have heard it ſaid, 

There is an art, which, in their piedneſs, ſhares 
With great creating nature. 

Pol. Say, there be; 

Yet nature is made better by no mean, 

But nature makes that mean: ſo, o'er that art 
Which, you ſay, adds to nature, is an art 

That nature makes. You ſee, ſweet mud We Maury 
A gentler cyon to the wildeſt ſtock ; 

And make conceive a bark ot baſer kind 

By bud of nobler race : This is an art 

Which does mend nature : change it rather : but 
The art itſelf is nature. 

Per. So it is. 

Pol. Then make your garden rich in gilly-flowers, 
And do not call them battards. 

Per, I' not put 

The dibble in earth to ſet one lip of hem: 

No more than, were I painted, I would with 
This youth ſhould fay, 'twere well; aud only 
theretore 

Deſire to breed by me.— Hcre's flowers fur you; 
Hot lavender, mints, favory, marjoram z 

The mariguld, that goes to bed with the fun, 
And with him rues weeping : theſe ate flowers 
Ot muddle ſummer, and, I think, they are gien 
To men of middle age: You are very vwelcune, 
Cam. 1 ſhould leave grazing, wee | of yuur tins 
And only hve by gazing. 

Fer. Out, alas ! 


Would ſing her ſong and dance her turn ; now here, You'd be ſo lean, that blaſts of January. 


At upper end o the table, now, i the middle; 
On his thoulder, and his: her face d fire 


With labour ; and the thing, ſhe took to quenchit, | I would, I had ſome flowers o'the ſpring, tht wv 


She would to each one {ip : You are retur'd, 

As, it you were a feaſted one, and not 

The hoſtels of the meeting: Pray you, bid 
Theſe unknown friends to us welcome; tor it is 
A way to make us better friends, more Known. 


Come, quench your bluſhes ; and preſent your ielf| That come before the ſwallow dares, 


Would blow you through and through, Now, ! 
ſaireſt friend, 


Become your tune of day; and yours, and yi; 
That wear upon your virgin brauches yet 
Your maideuheads growing :— 0 Proterpn, 


From Dis's w2ggon 3 dattodils, 
aud take 


That which you are, miſtreis o the feat Come on, Tlie winds of March with be: wty ; vViolts ny 


And bid us welcome to your theep-thearing, 
As your good flock ſhall proſper. 
Per. Sir, welcome 


It is my father's will, 1 ſhould take on me 


The hotefsſhip o' the day :— You're welcome, fir | 


[To Pol. and Cam. 


But tweeter than the Ids of Juno's eyes, 
"Or Cytherca's breath; pale pricaroies, 
That die unmarried, ere they can beliold 
Bright Pherbus in his ſtrength, 2 malady 
Moſt incident to maids ; bold oxlips, a4 


Give me thoſe flowers mann The crown-1mperial ; lilies of all Kinds, 


T Rue was called herb of grace. Roſemary was anciently ſuppoſed to firengthen the memory! - 


is pr ſcribes for that purpote in he books of ancient phy lack. 


For the-flowers now, that, frighted, thu dt U 
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gowel⸗-de- lis being one ! O, theſe L lack, 


Lis my {ſweet friend, 


To make you garlands of ; and, 

To ſtrow him o'er and o'er. 

Fl What 2 like a corle ? 

pr, No, like a bank, for love to lie and play on; 

Not like a corſe: or if, not to be buried, 

But quick, and iu mine arms. Come, take your 
flowers : 

Methinks, I play as I have ſeen them do 

11 Whitſun' paſtorals : ſure, this robe of mine 

Does change my diſpoſition. 

Fla. What you do, 

ga betters what is done. When you ſpeak, ſweet, 

d have you do it ever: when you ſing, 

d have you buy and fell ſo; ſo give alms ; 

Pray ſo: and, for the ordering your affairs, 

To ſing them too: When you do dance, I wiſh you 

A wave o the ſea, that you might ever do 

Nothing but that; move ſtill, ſtill ſo, 

And own no other function: Each your doing, 

do fingular in each particular, 

Crowns what you are doing in the preſent deeds, 

That all your acts are queens. 

Per. O Doricles, 

Your praiſes are too large: but that your youth, 

And the true blood, which peeps fairly through it, 

Do plainly give you out an unſtain'd ſhepherd; 

With wifdom I might fear, my Doricles, 

You woo'd me the falſe way. 

Fla. I think you have 

As little Kill t to fear, as I have purpoſe 

to put you to't.— But, cone; our dance, I pray: 

Your hand, my Perdita: fo turtles pair, 

That never mean to part. 

Ver. Tl ſwear for em. 

Val. This is the prettieſt low-born laſs. that ever 

Ran un the green-lvward: nothing the does, or ferms, 

Eut ſmacks of ſomething greater than herſelf ; 

Io noble for this place. 

Cam, He tells her ſumething, a 

That makes her blood look out: Good ſooth, ſhe is 

The queen of curds and cream. 

Cs, Come on, 1trike up. 


To mend her kifling with. 
Mop. Now, in good time! 
Cle. Not a word, a word; we ſtand upon oui 
Come, ſtrike up. 

Here a Dance of Shepherds and Shepherd: fſes. 
Pol. Fray, good ſhepherd, what 


| uw 3 my 


4 
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Jo have a worthy feeding 2: but L have it 
Upon his own report, and I believe it; 
He looks like footh 3; He ſays, he loves my daughter 
I think ſo too; for never gaz d the moon 

* pon the water, as he'll ſtand, and read, 
As'twere, my daughter's eyes: and, to be plain, 
Ittink, there is not half a kiſs to chuſe, 


ma, 


. *.) 1 
len &b Pas 


Her. Mopſa muſt be your miſtreſs : marry, garlic k, 


manners 


Fair ſwai is this, which dances with your daughter ? 
Shep. They call him Doricles; and he boaſts him- 
[ſelf 


PO 5 By a 


35! 


Pol. She dances featly. 
Shep. So ſhe does any thing; though I report ity 


That ſhould be ſilent: if young Doricles 
Do light upon her, ſhe ſhall bring tum that 


Which he not dreams of. 

Enter a Servant. 
Fer. O maſter, if you did but hear the pedler xt 
the door, you would never dance again after a tabor 
and pipe no, the bag-pipe could not move you: 


ne ſings ſeveral tunes, faſter than you'll tell money; 


he utters them as he had eaten ballads, and all men's 

ears grew to his tunes. 

C. Be could never come better; he ſhall come 

in: I love a ballad but even too well; if it be 

doleful matter, merrily ſet doven, or a very plea» 

ſant thing indeed, aud ſung lamentably. 

Fer. He hath ſongs, for man, or woman, of all 

f1zes ; no milliner can fo fit his cuſtomers with gloves : 

he has the prettieſt love-ſongs for maids 3 ſo with» 

out bawdry, which is {trange; with ſuch delicate 

burdens of dil-do's and fadings: jump her and 
thump her; and where ſome ſtretch-mouth'd raſcal 
would, as it were, mean miſchief, and break a 

foul gap into the matter, he makes the maid to an- 
iwer, //boop, do me no harm, goud man; puts him 
oft, flights him, with YT hop, do me no harm, good 
WANs - 

Po}. This is a brave fellow. 

Clo, Believe me, thou talkeſt of an admirable- 
conceited fellow. Has he any unbraided + wares? 

Ser. He hath ribbons of all the colours i' the rain- 
bow ; points, more than all the lawyers in Buhemia 
can learnedly handle, though they come to him by 
the groſs; inkles, caddiffes 5, cambricks, laws: 
why, he ſings them over, 'as they were gods or 
goddeiles: you would think, a imock were a f- 
angel; he ſo chants to the fleeve-iand, and the 
work about the ſquare on 't. 

C!o. Pr'ythee, bring him in; and let him ap- 
vroach ſinging. 

Per. Forewarn him, ti:at he uſe no ſcurrilous 
words in his tunes. 

Ch. You have of theſe pedlers, that have more 
in em tha you'd think, filter. 

Le. Ay, good brother, or go about to tlünk. 


| Enter Autolycus, ſinging. 
Lawn, as white as driven ſnnmw ; 
Cyprus, blackias Ger was crow 3 
Glowes, as ſweet as damaſh voſrs ; 
. Majhs for facts, and for mſes ; 
Bug lt brneelet, neck-lavr amber 
P. Finn. for a lagy's chamber 3 
Calden quoifs, and /iumachers, 
For my lads to give thor dars; 
Pins, and poking<ſticks of ſteel , 
Wheat maid; lack from bead to her: 
(ome, buy of mes, come: come buy, coe "114 
Buy, lads, or elſe your taffes cry 3 | 
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Who loves another beit. 


1 That is, reaſon. 


Wy form, or mi 
© 20 jult the plaits of rutts, 


morty, 4 


= 


2 i. e. a conſiderable tract of paſturage. 
r. Steevens conjectures caddis to mean ferret. © The work about the gute 64! probably hgrhes 
te work or embroidery about the boſom part of a ſhift, which might then have been of a ſquare 
ght have a ſquare tucker. © Thelc poring-flicks were hcated in the fare, and made ue of 


Come by, &c. 


3 1. e. truth. $3" E; nndama ze d. 
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Ch. If 1 were not in love with Mopſa, thou 
Mould'ſt take no money of me; but being enthrall'd 
as I am, it will alſo be the bondage of certain rib- 
bons and gloves. | 

Mop. I was promis'd them againſt the feaſt ; 
but they come not too late now, 1 

Dor. He hath promis d you more than that, or 
there he liars. * 

Mop. He hath paid you all he promiis'd you: 
may be, he has paid you more; which will ſhame 
you to give him again. 

Clo. Is there no manners left among maids? will 
they wear their plackets, where they ſhould bear 
their faces? 1s there not milking-time, when you 
are going to bed, or kill-hole, to whiſtle off theſe 
ſecrets ; but you muſt be tittle-tattling before all our 
gueſts? Tis well they are whiſpering: Clamour * 
your tongues, and not a word more. 

Mop. I have done. Come, you promis'd me a 
tawdry lace, and a pair of ſweet gloves 2. 

Clo. Have I not told thee, how I vas cozen'd by 
the way, and loſt all my money ? 

Aut. And, indeed, fir, there are cozeners abroad ; 
therefore it behoves men to be wary. 

Clo. Fear not thou, man, thou ſhalt loſe nothing 
here. - 

Aut. I hope ſo, fir ; for I have about me many 

parcels of charge. | 
Co. What haſt here? ballads ? 
Merp. Pray now, buy ſome :. I love a ballad in 
print, a'-life 3 ; for then we arc ſure they are true. 
Aut. Here's one, to a very doleful tune, How an 
uſurer's wife was brought to bed with twenty mo- 
ney-bags at a burden; and how the long'd to eat 
adders” heads, and toads carbonado'd, 
Mop. Is it true, think you ? 
Aut. Very true; and but a month old. 
Dor. Bleis me from marrying aufwer ! 
Aut. Here's the midwite's name to 't, one miſ- 
treſs Taleporter ; and five or ſix honett wives” that 
were preſent : Why ſhonld I carry lies abroad? 
Mop. Pray you now, buy it. 
Clo. Come on, lay it by: Aud let's firſt ſee more 
ballads ; we'll buy the other things anon. 
Aut. Here's another ballad, Of a fiſh, that ap- 
pear d upon the coatt, on Wedneſday the fourſcore 
of April, torty thouſand fathom above water, and 
ſung this ballad againit the hard hearts of maids : 
it was thought, ſhe was a woman, and was turn'd 
into a cold filth, for ſhe would not exchange fleſh 
with one that lov'd her: The ballad is very piti- 
ful, and as true. 
Dor. Is it trae too, think you ? 
Aut. Five juſtices' hands at it; and witneſſes, 
more than my pack will hold. 
Clo. Lay it by too: Another. 
Aut. This is a merry ballad ; but a very pretty 


] 
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Mp. Let's have ſome merry ones. 
Aut. Why, this is a paſſing merry one; and —_ 


to the tune of, Two maid; cogoing a man; the; at 
icarce a maid weſtward, but the ſings u; t N 
requeſt, I can tell you. 5 
Mop. We can both ſing it; if thou'lt bea z 
part, thou ſhalt hear; tis in three parts. 
Dor. We had the tune on't a month age, J. 
Aut. I can bear my part; you muft know, 1 He 
my occupation : have at it with you. | 
e Yo 
A. Get you hence, for I muſt go; Yo 
Where, it fits not you to brow. An: 
D. Whither * M. O, whither * Me? 10 
M. I becomes thy cath full well, Tin 
Thou to me thy ſecrets tell : 10 
D. Me too, let me go thither, Anc 
M. Or thou go'/t to the grunge, or mills Inte 
D. If to either, thou deſt ill. You 
A. Neither, D. What, ncither ? A. Nabe, For 
D. Thou haſt ſworn my love to be; Of h 
M. Thou haſt ſworn it more to me: F. 
ben, whither ge? ſay, whither ? She | 
Cho. We'll have this ſong out anon by ourſelrs: ns 
My father and the gentlemen are in ſad + talk, 4 Up i 
we'll not trouble them: come, bring away tie * 
pack after me. Wenches, I'll buy for you both; Dover 
—- Pedler, let's have the firſt choice. —Fcllow me, Hath 
girls. | 5 | - - 
Hut. And you ſhall pay well for em. [A. That 
Will you tyy any tape, y $ 
af ol, 
Or lace for your cafe, a e 
Ay dainty duck, my dearea ? 1 A 
ny folk, any thread, oy k 
Ary toys for your head, Wh : 
3 Of the neu. ſ, and fin i, ini wear-a? Fi . 
Come to the pedler ; Pal 
Money's a medler, Ft ; 
f That doth utter 5 all mens ,). 8 
[Eve, Clown, Autolycus, Dorcas, ard Mut That — 
Enter a Servant. The 45 
Scr. Maſter, there are three carters, three ſhe Kher 6 


herds, three neat-herds, three ſwiuc-Lerd, Us 
have made themſelves all men of hair e they 
themſelves, ſaltiers : and they have a dance, wu 
the wenches ſay is a gallimautry of gambols, becas 
they are not in't; but they themſelves are 0 
mind, (if it be not too rough for ſome, that A 
little but bowling) it will pleaſe plentifully. 
Shep. Au ay] we'll none on 't ; here huis beg x 
much homely foolery already :—-1I know, f, 
weary you. | 
Pol. You weary thoſe that refreſh us: P 
ſee theſe four threes ot herdimen. 
Ser. One three of them, by their own 19% 
fir, hath danc'd before the king; and not the d 
of the threc, but jumps twelve togt Ae 


one. 


the ſquare. 


x When bells are at the height, in order to ceaſe them, the repetition of the ſtrokes becomes ny 


quicker than before; this is called clamouring them, 2 Sweet, or periunaed gioves, were very tail 
able in the age of Elizabeth, and long afterwards. 
4 1. e. ſerious. | 
of hair, are hairy men, or ehh di. A dance of ſatyrs was no unuſual entertainment in tbote ne- 


heads, necks, and waiits, 3 1. e. at life. 


N 


Tawdry laces were worn about thc 
S 1. e bring gut, or produce. 


93 


Sep. Leave your prating ; ſince theſe good men 
are pleas'd, let them come 1m ; but quickly now. 
Ser. Why, they ſtay at door, fir. 
Here a dance of twelve Satyrs. 
Pol. { Afide.] O, father, you'll know more of 
that hereafter. 
I« it not too far gone Tis time to part them.— 
He's ſimple, and tells much —How now, fair 
ſhepherd ? | 
Your heart is full of ſomething, that doth take 
Your mind from feaſting. Sooth, when I was young, 
And handed love, as you do, I was wont 
Toload my ſhe with knacks : I would have ranſack d 
The pedler's ſilken treaſury, and have pour'd it 
To her acceptance ; you have let him go, 
And nothing marted with him: If your laſs 
Interpretation ſhould abuſe; and call this, 
Your lack of love, or bounty; you were ſtraited 
For a reply, at leaſt, if you make a care 
Of happy holding her. 
Flo. Old fir, I Know, 
She prizes not ſuch trifles as theſe are : 
The gifts, ſhe looks from me, are pack'd, andlock'd, 
Up in my heart; which I have given already, 
But not deliver'd.—O, hear me breathe my life 
Before this ancient fir, Who, it ſhould ſeem, 
Hath ſometime lov'd : I take thy hand; this hand, 
As ſoft as dove's down, and as white as it; 
Or Etluopian's tooth, or the fann'd ſnow, 
That's bolted by the northern blaſts twice o'er. 
Pol. What follows this ? 
How prettily the young ſwain ſeems to waſh 
The hand, was fair before !—1 have put you out :— 
But, to your proteſtation; let me hear 
What you profeſs. 
Flo. Do, and be witneſs to't. - 
Pol. And this my neiglibour too? 
Flo, And ha, and more 
tn he, and men; the earth, the heavens, and all : 
F That—were I crown'd the moſt imperial monarch, 
oereof molt worthy ; were I the fairett youth 
A That ever made eye ſwerve; had force, and know- 
| ledge, | thei, 
5 lore than was ever man's, —I would not prize 
; Vithout her love: for her, employ them all; 
mend them, and condemn them, to her ſervice, 
do their own perdition. 
Fol. Fairly ofler'd. 
Cam, This ſhews a ſound affection. 
Vp. But my daughter, 
pu the like to him? 
Ver. I cannot ſpeak 
d well, nothing ſo well; no, nor mean better: 
=” the pattern of mine own thoughts I cut out 
c purity of his. 
Shep. Take hands, A bargain ; 
E — unknown, you ſhall bear witneſs tot: 
| y daughter to him, and will make 
portion equal his. 
Fla, O, that muſt be 
= VITtue of your daughter: one being dead, 
_ es than you can dream of yet; 
net r your wonder But, come ot, 
| ore theſe witneſles. 


bep. Come, your hand 


r 
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And, daughter, yours. 

Pol. Soft, ſwain, a while, *beſeech you; 
Have you a father ? 

Flo. 1 have: But what of him? 

Po/. Knows he of this ? 

Flo. He neither does, nor ſhall. 

Pol. Methinks, a father 
Is, at the nuptial of his ſon, a gueſt 
That beſt becomes the table. Pray you, once more z 
Is not your father grown incapable 
Of reaſonable affairs ? is he not ſtupid [hear ? 
With age, and altering rheums? Can he ſpeak ? 
Know man from man ? diſpute his own eſtate * ? 
Lies he not bed-rid ? and again does nothing, 
But what he did being childith ? 

Flo. No, good fir ; 
He has his health, and ampler ſtrength, indeed, 
Than moſt have of his age. 

Pol. By my white beard, 
You offer him, if this be ſo, a wrong 
Something unfilial : Reaſon, my ton 
Should chuſe himſelf a wife ; but as good reaſon, 
The father (all whoſe joy is nothing elle 
But fair poſterity) ſhould hold ſome counſel 
In ſuch a buſineſs. 

Flo. I yield all this; 
But, for ſome other reaſons, my grave fir, 
Which 'tis not fit you know, I not acquaint 
My father of this buſimeſs. 

Pt. Let him know't. 

Flo. He ſhall not. 

Pol. Pr'ythee, let him. 

Flo. No, he mult not. 

Shep. Lethim, my ſon; heſhall not need to grieve 
At knowing of thy choice. 

Flo. Come, come, he mult not: — 
Mark our contract. 

Pol. Mark your divorce, young ir, 

Life hymje!fe 

Whom ſon 1 dare not ca!l ; thou art too baſe 
To be acknouwledg'd ; Thou a ſcepter's hor, 
That thus aſtect'ſt aſheup-hwok !— I hou old traytory 
[ am forry, that, by hanging thee, I can but 
Shorten thy life one week, —And thou, treth piece 
Of excellent witchcraft ; who, of force, mult Know 
The royal fool thou cop'ſt With 

Shep. O, my heut! ( made 

Pol. Vil have thy beauty ſcratch'd with briars, and 
More homely than thy ſtate. For thee, fond hoy, — 
If I may ever know, thou doſt but ſigh, | never 


I mean thou ſhalt) we'll bar thee from 1uccellion ; 
Not hold thee of our blood, no not our Kin, 

Far than Deucalion off: Mark thou my words; 
Follow us to the cout. Thou chur], tor this time, 
Though full of our diſpieature, yet we tree thee 


From the dead blow of it.—And you, enchant- 


ment,-— 
Worthy enough a herdſman ; yea, lim too, 
That makes himſclf, but for our honour tLercing 
Unworthy thee,—if ever, henceforth, thou 
Theſe rural latches to his entrance open, 


Or hoop his body more with thy embraces, 
I will deviſe a death as crucl tor thee, 
As thou art tender to it. [Exize 


I Meat ing, perbaps, talk over bis affairs. 
| A 


a P.r. 


That thou no more ſhalt never ſee this knack, (as 


| 
1 
| 
1. 
| 
| 
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Per. Even here unde !  ITo this my fair belov'd : Therefore, I pray you 
1 was not much afeard : for once, or twice, As you have ever been my father's friend, 
I was about to ſpeak ; and tell him plainly, When he ſhall miſs me, (as, in faith, I Mean n 
The ſelf-ſame fun, that ſhines upon his court, To ſee him any more) caſt your good counſel; 
Hides not his viſage from our cottage, but Upon his pattion ; Let mytelf, and fortune, 
Looks on alike, — Wilt pleatie you, r, be gone ug for the time to come. This you may know 
| To Florizel.| And fo deliver, —I am put to ſea ; : 
T told you, what would come of this: 'Beſeech you, | With her, whom here I cannot hold on ſhore 1 
Of your own ſtate take care: this dream of mine, — And, mott opportune to our need, I haye 
Being now awake, I'll queen it no inch farther, | A veſſel rides faſt by, but not prepar'd 
But milk my ewes, and weep. For this deſign. V hat courie I mcan to hold, 
Cam, Why, how now, father ? Shall nothing benefit your Knowledge, nor 
= Speak, ere thou dieſt. Concern me the reporting. 
= Shep. 1 cannot tpeak, nor think, Cam. O my lord, 
44 Nor dare to know that which I know.—O, fir, I would your ſpirit were eaſier for advice, 
1 [ To Teige. Or ſtronger for your need. 
1 You have undone a man of fourſcore three, Fl,. Hark, Perdita. 
. That thought to fill his grave in quiet; yea, L' hear you by and by. [ To Can 
7 i | To die upon the bed my father dy'd, Cam. | Afide.| He's irremoveable, 
N | To lic cloſe by his honelt bones: but now Reioiy'd for flight : Now vere 1 happy, it 
= $o5me hangman muſt put on my ſhruwd, and lay me] His going I could frame to ferve my turn ; 
4 '. here no prieſt ſhovels-in Qutt'.—O curſed vwretch! | Save him from danger, do him love and hone; 
[79 Pord:ita.} Purchaſe the fight again of dear Sicilia, 
That knew'ſt this was the prince, and weuld'it And that unhappy king, my matter, whom 
adventure I 10 much thirit to ſee. 
To mingle faith with him. —Undone ! undene ! Flo. Now, good Camillo, 
If I might die within this hour, I have liv'd I am fo fraught with curious butineſs, that 
'to die when I defire. [ F xit.|I leave out ceremony. 
Flo. Why look you fo upon me? Cam. Sir, 1 tlunk, 
I am but ſorry, not afeard ; delay'd, You have heard of my poor ſervices, i' the love 
But nothing alter'd: What I was, Iam : | That I have borne your father ? 
More ttraining on, for plucking back; not following} #1. Very nobly 
My leath und illuigly. | -. | Have you acieryv'd : it is my father's muſick, 
Cam. Gracious my lord, To ſpeak your deeds ; not little of his care 
os You know your father's temper : at this time To have them recompenſ'd as thought on. 
. He will allow no ſpeech, —winch, 1 do guss, Cam. Well, my lord, 
| You do not purpoſe to kim 3-—and as hardly If you may pleaſe to think I love the king; 
JI Will he endure your ſiglit as yet, I fear : And, through him, what is neareſt to hin, which s 
| — | Then, till the fury of his lugluieſs ſettle, Your gracious ſelf; embrace but my 6irection, 
Come not before him. (If yuur more ponderous and ſettled project 
Flo. I not purpoſe it. May fufter alteration) on mine honour, 
I think, Camillo, it point you where you ſhall have fuch be- 
Cam. Even he, my lord. ceiving 
Per. How often have I told you, 'twould be thus? | As ſhall become your highneſs ; where you may 
How often fd, my dignity would lait Enjoy your mittreſs ; from the whom, 1 tee, 
But 'ti!l *rwere known? There's no disjunction to be made, but by. 
Flo, It cannot ful, but by (As heavens forefend !) your ruin: Many ber 
The violation of my faith; And then And (with my heſt endeavours in your abſence} 
Let nature crwh the fides of the earth together, Your diſcontenting father I ll ſtrive to qualify 
And mir the ſeeds within !— Lift up thy looks Aid bring him up to liking. 
From my ſacceiſion wipe me, father ! 1 F!;z. How, Camillo, | 7 
Am heir to my aſtec uon. ö May this, almoſt a miracle, be done . Pur 
Cam. Be ade d. | That I may call thee ſomething more than m, v 
La. I am ; and by mv fancy 2: if my reaſon And, after that, truſt to thee. 1 
Will ther to be obed ent, I have reaſon; Cam. Have you thought on We 
I: not, my ſcates, better pleas'd with madneſs, A place, whereto you'll go ? N. 
Do bid it welcome. Fla. Not any yet: 
Cam. This iz deſperate, ſir. But as the unthought-on accident is guilty 
Fo. So cali it: but it does fulfil my vow; To what we wildly do; ſo we profeis 
I needs mait think it honeſty, Camillo, 


Ourſelves to be the ſlaves of chance, and tits 
Of every wind that blows. 


Cam. Then liit to me: 
The cloſe earth wombs, or the profound ſea hides} This follows, —if you will not change your parpe® 
In unknown fathoums, will 1 break my oath But undergo this flight ;z—Make for Sicila; 


Not for Bohemia, ror the pomp that nay 
Be thereat glean'd; for all the jun ſees, or 


» This part of the rig office was not left off till the reign of Edward VI. 2 i & le. 
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And there preſent yourſelf, and your fair prince That you may know you ſhall rot wart, —one 


(For ſo, 1 ſee, ſhe muſt be) fore Leontes ; * 
She mall be habited, as it becomes | 
The partner of your bed. Mettlunks, I fee 
Leontes, opening his free arms, and weeping 
His welcomes forth: atks thee, the ton, forriveneſs, 
As 'twere i' the father's perſon : Kkiltes the hands 
Of your fret princeſs : o'er and o'er divides him 
TT'wixt his unkindneſs and his Kindneſs ; the one 
He chides to hell, and bids the other grow, 
Faſter than thought, or time. 

Fly, Worthy Camillo, 
What colour for my viſitation ſhall T 
Hold up before him ? 

Cam. Sent by the King your father 
To greet him, and to give him comforts. Sir, 
The manner of your bearing towards him, with 
What you, as from your father, ſhall deliver, 
1 hings known betw:xt us three, L' write you down: 
The which ſhall point you forth, at every fitting !, 
What vou muſt ſay ; that he ſhall not perceive, 
But that you have your father's botom there, 
Azul ſpeak tus very heart. 

Flo. I am bound to you: 
There is ſome ſap in this. 

Cam. A courſe more promiſing 
Thai a wild dedication of yourſelves 
Tounpath'd waters, undream'd thores ; moſt certain, 
To miſeries enough: no hope to help you; 

But, as you ſhake off one, to take another : 
Nethang ſo certain, as your anchors ; who 

Do their beſt office, if they can but {tay you 
Where you'll be loth to be: Beſides, you Know, 
Profperity's the very bond of love; 

Whoſe freſh complexion and whole heart togetier 
Aſnliction alters. 

Per. One of theſe is true: 

I think, affliction may ſubdue the check, 
But not take in 2 the mind. 

Cam. Vea, tay you ſo? [ years; 
There ſhall not, at your father's houſc, theſe ſeven 
Be born another ſuch. 

Flo. My good Camillo, 

She is a f. ward of her breeding, as 
She is i' the rear of birth. 

Cam. I cannot ſay, 'tis pity 
Sit lacks inſtructions ; for the ſeems a miſtreſs 
o molt that teach. 

Per. Your pardon, fir, for this ; 

III thath you thanks. 

Fo, My prettieſt Perdita.—— 

Put, Ooh, the thorns we ſtand upon !—Caraillo,— 
Preterver ot my father, now of me; 

ine medicin of our houſe 1-—how ſhall we do 
are not furnii'd like Bohemia's ſon ; 

e appar in Sicily 
ly lord, 
Fear none of this: 1 think, you know, my fortunes 

l lie there: it ſhall be ſo my care 
19 have you royally appointed, as if 


j 


7 o 
.. * 


„„ Word. 

Euter Auto lycu 5. 

Aut. IIa, ha! what a fool honeſty is! and truſt, 
lus ſworn brother, a very fimple gentleman ! 1 
have fold all my trumpery ; not a countericit {toune, 
not a ribbon, glaſs, poniander 3, brooch, tubles 
book, ballad, knife, tape, glove, thoe-tye, bracelet, 
horn-ring, to Keep my pack from futting : they 
throng who ſhould buy firſt; as it my trinkets 
had been hallowed, and brouglit a benediction to 
the buyer : by which means, 1 ſaw whoſe purſe 
was bett in picture; and, what I ſaw, to my good 
aſe, I remember'd. My clown (who wants but 
ſomething to be a reaſonable man) grew ſo in love 
with the wenches' tong, that he would not ſtir lus 
pettitoes, till he had both tune and words ; which 
fo drew the rett of the herd to me, that all their 
other ſeniors ſtuck in ear: you might have pinch'd 
a placket 4, it was ſenſeleſs ; *twas nothing, to geld 
a codpiece of a porie 3 1] would have filed keys of 
that Þung in chains: no hearing, no feeling, but 


[ They talk aſides 


my fir's tong, and admiring the noting of it. So 
that, in this tame of lethargy, I pick'd and cut mcott 
of their feſtival puries : and had not the old man 
come in with a whoo-bub again huis daughter and 
the King's fon, and ſcar'd my choughs from the 
chatt, I Lad not leſt a purſe alive in the whole army. 
Camillo, Florizel and Perdita, COMIC fo ward. 
Cam. Nay, but my letters by tlus means being 
So ſoon as you arrive, ſhall clear that doubt. [there 
IG, An twte that you'il procure from King 
Cam. Sidi iativly your ſather. | Leontes, 
Per. H: Iv be you ! 
All, tliat you ſpeak, ſthews fair. 
Cam. W ho have we here? 


[ Sering Autolycus. 
We'll make an inſtrument of this; ont 
Nothing, may give us aid. 

lat. It thy have over-heart me now, ——why 
hanging. ade. 

Cam, How now, good fellow ? Why ſnakeſt 
thou io? car not, man; here's no harm intended 
to thee, 

ut. I am a poor fellow, fir. 

Gam, Why, be to ft; here's nobody will ſteal 
$990 mn Jet, 101 tne outſide of ti 


F 
' 7 Y 107 erty, 
vi muſt make an cxchanse: 


therciore, dil. 
thee mſtantly, (thou mut think, there's neccility 
in't) and change garments with this gentleman 2 
Though the penny worth, on his fide, be this Wort, 
yet auld thee, there's ſome s boot. 

| am a pour teliow, fir I know ve well 
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halt Read already. 
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Aut. Are you in earucſt, ſir?:— I toll the trick 
Of it, a 

Flo. Diſpatch, I pr'vthee. 

Aut. Indeed, 1 have had earneſt: 
with conſcieace taks 
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Eat I cannot 
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The ſcene, you play, were mine. For inſtance, fir, {| Cam. Unbuckl., unbuch ico * 
The conncil-days, in our author's time, were called, in common {pecch, 0 /itlings, 2 J. e. 
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Fortunate miſtreſs, let my prophecy 
Come home to you ou muſt retire yourſelf 
Into ſome covert ; take your ſweet-heart's hat, 
And pluck it o'er vour brows ; muffſe your face; 
Diſmantle you; and as you can, diſhiken 
The truth of your own ſeeming ;4 that you may 
(For I do fear eyes over you) to thip-board 
Get undeſcry'd. 
Per. I ſoe, the play ſo lies, 
That I muſt bear a part. 
Cam. No remedy. » 
Have you done there ? 
Flo. Should I now meet my father, 
He would not call me ſon. 
Cam. Nay, you ſhull have no hat ;— 
Came, lady, come.—Farewel, my friend. 
Ant. Adieu, fir. 
Flo. O Perdita, what have we twain forgot? 
Pray you, a word. 
Cam. What I do next, ſhall be, to tell the king 
[ 4/ide. 
Of this eſcape, and whither tliey are bound ; 
Wherein my hope is, I ſhall fo prevail, 
To force him after : in whoſe company 
I ſhall review Sicilia; for whole fight 
1 have a woman's longing. 
Flo. Fortune ſpeed us !— 
Thus we fet on, Camillo, to the ſea-ſide. 
Cam. The ſwifter ſpeed, the better. 
: [ Exeunt Flo. Per. and Cam. 
Aut. I underſtand the bufinefs, I hear it: To 
have an open ear, a quick eye, and a nimble hand, 
is neceſſary for a cut-purſe; a good noſe is requi- 
ſite alſo, to ſmell out work. for the other ſenſes. 
J ſee, this is the time that the unjuſt man doth 
thrive. What an exchange had this been, without 


honeft man neither to his father, nor to me, to g 
about to make me the king's brother-in-law, * 

Cl. Indeed, brother-in-law was the farther Mi 
you could have been to him; and then your blöd 
had been the dearer, by I know how much 40 
ounce. 

Aut. Very wiſely ; puppies! F464, 

Shep. Well; let us to the king; there is tha 
in this farthel, will make him ſcratch his heard, 

Aut. I know not, what impediment this cm. 
plaint may be to the flight of my matter, 

Clo. *Pray heartily, he be at palace. 

Aut. Though I am not naturally honeſt, I am { 
ſometimes by chance :——Let me pocket up my 
pedler's excrement i. How now, rufticks > wy. 
ther are vou bound ? 

Shep. To the palace, an it like your worſhip, 

Aut. Your affairs there? What? with whom ? 
the condition of that farthel, the place of your 
dwelling, your names, your ages, of what having, 
breeding, and any thing that is fitting to be known, 
diſcover. 

Clo. We are but plain fellows, fir. 

Hut. A he; you are rough and hairy: Let me 
have no lying; it becomes none but tradeſmen, and 
they often give us ſoldiers the lie: but we pay them 
for it with ſtamped coin, not ſtabbing tteel ; there- 
fore they do not give us the lie. 

Clo. Your worſhip had like to have given us one, 
if you had not taken yourſelf with the manner. 

Shep.,Are you a courtier, ant like you, fir? 

Aut. Whether it like me, or no, I am « courtier, 
See'tt thou not the air of the court, in thete entold- 
ings ? hath not my gait in it, the mesure of tie 
court? receives not thy noſe court-odour from ric / 
reflect I not on thy baſeneſe, court-contempt ? 


boot ? what a boot is here, with this exchange? 


Sure, the gods do this vear conmve at un, and ue 
The prince lumielf 
is about a piece of iniquity ; Realing away from his on, Gr pluck back thy buſineſs there: where! pur l 
father, with his clog at his heels; It I thought, 


may do any thing extempore. 


it were not a piece of hon-{ty to acquaum the King 
withal, I would do't: I hold it the more Kknavery 


to conceal it ; and therein am I conſtant to my pro- 


fellion. 

Fatr Clown and Shepherd. 
Aſide, aſide ;—here's more matter for a hot hrain : 
Every lane's end, every ſhop, church, teſhon, tzng- 
ing. yields 4 careful man work. 

Clo. See, fee ; what a man vou are now! there 
1s no other way, but to teli the King ſhe's a change- 
ling, and none of your fleth and biood. 

$6, f- Nay, but hear me. 

C/o. Nay, but hear ine. 

Shep. Go to then, 

Ci, She being none of vour fleſh and blog), 
your fleſh and blood has not ofiended the King; 
and, fo, your fleſh and blood is not to be punith'd 
by him. Shew thoſe things you found about her; 
thoſe ſecret things, all but what the has with her: 

"his being done, let the law go Whittle, I warrant 
Fell. 

$%p. T will tell the king all, every word, yea. 

id bis ton's Pranks too; Wu, I may tay, is no 


1 That'is, pedler's beard. 2 To ce, or bose, is to dilcutanglc wool or flax. 


kW Ctaw out by importunty. 


TinnKk'tt thou, for that I inſinuate, or toze * fm 
thee thy buſinets, I am therciore no courtier? In 
Ccomtier, cap-a-pe , and one that will either putt 


command thee to open thy attair. 

Shep. My buſineis, fir, is to the King. 

ut. Wind voce hatt thou to him? 

Sb. I know not, an't like you. 

Clo. Advocate's the court-word for a pheaſc; 
ſay, vou have none. | 
| Shep. None, ſir; I have no pheaſant, cock, 1 
hen. 

ui. How bleſo'd are we, that are not ſimple me: 
Yet nature might have made me as theſe are, 
Therefore I will not difdain. 

C/o. This cannot be but a great courtier. 

Shep. His garments are rich, but he wears U 
not lundfomely. 

(!/:. He ſecms to be the more noble in ben 
taſtical: a great man, I'll warraat ; 1 know, 0/5 
pickuig on 's teeth. | 

Aut. The farthel there? what's b the ruth 
Wherefore that box? 3 

She. Sir, there lies ſuch ſecrets in Us {ah 
and box, which none mult know but the &. Fi 
and which he thall know within this 1 47 
may come to the ſpeech of him. 

Aut. Age, tiuzu haſt loit thy labour. 


- 
1 Is 
. 39 
— 


, * 6 felt 
It heie 3m; 


r 


©,» Why, fir? 

. The king is not at the palace: he is gone 

both a new ſhip to purge melancholy, and air 

himſelf: For, if thou be'tt capable of things le- 

riows, thou muſt know, the King is full of grief. 
$h-p. 85 'tis ſaid, fir 3 about Ins fon, that ſhould 

have married a ſhepherd's daughter. 

Aut. If that ſhepherd be not in hand-faſt, let him 
a: the curſes he ſhall have, the tortures he ſhall 
feel, will break the back of man, the heart of 
monſter . 

(. Think you fo, fir ? 

Ait. Not he alone ſhall ſuffer what wit can 
make heavy, and vengeance bitter; but thoſe that 
are germane to him, though removed fifty times, 
(hall all come under the hangman : which, though 
it he great pity, yet it is neceſſary. An old ſheep- 
whiltling rogue, a ram- tender, to offer to have his 
dchter come into grace] Some fay, he ſhall be 
md; but that death is too ſoft for him, fay I: 
Draw our throne into a ſheep-cote ! all deaths are 
u few, the ſharpeſt too eaſy. 

Cl, Has he old man e'er a ſon, fir, do you hear, 
an t like you, fir ? 

Aut. He has a ſon, who ſhall be flay'd alive; 

then, 'nointed over with honey, ſet on the head of 
a waſp's neſt; then ſtand, till he be three quarters 
and a dram dead : then recover'd again with aqua- 
vitæ, or ſome other hot infuſion : then, raw as he 
is, and in the hotteſt day prognoſtication proclaims l, 
hall he be ſet againſt a brick-wall, the ſun look- 
ing with a fouthward eye upon him; where he is 
to behold him, with flies blown to death. But 
what talk we of theſe traitorly raſcals, whoſe mi- 
ſeries are to be ſmil'd at, their offences being ſo 
capital ? Tell me, (for you ſeem to be honeſt plain 
men) what you have to the king : being ſomething 
gently conſider'd ?, I'll bring you where he is 
aboard, tender your perſons to his preſence, whiſ- 
per him in your behalfs ; and, if it be in man, he- 
ſides the King, to effect your ſuits, here is man thall 
do it. 

. He ſeems to he of great authority: cloſe with 

him, give him gold; and though Authority be a 


* 


SCENE. I. 


7. itia, 


Cie . Co 5 
form d 


A ſaint-like forrow : no fault could you make, 


— — 


The . $67 
ſtubborn bear, yet he is oft led by the noſe with 
gold: ſhew the inſide of your purſe to the outſiçe 
of his hand, and no more ado: Remember, iton'd, 
and flay'd alive. 

Shep. An 't pleaſe you, fir, to undertake the buſi- 
neſs for us, here is that gold I have: L' make it as 
much more; and leave this young man in pawn, 'till 
1 bring it you. 

Aut. After I have done what I promiſed? 

Shep. Ay, fir, 

Aut. Well, give me the moiety :—Are you a 
party in this buſineſs? 

C/o. In ſome fort, fir: but though my cafe be a 
pitiful one, I hope I ſhall not be flay'd out of it. 

Aut. Oh, that's the cate of the ſhepherd's fon :—- 
Hang him, he'll be made an example. 

Cl. Comfort, good comfort: We miſt to the 
King, and ſhew our ſtrange ſights : he muſt know, 
tis none of your daughter, nor my ſiſter; we are 
gone elſe.—Sir, I will give you as much as this 
old man does, when the buſineſs is perform'd ; 
and remain, as he ſays, your pawn, 'till it be 
brought you. 

Aut. Iwill traſt you. Walk before toward the 
ſea-ſide ; go on the right hand; I will but look 
upon the hedge, and follow you. 

Clo, We are bleis'd in this man, as I may ſay, 
even bleſs'd. 

Shep. Let's before, as he bids us: he was provi- 
ded to do us good. [ Exeunt Shep. and Clo. 

Aut. If I had a mind to he honeſt, I ſee, fortune 
would not ſuffer me ; ſhe drops booties in my 
mouth. I am courted now with a double occaſiom; 
gold, and a means to do the prince my matter good; 
which, who knows how that may turn back to my 
advancement ? I will bring theſe two moles, theie 
blind ones, aboard him: if he think it fit to ſhore 
them again, and that the complaint they have to the 
King concerns him nothing, let him call me, rogue, 
for being ſo far officious ; for I am proof againſt 


that title, and what ſhame elſe belongs to't: To 
him will i prefeit them, there muy be matter in it. 
| | Exit. 


aA TC 


| | Bred his hopes out of, 
Fater Leontes, Cleomenes, Dion, Paulina, and Servants. 3 


ou have done enough, and have per- 


V. 


That heirleſs it hath made my kingdom; and 
Dettroy'd the tweet it companion, that e' er man 


Paul. True, too true, my lord: 
If, one by one, you wedded all the world, 


Or, trom the all that are, took ſomething good, 
To make a pertect woman; ſhe, you Kid, 


Kill'd? 

She I kill'd ? I did ſo: but thou ſtrik'ſt me 
now, 
Upon thy tongue, as in my thought ; Now, good 


by d 2 Which you have not redeein'd; indeed, paid down Would be unparallel'd. 

2 3 1 penitence, than done treſpaſs: At the lait, Leo. I think to. 
the. 8 © the heavens have done; forget your evil; 

1 Wich them, forgive yourſelf. Sorely, to ſay I did; it is as bitter 
1 Lu. Whilt I remember | 
e Kuß. Her, and her virtues, I cannot forget Say ſo but ſeldom. 

u, 5 My hlemithes in them ; and ſo {till think of Cle. Not at all, good lady: 


The wrong 1 did myſelf ; which was ſo much, 


1 That is, 
ot Can/iderat 


x 


ou might have {poke a thouſand things, that wou!d 


the hotteſt day foretold in the almanack, 2 The meaning is, “If you will give me 
ton or bribe worthy ot a gentleman, I“ 


Aa 3 


| bring you, &.“ 
Hava 
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Have done the time more benefit, and grac'd | Paul. Unleſs another, 
Your kindneſs better. As like Hermione as is her picture, 
Haul. You are one of thoſe, Atfront * his eye. : 
Would have him wed again. ö Cle. Good inadam, I have done. 
Din, If you would not ſo, Paul. Vet, if my lord will marry, if you wit!” 1 5 | 
| You pity not the ſtate, nor the remembrance No remedy, but you will; give me the of ce 22 Yo 
1 Of his moſt ſovereign name ; conſider little, T chute you a queen: ſhe full not be fo v 0 Hi 
| What dangers, by his highneſs' fail of iſtue, As was + ur for mer; but ſhe ſhall be {ic h, 98 75 
May drop upon his Kingdom, and devour As, wall”d your od. agg s ghoſt, it ſhould take; joy By 
1 Incertain ſookers on. What were more holy, To ſee her in your arms. A, 
i Than to rejoice, the former queen is well ? Len, Ny true Paiding, 110 
it What holicr, than—fonroyalty's repair, We thall not marry, till thou bid'ſt us. N 
For preſent comfort, and for future god. Faul. Tha x 
. Io pleſs the bed of majeſty again Shall be, when your firſt queen's again in hrea: ( 2 
; With a ſwect fellow to 't ? Never till then. wy 
Paul. There is none worthy, Enter a Gentleman, 20 
Reſpecting her tliat's gone. Beſides, the gods Gent. One that gives out hiraſelf prince Florize On: 
Will have fulfill'd their ſecret purpoſes: Son of Polizencs, with his princeſs, (ſhe : 5 ; 
For has not the divine Apollo ſaid, The faireſt I have yet beheld) defires — 
I;'t not the tenour of his oracle, Acceſs to your high prelcnce, 4s 
Thet King Leontes ſhall not have an heir, Leo. What with him ? he comes not C , 
Till his loft child be found? wlüch, that it ſhall, Like to his father's greatneſs : his approach, bo 
Is all as monſtrous to our human reaſon, So out of circurnſtance, and ſudden, tells us, - ei 
As my Amntigonus to break his grave, 'Tis not a viſitation fram'd, but forc'd Ma 
And come again to me; who, on my life, By need, and accident. V\ lat train ? a * 
Did periſh with the infant. "Tis your counſel, Gent. But few, 9 2 
iy lord ſhould to the heavens be contrary, And thoſe but mean. Fay 
Oppoſe againſt their wilts.——Care not for i ſue; Leo. His princeſs, ſay you, with him? Fla 
[To the king. | Gant. Ay; the moſt peerlefs vice of cart) «1 k : 
The crown will find an heir : Great Alexander think, 85 
Left bis to the worthieft; ſo his fuccetlor That e'er the ſun ſhone bright on. 0 i 
Was like to be the beit. Paul. Oh Hermione, A Ph 
Y Leo. Good Pavlina,— As every preſent time doth boaſt itſelf Dn 
Wilo hatt the memory of Herriione, Above a better, gone; ſo mult thy grave | u b 
1 Know, Wn honour, —Q, that ever I | Give w ay to w hat's ſeen now. Sir, you yourſelf 17. a 
Had 1quar'd me to thy counſel ! then, even now, Have ſaid, and writ ſo ; but your writing now The: 
I might have look'd upon my queen's full eyes; Is colder than that theme: She had not been, 7. 
Have taken treaſure from her lips Nor was not to be equall'd,—thus your verſe . 
Paul. And left them Flow'd with her beauty on "bis threw diy eb, 3 
Mae rich, for what they yielded, To ſay, you have ſeen a bc 2 That 
Leo. Thou {peak'it truth. Gent, Pardon, madam : 77 
No more ſuch wives; therefore, no wife; one worſe, The one I have almoſt forgot; (your pardon) 
And beiter us'd, would make her fainted ſpirit The other, when ſhe has obtain'd your eve, His te 
Again poiſeſs ber corps; and, on this ttage, Will have your tongue too. Ihis 15 a Cre. urrs CA ori 
{Where we offend her now) appear ſoul-vext, Would ſhe begin a ſect, might quench the 20-1 Ta, 
And begin, & Why to me?“ — Of all profeſſors elfe ; make proſcly tes For v 
Fa. Had ſhe ſuch power, Of who ſhe but bid follow. | have 
She had: juſt tuch cauſe, Paul. Kow ? not women ? Wh 
Leo. She had; and would incenſe ras | Gent. Women will love her, that ſhe is a wema Nut 0 
To murder her I married. More worth than any man; men, that ſhe 15 But m 
Tau. Ithould fo : The rareſt of all women. Here, 
Were I the ghoſt that walk'd, I'd bid you mark Leo. Go, Cleomencs ; Las. 
Her eye; and tell me, for what dull part in *'t Yourſelf, aſſiſted with your honour'd Te nos, Pures 
Vouchoſe her: then I'd thriek, that even your ears [Ea err. Do clit 
Shou'd rift to hear me; and the words that follow'd Bring them to our ** tis 5 95 A grac 
Should be, „Remember mine.“ He thus ſhould ſteal upon us. S0 fact 
Leo. Stars, ſtars, Paul. Had our prince For u 
And all eyes elie, dead coals !—-fear thou no wife, (Jewel of children) ſeen this hour, he had ra Have | 
I' have no wife, Paulina. Well with this lord; there was not a full moi! (As he 
Paul. Will you ſwear Between their births. Wor 
Never to marry, but by my free leave ? Leo. Pr'ythee, no more; ceaſe; th ou know t, Mig 
Lee. Never, Paulina; ſo be bleſs d my fririt! He dies to me again, when talk'd of fure, Such g 
Paul. Then, good my lords, bear witneſs to his | When I ſhall ſee this gentleman, thy tre ches 
oath. Will bring me to conſider that, which mi : Lar 
Cie. You tempt him over-much. Unfurniſh me of realon.—They are con. 2 Th t 


— 


Aroxt here ſignifies to mect. 


r 


Enter Florizet, Perdita, Cleomenct, and others, 
Your mother Was moit true tO wedlock, prince; 
For the did print your royal father oft, 
Conceiving you: Were I but twenty cone, 

Your father's image 15 {0 hit in you, 

His very 2iry that I ſhould call you brother, 

As 1 did him; and ſpeak of ſomething, wildly 
By us perform'd before. Mot dearly welcome! 
And vour fair princeſs, goddeſs !--O, alas! 

1 lolt a couple, chat 'twixt heaven and earth 
ant thus have ſtood, begetting wonder, as 


ITS 


\ 514 gracious couple, do! and then I lott 
(ul mine own folly ) the ſociety, 


Amity too, of your brave father; whom, 
Though bearing miſery, I deſire my life 
Oe more to look on. 

. Sir, by lis command 
ive I here touch'd Sicilia; and from him 
Give you all greetings, that a King, at friend, 
Cin fend his brother: and, but infirmity | ſerz'd 
(Which waits upoa worn times) hath ſomething 
Hi; wiih'd ability, he had himſelt 
[is lands and waters 'twixt your throne and his 
Mextur'd, to look upon you ; hom he loves 
(ile bee rac ly {o) more than all tic {cepters, 
And thaſe that bear then, living. 

Loa. Oh, my brother ! 
(Gol rentleman) the wrongs 1 have done thee, fiir 
Afreth within me; and thetc. thy ollices, 
$ rarely Kind, are as interpreters 
0: my behind-hand {lacxneis!-—Welcome hither, 
A+ is the ſpring to the earth. And hath hie too 
Exp05'd this paragon to the fearful uſage 
(At leaft, ungentle) of the dreaitu! Neptune, 
T9 great a man not worth her pains ; much lets 
The adventure of her perion ? 

Fla. Good my lord, 
due came from Libya. 

Leo. Where the warlike Smalos, 
That noble honour'd lord, is fear'd, and lov'd ? 

Ile. Mott royal ſu, from thence ; from him, wirſe 

daughter 

IIa tears proclaun'd his, parting with her: thence 
(A profperous ſfouth-wind friendly) we laye red, 
Ta execute the charge my father cave me, 
For viſiting your highneſs: My beſt traia 
L have from your Sicilian ſhores diſmils's ; 
Why for Bohemia bend, to ſignify 
Nt otuly my tuccefs in Libya, fir, 
ing ar; wah and my Wite's, in tafety 
ere, where we are. 

Lc. The bleſſed god; 
Purge all infection from our air, whilt vou 
D. clunae here! You have a holy funer, 
4 graceful gentleman; againſt whote perſon, 
> iacred as it is, I have done fan : 
"07 wich the heavens, taking angry note, 
11:70 left me ilue-lefs ; and vour tather's blet-'4 
(As ne from heaven merits it) with you, 
Worchy 15 goodneſs. What might I have been, 
Might I a fon and daughter now have 1ook'd on, 
Such goodly things as you ? 

Enter a Lord. 

Lurd. Moſt noble ſir, 
fi ty, Which I ſhall report, will bear no credit, 
Vere not the proof fo nigh. Pleaſe you, gre fr, 


a4 


A 


I 


[Bohemia greets you from himſelf, hy me; 
Deſires vou to attach his ſon; who has 

{iis digaity and duty boch catt oft) 

let from bis father, from his hopes, and with 
A. thepherd's daughter, 

Leo. Where 's Bohemia? ſpeak. 

Lord. Here in your city; I now came {rom him: 
I ſpeak amm y; and it becomes 
My marvel, and my metfare, lo vour court 
Vhiles he was hallning, (in the chaſe, it ſeems, 

Of this fair couple) weots he on the way 

The father of this teeming tidy, and 

Her brother, laving both the country quitted 
1 With this young prince. 

Flo. Cannllo thus betray me; 

hole honour, and whote honetty, till ess 
Endur'd all Weathers. 

| Id. Lay t fo, to lis charge; 

He's with the king your father, 

Leo. Who? Canullo ? 

Lond. Canvilo, fir; 1 ipake with lum; who now 
Has theſe poor inen in qucttion. Never ſw I 
\Wretcl:es to quake : they kneel, they Kits the earth; 
Fortwear therniclves as often as they ſpeak:; 
Bohemia flops his ears, and threatens them 
uh divers deaths in death. 


' 


Per. Uli, ny poor fatlier 
The keaven tots tpics upon us, Will not have 
Our codtract celich ted. 
Lea. Y 011 «IS marry'd 2 
Flo, We wc not, ir, nor are we like to he ! 
he itars, I ive, will Kiſs the valleys fult z— 
tor Ligh and low's alike, 

Leo. Ny lor, 
Is this the daughter of a ling? 

115. Slie vo 
Wen once the 1s my vv ife. 

Le, That once, Lice, by your good father”s ſpeed, 
ill come on very flowly. Iam ſorry, 


ou ewe broken from Is liking, 


— 

ws © 
. 
* 
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Where von were tric duty: and as ſorry, 
Y our choice 151 
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to rich in worth © as beauty, 
might u Ell enjon her. 
Flo. Dear, look up; 
Though fortune, ible an enemy, 
Should chate to, with my father; power no jot 
Hath ie, to change our loves. —Ectcech you, fir, 
Remember face vou ow'd no more to time 
"han 1 do now : 
of P forth mine 
My father will grant precious things, as trifles. 
Jo. Would he do fo, Fd beg your precions 
Which hc counts but a tritic. 
Paul. vir, my liege, = 
Your ce unh tos much youth in't: not a month 
'Fore your gueen dy'd, the was more worth tuch 
Thin what 50 look on now. (ges 
Lia. I thought of her, 
Even in theſe looks I mide, — But your petition 
| | [T9 Floriz:l, 
Is yet unanſwer'd: I will to your fatter ; 
Your honour not &erthrovwn by your &-irec, 
Lan friend to them and ven: upon which errand 
I now go toward lim; th.ciefore follow me, 
And murk what way Lmake : Come, good my lord. 
LL x2u0 fs 


with thouzhrt of fuck atfections, 
argcate; at your requeſt, 


— 0 


SUNSETS) 


1 That is, in high deſcent. 


a 4 SCENE 


369 SHAESPEARE*s PLAYS. 
1 II. 
The ſame. 


nter Autolycus, and a Gent/rmann, 


with clipping * her: now he thanks the old e. 
herd, which ſtands by, like a weather hey», 
conduit of many King's reigns. I never hears at 


A. 
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Au. heſeech you, fir, were you preſent at this] ſuch another encounter, which lames report t 


relation? 
1 Gent, I was by at the opening of the farthel, 


follow it, and undoes deſcription to do it. 
2 Gent. What, pray you, hecame of Artigony: 
«ks , 


heard the old ſhepherd deliver the manner how he [that carry'd hence the child ? 


found it. whereupon, after alittle amazedneſs, we 
were all com.manded out of the chamber: only 
this, methought, 1 heard the ſhepherd ſay, he 
found the child, 

Aut. I would moſt gladly know the iſſue of it. 

1 Gent, I make a broken delivery of the buſi- 
neſs ;-—Bnt the changes I perceiv'd in the king, 
and Camillo, were very notes of admiration : they 
feem'd almoſt, with ſtaring on one another, to 
tear the caſes of their eyes; there was ſpeech in 
their dumbneſs, language in their very geſture; 
they look'd, as they had heard of a world ran- 
ſom'd, or one deſtroy'd: A notable paſſion of 
wonder appear'd in them: but the wiſeſt beholder 
that knew no more but ſecing, could not ſay if 
the importance were joy, or torrow ; but in the 
extremity of the one, it muſt needs be. 

Enter a ſſecend Gentleman. 
Here comes a gentleman, that, happily, knows 
more ; The news, Rogero ? 

2 Gent. Nothing but bonfires : The oracle 1s 
fulfill 'd ; the king's daughter is found : ſuch a deal 
of wonder is broken out within this hour, that 
ballad-makers cannot be able to exprets it. 

Inter a third Gentl:man. 
Here comes the lady Paulina's ſteward, he can de- 
liver you mort. — How goes it now, fir ? this 


3 Gent. Like an old tale ſtil!; which will hw. 
matters to rehearſe, though credit be aſleep, an 
not an ear open: He was torn to pieces with 4 
bear ; this avouches the ſhepherd's ſon ; who +: 
not only his innocence (which ſeems much) toi... 
tify him, but a handkerchief, and rings, of hi, 
that Paulma knows. 
1 Gent, What became of his bark, and his fal. 
lowers ? | | 

2 Gent. Wreck'd, the ſame inſtant of their 
maſter's death; and in the view of the ſhephere: 
ſo that all the inſtruments, which aided to expoſe 
the child, were even then loſt, when it was found, 
But, oh, the noble combat, that, twint oy end 
ſorrow, was fought in Paulina! She had on» eve 
declin'd for the Joſs of her huſband ; another ee. 
vated that the oracle was fulfill'd: She lifted the 
princeſs from the earth; and fo locks her in em- 
bracing, as if ſhe would pin her to her heart, tha 
ſhe might no more be in danger of loſing. 

1 Gert. Thedignity of this act was worth the aud. 
ence of kings and princes ; for by ſuch was it acted. 

3 Gent. One of the prettieſt touches of all, ud 
that which angled for mine eves, (caught the water, 
though not the fiſh) was, when at the relation of 
the queen's death, with the manner how the cm? 
to it, (bravely confets'd, and Jamented by te 


news, which is call'd true, is fo like an old tale, 


king) how attentivene!s wounded his Gauglicr; 


that the verity of it is in ſtrong ſuſpicion : Tas: till, from one ſign of dolour to another, ſhe did, 


the king found his heir ? 

3 Gent, Moſt true; if ever truth were pregnant 
by circumſtance : that, which you hear, youll 
ſwear you ice, there is ſuch unity in the proofs. 
The mantle of quee:: Hermione her jewel about 
the neck of it; — the ters of Antigonus, found 
with it, which they know to be his character ;— 
the majeſty of the creature, in reſemblance of the 
mother ;—the aftec tion of noblenefs, which nature 
ſhews above her breeding,—and many other evi- 
dences, prockam her, with all certainty, to be the 
king's daughter. Did you {ee the meeting of the 


two kings? 


2 Gent. No. 
3 Gent. Then have you loſt a fight, which was 
to be ſeen, cannot be ſpoken of. There might 


with an alas? I would fain fav, bleed tears ; for, 
I am ſure, my heart wept blood. Who wi 
moſt marble there 2, chang'd colour; ſome ſworr- 
ed, all orrowed: if all the world could have ſeen 
it, the woe had been univerſal. 

1 Gent, Are they returned to the court ? 

3 Cent. No: The princeſs hearing of her mo- 
ther's ſtatue, which is in the Keeping ot Paulin, 
a piece many years in doing, and now new!y per- 
tor by that rare Italian maſter, Julio Roman; 
who, had he himſelf eternity 3, and could put 
breath into his work, would beguile nature of der 
cuſtom 4, ſo perfectiy he is her ape: he {0 near 
to Hermione hath done Hermione, that, they lay, 
one would ſpeak to her, and ſtand in hope at n- 
ſwer: thither, with all greedineſs of aftection, ue 


you have beheld one joy crown another; ſo, and they gone; and there they intend to ſup. 


in ſuch manner, that, it ſeem'd, ſorrow wept to 
take leave of them ; for their joy waded m tears. 
There was caſting up of eves, holding up of hands; 
with countenance of ſuch diſtraction, that they 
were to be known by garment, not by favour. 
Our king, being ready to leap out of himſelf for 
Joy of his found daughter; as if that jov were now 
become n ois, cries, Ch, thy mother, thy mot her 
then atkzs Bohemia forgiveneſs; then embraces his 
ſon-in-law ; then agam worries he his daughter, 


T That is, embracing her. 


tality. 


2 j. e. moſt inſenſible, or petrified with wonder. 
4 1, e. of her trade, - would draw her cuitomers from her. 


thrice a day, ever fince the death of Hermon, 
viſited that removed houſe. Shall we thither, i: 
with our company piece the rejoicing ? 

| 1 Gent. Who would be thence, that has the be. 
nefit of acceſs ? every wink of an eye, ſome nt 
grace will be born: our abſence makes us unt 
to our knowledge. Let's along. Eri. 
Aut. Now, had I not the dach of my forme! 
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2 Gent. I thought, ſhe bad ſome great matter 
there in hand; for ſhe hath privately, twice qr 


3 i. e. immot- 
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forme! 


immet- 


1. 


doors and 1 franklins ſay it, I'll ſwear it. 


| ands, and that thou wiltnot be druak ; but I know, 
rt no tall fellow of thy hands, and that thuu 


e in me, would 
cht the 
1 2 told him, I heard them talk of a farthel, us: we'll be thy good maſters. 


: hat time, over- 

1 1 know not what : but he at t , 
fond of the ſhepherd's daughter, (ſo he then took | - 
ver to be) who began to be much ſea-ſick, and Eater Leontes, P 
himſelf little better, extremity of weather conti- 
naing, this myſtery remained undiſcovered. But 


— 


I all one to me: for had I been the finder-out] That 1 have had of thee 


of this ſecret, it would not have relih'd among my 
er diſcredits. 

15 Enter Shepherd and Clown, 

Here come thoſe I have done goud to againſt my 


will, and already appearing in the blofloms of their 


tune. 
* p. Come, boy; I am paſt more children; but 
thy ſons and daughters will be all gentlemen born. 
'', You are well met, fir ; You demed to tight 
with me this other day, becauie 4 was no gentle- 
man born : See you theſe clothes? ſay, you 1ee 
them not, and think me ſtill no gentleman born: 
vou were belt ſay, theſe robes are not gentlemen 
burn, Give me the lie; do; and try whether 1 
am not now a gentleman born. 
Aut. I know, you are new, fir, a gentleman 
born, 
(he. Ay, and have been ſo any time theie four 
hours. 

Hep. And ſo have 1, boy. 

Cl. So you have: but I was a gentleman born 
before my father : for the King's ton took me by 
the hand, and call'd me brother; and then The 
two Kings call'd my father, brother; and then the 
prince, my brother, and the princeis, my fitter, 
call'd my father, father; and ſo we wept: and; 
there was the firft gentleman-like tears that ever 
we ſhed. 

Ship, We may live, ſon, to ſhed many more. 

Cl Ay; or elſe tu ere hard luck, being in ſo 
prepoſterous eſtate as we are. 

Aut. I humbly bejzech you, fir, to pardon me all 
he faults I have commited to your worſhip, and to 
give me your good report to the prince my matter. 

Sbep. *Pr'ythee, ſon, do; for we mult be gen- 
tle, now we are gentlemen. 

C. Thou wilt amend thy life? 

Hut. Ay, an it like your good worſhip. 

(. Give me thy hand: I will ſwear to the 
Prince, thou art as honeſt a true fellow as any is in 
Bohemia. 

Se. You may ſay it, but not ſwear it. 

(ls, Not ſwear it, now 1 am a gentleman? Let 


Sbep. How if it be falfe, ſon ? 

(./o. If it de ne'er ſo falſe, a true gentleman may 
wear it, in the behalf of his fried: — And V1! 
vear to the prince, thou art a tall 2 fellow of thy 


"it be drunk; but Il ſwear it: and 1 would, 
zu would'ſt be a tall fellow of thy hands. 
And. I will prove ſo, fir, to my power. 
WU Ay, by any means prove a tall fellow : It 
gat wonder, how thou dar'ſt venture to be 
PK, nat being a tall fellow, truſt me not.— 


ZE 2 es BY 


So much to my goed con 
Now mercins to my ſoul. 
Even with ſuch life of majeſty, (warm life, 

As now it coldiy ſtands) when firſt I woo'd her! 
1 am atham'd : Does not the {tone rebuke me, 
For being more ttone than it? — Oh, royal piece, 
There's magick in thy majeſty ; which has 

My evils conjur'd to remembrance ; and 

From thy admiring daughter took the fpirits, 
Standing like ſtone with thee |! 
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t drop on my head. | Hark ! the kings and the princes, our Kindred, 
old man and his ſon aboard the are going to tee the queen's picture. Come, follow 


[ Excunt. 
r 


Paulina's Houſe. 
olixenei, Florizel, Perdita, Camilh, 
Paulina, Lords and Attendants. 
Les. O grave and good Paulina, the great com- 
| fort 
Paul. What, ſovereign fir, 
I did not well, I meant well: All my ſervices 
Youhave paid nome: but that you have vouchſaf d, 
Wich your crown'd bruther, and theſe your con- 
tracted 
Heirs of your Kingdoms, my poor houſe to viſit ; 
It is a ſurplus of your grace, which never 
My life may l:ft to antwer. 
Leo. O Paulina, 
We honour you with trouble: But we came 
To fee the ſtatue of our queen : your gallery 
Have we pals'd through, not without much content 
In many ſngwarities ; but we faw not 
That which my daug}iter came to look upon, 
The ſtatue of her mother. 
Paul. As ſhe liv'd peerleſs, 
Se her dend likenelts, I do well believe, 
Excels whitever yet you look'd upon, 
Or hand of man hut! done ; therefore I keep it 
Lonely, apart : But here it is; prepare 
To {ee the life as lively mock'd,, as ever {well. 
Still fleep mock'd death; behold ; and fay, 'tis 
[ Poulina undraws a curtaing and diſcovers @ ſtatue 
L like your filence, it the more ſthews off 


our WORger : But yet {peak fir it, you, my liege. 


Comes it not ſomething near ? 
Jes. Her natural poſture !— 
Chide me, dear ſtone; thut I may ſay, indeed, 


| Thou art Hermione : or, rather, thou art the, 


In thy not chiding ; for the was as tender, 

As intancy, and grace —But yet, Paulina, 
Hermione was not ſo much wrinkled ; nothing 
So aged, as this ems. 

Pe. Ob, not by much. 

Paul. So much the more our carver's e cellence; 


Which let's go by ſome ſixteen ytars, and makes lier 
As ſhe lied now. 


Les. As now ſhe wiglu have done, 


fort, as it is 


Oh, thus ſhe Nocd, 


S530 


Per. And give me leave; 


And do not ſay, tis ſuperſtition, that 

I kneel, and then implore her bleſſing— Lady, 
Dear queen, that ended when I but began, 

Give me that hand of yours, to Kiis. 


Paul. Oh, patience 3 ; 


The ttatue is but newly fix'd, the colour; 


: 8 
Franklin is a reeholder, 


or Yeoman, a man abo 
kt, Kay awhile, be not A ; 


ſo eager, 


Not dry. 


ve a villain, but not a gentleman, 2 i.. font. 


Cam, 


362 


Cam. My lord, your ſorrow was too ſore laid on; 
Which ſixteen winters cannot blow away 
So many ſummers, dry : ſcarce any joy, 
Did ever ſo lung live; no ſorrow, 
But Kkill'd itſelf much ſooner. 
Pol. Dear my brother, 
Let him, that was the cauſe of this, have power 
To take off ſo rauch grief from you, as he 
Will piece up in himſelf. 
Paul. Indeed, my lord, 
If I had thought, the fight of my poor image 
Would thus have wrought you, (for the ſtone is mine) 
I'd not have ſhew'd it. 
Leo. Po not draw the curtain. 
Paul, No longer ſhall you gaze on 't ; 
May think anon, it moves. 
Leo. Let be, let be. 
Would I were dead, but that, methinks, already 
What was he, that did make it? — See, my lord, 
Would you not deem, it breath'd ? and that thoſe 
Did verily bear blood ? [ veins 
Pol. Maſterly done: 
The 1 life ſeems warm upon her lip. 
Leo. The fixure of her eye has motion in't, 
As we are mock'd with art. 
Paul. I'll draw the curtain; 
My lord's almoſt fo far tranſported, that 
He'll think anon, it lives. 
Jo. O (weet Paulina, 
Make me to think to twenty years together ; 
No ſettied tenies of the world ca match 
Ihe Hoe of that madneſs. Let 't alone. [but 
Paul. Jam forry, fir, I have thus far ſtirr'd you: 
I could — you further. 
Les. Do, Paulina: 
For this affliction ka a taſte as ſweet 
As any cordial comfort. — Still, methinks, 
There is an air comes from her: What tine chizzel 
Cou'd ever yet cut breath? Let no man mock me, 
For I will kiſs her. 
Paul. Good my le, 
The ruddineſs upon 1 r lip 18 wet ; 
You'll mar it, if you kiſs it; ſtain your own 
Mul 1 painting: Shall I draw the curtain? 
[.co. No, not theſe twenty years. 
Per. So long could I 
Stand by, a looker on. 
Pa: of Either forbear, 
Quit preſently the chagel; or refolve you 
For more amazemert : If you can behold it, 
Vil make the ſtatue move indeed; deſcend, 
And take you by the hand : but then you'll think, 
(Which I proteſt againit) I am ailitied 
By wicked powers, 
Leo. What you can makes her dv, 
I am content to look on: what to ſpeak, 
I am content to hear; for "tis as eaſy 
To make her ſpeak, as move. 
Paul. It is requir'd, 


[ fancy 
leſt your 


* 


forbe af” 2 


You do awalee vor füth: Then, all ſtand ſtill ;; 
Or, thote, tian rink it is unlawful buſtnet. 
I am about, let chem depart. 

Leo. Pri f 


No foot aral {th 

Paul. Nag A 
'Tis we * defcon 
Strike all that look 


awake her: ſtrike. | Muſick. 


ſtone no more: approach z 
with marvel. Come; 


: ] 
4 > 89e 
upon 
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Lead us from hence; where we may jeifore) f 


Jas I thought, dead; and have, in vain, .. 


LAT. 


I'M fill your grave up: ſtir; nay, come away : 
Bequeath to death your numbneis, for from tim 
Dear life redeems you—You perceive, ſhe +; 
[ Hermione com 
Start not ; her ac tions ſhall be holy, as, 
You haar, my ſpell is lawful : do not ſhun her, 
Until you ſee her die again; ſor then 
You kill her double: Nay, preſent your Hang. 
When ſhe was young, you woo'd her ; now „ingge, 
Is ſhe become the ſuitor. 
Leo. Oh, ſhe's warm 
If this be magick, let it be an art 
Lawful as eating. 
Pol. She embraces him. 
Cam. She hangs about his neck ; 
If ſhe pertain to life, let her ſpeak too, 
Pol. Ay, and make't manifeſt where the lun 
Or how ſtol'n from the dead? 
Paul. "That the is living, 
Were it but told yon, ſhould be hooted at 
Like an old tale ; .but it appears, ſhe livcs, 
Though yet ſae ſpeak not. Mark a little while... 
Pleaie you to interpoſe, fair madam ; kneel, 
And pray your mother's bletiing.—Turn, goud! 
Our Perdita is found. 
| reſenting P. rdito, a . 

Ir. You gods, look down, 
And from your facred vials pur your grace: 
Upon my daughter's head — fell me, mine 0 
Where ludt thou been preterv'd ? where 


* 
es dan. 


[E MOracmg ber, 
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on 
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Is Herm, 


Filg 
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Partake to every one: I, an uid turtle, 
Will wing me to ſome wither'd bough : 
My mate, that's never to be tound again, 
Lament *ti!l I am loft. 

Leo. O peace, Paulina; 
Thou ſhould ſt a huſband take by my confer! 
As I by thine, a wife: this is a match, 
And made between s by vows. Thou aft (ow 


mine; 7 
But how, is to be queſtion'd : 


Fe } +} A + 
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for I ſaw her, 


. 


0 1 
LE, many 
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A prayer upon her grave: I'll not ſeck fu 

(For him, 1 partly know his mind) to find t1:c? 

An honourable huſband ;—Come, Cami, 

Aud take her by the hand; whoſe wort! 

Is richly noted; and here juſtify d [1181 

By us, a pair of kings.—Let's from this pct 

What ?—Look upon my brother ?—butl 14 
pardons, 

That e'er I put between your holy lo 

My ill ſuſpicion.—This your ion-in-las, 

And fon unto the king; who, heavens dire! 

Is troth-plight to your daughter, —Good Pau 
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Each one demand, and anſwer to his vaſt 
Perform'd in this wide gap of time, face f fl 
We were dillever*d ; Haitily lead wa, 


| Excant 


wit 
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how found 

Thy father's court? for thou ſhot hear, that 1, 
Knowing by Paulina, that the oracle 
Gave hope thou Waſt in being,—have preters:d 
Mviclf, to ſee the illue. 

Paul. There's time enourh for tliat ; 
Leit they deſire, upon this puth, to trouble 
Your joys with like relation. — 0 together, Þ 
You precious winners all; your exultaton 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 
de xcax, King of Scotland. 
Marcol My c Sons to the Ring. 


Do ALB AlN, 


Stwakp, General of the Exgliſb forces. 

Young Swank, bi; je on 

[Sryrox, an Officer attending on Macbeth. 

, E Macduff. 

MACBETH, / ” * p Fon O Mac. 9 

key als of the King's arm 3 

paxduo, Gene) f 8 2 An Vng lib Doctor. 

LENOX, A Scotch Doftor. A Captain. A Porter. An old 
MacDuPfr, 


N 1857 
5 


IT) Noblemen of Scotland. 


MESXTETHS 


Man. 


Lady MacrrTH. 
AxGUSy Lady Macbvury. 
CATHNESSy 

FLLANCE, Son to Banquo, 


Gentl:woman attending on Lady Macbetb. | 

[HecaTE, and three Hitches. | 

Lords, Gentlemen, Officers, Soldiers, Murderers, Attendants, and Meſſengers. 
The Ghoſt of Banguo, and. ſeveral other Apparitions, 


SCENE, in the end of the fourth A, lies in England; through th: ret of the play, in Scotland; 
and, chiefly, at Macbeth Caſile. | 


„ gy. Ir 1. 


Compell'd 


} 
| 
. 
| 


n. 'Gainſt my captivity : Hal, brave friend ! | 
8 Say to the king the knowledge of the bro; 
Thuader "and Lightning. = thou didit leave it. 7 8 
Enter three Witches. Cap. Doubtful it ſtood; 
i Witch, HEN fhall we tree meet again As two ſpent ſwimmers, that do cling together, 
In thunder, lightning, or in rain? | And choak their art. The mercilets Macdonel 
here NMiteb. When the hurly-burly's done, (Worthy to be a rebel; for, to that, 
V nen the battle's loſt and won: The multiplyiag villazies of nature 

3 Fitch. That will be ere tii ſet of ſun, Do ſwarm upon him) from the weſtern iſles 

Mitch. Where the place? Of Kernes and Gallow-glatles is ſupply'd ; 
, 2 /Fi:ch, Upon the heath: And fortune, on his damned quarrel ſmiling, 

Mitch. There to meet with Macbeth. Shew'd like a rebrzl's ure: But all's too weak : 
t four Mitch. I come, Gray-malkin ! For brave Macbeth (well he deſerves that name) 

Al. Paddock calls: Anon 1.— Diſdaining fortune, witi his brandiſh'd ſteel, 
N Far is foul, and foul is fair 2: Which ſmoak'd with bloody execution, 
. Hoyer through the fog and filthy air. Like valour's minioa, carved out his paſſage, 

enn . Till he fac'd the flave : ; 

thee flares within, "Enter Tier Dunean | Malcolni, Do- And ne'er ſhook hands, nor bade farewel to him, 
* raldain, Lenox, SY 1 A 1 Till he unſcam d him from the nave 3 to the chops, 
an ing Captain, 9 And fix d lis head upon our battlements. 

Luc - Ring. Oh, valiant couſin ! worthy gentleman ! 
142 — Aug, What bloody man is that? He can report, | Cap. As whence the ſun 'gins his reflexion 4, 
och v0 wh ſeemeth by his plight, of the revolt hipwrecking ſtorms and direful thunders break ; 

N- er : do from that ſpring, whence comfort ſeem'd to come, 
Wen 5 This is the ſerjeant, , Dilcomſort ſwells. Mark, King of Scotland, mark : 
10 like a good and hardy ſoldier fought | No ſooner juſtice had, with valour arm'd, 
rect g | 
Pod ; 4 hs Upton obſerves, that to underſtand this paſſage, we ſhould ſuppoſe one familiar calling with 
ſurtiy F e e cat, and another with the croaking of a toad. 2 1. e. we make theſe ſudden changes 
t hay er. 3 Warburton thinks we {hould read, from the naps to the chops z i. e. cut his ſkull 
fir f „ . e the cait; 
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364 SHAKSPEA 


K E's FL AX 3. 


Compell'd theſe ſkipping Kernes to truſttheirheels;} z Veh. Siſter, where thou 
But the Norweyan lord, furveying vantage, I Witch. A failor's wife had cheſnnts in her 1. Thin 
With furbiſh'd arms, and new ſupplies of men, And mouncht, and monncht, and mouncht 0 Are 
Began a freſh aſſault. me, quoth I. X Wha 
King. Diſmay'd not this Avroint 5 thee, witch the rump-fed ® ronyon 7 o/c, You 
Our captains, Macbeth and Panquo? Her huſband's to Aleppo gone, matter o the Tyre Of nc 
Cap. Yes; But in a ſieve I'll thither fail, 4 That 
As ſparrows, eagles; or the hare, the lion. And, like a rat without a tail, It yo! 
IF I fay footh, I mutt report they were In do, IM do, and I'll do. And 
As cannons overcharg'd with double cracks; 2 Witch. T'll give thee a wind. Speak 
So they 1 Witch. Thou art kind. Your 
Doubly redoubled ſtrakes upon the foe: 3 Witch. And I mother. 10 
Except they meant to hathe in reeking wounds, 1 Witch. I myſelf have all the other; 2 / 
Or memorize another Golgotha, And the very * points they blow, ;/ 
1 cannot tell: All the quarters that they know * 
But 1 am faint, my gaſhes cry for help. I' the ſhipman's card. : , 
King. So well thy words become thee, as thy|I will drain him dry as hay: 3 1 
wounds! [ geons. | Sleep ſhall, neither night nor day, — þ 
They ſmack of honour both: — Go, get him ſur- Hang upon his pent-houſe lid; y 
Enter Roſſe. He ſhall live a man forbid 9 : p © 
Who comes here ? Weary ſeven-nights, nine times nine, ns * 
Ma!l. The worthy thane of Roſſe. Shall he dwindle, peak, and pine : a 
Len. What a haſte looks through his eyes ! So] Though his bark cannot be loſt, & = 
ſhould he look, Yet it ſhall he tempeſt-toſt. N. 80 
That ſeems to ſpeak things ſtrange. Look what I have. You * 
Rec. God fave the king! 2 Witch. Shew me, ſhew me. * a 
King. Whence cam'ſt thou, worthy thane ? 1 Witch. Here I have a pilot's thumb, Win 
Roſſe. From Fife, great King, Wreck'd, as homeward he did come. | D) 14 «+ 
Where the Norweyan banners flout ? the ſky, 3 Witch. A drum, a drum ; 2 
And fan our people cold. a Macbeth doth come. Ard t 
Norway lumſelf, with terrible numbers, All. The weird ſiſters 10, hand in hand, 
Aſliſted by that moſt diſloyal traitor Poſters of the fea and land, Mac 
The thane of Cawdor, bepan a ditmal conflict: Thus do go about, about; As bro 
Till that Bellona's bricegroom, lapt in proof, Thrice to thine, and thrice to mine, ** 
Confronted him with felr-compariſons 3, And thrice again, to make up nine : or nue 
Point againſt point rebellious, arm 'gainſt arm, Peace — the charm's wound up. That ta 
Curbing his laviſh ſpirit: And to conclude, Enter Macbeth and Banquo. Ws 
The victory fell on us; Mac. So foul and fair a day 1 have not f2*", * 
Xing. Great happineſs ! Ban. How far is 't call'd to Fores ?—\huat * 
Roſſe. That now So wither'd, and fo wild in their attire; bete, 2 
Sweno, the Norways' king, craves compoſition ; | That look not like the inhabitants o' the earth, - 
Nor would we deign him burial of his men, And yet are ont? Live you ? or are you auzh! 
»Till he diſburſed, at Saint Colmes' inch 4, That man may queſtion **? You ſeem to underit,0 Ri. 
Ten thouſand dollars to our general uſe. [ ceive| By each at once her choppy finger laying {ms 8 The ne. 
Ring. No more that thane of Cawdor ſhall de- Upon her ſkinny lips :—You ſhould be women, Thy per 
Our boſom intereſt: Go, pronounce his preſent] And yet your beards 12 forbid me to interpret He wor 
Aud with his former title greet Macbeth. | death, That you are ſo. 2 Which « 
Roſfle. Vl ſee it done. | Macb. Speak, if you can ;—Whit are you? la view 
King. What he hath loſt, noble Macbeth hath] 1x H'izch. All hail, Macbeth! hail to thee, tha le find; 
won. [ Exeunt. of Glamis ! [of Cunde! Lochung 
6 III. 2 Witch. All hail, Macbeth! hail to thee, tin! Strange | 
Thunder, Frtey the three Witches, 3 Witch. All hail, Macbeth! that ſhalt be t (Cane pe 
1 Witch. Where hait thou been, fitter ? hereafter. lter 5 Thy prai 
2 Witch. Killing ſwine. Ban. Good fir, why do you ſtart ; and ſem '4 Nad poy 
R | Ang. | 
t M-morize, for make memorable. 2 To flout is to meck or inſult. 3 1. e. gave him as good as "4 s give | 
brought, ſhew'd he was his equal. 4 Colme's inch, now called Inchcomb, a ſmall iſland lying in it $S 
Firth of Edinburgh, with an abbey upon it, dedicated to St. Columb; called by Camden i. e. 
Colm, or the %e of Columba. 5 Axoirt, or avaunt, be gone. © The weird ſiſter here alludes to on, t 
poverty of the woman who had called her witch, as not being able to procure better proviſion 19 Wicribed 
rumps and other oftals, 7 i. e. ſcabby or mangy woman; from rogneux, royne, ſcurf. . e. far as 1 
true exact points. 9 i. e. as one under a eur/e, an interdiction. 10 Weird is derived fron # Nie put 
Auglo-Saxon word ſignifying a prophecy. The weird fiſters here mean the Fates or Deſtinies of tht Wow bo 
northern nations. 11 i, e. may hold converſe with, iz Witches were ſuppoſed always to has WW ic, \ 


hair on their chins, 


Thug 


* 
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gs that do ſound ſo fair ?—T the name of truth, Only to herald thee into his ſight, 


| ve fantaſtical i, or that indeed 
_ outwardly ye ſhew ? My noble partner 


Of noble having *, and of royal hope, 
That he ſeems wrapt withal; to me you ſpeak not: 


$"cak then to me, who neither beg, nor tear, 
Your favours, nor your hate. 

I Witch. Hail 

+ Witch. Hail! 

; Witch, Hail ! 

| Witch. Leſſer than Macbeth, and greater. 

» Witch. Not ſo happy, yet much happier. 

; Witch. Thou ſhalt get kings, though thou be 
S all hail, Macbeth and Banquo ! [ none: 

i Witch: Banquo, and Macbeth, all hail! 

Mac. Stay, you imperfectſpeakers, tell me more: 
By Sinel's 3 death, I knew, I am thane of Glamis ; 
per ow of Cawdor? the thane of Cawdor lives, 
= proſperous gentleman ;z and, to be king, 

Stands not within the proſpect of belief, 

Ny more than to be Cawdor. Say, from whence 

You owe this ſtrange intelligence? or why | 

Upon this blaſted heath you ſtop our way 

With ſuch prophetyck greeting ?—Speak, I charge 
you. > | Witches vaniſh. 

Han. The earth hath bubbles, as the water has, 
And theſe are of them :—Whuther are they va- 

niſh'd? | melted 

Mach, Into the air; and what ſeem'd corporal, 
A breath into the wind. — Would they had ſtaid! 

Ban. Were ſuch things here, as we do ſpeak 
Or have we eaten of the inſane root 3, about? 
That takes the reaſon priſoner? 

Mach. Your children ſhall be kings. 

Ban, You ſhall be king. | (fo? 

Mach. And thane of Cawdor too; went it not 

Aan. To the ſelf-ſame tune, and words. Who's 

here? 
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ught ; Enter Kofſe and Angus. 
Tits Ss Re. The king hath happily receiv'd, Macbeth, 
%% {he news of thy ſucceſs: and when he reds 
Neil, u perſonal venture in the rebel's fight, 
tt WE His wonders and his praiſes do contend, 
Wach ſhould be thine, or his: Silenc'd with that, 
ou? We In viewing o'er the reſt of the ſelf-ſame day, 
„tt le finds thee in the ſtout Norweyan ranks, 


r 
4 CO 


Vochung afraid of what thyſelf didſt make, 


„tee enge images of death. As thick as tale, 
be kg (ne poſt with poſt 5; and every one did bear 
rl praiſes in his Kingdom's great defence, 


ad pour'd them dowu before him. 
| tg. Ve are fent, 
v give thee, from our royal maſter, thanks; 


ſeem * 


od as 4 
g in te 
5 


icn #* " 1.e, creatures of fantaſy or imagination. 2 


If you can look into the ſeeds of time, not; 
ad tar, which grain will grow, and Which will 


Not pay thee. 
Roſſe. And, for an earneſt of a greater honour, 


You greet with preſent grace, and great prediction | He bade me, from him, call thee thane of Cawdor: 


In which addition, hail, moſt worthy thane! 
For it is thine. 
Ban. What, can the devil ſpeak true ? | dreſs me 
Macs. The thane of Cawdor lives; Why do you 
In borrow'd robes ? 
Ang. Who was the thane, lives yet ; 
But under heavy judgment bears that life, 
Which he deſerves to loſe. Whether he was 
Combin'd with Norway; or did line the rebel 
With hidden help and vantage ; or that with both 
He labour'd in his country's wreck, I know not; 
But treaſons capital, conteſs'd, and prov'd, 
Have overthrown him. 
Mach, Glamis, and thane of Cawdor : 
The greateſt is behind. — Thanks for your pains 
Do you not hope your children thall be kings, 
When thoſe that gave the thane of Cawdor to me, 
Promis'd no lefs to them? 
Ban, That, truſted home ©, 
Might yet enkindle 7 you unto the crown, 
Beſides the thane of Cawdor. But tis ſtrange ; 
And oftentimes, to win us to our harm, 
The inſtruments of darknets tell us truths ; 
Win us with honeſt trifles, to betray us you. 
In deepeſt conſequence. —Couſins, a word, 1 pray 
Mac«b, Two truths are told, | 
As happy prologues to the ſwelling act 
Of the raperiul theme. —I thank you, gentlemen. — 
This ſupernatural fuliciting * 
Cannot be ill; cannot be good: —If ul, 
Why hatli it given me earuelt of tuccets, 
Cormencmgy in a truth ? 1 am thane of Cawdor : 
tt good, why do I yield to that ſuggeltion 
Whole horrid image doth unfix my hair, 
And make my ſcated heart knock et my ribs, 
Agaitiſt the ute of nature? Prefent tzars 
Are leis than horrible imaginuigs: 
My thuught, whote murder yet is but fantaſtical, 
Shakes ſo my ſingle ſtate of man, that function 
is fnothet's in fhurnule? z and nothing 1, 
But what is not. 
Zan. Look, how our partaer”s rapt. 
Mach. It chance will have me King, why, chance 
Without my 1tir. [ may crown me, 
Ban. New honours, come upon him [| mould, 
Like our ſtrange garments, cleave not to their 
Eut with the aid of uſe. 
Mach. Come what come may, 
Time and the hour runs through the rougheſt day. 
Ban. Worthy Macbeth, we stay upon your 
leiſure. [ was wrought 19 
Mauch. Give me your favour :—my dull brain 


Having, we have before obſcrved, is eſtate, poſ- 
Shakipeare here alludes to the qualities anciently 
© 1. c. carried 
s Warburton thinks ſolicitiug is 


es to le kon, fortune, 3 The tather of Macbetb. 

jon then cribed to hemlock. 5 That is, poſts arrived as faſt as they could be counted, 

1. e. 138 Ws far as it will go. 7 Enkindle, for to ſtimulate you to ſeck. 

from * ee put for information ; while Johnſon rather thinks it means zncitement, 9 Meamng, * Of things 
7 ay PI about' me 1 have no perception, being intent wholly on that which has yet uv exiltence.” 
5 to hatt 


i. e. Was worked, agitated, 
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With things forgotten. Kind gentlemen, your pains! 
Are regitter'd where every day I turn 
The leaf to read them. Let us toward the king.— 
Think upon what hath chanc'd; and, at more time, 
The interim having weigh'd it, let us ſpeak 
Our free hearts each to other. 

Ban. Very gladly. 

Macb. Till then, enovgh,—Come, friends. 

{ Excunt, 


S.C-& N E:. VV. 

Enter Kin, Malcolm, Donalbain, mo 
and Attendants. 

King. Is execution done on Cawdor ? Are not 
Thoſe in commiſſion yet return'd ? 

Mal. My liege, 
They are not yet come hack. But I have ſpoke 
With one that ſaw him die: who did report, 
That very frankly he confeſs'd his treaſons; 
Implor'd your highneſs' pardon ; and ſet forth 
A deep repentance: nothing in his life 
Became him, like the leaving it ; he dy'd 
As one that had been ſtudied * in his death, 
To throw away the deareſt thing he ow'd, 
As twere a carelets trifle. 

Ring. There's no art, 
To find the mind's conſtruction ? in the face: 
He was a gentleman on whom I built 
An abſolute truſt. O worthieſt couſin ! 

Enter Macbeth, Banguo, Raſſe, and Angus. 

The fin of my mgratitude even now 
Was heavy on me: Thou art fo far before, 
That ſwifteſt wing of recompence is flow 


F louriſh. 


To overtake thee. Would thou hadſt leſs deſerv'd; 


That the proportion both of thanks and payment 
Might have been mine! only I have left to ſay, 
More ; is thy due than more than all can pay. 

A fach. The ſervice and the loyalty I owe, 
In doing it, pays itſelf. Your highneſs' part 
Is to receive our duties: and our duties 


LAT S. 


The prince of Cumberland: which hongy mat 
Not, unaccompanied, inveſt him only, 4 
But ſigns of nobleneſs, like ſtars, ſhall ſuine 
On all de ſervers. From hence to Iny erneſe, 
And bind us further to you. A 


| q * 
Mach. The reit is labour, which is not oY | 


I'll be myſelf the harbinger, and malie joyful 


The hearing of my wife with your approacy 


So, humbly take my leave. 


King. My W. 1 Caw dor! "(tor 
Macb. : 


K 4 


The eye wink at the hand! yet let a be 
Which the eye fears, when it is done, to ſos. [Fs 
King. True, worthy Banquo; he is fall! 6m 
And in his commendations I am fed; Lian 
It is a banquet to me. Let us after him, 
Whoſe care is gone before to bid us welcome: 
It is a peerleſs kinſman. U Fhiur ib. Exta- 


SCENE. V. 
Enter Macbeth's Wife alone, with a Leite. 


Lady. « They met me in the day of f. 
« ceis; and I have learned by the bed u e. 
« port 5, they have more in them than mer: 
66 knowſetee. When 1 burat in defire to queſt 
« them further, they made themſelves—air, . 
« which they vaniſh'd. Whiles I ſtood rapt in tie 
wonder of it, came miſſives from the king, 9 
« all- hail'd me, Thane of Cawdor ; by which tie, 
« before, theſe weird ſiſters ſaluted me, and . 
« ferr'd me to the coming on of time, _ Hay, 
&« king that ſhalt be! This have I thought g 

« deliver thee, my deareſt panes of great 
that thou might'ſt not loſe the dues of rec 
« by being ignorant of what greatneſs is promi- 
[< thee. Lay! it to thy heart, and farewel.” 
Glamis thou art, and Cawdor ; and ſhalt be | tur: 


Are to your throne and ſtate, children, and ſervants ;|What thou art prorais'd:—Yet do I fear t 
Which do but what they ſhould, by doing every It is too full o the milk of human kininels, 


Safe toward your love and honour 3. 
King. Welcome hither : 
I have begun to plant thee, and will labour 
To make thee full of growing.—Noble Banquo, 
Tlias haſt no leſs deſerv'd, nor muſt be known 
No leſs to have done ſo, let me enfold thee, 
And hold thee to my heart, 
Ban. There if I grow, 
The hurveft is your own. 
King. My plenteous joys, 
Wu ton in fulne(s, ſeek to lude themſelves 
In drops of ſorrow.—Sons, Kinimen, tine, 
And you whole places are the nearett, Know, 
We will eſtabliſh our eſtate upon 


[thing] To catch the neareſt way: Thou would ſt be greet; 


Art not without ambition ; but without bot 
The illneſs ſhould attend it. What thou wous! 
That would'ſt thou holly ; would'tt not wlay 
And yet would'ſt wrongly win: thou Gt 1a 
great Glamis, 

That which cries, Thus thou m de, if thou batt! 
And that wich rather thou doſt fear to do. 
Than wiſheſt ſhould be undone. Hie thee H 
That I may pour my ſpirits in thine ear ; 

And chaſtiſe with the valour of my tongue 
All that impedes thee from the golden round *, 
Which fate and metaphyſical 7 aid goth term 


Our eldeit, Malcolm; whom we name hereafter, 


1 That is, inſtructe 5 in the art of dying. 
is determined to cord or ill. 
views to your E 
not hereditary. 


| tidings? 


2 i. e. the frame or diſpoſition of the mind, whet't 

3 i. e. We do but periorm our duty when we contract 2005 
4 Mr. Steevens obſcery es, that „the crown of Scotland was 91; 
When a ſucceſſor was declared in the life-time of a king (as was oiten the (2 


the title of [rince of Cumberland was immediately beſtowed on him as the mark of his deſig 


Cumberland was ati that time held by Scot wy of the c Fawn of England, 


belt intelligence. © 1, e. the diadem. 


as a het.” 


M-tþhy/ical is here put for ſudernatural. fa 


To have thee crown'd withal.— What u 
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Enter a Meſſenger. | | Leave all the reſt to me. [ Fxcunt. 
xt,” The king comes here to-rught. 
irt, ; . 
{ ads, Thou'rt mad to fay it: S-C 5 N &.:.. v1 
1 not thy maſter with him? who, wer t fo, Hautboys and Torches. Enter King, Malcolm, Do- 


uid have inforn'd for Preparation. (coming: 
„ So pleaſe you, it is true ; our thang is 

One of my fellows had the ſpeed of lum; 

whe, almoſt dead for breath, has {carcely more 

en would make up lus metiage. 

| [.ady. Give hin tending, | 5 

Me brings great news. The raven himſelf is hoarle, 


nalbaing Banquoz Lenox, Macdujf, Ra-, Ang us, 
and Attendants. 
King. This caſtle hath a pleaſant ſeat ; the air 
Nimbly and ſweetly recommends itſelt 
Unto our gentle“ ſenſes. 
Han. This guet of ſummer, 


— 


v4. ati 


ue en ok a nk a & 4 
9 dif» 2. i. 2s att 


f Exit Mo The temple-haunting martlet, does approve 
. _ ** "I By his loy'd mantionry, that the heaven's breath 
That croaks the fatal entrance of Darn 5 Smells wooingly here: no jutty frieze, 
Under my battlements. Come, you tpirits Buttreſs, nor coigne of vantage 10, but tlus bird 
[hat tend on mortal * thoughts, unſex me here; Iain made his pendant bed, and procreant cradle: 
And fill me, from the crown to the toe, top-tull ere they molt breed and haunt, I have obtery 'd, 
_ oi vireſt cruelty ! make thick my blood, The air is delicate. 
Stop up the acceſs and paſſage to remorſe Enter Lady Macbetb. 
i That no compunctious viſitings of nature King. See, ſee | our honour'd hoſteſs ! 
Shale my fell purpoſe, nor Keep peace between The love that follows us, ſometime is our trouble, 
tar! ſhe effect, and it à Come to my woman's brealts, | Mich ſtill we thank as love. Herein 1 teach you, 
Aud take my milk for gall 3, you murd ring] IIow you ſhall bid God yield us 11 for your pains, 
| miniſters, ; And thank us for your trouble. 
= rover in your fightleſs ſubſtances | [night, Lady. All our Coppicia 
* it di nature's miſchief +! Come, tiuck in every point twice done, and then done docble, 
. ies thee in the dunnett fmoke of hell! Were poor and ſingle buſineſs, to contend 
r RR keen Knife o ſee not the wound it makes z Againſt thoſe honours deep and broad, wherewith 
MY 3 Nor heaven 267 1 through the blanket oa ms n *. Your majetty loads our houte : For thoſe of old, 
5 * Lo ery, Hold, bold 7. Great Glan 6 worthyCaw dor! And the late dignitics heap'd vp to tl 2M, 
42 Enter Macht9. We reit your hermits *2, 
i 5 Grexer than both, by the all-hail hereaſter! . Where's the thane of Cawdor ? 
dür q itn letters have traniported me beyond We cours'd him at the heels, and had a purpoſe 
nd Its 3 4 ; gory | Fa * time, aud 1 feel now To be his purveyor ; but he rides well ; | him 
, or ts _ 3 And his great love, ſharp as his ſpur, hath holp 
TN ih OG I ws x g's To his home before us: Fair and noble hlwttels, 
Peers We 1 We are your gueſt to-night. 
on, RR „ And When goes hence? Lady. Your ſervants ever [ compt 13, 
T ©. Po-morrow, as he purpoſes. Have, theirs, themſelves, and what is theirs, in 
; 8 Wer 2 ae tn | To take their audit at your kighnets* pleaſure, 
e (tur Y . © Still to return your own. 
ar Your face, my thane, is as a book, where men King. Give me your hand: 
65 en firange matters: — To beguile the time,] Conduct me to mine hoſt; we love him highly, 
ve cred; WRAY like the time; bear welcome in your eye, And ſhall continue our graces towards him. 
len Your hand, your tongue: look like the innocent By your leave, hoſtels. [Excunt. 
wool TEA 3 i 1 i 
play il — RI ſerpent under it. He that's coming 8G VII. 
Eu Muſt be provided for: and you ſhall put 


14 1 Cht's Treat bufine( into my ditpatch ; Hauthoys ond Torches. Ent 7 4 Sewer 14, and dit rs 


A 280 Wich mali to all our nights and duvs to come | _ Mank with i and ſer vice over the ſtage. 
N Give ſolely fovereign ſway and malicrdom. Ther enter Macocth. 
005 ML ur oo ; x ”: 
oe irh Web., We will ſpeak further. Macb. If it were done, when tis done, then 
; Lady, Only look ap clear ; 'twere well 
2 oer favour ever is to fear: It were done quickly : If the aſſaſſination 
bund N — * : . 
"Teem moe agryr murtierous, or deadly d:figns. 2 f. c. nor delay the execution of my purpoſe. 3 1. e. 
hat b N . To away my %%, and put gall INLO the place, 9 Nature's miſchief iS milchic done to Na*'urc. 
1 A, wray thyfelt in a Fall, which was a robe of tate, as well as a covering trown over the dead. 
Ihe word knmfe was anciently uſed to expreſs a ſword, 7 Mr. Tollet explains this paſſage thus: 
4 10 nonghit is taken from the old military laws, which inflicted capital puniſhment upon Whoſo— 
e ver ſhall itnke ſtroke at his adverſary, either in the heat or otherwiſe, if a third do cry hold, to 
ratt 20 | " ment to part them; except that they did fight a combat in a place inclofed : ard then no man 
1 be ſo hardy as to bid hold, but the general,” 5 1, e. WnAnownng. 9Y 1. c. our calm com- 
en ot 2 Polcd lenſes, 10 Meaning, convenient comer. II Ii. e. God reward; or, perhaps, as Dr. John- 
Jes luggeſts, protect us. 12 Hermits, for beadſinen. 13 i. e. ſul ject to account, 14 The ofhic 
1. & ' © Jewer was to place the diſhes in order at @ trait, His chief mak of diſt tion was a towel 
ond his arm. | 
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368 S HAK SPEAR EVS PLAYS, 


Could trammel up the conſequence, and catch, | Mach. Pr'ythee, peace: 
With his ſurceaſe, ſucceſs ; that but this blow I dare do all that may become a man ; 
Might be the be-all and the end-all here, Who dares do more, is none. 
But here, upon this bank and ſhoal of time, — Lady. What beaſt was it then, 
We'd jump the life to come. ut, in theſe caſes, | That made you break this enterprize to me 
We till have judgment here; that we but teach |When you durſt do it, then you were a num: F 
Bloody inſtructions, which, being taught, return | And, to be more than what you were, you * [ I F 
To plague the inventor : This even-handed juſtice Be ſo much more the man. Nor time, nor plac 8 
Commends the ingredients of our poiſon d chalice | Did then adhere, and yet you would mike both by 4 
To our own lips *. He's here in double truſt : They have made themſelves, and that their ftnef YL 
Firſt, as I am his Kinſman and his ſubject, now J 
Strong both againſt the deed ; then, as his hoſt, Does unmake you. I have given ſuck ; and k A | 
Who ſhould againſt his murderer ſhut the door, Ho tender tis, to love the babe that milks me = -- 
Not bear the knife myſelf. Beſides, this Duncan I would, while it was ſmiling in my face, | 8 
Hath borne his faculties ſo meek, hath been Have pluck'd my nipple from his bonelets gun; W Th 
So clear in his great office, that his virtues And daſh'd the brains out, had I but fo (worn © WI 
Will plead like angels, trumpet-tongu'd, againſt | As you have done to this. = A! 
The deep damnation of his taking-off ; Mach, If we ſhould fail W Ret 
And pity, like a naked new-bora babe, Lady. We fail ! = Cir 
Striding the blaſt, or heaven's cherubin, hors'd But ſcrew your courage to the ſticking place, 1 
Upon the ſightleſs couriers of the air 2, And we'll not fail. When Duncan is aſleep, Ni 
Shall blow the horrid deed in every eye, (Whereto the rather ſhall his day's hard journey E / 
That tears ſhall drown the wind.——I have no ſpur | Soundly invite him) his two chamberlains 3 þ 
To prick the fides of my intent, but only Will I with wine and waſſel + ſo convince F N He! 
Vaulting ambition, which O'er-leaps itſelf, That memory, the warder © of the brain, den 
And falls on the other How now ! what news? Shall be a fume, and the receipt 7 of reaſon I This 
Enter Lady. A limbeck only 5 : When in ſwinith ſleep = yt 
Lady. He has almott tupp'd ; Why have you |Their drenched natures he, as in a death, = ln 
left the chamber ? What cannot you and I perform upon : * 
Macb. Hath he aſk d for me ? The unguarded Duncan ? what not put upon & Our . 
Lady. Know you not, he has ? His ſpungy officers; who ſhall bear tie vil Whi, 
Macb. We will proceed no farther in this buſineſs: Of our great quell 9 ? B. 
He hath honour'd me of late; and I have bought Macb. Bring forth men- chuldren only ! T dre 
Golden opinions from all forts of people, For thy undaunted mettle ſhould compule To ye 
Wich would be worn nov in their neweſt gloſs, | Nothing but males. : * 
Not caſt aſide ſo foon. _ Will it not be receiv'd, Vet, 
Lady. Was the hope drunk, When we have mu kd with blood thoſe fleepy try * pM 
* Waerein you dreſt yourtelf ? hath it flept ſince? Of his own chamber, and us'd their very dagger, 1 vs 
And wakes it now, to look ſo green and pale That they have done 't ? - mY 
At what it did ſo freely 2 From this time, Lady. Who dares receive it other, 3 — 
Such I account thy love. Art thou afraid As we thall make our griets and clamour roar = bu 
To be the ſame in thine own act and valour, Upon his death ? | Bay 
A thou art in defire ? Wouldſt thoa have that Macb. I am ſettled, and bend up 2 
Which thou eſteem'ſt the ornament of lite, Each corporal agent to this terrible feat. j g 1 
And live a coward in tlune own eſteem; Away, and mock. the time with faireſt thow : mn 
Letting I dare not wait upon I Would, Falte face mult hide what the falſe heart doth know. 5 
Like the poor cat i' the adage 5 ? Han. Ma 
1 This obſcure ſoliloquy, about the meaning of which none of the readers of Shakſpearc agrit, She hes 
Dr. Johnſon explains thus: “ If that which I am about to do, when it is once done and executch 1 1 bs 
were done and ended without any following effects, im would then be beſt to do it guick'y; if tt Tk: 


murder could terminate in itſelf, and reitrain the regular courſe of conſequences, it 775 /«/ 
could ſecure its ſurccaje, i being once done fucceſ+ſully, without detection, u could fix a rio! 0 
all vengeance and enquiry, fo that 2% blow might br all that I have to do, and this auxicty all i 
I have to ſuffer; it this could be iny condition, even lere in thts world, in this contracted period 
of temporal exiſtence, on this narrow bank iu the occan of eternity, / would jump the life te cone, 
would venture upon the dred without care of any future ftate, But this is one of 747/e £44 th 
which judgment is pronounced and vengeance inilicied upon us here in our preſent lite. We ics 
others to do as we have donc, and are puniſhed by our own example.” 2 Couriers of «7 Wes 
winds, atr in motion. Sig hile i tivfible. 3 The proverb alluded to is, „Ie cat loves fiſh. vt U 
not wet her feet.” 4 He or Waſſail is a word full in ule in Staffordſhire, aud the 4d, 
counties, and ſignifies at preſent what is called Lambs Wool, 1. e roaſted apples in firoy bet, 
with ſugar and ſpice. Hagel, however, may be here put for riot or 1ntemperance, 7 1.6 of 
fower or ſubdue. 6 Or, the cemincl. 7 i. e. the receptacle. $ Meaning, it tha ® 
dun elle to emit fines gr vapours. v Quell is murders 


3 I have 4 
et thy 
Io fe}; 
Adee 
28 


1% "of 


led 


ACT 


e 


Eater Bunguo, and Fleance, with a torch before bin. 


Bun. OW goes the night, boy ? 
Fi., The moon is down ; I have not 
heard the clock. 

Ban. And ſhe goes down at twelve. 

Fl. I take t, tis later, fir. 

| Fan. Hold, take .my ſword :—There's huſban- 

dry in heaven, 

Their candles are all out. —Take thee that too. 

A heavy ſummons lies like lead upon me, 

And yet I would not fleep : Merciful powers! 

Reſtram in me the curſed thoughts, that nature 

Gives way to in repoſe !-—Give me my ſ word; 
Enter Macbeth, and a ſervant with a torch, 

Who's there ? | 

Macb. A friend. 

Bun, What, fir, not yet at reſt ? The king's a-bed : 

He hath been in unuſual pleaſure, and 

Sent forth great largeſs to your otficers : 

This diamond he greets your wite withal, 

By the name of moſt Kind hoiteſs ; and ſhut up 

In meaſurcleſs content. 

Mach. Being uaprepar'd, 

Oar will became the ſervant to defect; 

Which elfe ſhould tree have wrought. 

Ban. All s well. | 

T dreamt laſt night of the three weird ſiſters : 

To you they have ſhew'd ſome truth. 

Mach, I think not of them: 

Vet, when we can intreat an hour to ſerve, [ neſs, 

We would ſpend it in forme words upon that buſi- 

Ii you would grant the time. 

Bm. At your kind'ſt leiſure. [ "tis, 

Macb. If you ſhall cleave to my conſent ?, when 

It ſkull make honour for you. 

Ban. So I loſe none, 

In ſecking to zugment it, but ſtill keep 

My hoſom franchis'd, and allegiance clear, 

I ſhall be counſell'd. 

Mach, Good repoſe, the while ! 
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* 
. II. 
r I. | Thou marſhal'ſt me the way that I was goiaz ; 
Aud ſuch an inſtrument I was to uſe. 


Mine eyes are made the fools o' the other ſenſes, 
Or elſe worth all the reſt : I ſee thee till ; 

And on thy blade, and dudgeon 3, gouts* of blood, 
Which was not ſo before. There's no ſuch thing: 
It is the bloody buſineſs, which informs 

Thus to mine eyes.—Now ver the one half world 
Nature ſeems dead, and wicked dreams abuſe 

The curtain'd fleep ; now witchcraft celebrates 
Pale Hecate's offerings ; and wither'd murder, 
Alarum'd by his ſentinel, the wolf, 

Wnoſe howl's his watch, thus with his ſtealthy pace, 
With Tarquin's raviſhing ſtrides, towards his defign 
Moves like a ghoſt. Thou fure and firm-ſet earth, 
Hear not my ſteps, which way they walk, for fear 
Thy very ſtones prate of my where-about, 

And take the preſent horror from the time, 
Which now ſuits with it.—While I threat, he lives: 
Words to the heat of deeds too cold breath gives. 

[ A bell rings. 
I go, and it is done; the bell invites me. 

Hear it not, Duncan ; for it is a knell 

That ſummons thee to heaven, or to hell. [ Zxiz. 


SCH II. 
Enpy Lady Macbeth. 


Lady. That which hath made them drunk, hath 
made me bold; 

What hath quench'd them, hath given me fire 

Hark !—Pcxce ! , 

It was the owl that ſhriek d, the fat! bell-man, 

Which gives the ſtern'ſt gogd-iiglit. He is about it: 

The doors are open; and the ſurfeited grooms 

Do mock their charge wit! ſaores : 1 have drugg'd 

a their poſſets 5, 

That death and nature do contend about them, 

Whether they live, or die. 

Mach. | Within. | Who's there — What, ho ! 

Lady. Alack | I am afraid they have awak'd, 

And 'tis not done :—the attempt, and not the deed, 

Confounds us: — Hark '—T laid their daggers ready, 


Fun. Thanks, fir ; The like to you! [Fit Ban. 
ach, Go, bid thy miſtreſs, when my drink is 

ready, 
dde ſtrike upon the bell. Get thee to bed. [ Exit Serv. 
Is this a dagger, which I ſee befure me, 
Lhe handle toward my hamd ? Come, let me clutch 


thee ; moommnm 


(Las. 


[C ag let, 
Xe uted, 
;; U ue 
ts fat tþ 
10 hag [9 7 4 1 hive 3 : | ; 
y all ii Wl cent; aud yet 1 ſee hee ſtill. 
cd period WH Art thou not, fatal viſion, ſenſible 

% cone, | a To feeling, as to ſiglit? or art thou but 
% A dagger of the mind; a falſe creation, 
We tc $ Proceeding from the heat-oppreſſed brain ? 


He could not miſs them. —Hu he not reſembled 
My father as he ſlept, I had done't.—My huſband ? 
Enter Na beth. 

Mach. I have done the deed :—D:dft thou not 

hear a noite ? [cry. 

Lady. I heard the owl ſcream, and the crickets 
Did not you {pear ? 

Macs 5. When ? 

Lady. Now. 

Mach. As I deſcended ? 

Lady. Ay. 

Mach. Hark Who lies i'the ſecond charnber? 

Lady. Donalbain. 


4% wen L ive thee yet, in form as palpable 
K. but dt As this which now 1 draw. 


dt 
rong þcth 
1. c. ae” MM 


u mall be dagger, and is uſcd for that particular fort 
u 1 


Wh of mit. 
| '0\-02)3 to tat pofſets juit before bed-time. 
AC 


i. e. ſþots : the phraſe is borrowed from heraldry. 


Mach. This is a ſorry ſight. | Looking on bis hand.. 


" To ftut up, is to conclude. 2 Conſent for will. 3 Dadgeon properly means ke /t or hindl: 


of handle which has ſome ornament carved on the 
5 It was the yeroaal cuſtom in 


B b La ly. 
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370 SHAKSPEARE's 


Lady. A fooliſh thought, to ſay a ſorry ſight. 


PLAYS. 


A little water clcars us of this deed : 


Mach. There's one did la: ugh in lus fleep, and How ei ify is it then! Your conftancy 


one cry'd, murder / 
That they did wake each other ; I ſtood and heard 


But they did ſay their prayers, and addreſs'd them Get on your might-gown, leſt occaſion can us, 


Again to fleep. 
Lady. There are two lodg'd together. 
uch. One cry'd, Gd bleſs us ! and, Amen, the | 
other; 


As they had ſeen me, with theſe hangman's hands, | Wake Duncan w ith thy knocking! Iv Wer 


Liſtening their fear '. I could nat ſay, Amen, 
When they did ſay, God hlets us. 
Lady. Conſider it not ſo decply. | Amen ? 
Mach. Bat * . reſore could 110 1 Prone! unce, 
J had moſt need of bleſling, and Amen 
Stuck in my throat. 
Lady. Theſe deeds muſt not be thought 
After theſe ways; ſo, it will make us mad. 
Macb. Methought, I heard a voice cry, Sleep 
* no more 
* Macbeth does murder ſleep, the innocent ſleep; 
« Sleep, that knits up the r ſleave 2 of care, 
« The death of each day's life, ſore labour's bath, 
« Halm of hurt minds, great nature's ſecond courſe, 
« Chief nouriſher in life's feaſt ;” 


(them: Hath left you unattended. —HarKk more knock. 


| Ks, 


And ſhew us to be watchers :—Be not loft 


| So poorly in your thoughts. 


Mach. To know my deed,—'Twere bet 
know myſelf +, 72 


l, tha 
couldtt! ' | [ ; 
L 2A 60% 


t 
Enter a Porter. 
[ Knocking *vithin. | Por. Here's a knockia- 


indeed! If a man were porter of tell-gate, 5 
ſhould have old turning the key. L Keck. | Km 


Kock, knock: Who's there, i the name of b. 


zebub ? Here's a farmer, that hang'd hinifelf © 
the expectation of plenty: come in time; nase 
napkins 5 enough about you ; here you'll wen 
for't. | Knock. | Knock, knock: Who's there i! 


other devil's name? Faith, here's an equivacy 


that could twear in both the ſcales againſt ether 


Lady. What: do you mean * [houſe : | * 
Mach, Still it cry'd, «Sleep no more!“ to all the |. 
« (amis hath murder'd fleep; and therefore C.. lor | 


' & Shall fleep no more, Macheth ſhall fleep homme!“ 


Lad, . Who was it, that tins cry'd ? 
worthy thane, 
You do unbend your noble ftrengin, to think 
80 bram- 4 :kly ot things ;z— (39, cer ſforne v ater, 
And wath this filthy witneſs from vou hand. 
Why did you bring theſe daerers from the place? 
They mutt he there: Go, carry em; and ſmear 
The fleepy grooras with blood. 
Mack. Ii go no more 
T ar atr; * to think w ha if 1 have done; 
Look on't again, I dare dat. 
Lady. „Aufm of purpoſe 
Give mr the d. gern: The ſice; Ping, and the dead, 
Are but as pictures: "tis the eve of cinldhood, 
That fears a painted devil. It de do bleed, 
In gild the faces of the grooms withal, 
For it muit ſeem their gut- Zu. 
Mach. Whence is that kaucking : 
How 1s't with me, when even 
Wh bands ave here Ha! they 
. eyes 
Will eu great Neptune 


X e, 


_ 8 * . . «+ 
Ano d ot. 


ie appab + $5. 


— 


i 8 . l * ! 
3 OCean Yah this blood 


Clean hom my hand? No; dus oy hand will rather 


"The muititudinous fas 3 incarnarine, 
NMaleuig the — red. 


Lady Mac5-th. 


Lad, Sa mas areot your colour ; bit I ſhame 


To wcar a 70 art 10 White. I he. a knockin; 


fx 1: 9 E. 


At the ſouth entry: retire we to our clunber :; 


I I nat 18. brening to thct, ear. 
1 tO tain any thing of a fiein colour. or red. 
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ciable doctrine ot 70 
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? A ikein of ilk is called a fleave of ſilk. 


{cale ; who committed treaſon enough for Gad 
ſake, yet could not equivocate to heaven: th, 

conie in, quis ocator. * nock. | Knock, knock, 

knock : Who's there ? Faith, here's an En! 


taylor come hither, for ſtealing out of a French 
hote ; come in, taylor ; here you miay roaſt your 
gooſe. Kg. Knock, knock: never at _ 


| \W lat ave you But this place is too cold for h 


Linn devil porter it no further: I had A 71 
have let in fome of all profeiſions, that gs tl: 
primroſe way to the everlaſting bonfire. | A 
Anon, anon; I pray you, remember the porter, 


Enter NM, acdut} and Lenox. 

Macd Was it folate, friend, ere you went to be, 
That vou do lie fo late? 

Por, Faith, fir, we were caroufing "till the ſe- 
cond cock: and drink, fir, is a great proyo: 
ot three things. 

Macd. What three things doth drink eſpe; 
provoke ? 


| 
| Lachery: fir; it provokes, a+ 3 unprovor:: 
bir ovokes the defire, but it takes away the pet 
Therefore, much drink may | 
be an equivocator with lechery 2 it makes !u 
and it mars him; it ſets him on, and it ns * 
off; it perſuades him, and difheartens hirn; 0.4 
him ttand to, and not ſtand to: in concut 
equivocates him in a ſleep, and, giving lin tg = 
leaves him. 

Macd. 1 believe, drink gave thee the lies 

night. 
P or. That it did, fir, i' the very throat 0 ne! 

| But I requited him for his lic; and I think, bed 


3 To ee 


+ 1, e. while l have the thoughts of this deed, 1 
Te 1 i not KNLW a1 2 71 LO. metett. . e. nandkkerchiefs. 
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doo ſtrong for him, though he took up my legs 
ſometime, yet I made 2 ſhift to caſt hum !. 

Macd. Is thy maſter ſtirring ? 
Oar knocking has awak'd him; here he comes. 
Ln. Good-morrowy noble tir ! 

Enter Alacbeth. 
Mach. Good-morrow, both | 
Macd. Is the king ſtirring, worthy thane ? 
Mach. Not yer, him; 
Mad. He did command me to call timely on 
we almoſt flipt the hour. 
Mach. I'll bring you to him. 
Macd. I know, this is a joyful trouble to you; 
put yet, 'tis one. 

Mach. The labour we delight in, phyſicks pain, 

1is is the door. 

Macd, I'll make ſo bold to call, 

For tis my limited ? ſervice. [ Exit Macduff. 

Len. Goes the king hence to-day ? 

Mach. He does : he did appoint 10. 

Ln, Thenight has been unruly: Where we lay, 
Ouc chimneys were blown down : and, as they tay, 
Lamentings heardi'the air; ſtrange ſcreams of death; 
And prophetying with accents terrible, 

Of dire combultioh, and confus'd events, 

New hatch'd to the woeful tene: The obſcure bird 
Clamour'd the live-long night: ſome ſay the earth 
Was fzverous, and did ſhake. 

Mach. *Twas a rough night. 

Lim. My young remembrance cannot parallel 
A fellow to it. 


— 


Re-entey Macduff. 


2 Maed. O horror! horror! horror! Tongue 

dhe E nor heart 

ed. == Cannot conceive, nor name thee ! 

er. 8. Macb. and Len. What's the matter? [ piece 
. Macd. Confuſion now hath made his mater - 

„ben, ue facriiegious murder hath broke ope 


The Lord's anointed temple, and ſtole thence 
The life o the building. 


de its ker 1 1 
i” ach, What is't you ſay * the life ? 

Len. Mean you his majeſty ? [ fght 
2 


Vith a neu Gorgon: Do not bid me ſpeak; 


— 87-3 | 277 


Bel rings. Late, Lady Macdetb. 
Lady. What's the buſineſs, 
nat ſach a hideous trumpet calls to parley 
The fleepers of the houte * ſpeak, ſpeak, — 
Macd. O, gentle lady, 
'Tis not for you to hear what I can ſpeak : 
e repetition in a Woman's car, 
Would murder as it fell. O Banquo ! Banquo | 
Vuter Rruꝗuo. 
Our royal maſter's murder'd ! 
Lady. Woe, alas ! 
Wit, in our houſe ? 
Ban, Too cruel, any where. 
Dear Duff, I pr'ythee, contradict thyſelf, 
And ſay, it is not fo, 
Re-enter Macbeth and Lenox. 
Mach, Had 1 but dy'd an hour before this chance, 
I had liv'd a bieffed time; for, from this inſtant, 
There's nothing ſerious in mortality: 
All is but toys: renown and grace is dead 
The wine of life is drawn, and the mere lees 
Is left this vault to brag of. 
Enter Malo! and Donalbain. 
Don. What is arniſs ? 
Mach. You are, and do not know it : 
The ſpring, the head, the fountain of your blood 
Is ſtopt ; the very ſource of it is ſtopt. 
Macd. Your royal fathei's murder d- 
Mal, Oh, by whom ? done 't : 
Len. Thoſe of his chamber, as it ſeem'd, had 
Their hands and faces were all badg'd with blood, 
So were their daggers, which, unwip'd, we found 
Upon their pillows ; they itar'd and were diſtracted: 
No man's lite was to be truſted with them. 
| Macb, O, yet 1 do repent me of my fury, 
That I did Kill them. 
Macd. Wherefore did you ſo ? 
Mach. Who can he wiſe, amaz'd, temperate, 
and furious, | 
Loyal and neutral in a moment? No man: 
The expedition of my violent love 


Oat-ran the pauſer reafon.—Here lav Duncan, 


His ſilver ſkin lac'd with his golden blood ; 
Mard, Approzch the chamber, and deſtroy your | And his gaſh'd tabs look'd like a breach in nature, 


i. 


For ruin's waſteful entrance: there, the murderers 


| urine, doe, andtlien ſpeak yourſelves —Awake! awake '—!Stecy'd inthe colours of their trade, their daggers 

es; 1 LExeunt Macbeth and Lenox. Unmannerly biceclre 5 with gore: Who could 

3 ung the alarum- bell: Murder ! and treafur ! retrain, 

e dn Eenquo, and Donatbain ! Malcoln ! awake ! That had a heart to love, and ju that heart 

es hr. _— off this dow ny ſleep, death's counterteit, Courage, to make his love kuown ? 

ice Ang 100K on death itſelf —up, up, and fee Lady. Help me hende, ho! 

_ ue great doom's image !— Malcolm ! Zauquo | Macd. Look to the lady. 

= 4 tron your graves riſe up, and walk like fprights, | Mal. Why do we hold our tongues, 

\ the it lo countenance this horror ! Ring the bell. That moſt may claim this argument for ours? 

e \c . SS. 1 To caſt him up, to eaſe my ſtomach of him. 2 1. e. appointed. 3 Upon this paſſage, which 
| £ * 3 = CTUX CNLOTIUM, almoſt every commentator bas dittered n Opinion. Dr. Johns 

t 0 Me: Died N 4 a of breecked, 10 read, drenched with gore. Dr. Warburton. thinks veecled (i. e, 

ik, ur. Steevens ſ wy JEN) ſhouid be ſ{ubitituted for brevched, as we'll os % for unmaune /I. 

„ their a ppoſes, that the expreſſion may mean, that the daggers were covered with blood ge 

arc ur „ 1. e. their /i/ts or Aale, ; the lower end of a cannon being C: Ned the beten of it. 

art 85 © » ton pronounces, that whethet the word which tollows be rcechd, brer i'd, hot:h'd, or drench'd, 

% REY eat leaſt of opinion, that unmannerly is the penutue reading, which he conftrucs to mean une 

r 0 ſeemly. Dr. Farmer ſa - Ng, 


the © a: ſheath'd with blog.” ys, that the lenſe in plain 


langusge 1s, „% Dare: 


oF 
— 


rs fultiily — ta a fout manner — 


BZ 2 Don- 
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Don. What ſhould be ſpoken here, That darknefs does the face of earth intomb, 
Where our fate, hid within an augre-hole, When living light thould kiſs it? 
May ruſh, and ſeize us? Let's away, our tears O Man. "Tis unnatural, E / 
Are not yet breu d. Even like the deed that's done. On Tueſday lag, 4 
Mal. Nor our ſtrong ſorrow A faulcon, towring in her pride of place 3, þ 0 
No Upon the foot of motion. Was by a mouſing owl hawk'd at, and kill's AN F 
th Ban. Look to the lady :— Rae. And Duncan's hories, (a thung mal I C 
"Mt And when ve have our naked frailties 1 hid, {trange, and certain) = \ 
\ { That ſuffer an expoſure, let us meet, Beauteous, and ſwift, the minions of their race, ' B F 
1 And que: tion this moſt bloody piece of work, Tun'd wild in nature, broke their ſtalls, fu; out, 3 
| | To know it further. Fears and ſcruples thake us: | Contending gaintt obedience, as they would | F 
4 | In the great hand of Gul I ſtand ; and, thence, | Make war with mankind. ® 
It Ag inſt the undivulg'd pretence 2 I fight d Man. "Tis ſaid, they eat each other. ere, = {V 
i Of treatonous malice. Rofſe. They did ſo; to the amazement of min S 1: 

"y Mach. And ſo do I. That look'd upon't. Here comes the good Macduſt:— 1 
is AlN. 80 all. Enter Macduff. 3 
| N | Mach. Let $ briefly put on manly readineſs, 8 goes the world, fir, now? I 
1 And meet i' the hall together. Macd. Why, ſee you not ? [ dee? 4, 
14 : All. Well contented. Excunt. R Is rk l _ For 

q | Mal. What willvou do? Let's not conſort with We. 1s tknown, who did this more than boo 1 

i . } 0. : Macd. Thote that M;-beth hath flaiu, 

1' To ſhew an unfelt ſorrow, is an office them: Reße. Alas, the day 2 : 
o Which the falſe man does eaty : I'll to England. What good could they pretend 4 ? . 
Þ Don. To ireland, I; our teparated fortune Macd. They were ſuborn d: I — | 

| Shall keep us both the ſafer where we are, Malcolm, and Donalbain, the king's two ſon, 4 Wi 

| There s daggers in men's ſmiles : the near in blood, Are ſtol'n away and fled ; which puts upon then 4 — 
1 The nearer bloody. Suſpicion of the deed. 5 
1 Mal. this murderous ſhaft that's ſhot, Rofſe. Gainſt nature ſtill: > — 
| M 'Y Ich not yet lighted; and our ſafeſt way IWriftleg ambition, that witt ravin wp I * 

b Is, to avoid the am. Therefore, to hnorſe; Thine own life's means — Then tis moſt Ike, 2 
And let us not be dainty of leave- taking, The ſovereignty will fall upon Macheth. 5 \ 
But ſhift away: There's warrant in that theft Macd. He is already nam'd ; and gone to Score 1 2 
Which ſteals itſelf, when there's no mercy left. To e y hs re, 3 And 
[Excunt. : == Fre 
. : Rafe. Where is Duncaifs bod? Let. 
SCENE IV. | Masd. Carried to Colmes-kill >; = Till 
Enter Raſſ, with an Old Man. The ſacred ſtore-houſe of his predeceſſors, I The 
Old Man. Threeſcore and ten I can remember} And guardian of their bones. = Ti 

well ; Rojſe. Will you to Scone ? 3 
Within the volume of which time, I have ſeen Macd. No, couſin, III to Fife. Siren 

Hours dreadful. and things ſtrange; but this fore Rofſe. Well, I will hither. alen | 5 
Hath trifled former Knowings. night Macd, Well, may yonſee things u etl done thereg 5 & 
Roſe. Ah, good tiither, act, Lett our old robes fit eater than our new | : % M. 

Thou ſeeſt, the heavens, as troubled with man's | K,. Farewel, father. „e 
Threaten his bloody ſtage: by the clock, "tis day, Old Max. God's benifon go with you; ans wat W But t 
And yet dark night ſtrangles the travelling lamp: | That would 1 goOd of bad, aid tric: 0s ot foes! Nock 
Is it night's predominance, or the day's fkame, [ Excatt W Reign 
And, | 
He ha 
To ae 
A 2 T 1 nA Whoſe 
My ge 
r (As upon thee, Macbeth, their ſpeeches ſhin**) — 
1 Why, by the verities on thee made good, N 
NE LENS. any May they not be my oracles as well, nd be 
HOU haft it nose, King, Cawdor, Glamis, all, And ſet me up in hope? But, huth ! no mere. ay t 
As the weird women promis'd; and, I fear, Sue ſconded. - Enter Mach as King; Lad Nas yrs 


Th u playd'ſt molt foully tor't : yet it was 1aid, 
It ſhould not ſtand in thy poſterity ; nl 

But that myſelf ſhould be the root, and father 
Of many kings: It there come truth from them, 


beth, Lenox, Reſſe, Lordi, and Itendaii 
Mach. Here's our chief gueſt. 

Lady. If he had been forgotten, | 

It had been as a gap in our great feaſt, WS from : 


# law of 

1 Meaning, our half-dreſt bodies. 2 i. c. intention. e, 3 Meaning, confidence in 1's ma YT 

4 To pretend, means here, fro poſe to themſelves. 5 Colmes-4i{], or Colm-hill, means Jona, C:c nue 
wellcrn iſles, where moſ. of the ancient kings of Scotland are es 0 i. proſpcr. bh 


„ce 0 


V 
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And all things unbecoming. f 

Wach. To-night we hold 2 ſolemn ſapper, fir, 
And In requeſt your preſence. 

Ban, Lay your highnets p 
Command upon me; to the which, my duties 
Arc with a moſt indifluluble tye 
For ever knit. 

Mach, Ride you this afternoon 7? 

Ban. Ay, my good lord. { adv ice 

Mach. We ſhould have elſe deſir'd your good 
Mich till hath been both grave and proſperous) 
in this day's council ; but we'll take tg-morrow. 
1; t far you ride? 

Ban. As far, my lord, as will fill up the time 
'Twixt this and ſupper : go not my horſe the bet- 
1 muſt become a borrower of the night, | ter |, 
For a dark hour, or twain. 

Mach. Fail not our featt, 

Ban. My lord, 1 will not. 

Mach. We hear, our bloody couſins arebeſtow'd 
In England, and in Ireland; not confeſſing 
Their crue. parricide, filling their hearers 
With Grange invention: But of that to-morrow ; 
When, therewithal, we ſhall have cauſe of ſtate, 
Craving us jointly. Hie you to horſe : Adieu, 
Till you return at night. Goes Fleance with you? 

Ban. Ay, my good lord : our time dues call 

upon us. 

Mach, I wiſh your horſes ſwift, and ſure of foot ; 
And ſo I do commend you to their backs. 

Farewel. : [ Exit Bangus. 

Let every man he maſter of his time 

Till feven at night: to make ſociety 

The ſuceter welcome, we will keep ourſelf | you. 

Till ſupper-time alone: while then, God be with 
[ Exeunt Lady Macbeth, and Lords. 

Sirrah, a word with you: Attend thote men our 

pleature ? 

Ser, They are, my lord, without the palace gate. 

Mach, Bring them before us.—To be thus, is 

nothing 5 { Exit Servant. 
Butt to be ſafely thus; Our fears in Banquo 
Nick deep; and in his royalty of nature 
Reigns that, which would be fear'd : *Tis much he 


Y 
« 5 
C. 

o 
x 
= 
5 -A 
Mi 
1 


7 
And, to that dauntleſs temper of his mind, 
He hath a wiſdom that doth guide his valour 
To aft in ſafety. There is none, but he, 
Whoſe being I do fear: And, under him, 
My genjus is rebuk'd ; as, it is ſaid, 


How you were borne in hand 5; how croit; the 


. 


No ſon of mine ſucceeding. If it be ſo, 
For Banquo's itlue bave 1 fil'd * my mind; 
For them the gricious Duncan have I nuurder'd} 
Pat rancours ia the veilel of my peace 
Only for them ; and mine eternal jewel 
Given to the common enemy of man 3, 
lo make them Kings, the ſeed of Banquo Kings ! 
Rather than ſo, come, fate, into the lut, 
And champion meto the utterance 5 !--Who's there? 
Re-enter Serwanty, with two Mu ders. 
Now go to the door, aid ſtay there till we call. 
[ Exit Sc. vant. 

Was it not yeſterday we ſpoke together? 

Maur. lt was, fo pleaſe your highneſs. 

NMaco., Well then, now 
Have you confider'd of my ſpeeches ? Know, 
That it was he, in the times patt, which held you 
So under furtune ; which, you thought, had been 
Our innocent {cif : this I made good to you 
In our laſt conference, paſt in probation with you; 


inſtruments ; 

Who wrought with them; and all things elſe, 
that might, | 

To half a ſoul, and to a notion craz'd, 

Say, Thus did Banquo. 

1 Mur. You made it known to us. 

Macb. I did fo ; and went further, which is now 
Our point of ſecond meeting. Do you find 
Your patience ſo predominant in your nature, 
That you can let this go? Are you ſo goſpell'd ©, 
To pray for this good man, and for his luc, 
Whoſe heavy hand hath bow'd you to the grave, 
And beggar'd yours for ever? 

1 Mur. We are men, my liege. 

Maucb. Ay, in the catalogue you go for men; 
As hounds, aud greyhounds, mungrels, ſpauels, curs, 
Shoughs?, water-rags, and demi-wolves, are clepcd 
All by the name of dogs; the valued file 5 
Dütinguiſhes the ſwift, the ſlow, the ſubtle, 

The houſe-Keeper, the hunter, every one 
According to the gift which bounteous nature 
Hath in hum clos'd ; whereby he dues receive 
Particular addition, from the bill 

That writes them all alike ; and ſo of men. 
Now, if you have a ſtation in the file, 

Not in the worſt rank of manhood, ſay it; 
Aud I will put that buſineſs in your boſoms, 
W hoſe execution takes your enemy off; 
Grapples you to the heart and love of us, 


ine!) Mark Antony's was by Czfar. He chid the ſiſters, Who wear our health but ſickly in his life, : 
When firſt they put the name of King upon me, | Which in his death were perfect. 
| And bade them ſpeak to bim; then, prophetelike,| 2 Mur. I am one, my liege, 
. | They hail'd him father to a line of kings: Whom the vile blows and butfets of the world 
- Upon my head they plac'd a fruitleſs crown, Have ſo iucens'd, that I am reckleſo what 
ady N = And put a barren {cepter in my gripe, 1 do, to ſpite the world. 
Jail & Thence to be wrench'd with an unlineal hand, 1 Mur. And I another, 
i e. If he does not go well. 2 i.e. d:filed. 3 the devil. 4 The word uterance is derived 
rom the French outrance, A challenge or a combat a UVoutrance, to extremity, was a lix'd term in the 
| Y: law of arms. uſed whey the combatants engaged with an od/um inernecinum, an intention to dcrſtray 
6 * catch other, 5 i. e. made to believe what was not true. © Meaning, are you of that degrce of preciſe 
cnc ue Coſpellers was a name of contempt given by the Papiſts to the Lollards, 7 Shoughs are pro- 
25 bably what we now call ſhocks, ® The expreſſion, valued file, ſeems to mean in this place, a poſt 
„ © tionour; the firit rank, in appoſition to the laut. File and it are ſynonymous. ' 
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So weary with diſaſters, tugg'd with fortune 1, With them they think on? Things withom 4. 
That I would ſet my life on any chance, | remedy 
To mend it, or be rid on't. 
Macb. Both of you Mach, We have {corch'd the ſnake, not Kk AUA 
Know, Banquo was your enemy. She ill cloſe, and be herielt; whillt our poor malice 
Mur. Trae, my lord. Remains in danger of her former tooth. 
Mach. So is he mine: and in ſuch bloody diſtance * [But let the frame of things disjoint, both the world; 
That every minute of his being thruſts ſuffer, 
Againit my near'it of life: And though I could ¶ Ere we will cat our meal in fear, and ſleep 
With-bare-fac'd power ſweep him from my fight, [In the affiition of theſe terrible dreams, 
And bid my will avouch it; yet I muſt not, That ſhake as rightly : Better be with the dead, 
For certain friends that are both his and mine, Whom we, to gain our place, have ſent to peace, 
Whoſe loves I may not drop, but vail his fall Than on the torture of the mind to he 
Whom I myſelf ſtruck down : and thence it is, In reſtleſs ecſtacy o. Duncan is in his grave; 
That I to your aſſiſtance do make love After life's fitful fever, he ſleeps well ; 


Should be without regard : what's done, i; done. 


Maſking the buſineſs from the common eye, Treaſon has done his worſt : nor ſteel, nor poiſen, 
For ſundry weighty reaſons. Malice domeſtic, foreign levy, nothing, 
Mur, We ſhall, my lord, Can touch him further ! 
Perform what you command us. Lady. Come on; Gentle my lord, 
1 Mur. Though our lives Sleek o er your rugged looks; be bright and jovial 
Macb. Your ſpirits ſhine through you. Within | Among your gueſts to-night. 
this hour, at moſt, Macb. So ſhall I, love; 
Iwill adviſe you where to plant yourſelves; And to, I pray, be you: Let your remembrance 


Acquaint you with the perfect ſpy o' the time 3, [Apply to Banquo; preſent him eminence ?, both 
The moment on 't ; for 't muſt be done to-night, With eye and tongue: Uniaic the white, that we 
And ſomething from the palace; always thought, | Muſt lave our honours in thete flattering ttrezms; 


That I require a clearneſs+ : And with him, And make our faces vizards to our hearts, 

(To leave no rubs, nor botches, in the work) Diſguiſing what they are. 

Fleance his ſon, that keeps him company, Lady. You muſt leave this. | 

Whole abſence is no leſs material to me Macb. O, tullof ſcorpions is my mind, dear wiſe! 

Than is his father's, muft embrace the fate Thou know'fi, that Banquo, and his Fleance, lives, 

Ot that dark hour: Reſolve yourſelves apart; Lady. But in them natute's copy s not eterve®, 

Vil come to you anon. Mach. There's comfoit yet, they are allailable; 
Mur. Me are reſolv'd, my lord. Then be thou jocund: Ere the bat hath flown 


Mach. I'll call upon you ſtraight; abide within. | His cloifter'd flight; ere, to black Hecat's ſununom 

It is concluded :—Banguo, thy ſoul's flight, The ſhard-borne beetle ©, with 1:5 drowty hums, 

If it find heaven, muſt find it out to-night. | Exerwnt. | Hath rung niglu's yawning peal, there thall be cone 

* A deed of Oreautul note. 

5 N II. Lady. What's to be done? 

Enter Lady Macbeth, and a Servant. Macb. Be innocent of the knowledge, dearet 

Lady. 1s Banquo gone from court ? chuck lo, 

Serv. Ay, madam ; but returns again to- night.] Till thou applaud the deed. Come, feeling'* nic, 
Lady. Say to the King, I would attend lus leture Skarf up the tender eye of pitiful day ; 

For a few words. And, with thy blocdy and inviſible hand, 

S-ry, Madam, I will. Il Exit. Cancel, and tear to pieces, that great bond 

Jady. Nought's had, all's ſpent, Which keeps me pale —Ligh. thickens z; a 

Where our detwe is got without content: 


the crow 
*1'is ſafer to be that which we deſtroy, Makes wing to the rooky wood 13; 
Than, by deſtruction, dwell in doubtful joy, Good things of day begin to droop ard dre; 
Enter Macbeth. M hile night's black agents to Heir | revs du rue, 
How now, my lord? why do you keep alone, Thou marvelb'ſt at my words: but hojd thee fi 
Of forrieſt 5 fancies your companions making? Things, bad begun, make ſtrong themfe}yes by 
Uſing thoſe thoughts, which ſhould indeed have dy'd So, pr'ythee, go with me. [Ext 


i d eee 

1 j, e. worried by fortune. 2 Such a diſtance as moztal enemies would ſtand at from each uthet 
when the r quarrel mult be determined by tbe ſword. 3 Meaning, the ea time. 4 i. e. Aae, 2 
membering, that throughout the whole tranſattion I mult fland clear of luſpicion. 5 1, e. Woh ' 
vile. © Fclacy here ſigniſies any violent emotion of the mind, fin, agony. 7 1. e. Do him the 
honours, b Eterne ſor eternal. “ i. e. according to Mr Steevens, the beetle borne along tht # 
by its ſharas or ſcaly wings; tards ſignifying ſcales. But Mr. Tollet ſays, that Jargon rr 
the beetle born in dung; and that ιν ſiginhes dung, is well known in the North of Stafforc. | 
where cow/hard is the word generally uſed for cow-daung. 1 A term of endearment. 
blinding. 12 i. e. The /ight grows dull or mugd), 15 1, e, to a fookery. 
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$g- CE. III. Macb. Thou art the beſt of the cut-throats: Yet 
nter three Murderers. : | ne“ good, f ; 
1 Mar. But who did bid thee join with us ? That did the like for Fleauce: if thou didſt it, 
„ Myr. Macbeth. I tou art the non-pareil. 
1. He needs not our miſtruſt; ſince he. Meur, Mott royal ſu, | 
delivers Fleance is ſcap'd. ſperfect; 
Our offices, and what we have to do, Mach. Then comes my fit again: I had elſe been 
To the direction juſt. Whole as the marble, tounded 0 the rock; 
Mur. Then ſtand with us. As broad, and general, as the cating aw: 
The welt yet glimmers with ſome ſtreaks of day: -ut now, I ara cabin d, cribb'd, confin'd, bound in 
Now ſpurs the lated traveller apace, 10 ſaucy debt and fears. But Banquh 5 late? 
ro gain the timely inn; and near approaches Mar. Ay, my good lord: fate in a ><tch he bides, 
The ſubject of our watch. * th twenty trenched ? gaſhes on his head; 
Mar, Hark! I hear horſes. The leatt a death to nature. 
| Barquo within. | Give us a light there, ho! 6, Mack, Thanks for that: 
> Mar. Then it is he; the reſt here the grown ſerpent lies; the worm, that's fled, 
That are within the note of expectation, Hath nature that in time will venom breed, 
Already are i the court. N 0 teeth for the preſcnt. Get thee gone; to-morrow 
1 Mur. His horſes go about. \W e'll hear, ourſelves again. | Exit Murderer. 
+ Mir. Almoſt a mile: but he does uſually, Lady. My royal lord, 
& all men do, from hence to the palace gute, * ou do not give the cheer : the feat is fold, 
Make it their walk. That is not often youch'd, while "tis a making, 
Fater Banquo, and Fleance with a torch. 'T's given with welcomes: To feed, were belt at 
2 Mar. A light, a light ! ; home; : 
> Mur, Tis he. From thence, the ſauce to meat is ceremony z 
M. Stand to't. Meeting were bare without it. 
Ban, It will be ran to-niohe, | [ Enter the 6 of Banquo, and its in Macbeth's 


1 Mar. Let it come down. | They aſſault B anguo. 7 lace. ] : 
Bun. Oh, treachery! Fly, good Fleance, fly, fly, fly; Mach. Sweet remembrancer ! 


Thou may'ſt revenge. Oh fave ! Now, good digeſtion wait on appetite, 
; Dies. Fleance eſcapes. And Health on be ch! ü ; 
3; Mur. Who did ſtrike out the light 2 Len. Mey it pleaſe your highneſs fit? [roof'd, 
1 Mar. Was 't not the way 1 Mach. Here had we now our country's honour 
; Mer. There's but one down; the ſon is fled. | Were the gra perion of our Barnquo preſent; 
2 Mar. We have loſt beſt half of our affair. Who may I rather challenge for unkindnelts, 
1 Myr, Well, let's away, and fay how much is Than pity for mutchance ! 
3 [ Exeunt. Roſe, His abſence, fir, [ neſs 
Lays blame upon his promiſe. Pleaſe it your high- 
N E IV. To grace us with your royal company ? 
A Pangaet prepared. Enter Macbeth, Lady, Rehe, Mach, The table's full. 
. Lenox, Lords, and Attendants. Len. Here is a place reſerv'd, far. 5 
Mach, You know your own degrees, ſit down :| Mac. Where? [your highneſs ? 
And laſt, the hearty welcome. at firit, Len. Here, my good lord. What 1s't that moves 
Lande, Thanks to your nuqjeſty. Maco. Which of you have done this? 
Vach. Ourſelf will mingle with ſociety, Lords. What, my good lord? 
And play the humble hoſt. Mach. Thou canſt not tay, I did it: never ſhake 
Our hoſteſs keeps her ſtate; but, in beſt time, [Thy goary locks at me. 
We will require her welcome. Ruſſe. Gentlemen, rife ; his highneſs is not well. 
Lady. Pronounce it for me, ſir, to all our friends; Lady. Sit, worthy friends: my lord is often thus, 
For my heart ſpeaks, they are welcome. And hath been from his youth: pray you, keep ſeat; 
Enter firſt Murderer, to the door. The fit is mumentary ; upon a thought 
Mach, See, they encounter thee with their hearts | He will again be well: if much you note him, 
thanks : You ſhall offend him, and extend his paſſion “; 
Both ſides are even: Here I'll fit i the midſt : Feed, and regard him mt.—Are you a man? 


Be large in mirth; anon, we'll drink a mexſare Mach. Ay, and a bold one, that dare look on that 
The table round. There's blood upon thy tace. Which might appall the devil. 


Mur. Tis Banquo's then. Lady. O proper ſtutf! 
Mach. Tis better thee without, than he within, | This is the very painting of your fear: 
Is he diſpatch'd? This is the air-drawn-dagger, which, you ſaid, 


Mer, My lord, his throat is cut ; that I did for him. | Led you to Duncan, Ob, theſe flavws 5, and ſtarts, 


a : . 3 
That is, the beſt means to evade diſcovery, 2 From an,, to cut. 3 The meaning is, 


6 that which 18 not wen (>: . 1 7 : 8 . - : 
| earfully t b led 9%. 4 1. c. prolong his luttering. 
$ flat are ſudden py arfully, cannot be called @ 37% J. 6. 5 8 8 
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(Impoſtors to true fear, would well become 

A woman's ſtory, at 4 wimiter's fire, 

Authoriz'd by her grundam.. Shame itſelf ! 

Why do you make ſuch faces? When all's done, 

You look but on a ſtool. ſay you:? 
Macb. Pr'ythee, fee there | behold! look ! lo! how 

Why, what care 1? If them canſt nod, ſpeak too 

If charnel-houſes, and our graves, muſt ſend 

Thoſe that we bury, back; our monuments 

Shall be the maws of kites. 

Lady. Wuat! quite unmann'd in folly ? 

Mach. If I rand here, 1 ſaw him. 

Lady. Fie, for ſhame | ſtime, 

Mach. Blobd hath been ſhed ere now, i' the olden 
Ere human ſtatute parg'd the gentle weal *; 

Ay, and fince tov, murders have been perform'd 
Tov terrible for the ear: the times have been, 
That, when the brains were out, the man would die, 
And there an end : but now, they riſe again, 
With twenty mortal murders on thejr crowns, 
And puſh us from our ſtools: This is more itrange 
Than ſuch a murder is. 

Lady. My worthy lord, 
Your noble friends do lack you. 

Macb. I do forget: 
Do not muſe * at me, my moſt worthy friends; 
I have a ſtrange infirmity, witch is nothing all: 
To thoſe that know me. Come, love and health to 
Then I'll fit down :—Give me fome wine, fill full. 
I drink to the genera! joy of the whole table, 

Re-enter Ghoſt. 
And to our dear friend Banque, whom we miſs; 
Woauld he were here! Jo all, and him, we thirſt, 
And all to all 3, 

Lordi. Our Cuties, and the pledge. [hide thee ! 

Macb. Avaunt! and quit my fight | Let the earth 
Thy bones are marrowle{s, thy blood is cold; 
hou haſt no ſpeculation in thoſe eyes 
Which thou doft glare with! 

Lady. Think of this, good peers, 

But as a thing of cuſtom : 'tis no other; 
Only it ſpoils the pleaſure of the time. 

Mach. What man dare, I dare: 

Approach thou like the rugged Ruſſian bear, 

The arm'd rhinoceros, or the Hyrcan tyger, 

Take any ſhape but that, and my firm nerves 

Shall never tremble : Or, be alive again, 

And dare me to the deſert with thy ſword ; 

If trembling I inhabit 4, then proteſt me 

The baby of a gu: Hence, horrible ſhadony ! 

Unreal mockerv, hence !-—Why, 16 ;-—being gone, 

1 am a man agan.— Pray you, fit ſtill. 
Lady. You have diſplac'd the mirth, broke the 


P'L A'T-'S. 


Mach. Can ſuch things be, 

And overcome us 5 like a ſummer's cloud, Fitrr"g 
Vithout our ſpecial wonder? You make 
Even to the diſpoſition that I owe, 

When now I think you can behold ſuch Got: 
And keep the natural ruby of your check, 
When mine is blanch'd with fear ©, 

Roſe. What ſights, my lord? and worse 
Lady. 1 pray you, ſpeak not; he grows worte 
Queſtion enrages him: at once, good night ;— 


Ng 


Stand not upon the order of your going, 


But go at once. 

Len. Good night, and better health, 

Attend his majetly ! 

Lady. A kind good night to all! [ Exeunt Lordi. 

Macb. It will have blood, they ſay 3 blood will 
have blood : | ſpeak ; 

Stones have been known to move, and tres 0 

Augurs, and underſtood relations), have [th 

By magot-pies 8, and choughs, and rooks, broug!r 

The fecret'{t man of blood. — What is the nig! 'T 

Lady. Almoſt at odds with morning, wg 
which. | perl: ly 

Macb. How ſay'ſt thou, that Macdulf der: i. 

At our great bidding? 

Lady. Did you ſend to him, fir? 

Mach. I heard it by the way; but I will ſend: 

There's not a one of them, but in his honſc 

I keep a ſervant fee d. I will to-morrow 

(And betimes I will) unto the weird ſiſters: 

More ſhall they ſpeak ; for now I ara bent to knogr, 

By the worſt means, ti.e Worſt i for mine own ww, 

All cauſes ſhall give way ; I am in blood 

Stept in ſo far, that, ſhould I wade no more, 

Returning were as tedious as go o'er: 

Strange things I bave in head, that will to hd; 


Which mult be acted, ere they may be can c 


Lady. Y ou lack the ſeaſon 10 of all natures, i1-+7, 

Macb. Come, we'll to ſleep : My firange al 
{elf-abuſe 

Is the initiate fear, that wants hard uſe 

We are yet but young in deed, ( Exeant, 


$ CBE NS: 0 


Thunder. Enter the three Witches, meeting Hecatr, 


1 Witch, Why, how now, Hecat' ? you 100k 
angerly. 
Hec. Have I not reaſon, beldames as you a? 
Saucy, and overbold ? How did you dare 
To trade and traffic with Macbeth, 
In riddles, and affairs of death ; 
And I, the miſtreſs of your charms, 


With moſt admir'd diſorder. [good mecting, 


1 The gentle wea/ is the peaceable community. 2 1. e. wonder. 
ſuch as he had named above, love, health, and joy. 
Meaning, paſs over us like a ſummer's cloud. 


that is, if 1 refuſe, or evade thee. 


The cloſe contriver of all harms, 


3 i. e. all good wiſhes to all; 
4 Pope reads, and we think properly, 1a liblt; 
© Mr. Steeven! 


elucidates this paſſage thus: “ You prove to me that I am a ſtranger even to my own Qilpolition 
„ when I perceive that the very object which ſteals the colour from my cheek, permits it to recen 


* in yours. In other words, 


* of my own courage, when yours on the trial is found to exceed it.“ 
v i. e. magpies. 
rom magot, Fr. and hence alſo the modern abbreviation ot mag, applied to pics, 


he connef:isn of effects with cauſes. 


to examine nicely, 32 1. e. refreſhment, 


= N 
ou prove to me how falſe an opinion I have hitherto ma! tains 


7 By relation 1s here Ten 
Magot-pie is the original name of the 9%, 
| mags - 9 To fear 5 
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N never call'd to bear my part, How it did grieve Macbeth! did he not ſtraight, 
Or ſhew the glory of our art ? : In pious rage, the two delinquents tear, 

Aud, which is worſe, all you have done | That were the ſlaves of drink, and thralls of ſleep 2 
t; been but for a wayward ſon, Was not that nobly done? Ay, and wiſely too; 
Sento, and wrathful z who, as others do, For 'twoutd have anger'd any heart alive, 
L _ ſor his own ends, not for you. To hear the men deny it. So that, I ſav, 
* make amends now: Get you gone, He has borne all things well: and I do think, 
at the pit of Acheron That, had he Duncan's ſons under his key, find 
Meet me i* the morning ; thither he ( As, an't pleaſe heaven, he ſhall not) they ſhould 
m_ come to know his deitiny. Wha 'ewere to Kill a father; fo ſhould Fleance, 
Yar vellehs, and your ſpells, provide, But, Peace for from broad words, and *cauſe he 
your charms, and every ting beide: His pretence at the tyrant's feaſt, I hear, [ fail'd 
1 am for the air; this night I'll ſpend Macdutt yes in diſgrace: Sir, can you tell 

to a diſmal and a fatal end. VW here he beftows himſelf? ; 
Great buſineſs muſt be wrought ere noon ; Jed. The fon of Duncan, 
Unon the corner of the moon From whom this tyrant holds the due of birth, 
{here hangs a vaporous drop profound i; Lives in the Engliſh court; and is receiv'd 
iu catch it ere it come to ground : Of the moſt pious Edward with ſuch grace, 
And that, diftill'd by magic flights 2, That the malevolence of fortune nothing 


Shall raiſe ſuch artificial ſprights, Takes from hishigh reſpe& ; Thither Macduffis gone 
As, by the ſtrength of their illuſion, To pray the holy King, upon his aid 
Shall draw him on to his confuſion: To wike Northumberland, and warlike Siward : 
He ſhall ſpun fate, ſcorn death, and bear That, by the help of theſe, (with Him above 
His hopes bove wiſdom, grace, and fear : To ratity the work) we may again 
And vou all know, ſecurity Give to our tables meat, fleep to our nights; 
. mortal's chiefeſt enemy. LA af and a ſong. | Free 3 from our featts and banquets bloody knives ; 
Hark, I am call'd ; my little ſpirit, tee, Do faithful homage, and receive free honours, 
Sits in a foggy cloud, and ſtays tor me. {AV which we pine for now: And this report 
| Sing within, Come amv ay, come en &c. Huth fo exatperate the king, that he 
1 Witch, Come, let's make haite, ſhe'll toon be Prep wes ſor ſome attempt of war. 


back again. [Excunt.| Jen. Sont he to Macduff ? 
e . | Cord, He qid: aid with an abſolute, “ Sir, not hn 
Frter Laox, and another Lord. The cloudy meſſenger turns me his back, 


I. My former ſpeeches have but hit your | And hums ; as who thouldſay, “ Vou'll rue the time 
Which can interpret further: only, Itay, [thoughts, | © That clogs me with this anſver.” 
Things have been ſtraugely borne: The gracidus Len. And that well might 


Duncan | Adviſe him to a caution, to hold what diſtance 
Was pitied of Macheth :»--marry, he was deal ;— | His wiſdom can provide. Some holy angel 
And the right-valiant Banquo walk'd too late; Fly to the court of England, and unfold 


Whom, you may ſay, if it pleaſe you, Fleance kind, His meſſage ere he come; that a ſwift bleſſing 
For Fleance fled. Men muſt not walk too late. May ſoon return tous our ſulfferiug country, 
Who cannot want the thought, how monſterous | Under a band accurs'd ! 

It was for Malcolm, and for Donalbain, Lord. Fl fend my-prayers with him. 

To kill their gragious father ? damned fact! 


[ Execunt, 
— — 
. 
en. | Toad, that under the cold ſtone, 


: Thunder. Enter the three Witches. Days and nights haſt thirty-one, 
1 Witch, 1 the brinded cat hath mew d. Swelter'd venom fleeping got, 
2 Witch, Thrice; and once the | Buil thou firſt i the charmed pot 


hedge-pig whin'd. J. Double, double toil and trouble; 
3 Mitch. Harpers cries ;—'tis time, tis time. | Fire, burn; and, cauldron, bubble. 
I Pitch, Round about the cauldron go; 1 Witch. Fillet of a fenny ſnake, 
a the poiſon d entrails throw. - In the cauldron boil and bake : 


2 


Meaning, a drop that has deep, or hidden qualities. 2 i. e. magic arts. 3 i, e. der or ex- 


pt our feaſts from bloody knives, &c. Odd numbers are uſed in all enchantments and ma- 


— 


cal operations, even numbers being always reckencd inauſpiciouss 5 Meaning, perhaps, ſome 


pr or familiar ſpirit, 


Eye 
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Eye of newt, and toc of fro, 1 Wick. Say, A thou'dſt rathe; hear it from Hur 
= Woo! of hat, and tongue of dog, Or from cur maſters' ? c ö 
« i Adder's fork, and blind-worm's * ſting, | Mach, Call them, let me ſee them. 7 ; 
f i | Lizard's leg, and howlet's Wing, | 1 „Viicb. Pour in ſow's blood, that hath cat f1 Cot 
1.4 4 For a chum of powerful trouble, Her nuic tarrov ; greaſe, that's fweaten 
43H, Like a hell-broth boil and bubble. | From the murderer's gibbet, throw 
G i All, Double, double toil and trouble; | Into the flame. 4 
| * | Fire, burn ; and, cauldron, bubble. All. Come, high, or low; 15 y 
\ 51 3 iich. Scale of dragon, tooth of wolf; dy tell, and office, deftly 9 mow. | T buds. by 
\ * Witches' mummy ; maw, and gui: *, it Apparition, an armed head. : 2, 
+ 444 $1 Of the ravin'd 3 ſalt- ſea ſhark ; Nach. Tell me, thou unknown power. 4 
1 0 | Root of hemlock, digg'd 1 the dark ind. He Knows thy thought ; ls 
. | Liver of blaſpheming Jew ; Hear his pc ech, but ſay thou nought. Micduf 
\ qt 4 Gall of goat, and ups of yew, 1p. Macbeth! Macbeth Macbeth bewan an 
[i ij 1 Stiver'd + in the moon's eclipſe Beware the thane of Fife —Ditmiſs me :—Enm 1, — 
3 | | Noſe of Turk, and Tartar's lips | Deſcund,, - 
| ; 1 Finger of birth-ſtrangled babe, Mach. What-e'er thou art, for thy 2000 Cats oo 
iT 1 | Ditch-deliver'd by a drab, tion, thanks ; 2 
q N [0 Make the gruel thick and ſlab: | hou haſt harp'd 10 my fears aright :——But one * 
F 4 ' Add thereto a tvger's chandron 5, | f word more [ ancther, 
14! 8 For the ingredients of our cauldron, 1 /Fit:h. He will not be commanded : Here". Sean 
+ All. Double, double toil and troudle ; More potent than the firſt. | T harder, Com 
Fire, burn; and, cauldron, bubble. 2d Apparition, a bloody child, * 
2 Witch. Cool it with a baboon's blood, App. Macbeth! Macbeth! Macbeth! Ill c 
Ihen the charm 1s firm and good. Mach. Had I three Cars, I'd hear thee. ſcom Whi 
Enter Hee ate, and other three Witches. En 2 _ a, bold and = ſolute : Laugh to Tha 
| e power of man; for none of woman bor! Our 
Her. Oh, well done! I commend your pams ; Shall harm Macheth. D. ſcerd;, 
And cvyeiy one thall ſhare 'the gains. Macb. Ihen live Macduff; What need I fe \ 
And now about the cauldron ſimg, But yet I'll make aiturance double ture, | of ter! ; 
Like elves and fairies in a ring, And take a bond of fate: thou ſhalt not live; Stand 
Inchanting all that you put in. That I may tell pale-hearted tear, it lies, 8 
Muſick and a ſong.” | And leep in ſpite of thunder. — What is this, 
Black ſpi, its and ꝛbhite, | 1 : : ver ior L 
Blue ſpirits and grey ; 3d -/pparition, a child crowned, with a tree M 
Ming tc, mingle, ming le, 2 a | bas 3 1 L: 
You that ming ls may. That riſes like the iſcue of a king 1 
2 Witch. By the pricking of my thumbs, And wears upon his baby brow the round = L 
Something wicked this way comes: And top of tovereiguty e? = 2M 
Open, locks, whoever knocks. Ail, Liſten, but ſpeak not to 't. = And 
: App. Be lion-mettled, proud; and take 10 02 lupe 
Enter Macbeth. Who chafes, who frets, or where contpirers ug; . 'F 
Nacb, How now, you ſecret, black, and mid- Macbeth ſhall never vanquiſh'd be, until = Mac 
What 15't you do? (night hags ? | Great Birnam wood to high Dunſinane hill 1 M 
A. A deed without a name. Shall come againtt zum. A0 xd: Y L 
Mach, I coniure you, by that which you profeſs, Mach. That will never be: E Ma 
(Hover you come to know it) anſwer me: Who can impreſs the foreft ; bid the tree [740% WR Thef 
| rhouch you untie the winds, and let them fight Unfix his earth-bound root ? ſweet boden E Unlei 
Azainit the churches ; though the yeſty © waves Kebellious head, rife never, till the woud 8 The \ 
4 Confound and ſwallow navigation up; ſdoun; Of Birnam riſe, and our high-rlac'd Macbeth The f 
= Though bladed corn be lodg'd, and trees blown | Shall live the leaſe of nature, pay his bre To cr 
Thongh caſtles topple 7 on their warders' heads; | To time, and mortal cuſtom. — Yet my bent The c 
Though pulaces, and pyramids, do ſlope Throbs to know one thing ; Tell me, (if you! © Seize 
Ther heads to their foundations; though the trea- | Can tell ſo much) ſhall Banquo's iſſue ever 
Of nature's germins® tumble all together, | ſure; Reign in this kingdom? L; 
Even till deſtruction ficken, anſwer me All. Seek to know no more. of hot 
To what I aſk you. Mach. I will be ſatisfy'd : deny me this, nature 
1 #3 itch, Speak. And an eternal curſe fall on you ! let me Know '- unitec 
| 2 Witch, Demand. Why ſinks that cauldron > and what noife 15 this: ſcende 
| 3 Witch. We'll anſwer. | | { Hauts) as flo 
| | 5 i Banqu 
1 That is, the flow-worm, 2 i. e. the ſwallow, the throat. 3 Ravin'd means glutted with Pie = 
4 Sliver'd is a common word in the north, and implies, to cut à piece, or ſlice. S i. e. ent = 3 
6 j. e. foaming, or frothy waves. 7 i. c. tumble. 8 Germins are ſeeds which have begun to | beg 740 th 
11128 Vellede 


9 i. e. adroitly, dextrouſty. 1 To harp, is to touch ou a paſſion as a harper touches a ftr g. 
alludes to the make oi figure Of the Crown. a 
o 1 I; "4 
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ich. Shew 2 Witch. Shew ! 3 Witch. Shew !; His wife, his babes, and all unfortanate ſouls 
All, Shew his eyes, and grieve his heart; iat trace him in his line. No boatting like a fool 
Come like ſhadows, ſo depart. Thus deed I' do, before this purpoſe cool: 
[ A brew of eight Rings, and Banquo ; the lu But no more fights !--Where are theſe gentlemen ? 


« 


with a glaſs in his hand. [down !| Come, bring me where they are. | E xcunts 
11:5, Thou art too like the ſpirit of Banquo; | 6 
; oF NT «©» . . II. 
Tiy crown does tear mine eye-balls :- And thy air, Ts : 
u other gold-bound brow, is like the fir{t :— Huter Macduff's wife, ber ſon, and Roſſe. 
A third is like the former: Filthy hags! [eyes] L. Macd. What had he done, to make him fly 
Why do you ſhew me this ? —A fourth Start the land ? 
Wiat! will the line itretch out to the crack of Not. You mutt have patience, madam. 
doom??? L. Macd. He had none: 
Another yet ?—A ſeventh ?—P ſee no more :—| His flight was madnets : Wehen our actions do not, 
And yet the eighth appears, who bears a glaſs, Our fears do make us traitors. 
Which ſhews me many more; and ſome I ſee, Ro. You Know not, 
That twofold balls and treble ſceptres carry 3 : Whether it was his wiſdom, or his fear. 
Horrible ſight Now, I ſee tis true; L. Macd. Wildom ! to leave his wife, to leave 
Far the blood-bolter'd 4 Banquo ſmiles upon me, luis babes, 
And points at them for his— What? is this ſo ? His manſion, and his titles, in a place 
i Witch. Ay, fir, all this is ſo:— But why From whence himſelf does fly? He loves us not 
stands Macbeth thus amazedly ?— He wants the natural touch 9 : For the poor wren, 
Come, filters, cheer we up his iprights, The moſt diminutive of birds, will figlit, 
And ſhew the beſt of our delights ; Her young ones in her neſt, againit the owl. 
In charm the air to give a ſound, All is the fear, and nothing is the love ; 
While you perform your antique round: As little is the wudom, where the flight 
That this great King may Kindly tay, So runs againſt all reaton. 
Our duties did his welcome pay. [ Muſick.) Rofſe. My deareit coz, 


[ The wwizches dance and wani(i.| I pray you, ſcliool yourſelf : But for your huſband, 
Mach. Where are they? Gone ?—Let this} He is noble, wiſe, judicious, and beſt knows 


pernicious hour The fits o the ſeaſon 10. I dare not ſpeak much 
Stand aye 5 accurſed in the calendar further: 
Come in, without there But cruel are the times, when we are traitors, 
Enter Lenox. Aud do not know ourſelves ** ; when we hold ru- 
L-n. What's your grace's will? mour 12 


Mach. Saw you the weird ſiſters ? 
Len. No, my lord. 

Mach. Came they not by you? 
Lin. No, indeed, my lord. 


From what we fear, yet know not what we fear ; 
But float upon a wild and violent ſea, 
Each wav, and move.—l take my leave of you: 
Shall not be long but I'll be here agam : 
Macb. Infected be the air whereon they ride; | Things at the worſt will ceaſe, or elſe climb upward 
And damn'd all thoſe thattruſt them l did hear | To what they were before. My pretty couſin, 
The galloping of horſe : Who was't came by? I Bleſſing upon you 
Len. Tis two or three, my lord, that bring} L. Macd. Father'd he is, and yet he's fatherleſs. 
Macduff is fled to England. [you word, | Re. 1 am ſo much a fool, ſhould I itay longer, 
Mach, Fled to England? It would be my diſgrace, And your diſcomfort : 
Len. Ay, my good lord. I tzke my leave at once! [ Exit Roſſe. 
Macs, Time, thou anticipat'ſtõ my dread exploits : | IL. Macd. Sirrah, your father's dead; 
The flighty purpoſe never is 0'er-took, And what will you do now * How will you hve ? 
Unleſs the deed go with it : From this moment, Sen. As birds do, mother. 
The very firftlings 7 of my heart ſhall bo | J.. Macd. What, with worms and flics ? 
Ihe firitlings of my hand. And even now. [done :| n. With what I get, I mean ; and ſo do they. 
1 9 crown my thoughts with acts, be it thought and IL. Macd. Poor bird ! thou dſt never fear the 
The caſtle of Macduff I will ſurpriſe ; net nor lime, 
*12e upon Fife; give to the edge o the ſword The pit-fall, nor the gin. 


. e. does blind me; alluding to the antient practice of deſtroying the fight, by holding a piece 
of hat or burning iron before the eye, which dried up us humidity. 2 i. e. the diſſolution of 
nature, 3 Warburton ſays, this was intended as a compliment to king James the firſt, who firſt 
united the two iſlands and the three kinzdoms under one head; whoſe houſe too was ſaid to be de- 
ſcended from Banquo. 4 Blood-bolter'd means one whoſe blood hath iſſued out at many wounds, 
as flour of corn patſes through the holts of a ſieve. Shaklpcare uſed it to inſinuate the barbarity of 
nee murderers, who covered him with wounds. s i.e. for ever. i. e. thou preventeſt. 

. e. the thing firſt thought or done. & 1. e. follow him. 9 Meaning, natural ſenſibility, or afiection. 


iS . . . , . , . , 
e. the convulſions or violent diſorders of the times. 11 i. e. we think ourſelves innocent, the 


12 Jo hold rumour ſignifies to 


gOvernment thinks us traitors ; therefore we art ignorant of our ſclves. 
ſcliere rumour, 


Son. 
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Son. Why ſhould I, mother? Poor birds _ 
are not ſet for. 

My father is not dead, for all your ſaying. | father? 
L. Macd. Yes, he is dead: how wilt thou do for a 
Son. Nay, how will you do for a huſhand ? 

JL. Mad. Why, 1 can buy me twenty at any 

market. 
Sen. Then you'll buy 'em to ſell again. 


JL. Macd. Thou ſpeak'ſt with all thy wit; and}; Weep our fad boſoms empty. 


yet, i“ faith, 
Wuh wit enough for thee. 


L. Macd. Av, that he was. 
Hou. Wiat is a trafor ? 
I. Macd. Why, one that ſwears and lies. 
Su. And he all traitors, that do fo ? 
L. Macd. Every one that does ſo, is a traitor, and 
muſt be hang'd. 
Hon. And muſt they all be hang'd, that ſwear 
and lie? | 
L. Macd. Every one. 
Son. Who malt hang them? 
L. Macd. Why, the honeſt men. 
Sen. Then the hars and ſwearers are fools : for 
thcre are hars and frrearers enough to beat the 
honeſt men, and hang up them. 
L. Macd. Now God help tnee, poor monkey 
But how wilt thou do for a father ? 
Sen. If he were dead, you'd wecp for bim: if 
vou would not, it were a good ſigu that IT ſhould 
quickly have a new father. 
L. Macd. Poor prattler * how thou talk*ſt ! 
Enter a Men, 072 
AT,. Bleſs you, fair dame! I am not to you 
known, 
Though m your ſtate of honovr I am perfect i. 
I doubt ſome danger doth approach you nearly: 
If you will take a homely man's advice, 
Be not found here; hence with your little ones. 
To fright you thus, metlunks, Iam too ſavage ; 
To do worſe to you # were fell cruelty, you 
Which is tco nigh your perſon. Heaven preſerve 
I dare abide no longer. [ Exit Meſſenger. 
L. Macd. Whither ſhould 1 fly? 
1 have done no harm. But I remember now 
1 am in this earthly world; where, to do harm, 
Is often laudable; to do good, ſometime, 
Accounted dangerous folly : Why then, alas! 
Do I put vp that womanly defence, 
To ſay, 1 have done no harm 
Frter Murdercrs. 
Mur. Where is your huſband ? 
L. Macd. I hope, in no place ſo unſanctified, 
Where ſuch as thou may 'ſt find him. 
Mur. He's a traitor, 
Fon. Thou ly'ft, thou ſhag-ear'd villain. 
Myr. What, you egg? 


Run away, I pray you. 


Hold faſt the mortal fword ; and, like roo! mw. 
Sn. Was my father a traitor, mother? | Beitride our down-taln birthdom 3; Each 1 


[ faces ? 
What are theſe! His title is atfear'd © Fare thee well, lord: 


PLAYS. 


Son. He has kill'd me, mother: 


[ Exit L. Macdif, erytns . 7 4, 7. 


nm. 

Eng land. , 

Enter Malcylm, and Macdsf, 

Mal. Let us ſeek out ſore defolite ſhade, 2rd 


11 
Macd. Let us rather p 


morn, tou, 
New widows how! ; new orphans cry; new f : 
Strike heaven on the face, that it reſgunds 
As it it felt with Scotland, and yell'd out 
Like ſyllable of dolour. 
Mal. What I belicve I'll wait; 
What know, believe; and, what I can redreſs, 
As 1 ſhall find the time to friend 4, I will. 
What you have ſpoke, it may be fo, perchance, 
This tyrant, whoſe ſole name bliſters our tongues, 
Was once thought honeſt ; you have lov'd him we!l 
He hath not touch'd you yet. 1 am young; by 
ſomething | | drm 
You may deſerve of him through me: and ul. 
To offer up a weak, poor innocert lamb, 
To appeaſe an angry god. 
NMacd. I am not treacherous. 
Mal. But Macbeth 1s. 
A good and virtuous nature may recoil, dun; 
In an imperial charge. But I ſhall crave your p: 
That which you are, my thoughts cannot trantpul-: 
Angels are bright ſtill, though the brig!.tctt ſel]; 
Though all things foul would wear the brows & 
Yet grace muit itil] look ſo. Zar 
Macd. 1 have loſt my hopes. Fache 
Mal. Perchance, even there, where I did fad 4 My 
my doubts. . In my 
Why in that rawnefs 5 left you wife, and chill, . A 2 
(Thoſe precious motives, thoſe ſtrong Knots oe, I hes 
Without leave-taking *—1 pray vou, "IK 
Let not my jealouſies be your diſhonours, ad 
But mine own ſafeties :—-You may be rightly ji!" en 
Whatever I ſhall think. r 
Macd. Bleed, bleed, poor country dv 
Great tyranny, lay thou thy baſis ſure, & 
For goodneſs dares not check thee !—wear tht 
thy wrongs, 


3 
* 


I would not be the villain that thou think t, 
For the whole ſpace that's within the tyrant g 
And the rich Eaſt to boot. 

Mal. Be not offended : 
I ſpeak not as in abſolute fear of you. 
I think, our country ſinks beneath the yoke ! 
It wceps, it bleeds ; and each new day a gaſh 


Young fry of treachery ? 


T That is, though I am perfectly acquainted with your rank. 


or give you warning of, your danger. 3 i. c. prot 
Tiglit. + 1. e. to befriend. 5 Without previous 


lays affear'd is @ law term for confirm'd, Mr. Tollet propoſes ta read, „The title is Ferd., a0 


explains the paſſage thus: “ Poor country, wear 


thafe who had the final udication of u, Afſcerers had the power ot covfirming or modcrating 1605 4% 
a mercements.“ 


Is added to her wounds : I think, withal, 


i : 4s 

2 1, e. not to acquaint you vo 
ect from utter deſtruction the privileges ot our births 
® © . f * 
proviſion, without due preparation. © Mr. I? 


thou thy wrongs , the title to them is legally elt s 


X e 


Tuere woald be hands uplifted in my right; 
And here, from gracious England, have I offer 
O7 goodly thouſands: But, for all this, 
W den 1 ſhall tread upon the tyraut's head, 
Oc wear it on my ſword, yet my poor country 
Shall have more vices than it had before; 
More ſuffer, and more ſundry ways than ever, 
gy him that ſhall ſacceed. 
" 4acd, What ſhould he be? 

Mal. It is myſelf I mean: in whom I know 
A!l the particulars of vice ſo grafted, 
That, when they ſhall be open'd, black Macbeth 
Will ſeem as pure as ſaow ; and the poor (tate 
tezm him as a lamb, being compar'd 
With my confineleſs harms. 

Macd. Not in the legions 
Of horrid hell, can come a devil more damn'd, 
ln evils, to top Macbeth. | 

Mal. 1 grant him bloody, 
Lycurious, avaricious, falſe, deceitful, 
Salden 1, malicious, tmacking of every fin 
That has a name: But there's no bottom, none, 
In my voluptuouſneſs : your wives, your daughters, 
Your matron, and your maids, could not fill up 
The cutern of my luſt ; and my deſire 
All coatiaent impediments would ov er-bear, 


. 


| 
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Acting it many ways. Nay, had I power, I ſhould 
Pour the ſweet milk of concord into hell, 
Uproar the univerſal peace, confound 
All unity on earth. 
Macd. Oh Scotland ! Scotland ! 
Mal. If ſuch a one be fit to govern, ſpeak : 
I am as I have ſpoken. 
Macd. Fit to govern ! 
No, not to live. O nation miſerable, 
With an untitled tyrant bloody-ſcepter'd, 
When ſhalt thou ſee thy wholſome days again; 
Since that the trueſt iſſue of thy throne 
By his own interdiction ſtands aceurs'd, 
And does blaſpheme his breed ?—Thy royal father 
Was a moſt ſainted King ; the queen that bore thee, 
Oftner upon her knees than on her feet, 
Dy d every day ſhe liv'd. Fare thee well! 
Theſe evils, thou repeat'ſt upon thyſelf, 


Have banith'd me from Scotland. O, my breaſt, 
Thy hope ends here! 


Mal. Macdutt, this noble paſſion, 
Child of integrity, hath from my toul 
Wip'd the black ſcruples, reconcil'd my thoughts 
To thy good truth and honour, Deviliſh Macbeth, 
By many of thele trains, hath ſought to win me 
Into his power; and modett witdom plucks me 
From over-credulous haſte: But God above 
Deal between thee and me! for even now 
I put myſelt to thy direction, and 
Unſpeak mine own detraction; here abjure 
The taints and blames I laid upon myſelt, 
For ſtrangers to my nature. I am yet 
Unknown to woman; never was forſworn 
Scarcely have coveted what was mine own ; 
At no time broke my faith z would not betray 
The devil to his fellow ; and delight 
No leſs in truth, than life: my tirlt falſe ſpeaking 
Was this upon myſelf: What Iain truly, 
Is thine, and my poor country's, to command : 
Whither, indeed, before thy here-approach, 
Old Siward, with ten thouſand warlke men, 
All ready at a point 5, was ſetting forth : 
Now we'll together : And the chance, of goodneſs, 
Be like our warranted quarrel +! Why are youu 

filent ? | | 011 &y 
Macd. Such welcome and unwelcome things & 
'Tis hard to reconcile. 

nter a Doctor. 
Mal. Well; more anon. Comes the king forth, 
I pray you? 

Do#. Ay, tir: there are a crew of wretched ſouls, 
That ſtay his cure: their malady convinces 3 
great alſay of art; but, at his touch, 
ſanctity hath heaven given his hand, 
They preſently amend. 
Mal. I thank you, doctor. 
Macd, What's the diſeaſe he mean: ? 
Mal. 'Tis call'd the evil: 
A moſt miraculous werk in this good king; 


[ 1x. 


n That did oppoſe my will: Better Macbeth, 
W Than ſuch a ons to reign. 
Macd. Boundleſs intemperance 
In nature is a tyranny : it hath been 
The untimely emptying of the happy throne, 
11 And fall of many Kings. ; But fear not yet 
KF To take upon you what is yours: you may 
<> 0 E  Convey your pleaſures in a ſpacious plenty, 
Ipct | And yet ſeem cold, the time you may fo hood-wink. 
els We have willing dames enough; there cannot be 
WS i That yulture in you to devour fo many 
Nez 8 As will to greatneſs dedicate themſelves, 
| Falling it 10 inclin'd. 
d find Mal. With this, there grows, 
2 In my moſt ill-compos'd affection, ſuch 
Chil | A Ganchleſs avarice, that were I king, 
ot e W 1 ſhould cut off the nobles for their lands; 
Dare bis jewels, and this other's houſe : 
2 du more-having would be as a ſauce 
btly ju nabe me hunger more; that I ſhould forge 
reed unjult againſt the good, and loyal, 
trying them for wealth. 
Macd, This avarice 
ear U s deeper; grows with more pernicious root 
a ſummer-ſeeming luſt; and it hath been 
rd: e ſword of our lain kings: Yet do not fear; 
CR, V cland hath foyſons 2 to fill up your will, The 
vt 5 pour mere own : All theſe are portable, Such 
Weg other graces weigh'd. x 
| Mal, But I have none: the king- becoming graces, 
; 5 Jattice, verity, temperance, ſtableneſs, 
(ke: , b "ty, perſeverance, mercy, lowlineſs, 
a gaſh +0210, patience, courage, fortitude, 
al, :e norehſh of them; but abound 
1 i In the diviſion of each ſeveral crime, 
ou WISH l 
g ou _ | . OE 1s, paſſionate, violent, haſty. 2 1, e. plenty. 
”, + ..:: conceives the ſenſe of the pafſage to be this: 
cg ts ; 


{15 about to exert i 


ily felt e ers, ſabdues. 


o ;ÞC5 4 
ng 1 


tfeif in * be,, be fach 45 may be equa! to the jajlice of my quarrel, 


Which often, fince my here-remain in England, 
I have ſeen him do. How he ſolicits heaven, 

3 i. e. ready at a time. 4 The author of 
Aud may the ſucceſs of that geodne! , 


5 1. C. QOVCI- 


Himſelf 
3 „4 ++ 
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Himfelf beſt knows: but ſtrangely-viſited people, 
All fwoln and ulcerous, pitiful to the eye, 
he mere deſpair of ſurgery, he cures ; 
Haiging a golden ſtamp ®* about their necks, 
Put on with holy prayers: and "tis ſpoken, 
To the ſucceeding royalty he leaves 
The healing bencdiction. With this ftrange virtue, 
He hath a heavenly gift of prophecy; 
And ſundry bleflings hang about his throne, 
That ſpeak him fall of grace. 
Hater Nabe. 
Macd. See, who comes here? 
Mal. My countryman; but yet I know him not. 
Macd. My ever-gentle couſin, welcome hither. 
Mal. I know him nou: Good God, betimes remove 
The means that make us ſtrangers) 
Role. Sir, amen. 
Macd. Stands Scotland where it did? 
Roſe. Alas, poor country; 
Almoſt afraid to know itſelf! It cannot 
Be cali'd our mother, but our grave: where nothing, 
But who knows nothing, is once ſeen to ſmile; 
Where ſighs, and groans, and ſhrieks that rent the air, 
Are made, not mark'd ; where violent forrow ſeems 
A modern * ecttacy : the dead man's knell 
I- there ſcarce a{k'd, for whom; and good men's lives 
Expire before the flowers in their caps, 
Dying or ere they ſicken. 
Macd. Oh, relation, 
Too nice, and yet too true ! 
Mol. What is the neweſt grief? 
Naſſe. That of an hour's age doth hiſs the ſpeaker : 
Each minute teems a new one. 
Macd. How does my wite ? 
Reſſe. Why, well. 
Macd. And all my dluldren? 
Roſſe. Well too. 
Macd. The tyrant has not batter'd at their peace ? 
Roſſe. No; they were all at peace when I did leave 
them. [ goes it? 
Macd. Be not a niggard of your ſpeech ; How 
Raſſe. When I came hither to trautport the tidings, 
Which 1 have heavily borne, there ran a rumour 
Of many worthy fellows that were out; 
Which was to my belief witneſs'd the rather, 
For that I ſaw the tyrant's power a-foot : 
Now is the time of help ; your eye in Scotland 
Would create ſoldiers, make our women fight, 
. To doft their dire dittreſſcs. 
Mat. Be it their comfort, 
We are coming thither: gracious England hath 
Lent us good S:iward, and ten thoutand men; 
An older, and a better ſoldier, none 
That Chriſtendon gives out. 
Reſſe. Would 1 could anfwer 
This comfort with the like ! But I have words, 
That would be how!'d out in the deſert ar, 
Where hearing ſhould not catch“ them. 


| Macd. What concern they ? 
The general cauſe ? or is it a tee-grief 5, 
Due to ſome ſingle breaſt ? 
Roc. No mind, that's honeſt, 
But in it ſhares ſome woe ; though the main part 
Pertains to you alone. 
Macd. If it be mine, 
Keep it not from me, quickly let me have it. 
Roſe. et not your ears deſpiſe my tongue for ever j 
Which ſhall poſſeſs them with the heavieſt ſound, 
That ever yet they heard. 
Macd. Hum! I gueſs at it. babes, 
Ka. Your caftle is ſurpriz'd ; your wife, and 
Savagely flaughter'd : to relate the manner, 
Were, on the quarry © of theſe murder'd deer 
To add the death of you. 
Mal. Merciful heaven 
What, man! ne'er pull your hat upon vour brows; 
Give ſorrow words: the grief that does not ſpeak, 


Macd. My children too ? 
Rofſe. Wife, children, ſervants, all 
That could be found. | 
Macd. And I muſt be from thence ! 
My wife Kill'd too? 
Raſſe. T have ſaid. 
Mal. Be comforted : 
Let's make us med'cines of our great revenge, 
To cure this deadly grief. 
Macd. He has no children.—All my pretty ones? 
Did you ſay, all f—Oh, hell-kite!—All? 
What, all my pretty chickens, and their dam, 
At one fell ſwoop 7 ? 
Mal. Diſpute * it like a man. 
Macd. 1 ſhall do fo; 
But I muit alfo feel it as a man: 
I cannot but remember ſuch things were, on, 
That were moſt precious to me. Did heaven look 
And would not take their part? Sinful Macdutt, 
They were all ſtruck for thee | naught that I am, 
Not for their own demerits, but for mine, | now | 
Fell ſlaughter on their ſouls : Heaven reft them 
Mal. Be this the whetſtone of your ſword : let 
grief 
Convert to anger; blunt not the heart, enrage it. 
Macd. Oh, 1 could play the woman with mine 


And braggart with my tongue! Rut, gentle hea 
Cut ſhort all intermiſſion 9 ; front to front, 
Bring thou this fiend of Scotland, and my lelf 6 
Within my ſword's length ſet him; if he 'icape, 
Heaven, forgive him too ! 

Mal. This tune goes manly. ; 
Come, go we to the King ; our Power 1s ready: 
Our lack is nothing but our leave: Macbeth 
Is ripe for ſhaking, and the powers above may 
Put on their inſtruments 0. Receive what cheer you 


The night is long, that never finds the day. [ Exeur . 


1 Meaning the coin called an angel, the value of which was ten ſhillings. 2 1. e. common. 3 To 


off is to do off, to put of. 


North country dialect) tignifies the ſame as to catch. 5 A grief that hath a Ingle owner. x hg 

1s a term uſed both in hunting and fatconry, and in both ſports it means either the game that is p 

7 Swoop is the deſcent of a bird of prey on his game- 
2 1, e. all pauſe. 


lucd, or the game after it is killed. 
contend with your forrow I:ke a man. 
_ againſt the tyrant, 


4 The toho reads lach them, and perhaps rightly, a» to latch (in the 


6 Vu wy 


I. C 0 
r inſtruments 


ACT 


10 1 C CUCOUIayge us tl. cl 


Whiſpers the o er- fraught heart, And bids it break. 


eyes, (ven, 


1 WO 


* 


EE I. | . Go to, go to; you have Known what you 


2 5 7 f P] / { I ' 8 , ub not. 
„era De. oro yes and a GI g- ECT, 5 N a * 
d . | Cent. She has ſpoke what the thould not, I am 
' » FF. 1 e , 0 * 1181 + * [1 * 3 .- . 1 1 
Da. Have two mghts vw ch. 1 ah YOu but {tyre of that : Heaven knows what ſhe has known. 
can perceive no tren in your report.“ Lady. Here's the ſmeil of the blood till : all 
When was It ihe latt walk d * : the perfumes of Aravia will not fweeten this liule 
Gent. Since his majelty went into the field, 1}. ON! oh! oh! 
ave ſeen her rite from her bed, throw her niglu- 
n he lock her cloſet, take forth pa- 
gown upon her, unlock her clotet, take forth pa 


* * 


per, fold it, write upon it, read it, afterwards feal 


Dar. Whit 2 tigh is there? The heart is ſorely 
charg'd. 
1 Gent. I would not have ſuch a heart in my bo- 
r, and again return to bed; yet all this while in a om, for the dignity of the whole body. 
moit falt fleep. PDo#. Well, well, well,. 

Do#t. A great perturbation in nature, to receives Gent. Pray God, it be, fir. 
at once the benefit of fleep, and do the Cttects of ; 
watching. —In this flumbry agitation, . beſides her 
walking, and other actual pertormances, what, at 
aur time, have you heard her ſay ? 

Gent. That, fir, which 1 will not report after her. 

Do. You may, to me; aid tis molt meet you | 
ſhould. 

Gent. Neither to you, nor any one; having no 
witneſs to confirm my 1pecch, 


« .o ii 


Dot. Tins difeaſe is beyond my praftice : Vet 
I have known thoſe which have walk'd in their 
Qeep, who have died holly in their beds. 

Lady. Wu your hands, put on your- night=- 
gown ; look not ſo pale :—] teil you vet again, 
Banquo's buried ; he cannot come out of his grave. 

Do. Even to ? 

Lady. To bed, to bed ; there's knocking at the 
gate. Come, come, come, come, give me your 


Enter Lady Mach th, with a Tarr. hand; What's done, cannot be undone : Jo bel, 

Lo you, here the comes] This is her very guite ; Go apes to be . 2 [Exit Lady. 
«nd, upon my life, fut aileep.. Oblerve her; ſtand Ds . i nus go now to bed ? £ 
cluſe. TS 955 Directly. SPS: X aeeds 

Dad. How came ſhe by that light? . 4 : ts N val: wp ar = : 8 tur 

Gent. Why, it ſtood by her; ſhe has light by : Ss e. ex 2 ns INE Hs : 
ler continually ; *tis her command, N. BI of 3 . 2 8 wy i 2 Sore ets. 

Doc. You fee, her eyes are open. G = =" oy oy : ry CEE ED F 

Gent, Ay, but their ſenſe is ſhut. od Gods forgive us All. LOOK ater her; 

900 U. What is it ſhe docs now? Look, how ſhe Remove from ner the means of all ann), ance, 
rabs her hands. And itt; cep eyes upon her :—S0, good-night : 


, . . My mid the has mated 2, and amaz'd my ſight: 
Gent. It is an accuſtom'd action with her, to * = 15 1 ar amaz d my fight: 
5 1 Aunnk, Hut dare not ipeak. 
ſerm thus waſhing her hands ; I have knoven he: my 02 ka | 


coinue in this a quarter of an hour, ent, Good night, good dottor. [ Exeunte 
Lady. Yet here's a ſpot. | S. 
Dodd. Hark, the ſpeaks : I wil! ſet down what Drum and Colours. Fnter Menteth, Cathneſi, Angar, 
comes from her, to ſatisfy my remembrance the Linux, and Soldiers. 
more 1tronely. Ment. The Eaglth power is near, led on by 


Two; Why, then 'tis time to do 't:— Hell is] Revenges burn in them: for their dear cauſes 
murky 1 !--Fie, my lord, fie 2 ſoldier, ud ati -| Would, to the biceding, and the grim alarm, 
what need we fear who knows t, when none can | Excite the mortified man s. 
call our power to account — Yet who would have Ang. Near Birnam wood Ing. 
thouglit the old man to have had ſo much blood in| Shall we well meet them ; that way are they com- 
him ? Cath, Who knows, if Donalbain be witli his bru- 
D:#. Do you mark that? ther ? 
Lady. The thane of Fife had a wife; Where is] Len. For certain, fir, he is not: I have 2 file 
ſhe now ?—What, will theſe hands ne'er 22 all the gentry ; there is Siward's ton, 
clean ?-<No more o that, my lord, uo more o that: | And many unrough youths ©, that even now 
you mar all with this ſtarting. Pro.ctt their firit of manhood. 


Lady. Out, damn'd ſpot !- out, I ſay !—One ;! Hi: uncle Siward, and the good Macduft. ¶Malcolrn, 


1 Mr. Steevens with great acuteneſs obſerves on this paſſage, that Lady Macbeth 1s acting over in 
a dream the buſineſs of the murder of Duncan, and encouraging her hutband as when awake; 
and certainly imagines herſelf here talking to Macbeth, who (ſhe luppoles) has juſt ſaid, Z-77 rs 
Wurky, (i. e. hell is a diſmal place to go to im confequeace of ſuch a deed} and repcats his words 1 
contempt of his cowardice ; elfi murky ! — Fie, fie, my lord, fie ! a ſoldier, and afraid?” 2 1. e. 
altoniſned, confounded. 3.By the morttfied man, is meant a 7tgious; one who has {lubducd his pel- 
nous, is dead to the world, has abandoned it, and all the affairs of it, an Aſcetic. 41. e. font 
laced, unbearded youths, 


Met. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


Cath. Great Dunſinane he ſtrongly fortifies : 
| Some ſay, he's mad; others, that leſſer hate him, 
Do call it valiant fury : but, for certain, 
He cannot buckle his diſtemper'd cauſe 
Within the belt of rule. 


Ang. Now does he feel 
His ſecret murders ſticking on his hands ; 
N Now minutely revolts upbraid his faith- breach; 


Thoſe, he commands, move only in command, 
| Nothing in love : now does he feel his title 
| Hang looſe about him, like a giant's robe 
Upon a dwarfiſh thief. 
| Ment. Who then ſhall blame 
His peſter'd ſenſes to recoil, and ſtart, 
| When all that is within him does condemn 
| Itſelf, for being there ? 
| Cath. Well, march we on, 
| To give obedience where 'tis truly ow'd : 
| Meet we the medecin * of the ſickly weal ; 
And with him pour we, in our country's purge, 
Each drop of us. 
Len. Or ſo much as it needs, 
To dew the ſovereign flower, and drown the weeds. 
Make we our march towards Birnamy 
[ Excurnt, marching, 


r 
Frter Macheth, D:o#tor, and Attendants. 


Mach. Bring me no more reports; let them fly 

Till Birnam wood remove to Dunſinane, | all * 

J cannot taint with fear. What's the boy Malcolm: 

Was he not born of woman? The ſpirits that know 

All mortal conſequences, have pronounc'd methus: 

4 Fear not, Macbeth; no man, that's Vn of wonouy 

Shall er have power upon thee —Then flv, falte 

| And mingle with the Engliſh epicures : | thanes, 
| The mind 1 tway by, and the heart I bear, 

| Shall never ſagg * with doubt, nor ſhake with tear. 


Enter a Servant. 


— — — 


The devil damn thee black, thou cream-fac'd loon 3 ! 
here got' it thou that gooſe look? 
Ser. There is ten thoufund 
Mach. Geeie, villain? 
Sev. Soldiers, fir.” 


—— — — — 


Thou lilly-liver'd boy. What ſoldiers, patch 4? 
Death of thy ſoul ! thoſe linnen cheeks of thine 


Ser. The Englith force, 10 pieaie you. 


11cK at heart. 
When I behold —Seyton, I iay '—This path 
W cheer me ever, or difleat me now. 
I have liv'd long enough: my May of life 
Is falln into the fear ®, the yellow let: 
And tizat which ſhould accompairy od age, 
As honour, love, obedience, troops of friends, 
I muit not lock to have; but, in their ttcad, 


Mach. Go, prick thy face, and over-red thy fear, | 


Are counſellors to rear S. What ſoldiers, whey-tace * 
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Ment. What does the tyrant ? Whichthe poor heart would fain deny, and dare no, 
Seyton 


Enter S:yton. 
Sey. What is your gracious pleaſure ? 
Mach. What news more ? 
Sey. Allis confirm'd, my lord, which was reportog, 
Mach, I'll fight, till from my bones my fle he 
hack d.— 


Give me my armour. 


Sey. Tis not needed yet. 
Mach. T'll put it on. 
Send out more horſes, ſkirr 7 the country round; 
Hang thoſe that talk of fear.——Givc me ne 
armour, — 1 
How does your patient, doctor? 
Doc. Not ſo ſick, my lord, 
As ſhe is troubled with thick-coming fancies, 
That keep her from her reſt. 
Macb. Cure her of that: | 
Canſt thou not miniſter to a mind diſeas'd; 
Pluck from the memory a rooted ſorrov ; 
Raze out the written troubles of the brain; 
And, with ſome ſweet oblivious antidote, 
Cleanſe the foul boſom of that perilous {tufl, 
Which weighs upon the heart ? 
Do#t. Therein the patient 
Muit miniſter to himſelf. 
Macs. Throw phyſick to the dogs, Ill none of f. 
Come, put mine armour on; give me my ſtat.— 
Sey ton, {end out.- Doctor, the thanes jiy from me: 
Come, fir, diſpatch :—If thou coult'it, doctor, cit 
The water 5 of my land, find her viſceſe, 
And purge it to a ſound and priſtine health, 
I would applaud thee to the very cche, 
That ſhould applaud agam.—Puli't off, T fir, — 
What rhubarb, tenna, or what purgative drug, 
Would ſcour thele Englith hence t—Heareit thou 
ol them ? 

DoF. Ay, my good lord; your royal preparatic 
Makes us heor ſomething, 
Macs. Bring it aſter me. 
I will not be afraid of death and bane, 
ill Birnam foreſt come to Dunfinane, 

Doc. Were 1 from Dunſinane away and cen, 
Profit again ſhould hardly draw me here. | 7 a4 

A IV. 

Drum and Colour;. Later Malcolm, Si ward, Ac, 
Siward's Son, Ment:th, Cathneji, aangiuty «nd 
Soldrers marching. 
Mal. Couſins, I hope, the days are ne27 at hank, 


Macb. Take thy face hence —Scyton '—1 am | That chambers will be ſafe. 


| Ment. We doubt it nothing. 
Sizv. What wond is this before us ? 

Ment. The wood of Birnam. | 

Mal. Let every ſoldier hew him dow! © donde, 
And bear 't before him; thereby ſhall we fhada 
The numbers of our hott, and make dilcovery 
Err in report of us. 

Sa/d, It ſhall be done. 


Curies, not loud, but Cecp, nauth-hendur, breath 


T 1. e. phylician. 
3 Loon lgnitzes a baſe teilow. 
with cowardice. © Sear is ory. 


4 I. E. 1001. 


SHY 74 * . * 
7 Lo jars {1 


1 7 3 "aa , U over] 
2 To ſag, or ſwag, i> to link down by its own v eight, or by at 4 
> The mean ng 135, ey UC Gthers who et © 


was the phraſe iu ute fur find ing out diforgers by the inſpection of urine. 


7 *; "HEAR Ih jent trram 
Seo. We e learn no other, hut the confident t14 
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v6] 
8 To caff the wa 


gnifies to lcour, to ride hailily, 
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Keeps ſtill in Dunſinane, and will endure 
Our ſetting down before't. 

Mal. Tis his main hope: 
por where there is advantage to be given 
Both more and leſs Shave given him the revolt; 
And none ſerve with him but conſtrained things, 
Whoſe hearts are abſent too. 

Macd. Let our juſt cenſures 
Attend the true event, and put we on 
laduſtrious ſoldierſhip. 

Siw, The time approaches, | 
That will with due deciſion make us know 
What we ſhall ſay we have, and what we owe. 
Thought ſpeculative their unſure hopes relate; 
Rut certain iſTue ſtrokes mult arbitrate 3: 
Towards which, advance the war. | Exeuntymarching . 


FMS 


Later Macbeth, Seyton, and Soldiers, with drums and 
colours, 


Mach, Hang out our banners on the outward walls; 
The cry is ſtill, They come: Our caſtle's ftrength 
Will laugh a ſiege to ſcorn : here let them lie, 

'Till famine and the ague eat them up : 

Were they not forc'd with thoſe that ſhould be ours, 

We might have met them dareful beard to beard, 

And beat them backward home. What is that noiſe? 
[4 cry within of women. 

Sey. It is the cry of women, my good lord. 

Mach. I have almoſt forgot the taſte of fears: 
The time has been, my ſenſes would have cool'd 
To hear a night-ſhriek ; and my + fell of hair 
Would at a diſmal treatiſe rouſe, and ſtir 
As life were in't: I have ſupt full with horrors ; 
Direneſe, familiar to my flaught'rous thoughts, 
Cannot once ſtart me.—Wherefore was that cry? 

Sey. The queen, my lord, is dead. | 

Mach. She ſhould have dy'd hereafter ; | 
There would have been a time for ſuch a word.— 
To-morrow, and to-morrow, and to-morrow, 
Creeps in this petty pace from day to day, 

To the laſt ſyllable of recorded 5 time; 

And all our yeſterdays have lighted fools 

The way to duſty death. Out, out, brief candle! 
Life's but a walking ſhadow ; a poor player, 
That ſtruts and frets his hour upon the itagey 
And then is heard no more : it 18 a tale 

Told by an ideot, full of found and fury 

Signifying nothing. 

Enter a Meſſenger. 

Thou com'ſt to uſe thy tongue; thy ſtory quickly. 

M-/. Gracious my lord, 

I ſhould report that which I ſay I ſaw, 
But know not how to do't. 

Mach, Well, ſay, fir. | 

Mef. As I did tand my watch upon the hill, 
Look d toward Birnam, and anon, methought, 
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Meſ. Let me endure your wrath, if 't be not ſo: 
Within this three mile may you ſee it coming: 
I ſay, a moving grove. 
Aach. If thou ſpeak'ſt falſe, 
Upon the next tree ſhalt thou hang alive, 
Till famine cling © thee : if thy ſpeech be ſooth, 
I care not if thou doſt for me as much. 
I pull in reſolution ; and begin 
To doubt the equivocation of the fiend, 
That lies like truth: Fear not till Birnam wood 
Do come to Dunſinane ;—and now a wood 
Comes toward Dunfinane,—Arm, arm, and out 
It this, which he avouches, does appear, 
There 1s no flying hence, nor tarrying here. 
I 'gin to be a-weary of the ſan, done.— 
And wiſh the eſtate o' the world were now un- 
Ring the alarum dell :!—Blow, wind ! come, wrack! 
Atleaſt we'll die with harneſs on our back. | Excunt. 
| 8.C EE N-E. YL 
Drum and Colours. Fnter Malcolm, Siward, Mac- 
duff, and their Army, with boug hs. 
Mal. Now near enough ; your leavy ſcreens 
| throw Jown, 
And ſhew like thoſe you are: You, worthy uncle, 
Shall, with my couſin, your right-noble ſon, 
Lead our firſt battle: worthy Macduft, and we, 
Shall take upon us what elſe remains to do, 
According to our order. 
Siu. Fare you well. — 
Do we but find the tyrant's power to-night, 
Let us be beaten, if we cannot fight. | all breath, 
Macd. Make all our trumpets ſpeak; give them 
Thoſe clamorous harbingers of blood and death. 
| | Ex:unt. Alaruns continucd. 
Bo 2. VII. 
Enter Macbeth. 
Mach. They have ty'd me to a ſtake ; I can- 
not fly, 
Bur, bear-like, | muſt fight the courſe. What's he, 
That was not born uf woman? Such a one 
Am I to fear, or none. 
Enter Young Siward. 
Yo. Siw. What is thy name ? 
Mach, Thou'lt be afraid to hear it. [name 
To. Siau. No; though thou call'ſt thyſelf a hutter 
Than any is in hell. 
Mach. My name's Macbeth. [a title 
Yo. Stw. The devil himſelf could not pronounce 
More hateful to mine car. 
Macb. No, nor inore fearful. [my ſword 
Yo. Siww. Thou leſt, abhorred tyrant ; with 
Lu prove the lie thou ſpeak'it. 
[ Fight; and Young Savard is ſlain. 
Mach. Thou wait born of women.— 
But ſwords I ſmile at, weapons laugh to ſcorn, 
Brandiſh'd by inan that's of a woman born. [ Exit. 
Alarums. ter Macdaff. 
Macd. That way the noiſe is: Tyrant, ſhew 


The wood began to move. ; 


Macb. Liar, and ſlave [ Striking him. 


1 That is, opportunity to be gone. 2 More and 


thy face; 


leſs is the ſame with greater and leſs, 31, e. deter- 


mine, 4 My 9 part, my capillitium. Fell is ſkin. 5 Recorded is probably here uted for recording, 


or recordable. Clung, in the northern counties, 


ſignities any thing that is ſhrivelled or ſbrunk up. 


v famine, the inteſtines are, as it were, ſtuck together. To be cd is a Stattordihire expretion ſig- 
Kiying to be ltarv'd. 10 cling likew.ie ſignifies 0 comprefs, 10 embrace. 5 
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If thou be'ſt ſlain, and with no ſtroke of mine, 
My wife and children's ghoſts will haunt me ſtill. 
I cannot ſtrike at wretched kernes, whoſe arms 
Are hir'd to bear their ſtaves; either thou, Macbeth, 
Or elſe my ſword, with an unbatter'd edge, 

IT ſheath again undeeded. There thou ſhould'ſt be; 
By this great clatter, one of greateſt note 

Seems bruited * : Let me find him, fortune! and 
More I beg not. [ Exit. Alarum. 


Enter Malcolm and Old Siwwvard, 
'$:w. This way, my lord ;—the cattte's gently 
render'd: 
The tyrant's people on botli ſides do fight ; ; 
The noble thanes do bravely in the war ; 
The day almoſt itſelf profeſſes yours, 
And little is to do. 
Mal. We have met with fucs 
That {trike beſide us. 
Sti. Enter, fir, the caſtle. Fxcunt. Alurum. 


Re-enter Macbeth, 
Mach, Why ſhould I play the Roman fool, and die 
On mine own ſword ? whiles 1 ſee lives, the gath«: 
Do better upon them. 


Re-enter Macduff. 

Mcd. Turn, hell-hound, try. 

Mach. Of all men elſe I have avoided thee: 
But get thee back, my foul is too much charg'd 
With blood of thine already, 

Macd. I have no words, 
My voice is in my ſword ; 
Than terras can give thee out ! 

Mach. Thou loſeſt labour: 
As eaſy may'ſt thou the mtrenchant air 2 
With thy keen ſword impreſs, as make me blecd : 
Let fall thy blade on vulnerable creſts ; 

I bear a charmed lite, which muſt not yield 
To one of woman born. 

Aſacd. Deſpair thy charm ; 

Aud let the angel, whom thon (till haſt ſerv'd, 
Tell thee, Macduff was from Is motlier's womb 
Untimely ripp'd. 

Mach. Accuried be that tongue that tells me fo, 
For it bath cow'd my better part of man ! 

And be theſe jugghng fiends no more believ'd, 
That palter 3 with us in a double tenſe ; 

That keep the word of promite to our ear, 

And break it to our hope. Il not fight with thee. 

Macd, Tien yield thee, coward, 

And live to be the ſhew and gaze o' the time. 
We'll have thee, as our rarer monſters are, 
Painted upon a pole; and under-writ, 
Here may you jee the tyrant. 

Macb. 1 will not yield, 
To kits the ground before young Malcolm's feet, 
Aud to be buited with the rabble's cute. 
Though Birnam wood be come to Duulinane, 
And thou oppos'd, being of uo woman born, 
Yet I Will try the lat: Before my body 


thou bloodier villain 
LF 2 bt. Alarum. 


I To ru is to report with clamour ; * noiſe. 
with amilguous expreiiions. 


PLAYS. 


I throw my warlike ſhield : lay on, Macduff; 
And damn'd be him that firſt cries, Hold, n 


* 


[FHxcunt, bling. Alarun 2 
Re-enter fighting, and Macbeth i; Nlain, 


Retreat and flouriſh, Enter with drum as 170 
lour 's Ma: colm, Ged Siward 5 Refſe, Thane: n * 
Soldiers. 

Mal. I would the friends we miſs, were ſaie 
arriv'd. 
Sao. Some muſt go off: and yet, by theſe 1 ſee, 

80 great a day as this 1s cheaply bought. 

Mal. Macduff is miffing, and your noble fon, 
R J. Your ſon, my lord, has paid a ſoldier's 

He only liv'd but 'till he was a man; debt: 

the which no ſooner had his proweſs confirmed 

In the unſhrinking ſtation where he fought, 

But like a man he dy'd. 

Fire, Then he is dead? [ of ſorrow 
N.. Ay, and brought off the field: your cas 
Mutt not be meaſur'd by his worth, for then 
It hath no end. 
Si. Had he his hurts before? 
Roſie. Ay, on the front. 
Siao. Why then, God's ſoldier. be hie 

Had I as many ſons 2s I have bairs, 

L would not wiſh them to a fairer death: 

And ſo his knell is knoll'd. | 
Mal. He's worth more ſorrow, 

And that I'll ſpend for him. 

Sito. He's worth no more; 
They ſay, he parted well, and paid his ſcore : 
And fo, God be with him !—Here comes news 
comfort. 
Re-enter Macdiff, with Macteth's Head, 
Maca. Hail, king! for ſo thou art: Behold, 
where ſtands 

The uſurper's curſed head: the time is free: 

I ſee thee compaſs'd with thy Kingdom's pear! 5, 

That ſpeak my ſalutation in their minds; 

Whoſe voices I defire loud with mic. — 

Hail, king of Scotland ! | 
All. Hal, King of Scotland F. 
Mul. We ſhall not ſpend a large expence of time, 

Before we reckon with your ſeveral loves, | men, 

And make us even with you. My thanes and in- 

Henceforth be earls, the fiſt that ever Scotland 

In ſuch an honour nam'd. What's more to do, 

Which would be planted newly with the time, 

As calling home our exil'd triends abroad, 

That fled the ſnares of watchful tyrauny ; 

Producing forth the crue! miniiters 

Of this dead butcher, and his fiend-hke queen ; 

W ho, as "tis thought, by ſelf and violent hands 

| Took off her life ;—This, and what needful elle 

That calls upon us, by the grace of Grace, 

We will perform in meature, time, and place : 

So thanks to all at once, and to each one, 

* hom we invite to ſee us crown'd at Scone. 


4 Sce note 8, p, 367. 
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PERSONS REPRES ENTE D. 


King Joux. | PurLire, King of France. 

Prince Henry, Son to the King. Lrwis, the Dauphin. 

ArTHUR, Duke of Bretagne, and Nephew to the Arch-duke of AUSTRIA. | 
Ang. : Cardinal PaAxbULPHo, the Popes Legate. 

PrEMBROKE 2, MrtLvux, a French Lord. 

Ess EX 3, CHATILLON, Ambaſſador from France 10 King 

SALISBURY 4, Engliſh Loyds. John. 

Hub ERK T, 

B1coT 5, 

FaurcoxBRIDGE, Baſtard Son to Richard the ELixonx, Quern-mother of En land. 
Firft. ConSTANCE, Mother to Arthay. 

RogtzxT FAvuLcoXBRIDGE, Half-brother to BLANC, Daughter to Alphonſo King of Caſliley 
the Baſtard. and Niece to King John. 

James GURNEY, Servant to the Lady Faul- Lady Fauuc oN HH, Mother to the Baſe 
conbridge. | tard, and Robert Faulconbrid ye, 

PsTER of POMFRET, a Prophet. 


Citizen; of Angiers, Heralds, Executioners, Meſſengers, Soldiers, and other Attendants. 
The SCENE, ſometimes in England, and ſometimes in Frances 


. 


pr Cr 6 | And put the ſame into young Arthur's hand, 
Northampton. Thy nephew, and right royal ſovereign. 
4 


A. Jolu. What follows, it we diſallow of this? 

| Chat, The proud controul 7 of tierce and bloody 

Fxter Aing Tobn, Qucen Elinor, Pembroke, Eſjex, To inforce theſe rights ſo forcibly withheld, [war, 
and Saliſbury, auith Chatillon. K. John. Here have we war for war, and blood 


4 room of Hate in th palace. 


X. Jula. OW, ſay, Chatillon, what would for blood, 
* France with us ? [ France, |Controulment for controulment ; ſo anſwer France. 
2 Chat, Thus, after greeting, ſpeaks the King of | Chat. Then take my king's defiance from my 
G In my behaviour , to the majeſty, The fartheſt limit of my embaſiy. mouth, 
The borrow'd majeſty of England here. K. Joh. Bear mine to him, and fo depart in 


Ii. A ſtrange beginning ;—borrow'd majeſty ! Be thou as lightning in the eyes of France: peace: 
K. Jahn. Silence, good mother; hear the embaſſy. For ere thou canſt report I will be there, 
Chat. Philip of France, in right and true behalf The thunder of my cannon ſhall be heard : 


Of thy deceaſed brother Geltrey's ſon, So, hence Be thou the trumpet of our wrath, 
Arthur Plantagenet, lays moſt lawful claim And ſullen preſage of your own decay, 
| Ic this fair iſland, and the territories ; An honourable conduct let him have 


10 Ireland, Poitiers, Anjou, Touraine, Maine: Penibroke, look to't :—Farewell, Chatillon. 
Defiring thee to lay aſide the ſword, | | Exeunt Chat. and Pem. 
Which ways uſurpingly theſe ſeveral titles; Eli, What now, my fon ? have I not ever ſaid, 


1 Mr. Theobald remarks, that though this play hath the title of The Life and Death of King John, 
yet the action of it begins at the thiity-louth year of his lite; and takes in only forme tran{actions 
ol his reign at the time of his demiſe, being an interval of about ſeventeen yrars, Mr. Stecvens 
obſerves, that Hall, Holinſhed, Stowe, &c. are cloſely followed nor only in the conduct, but ſomes 
mes in the expreſſions throughout the following kiftorical dramas ; viz. Macbeth, this play, Ate 
Vard 11. Henty IV. 2 parts, Henry V. Henry VI. 3 parts, Richyrd III. and Henry VIII. 2 Willam 
Mareſhall. 3 Jeffrey Fitzpeter, Ch. J. of England. #4 Wilnam Longiwore, fon to Hen. II. by 


Xolamond Clifford. 5 Roger, Earl of Norfolk aud Suflolk, © 1. e. 1m my Waraiter, T1, e. op- 
Polition, 


642 How 


338 SHAKSPEAREs PLAYS. 


How that ambitious Conſtance would not ceaſe, 
Till (he ha kindled France, and all the*world, 
Upon the right and party of her fon ? 

This might have been prevented, and made whole, 
With very eaſy arguments of love ; 

Which now the manage of two Kingdoms muſt 
With fearful bloody iſſur arb.trate. (us. 

. Jobe. Our ſtrong poſſerion, and our right tor 

Eli. Your ſttong polen, much more than your 
Or elſe it muſt go wrong with you, and me: { right; 
So much my conf{cience whiſpers in your ear: 
Which none but heaven, and you, and I, ſhall hear. 
Exter the Sheriff of Northampionſhire, tube whiſpers 

Hſſe r. . 

Effex. My liege, here is the firangeſt controverſy, 
Came from the country to be jadg'd by you, 
That e'er I heard : Shall I produce the men? 

K. Joba. Let them approach— [Lait Sheriff. 
Our abhies, and our priories, ſhalt pay VR 
Re-enter Sheriff with Robert Faulconoridge, and Phi- 

lip, his brother. 
This expedition's charge M hat men are you? 

Pi. Your faithful fibrect I, a gentleman, 
Born in Northamptonſhire ; and eldeſt fon, 

A+ ſuppoſc, to Robert Faulconbridge; 
Andie, by the honow-gwing hand 
Of Cœeur-de-lion knighted in the field. 

K. Toln. What art thou ? 

Rab. The ſon and heir to that fame Faulconbridze. 

X. Job». Is that the elder, and art thou the heir? 
You came not of one mother then, it ſeems. 

Phil. Mott certain of one mother, mighty King, 
That is well known ; and, s I think, one father: 
Burt, for the certain knowledge of that truth, 

I put you Oer to heaven, and to my mother; 
Of that 1 doubt, as all men's chil lren may. 
Eli. Out on thee, ride man thou doſt ſhame 
thy mother, 
And wound her honour with this diffidence. 

Fu. I, raadamn ? no, I have no reaſon for it; 

That is my brother's plea, and noneot mine; 
The which if he can prove, a' pops me out 
At leatt from tur five hundred pound a-year : 
Heaven guard my mother's honour, and my land! 


O 5d Sir Robert, father, on my knee 

I vive heaven thanks, I was not like to thee, 

A. *fobn. Why, what a mad-cap hath heaven 
lent us here 

Eli. He hath a trick ⁊ of Cueur-de-ſion's face, 

The accent of his tongue aftecteth him: 

Do you not read ſome tokens of my ſon 

In the large compoſition of this man? 

KR. John. Mine eve hath well examined his parts, 

And finds them perfect Richard.—Sirrah, ſpeak, 

What doth move you to claim your brother's land? 

Phil. Becauſe he Lauth a half- face, like my father 

With that half-face would he have all my land : 

A half-tac'd groat 3 five hundred pound a year 

Rob. My gracious liege, when that my father vd, 

Your brother did employ my father much; 

Phil. Well, fir, by this you cannot get my lan; 

Your tale muſt be, how he employ'd my mother, 

Rob. And once difpatch'd him in an embally 

To Germany, there, with the emperor, 

To treat of ingh aftairs touching that time: 

The advantage of his abſence took the king, 

And in the mean time ſojourn'd at my father's ; 

Where how he did prevail, I ſhame to ſpeat: ; 

But truth is truth; large lengths of ſeas and ſhores 

Berween ray father and my mother lay, 

(As T have heard my father ſpeak himſelf) 

When this ſame luity gentleman was got, 

Upon his death-bed he by will bequeath'd 

His lands to me ; and took it on his dearh, 

That this, mv mother's ſon, was none of his; 

And, if he were, he came into the world 

{ Full tourteen weeks before the courſe of time. 

Then, good my liege, let me have what is mine, 

My father's land, as was my father's will. 

XK. Jobn, Surah, your brother is legitime; 

Your tather's wife did after wedlock bear him : 

And, if ſhe did play falſe, the fault was hers ; 

Which fault hes on the hazard of all huſbands 

That marry wives. Tell me, how if my brother, 

Who, as you ſay, took pains to get this fon, 

Had of your father cluim'd this fon for his? 

In ſouth, good friend, your father might have kept 

This calf, bred from his cow, from all the worlc ; 


| 


X. Jobu. A good blunt fellow :-——Why, being | In ſooth, he might: then, if he were my brother's, 


younger born, 

Doth he lay clum to thine inheritmnce? 

Phil. I know not why, except to get the land. 
But once he ſlander'd me with battardy : 
But whe'r I be as true begot, or no, 
That ſtill 1 lay upon my mother's hend; 
But that I am as well begot, my hege, 
(Fair fall the bones that tock the pains for me) 
Compare our faces, and be judge yourtelf, 
It old Sir Robert did beget us both, 


My brother might not claim him ; nor your father, 
Being none of his, refuſe him: This concludes— 
My mother's ſon did get your father's heir ; 
Your father's heir muſt have your father's lar. 

Rob. Shall then my father's will be of no force, 
To diſpoſſeſs that child which is not his? 

Phil. Of no more force to diſpoſſeſs me, fir, 
Than was his will to get me, as I think. 

Eli. Whether hadſt thou rather, —be 4 Fai.- 

conbridge, 


And were our father, and this ton like him ;— 


And like thy brother, to enjoy thy laud ; 


1 That is, conduct, adminiſtration. - 2 Meaning, that peculiarity of face which may be ſuft- 


ciemly ſhewn by the ſlighteſt outline. 


3 Our author is here knowingly guilty of an anachroni{m, #3 


he alludes to a coin not ſtruck till the year 1504, in the reign of king Henry VII. Viz. a groat, 
which, as well as the half groat, bare but half faces impreiſed. The groats of all our kings 0! Eng- 


land, and indeed all their other coins of ſilver, 


one or two only excepted, had a full face crowns » 


til! Henry VII. at the time above mentioned, coined groats and half groats, as alſo ſome ſhillings 


with half faccs, 7. e. faces in profile, as all our coin has now. 
were like thoſe of his tather; though afterwards he returned to the broad faces again. Int 


The firſt groats of king Henry lors 


tne of King John there were uo groats at all, they being firſt, as far as appears, coined in the reig? 


of King Sdwais III. 


Or 
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or the reputed ſon of Cœur- de- lion, 
Lerd of thy preſence i, and no land beſide ? 
Phil, Madam, an if my brother had my ſhape, 
And 1 had his, fir Robert's his, like him 2 ; 
And if my legs were two ſuch riding-rods, 
My arms ſuch eel-ſ{kins ſtuſt; my face ſo thin, 
That in mine ear I durſt not ſtick a roſe 3, goes 
Left men ſhould ſay, Look, where three-farthings 
ud, to his ſhape, were heir to all this land, 
'Would I might never ſtir from off this place, 
Id give it every foot to have this face; 
1 would not be Sir Nob in any caſe. [ rune, 
Li. I like thee well; Wilt thou forſake thy for- 
gequeath thy land to him, and follow me ? 
1 am a ſoldier, and now bound to France. 
Phil. Brother, take you my land, I'll take my 
chance : 
Your face hath got five hundred pound a-year ; 
Yet ſell your face for five pence, and 'tis dear.— 
Madan, I'll follow you unto the death. 
Eli. Nay, I would have you go before me thither. 
Phi. Our country manners give our betters wav. 
X. Johan. What is thy 1ame ? ; 
Phil. Philip, my liege; ſo is my name begun; 
Philip, good old Sir Robert's wife's eldeſt ſon. 
A. John. From henceforth bear his name whoſe 
form thou bear'lt : 
Kneel thou down Philip, but ariſe more great; 
Arile Sir Richard, and Plantagenet. ihaud ; 
Phil. Brother by the motlier's fide, give me your 
My tather gave me honour, yours gave land ;— 
Now bletled be the hour, by night or day, 
When I was got, Sir Robert was away. 
Eli. The very ſpirit of Plantagenet 
I am thy grandame, Richard; call me fo. 


Phil, Madam, by chance, but not by truth: 


What though + ? 
Something about, a little from the right, 
In at the window, or elſe o'er the hatch 5 : 
Who Cares not ſtir by day, muſt walk by nicht; 
and have is have, however men do catch : 
Near or tar off, well won is full well ſhot ; 
Aud Jam 1, howe'er 1 was begot. 
K. John. Go, Faulconbridge ; now haſt thou thy 
deſire, 
A hndleſs knight makes thee a landed 'ſquire — 
Come, madam, and come, Richard; we mult tpeed 
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Phil. Brother, adieu; Good fortune come to thee, 
For thou Walt got i the way of honefty 
| Exeunt all but Philip, 
A foot of honour © better than I Was; 
But many a many toot of land the worſe. 
Well, now can I make any Joan a Lady ;— 
Good den, Sir Richard, —God-a-mercy, fellow 7 ;— 
And it his name be George, I'll call him Peter: 
For new-made honour doth forget men's natnes ; 
"Tis too reſpective &, and too tociable, 
For your converſing. Now your traveller, — 
He and his tooth-pick 9 at my werthip's nels ; 
And when my knigtuly ſtomach is ſuffic'd, 
Why then 1 ſuck my teeth, and catechite 
My piked '® man of countries: My dear firy 
(Thus, leaning on my elbow, 1 begin) 
I jhall befecch you——That is quettion now; 
And then comes an{wer like an ABC-book 1 
0 fir, ſays anſwer, at your veſt command 
At your employment ʒ at your fer vice, fir t=———= 
No, fir, ſays queition ; 1, fweet fir, at yours : 
Aud fo, Cer anſwer knows what quettiiu would, 
\ Saving in dialogue of compliment; | 
And talking of the Alps, and Apennines, 
The Pyrenean, and the river Po) 
It draws toward ſupper in concluſion fo. 
Bur this is worſhiptul ſociety, 
Aud tits the mounting ſpirit, ike myſelf; 
For he is but a baſtard to the-time, 
That duth not ſmack of obieryation ; 
(And ſo ain 1, whether 1 imack, or no) 
And not alone in habit and device, 
Exterior form, outward accoutrement ; 
But from the inward motion to dehver 
; Sweet, ſweet, fweet poiton for the age's tooth : 
Which 1? though 1 will not practiſe to deceive, 
Yet, to avoid decent, I mean to learn ; 
For it ſhall ſtrew the footttcps of my riſing.— 
But who comes in ſuch huſte, in riding robes ? 
Wat woman-polt is this ? hath the no hutband, 
That will take pains to blow a horn before her 13? 
Inter Lady Faulcenbridge and James Gurney. 
O mc! it is my mother :— How now, good lady ? 
What brings you here to court fo haſtily ? | he, 
Lady. Where is that ſlave, thy brother? where is 
That hold, in chafe mine hunour up and down? 
Phil. My brother Robert? old Sir Robert's ſon ? 


For France, for France; for it is more than need. ; Colbrand the giant, that fame mighty man? 


i. e. maſter of thy majeſtic figure and Aignified appearance, 2 The meaning is, © If I had his 


ſhape- dn Robert's—as he has.” Sir Robert his, tor Sir Robert's, is agrecable to the practice of that 
_ when the i added to the nominative was believed, I think erroneouſly, to be a contraction of A. 
Theobald ſays, that in this very obſcure patlage our poct is anticipating the date of another coin; 
mourouſly to rally a thin face, eclipſed, as it were, by a full-blown zo/e. We muſt obſerve, to ex- 
plam this alluſion, that qucen Elizabeth was the firlt, and ivdeed the only prince, who comed in Eu- 
gland three-halt- perice, and three-ſ{arti.ing pieces. She at one and the lame time comed illings, h- 
ones, __ thrce-pences, tWo- pences, three-haiſ-pence, pence, three-farthings, and half-pence ; 
The 2 pieces all had ber head, and were alternately w h the 5e behind, and vithout the roſe. 
0 3 ng. groet, two-pence, pemi, and kalt-penny had it not: the other untcrmediate coins, 12, 
Won : three-pence, three-hali-pence, and three-farthings had the 2%. But Dr. Warburton ob- 
—— that the ſticking roſes about them was then all the court-falkion. 4 What then? 5 Thele ex- 
A racy mon, lays Mr. Stecveus, to be born out of wedlock. © 1. c. aſtep. 7 Tauleonbridge here en- 
wr N elf with ideas of greatneſs. - Good: den, Si, Richard, he ſuppoſes to be the ſalutation of a 
0 10 drm, fellow, his own ſupercilious reply to it. i. e, reſpeul. 9 To pick the teeth, 
l rr a frqued beard, were, in that time, marks of a traveller, or man atictting foreign faſhions, 
12 Whick 6. p. 164. i. e. as they then ſpoke and wrote it, an abſey-took, meaning a catechiſmi. 
P vos or t/z5, 13 Dr. Johnſon lays, our author means, that a Woman who travelled about like a 
i Was likely to korn her huibaud. 
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Is it Sir Robert's ſon that you ſeek ſo ? | 


Lady. Sir Robert's ſon ! Ay, thou unreverend boy, 
Sir Robert's ſon : Why ſcorn'ſt thou at Sir Robert? 
He is Sir Robert's ſon, and ſo art thou. | while ? 

Phil. James Gurney, wilt thou give us leave a 

Gur. Good leave t, good Philip. 

PHI Philip ?—ſparrow !— James, 

There's toys abroad 2; anon I'll tell thee more. 

[| Exit James. 
Madam, I was not old Sir Robert's {on ; 
dir Robert might have eat his part in me 
Upon Good-friday, and ne'er broke his faſt: 
Sir Robert could do well; Marry, to confeſs ! 
Could he get me ? Sir Robert could not do it; 
We know his handy-work :— Therefore, good mo- 
To whom am I beholden for theſe limbs? {| ther, 
dir Robert never holp to make this leg. 


Lady. Haſt thou conſpired with thy brother too, 


That for thine own gain ſhould'ft defend mine ho- 
nour ? 

What means this ſcorn, thou moſt untoward knave ? 

Phil. Knight, knight, good mother, —Baſiliico 
like 3 : 

What! I am dub'd ; I have it on my ſhoulder, 

But, mother, I am not Sir Robert's ſon ; 

I have diſclaim'd Sir Robert, and my land 

Legitimation, name, and all is gone: 


SHAKSPEARES PLAYS. 


Some proper man, I hope; Who was it, mother 
Lady. Haſt thou deny'd thyſelf a Faulconbridge þ 
Phil. As faithfully as 1 deny the devil. 

Lady. King Richard Cœur- de- lion was thy father } 

By long and vehement ſuit I was ſeduc'd 

To make room for him in my huſband's bed: 

Heaven lay not my tranſgreſſion to my charge !.-.. 

Thou art the iſſue of my dear oflence, 

Which was fo ſtrongly urg'd, pat my defence, 
Phil. Now, by this light, were I to get aga 

Madam, I would not with a better father. 

Some ſins do bear their privitege on earth, 

And fo doth yours; your fault was not your folly ; 

Needs muſt you lay your heart at his diſpuſc,—— 

Subjected tribute to commanding, love. 

Againſt whoſe fury and unmatched force 

The awleſs hon could not wage the fight, 

Nor keep his princely heart from Richard's hand 4, 

He, that perforce robs lions of their hearts, 

May eafily win a woman's. Ay, my mother, 

With all my heart I thank thee for my father 

Who lives and dares but ſay, thou did'ſt not welt 

When I was got, I'll ſend his ſoul to hell. 

Come, lady, I will ſhew rhee to my kin; 

And they ſhall ſay, when Richard me beg, 

If thou hadſt ſaid him nay, it had been tin : 

Who ſays, it was, he lycs; 1 ſay, 'twis mat. 


nr 


Then, good my mother, let me know my father; L Excurt, 


— —T—— 


K e II. 


n J. 
Before the wall; of Anviers in France. 
Fats Pl ili A inc of France, Lowwns the Dauphin, the right ? 
Archdaxe of Auſtria, Conſtance, and Arthur. Auft. Upon thy cheek lay I this zealous iſs, 
E Angiers well met, brave Au- As ſeal to this indenture of my love ; 
ſtria.— That to my home I will no more return, 
Arthur, that great fore-runner of thy blood, Till Angiers, andthe right thou hatt in France, 
Richard, that robbh'd the lion of bis heart, Together with that pale, that hie- fac d ſhore, 
And fought the holy wars in Paleſtine, Whoſe foot ſpurns back the ocean's roaring tides, 
By this brave duke came early to his grave: And coops from other lands her iflanders, 
And, for amends to his poſterity, Even till that England, hedg'd in with the main; 
At our importance 5 hither is he come, That water-walled bulwark, ſtill ſecure 
To ſpread his colours, boy, in thy behalf; And confident from foreign purpoſes, 
And to rebuke the uſurpation Even 'till that utmoſt corner of the weſt, 
Of thy unnatural uncle, Engliſh John : Salute thee for her king : 'till then, fair boy, 
Embrace him, love him, give him welcome hither. | Will I not think of home, but follow arms, 
Arthur. God ſhall forgive you Cacur-de-lion's Conſt. O, take his mother's thanks, a widow's 
The rather, tht you give his offspring life, [ death, thanks, strength, 
Shadowing their right under your wings of war; | Till your ſtrong hand ſhall help to give bum 
I give you welcome with a powerleſs hand, To make a more © requital to your love. 


But with a heart full of unſtained love: 
Welcome before the gates of Angiers, dulce, 
Lewis. A noble boy! Who would not do thee 


T Good leave means a ready aſſent. 2 i. e. rumours, idle reports. 3 Faulconbridge's words here 
carry a concealed piece of ſatire on a ſtupid drama of that age, printed in 1599, and called Se 
and Perfeda, In this piece there is the character of a bragging cowardly Knight, called Baie, 
His pretenſion to valour is ſo blown, and ſeen through, that Piſlon, a butfoon-lervant in the play, 
jumps upon his back, and will not diſengage him, till he makes Baſiliſco ſwear upon his dudge"n 
dagger that he was a inate, Anave, nave, and no knight, knight, knight, as Baſiliſco arrogantly fuld 
himſelt. In the ſame manner Philip, when his mother calls him Adave, throws off that rcproach by 
humonronſly laving claim to his new dignity of Anighthood, 4 Shak ſpeare here alludes to the old 
metrical romance of Richard Cæur de lion, wherein this once celebrated monarch is related to have 
acquired his diſtinguiſhing appellation, by having plucked out g lion's heart to whoſe fury he 4 
expoſe by the duke of Auſtria, for having ſlain his (pn with a blow of hig fiſt, 5 4, e. 1% αν 
© þ, e, greater, | if 
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Aus. The peace of heaven is theirs, that lift, England we love; and for that England's ſake, 
In ſuch 4 juſt and charitable war. | their {words | With burthen of our armour here we {weat : 

K. Philip. Well then, to work; our cannon | This toil of ours ſhould be a work of thine ; 

ſhall be bent But thou tom loving England art fo far, 

Againſt the bruws of this reſuting town. That thou baſt under-wrought 3 its lawful Kung, 
oh for our chiefett men of diſcipline, Cut off the ſequence of poſterity, 
To cull the plots of beſt advantages: Out-faced infant ſtate, and done a rape 
We'll lay before this towu our royal bones, Upon the maiden virtue of the crown. 
Wide to the market-place in Frenchmen's bluod, | Lok here upon thy brother Gofirey's face; — 
But wi will make it ſubject to this bay. 

aut. Stay for an aniwer to your embaſly, 
Leſt unadvis'd you itain your ſwords with Wood : 
My lord Chatillon may from England briag 
That right in peace, Which here we urge in war; 
And then we thall reperit each drop of blue, And this his fon 3 England was Geftrey's right, 
That hot raih haſte ſo indirectly thed. And ths is Geftrey's : In the name of God, | 

Euter Chatilion. {ſur comes it then, that thou art call'd a King, | 

K. Philip. A wonder, lady Ho, upon thy wiſh, | When living blood duth in theſe temples beat, _ | | 
Our meflenger Chatillon is arriv'd. Which owe the crown that thou o'er-matterett ? - ” 
What England tavs, ſay briefly, gentle lord, R. 7obn. From whom hat thou this great com- 


Thefe eyes, theſe brows, were moulded out of lus : 
Ihs little abſtract doch contain that large, 

Which dy'd in Geffrey ; and the hand of time 
Stall dravy this brief into as huge a volume. 

hn Gettrey was thy elder brother born, 


7 


We coldly pauſe for thee ; Chatillon, tpeak. | fiege, * miſſion, France, 
Chat, Then turn your forces from thus paicry | To draw my anſwer from thy articles? [thoughts 


And ſtir thera up agauntt 2 miglttier taſk. K. Phil. From that ſupernal judge, that itirs good 


Eugland, wapatieat of your juit demands, In any brealt of ſtrong authority, 
Horh put himſelf in arms ; the adverie winds, To look into the blots and ſtains of right. 


Whoſe leifure I have {taid, have given him tiiue 
I land his legions all as toon as I: 

His marches are expedient ! to this town, 

His forces ſtrong, his ſoldiers confideiit. 

With him along is come the motner-queen, 

An Ate, fRirruig him to bloo and ttrite ; 

With her, her niece, che lady Blanch of Spain; 
With them a baitard of the King deceas'd : 

And all the unfeftled humours of the land, — 
Reh, inconfiderate, fiery voumtaries, 

With ladies” faces, and ferce Uragois' ſpleens, 
Hove told their fortunes at their native homes, 
Bearing their birthriglus proudiy on their backs, 
To make a hazard of new tortuncs here. 


That judge bath made me guardian to this boy : 

Under whoie warrant, I impeach thy Wrong; 

And by whoſe help, I mean to chuutiſe it. 
A. John. Alack, thou doſt uſurp authority. 
R. Philip. E,xcute it; 'tis to beat uſurping down. 
Eli. W ho is it, thou doft call uſurper, France ? 
(aui. Let me make anſwer; thy uſurping ſon. 
Ji. Out, niſolent! thy baftard ſhall be King; 

Tut tou may'lt be a queen, and check the world! 
(of. My bed was ever to thy fon as true, : 

As thine was to thy huthand : and this boy 

Liker in feature to his father Geffrey, 

han thou and John in manners ; being as like, 

As rain to Water, or devil to his dam. a 

In iet, a braver choice of dauitleſs ſpirits, My boy a baftard! By my ſoul, I think, 

Tom now the Englith bottoms have watt ver, His father never was fo true begot; 

Did never float upon the ſwelling tide, It Gnu be, an if thou wert his mother. | father. 

To do offence and ſcath * in Chruttendoin. 


1. There's a good mother, boy, that blots thy 
Ihe interruption of their churlyh drums Conſt, There's a good grandam, boy, that would 


| | . , 195 bect. blut thee. 
Cuts off more circumſtance : They are at haul, Auſt. Peace | 
Io parley, or to fight; Hue prepare. Faule. Hear the crier. 
A. Philip. How much unlook'd for is this ex- Auft. What the devil art thou? 


pedition! 
Auſt, By how much unexpected, by fo much 
We mutt awake endeavour for defence ; 
For courage mounteth with cao: 
Let them be welcome then, we are prepar'd, 


Faule. One that will play the devil, fir, with you, 
An a' may catch yuur hide and you alone. 
You are the lure of whom the proverb goes, 
VWhote valour plucks dead lions by the beard ; 
Fl ſmoak your Kin- coat, an I catch you right ; 
BE © 3 Surah, look to't; i'taubh, 1 will, Vfaith, 
. 1 5 1 n aue en Blanch. O, well dic & bord that lion's robe 

emb Ke, and otver 5. F P 


That did dito the lan af that robe 

here K. Jabn. Peace be to France; if France in peace Faule. It lies as hghtly on the back of him, 
3 | = = 6 lineal entrance to our Own | | permit | As greet Alcules' ſhuts upon a! b Als 1— 

play, : hy 4 ood France, aud peace aſcend to haaven ! But, a, l' tak that burden from your back ; 
base. 3 nale; we, God's wrathful agent, do correct Or lay on that, thall make your ſhoulders crack. 
| lcd 1 Their proud contempt that beat his peace to heaven. Auſt. What cracker is tht tame, that deafs gur 
B's 5 . K. Philip. Peace be to England; if that war return With this abunduice of luperfluous breath ? ear 
he old in France to England, there to live in peace ! King Lewin, determine hat we ſhall do ſtrait. 
o hae 
he was I That is, expeditious, 2 l. e. deſtruction, harm. 3 i. e. undermined, 

#14mni7y, * 
ys) 84 4. Philip. 
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K. Philip. Women, and fools, break off your 
conference — 
King John, this is the very ſum of all, — 
England, and Ireland, Anjou, Touraine, Maine, 
In right of Arthur do I claim of thee : | 
Wilt thou reſign them, and lay down thy arms? 
K. John. My life as ſoon :—1 do defy thee, France. 
Arthur of Bretagne, yield thee to my hand ; 
And, out of my dear love, Ill give thee more 
Than e'er the coward hand of France can win : 
Submit thee, boy. 
Fli. Come to thy grandam, child. 
Conſt, Do, child, go to it' grandam, child: 
Give grandam kingdom, and it' grandam will 
Give it a plum, a cherry, and a fig: 
There's a good grandam. 
Arth.. Good my mother, peace ! 
T would, that T were low laid in my grave; 
I am not worth this coil, that's made for me. 
Eli. His mother ſhames him ſo, poor boy, he 
weeps. | 
Conſt. Now ſhame upon you, whe'rſhe does, or no 
His grandam's wrongs, and not his mother's ſhames, 
Draw thoſe heaven-moving pearls from his poor 
Which heaven ſhall take in nature of a fee; | eyes, 
Ay, with theſe cryſtal beads heaven ſhall be brib'd 
To do him juſtice, and revenge on you. 
Eli. Thou monſtrous ſlanderer of heaven and earth 
Conſt. Thou monſtrous injurer of heaven and earth! 
Call not me ſlanderer; thou, and thine, uſurp 
The dominations, royalties, and rights, 
Of this oppreſſed boy: This is the eldeſt ſon's ſon, 
Infortunate in nothing but in thee ; 
Thy fins are viſited in this poor child; 
The canon of the law is laid on him, 
Being but the ſecond generation 
Removed from thy ſin-conceiving womb. 
K. John. Bedlam, have done. 
Conſt. 1 have but this to ſay, — 
That he's not only plagued for her fin, 
But God hath made her fin and her the plague 
On this removed iſſue, plagu'd for her, 
And with her *.—Plague her ſon ; his injury, 
Her injury, the beadle to her fin, 
All punifh'd in the perſon of this child, 
And all for her?; A plague upon her 
Eli. Thou unadviſed ſcold, I can produce 
A will, that bars the title of thy ſon. [will ; 


Conſt. Ay, who doubts that? a will! a wicked 


A woman's will ; a cankred grandam's will ! 
K. Phil. Peace, lady; pauſe, or be more tempe- 

It ill beſeems this preſence, to cry aim 3 [rate : 

To theſe ill tuned repetitions.— 

Some trumpet ſummon hither to the walls 


K-23 P-AA-YS; 


Whoſe title they admit, Arthur's, or John's, 
| Trumpets ſound, 
Enter Citigens upon the walls, 
1 Cit, Whois it, that hath warn'dus to the walls; 
K. Phil. Tis France, for England. 
X. John. England, for itſelf: 
You men of Angiers, and my loving ſubjects,.— 


ſubjects, 

Our trumpet call'd you to this gentle parle. 

R. Jobn. For our advantage ;—T herefore, hear 
us firſt. 

Theſe flags of France, that are advanced here 

Before the eye and proſpect of your town, 

Have hither march'd to your endamagement : 

The cannons have their bowels full of wrath ; 

And ready mounted are they, to ſpit forth 

Their iron indignation *gainſt your Walls: 

All preparation for a bloody ſiege, 

And mercileſs proceeding by theſe French, 

Confronts your city's eyes, your winking gates; 

And, but for our approach, thoſe ileeping ſtones, 

That as a waiſt do girdle you about, 

By the compulſion of their ordinance 

By this time from their fixed beds of lime 

Had been diſhabited, and wide havock made 

For bloody power to ruſh upon your peace. 

But, on the fight of us, your lawjul King, 

Who, painfully, with much expedient march, 

Have brought a countercheck before your gates, 

To ſave unfcratch'd your city's threaten'd cheeks, 

Behold, the French, amaz'd, vouchſate a parle: 

And now, inſtead of bullets wrap'd in fire, 

To make a ſhaking fever m your walls, 

"They ſhoot but calm words, folded up in ſmoke, 

To make a faithleis error in your ers : 

Which truſt accordingly, Kind citizens, 

And let us in, your king; whoſe lahour'd ſpirits, 

Forweary'd in this action of ſwift ſpeed, 

Crave harbourage within your city walls. 

K. Phil, When I have ſaid, make anſwer to w 
Lo, in this right hand, whote protection (both. 
Is moſt divinely vow d upon the right 
Of him it holds, ſtands young Plantagenet; 

Son to the elder brother of this man, 

And king o'er him, and all that he enjoys : 

For this down-trodden equity, we tread 

In warlike march theſe greens before your to 
Being no further enemy to you, 

Than the conſtraint of hoſpitable zeal, 

In the relief of this oppretled child, 
Religiouſiy provokes. Be pleaſed then 

To pay that duty, which you truly owe, | 
To him that owes 4 it; namely, this young prince: 


Theſe men of Angiers ; let us hear them ſpeak, 


And then our arms, like to a muzzled bcar, 


Dr. Johnſon thus explains this very obſcure paſſage : He is not only made miſerable by eng 
ance for her /n or crime; but her fin, her offspring. and ſhe, are made the inſtruments of that vs" 


ance, on this deſcendant ; who, though ot the 


e P 7 : 1 er: 
ſecond generation, is plagued for her and with hh 


* N a 1 uws 
to whom ſhe is not only the cauſe but the iuſtrument of evil.” 2 The ſame able and Juden 
commentator aſſigns the following meaning to this perplexcd ſentence: * Inſtead of inflicting ven 
ance on this innocent and remote deſcendant, puniſh her fon, her immediate offspring: then the 


affliction will fall where it is deſerved ; his Injury will be er injury, and the miſery of her / J N 
fon will be a beadle, or chaſtiſer, to her crimes, which are now all puniſhed in the perſon of 1 © 


3 i. e. to encourage. Sce note 3, p. 57. 41. e. owns it. 
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K. Phil. You loving men of Angiers, Arthur? 
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Save in aſpect, have all offence ſeal'd up; Much work for tears in many an Engliſh mother, 
Our cannons* malice vainly ſhall be ſpent Whoſe tons lye ſcatter'd on the bleediug ground: 
Againſt the invulaerable clouds of heaven ; Many a widow's huſband groveling lies, 
And, with a bleſſed and unvex'd retire, Coldly embracing the diſcolour'd earth; 
With unhack'd ſwords, and heimets all unbruis'd, | And victory, with little loſs, doth play 
We will bear home that luſty blood again, Upon the dancing banners of the French; 
Which here we came to ſpout againſt your town, | Who are at band, triumphantly diſplay'd 
And leave your children, wives, and you, in peace. | To enter conquerors, and to proclaim 

hut if you fondly paſs our proffer'd offer, Arthur of Bretagne, England's King and yours. 
'Tis not the roundure i of your old fac'd walls Enter English Herald, with trumpets, 
Can hide you from our meſſengers of war; E. Her. Rejoice, you men of Angiers, ring your 
Though all theie Engliſh, and their diſcipline, bells; [ proach, 
Were harbour'd in their rude circumference. King Joha, your King, and England's, doth ap- 
Then, tell us, ſhall your city call us lord, Commander of this hot malicious day 
In that behalf which we have challeng'd it ? Their armours, that march'd hence ſo filver-bright, 
Or ſhall we give the ſignal to our rage, Hither return all gilt with Freachmen's blood 
And ſtalk in blood to our poſlefſion ? Dects; | There ſtuck no plume in any Enzlith creſt, 


Git. In brief, we are the King of England's ſub- | That is removed by a ſtaff of France; 
For him, and in his right, we hold this town. [| in. | Our colours do return in thoſe ſame hands 
K. John. Acknowledgethen the King, and let me | That did diſplay them when we firſt march'd forth; 
Cit, That can we not; but he that proves the king, | And, like 2 jolly troop of huntſmen, come 
To him will we prove loyal; till that time, Our luſty Englith, all with purpled hands, 
Have we ramm'd up our gates againſt the world. | Dy'd in the dying flaughter of their foes : 
X. John. Doth not the crown of England prove | Open your gates, and give the victors way, [hold, 
the king ? At. Heralds, from off our towers we might be- 


And, if not that, I bring you witneſſes, From firſt to laſt, the onſet and retire 
Twice fifteen thoatand hearts of England's breed, — | Of both your armies ; whoſe equality 
Faulc. Baſtards, and elſe. By our beit eyes cannot be cenſured : [ blows ; 


X. John.—To verify our title with their lives. Blood hath bought blood, and blows have anſwer'd 
K. Philip. As many, and as well-born bloods as Strength match'd with ſtrength, and power con- 


Faulc. Some battards too. [ thoſe, fronted power : 
K. Phil. — Stand in his face, to coantradict his | Both are alike ; and both alike we like. 
claim. One muſt prove greateſt; while they weigh ſo even, 


Cit. Till you compound whoſe right is worthieſt, We hold our town for neither; yet for both. 
We, for the worthiett, hold the right from both. | Enter the tauo Kings with thei? powers, at ſeveral doors. 
X. John. Then God forgive the fin of all thoſe} K. Jabn. France, haſt thou yet more blood to caſt 
That to their everlaſting reſidence, { fouls | Say, ſhall the current of our right run on? [ away ? 
Before the dew of evening fall, ſhall fleet, Whoſe paſſage vext with thy impediment, 
In dreadful trial of our Kingdom's king Shall leave his native channel, and o'er-fwell 
A. Phil. Amen, Amen !—Mount, chevaliers !| With courſe ditturb'd even thy confining ſhores ; 
1 to rms [and e er fince| Unleſs thou let his ſilver water keep 
| Faule. Saint George,—that ſwing d the dragon, | A peaceful progreſs to the ocean. [ blood, 
Sits on his horſeback at mine koitefs' door, A. Phil. England, thou haſt not ſav'd one drop of 


Teach us ſome fence !—Sirrah, were I at home, In this hot trial, more than we of France ; 

At your den, ſirrah, with your lioneſs, Rather, loſt more: And by this hand I wear, 

I'd fet an ox-head to your lion's hide, That ſways the earth this climate over-looks, — 
And make a monſter of you.— [To Auftria.| Before we will lay by our juſt-borne arms, [ bear, 


Auſt. Peace; no more. We'll put thee down, 'gainſt whom theſe arms we 
Faulc. O, tremble; for you hear the lion roar. | Or add a royal number to the dead; 
K. John. Up higher to the plain; where we'll] Gracing the ſcrowl, that tells of this war's loſs, 
In beſt appointment, all our regiments. | ſet forth, | With ſlaughter coupled to the name of kings. 
Faulc. Speed then, to take advantage of the field. | Faule. Ha, majetty | how high thy glory towers, 
K. Phi). It ſhall be ſo ;—and at the other hill | When the rich blood of kings is ſet on fire | 
Command the reſt to ſtand. God, and our right ! | Oh, now doth death line his dead chaps with ſteel ; 
| [ Exeunt.| The ſwords of ſoldiers are his teeth, his phangs ; 
And now he feats, mouthing the fleſh of men, 
$8. C:'E N E II. In undetermin'd differences of kings. — 
After excurſions, enter the Herald of France, with} Why ſtand theſe royal fronts amazed thus? 
trumpets, to the gates, Cry, Havock, kings * ! back to the ſtained field, 
F. Her. You men of Angiers, open wide your | You equal potents 3, fiery-kindled ſpirits ! 
And let young Arthur, duke cf Bretagne, in; | gates | Then let conſuſion of one part confirm [death 
Who, by the hand of France, this day hath made | the other's peace; till then, blows, blood, and 


I j, e. the circle, 2 i. e. command ſlavgzhter to proceed, 3 Potentates. 
K. Jahn. 
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X. John. Whoſe party do the townſmen yet ad- 
mit? your king ? 
R. Phil. Speak, citizens, for England; who's 
Cre. The king of England, when we know the 
king. This right. 
R. Phil. Know him in us, that here hold up 
K. John. In us, that are our own great deputy, 
An bear potlettion of our perſon here; 
Lord of our pretence, Angiers, and of you. 
(it. A greater power, than ve, demes all this; 
Arid, till it be unloubted,, we do lock 
Our former fcruple in our ſtremg-bur'd gates 
Kings of our fears ; until our fears, Sol” * 
Be by ome certain king purg'd and depos'd. 
Faulc. Py heaven, theſe ſfcroykes * of Angiers 
flaut you, Kings ; 
And ſtand ſecurelyv on their battlements, 
As in a theatre, whence they gape and point 
At your induſtrious ſcenes and acts of death, 
Your royal preſences be rul'd by me; 
Do like the mutines of Jeruſalem, 
Be friends a while, and both conjointly bend 
Your ſharpett deeds of malice on this town ; 
zy eaſt and weit let France and England mount 
Their battering cannon, charged to the mouths; 
Till their ſoul-fcaring g clamours have brad down 
The flinty ribs of this contempruous city: 
F's play inceſſantly 2 tneſe jadcs, 
Even till unfenced defol: * 
Leave them as naked as the vulgar air. 
That done, diſſever your united ttrengths, 
And pit your mingled colours once again; 
Turn face to face, and bloody point to point: 
Then, in a moment, fortune ſhall cull forth 
Ou of one fide her happy minion ; 
To whom in favour the ſhall give the day, 
And Kiſs him with a glorious victory, 
How hk you this wild counſel, mighty ſtates ? 
8 2 it not ſomething of the policy ? 
. John. Now, by the xy that hangs above our 
heads, 
I like it well :—France, ſhall we knit our powers, 
And lay this Angiers even with the ground; 
Then, after, figit who ſhall be king of it? 
Faulc. An it thoy haſt the mettle of a king. 
Being wrong'd, as we are, by this peeviſh town, 
Turn thou the mouth of thy artillery, 
As we will ours, againſt theſe ſaucy walls: 
And when that wethave daſh'd them to the ground, 
Why, then defy each other; and, pell-mell, 
Make work upon ourſclves, for heaven or hell. 
A. Philip. Let it be ſo: Say, where will you 
aſſault? 
R. Jolu. We from the weſt will fend deſtruction 
Into 71 city's boſom. 
Aut. 1 from the north. 
K. Philip. Our thunder from the ſonth 
Saul rain their dritt of bullets on this town. 
Faulc. O prudent difcipline! From north to 
ſouth; 


Auſtria and France ſhoot in each other's mouth : 
Aide. 


. 


Cit. Hear us, great kings: vouchſafe a wt. 
to ſtay, 

And I ſhall ſhew you peace, and fair-fac'q lex 

Win you thus city without ttroke, or wound; 

Reſcue thoſe breathing lives to die in beds, 

That here come ſacrifices for the fickd : 

Perſever not, hut hear me, mighty kings. 


to hear. [ Bl. 


Is near to England : Look upon the years 

Of Lewis the Dauphin, and that 194 ely maid ; 
It Infty love ſhould go in queſt of beauty, 
Where ſhown! he find it fairer than in Blanch ? 
Tf zealous * love mould go in fearch of Virtue, 
Where ſhould he find it purer than in Blunch ? 
If love ambitious fought a match of birth, 


Such as ſhe is, in beauty, virtue, birth, 

Is the young Dauphin every way complete: 
If not complete, oh ſav, he is not the ; 

And ſhe again wants nothing, to name want, 
If want it be not, that ſhe is not hie: 

He is the half part of a bleſſed man, 

Left to be finiſhed by ſuch a ſhe ; 

And ſhe a fair divided excellence, 

V hole fulneſs of perfection lies in him, 

Oh, two ſuch filver currents, when they join, 
Do glorify the banks that bound them in: 


Two ſuch controlling bounds ſhall you be, kin;s, 
To theſe two princes, if you marry them. 
This union ſhall do more than batter: Y can, 
To our faſt-cloſcd gates; for, at this match, 
With twifter * + than powder can entre 
The mouth of paſſage ſhall we fling wide ohe, 
And give you entrance: but, without this match, 
he fea enraged is not half ſo deaf, 

Lions more content, mountains and rocks 
More free from motion; no, not death himiclt 
In mortal fury half ſo peremptory, 

As we to keep this city. 

Faule. Here's a tay, 

That ſhakes the rotten carcaſe of old death 
Out of his rags ! Here's a large mouth, indeed, 


As maids of thirteen do of puppy-dogs 
What cannoneer begot this luſty blood ? 


He gives the baſtinado with his tongue ; 

Our ears are cudgel'd; not a word of his, 

But buffets better than a fiſt of France : 
Zounds ) 1 was never ſo bethumpt with words, 
Since I firſt call'd my brother's father, dad. 

Eli. Son, lift to this conjunction, make this mate 
Give with our niece a dowry large enoug:1: 
Fer by this knot thou ſhalt ſo ſurely tie 
Thy now unſur'd aſſurance to the crown, 

That yon green boy ſhall have no fun to rips 
The bloom that promiteth a mighty fruit. 
I ſee a yielding in the looks of France [ (69 


I'll fiir them to it: Come, away! away! 


1 1, e. {cabby. tcrophulous fellows. 
Eliauor. 


2 The Lady Blanck was niece to king John by he 
3 1. he. 4 Our author uſes /picen tor any violent hurry, or tumultuous ſpecd. 


Cit, That daughter there of Spain, the lade 


Lhd 
* 
= 


2 


X. John. Speak Ons with tayour ; We 2re en 


Whoſe veins bound. richer blood than lady BEA 


And two ſuch ſhores to two ſuch ſtreams mad. wo . 


That ſpits forth death, and mountains, rock, and 
Talks as familiarly of roaring lions, | ſeas; 


He ſpeaks plain cannon, fire, and imoak, and bounce; 
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Faulc, | 
Hmng's in 
And quar 
Himtelf 1; 
That han 


In ſuch a 
Blanc h. 
Ie ſee « 
1 hat any ti 
I can with 
Or, if you 
] Will enfo 
Further 1 
That all I 
Than this, 
(Though « 
That I can 
A. Jobs. 
{ 

Blanch, 


What you 1 


A. Tebn. 
if 
Lewis. N 


— 


6 
i do lo 


K. Jobin. 


: "vibtiers, an 
| With her to 
Full thirty t 
Piilip of Fr 


This j; 
110 fart an 
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Are capable of this ambition ; i 

1,-{t zeal, now melted by the windy breath 

Of ſoft petitions, pity, and remorte, 

Co and congeal again to what it was. 

„ Why anſwer not the double majeſties 

This friendly treaty of our threaten'd tn? 

A. Phil. Speak England firſt, that hath been for- 
To ſpeak unto this city: What ſay you? | ward firtt 
e John. If that the Dauphin there, thy princely 
Can in this book of beauty read, I love, { fon, 
Her dowry ſhall weigh equal with a queen: 

For An ou, and fair Tourane, Maine, Poictiers, 
and 3! that we upon this ſide the ſea 
(T.xc2pt this city nom by us beſieg'd) 

Find liable to our crown and digaityy 

Shall gild her brical bed; and make her rich 

Ia titles, honours, and promotions, 

Ac the in beauty, education, blood, 

Holde hand with any princeſs of the world. | face. 
A. Phil, What tay it thou, boy ? look iti the lady's 
Lewis, I do, my lord; and in her eye I find 

A wonder, or a wondrous miracle, 

Tue ſhadow of my felf form d in her eye; 

Which, being but the ſhadow of your fon, 

Becomes a ſun, and makes your fon a ſhadow ; 

| iy proteſt, I never lov'd my ſeif, 

Til now infixed I beiield myielt, 

Drawn in the flattering table of her eve. 

1 I biſp. 3 ih Huch. 
Faulc, Drawn in the flattern 3 table of her S — 

Hmg'd in the frowning wrinkle of her brow l.- 
And quarter d in her heart he doth etpy 
Himielt love's trator : This is pity now, 

That hang'd, and drawn, and quarter'd, there 

mould be, 

In ſuch a love, o vile a lout as he. 

Blanc h. My umcle's will, in this reſpect, is mine : 

If ''2 fee ought in vou, that makes him like, 

That any thing he fees, which moves his liking, 

I can with eate tranſlate it to my will; 

Or, if you will, (to ſpeak more properly) 
| will enforce it eaſily to my love. 

Father I will not fatter you, my lord, 

That all 1 fee in you is worthy love, 

Than this, —that nothing, do I ſee in you, 

4 (Though churliſh thoughts themſelves ſhould be 

; your judge) 

That I can find ſhould merit any hate. 

A. Jobn. What ſay theſe young ones? What 

ſay you, my niece ? 

Bunch. That the is bound in honour- (till to do 
What you in wifdom {till vouchiſafe to ſay. 

K. Jeb. Speak then, prince Daun; can you 

love this lady ? 

. Lewis, Nay, aik me if I can refrain from love ; 

+ 1 do love her maſt unfeignedly. [Maine, 

; K. Fobn, Then do I give Volqueilen i, Tourainc, 

Cater; and Anjou, thete five provinces, 

| tl her to thee ; and this addition more, 

* thirty thouſand marks of Engliſh coin.— 

alp of France, if thou be pleas d withal, 


8 This js the ancient name ſor the country no 
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Command thy ſon and daughter to join hands. 
K. Phil. It likes us well ;--Young princes, 
dloſe your hands. 
flat. And your lips toy; for, I am well aſſur'd, 
hat 1 did fo, when I was firſt atlur'd *. 
K. Phil. Now, citizens of Angiers, ope your gates, 
Let in that amity which you have made ; 
For at Saint Mary's chapel, prefently, 
The rites of marriage ſhall be ſolemuiz'd.— 
{Is not the lad Conſtance in this troop ?-— 


Know, the 1$ ust; for this match, made up, 
tler preſence would have interrupted much ;— 
\Wtcre is ſhe and her fon ;- teil nie, who knows ? 
Lewis. Shs is tal and pattonate at your. highs 
neſs" tent. have made, 
X. Phil. And, by my faith, this leazuy, thut we 
Will give her ſadneſs very httle cue. -— 
Prother of England, how may we content 
This widow lady? In her right we came; 
Which we, God knows, have turn'd aunler Way, 
To our own vantage. 
A. Jahn. We will heal up all: | 
For we'll create young Arthur duke of Bretagne, 
And Gut of Richmond ; and this rich fair town 
V\ & make him lord of, —Call the lady Confttance x 
Some {pcedy metlenger bid her repair 
Vo oor fulemuity :—1 truſt we ſhall, 
Lf not NL ap the meaſure of her will, 
Yet in forme meaſure ſatisfy her ſo, 
In we mall ttop her exclamation. 
00 We, as well as hatte will tutfer us, 
„dne unlook'd for unprepared pomn. 
[ Fxcunt all but F a:lconb; idge. 
Taue, Mad world! mad Kings | mad compoſts 
If Nui to flop Arthur's title in the whole, (don! 
Hath e illngly departed 3 with a part: 
And Frame, (v-hote armour conſcience buckledon yg 
Whom zend and charity brouglit to the field, 
As Gul's own soldier) ronaded in the ear 4 
\Witii thut tame purpoſe-cnanger, that fly devil ; 
Thut broker, that ttill bree the pate ot faitli; 
Tirit daily break-vow ; he that wins of all, 
Ot Einys, of beggars, old men, young men, maids, 
(\Vho having no external thing to loſe 
But the word maid, cheats the poor maid of that) 
That {mooth-fac'd geatleman, tickling commodity,-e 
Commodity 5, the bias of the world; 
The world, who of itſelf is peited well, 
Made to run even, upon even ground 
"Fill this advantage, this vile drawing bias, 
This fway of motion, tlus commodity, 
Makes it take head from all idifferency, 
From all direction, purpoſe, courſe, intent: 
And this tame bias, this commodity, 
This bawd, this broker, this all-changing word, 
Clapt on the outward eye of fickle France, 
Hath drawn him from his own determurd aid, 
From a refolv'd and honoarable war, 
To a molt baſe and vile-concluded peace 
And why rail I on this commodity ? 
But for becauſe he hath not woo'd me yet : 


w Called the Vein. 


2 1, e. afhanced, conti. 


ta art and to depart were formerly ſy non muus, 41, e. whiſpered in the ear. 5 i. e. intereſt. 


No 


2 SHAKSPFEFARE' PLAY S. 


Not that T have the power to clutch my hand i, 


And ſay, there 1s no fin, hut to be rich; 


"£7 ' Or, if 
When his fair angels would falute my palin; And being rich, my virtue then ſhal! be, Prav, t 
Fut for my hand, as unattempted yet, To tay,—there is no vice, but beggary: Lett th 
Like a poor beggar, raileth on the rich. Since kings break faith upon commoditr, But 20 
Well, whiles I am a beggar, I will ra, Gain, be my lord; for I will worſhip thee ' Fu No bat 
This d. 
Yea, f. 
1 885 X. ] 
Jo cur 
A C- 4 I [ 1 Hare! 
Reſemt 
Ap $ & La: Wh rv of unpleaſing blots, and ſightleſs 2 firings, 
The French King's pavitien. Lame, tooliſh, crooked, iwait 5, prodigious 3, Proves 
| . 2 Patch'd with foul moles, and eye-oftendins mark, You ca 
Enter Conftance, Ar:bur, and Saliſbury. 1 would not care, 1 then would be content | | gn 
| Conſt. One tobe marry d] gone to ſw ear a peace! or then I thould not love thee ; no, nor thon The gr. 
| F Falte blood to falſe blood join d Gone| Became thy great birth, nor deſerve a crown, Is cold 
| to be friends But tliou art fair; and at thy birth, dear boy! And ou 
| Shall Lewis have Blanch? and Blanch thoſe pro- Nature and fortune join'd to make thee great : Arm, ar 
| | ; vinces ? f : Of nature's gifts thou may'ſt with lilies boaft, A wido 
(| It is not ſo; tou haſt miſ-ſpoke, miſ-heard ; And with the half-blown roſe : but fortune, oli. Let not 
Be well advis'd, tell o'er thy tale again : She is corrupted, cheng't, and won from thee; Wear o 
[| It cannot be; thou doſt but ſay, tis fo ; She adulterates hourly with thine uncle John, det arm 
|| I truſt, 1 may not truſt thee : for thy word And with her golden hand hath pluck'd on Frauce Hex m 
Ts but the vain breath of a common man : To iread down fair reſpect of ſovereignty, Auſt 
Believe me, I do not believe thee, man; And made his majeſty tne bawd to theirs. Conſt. 
I have a king's oath to the contrary. France is a bawd to fortune, and King John ; 0 Lyn 
Thou ſhalt be puniſh'd for thus frighting me, That ſtrumpet fortune, that uſurping John :—- lat bly 
For I am fick, and capable of fears; Tel} me, thou fellow, is not France tortſworn ? 
Oppreſs'd with wrongs, and therefore full of fears; Enyenom him with words; or get thee gone, Thou lit 
A widow, huſbandleſs, ſubject to fears; And leave thoſe woes alone, which LI alone Ibu ev 
A woman, naturally born to fears : Am bound to under-bear. Thou for 
And though thou now confeſs, thou didſt but jeſt, | Sal. Pardon me, madam, Bt whe 
With my vext ſpirits I cannot take a truce, I may not go without you to the kings. To teazh 
But they will quake and tremble all this day. Conjt. Thou may'ſt, thou ſhalt, I will not 50 Aud fort 
What doſt thou mean by ſhaking of thy head ? with thee : 4 rampi 
Why doſt thou look ſo ſadly on my fon ? I will inſtruct my ſorrows to be proud; Upon m 
What means that hand upon that breaſt of thine ? | For grief is proud, and makes his owner ſtout. Haſt than 
Why holds thine eye that lamentable rheum, To me, and to the ſtate of my great grief, been ſw, 
Like a proud river peering ver his bounds ? Let kings aſſemble; for my griet's ſo great, Upon thy 
Be theſe ſad ſighs confirmers ot thy words? That no ſupporter but the huge firm earth Aud doth 
Then ſpeak again; not all thy former tale, Can hold it up: here I and ſorrows fit ; Thpu we 
But tits one word, whether thy tale be true. Here is my throne, bid kings come bow to it. And hay 
Sal. As 8 ue, ay I believe, you think them falſe, [ Throws ber ſelf on the ground, Aud. C 
That give you cauſe to prove my ſaying true. Enter King John, King Philip, Lewis, Blanc, Faulc. 
Conji. On, if thou teach me to believe this ſorrow, Elinor, Faulconbridge, and luftria. 
Teach thou this ſorrow how to make me die; K. Phil. Tis true, fair daughter; and this bleed A, * 
And let belief and life encounter fo, Ever in France ſhall be kept feſtival : | we Faule. 
As doth tlie fury of two deſperate men, To ſolemnize this day, the glorious ſun 
Which, in the very meeting, fall, and die.— Stays in his courſe, and plays the alchymiſt; 4. Tl 
Lewis marryBlaack ! Oh boy, then where art thou ? Turning, with ſplendor of his Precious eye, 
France friend with England ! what becomes of me: The meagre cloddy earth to glittering gold: 
Fellow, be gone; 1 cannot brook thy {:ght ; The yearly courie, that brings this day about, K. Pb, 
This news hath made thee a moſt ugly man. Shall never ſee it but a holy-day. . Pang. 
Fal. What other harm have I, good lady, done, Cen. A wicked day, and not a holy-day 3 ＋ thee, ! 
But ſpoke the harm that is by others done ? Ke Pandulp 
Conf. Which harm within itſelf ſo heinous is, | What hath this day deſerv'd? what hath it dune; Nu from 
As it makes harmful all that ſpeak of it. That it in golden letters ſhould be ſer, Wi in his 
Avth. ] co beſeech you, madam, be content. Among the high tides 5, in the kalendar ? 9 ly thou 
Conf. If thou, that bidſt me be content, wert grim, | Nay, rather, turn this day out of the weck; Wilfully 
Ugly, and fNand'rous to thy mother's womb, 1 tus day of ſhame, oppreſſion, perjury: = 
. , | I. e. 
t To clutch the hand, is to claſp it cloſe. 2 Sightleſs here means diſagreeable to the ſight. f Le, al 
black, tawney. #1. e. fortentous, ſuch as may ſecm a prodigy, 5 1, e. ſole mu ſeaſons. dy a calf-/ 


(1 tucaſm of 


EN 8 


or, if it muſt ſtand fill, let wives with child 
Pray, that their burthens may not fall this day, 
Leit that their hopes prodigiouſly be crolt * : 
Yut 2 on this day, let ſeamen fear no wreck ; 
No bargains break, that are not this day made: 
This day, all things begun come to ill end; 
Vea, faith it tel to hollow falihood change! 


K. Phil. By heaven, lady, you ſhall have no cauſe 


o curte the fair proceedings of this day: 
Have I not pawn'd to you my mayjetty ? 
Cu. You b. e beguil'd me with a counterfeit, 


Reſembling majeſty; wluch, beuig touch'd, and 


try'd, 
Proves valueleſs : You are forſworn, forſworn ; 
You came in arms to {pill mine enemics' blood, 
zut now in arms you ſtrengthen it with yours: 
The grappling vigour and rough trown of war, 
cold in amity and painted peace, 


And our oppreſſion hath made up this league: 
Arm, arm, you heavens, againitthete perjur'd kings 


A widow cries ; be hutband to me, heavens ! 
Let not the hours of this ungodly day 
Wear out the day in peace: but, ere ſun- ſet, 
det armed diſcord 'twixt thetic perjur d Kings! 
Hear me, oh, hear me 

Auſt. Lady Conſtance, peace. 


Conſt, War! war! no peace! peace is to meaw2r. 


0 Lymoges | O Auſtria | thou doſt ſhame 


That bloody ſpoil : Thou flave, thou wretch, thou | 


coward ; 
Thou little v aliant, great in villainy ! 
Ibu ever ftrong upon che ſtronger fide ! 
Thou fortune's champion, that dit never fight 
bu when her humourous ladyihip is by 
To teach thee ſafety ! thou art perjiu'd too, 
Aud forth'tt wp greatneſs. What a fool art thou, 
A ramping fool ; to brag, and amp, and ſwear, 
Upon wy party ! Thou cold-blooded fave, 
Haſt thou not ſpoke like thunder on my fide ? 
ken ſworn my ſoldier ? bidding me depend 
Upon thy Nars, thy fortune, and thy ſtrength ? 
Aud dott thou now fall over to my foes ? 
Thou wear a lion's hide! dot it 3 for ſhame, 
And haug a calf's-tkin on thote recreant limbs 4. 


lunbs. 


limbs. 


Enter Pandulph. 


To thee, king John, my holy errand is. 
 Pandulph, of fair Milan cardinal, 

And from pope Innocent the legate here, 

Do, in his name, religiouſly demand, 

V ty thou againſt the church, our holy mother, 
9 wilfully doſt ipura ; and, force per force, 


* i. e. be diſappointed by the production of a 
L e. put it off, 


Haft. O, that a man would tpeak thoſe words to me 
Fau'c. And hang a calf's-xn on thoſe recreant 5 


Aft. Thou dar'it not ſay fo, villain, for thy life, 
Faulc, And hang a calf's-ik11 on thoſe recreant 


X. 7obn. Welike not this; thoudoſt forget thyſelf. 


K. Phil. Here comes the holy legate of the pope. 
Pand. Hail, you anointed deputies of heaven !— 


N. 397 
Keep Stephen Langton, choſen archbiſhop 
Of Canterbury, from that holy jee ? 
This, in our 'foreſaid holy father's name, 
Pope lanocent, I do demand of thee. 
K. Job. What earthly name to interrogatories 
Can tak the free breath of a ſacred king ? 
| Thou canſt not, cardinal, devife a name 
So Oight, unworthy, and ridiculous, 
To charge me to an anſwer, as the pope, 
Tell him this tale; and, from the mouth of Enoland, 
Add thus much more, — That no Italian prieit 
Hall tithe or toll in our dominions; 
But as we under heaven are ſupreme head, 
So, under him, that great ſupremacy, 
Where we do reign, we will alone uphold, 
Without the athitance of a mortal hand : 
So tell the pope ; all reverence ſet apart, 
To him, and his uſurp'd authority. 
A. Phil. Brother of England, you blaſpheme in this. 
K. Jon, Though you, and all the Kings of 
Chriiſtendomy 
Are led ſo groſsly by this meddling prieft, 
Dreading the curſe that money may buy out; 
And, by the merit of vile gold, drofs, duſt, 
Purchaſe corrupted pardon of a man, 
Who, in that file, ſells pardon from himſelf: 
Though you, and all the reſt, fo groſsly led, 
This juggling witchcraft with revenue cherith , 
Yet 1, alone, alone do me oppoſe 
Againit the pope, and count his friends my foes. 
Pand. Then, by the lawful power that I have, 
Thou halt ſtand curſt, and excommunicate : 
And bletled ſhall he be, that doth revolt 
From his allegiance to an heretic ; 
And meritorious ſhall that hand be call'd, 
Canonzed, and worſhip'd as a ſaint, 
That takes away by any ſecret courts 
Thy hateful life. 
Conſt. O, lawful let it be, 
That I have room with Rome to curſe a while! 
Good father cardinal, cry thou, Amen, 
To my Keen curſes; for, without my wrong, 
There is no tongue hath power to curſe him right. 
Fand. There's law and warrant, lady, for my curſe, 
Conſt, And for minetoo; when law can do no right, 
Let it be lawful, that law bar no wrong : 
Law cannot give my child his kingdom here; 
For he, that holds his kingdom, holds the law ; 
Therefore, ſince law itſelf is perfect wrong, 
How can the law forbid my tongue to curſe ? 
Pand. Philip of France, on peril of a curſe, 
Let go the hand of that arch-heretic ; 
And raiſe the power of France upon his head, 
Unleſs he do ſubmit himſelf to Rome. 
Eli. Loo K ſt thou pale, France? do not let go 
thy hand. | 
Conſt. Look to that, devil! leſt that France repeut, 
And, by disjoining hands, hell loſe a ſoul. 
Ay/t, King Philip, litten to the cardinal. 


Faule. And hang a calf's-tkin on his recre:uit 
limbs. 


prodigy, or monſter. 2 But here ſignißes except. 


\ { 4 When fool; were kep: for amuſement in great families, they were diltinguithed 
) a calf-flin coat, which had the buttens down the back. 


calm of Couſtance and Faulconbridge, who mean to call Auſtria a food. 


This circumſtance will explain the 
5 1, e. cowardly. 


Auſt 
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Auſt. Well, ruffian, I muſt pocket uptheſe wronge, France, thou may'ſt hold a ſerpent by the tong ne Tr: 
Becauſe—— | A caſed 3 lion by the mortal pavy, Ver 
Faulc. Your breeches beſt may carry them. A faſting tyger ſafer by the tooth, Pat 
X. Johr. Philip, what ſay'ft thou to the cardinal ?| Than keep in peace that hand which thou dof} h. 14, . 
Conſt, What ſhould he ſay, but as the cardinal ? K. Phil. I may disjoin my hand, but not my ft, 
| Levis. Bethink you, father ; for the difference] Pand. So maKk'ſt thou faith an enemy to falt! , Con/ 
Is, purchaſe of a heavy curſe from Rome, And, like a civil war, ſet'ſt oath to onth, Li. 
| Or the light loſs of England for a friend: . | Thy tongue againſt thy tongue. O, let thy vow K. 5 
| Forezo the eaſter. Firſt made to heaven, firſt be to heaven perf, rm d; 
| RBlanch. That's the curſe of Rome. ſhere That is, to be the Champion of our church Faw! 
| Conſt. O Lewis, ſtand faſt ; the devil tempts thee | What ſince thou ſwor'ſt, is {worn *.cainſt thyſelf, Is it as 
| In likeneſs of a new untrimmed i bride. {| faith, And may not be performed by thy ſelf : Blas 
| Elanch. The lady Conſtance ſpeaks not from her] For that, which thou haſt ſworn to do amits, Which 
| But trom her need. , Ist not amiſs, when it is truly done? I am w 
Conſt. Oh, if thou grant my need, And being not done, where doing tends to ill, And, in 
Which only lives but by the death of faith, The truth is then moſt done not doing it: ny * 
That need mult needs infer this principle, —— The better act of purpoſes miſtook Huſban 
That faith will live again by death of need: Is, to miſtake again; though indirect, Uacle, 
O, then, ti cad down my need, and faith mounts up; | Yet indirection thereby grows direct, Father, 
Keep my need up, and faith is trodden down. this. And falſhood falſhood cures ; as fire cools fire, Grandar 
K. John. The king is mov'd, and anſwers not to Within the ſcorched veins of one new burn'd, Whreve 
Conſt. O, be remov'd from him, and anſwer well. | It is religion, that dotli make vows kept; Affured 
Auſt. Do ſo, King Philip; hang no more in doubt. | But thou haſt ſworn againſt religion: | fwear'; Loews 
Faulc. Hong nothing but a calf's-ſkin, moſt ſweet! By which thou ſwear'ſt againſt the thing tion bland 
lout. ſay. And mak'tt an oath the ſurety for thy truth 
X. Phil. I am perplex'd, and know not what to Againſt an oath : The truth thou art unſure X. Fo 
Pand. What can'ſt thou ſay, but will perplex | To fwear, ſwear only not to be forfworn; 
thee more, Elſe, what a mockery thould it be to ſwear ? France, 
If thou Qand excommunicate, and curſt? | vours, | But thou doſt ſwear only to be forfworn : A rage 1 
R. Phil, Good reverend father, make my perſon | And mott fortworn to keep what thou dot ſwer. That not 
And tell me, how you would bettow yourſelf, Therefore, thy latter vows, againſt thy firit, Le blog 
This royal hand and mine are newly knit; Is in thyſelf rebellion to thyſelf : A. PL 
And the conjunction of our inward fouls And better conquett never canſt thou make, 
1 Marry'd in league, coupled and link'd together Than arm thy conttant and thy nobler parts To ahe 
1 With all religious ſength of ſacred vows ; Againit thele giddy looſe ſuggeſtions: Look to 
1 The latoſt breath, that gave the found of words, | Upon which better part our pravers come in, LC 
| | Was deep-ſworn faith, peace, amity, true love, If thou vouchtafe them: but, it not, then Know, 
Between our Kingdoms, and our royal ſelves; The peril of our curſes light on thee ; 
| And even before this truce, but new before, — So heavy, as thou ſhalt not ſhake them of), k 
1 No longer than we well could waſh our lands, But, in deſpair, die under their black weight. amn, 
| To clap this royal bargain up of peace, Auſt. Rebellion, flat rebellion ! | 
1 Heaven knows, they were beſmear'dandover-ttain'd|} Faule. Wilt not be ? i J al. 
With ſlaughter's pencil; where revenge did paint] Will not a calf's-tkin ſtop that mouth of thine ? 1 
1 The fearful difference of incenſed Kings : Lewis. Father, to arms ! 2 pou 
|| | Aud ſhall theſe hands, ſo lately purg'd of blood, Blanch. Upon thy wedding-day ? ale Ph 
| | So newiy join'd in love, ſo ftrong in both, Againſt the blood that thou hait married ? 4 a 
Vnyoke this ſeizure, and this Kind regreet * ? N hat, ſhall our feaſt be kept with ſlaugliter'd men? op 6b 
| Play falt and looſe with faith? fo jeſt with heaven, Shall braying trurapets, and loud churlith di ums.— * mathe 
| Make ſuch unconſtzuit children of ourielves, Clamours of hell, —be meaſures to our pomp ? Aud ta en, 
| As now again to inatch our palm from palm; O hutband, hear me !—aye, alack, how new 1 Faw, 
| Unſwear faith worn; and on the marriage bed Is huſband in my mouth !—even for that name, * hugin 
. Of ſmiling peace to march a bloody hutt, Which till this time my tongue did ne'er pronounce- n n 
' And make a riot on the gentle brow Upon my knee 1 beg, go not to arms Adring 
Of true ſincerity? O holy ſir, Aganſt mine uncle. 1 
| My reverend father, let it not be ſo: C. Oh, upon my knee, | 75 ö 
| Out of your grace, deviſe, ordain, impoſe Made hard with kneeling, 1 do pray to thee, "ny 4 
| Some gentle order ; and then we ſhall be bleſt Thou virtuous Dauphin, alter not the doom Ja 
| To do your pleaſure, and continue friends. Fore-thought by heaven. na dag, 
| Pand. All torm is formleſs, order orderlefs, Blanch. Now ſhall I ſee thy love; hat _ ie rongly 
| Swe whit is oppoſite to Eagland's love. Be ſtronger with thee than the name of wife YR 
Therefore, to arms! be champion of our church Conft. That which upholdeth him that thee w rande 
Or let the church, our mother, breathe her curſe, holds, [now 11 
A mother's curie, on her revolting ſon. His honour ; Oh, thine honour, Lewis, thus = 1 4 ed 


. . 3 aud Mt. 3 
| 1 i. e. wndrej/ed, Þ A regreet is an exchange of ſalutation. 3 Some editions read chafed. | N. 


„ 


| 
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rut. I muſe, your majeſty doth ſeem ſo cold, | As dear be to thee as thy father was. | [griefs 
When ſach profound reſpects do pull you on. Avrth. O, this will make my mother die with 
Pand. I will denounce a curſe upon his head. K. John. Couſin, away for England ; haſte be- 
X. Phil. Thou ſhaltnot need :z=—=England, III Fall fore : [To Faulconbridges 
from thee. And, ere our coming, ſee thou ſhake the bags 
Cont. O fair return of banifh'd majeſty ! Of hoarding abbots ; impriſoned angels 
Ei. O foul revolt of French inconttancy ! Set at liberty : the fat ribs of peace 
K. Jobn. France, thou thalc rue this hour within | Muſt by the hungry now be fed upon 
this hour. [ton time, | Uſe our commiſſion in his utmoſt force. ¶ back, 
Favulc. Old time the clock-ſetter, that bald ſex- Faulc. Bell book and candle ſhall not drive me 
1 it as he will ? well then, France thall rue. When gold and ſilver becks me to come on. 
Blanch. The fun's o'ercaft with blood: Fair day, | I leave your highneſs ;—Grandam, I will pray 
Which is the fide that I mutt go withal ? ſadieu! | (If ever I remember to be holy) 


— — _—_ 
= —ͤ— — __——" 


I am with both: each army hath a hand; For your fair ſafety ; ſo I kiſs your hand. G 
uud, in their rage, I having hold of both, Eli. Farewel, gentle couſun. | 
They whirl atunder, and dumeruber me. KR. John. Coz, farewel. [ Exit Faulc. | 
Huſband, I cannot pray that thou may'ſt win; Eli. Come hither, little Kinſman ; hark, a word. i 
Uncle, 1 needs mult pray that thou may ſt loſe; [ Taking him to one fide of the flage. | 
F.ther, I may not with the fortune thine ; ' R. John. Come hither, Hubert, O my gentle Hu- 
Grandamy, I will not with thy withes thrive : We owe thee much; within this wall of fleſti (bert, 0 
ever wins, on that fide ſhall J loſe ; There 1s a ſoul, counts thee her creditor, 3 
Aſſured loſs, before the match be play d. And with advantage means to pay thy love : 11 


L cxvis, Lady, with me; with me thy fortune lies. And, my good friend, thy voluntary oath 
Blanch. There where my fortune lives, there my | Lives in this botom, dearly cheriſhed. 
life dies. [ ther, — | Give me thy hand. 1 had a thing to fay,—- 
K. 7obn. Couſin, go draw our puiſſance toge-| But I will fit it with ſome better time. 
| [ Exit Faulconbridge. | By heaven, Hubert, 1 am almoit aſhamd 
France, T am burned up with inflaming wrath z |} To fay what good reſpect I have of thee. 
A rags whoſe heat hath this condition, Hub. Tam much bounden to your majeſty. [ ſoyet: 


. 
| 


; That nothing can allay, nothing but blood, A. Jobn. Good friend, thou haſt no caute to ſay 
Ie blood, and dearett-valu'd blood, of France. But thou ſhalt have; and creep time ne'er ſo flow, 
K. Phil. Thy rage ſhall burn thee up, and thou | Yet it ſhall come for me to do thee good. 
malt turn I had a thing to fav, — ut let it go: 
To vhes, cre our blood ſhall quench tht fire: Ihe tun is in the heaven; and the proud day, 
Look to thy ſelf, thou art in jeopardy. Attended with the pleatures of the World, 
&. 7-bu. No more than he that threats—To| Is all too wanton, and too full of gawds 2, 
arms, let's le LEreunt.] Togive me auience: If the miduight bell 
1 II. Did with his iron tongue and brazen mouth, 
£1 field of battle. Sound on 3 unto the drowty race of night; 


Aramis, excurſions ; enter Faulcanbridge, with A= If this fame were a chñurch- yard where we ſtand, 
tria's head. And thou potletied wittra thoufaud wrongs ; 
Faule. Now, by my life, this day grows wondrous | Or if that ſurly ſpirit, melancholy, 
"Mie airy devil hovers in the ſky, | hot :| Had bak'd thy blood, and made it heavy, thick; 
* pours down miſchief. Auſtria's head lie tiere; (Which, elite, runs tickling up and down the ven 


ale Philip breathes. Making that idcot, laughter, Keep men's cy es, 


| Inter King Jobn, Arthur, and Hubert, And {train their cheeks to idle merrument, 

&. Habu. Hubert, keepthis boy :—Vtul.p!', make A pattion hateful to my purpoſes) 
My mather is ailailed in our tent, up; | Or it that thou coul Vit fee me without eyes, 
And ta en, I tear, Hear me without thine cars, and make reply 

teu. My lord, I reſcu'd her; * | Without a turigue, ulzig conccit alone, 
Her highnefs is in latety, fear you not : Without eyes, cars, and harmful ſound of word: z 
ur an, my liege ; for very liwle pains Then, in deſpight of broat-ey'd watchful day, 
Wilbring this labour to an happy end. {| Freunt.| I would into thy boſom pour. my thoughts : | 
2 8K N E III. But, ah, 1 will not: — Yet I love thee well; 

WWW 


3 excurſions, retreat, Re-enter King Joln, Aud, by my troth, I think thou loy'ſt me well. 
180 1 8 by 1 a 7 | p ' 1 
Fe Arthur, Faulconbridge, Hubert, ard Lords. Hub. So well, that what you bid me undertake, 
4« * 1 0 & * ” - * * 
Jaa. So ſhall it be; your grace ſhall ſtay | Though that wy death were adjunct to my ach 


1 belund, [To Elinor. By heaven, I would do it. 
rongly guarded.——Couſun, look not fad ; K. ibn. Do not I know thou would'ſt? 


Th [To Arthur.) Good Hubert, Hubert, Hubert, throw thine eye 
grendam loves thee ; and thy uncle will On yon young boy: Til tei thee what, my fi ic, 


I It. . 
| Ucre the king, who 
1 


had knighted him by the name of Sir Richard, calls him by his former 
.d M * Cards are any ſhowy ornaments. 3 Warburton thinks we {hould read, “ ſound e 
N 1 Malone ebſcrves, that on and one arc perpetuelly confounded iv the vid copies of Shak lpeare, 


* 


— 


. — — ͥ v— — — — — E — — — 


——ͤ— —— — —— 
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I could be merry now : Hubert, I Ipve thee z 


In ſend thoſe powers o'er to your majeſty, 


Thou hate and terror to proſperity, - 
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He is a very ſerpent in my way: 
And, whereſoe'er this foot of mine doth tread, 
He lies before me: Doſt thou underſtand me ? 
Thou art his Keeper. 

Hub. And Vil keep him fo, 
That he ſhall not offend your majeſty. 

XK. John. Death. 

Hub. My lord? 

K. John. A grave. 

Hub. He ſhall not live. 

K. Jobn. Enough. 


Welt, I'll not ſay what IT intend for thee : 
Remember. Madam, fare you well : 


Fli. My bleſſing go with thee ! 
R. John. For England, couſin, go: 
Hubert ſhall be your man, attend on you 
With all true duty.— On toward Calais, ho 
[ Exeunt. 


r IV. 
The French Court. 


Enter King Philip, Lewis, Pandulph, and Attendants. 
K. Phil. So, by a roaring tempeſt on the flood, 
A whole armado of collected ſail 
ls ſcatter'd, and disjoin'd from fellowſhip. 
Pand. Courage and comfort! all ſhall yet go well. 
K. Phil. What can go well, when we have 
run ſo ill? 
Are we not heaten ? Is not Angiers loſt ? 
Arthur ta'en priſoner ? divers dear friends ſlain ? 
And bloody England into England gone, 
O'er-bearing interruption, ſpite of France ? 
Lewis. What he hath won, that hath he fortify'd : 
$9 hot a ſpeed with ſuch advice diſpos'd, 
Such temperate order in ſo fierce © a cauſe, 
Doth want example: Who hath read, or heard 
Of any kindred action like to this? 
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Come, grin on me; and I will think thou (mis 
And bufs thee as thy wife! Miſerys love, * 
Oh, come to me ! 
X. Phil. Oh fair affliction, peace. 
Conſt. No, no, I will not, having breath to cry : 
Oh, that my tongue were in the thunder's mouth 
Then with a paſſion would I ſhake the world ; 
And rouſe-from ſleep that fell anatomy, 
Which cannot hear a lady's feeble voice, 
Which ſcorns a modern] invocation. 
Pand. Lady, you utter madneſs, and not ſorrow, 
Conſt. Thou art unholy to belie me ſo; 
I am not mad: this hair I tear, is mine; 
My name is Conſtance; I was Gettrey's wife ; 
Young Arthur is my ſon, and he is leſt : 
I am not mad ;—I would to heaven, I Were 
For then, tis like I ſhould forget myſelf : 
Oh, if I could, what grief ſhould I forget 
Preach ſome philoſophy to make me mad, « 
And thou ſhalt be canoniz'd, cardinal ; 
For, being not mad, but ſenſible of grief, 
My reatonable part produces reaſon 
How I may be deliver'd of theſe woes, 
And teaches me to Kill or hang myſelf: 
If I were mad, I ſhould forget my ſon ; 
Or madly think, a babe of clouts were he : 
I am not mad ; too well, too well I feel 
The different plague of each calamity. [ nots 
R. Phil. Bind up thoſe treſſes: Oh, what love I 
In the fair multitude of thoſe her hairs! 
Where but by chance a filver drop hath fallen, 
Even to that drop ten thouſand wiry friends+ 
Do glew themſelves in ſociable grief; 
Like true, inſeparable, faithful loves, 
Sticking together in calamity. 
Conſt. To England, if you will. 
X. Phil. Bind up your hairs. [doit ? 
Conſt. Yes, that I will: And wherefore wil! I 
I tore them from their bonds ; and cry'd aloud, 


K. Phil. Well could I bear that England had | Oh that theſe hands could ſo redeem my ſon, 


this praiſe, 
So we could find ſome pattern of our ſhame. 
| Enter Conſtance. 
Look, who- comes here ! a grave unto a ſoul ; 
Holding the eterial ſpirit, againſt her will, 
In the vile priſon of affiifted breath :— 
I pr'ythee, lady, go away with me. 


« As they have given theſe hairs their liberty!“ 
But now I envy at their liberty, 

And will again commit them to their bonds, 
Becauſe my poor child is a priſoner. 
And, father cardinal, I have heard you ſay, 
That we ſhall ſee and know our friends in heaven: 
If that be true, I ſhall ſee my boy again ; 


Conſt, Lo, now no ſee the iſſue of vour peace ! | For, ſince the birth of Cain, the firſt male-child, 
. Phil. Patience, good lady ! comfort, gentle] To him that did but yeſterday ſuſpire ©, 


Conſtance |! 

Cozfl. No, 1 defy 2 all counſel, all redreſs, 
Bat that which ends ail counſe!, true redreſs, 
Death, death: — Oh amiable, lovely death 
Thou odoriferous ſtench] ſound rottennels ! 
Ariſe forth from the couch of laſting night, 


And I will kiſs thy deteſtable bones; 
And put my eye-balls in thy vaulty brows ; 


And ring theſe fingers with thy bouſhold worms ; 


And ſtop this gap of breath with fulſome dutt, 


There was not ſuch a gracious © creature boru. 

But now will canker ſorrow eat my bud, 

And chaſe the native beauty from his cheek, 

And he will look as hollow as a ghoſt ; 

As dim and meagre as an ague's fit : 

And ſo he'll die; and, rifing ſo again, 

When I ſhall meet him in the court of heaven 

I ſhall not know him: therefore never, nevet 

Muſt I behold my pretty Arthur more. 
Pand. You hold too heinous a reſpect ot g ei 


And be a carrion monſter like thy ſelf: 


Fierce here means, ſudden, haſty. 21.e. 1 
fore remarked in other plays, trite, common. # 


6. e. graceful, 


Conſt. He talks to me, that never had a ton. * 
| K. Phil. You are as fond of grief, as of your c 


refuſe. 3 Modern here implies, as has ben 5 
The old copy reads wiry hends. 5 1. c. breath 
Cob 
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t thin, 
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Cunſt. Grief fills the room up of my abſent child, 


Lies in his bed, walks up and down with me; 
Puts on his pretty looks, repeats his words, 
Remembers me of all iis gracious parts, 

$25 out his vacant garments with his form; 
nen, have I reaſon to be fond of grief. 


Fire you well: 


had you ſuch a loſs as I, 


I could give better comfort than you do.— 
I will not Keep this form upon my head, 


| Tearing off ber head-dreſs. 


When there is ſuch diſorder in my wit. 

0 lord my boy, my Arthur, my fair ſon! 

My life, my jov, my food, my all the world! 

My widow-comfort, and my forroz.s* cure! ¶ Exit 


[ F'xit. 


Lis. There's nothing in this world can make 
Life is as tedious as a twice-told tale, [me joy: 
Yexing the dull ear of a drowſy man; 

And bitter ſhame hath ſpoil'dthe ſweet world's taſte, 
That it yields nought, but ſhame, and bitterneſs. 

Pand. Before the curing of a ſtrong diſeaſe, 

Even in the inſtant of repair and health, 
The fit is ſtrongeſt ; evils, that take leave, 
on their departure moſt of all ſhew evil: 
What have you loſt by loſing of this day ? 

Lewis. All Jays of glory, joy, and happineſs. 


Pard. If you 


had won it, certainly, you had. 


No, no: when fortune means to men muit good, 
She looks upon them with a threatening eye. 
Tis ſtrange, to think how much King John hath loſt 


F:14ll blow each 


Enter 


Hab. H* A 


birth, en eſe1 e 
other thing. 4 


In this which he accounts ſo clearly won: 

Are not you griev'd, that Arthur 13 tics pritoner ? 
Lewis. As heartily, as he is glad he hath tum. 
pand. Your mind is all as youthful as your blood. 

Now hear me ſpenk, with a prophetic ſpirit; 

For eren the breath of w t I mean to ſpeak 


duſt, cach firary, each little rub, 


On of the path which ſhall directly lead 

Tiy foot to England's throne ; ana, therefore, mark. 
John hath ſeiz d Arthur; and it cannot be, 

That, whiles warm life plays in that infant's veins, 
Toe miſplac'd John ſhould entertzin an hour, 

One minute, nay, one quiet breatli of rett : 

A ſceptre, ſnatch'd with an unruly hand, 

Mut be as boiſterouſly maintain'd as gad: 

And he, that ſtands upon a ſlippery place, 

Mikes nice of no vile hold to ſtay him up: 

That John may ſtand, then Arthur needs muſt fall; 
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So be it, for it cannot be bu: ſo. 


Lewis. But what ſhall I gaia by young Arthur's 
fall ? 
Pand. You, inthe right of lady Blanch your wife, 
May then make all the clam that Arthur did. 
Lewis. And lole it, life and all, as Arthur did, 
Pand. How green you are, and freſh in this old 
world ! | 
John lays you plots; the times conſpire with you: 
For he, that ſteeps Lis ſaſety in true blood 1, 
Shall find but bloody ſafety, and untrue. 
This act, fo evilly born, ſhall cool the hearts 
Ot all his people, and freeze up their zeal ; 


That none fo ſmall advantage ſha!l ſtep forth, 
X. Phil. I fear ſome outrage, and I'll follow her. 


To check his reign, but they will cheriſh it: 
No natural exhalation in the ſky, 
No ſcape of nature ?, no diſtemper'd day, 
No common wind, no cuſtomed event, 
But they will pluck away his natural cauſe, 
And call them meteors, prodigies, and ſigns, 
Abortives, preſages, aid tongues of heaven, 
Plainly denouncing venyeaves upon John. 

Lewis, May be, he will not touch young Ar- 

thur's life, 

But hold himſelf ſafe in bis priſonment. 

Pand. O, fir, when he fe hear of your approach, 
If that young Arthur be not gor.e already, 
Even at that news he dies: and then the hearts 
Of all his people ſhall revolt from lum, 
And Kiſs the lips of 1nacquainied change; 
And pick ſtrong matter of revolt, zuid wrath, 
Out of the bloody tingers' ends of John. 
Methinks, I ſce this lurty all on foot; 
And, O, what better matter breeds for you, 
Than I have nam'd !— The baitard raulconbridge 
Is now in England, ranſacking the church, 
Ottenging charity: If but a dz French 
Were there in arms, they would be as a call 
Totr:in ten thontand Liiglith to their fide ; 
Or, as alittle ſnow, tumbled about, 
Andi becomes a mountain. O noble Dwuphin, 
Go with me to the king; Lis wonderful 
What may be wrouglit ont of their diſcontent ; 
Now that their fouls are top-full of offence, 
For IL.tigland go; 1 will whet on the King. 

Le wiz. Strong realuns make ſtrong actions 

Let us go; | 

If you ay, ay, the King will not ſay, no. 


[ Extunt. 


1 


. 
England. 


Northampton. A rom in the caſile, 


Hubert, and Execcutioner 3. 
T me theſe irons hot ; and, look 
thou {ſtand 


Within the arras : when I rike my foot 


of nature; as if it were produce 
; Dd 


rr IV; 


Upon the boſom of the ground, raſh forth; 
And bind the boy, which you ſhall find with me, 
Faſt to the chair: be heevtul ; hence, and watch. 


deed, 
Hub, Uncleanly feruples ]! Fear not you: look 


- 


Enter 


Exec. 1 hope, your warrant will bear out tho 


TN — [ Exeunt executioner3. 
| Young lad, come forth ; I ba, e to fay with you 


2 0 , g < & gs 0 51 21 . 5572 
I Meaning, the blood of him that bas the ju? lim. 2 The author very finely calls a mo/er0us 


d while ſhe was buly elle wit, of igtent on forug 
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Enter Arthur. 
Arth. Good morrow, Hubert. 
Lab. Good morrow, little prince. 
AI tb. As little prince (having ſo great a title 
To be more prince) as may be.—You are ſad. 
Hub, Indeed, I have been merricr. 
Arth. Mercy on me 
Methinks, no body ſhould be ſad, but I: 
Yet, I remember, when I was in France, 
Young gentlemen would be as fad as night, 
Only for wantonneſs. By my chriſtendom, 
So I were out of priſon, aud kept ſheep, 
I ſhould be as merry as the day is long ; 
And fo I would be here, but that 1 dowibt 
My uncle practiſes more hm to me : 
He is afraid of me, and I of bim: 
Is it my fault that I was Getirey's fon * 
No, indeed, is't not; And I would ty heaven, 
I were your ſon, ſo you would love me, Hubert. 
Huub. Tf I talk to him, with his innocent prate 
He will awake my mercy, which lies dead: 
Therefore I will be ſudden, and diſpatch. ¶ Aide. 
Arth. Are you ſick, Hubert? you look pale 
to-day : 
In ſooth, I would you were a little ſick; 
That I might fit all night, and watch with you: 
L warrant, I love you more than you do me. 
Hab. His words dotake poſſeſſion of my botom.-- 


Read here, young Arthur [ Se, a paper. 
How now, fooliſh rheum LE Afide. 


Tuming difpiteous torture out of door ? 
TI muſt be brief; left reſolution drop 
Out at mine eyes, in tender womanih tears. 
Can you not read it ? is it not fur writ ? 

Arth. Too fairly, Hubert, for fo foul eftect : 
Mult you with hot wons buru out both mie eyes * 

Hab. Young boy, I mult. 

Airb. And will you? 

Hub. And TI will. 

Arth. Hare you the heart 2 When your head 

did but ake, 

I knit my handkerchiet about your brows, 
(The bett I had, a princeſs wrought it me) 
Aud I did never aſk it you agam : 
And with my hand at midaight held your head ; 
And, like the watchful minutes to the bour, 
Still and. anon chen up the heavy time; 
Saying, What lack you? aud, Where lies your grief: 
Or, What good love may I perform for ou? 
Many a poor man's for would have lia ftll, 
And ne'er have ſpoke a loving word to you; 
But you at your fick {ervice had a prince. 
Nay, you may thiuk, my love was crafty love, 
And call it, cunning : Do, an if you w ill 
Tf heaven be pleas'd that you mult uſe me ill, 
Why, then you mutt.-- Will you put out mine eyes? 
Theſe eyes, that never did, nor never ſhall, 
So much as frown on you? 

Hub. I have ſworn to do it; 
And with hot irons matt 1 burn them out. 

Arth. Ah, none, but in this iron age, would do it! 
The iron of itſelf, though heat red-hot, 
Approaching near theſe. eyes, would drink my tears, 
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| Even in the matter of mine innocence £ 

Nay, after that, conſume away in ruſt, 

But for containing fire to harm mine eye, 

Are you more {tubborn-hard than hammer'4 iron? 
An if an angel thould have come to me, 


And toid me, Hubert ſhould put out mine eyes, 

I would not have believ'd him; no tongue, but 
Hubert's. | Hubert lamps, and the men enter, 

Hub. Come forth; do as I bid you do. 

1. O, fave me, Hubert, ſave me my eyes 

are out, 

Even with the ferce looks of theſe bloody men, 

Hub. Give me the iron, I ſay, and bind him here, 

At., Alas, what need vou be ſo boiftrous- rough! 

I will not [truggle, I will ſtand ſtone-{till, 

For heaven's ſake, Hubert, Jet me not be bound! 

Nov, hear me, Hubert! drive theſe men away, 

And I will fit as quiet as a lamb ; 

I will not ſtir, nor wince, nor ſpeak a word, 

Nor look upon the iron angerly : 

Thruſt but theſe men away, and III forgive vou, 

Wiutever torment you do put me to. 

Hub. G0, ſtand within; let me alone with him, 

Exc. I am beſt pleas'd to be from tuch a dec, 

Lt. 

1. Alas, I then have chid away my fl; 

He bath a tern look, but a gentle heart 

et him come back, that his compatlion muy 

Give hfe to yours. 

Hub. Come, boy, prepare yourſelf, 

Arth. Is there no remedy * 

Hh. None, but to loſe your eyes. in voury 

Arth. O heaven !—that there were but a mat; 

A grain, a duſt, a gnat, a wandring hair, 

Any annoyance in that precious ſenſe | 

Then, feeling what ſmall things are boiſtrous there, 

Your vile intent muſt needs feem horrible. 

Hub. Is this your promiſe ? go to, hold your 

tongue. 

In th. Hubert, the utterance of a brace of tare; 
Mutt needs want pleading for a pair of eyes : 
Let me not hold my tongue; let me not, Haben 
Or, Hubert, if you will, cut out my touger, 

50 1 may keep mine eyes; O, ſpare mine ct; 
Though to no uſe, but ſtili to look on you ' 
Lo, by my troth, the inſtrument is cold, 

And would not harm me. | 

Hb. I can heat it, boy. [9 " 

Arth. No, in good ſuoth; the fire 15 dead wit 
Bemy create for comfort, to be ud 
In undeſerv d extremes: See elſe yourſelf ; 
There is no malice in this burning coal; 


de breath of heaven hath blown his ſpirit ou, 


And ftrew'd repentaut athes on his head. 
Hub. But with my breath I can revive it, bY 
Aub. And if you do, you will but make it Ivy 
And glow with ſhame of your proceedings, Huben. 
Nay, it, perchance, will ſparkle in your eyes ; 
And, like a dog, that is compell'd to tight, 
Snatch at lus matter that doth tarre him on. 
All things, that vou ſhould uſe to do me wrongs 
| Pony their office ; only you do lack 
That mercy, which fierce fire, and iron, exten 
Creatures of note for mercy-lacking utes. 


Aad quench this fiery indignation, 
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ez. Well, ſee to live: I will not touch thine eye 
For all the treaſure that thine uncle owes * : 
Yet am I ſworn, and I did purpoſe, boy, 
With this ſame very iron to burn them out. 
Arth. O, now you look like Hubert! all chis while 
You were diſguiſed. 
Hb, Peace: no more. Adieu; 
Your uncle muſt not know but you are dead: 
u fill theſe dogged ſpies with falſe reports. 
And, pretty child, fleep doubtleſs, and ſecure, 
That Hubert, for the wealth of all the world, 
Will not offend thee, 
1th, O heaven I thank you, Hubert. 
Hub. Silence ; no more: Go clotely in with me; 
Much danger do I undergo for thee, | Excunt. 


SJ: QC: KN: EK IL. 
The Court of England. 
Euter King John, Pembroke, Saliſbury, and other lords. 
K. Jobn. Here once again we fit, once again 
crown'd, 
And look'd upon, I hope, with chearful eyes. 


pleas'dy 


And that high royalty was ne'er pluck'd off; 
The faiths of men ne'er ſtained with revolt; 
Freſh ex pectation troubled not the land 

With any long'd-for change, or better ſtate; 


To guard * a title that was rich before, 

To gild refined gold, to paint the lily, 

To throw a perfume on the violet, 

To ſmooth the ice, or add another hue 

Ute the rainbow; or with taper-liglit 

To ſeek the beauteous eye of heaven to garniſh, 
I; walteful, and ridiculous exceſs. 


This act is as an ancient tale new told; 
And, in the laſt repeating, troubleſome, 
Being urged at a time unſealonable. 

dal. In this, the antique and well-noted face 
& plain old form is much disfigured : 
And, like a ſhifred wind unto a ſail, 
It makes the courſe of thoughts to fetch about ; 
Startles and frights conſideration ; 
Makes ſound opinion fick, and truth ſuſpected, 
For putting on ſo new a faſhion'd robe. [ well 


Ley do confound their ſkit in covetouſneſs 2: 
And, oftentimes, excuſing of a fault 
Dith make the fault the worſe by the excuſe ; 
patches, ſet upon a little breach, 
Diſcredit more in hiding cf the fault, 
Than did the fault before it was ſo patch'd. 
$11, To this effect, before you were new-crown d 


ous 


boy. 
t hull 
luden. 
425 Lo over-bear it; and we are all well pleas'd ; 
Since all and every part of what we would, 

Muſt make a ſtand at what your highneis will. 


an mtenſe dere of excelling. 
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I have poſſeſs'd you with, and think them ſtrong; 
And more, more ſtrong (when leſſer is my fear) 

I ſhall endue you with: Mean time, but aſk 
What you would have reform'd, that is not well; 
And well ſhall you perceive, how willingly 

I will both hear, and grant you your requeſts. 
Pemb. Then I, (as one that am the tongue of theſe, 
To found 3 the purpoſes of all their hearts) 

Both for myſelf and them (but, ehief of all, 

Your ſafety, for the which myſelf and them 

Bend their beſt ſtudies) heartily requeſt 

Ihe enfranchiſement of Arthur; whoſe reſtraint 
Doth move the murmuring lips of diſcontent 

To break into this dangerous argument ;— 

If. what in reſt you have, in right you hold, 

Why then your fears (which, as they ſay, attend 
The ſteps of wrong) ſhould move you to mew up 
Your tender Kinſman, and to choak his days 

With barbarous ignorance, and deny his youth 

The rich advantage of good exerciſe ? 

That the time's enemies may not have this 

To grace occaſions, let it be our ſuit, 


Pemb. This once again, but that your highneſs| That you have bid us alk his liberty; 4 


Which for our goods we do no further aft; 


Was once ſuperfluous : you were crown'd before, Than whereupon our weal, on you depending, 


Counts it your weal, he have his liberty. 
R. John. Lat it be ſo; I do commit his youth 
Huter Hubert. 
To your direction. Hubert, what news with you ? 


$2l. Therefore, tobe potle(s'd with double pomp,} Pemb. This is the man ſhould do the bloody 


deed ; 

He ſhew'd his warrant to a friend of mine: 

The image of a wicked heinous fault 

Lives in luis eye: that cloſe aſpect of hits 

Does ſhew the mood of a much-troubied breaſt ; 
And Ido fearfully believe, 'tis done, 

What we ſo fear'd he had a charge to do. 


Pemb. But that your royal pleaſure muſt be done,, Sal. The colour of the King doth come and 30, 


Between his purpotc and his conſcience , 
Like heralds 'twixt two dreadful battles ſet 5: 
His paſſion is fo rips, it needs muſt break. 
Pemb. And, when it breaks, I fear will Iſſue 
thence 
The foul corruption of a ſweet child's death. 
K. Foln, We catuiot hold mortality's tirong 
hand: 
Good lords, although my will to give is living, 
„The ſuit which vou demand is gone and dead; 


P-mb. When workmen {trive to do better than He tells us, Arthur is deceas'd ty-night, 


Sal. Indeed, we fear d, his ickneſs was paſt cure. 
Pen. Indeed, Wa heard how near tus death lis 
4 Wis, 
Before the child himſelf felt he was fick : 
This muit be anſwer d, eitlier here, ot hence. 

R. Jebn. Why do you bend ſuch ſol emu brows 
, on me ? 


Webreath'dour counſel : but it pleas'd yourhighnetz; Think vou, I bear the ſhears of Jeſtiny ? 


Have I commandment on the pulte of life 7 
Sal, It is apparent foul-play ; and 'tis ſhame, 
That greatnets ſhould ſo groisly offer it 


A. John. Some reaſons of this double coronat. on 59 thrive it in your gane! and fo farewel. 


*4. 0; avs. 1 0 guard, is to fringe. 2 i. e. not by their avarice, but in an eager emulation, 

3 i. e. to declare, to pub. 4 1. e. betwech his conſciouſneſs of 

Zullt, and his den to conccal it by fair TI, 5 i. e. placed. 
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404 SHAKSPEAR 
P:mb. Stay yet, lord Saliſbury ; I'll go with thee, 

And find the inheritance of this poor child, 

His little kingdom of a forced grave. 

That blood, which ow'd the breadth of all this iſle, 

Three foct of it doth hold ; Bad world the while ! 


K. fohn. They burn in indign4tion ; I repent : 
There is no ſare foundation ſet on blood; 
No certain life atchiev'd by others death. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


A fearfu! eye thou haſt; Where is that blood, 
That J have ſeen inhabit in thoſe checks? 
Sn foul a ſky clears not without a fturm : 
Pour down thy we, er: Ho goes all in France? 
Mef. From France to England. —Never {uch a 
For an trreign preparation, [ power 
Was levy'd in the body of a land 
The copy of your ſpeed is learn'd by them; 
For, when you ſhould be told they do prepare, 
The tidings come, that they are all arriv'd. drunk? 
K. Jen. O, where hath our intelligence been 
Where | hit flept ? Where is my mother's care; 
That ſuch an army could be drawn m France, 
Ar: ſhe not hear of it? 
Meſ. My liege, her ear 


1 


And on that day at noon, whereon, he ſays, 
Tis muſt not be thus borne : this will break out | I ſhall yield up my crown, let him be hang'd: 
To all our ſorrows, and ere long, I doubt. Eu Deliver him to ſafety ©, and return, 

For I mult uſe thee —O my gentle couſin, 


Hear'ſt thou the news abroad, who are arriy'd ? 


Beſides, I met lord Bigot, and lord Saliſbury, 
(With eyes as red as new-enkindled fire) 
And others more, going to ſeek the grave 
Of Arthur, who, they ſay, is kill'd to-night 
On your ſuggeſtion. 


And thruſt thyſelf into their companies: 
Bring them before me. 
O, let nie have no ſubject enemies, 


When adverſe foreigners affright my towns 
With dreadful pomp of ſtout invaſion !— 


E's PLAT S. 
K. Jobn. Thou idle dreamer, wherefore did 

thou ſay ſo ? WW 
Poeten. Fore-knowing that the truth will fall our 
K. John. Hubert, away with him; impriſon him; 


| Exit Hubert, with Peter. 


Faulc. The French, my lord; men's mouths ate 
full of it: 


Witn 
How 
Make 
A fell 
Quote 
Thie 1 
But, . 
Findir 
Apt, 1 
I faint 
And t 


K. John. Gentle kinſman, go, 
have a way to win their loves again; 


Faulc. I will ſeek them out. [ befcre.— 
K. John. Nay, but make haſte ; the better foot 


. N Be Mercury, ſet feathers to thy heels; Mad't 
| th ad : Ar 4 * y ; 
Is ftopt with duſt; the ftirit of April, cy And fv, like thought, from them to me again. Hut 


Your noble mother: And, as I her, my lord, 
The lady Conſtance in a frenzy dy'd 9 
- Three Cays b. fore: but this from cumour's tongue 
T ily heard; if true, or falte, I Know not. 


; - + Go after him; for he, perhaps, ſhall need 
Jun. peed, dr caſion | | , 3 
K. Jahn. Withhold thy! , dreadful occaſion Some meſſenger betwiat me and the peers ; 


And be thou he. 


O, make a league with me, *till 1 have pleas'd 

My diſcontented peers !—What ! mather dead? 

How wildly then walks my eſtate in France ?— 

Under whoſe conduct came thoſe powers of France, 

That, thou for truth giv'ſt out, are Laded here? 
Meſ. Under the Dauphin. 


K. John. Thou haſt made me giddy 
With theſe ill tidings.—Now, what ſays the world 
To your proceedings? do not ſeek to ſtuff 
My head with more ill news, for it is full. 

Faulc. But, if you be afeard to hear the worſt, 


5 Four fixed; and the fifth did whirl about 
Enter Faulconbridge and Peter of Pomfret. The other four, in wone'rous motion. 


Do propheſy upon it dangerouſly : 


Then let the worſt; unheard, fall on your head. | 
K. Tabu. Bear with me, coufin ; for 1 wois amaz'd 
Under the tide : but now I breethe again | 
Aloft the flood; and can give audience 
To any t mone, ſpeck it of what it will, 
Faule. How I have ſped among ihe clergyinen, 
Tice turns 1 have collefted ſhall exprets. 
Bat, as I travell'd hither through the land, 
I find the people Ntrangely fantaty'd ; 
Poſted with rumours, full af idle dreams ; 
Not know ing vhat they fear, but full of fear: 
Aud here's a prophet, that I brought with me 
Fram fourth the fireets of Pormiret, „. hom 1 tound 
\With razny tundreds treading en his heels; 
To whom he ſung, in rude harth-founding rhimes, 
Th.zt, ere the next Aiſcenſion-dav at nou 


| And he, that ſpeaks, doth gripe the hearer's wriſt; 


Faulc, The ſpirit of the time ſhall teach me (peed. A. 
a Exit. 5 
R. Jobn. Spoke like a ſprightful noble 3 When 
Or tur 
Or bid 
Deep 
And t 
But th 


Meſ. With all my heart, my liege. 

K. John. My mother dead 
Re-enter Hubert. [to-right : 

IIb. My lord, they ſay, five moons were ſecn 


[ Exit. 


X. John. Five moons ? 
Hub. Old men, and beldams, in the ſtreets 


Youig Arthur's death is common in their mouths : 
And when they talk of him, they thake their heads, 
And viper one another in the ear; 


uli hc, that hears, makes fearful action 
Mith wrinkled brows, with nods, with rolling eyes. 
I tv a muth tand with his hammer, thus, 
The whi!tt tus iron did on the anvil cool, 
With open mouth ſwallowing a taylor's neus; 
Who, with his ſhears and meaſure in his hand, 
Standing on {lppers (which his nimble haſte 
Had falfely thrutt upon contrary feet ?) 
Told of a many thouſand warlike. French, 
That were embutteled and rank'd in Kent: 
Another lean unwaſh'd artificer 
Cuts off his tale, and talks of Arthur's death. 
K. Johr. Why ſeek'ſt thou to poſſeſs me wit 
theſe fears? 


Y our Eightnets ſhould deliver up your crown. 


! . c. into cuſtody, * Trom this we are to u 


Vn an that toot t which they wete made. 


4 


Vhby urgeſt thou fo oft young Arthar's death? 


wer, that ſoine ſhoes of thoſe times could only be 


Thy 


Ne 


Thy hand hath murder d him: I had a mighty cauſe 
To wiſh him dead, but thou hadſt none to Kill him. 
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Forgive the comment that my paſſion made 


Hub. Had none, my lord! why, did not you 

provoke me ? 

K. Jobn. It is the curſe of kings, to be attended 
By flaves, that take their humours for a warrant 
To break within the bloody houſe of life: 

And, on the winking ot authority, 

Io underſtand a law; to Know the meaning 

Of dangerous majeſty, when, perchance, it frowns 

More upon humour than advis'd reſpect. 
Hub. Here is your hand and ſeal for what I did. 
X. John, Ob, when the laſt account twixt 

heaven and earth 

I; to be made, then ſhall this hand and ſeal 

Witneſs againſt us to damnation ! 

How oft the ſight of means to do ill deeds, 

Makes deeds ill done? Hadeſt not thou becu by, 

A fellow by the hand of nature mark d, 

Quoted *, and ſign'd, to do a deed of ſhame, 

This murder had not come into my mind: 

But, taking note of thy abhorr'd atpect, 

Finding thee fit for bloody villany, 

Apt, liable, to be employ d in danger, 

I faintly broke with thee of Arthur's death; 

And thou, to be endeared to a king, 

Mad'ſt it no conſcience to deſtroy a prince. 

Hab. My lord, | 

K. John. Hadit thou but ſhook thy head, or 

* made a pauſe, 

When I ſpake darkly what I purpoſed ; 

Or turn'd an eye of doubt upon my face; 

Or bid me tell my tale in expreſs words ; [ oft, 
Deep ſhame had ſtruck me dumb, made me break 
And thoſe thy fears might have wrought fears in 
Zut thou didſt underitand me by my ſigns, [me : 
And didit in ſigns again parley with fin ; 

Yea, without ſtop, didſt let thy heart conſent, 

And, conſequently, thy rude band to act 

Thedeed, which both our tongues held vile to name.- 
Out of my fight, and never ice me more ! 

My nobles leave me; and my ſtate is brav'd, 

Even at my gates, with ranks of foreign powers: 
Nay, in the body of this fleſhly land, 

This kingdom, this confine of blood and breath, 
Hoſtility and civil tumult reigns 

Between my conſcience, and my couſin's death. 

Hub. Arm you againſt your other enemies, 
In make a peace between your ſoul and you. 
Young Arthur is alive: This hand of mine 
Is vet a maiden and an innocent hand, 
Not painted with the crunſon ſpots of blood. 
Within this boſom never enter d yet 
The dreadful motion of a murd'rous thought, 
And you have flander'd nature in my form ; 
Which, howſoever rude exteriorly, 
Is yet the cover of a fairer mind 
Than to be butcher of an innocent child. 

X. Jabn. Doth Arthur live? O, haſte thee to 

the peers, 

Throw this report on their incenſed rage, 
And make them tame to their obedience ! 


I j. ; a 0 
5 1 2. dt diſlinguiſhed. 


Upon thy feature; for my rage Was blind, 

And foul imaginary eyes of blood 

Preſented thee more hideons than thou art. 

Oh, anſwer not; but to my cloſet bring 

The angry lords, with all expedient hatte : 

I conjure thee but fluwly ; run more faſt. [ Zxcunt. 


. ul. 


A Street before a Priſm. 
E nter Arthur on the walls. 


Arth. The wall is high, atm yet will I leap down: 
Good groumd, be pitiful, and hurt me not 
There's few, or none, do know me ; if they vid, 
This ſhip-boy's ſzmblance bath diſguis'd me quite. 

I am afraid; and yet I'll venture it. 

If I get down, and do not break my limbs, 

I find a thouſand ſtufts to get away: 

As good to die, and go, as die, and ſtay. 

[ Leaps dogun. 
Oh me! my uncle's ſpirit is in theſe tones: — 
Heaven take my ſoul, and England Keep my bones 
[ Dies. 


Enter Pembroke, Saliſbury, and Bigot. 
Sal. Lords, 1 will meet him at Saint Edmund's-bury; 
It is our ſafety, and we muſt embrace 
This gentle ofter of the perilous time. 
Pemb. Who brought that letter from the cardinal ? 
Sal. The count Melun, a noble lord of France; 
Whole private? with me, of the Dauptu::'s love, 
Is much more general than thele lines import. 
Bigot. To-rorrow morning let us meet him then. 
Sal. Or, rather, then ſet forward: for twill be 
Two long days journey, lot ds, or ere 3 we mect. 
Enter Faulconvridge. 
Faulc. Once more to-day well met, diſtemper'd 
lords | 
Tne king, by me, requeſts your preſence ſtraight. 
S. JI. The king hath diſpoiſetls'd kimtelt of us; 
We will not line tis thin-beftained cloak 
With our pure honours, nor attend the foot 
That leaves the print of blood where-e'cr it walks: 
Return, and tell him iv ; we Know the wortt. . 
Faule. Whate'er you think, guod words, I think, 
were belt. now. 
Sal. Our griefs, and not our manners, reato + 
Faulc. But there is little reaſon in your grief: 
Theretore, '"twere teaſon, you had manners now. 
Pen b. Sir, fir, impatience bath its privilege. 
Faulc. Tis true; to hurt his matter, no man 
ele. 
Sal. This is the priſon: What is he lies here? 
[ Seeing Arthur, 
Pemb. O death, made proud with pure and 
princely beauty 
The earth had not a hole to hide this deed. * 
Sal. Murder, as huting what himſelf hath done, 
Doth lay it open to urge on revenge. [ grave, 
Bigot. Or, when he doom'sd this beauty to the 
Found it too precious-princely for a grave. 
Sal. Sir Richard, whit think you? Have you 


beticld, 


2 Meaning, his private account, or letter to me. 3 1. e. before, 
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Or have ycu read, or heard“ or could you think? 
Or d you aloft think, although you ſee, 


Form fuch another? This is the very top, 
Tie height, the creſt, or creſt unto the creſt, 
Ot mureer's arms ; this rs the bloodieft ſhame, 
Che wildeſt ſwag' ry, the vileſt ftrolte, 
That ever wall-ey'Q wrath, or ftaring rage, 
P; ſented to the tears of ſott remorſe. 
Permb. All murders paſt do ſtand excus'd in this; 
And this, fo ſole, and ſo unmatchable, 
Stall gw a hohnefs, a purity, 
Yo the yet-unberotten fins of time; 
And prove a deadly bloodſhed but a jeſt, 
Exampled by this hemous ſpectacle. 
Falle, It is a damned and a bloody work; 
The pracelefs action of 1x heavy hand, 
Lt that it be the work of any hand. 
Sl. If that it be the work of any hand. 
We had 2 Kind of light, what would enſue : 
It i; the ſhamefal work of Hubert's hand; 
"The practice, and the purpoſe, of the king : 
From whoſe obedience I forbid my ſoul, 
K nccling before this ruin of ſwect life, 
Ard breathing to this breathleſs excellence 
The incenſe of a vow, a holy vow z 
Never to taſte the pleaſures of the world, 
Never to be infected with delight, 
New converſant with eaſe and wlenefs t, 
im 1 have fer a glory? to this hand, 
Ey giving it the worthip 3 of revenge. + 
' Prinb. Bigot. Our fouls religioufly confirm thy 
words, | 
Enter Hubert. 
1145, Lords, I am hot with haſte in ſeexing you: 
Arthur duth live: the king hath ſent for vou. 
Sal. Ou, he is bold, and bluthes not at death: — 
Ayn, thou hateful villain, get thee gone 
Hai. t am no villin. | | 
Su. Muft I rob the law ? [| Drawing his ſevord, 
Taue. Your 1tword is bright, fir; put it up 
ag ain. 
S. Not till I ſheath it in a murderer's ſkin. 
#115, Stand back, lord Saliſbury, ſtand back, 1 
lay : 
P, heaven, I think my ſword's as ſharp as yours: 
would not have you, lord, forget yourſelf, 
Nor tempt the danger of my true + defence; 
Leſt I, by marking of your rage, forget 
Your worth, vour greatneſs, and nobility. 


get. Our, dunghill ! dar'ft thou brave a no- I am amaz'd, methinks; and loſe my way 


blernan? 
Huh. Not far my life ; but yet I dare defend 
My innocent life againſt an emperor. 
Sal. Thou art a murderer. 


h. Do not prove 5 meſo; [falfe,] Is fled to heaven; and England novy is left 
Yet 5, T'am none: Whoſe tongue ſoe'er ſpeaks To tug, and ſcamble, and to part by the teeth 


Not truiy ſpænks: who ſpeaks not truly, lies. 
Penh. Cut him to pieces. 
Fault. Keep the peace, I fav. 


If thou but frown on me, or tir thy foot, 
Tis v1 do fee ? could thought, without this object, | Or teach thy haſty ſpleen to do me ſhame, 


Faule. Thou wert better gaul the devil, $atif; 
(dury 


Tit Krike thee dead. Put up thy ſword betime: 
Or I'll fo maul you and your toaſting iron, 
That you ſhall think the devil is come from hey. 
Bigot. What wilt thou do, renowned Faulcon. 
Second a villain, and a murderer ? [ bridge ö 
Hub. Lord Bigot, I am none. 
Figet. Who Kkilld this prince ? 
Hub. Tis mot an hour ſince I left him uch: 
I honnur'd bim, I lov'd him; and will weep 
My date of life out, for his fweet life's loſs. 
Sal. Truſt not thoſe cunning waters of his eyes, 
For villany is not without ſuch rheum ; | 
And he, long traded in it, makes it ſeem 
Like rivers of remorſe and innocency, 
Away with me, all you whoſe ſouls abhor 
The uncleanty favours of a ſlaughter-houſe; 
For I am ſtifled with this ſmell of fin. 
Bigor. Away, toward Bury, tothe Dauphin there! 
Pemb. There, tell the King, he may enquire ug 
out. [F wount lords. 

Faulc. Here's a good world !—-Knew you of this 
Beyond the infinite and boundlefs reach fair work? 
Of mercy, if thou didft this deed of death, 
Art thou damn'd, Hudert. 
Hub. Do but hear me, fir. 
Favyle, Ha! I'll rell thee what; 
Thou art damn'd fo black—nar, nothing is fo black, 
Thou art more deep damr'd than prince Luciter: 
There is not yet fo ugly a fiend of hell 
As thou ſhalt be, if thou didſt kill this child. 
Hub. Upon my foul, 
Faulc. If thou dicſt but conſent 
To'this moſt cruel act, do but deſpair, 
And, if thou want'it a cord, the ſmalleſt thread 
That ever ſpider twiſted from her womb 
Will ſerve to ttrangle thee ; a ruth will be a bean 
To hang thee on: or, wonld'tt thou drown thut, 
Put but a little water in a ſpoon, 
And it mall be as all the ocean, 
Enough to ſtiſie ſuch a vitlam up.— 
I do ſuſpect thee very grievoully. 
Hub. If I in act, confent, or fin of thought, 
Be guilty of the ſtealing that ſweet breath 
Which was embounded in this heauteous clay, 
Let hell want pains enough to torture me 
I left him well. | 

Faule. Go, bear him in thine arms. 


Among the thorns and dangers of this world.— 
Ho eafy doſt thou take all England up 
From forth this morſel of dead royalty, 


| The life, the right, and truth of alt this realm 


The unow'd 7 int of proud ſwelling ſtate. 
Now, for the bare-pick'd bone of majeity, 
Doth dogged war briſtle his angry creſt, 


$21. Stand by, or I ſhall gaul you, Faulconbridge. And ſnarleth in the gentle eyes of peace: 


This is a copy of the vows made in the ages of ſuperſtition end chivalry. 
J i. e. the honour or digntty, 


Hplendor, or Yoreten. 


© Yet for hitherto, 7 i. ©. unclatmed, Or unonnce, 


2 Glory here meani; 
4 i, e. honeſt, * 51, e. do not make me ont. 


No 


Nl 
if, 


y1eaNty 


Ot, 
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Now powers from home, and diſcontents at home, Hold out this tempeſt. Bear away that chald, 


Meet in one line; and vaſt confefion waits 
(As doth a raven on a fick-fallen beat) 

The imminent decay of wreſted pomp 1. 

Now kappy he, whoſe cloak and cinctute can 


And follow me with ſpeed ; I' to the King: 
A thouſand bufinetles are briet in hand, 
And beaven nielt doch frewa upon the land. 
| Excunt. 


ECT 7 


N I, 
The Court of England. 
Enter King Jobn, Pandulph, and attendants. 
X. John. * | 'HUS have I yielded up into your 
| hand 
The circle of my glory. 
Pand. Take again 
From this my hand, as holding of the Pope, 


[Giving wp the crown. 


| 


Faulc. So, on my ſoul, he did, for aught he knew. 
But wherefore do you droop ? why look you tad ? 
Be great in act, as you have been in thought; 

Let not the world tee fear, and ſad dittruity 
Govern the motion of a kingly eye : 

Be itirring as the time; be tire with fire; 
Threaten the threatner, and out-face the brow 
Of bragging horror: ſo ſhall inferior eyes, 
That burrow their behaviours from the great, 


Your ſovereign greatneis and authority. | the French; Grow great by your example, and pat on 
K. Jabn. Now keep your holy word: go meet | The dauntleſs ſpirit of reſolution. 


And from his holineſs uſe all your power 
To ſtop their marches, fore we are inflam'd. 
Our diſcontented counties do revolt ; 
Our people quarrel with obedience ; 
Swearing allegiance, and the love of ſoul, 
To ſtranger blood, to foreign royalty. 
This inundat ion of mittemper'd humour 
Reits by you only to be qualify d. 
Then pauſe not; for the preſent time's fo ſick, 
That preſent medicine muſt be miniſtred, 
Or overthrow incurable entues. Jup, 
Pand. It was my breath that blew this tempett 
Upon your ſtubborn uſage of the pope ; 
But, ſince you are a gentle convertite 2, 
My tongue ſhall huſh again this ſtorm of war, 
And make fair weather in your bluttering land. 
On this Aſcenſion- day, remember well, 
Upon your oath of ſervice to the Pope, 
Go Itomakethe French lay down their arms. [ Exit. 
K. Jobn. Is this Aſcenſion-day? Did not the 
Say, that, before Aſcenſion-day at noon, | prophet 
My crown I ſhould give off? Even ſo I have: 
I did ſuppoſe, it ſhould be on conſtraint ; 
But, heaven be thank'd, it is but voluntary. 
Enter Faulconhridge. | 
Faule. All Kent hath yielded; nothing there holds 
But Dover cattle ; London hath receiv'd, ſour, 
Like a kind hoſt, the Dauphin and his powers : 
Your nobles will not hear you, but are gone 
To offer ſervice to your enemy ; | 
And wild amazement hurries up and down 
The little number of your doubtful friends. 
K. John. Would not my lords return to me again, 
After they heard young Arthur was alive? ¶ ſtreets; 
Faulc. They found him dead, and caft into the 
An empty caſket, where the jewel of life, 
By ſome damn'd hand, was robb'd and ta'en away. 
X. Jobn. That villain Hubert told me he did live. 


* Wreſted pomp means, greatneſs obtained by violence. 
ie. the original treaty between the Dauphin and the Engliſh lords. 


Away; and gliſter like the god of war, 

hen he tatendeth to become the field ; 

She boldneſs, and afpiring confidence. 

What, mall they ſeek the lion in his den? [there ? 

And fright him there; and make him tremble 

Oh, let it not be ſaid !-—Forage 3, and run 

To meet difpleature farther from the doors; 

And grapple with him, ere he come ſo nigh. | me, 
A. Jol. The legate of the Pope hath been with 

And I have made a happy peace with him; 

And he hath promis'd to diſmiſs the powers 

Led by the Dauphin. 

Faulc, Oh inglorious league 

Shall we, upon the tooting of our land, 

Send fair-play orders, and make compromiſe, 

Inſinuation, parley, and baſe truce, 

To arms invaſive ? Shall a beardlets bov, 

A cocker'd filken wanton brave our field, 

And fleſh his ſpirit in a warlike ſoil, 

Mocking the air with colours idly ſpread, 

And find no check ? Let us, my hege, to arms : 

Perchance, the cardinal cannot make your peace z 

Or if he do, let it at leaſt be ſaid, 

They {aw we had a purpoſe of defence. [ time. 
K. 7:bn. Have thou the ordering of this preſent 
Faulc. Away then, withgood courage; yet Iknow, 

Our party may well meet a prouder foe. | Excunt. 


SCENE II. 
The Dauphin's camp at St. Edmund a- hu / y. 
Enter, in arms, Lewis, Saliſbury, Melun, Pembrote, 
Bigot, and Soldicrs, 


Lewis, My lord Melun, let this be copied out, 
And keep it ſafe for our remembrance : 
Return the precedent 4 to theſe lords again; 
That, having our fair order written down, 


Both they, and we, peruſing o er theſe notes, 


2 i. e. convert, 3 i. e. range abroad. 


Pd 4 May 
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May know wherefore we took the ſacrament, 
And keep our faiths firm and inviolable. 
Sal. Upon our ſides it never ſhall be broken. 

And, noble Dauplin, albeit we ſwear 

A voluntary zeal, and an unurg'd faith, 

To your proceedings ; yet, believe me, prince, 
1 am not glad that tuch a ſore of time 

Should ſeek a plaiſter by cotemn'd revolt, 
And heal the inveterate canker of one wound, 
By making many: Oh, it grieves my ſoul, 
That I muſt draw this metal from my ſide 
To be a widow-maker ; oh, aud there, 
Where honourable reſcue, and deferice, 

Cries out upon the ume of Saliſbury : 

But ſuch is the infection of the time, 

That, for the health and phyſic of our right, 
We cannot deal but with the very hand 

Of ſtern injuſtice and confuſed wrong, — 

And is't not pity, oh my grieved friends 
That we, the ſons and children of thus iſle, 
Were born to ſee ſo ſad an hour as this 
Wherein we itep after a ſtranger march 
Upon her gentle boſom, and fill up 


K Es; P!L AT. 9. 

To give us warrant from the hand of heaven; 
Aud on our actions ſet the name of right, 

With holy breath. 

Pand, Hai, noble prince of France 

The next is this, — king John hath reconcil'd 
Himſelf to Rome; hs ſpirit is come in, 

That fo ſtood out againſt the holy church, 

The great metropolis and ſee of Rome: 
Therefore thy threat'ning colours now wind up, 
And tame the ſavage ſpirit of wild war; 

That, like a hon foſter d up at hand, 

It may lie gent!y at the foot of peace, 

And be no further harmful than in ſhew. back 
Lewis, Your grace ſhall pardon me, I will not 
I am too high-born to be property'd, 

To be a ſecondary at controul, 

Or uſetal ſerving- man, and inſtrument, 

To any ſovereign ſtate throughout the world. 
Your breath firſt kindled the dead coal of wars 
Between this chattis'd kingdom and myſelf, 
And brought in matter that ſhoald feed this fire ; 
And now tis far too huge to be blown out 
With that ſame weak wind which enkindled it. 


Her enemies' ranks, (I muſt withdraw and weep | You taught me how to know the face of right, 


Upon the {pot of this enforced cauſe) 
To grace the gentry of a land remote, 
And follow unacquainted colours here ? 


Acquainted me with intereſt to this land, 
Yea, thruſt this enterprize into my heart ; 
And come ye now to tell me, John hath made 


What, here O nation, that thou could'ſt remove! | His peace with Rome? VV hat is that peace to me: 


That Neptune's arms, who clippeth thee about, 
Would bear thee from the knowledge of thy ſelf, 
And grapple thee unto a pagan thore ; ; 
Where theſe two Chriſtian armies might combi 
The blood of malice in a vein of league, 

And not to ſpend it ſo unneighbourly ! 


I by the honour of my marriage-bed, 

After young Arthur, claim this land for mine; 
And, now it is half-conquer'd, muſt I back, 

ae Becauſe that John hath made his peace with Rome ? 
Am IRome'sflave ? What penny hath Rome borne, 
What men provided, w-at munition ſent, 


Lewis. A noble temper doſt thou thew in this ; | To underprop this action? Is't not I, 


Aud great aſlections, wreſtling in thy boſom, 
Do make an earthquake of nobility. 

Oh, what a noble combat hatt thou fought, 
Between compulſion, and a brave reſpect * ! 
Let me wipe off this honourable dew, 

That ſilverly doth progreſs on thy cheeks : 

My heart hath melted at a lady's tears, 

Being an ordinary inundation ; 

But this effuſion of ſuch manly drops, 

This ſhower, blown up by tempeſt of the ſoul, 
Startles mine eyes, and makes me more amaz d 
Than had I ſeen tbe vauity top of heaven 
Figur d quite o'er with burning meteors. 

Lift up thy brow, renowned Saliſbury, 

And with a great heart heave away this ſtorm : 
Commend theſe' waters to thote baby eyes, 
That never ſaw the giant world enrag'd ; 

Nor met with fortune other than at feaſts, 
Full warm of blood, of mirth, of goſſiping. 


«Come, come; for thou ſhalt thruſt thy hand as deep 


Into the parſe of rich proſperity, 

As Lewis bimſelf: — o, nobles, ſhall you all, 

1] hat knit your finews to the ſtrength of mine. 
Enter Pandulphy attended. 

And even there, methinks, an ange! ſpake: 

Look, where the holy legate comes apace, 


That undergo this charge ? who elſe but I, 

And 1uch as to my claim are liable, 

Sweat in this buſineſs, and maintain this war? 

Have I not heard theſe iſlanders ſhout out, 

Vive le roy / as I have bank'd their towns ? 

Have 1 not here the beſt cards for the game, 

To win this eaſy match play'd for a crown * 

And ſhall I now give o'er the yielded {ct ? 

No, no, on my ſoul, it never thall be ſaid, 

Pand. You look but on the outſide of this work. 

Lewis. Outſide or inſide, I will not return 

Til my attempt fo-muci be glority'd 

As to my ample hope was promited 

Before I drew this gallant head of war, 

And cul!'d theſe fiery ſpirits from the world, 

To out-look conquett, and to win renown 

Even inthe jaws of danger and of deathi.— 

[ Trump: tj rd.. 

What laſty trumpet thus doth ſummon us? 
Enter Faulconbridge, attend d. 

Faulc. According to the fair-play ot the Work, 

Let me have audience; I am tent to ipc aK 

My holy lord of Milan, from the king 

L come, to learn how you have dealt for lm; 

Poe; as you anſwer, I do Kaow the ſcope 

And warrant limited anto my tongue. 


1 This cor uon was the necellity of a ref rmation in the fate; which, according to Saint, 
opimon (who, whis ſpeech preceding, calls it an enforced cauſe), could only be procured b. ſorciga 
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Pand. The Dauphin is too wilful-oppoſ te, 

And will not temporize with my entreaties ; | 
He flatly ſays, hell not lay down his arms. 

Faulc. By all the blood that ever fury breath. 
The youth ſays well: Now hear our Englith King; 
For thus his royalty doth ſpeak in me. 

He is prepar'd ; and reaſon too, he ſhould : 
This apiſh and unmannerly approach, 


This harneſs d maſque, and unadvited revel, 


This anhair'd * fawcinefs, and boy iſh troops, 
The king doth ſmile at; and is well prepar'd 
To whip this dwarfiſh war, theſe pigmy arms, 
From cut the circle of his territories. 
That Land, which had the ſtrength, even at your 
door, 
To cudgel you, and make you take the hatch? ; | 
To dive, like buckets, in concealed wells; 
To crouch in litter of your table planks ; - 
To lie, ike pawns, lock'd up in cheſts and trunk: ; 
To hug with ſwine ; to ſeek ſweet ſafety out 
In vaults and priſons ; and to thrill, and ſhake, 
Even at the crying of your nation's crow, 
Thinking this voice an armed Engliſhman ;— 
Shall that victorious hand be feebled here, 
Tuat in your chambers gave you chaſtiſement ? 
No : Know, the gallant monarch 15 in arms ; 
And, like an eagle o'er his atery 3 towers, 
To ſouſe annoyance that comes near his neſt.— 
And you degenerate, you ingrate revolts, 
You bloody Neroes, ripping up the womb 
Of your dear mother England, bluſh for ſhame : 
For your own ladies, and pale- viſag'd maids, 
Like Amazons, come tripping after drums ; 
Their thimbles into armed gantlets change, 
Their neelds to lances, and their gentle hearts 
To fierce and bloody inclination. 
Lewis. There end thy brave, and turn thy face 
in peace; 
We grant, thou canſt out- ſcold us: fare thee well; 
We hold our time too precious to be ſpent 
With ſuch a brabler. 
Pang. Give me leave to ſpeak. 
Faulc. No, 1 will ſpeak. 
Lewis, We will attend to neither : 
Strike up the drums; and let the tongue of war 
Plead for our intereſt, and our being here. 
Faulc. Indeed, your drums, being beaten, will 
cry out; 
And fo ſhall yon, being beaten : Do but ſtart 
An echo with the clamour of thy drum, 
And even at hand a drum is ready brac'd, 
That ſhall reverberate all as loud as thine ; 


Sound but another, and another ſhall, 


As lcud as thine, rattle the welkin's ear, 

And mock the deep-mouth'd thunder: for at hand 
(Not truſting to this halting legate here, 

Whom he hath us'd rather for ſport thn need) 
Is warlike John; and in his forehead fits 

A bare-ribb'd death, whoſe office is this day 
To feaſt upon whole thouſands of the French, 


hatch. 3 An atery is tac acit of an eagle 
made by witches, 


| Retaining but a quantity of life; 


i. e. unberrded ſa vc ineſs, alluding to the Davphin's youth. 


Mezning, Faulconbridge. 
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Lewis, Strike up our drums, to find this danger out. 
F. Anle. Aud thou Malt find it, Dauphin, do not 
doubt. L Exeunt. 


3 III. 
A Field of Battle. 
Alnrums. Enter King Jobs and Hubert, 

K. John. How goecs the day with us? oh, tell 

me, Hubert. 
Hab. Badly, 1 fear: How fares your maj ofty ? 

A. John, This fever, that hath troubled me ſo long, 
Lies heavy on me; Oh, my heart is fick ! 

Enter a Meſſenger. 
M-/, My lord, your valiant kinfman, Faulcon- 
bridge, 
Defires your majeſty to leave the field; 
And ſend him word by me, which way you go. 

R. John. Tell him, toward Swinſtead, to the 

abbey there. 

M.ſ. Be of good comfort; for the great ſupply, 
That was expected by the Dauphin here, 

Are wreck'd three nights ago on Goodwin-ſands. 
This news was broug iu to Richard but even now: 
The French fight coldly, and retire themſelves. 

K. John. Ah me ! this tyrant fever burns me up, 
And will not let me welcome this good news. 
Set on toward Swinſtead : to my litter ſtraight ; 
Weakneſs poſſetſeth me, and I am fajat. | Excunt. 


U IV. 
The French Camp. 
Enter Saliſbury, Pembroke, and Bigot. 
Sal. I did not think the king ſo ſtor d with friends. 
Pemb. Up once again; put ſpirit in the French: 
If they miſcarry, we miſcarry too. 
Sal. That miſbegotten devil, Faulconbridge, 
In ſpight of ſpight, alone upholds the day. [field. 
Pemb. They ſay, king John, ſore fick, hath left the 
Enter Melun wounded, and led by ſoldiers. 
M-1un. Lead me to the revolts of England here. 
Sal. When we were happy, we had other names. 
Pemb. It is the count Melun. 
Sal. Wounded to death. 
Mel. Flv, noble Engliſh, you are bought and ſold; 
Unthreai the rude cps of rebellion, 
And welcome home agam diſcarded faith. 
Seek out king John, and fall before his feet ; 
For, if the French be lords of this loud day, 
He means to recompeuſe the pains you take, 


By cutting off your heads : Thus hath he ſworn, 


And I with him, and many more with me, 
Upon the altar at Saint Edmund's-bury ; 
Eyen on that altar where we ſwore to you 
Dear amity and everlaſting love. 
Sal. May this be pothble ! may this be true 
Melun. Have I not hideous death within my 
[ view, 
Which bleeds away, even as a form of wax 
Reſolveth from his figure *gainſt the fire 5 ? 
What in the world ſhould make me now deceive, 
vince I mutt loſe the ute of all decent ? 


2 To take the hatch, is to leap the 
5 Ailuding to the images 


Why 
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Why ſhould I then be falſe ; ſince it is true | 
That 1 muſt die here, and live hence by truth? 
Ir fay again, if Lewis do win the day, 
He is forſworn, if e'er thoſe eyes of yours 
Behold another day break in the eaſt : 
But even this night, —whoſe black contagious breath 
Already ſmokes about the burning creſt 
Of the old, feeble, and day-wearied fun,— 
Even this ill night, your breathing ſhall expire; 
Paying the fine of rated treachery, 
Even with a treacherous fine of all your lives, 
If Lewis by your aſſiſtance win the day. 
Coramend me to one Hubert, with your king ; 
The love of lim, — and this reſpect beſides, 
For that ray grandfire was an Engliſhman, — 
Awakes my conſcience to confeſs all this. 
In lieu whereof, I pray you, bear me hence 
From forth the naife and rumour of the field ; 
Where I may think the remnant of my thoughts 
In peace, and part this body and my foul 
With contemplation and devout defires. 
Sal. We do believe thee, And beſhrew my ſoul 
But I do love the favour and the form 
Of this moſt fair occaſon, by the which 
We will untread the ſteps of damned flight; 
And, like a bated and retired flood, 
Leaving our rankneſs and irregular courſe, 
Stoop lee within thoſe bounds we have O er- look ' d, 
And calmly run on in Obedience, 
Even t our ocean, to our great king John. 
My arm ſbal! give thee help to bear thee hence; 
For 1 do ſee the cruel pangs of death [flight ; 
Right * in thine eye-—Away, my friends! New 
And happy newnef*s, that intends old right. 
| Hunt, leading aff Melun. 


$.C::E..N: K.. V. 
A different part of the French Camp. 
Vater 7 eevis and bis train. 
Lewis. The fin of heaven, methought, was loth 
to ict; 
Bit ſtaid, and made the weſtern welkin bluſh, 
When the Engliſh meaſur d backward their own 
| ground | 

In faint retire : Oh, hravely came we off, 
When with a volley of our needleſs ſhot, 
After ſuch bl-0dy toil, we bid good night; 
Aud wound our tatter'd colours clearly up, 
Laſt in the field, and ahnott lords of it !— 

| Enter a Mrſſenver. 

NMeſ. Where is my prince, the Dauphin? 

Leut. Here: — What news ? lords, 

Alf. The Count Melun is ſtain; the Englith 
By his perſuaſion, are again fallen off: 
And your ſupplies, which you bave wifh'd fo long, 
Are cait away, and ſunk, on Good in fands. 

Lewis, Ali foul ſhrewd news !—Beſhrew thy 

very heart! 

did not think to be ſo ſad to-night, 
As this hath made me—Who was he, that ſaid, 
King John did fly, an hour or two before 


Es PL MY. Ss 

Me. Whaever ſpoke it, it is true, my lord. 

Lewis. Well ; Keep good quarter and good cure 
to-night : 

The day ſhall not be up fo ſoom as I, 

To try the fair adventure of to-morrow, (7 x4y,y, 


BY fe 99D AP TOM 4 
An open place in the neighbourhood of Sevinſlead 1 
Emer Faulconbridge, and Hubert, ſeyverally, : 
Ilub. Who's there? ſpeak, ho ! ſpeak quickly, 
or J thoot. ; 
Faulc. A friend ;—What art thou? 
Hub, Of the part of England, 
Faule. Whither doſt thou go? 
Hub. What's that to thee? Why may 1 not de. 
mand 
Of thine affairs, as well as thou of mine ? 
Faule. Hubert, I think. . 
Hub. Thou haſt a perfect thought: 
I will, upon all hazards, well believe 
Thou art my friend, that know ſt my tongue ſo well: 
Who art thou? 
Faule. Who thou wilt : an if thou pleaſe, 
Thau may'ſt befriend me ſo much, as to think 
I come one way of the Plantagenets. 
Hub. Unkind remembrance ! thou, and eyele{ 
night, | 
Have done me ſhame ;—Brave ſoldier, pardon me, 
That any accent, breaking from thy tongue, 
Should ſcape the true acquaintance of mine cur. 
Faulc. Come, come; ſans compliment, what 
neves abroad? | night, 
Hab. Why, here walk I, in the black brow of 
To find you out. 
Faulc. Brief, then; and what's the news ? 
Hub. O my ſweet fir, news fitted to the night, 
Black, fearful, comfortleſs, and horrible. 
Faule. Shew me the very wound of this ill news; 
I am no woman, I'll not ſwoon at it. 
Hub. The king, I fear, is poiſon'd by 2 monk; 
I left him almoſt {pecchleſs, and broke out 
To acquaint you with this evil; that you mit 
The better atm you to the ſudden time, 
Than if you had at leiſure known of this. 
Faulc. How did he take it? who did taſte to him 
Hub. A monk, I tell you; areſolved villam, 
Whoſe bowels ſuddenly burſt out: the king 
Yet ſpeaks, and, peradventure, may recover. 
Faule. Who didſt thou leave to tend his raajeſty * 
Hub, Why, know you not? the lords are 4 
come back, 
And brought prince Henry in their company ; 
At whote requeſt the king hath pardon'd them, 
And they are all about his nujeſty. 
Faulc.WWithhold thine indignativn,mighty he wen, 
| And tempt us not to bear above our power —d 
I'll tell thee, Hubert, half my power this nige, 
Paſſing theſe flats, are taken by the tide, 
Theſe Lincoln waſhes have devoured them; 
Myſelf, well-mounted, hardly have efcap'd. 
Away, before! conduct me to the king; 


The ſtumbling night did part our weary powers ? 


t Right ſigniſies gmmedriate ; this ſenſe, however, is now obfolete. 


I doubt, he will be dead, or ere 1 come. | 7% 
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e VII. | 
The Orc ha, 4 "= winſlead- Abbey. 
Fee Prince Henry, Saliſbury. and Biget. 
Hen. It is too late; the life of all his blood 
é touch d corruptibly ; and his pure brain 
{Which ſome ſuppoſe the {oul's frail dwelliag-houfe) 
Poth, by the wie comments that it makes, 
poretell the ending of mortality. 
Enter Pembroke. 
Permb. His hk&hnefs yet doth ſpeak ;5 and holds 
belief, 
Th», being brought into the open air, 
It would allay the burning quality 
Of that fell poiſon which altaileth lum. 
Hen. Let him be brought into the orchard here, — 


—— —— — 


Ei 


Doth he ſtill rage? 

Pemb. He is more patient | 
Than when you left him : even now he ſung. 

Hen. O vanity of ſickneſs | fierce extremes, 
ln their continuance, will not feel themlelves. 
Death, having prey'd upon the outward parts, 
Leaves them: inviſible his ſiege is now, 

Arainſt the mind, the which he pric ks and wounds 

With many legions of ſtrange fantaſies ; 

Which, in their throng and preſs to that laſt hold, 

Confound themſelves. "Tis ſtrange, that death 
ſhould tins. 

am the cygnet to this pale faint ſwan, 

Who chants a doleful hymn to bis own death; 

And, from the organepipe of frailty, tings 

His foul and body to their laſting reit. 

Sal. Be of good comfort, prince; for yeu are born 
To ſet a form upon that indigeit 
Which he hath left ſo ſnapeleſs and ſo rude. 

Ring Jalu brought iu. 
X. Jobn. Ay marry, now my foul hath elbows | 
room; 
it would not out at windows, nor at doors. 
There is fo hot a ſummer in my boſom, 
That all mv bowels crumble up to duſt : 
I am a ſcribbled ferm, drawa with a pen 
Upon a parchment ; and againtt this fire 
Do I ſtrink up. 

Hen. How fares your majeſty ? [ caſt off 

X. John. Poiſon'd,—ill fare ;—deid, forſock, 
And none of you will bid the winter come, 

To thruſt his icy fingers in my mw ; 
Norlet my Kingdom's rivers take their courſe 
Tixough my burn'd boſom ; nor intreat the north 
Tomake his bleak winds kiſs my parched lips, 
And comfort me with cold: ] do not aſk you much, 
beg cold comfort; and you are ſo ſtrait, 

And fo ingrateful, you deny me that. 

Hen. Oh, that there were ſome virtue in my tears, 
That might relieve you 

X. John. The ſalt of them is hot.— 

Within me is a hell; and there the poiſon 
ls, as a fiend, confin'd to tyrannize 
Un uareprievable condemned blood. 
Enter Faulcenbridg-. 
Faulc. Oh, I am ſcalded with my violent moticn, 
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My heart hath one poor firing to ſtay it by, 
\ hich holds but 'till thy news be uttered ; 
And then all this thou feeft, is hut a clod, 
And module of contounded royalty. 
Faulc, The Pauphin is preparing hitherward : 
Where, heaven he knows, how weſhall anſwer him: 
For, in a night, the beſt part of my power, 
As I upon advantage did remove, 
Were in the wathes, atl unwariy, 


Sal. You breathe theſe dead news in as dead an 
6 .— 
My liege! my lord — hut now a king, —now thus. 
Ile. Even to muſt I run on, and even fo ſtop. 
Wld turety of the world, what hope, what ſtay, 
\When this was now a king, and now is clay! 
Taue. Art thou gone fo ? 1 do but ſtay behind, 
To da the office for thee of revenge; 
And then my foul ſhall wait on thee to heaven, 
As it on earth hath been thy fervant (till, 
Now, now, you ſtars, that move in your right 
ſpheres, [ faiths : 
Where be your powers ? Shew now your mended 
And infiantly return with me again, 
To puſh deſtruction, and perpetual ſhame, 
Out of the weak door of our fainting land : - 
Straight let us ſeek, or ſtraight we ſill be ſought ; 
The Dauphin rages at our very heels. 
Sal. It ſeems, you know not then ſo much as we: 
The cardinal Pandulph is within at reſt, 
Vo hait an hour ſince came from the Dauphin; 
And brings from him 1uch offers of our peace 
As we with honour and reſpect may take, 
With purpoſe preſently to leave this war. 
Faulc. He will the rather do it, when he ſees 
Ourſelves well fnewed to our defence. 
Sal. Nay, it is in a manner done already; 
For many carriages he hath ditpatch d 
To the 1ea-tide, and put lis cauſe and quarrel 
To the diſpoſing of the cardinal : 
With whom yourte!t, myſelt, and other lords, 
It you think meet, this afternoon will poſt 
To conſummate this buſineſs happily. 


Faule. Let it be ſo: And you, my noble prince, 


: | With other princes that may beſt be ſpar'd, 


Shall wait upon your father's funeral. 
Hen. At Worceſter mult his body be interr'd ; 
For ſo he will'd it. 
Faulc, Thither ſhall it then. 
And happily may your ſweet ſelf put on 
The lineal ſtate and glory of the land 
Yo whom, with all ſubmiffion, on my knee, 
do bequeath my faithtul ſeryices 
And true ſubjection everlaſtingly. 
Sal., And the like tender of our love we make, 
To ret without a ſpot for evermore. 
en- I have a kind ſoul, that would give you 
And knows not how todo it, but with tears. 
Fave. Oh, let us pay the time but needful woe, 
Since it hath bevn heforehand with our griefs.— 
This England never did, nor never ſhall, 
Lye at the proud foot of a conqueror, 
But win it Artt did help to wound itſelf. 
Now thoſe her princes are come home again, 


xc: And ſpleen of ſpeed to ſce your majeſty. 
N. Jol. Oh, couſin, thouart come to ſet mine eyg: 
22 he tackle of my heart is crack'd and burnt ; | 
CEN * al the hrow ds, wherewith my life thouls ful, 
i 


$ durued ig one thready one little aur: 


* 


Derne by the unexpected od. | The king dies. 
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Come the three corners of the world in arms, ſrue, 
| And wethi'l Crock them: Nought ſhall make vs 
gland to HEE do reit but true. | Excunt omncs 
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EN GG RICH ARDS it 


King R1cnARD the Second. 
EvmuxD of LaxnGLEY, Dake of 
York, Uncles to 


caſter, 

Hexky, ſurnamed BoLixcBROKE, Duke of 
Her, ford, afterwards King Henry the Fourth, 
ſon to Jobn of Gaunt. 

Duke of AUMERLE*» ſon to the Duke of York. 

Mow BRAY, Duke of Norfolk. 

Duke of SURREY. 

Karl of SALISBURY. 

Earl BERKLEY 3. 

BusHY, 


Joux of GAuNT, Duke of Lan- \ the King. | 


BacoT, Creatures to King Richard. 


GKEEN, 


SC E NE, diſperſedly, 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


Earl of NokTHUMBERLAND, 
Percy, ſon to Northumberland. 
Lord Ross . 

Lord WiLLovonx. 

Lord FirzwarkR. 

Biſhop of CARLISLE. 

Sir STEPHEN SCKROOP, 

Lord Marſhal; and another Lord. 
Abbot of WESTMINSTER. 

Sir PLERCE of EXTON. 

Captain of a Band of Welchmen. 


Queen 1 King Richard. 
Dutchrjs of GL os TER. 
Dutcheſs of York. 

Ladies, attending on the Queen. 


Heralds, two Gardeners, Keeper, Meſſenger, Groom, and other Attendants. 


in England and Wales. 


e 


„ 735 Vt * 
The Court. 


Euter King Richard, John of Gaunt, with other No- 
bles and Attendants. 


K. Rich. Oh D John of Gaunt, time-honour'd 
Lancaſter, 

Haſt thou, according to thy oath and band 5, 

Brought hither Henry Hereford thy bold ſon ; 

Here to make good the boiſterous late appeal, 

Which then our leiſure would not let us hear, 

Azainſt the duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray ? 
Gaunt, I have, my liege. [ him, 
K. Rich. Tell me moreover, haſt thou ſounded 

If he appeal the duke on ancient malice ; 


o the duke of Rutlaud's titles. 5 i. e. bond. 


T DP 


[Or worthily, as a good ſubje& ſhould, 


Gn ſome known ground of treachery in him? 
Gaunt. As near as I could ſift him on that as- 
gument,— 
On ſome apparent danger ſeen in him, 
Aim'd at your highneſs, no inveterate malice. 
R. Rich. Then call them to our preſence ; face 
to face, 
And frowning brow to brow, ourſelves will hear 
The accuſer, and the accuſed, freely ſpeak :— 
High-ſtomach'd are they both, and full of ire, 
In rage deaf as the ſea, haſty as fire. 
Enter Bolingbroke and Mowbray. 
Boling. Many years of happy days befal 


My gracious ſovereign, my moſt loving lege ! 


1 This hiſtory, however, compriſes little more than the two laſt years of this prince. The ac- 
tion of the drama begins with Bolingbroke's appealing the duke of N orfolk, on an accuſation of high 
treaſon, which fell out in the year 1298; and it cloſes with the murder of king Richard at Pomfret- 
Cattle towards the end of the year 1400, or the beginning of the enſuing year. 2 Aumerle is the 
French for what we now call Albemarle, which is a town in Normandy, 3 Mr. Steevens ſays, it 
9ght to be Lord Berkley, as there was no Ear! Berkley till ſome ages after, 4 Now ſpelt Roos, one 
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414 SHAKSPEAR E's 


M-owb, Each day ſtill better other's happineſs ; [Or chivalrous deſign of kniglitiy trial; 
And, when I mount, alive may I not light, 
{If I be traitor, or unjuſtly fight ! 


Until the heavens, envying earth's good hap, 
Add an immortal title to your crown |! 
A. Rich. We thank you both: yet one but 
flatters us, 
As well appeareth by the cauſe you come ; 
Namely, to appeal each other of high trenſon.— 
Couſin of Hereford, what dott thou object 


PLAYS. 


t [charge 0 
K. Rich. What doth our couſin lay to Mowbray', 


It muſt be great, that can inherit us 3 
So much as of a thought of ill in him. true: 


Boling. Look, what I ſaid, my life ſhall prove it 


That Mowbray hath receiv'd eight thouſand nobles, 


Againſt the duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray ? In name of lendings for your highnels' ſoldiers ; 
Boling. Firſt (heaven be the record to my ſpeech !), The which he hath detain'd for lewde mployment:, 


In the devotion of a ſubject's love, 
Tendering the precious ſafety of my prince, 


Like a falſe traitor, and injurious villain. 
Beſides I ſay, and will in battle prove 


And free from other miſbegotten hite, {Or here, or elſewhere, to the furtheſt verge 


Come 1 appellant to this princely preſence.— 
Now, Thomas Mowbray, do I turn to thee, 


That ever was ſurvey d by Engliſh ey.:,— 
That all the treaſons, for theſe eighteen years 


And mark my greeting well; for what I ſpeak, Complotted and contrived in this land, 


My body ſhall make good upon this earth, 
Or my divine ſoul anſwer it in heaven. 
Thou art atraitor, and a miſcreant; 
Too good to be fo, and too bad to live 
Smce, the more fair and cryftal is the ſky, 
The uglier ſeem the clouds that in it fly. 
Once more, the more to aggravate the note, 
With a foul traitor's name ſtutf I thy throat; 
And wiſh, (ſo pleaſe my ſovereign) ere I move, 
What my tongue ſpeaks, my right-drawn * ſword 
may Proves [ zeal : 
Mowb. Let not my cold words here accule my 
*Tis not the trial of a woman's war, 
The bitter clamour of two eager tongues, 
Can arbitrate this cauſe betwixt us twain ; 
"The blood is hot, that muſt be cool'd for this. 
Yet can 1 not of ſuch taine patience boait, 
As to be huſh d, aud nougtit at all to fay : 
Firit, the fair reverence of your highnels curbs me, 
From giving reins and ſpurs to my free tpeech; | 
Vhich elſe would poſt, until it had return'd 
Thele terms of treaſon doubled down his throat, 
Setting aſide his high blood's royalty, 


Fetch from falſe Mowbray their firſt head and ſpring, 
Further I ſav,—and further will maintain 


Upon his bad life, to make all this good, — 


That he did plot the duke of Gloſter's death ; 
Suggeſt his ſoon-believing adverſaries ; 


And, conſequently, like a traitor coward, bla; 


Sluic'd out his innocent foul through ttreams of 
Which blood, like ſacrificing Abel's, cries. 


Even from the tongueleſs caverns of the earth, 
Fo me, for juſtice, and rough chaſtiſement; 
And, by the glorious worth of my deſcent, 

This arm ſhall do it, or this life be ſpent. 

R. Kich, How high a pitch his refolution ſoars !— 
Thomas of Norfolk, what fay*{t thou to this? 
Moꝛob. O, let my ſovereign turn away his face, 
And bid his ears a little while be deaf, 

Till T have told this flander of his blood, 


A. Rich. Mowbray, impartial are our ever, and 
Were he my brother, nay, my Kingdom's lun, 
(As he is but my father's brother's 191) 

Now by my ſceptre's awe I make a vo, 

Such neighbour ncarneſs to our ſacred hlood 


And let lum be no Kinſman to my liege, 

I do dety him, and I ſpit at hum; 

Call him—4a flanderous coward, and a villain : 

Which to maintain, I would allow him odds; 

And meet him, were I ty'd to run a-fout 

Even to the frozen ridges of the Alps, 

Or any other ground * inhabitable 

Where ever Engliſhman durtt ſet his foot. 

Mean time, let this defend my loyalty, — 

By all my hopes, moſt falſely doth he 1:e. 
Boling. Pale trembling coward, there [ throw 
| my gage, 

Diſclaiming here the kindred of king; 

Aud lay aſide my high blobd's royuity, 

Which fear, not reverence, makes tes to except: 

If guilty dread hath left thee fo much tfireagth, 

As to take up mine honour's pawn, then ſtoop; 

By that, and all the rites ef knighthovd elie, 

Wuül I make good againſt thee, arm to army 


Should nothing privilege him, nor partialize 
The unſtooping firmnets of my upright tou: 
He is our tabjeft, Mowbray, to art thou; 
Free ſpeeci, and fearleſs, I to thee allow. 


Tirough the falte paſtage of thy throat, thou lit: 

Three parts of that receipt I had tor Calais, 

Dilburs'd I to his highueſs' ſoldiers : 

The ather part refery'd I by conſent ; 

Four that my ſovereign liege was in my debt, 

Upon remauider of a dear account, 

Since latt I went to France, to {etch his queen: 

Now fwallow down that lie——For Gloltz“ 
death, 

I New him not; but, to mine own diſgrace, 

Neglected my ſworn duty in that caſe. — 

Foryou, my nchle lord of Lancatter, 

The honourable father ro my fue,— 

Once did 1 lay an ambuth for your life, 


What I have ſpoke, or thou cantt worie deviſe. 


A tre: pats that doth vex my grieve fo: 


Mowdb. I take it up; and, dy that word I {wear, But, ere I Hut receiv'd the ſacrament, 
Which gently Jay'd my Enighthoud on my ſhouicer, did confets it; and exacy begg'd 


lu anſwer thee in any tair degree, 


i Meaning, His {word drawa in a Tight or juſt cauſe. 


our grace's pardon, and, 1 hope, I Had it. 


2 j. e. not habitable. 2 i. e. po 
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This is my fault: As forthe reſt appeal'd, X. Rich, We were not born to ſue, but to com- 
It itfues from the rancour of a villain, | mand : 

A recreant and molt degenerate traitor : Which fince we cannot do to make you friends, 
Which in myſelf I buldly will defend; Be ready, as your lives ſhall anſwer it, 

And interchangeably hurl down my gage At Coventry, upon Saint Lambert's day ; 

Upon this over-weeniug traitor's foot, There ſhall your ſwords and lances arbitrate 


To prove mylelt a loyal gentleman 
Eren in the beſt blood chamber'd in his boſom : 
In haſte whereof, molt heartily I pray Juſtice decide the victor's chivalry, 
Your highneſs to aſſign our trial - day. me; Lord marſhal, command our officers at arms 
K. Rich. Wrath-kindled gentlemen, be rul'd by | Be ready to direct theſe home- alarm. | Excunt. 
Let's purge this choler without letting blood: 1 II. 
Thijs we preſcribe, though no phyſician ; The Duke of Lancaſter”s Palace. 
Peep malice makes too deep inciſton : Fater Gaunt, and Dutcheſs of Gloſter, 
Forget, forgive 3 conclude, and be agreed Gaunt, Alas! the part + I had in Gloſter's blood 
Oar doctors ſay, this is no time to bleed. Doth more ſolicit me, than your exclaims, 
Good uncle, let this end where it begun; To ſtir againſt the butchers of his life. 
We'll calm the duke of Norfolk, you your ſon. But, fince correction heth in thoſe hands, 
Gaunt. To be a make=-peace ſhall become my age i Which made the fault that we cannot correct, 
Throw down, my ſon, the duke of Norfolk's gage. Put we our quarrel to the will of heaven 
K. Rich. And, Norfolk, throw down his. Who, when they ſee the hours ripe on earth, 
Gawit, When, Harry ? When? Will rain hot vengeauce on offenders' heads. 
Obedience bids, I ſhould not bid again. | Dutch. Finds brotherhood in thee no ſharper ſpur ? 
K. Rich. Norfolk, throw down; we bid : there | Hath love in thy old blood no living fire? 
is no boot 7. (toot: 
Vowb. Myſelf I throw, dread ſovereign, at thy 
My life thou ſhalt command, but not my ſhame : 
The one, my duty owes ; but my fair name, 


The ſwelling difference of your ſettled hate ; 
Since we cannot atone you, you ſhall ſee 


Edward's feven ſoms, whereof thyteltf art one, 
Were as ſeven phials of his ſacred blood, 

Or ſeven fair branches, {pringing from one root: 
Some of thoſe ſeven are dr d by nature's couricy 


(Deſpight of death, that lives upon my grave) Some of thote branches by the deitinies cut. 
To dk diſhonour's uſe thou ſhalt not have. But Thomas, my dear lod, my lite, my Glotter,- 
Im diſgrac'd, impeach'd, and batfted * here; One phial tull of Edwerd's fed blood, 

} 


pier d to the ſoul with flander's venom q ſpear 3 | 

The which no balm can cure, but his heart-bluud 

Which breath'd this poiſon. Is hack'd down, and his ſummer leaves all taded, 
X. Rich. Rage muſt be withſtood : By envy's hand, aud murder's bloody axe, 

Give me his gage :—Lions make leopards tame. {| Ah, Gaunt ! his blood was thine ; that bed, thut 
Mewb. Yea, but not change their ſpots : take womb, 


One flouriſhing branch of his moſt roval root. 
ls crack'd, and all the precious liquor ſpilt; 


but my thame, That metal, that felf-mould, that faſhion'd thee, 
And I reſigu my gage. My dear dear lord, Made him a man; and though thou liv'it, aud 
The pureſt treaſure mortal times attord, breatiy'tt, 


i:—{potlets reputation; that away, 

Men are but gilded loam, or painted clay. 
jewel in à ten-times-barr'd-up cheſt 

a bold ſpirit in a loyal breatt. 

due honour is my life; both grow in one ; 
[ike honour from me, and my life is do: 
then, dear my liege, mine honour let mie try; 
la that 1 live, and for that will 1 die. 


Yet art thou flain in him: thou doſt content 

In {ome large meaſure to thy Fither's deatiiy 

In that thou ſcett thy wretched brother die, 

\W tw was the model of thy father's lite. 

Call it not patience, Gawit, it is deſpair : 

In fuftering thus thy brother to be flaugliter'd, 

1hvu ſhew'tt the naked path- way to thy lite, 

Teaching ſteru murder how to butcher thee : 

A. Rich, Couſiu, throw down your gage; do you | That which in mean men we cntitle—paticace, 
begin. Is pale cold cowardice in noble breatts. 

E./og. Oh, heaven defend my ſoul from ſuch ; What ſhall I fay ? to ſafeguard thine own life, 

foul fin ! The beit way is to venge my Gloſter's death. 

dall TI feem creſt-fallen in my father's fight ? Gaunt, Heaven's is the quarrel; for heaven's 

Of with pate beggar face 3 irapeach my tight ſubititute, 

Yefore this out- dai: d daſtard * Ere my tongue His deputy anointed in lis fight, 

dual wound mine honour with ſuch feeble wrong, Hach caus'd his death: the which if wronsfully, 

Ur ſound fo baſe a parle, my teeth ſhall tear Let heaven revenge; for 1 may never 1iit 

The Oaviſh motive of recanting fear ; An angry arm againſt his miniiter. 

And ſpit it bleeding, in his high diſgrace, Dutch. Where then, alas may I complzin myſelf? 

Where thame doth harbour, even in Mowbray's| Gaunt. To heaven, the wido:y's clumpun and 
face. | Exit Gaunt. deicuce. 


t i. e. no advantage in delay or refuſal. 2 Baffed, in this, as has been noted in a furmer, 5 
means, treated with the greateſt ignominy imaginable, 
Uy relation of conſanguinity to Gloſter. 


lace, 
Abe 3 3. e. wita a lace of fuppiiceli oh, 21. 
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NEIN PEAAYS, 


Dutch, Why then, I will. Farewel, old Gaunt ! | And by the grace of God, and this mine arm, 
Thou go'ſt to Coventry, there to behold To prove him, in defending of myſelf, 


Our couſin Hereford and fell Mowbray fight : 
O, fit my huſband's wrongs on Hereford's ipear, 


That it may enter butcher Mow bray's brealt | ; 


Or if misfortune miſs the firſt carcer, 
Be Mowbray's fins fo heavy in his boſom, _ 
That they may break his foaming courſer's back, 
And throw the rider headlong in the lifts, 
A. caitift recreant to my couſin giereford ! 
Farewel, old Gaunt ; thy ſometime brother's wife 
With her companion grief muſt end her lite. 
Gaunt. Siſter, farewel : I mult to, Covelitty: 
As much good ſtay with thee, as go with me 
Dutch. Yet one word more ;—Grief boundeth 
where it falls, 
Not with the empty hollowneſs, but weight : 
I take my leave before I have begun ; 
For ſorrow ends not, when it ſeemeth done. 
Commend me to my brother, Edmund York. 
Lo, this is all :—Nay, yet depart not ſo ; 
Though this be all, do not ſo quickly go ; 
1 ſhall remember more. Bid him Oh, what ?— 
With all good ſpeed at Plaſhy viſit me. 
Alack, and what ſhall good old York there ſee, 
But empty lodgings, and unfurniſh'd walls, 
Unpeopled offices, untrodden ſtones ? 
And what hear there for welcome, but my groans ? 
Therefore commend me ; let him not come there, 
To ſeek out ſorrow, that dwells every where : 
Deſolate, deſolate, will I hence, and die;, 
The laſt leave of thee takes my weeping eye. 
| Exceuns. 


Fe Wo Toy III. 
The Liſtt at Coventry, 
Enter the Lord Marſhal and Aumer le. 


May. My lord Aumerle, is Harry Herefordarm'd? | 


Hum. NY ea, at all points; and longs to enter in. 
Mar.The duke of Norfolk, ſprightfully and bold, 
Stays but the ſummons of the appellant's trumpet. 
Aum. Why then, the champions are prepar'd, 
and ſtay 
For nothing but his majeſty's approach. ¶ F/2ui/Þ. 
The trumpets ſound, and the Ning enters with Gaunt, 
Buy, Bagot, and others : when they are ſet, 
enter the Duke of Nov folk in armour. 
K. Rich. Marſhal, demand of yonder charapion 
* The cauſe of his arrival here in arms : 
Aſk him his name ; and orderly proceed 
To ſwear him in the juſtice of his cauſe. 


A traitor to my God, my king, and me: 

And, as I truly fight, defend me heaven ! 

Trumpets found, Entcr Bolingbroke, appellant, in 

Gu. 

R. Rich. Marſhal, aſk yonder knight in arms, 

Both who he is, and why he cometh hither 

Thus plated in habiliments of war ; 

And formally according to our law 

Depoſe him in the juſtice of his cauſe. 

Mar. What is thy name? and wherefore com'ſt 
thou hither, 

Before king Richard, in his royal liſts ? [79 Holl. 

Againſt whom comeſtthou ? and what's thy quarrel } 

Speak like a true knight, ſo defend thee heaven 

Boling. Harry of Hereford, Lancaſter, and 
Derby, 

Am I; who ready here do ſtand in arms, 

To prove, by heaven's grace, and my body's yalour, 

In lifts, on Thomas Mowbray, duke of Norfolk, 

That he's a traitor, foul and dangerous, 

To God of heaven, king Richard, and to me; 

And, as I truly fight, defend me heaven ! 

May. On pain of death, no perſon be ſo bold, 

Or daring-hardy, as to touch the liſts ; 

Except the marſhal, and ſuch officers 

Appointed to direct theſe fair defigns. 

Boling. Lord marſhal, let me kiſs my ſore- 
reign's hand, 

And bow my knee before his majeſty : 

For Mowbray, and myſelf, are like two men 

That vow a long and weary pilgrimage ; 

Then let us take a ceremonious leave, 

And loving farewel, of our ſeveral friends. 

Mar. The appellant in all duty greets your high. 

| neſs, [To X. Rich. 

And craves to kiſs your hand, and take his leave. 

K. Rich. We will deſcend and fold him in our 
arms. 

Couſia of Hereford, as thy cauſe is right, 

So be thy fortune in this royal fight ! 

Farewel, my blood; which if to-day thou ſhe! 

Lament we may, but not revenge thee dead. 

Boling. Oh, let no noble eye profane a tear 

For me, if I be gor'd with Mowbray's ſpear : 

As confident, as is the faulcon's flight 

Againtt a bird, do I with Mowbray fight. — 

My loving lord, I take my leave of you ;— 

Of you, my noble couſin, lord Aumerle ;— 


Mar. In God's name, and the king's, ſay who 

thou art, [To Mowbray. 

And why thou com'ſt, thus knightly clad in arms; 

Againſt what man thou com'ſt, and what thy quarrel: 

Speak truly, on thy knighthood, and thy oath, 
And ſo defend thee heaven, and thy valour 


Not ſick, although I have to do with death; 
But luſty, young, and chearly drawing breat.— 
Lo, as at Engliſh feaſts, ſo I regreet 

The daintieſt laſt, to make the end moſt ſweet : 


Oh thou, the earthly author of my blood,— 
[To Ca 


Mowb. My name is Thomas Mowhray, duke of | Whoſe youthful ſpirit, in me regenerate, 


Who hither come engaged by my oath, | Norfolk; 
(Which heaven defend a knight ſhould violate !) 
Ruth to defend my loyalty and truth, 

To God, my King, and his ſucceeding iſſue, 


Doth with a two-fold vigour lift me up 

To reach at victory above my head, — 

Add proof unto mine armour with thy prayer; 
And with thy bleſſings ſteel my lance's point, 


Againſt the duke of Hereford that appeals me; 


1 Mr. Steevens obſerves on this paſiage, that 
fenetr able, Or He vibie. The brigandines Orr c 


That it may enter Mowbray's waxen * coat, 


„ Faxen may mean either ſoft, and conſeque!) 


| (ral 
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And furbiſh new the name of Jolin of Gaunt, 

Eren in the luſty haviour of his ſon. 
Gaunt. Heaven in thy good cauſe make thee 

proſperous 

Be ſwift like lightning in the execution; 

And let thy blows, doubly redoubled, 

Fall ike amazing thunder on the caſque 

Of thy adyerſe pernicious enemy : | 

- Rouze up thy youthful blood, be valiant and live. 

Boling. Mine innocency, and faint George to 


thrive | 
ſxwb. However heaven, or fortune, caſt my 
lot, | throne, 


There lives, or dies, true to king Richard's 
A loyal, juſt, and upright gentleman: 

Never did captive with a freer heart 

Caſt off his chains of bondage, and embrace 

His golden uncontroul'd enfranchiſement, 

More than my dancing ſoul doth celebrate 

This feaſt of battle with mine adverſary.— 

Moſt mighty liege, — nd my companion peers,— 
Take from my mouth the wiſh of happy years : 
As gentle, and as jocund, as to jeſt “, 

Gal to fight; truth hath 4 quiet breaſt. 

K. Rich. Farewel, my lord: ſecurely I efpy 
Virtus with valour couched in thine eye. 
Order the trial, Marſhal, and begin. 

Mar. Harry of Hereford, Lancaſter, and Derby, 
Receive thy lance ; and heaven defend the right 

Beling. Strong as a tower in hope, I cry--Amen. 

Mar. Go hear this lance to Thomas duke of 

Norfolk. [ by, 

1 Her, Harry of Hereford, Lancaſter, and Der- 
Sands here for God, his ſovereign, and hiraſelf, 

On pain to be found falſe and recreant, 
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And for our eyes do hate the dire aſpect | | 
Of civil wounds ploug d up withneighbour's (words; | 


[3 And for we think, the eagle-winged pride 
Of ſky-afpiring and ambitious thoughts, 
With rival-hating envy, tet you on 
To wake our peace, wh:ch in our country's cradle 
Draws the ſweet infant breath of gentle fleep ; ] 
Which fo rouz'd up with boitterous untun'd drums, 
And harſh-reſounding trumpetsꝰ dreadful bray, 
And grating ſhock of wrathtul iron arms, 
Might from our quiet contines fright fair peace, 
And make us wade even in our Kindred's blood, 
Therefore, we baniſh you our territories, —— 
You, couſin Hereford, upon pain of death, | 
Tilt twice five ſummers have enrich'd our fields, | 
Shall not regreet our fair Cominions, | 
But tread the ſtranger patl.s , baniſhment, 

Boling. Your will be done: This muſt my 

comfort be, 

That ſun, that warms you here, ſhall ſhine on me; 
And thoſe his golden beam, to you here lent, 
Shall point on me, and gud my baniſhment. 

A. Rich. Norfolk, for thee remains a heavier doom, | 
Which I with ſome unwillingneſs pronounce : | 
The fly-flow hours ſhall not determinate. | 
The dateleſs limit of thy dear exile ;-— 

The hopeleſs word of—never to return, 
Breathe I againſt thee, upon pain of lite. 
NMawb. Aheavy ſentence, my moſt ſovereign liege, 
And all unloo!{'d for from your highne!s' mouth x 
A dearer merit “ not fo deep a main 
As to be caſt forth in the common gin, 
Have I deſerved at your higtinels' Hand. 
The language I have learn'd thete forty 
My native Engliſh, now I mult foregs : 


„ 
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. 
1 To prove the duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray, And now my tongue's uſe is to me no more 
ans A traitor to his God, his king, and him, Than an unſtringed viol, or a harp ; | 
6 And dares him to ſet forward to the fight. Or like a cunning inftrument cas'd up, 
* 2 Her. Here ſtandeth Thomas Mowhrav, duke of Or, being open, put into lug hancs 
On pain to be found falſe and recreant, Norfolk, That knows no touch to tune the harmOny, 
Both to defend himſelf, and to approve Within my mouth you have enguold my tongue, & 
Henry of Hereford, Lancaſter, and Derby, Doubly portcullis'd with my teeth and lips; 
To God, his ſovereign, and to him, diſloy al; And dull, unfeelins, barren igtiorance 
Courageouſiy, and with a free deſire, Is made my gaoler to attend on me. 
Attending but the ſignal to begin. [4 charge ſaunded. I am too old to fawn upon a nurſe, 
Mar. Sound, trumpets ; and tet forward, com- Too far in years to be a pupil now; 
batants. hat is thy ſentence then, but ſpeechlefs denth, | 
% the king has thrown his warder 2 down. Which robs my tongue from breathing native breath ? | 
K. Rich, Lot them lay by their helmets, and their X. Rich. It boots thee not to he compaſſjonme 5 z 
ſpears, | After our ſentence, plaining comes too late. 
And both return back tn their chairs again: Mob. Then thus I turn me from ny country's 
FAY Witldraw with us; —and let the trumpets ſound, light, | 
; While we return theſe dukes what we decree.— To dwell in ſolemn ſhades of endleſs night. | | 
q [.4 long flou fh : e fter whit 55 the Ring K. Rich. Return again, and take an O21 WED (20g | 
5 1 . . . IW. * nr 1 . 
Lat — ſpraks to the combatants. oF or our royal "uw For aue cf d mas; 
ar, : wear by the duty that y:uowe to hcaven, 
And lift, what with our council we have done. (Our part therein M banith with yourſelves) 
For that our Kingdom's earth ſhould not be ſoil'd Jo keep the oath that we zdminitter :— 
2 ab that dear blood which it hath follered, | You never ſhall (fo help you truth aid heaven !) 
1 
ö Mr. Farmer remarks, that to jeft ſometimes ſignifies in old language to p/:y a fart in a moſt. 
Warder appears to have been a kind of trunchcon carried by the perion who prevded at thee Bu— 
, gle combats. 3 Mr. Pope reltored theſe five verſes from the firit edition of 1348. 4 Inttcad of 
went net Dr. Johnſon pro „ 5p read, ** a dearcr meed,”” or reward-- have 1 delerved, Cc. S (n- | 
l Ptonate for 74201 4 E : 6 , 5 | | 
form " ur peatn{tve. i | 
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Embrace each other's love in baniſhment; 
Nor ever look upon each other's face ; 
Nor ever write, regreet, nor recoricile 
This lowering tempeſt of your home-bred hate ; 
Nor never by adviicd purpoie mect, 
To plot, contrive, or complet any ill, 
"Gainſt us, out ſtate, ou ſubjects, or our land. 
Þ9/ing. I (wear. 
XM:wb. And I, to keep all this. 
ling. Norfolk, —to0 far a5 6 mine enemy 1 — 
By this time, had the King permnted us, 
One of our fouls lud wander'd int! Ne ar, 
Bawth'd this trail lepulchre of our Neth, 
As now our fleſh is banith'd from this laud : 
Cunteſs thy treaſons, ere thou fly this realm; 
Since thou haſt far to go, bear not along 
The clogging burthen of a guilty ſoul. 
Mowb. No, Bolingbroke; if ever I were traitor, 
My name be blotted from the book of life, 
And 1 from heaven haniſh'd, as from hence! 
But what thou art, heaven, thou, and I do know ; 
And all too foon, I fear, the king ſhall rue. — 
Farewel, my liege: Now no way can I ſtray ; 
Save back to England, all the world's my way. 
[ Exit. 
X. Rich. Uncle, even in the glaſſes of thine eyes 
I ſee thy grieved heart: thy ſad aſpect 
Huh ſrom the number of tus banifh'd years 
Ptuck'd four away ;—Six frozen winters ſpent, 
[T9 Bel ting. 
Return with welcome home from hanithmeart. 
Beling. How long a time lics in one little word ! 
Four lagging winters, and four wanton ſprings, 
End ina word: Such is the bre:th of Kings. 
Gaunt, 1 thank my liege, that in reg; ud of me, 
He ſhortens four years of my ſon's exile: 
But little vantage thall I reap thereby; 
For, ere the fi:. years, that he hath to ſpend, 
Can change their moons, and bring ther times about, 
My oJ-cry'd lamp, and time-bewaſted 1 zlu, 
Shall be extinct with : g, and endleſs night ; 
My inch of taper will de burnt aud dene, 
And blindfold death not let me tee my fon. 
K. Rich. Why, uncle, thouhatt many years to live. 
(aunt But not a minute, King, tha: thou can'{t give: 
Shorten my days thou can'{t with fullen forrow, 
And pluck nights from me, hut not lend a morrow: 
Thou can'tt help time to furrow me with age, 
But top no wrinkle in his pilgrimage ; 
Thy word is current with him for my death; 
But, dead, thy kingdom cannot buy my breath. 
K. Rich. Thy ſon is baniſh'd upon good advice, 
Whereto thy tongue a party-verdict gave; 
Whiy at our juſtice ſeem'tt thou then to lour ? ¶ ſour. 
Gaunt. Things tweet to talte, prove in digeſtion 
You urg'd me as a judge; but 1 had rather, 
You would have bid me argue like a father :— 
O, had it been a ſtranger, wut ny child, 
To ſmooth his fault 1 would have been more mild; 
Alas, I look'd, when ſome of you ſhould 1ay, 
I vas too ſtrict, to make nie own away; 


1 Pr. Tohaſon underitands this paſſag re thus: 


lo nie enemy, T now utter my latt words With KiLdncts and ceudernels, cor / i thy reaſons.” * ! 


„e 4 Fact o clues =D 


FLAY S$ 


— 


But you gave leave to my unwilling tongue, 


Agaimtt my will, to do myſelf this w rong : 
A parti al nander z fought I to avoid, 


Aud in the ſentence my own life deſtroy d. fins 


A. Rich. Couſin, farewel and, uncle, bid him 
51x years We baniſh him, and he thall go. LI Lauri. 
[E xit, 
Aum. Chuſin, farewell: what preſence mult not 
From w here you do remain, let paper ſt ow, [ know, 
Mar. My lord, no leave take I; for I will ride, 
As far as land will let me, by your fide. [Wworch, 
(ruunt. Oh, to what purpoſe Jolt thou hoard thy 
Th thou return'tt no greeting to thy friends? 
ling. I have too few to take my leave of you, 
When the congue's office ſhould be prodiga 
To breathe the abundant dolour of the heart. 
(aint. Thy grief is but thy abſence for a time. 
B:ling. Joy abſent, grief is preſent for that time. 
Gaunt. What is ix winters ? they are quickly gore, 
Þoiing. To men m joy,; but grief makes one 
hour ten. | fure, 
Gaunt. Call it a travel that thou tak | for Plea 
Ioling. My heart will figh, when I miſcall it o 
Which finds it an enforced pilgrimage. 
(aunt, The ſullen paſſage of thy weary ſteps 
Eiteem a foil, wherein thou art to ſet 
The 8 jewel of thy home- return. 
Rolin g. Nay, rather every tedious ſtride I maks 
Will but mma me, what a deal of world 
I wander from the jewels that I love. 
Mutt I not ſerve a long apprenticehood 
To foreign pa! Tages ; and in the end, 
Having my freedom, boaſt of nothing elſe, 
But that L was a journey man to grief ? 
Gaun. Alt places that the eye of heaven viſits, 
Are to a wiſe man ports and happy havens : 
Teach thy necellity to reaſon thus ; 
There is no virtue like neceſſity, 


Think not, the King did baniſh thee ; 

But thou the king: Woe doth the heavier fit, 
Where it perceives it is but faintly borne, 

Go ftiy—1 ſeat thee forth to parchate honour, 
And nut—the king exil'd thee : or ſuppote, 
Devouring peſtilence hangs in our air, 

And thou art flying to a freſher clime. 

Look, what thy ſoul holds dear, imagine it 

To be that way thou go'tt, not w hence thou com'! 
Suppoſe the ſinging birds, muſicians ; fro " 
The gratis whereon thou tread'ſt, the prefenc: 
The flowers, fair ladies; and thy ſteps, no mot 
Than a delightful meaſure or a dance: 

For gnarling forrow hath lets power to bite 
The man that mecks at it, and fets it light. 

| Soling. Ol, who can hold a fire in his handy 
By thinking on the froſty Caucaſus ? 

Or cloy the hungry edge of appetite, 

By bare imagination of a feaſt ? 

Or wallow naked in December ſnow, 

By thinking on fantattic ſummer's heat? 

Oh, no ! the apprehenſion of the good 

Gives but the greater feeling to the werle : 
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Fell forrow's tooth doth never rankle more, How he did ſeem to dive into their hearts, 
Than when it bites, but laaceth not the ſore. With humble and familiar courteſy ; 
Gaunt. Come, come, my ſon, III bring thee on What reverence he did throw away on flaves; 


thy way : | Wooing poor craſtſmen with the craft of ſmiles, 
Had I thy youth and cauſe, I would not ſtay. And patient underhearing of his fortune, 


Boling. Then, England's ground, farewel ; ſweet As twere, to baniſh their affects with him. 
ſoil, adieu; | O goes his bonnet to an oyſter-wench; 
My mother, and my nurſe, that bears me yet A brace of dray-men bid—God ſpeed him well, 
Where-e'er I wander, boaſt of this 1 can, And had the tribute of his ſupple knee, friends; 
Thougtt banith'd, yet a true-born Engl:iſaman. With % Thanks, my countrymen, my vie 


[ Exeunt.| As were our England in reverſion his, 


t And he our ſubjects next degree in hope. 
The Court. : Green, Well, he is gone ; and with him go theſe 
ny thoughts, 


Enter King Richard, and Bagot, &c. at one door, ages for the rebels, which ſtand vat in Ircland ;— 
and the Lord Aumerle at the other. 


X. Rich. We did obſerve.—Coufn Aumerle, 
How far brought you high Hereford on his way ? 
Aum. I brought high Hereford, if you call him | 


Expedient manage mult be made, my liege; 
Ere further leiſure yield them turther means, 
For their advantage, and your highneſs' loſs. 
A. Rich. We will ourſelſ in pcrion to this war. 
ſo, And, for our coffers—with too great a cout, 
But to the next high-way, and there I left him. And liberal largeſs, are grown We mewhat lght, 
K. Rich. And ſay, what ſtore of parting tears We are enforc'd to farm our royal realm 
were thed ? | wind, The revenue whereof ſhall furnith ws 
Aum. Faith, none by me: except the north-eaſt F or our affairs in hand : If that come ſhort, 
Which then blew bitterly againſt our faces, | Our ſubſtitutes at nome ſhall have blank charters z 
Awak'd the fleepy ruzum ; and fo, by chance, | Whereto, when they ſhall know what men are 
Did grace our hollow parting with a tear. . rich, 
A. Rich, What ſaid our couſin, when you They ſhall ſubicribe them for large ſums of gold, 
parted wah him ? Aud tend them after to ſupply our Wants; 


fm. Farewel ; For we will make for Ireland preſently. 
And for my heart diſdained that my tongue 


wn 


Should ſo prophane the word, that taugtit me craft Enter Buſl y. 
To ccanterteit oppreſſion of tuch grief, X. Rich. Buſhy, what news? [lord; 


That words ſeem'd buried in my ſ{orrow's grave. Buſhy. Oid John of Gaunt is grievous ſich, my 
Merry, would the word farewel have lengthen'd Suddenly taken; and hath tent puſt-hattc, 


hours, To intreat your majeſty to viſu lum. 
And added Fears to his ſhort bauiſhment, K. Rich. Where lies he? 
He ſhould have had a volume of farewels; Bu iy. At Ely-houſe. [ mind, 


hut ſince it would not, he had none of me. K. Rich. Now put it, heaven, in his pit; eiae 
A. Rich. He is our couſin, couſin; but 'tis To help him to his grave immedtacly! 
doubt, The lining of his cotters ſhall make coats 
When time ſhali call him home from baniſhment, | To deck our telchers for theſe lun wart 
Whether our kinſman come to ſee his friends. Come, gentlemen, let's all go viſit hint: 
Ourſelf, and Buſhy, Bagot here, and Green, Pray heaven, we may make hate, and come too 


Oolerv'd luis courtinip to the common people: late | Excant. 
\ſt; ** 5 
N 
ens 
5 1 II. 
r I. ] Gaunt. Oh, but they ſay the tongues of dying 
Gy — attention, like deep harmony: 
A room in Ely-houſe. There words are ſcarce they are icldom ſpent in 
Caunt brought i in fick: with the Duke of York. vain; 
(Gaunt, ILL the king come? that I may | For they breathe truth, that breathe their words in 
breathe my laſt He, that no more mult ſay, is liften's more | at 
In wholeſome counſel] to his unſtay'd youth. Than they whom youth and eale have taugt to 
Terk, Vex not yourſelf, nor ſtrive not wit gloſe ; ; [fore : S 
your breath; More are men's ends mark'd, thin their lives be- | 
Ter all in vain comes counſel to his car. The ſetting ſun, and muſic at the cl, 


$3.8: exprditious, 
Ke 2 LAs 


—  — — _—_—_— — 
, 


425 S HAK SP EAR ES 


5 the laſt taſte of frreets, 15 ſweeteſt laſt; 
Writ in remembrance, more thau things long paſt : | 
Though Richard my life's cauniel would not hear, | 
My death's ſad tale may yet undeaf his ear. | f zuds, 

T No; it is ftop'd with other twttering 
As, praiſes of his ſtats : then, there are found 
L1{civious meeters “; to whoſe venom'd found 
The open ear of youth doth always 1iten : 
Keport of faſhions in proud Italy ; 

Whoſe manners ſtill our tardy apiſh nation 
Limps after, in baſe imitation, 

Where doth the world thruſt forth a vanity, 
(So it be new, there's no retpect how vile) 

That is not quickly buzz'd into his cars? 

Then all too late comes counſel to be heard, 
Where will doth mutiny witifwit's regard 2. 
Direct not him, whofe way himſelf will chute ? ; 


bl 


PL AY S. 


He happy then, were my enſuing death 

Ente King Richard, Qucen, Aumer le, Buſty, Green, 
Bagot, Roſs, and Willoughby, 

York. The king is come: deal mildly with 1;; 
youth ; 

For young, hot colts, being rag'd, do rage the more, 

Queen. How Fares our noble uncle, Lancaſter 3 

. Rich. What comfort, mati? How is't with 
aged Gaunt ? 

Gaunt. Ou, how that name befits my compoſitic;,! 

Old Gaunt, indeed; and gaunt in being old: 

Within me grief hath kept a tedious ſaſt; 

And who abſtains from meat, taat is not gamm: 

For fleeping England long time have I watch'd ; 

Watching breeds leannets, leannefs 15 all gauat ; 

The pleaſure that ſome fathers fecd upon, 


*T 1s breath thou lack t, and that breath wilt thou 
lo ſe. 

Gaunt, Methinks, I am a prophet new inſpix'd; 
And thus, expiring, do toretell of him :— 
His raſh+ fierce blaze of riot cannot laſt ; 
For violent fires ſoon burn out themſelves : 
Small ſhowers laſt long, but ſudden ſtorms are ſhort ; 
He tires betimes, that ipurs too faſt betimes ; 
With eager feeding, foud doth choak the feeder : 
Light vanity, infatiate cormorant, - 
Conſuming means, ſoon prevs upon itſelf, 
This royal throne of Kings, this ſcepter'd iſle, 
This earth of majeſty, this feat of Mars, 
This other Eden, demy paradiſe; 
Tais fortreſs, built by nature for herſelf, 
Againſt infection 5, and the hand of war; 
This happy breed of men, this little world ; 
This precious ſtone ſet in the ſilver tea, 
Which ſerves it in the office of a wall, 
Or as a moat defenſive to a houſe, 


I; my ſtrict faſt, I mean—my cluldren's looks; 
And, therein faſting, thou haſt made me gaunt: 
Gaunt am 1 for the grave, gaunt as a grave, 
Whoſe hollow womb inherits nought but bones. 
K. Rich. Can ſick men play ſo nicely with thc! 
| names ? 
Gaunt, No, miſery makes ſport to mock itſcli: 
Since thou doſt ſeek to Kill my name in mie, 
i mock my name, great King, to flatter tlic. 
X. Rich. Should dying men flatter with thoſe 
that live ? 
Gaunt. No, no; n living Aatter thoſe the? d e. 
K. Rich. Thou, now a dying, fay'ti—thou ft. 
ter'ſt me. (he. 
Gaunt, Oh no; thou dy'ſt, though I the ficker 
1 XK. Rich. 1 am in health, I breathe, I ſee tice 
ul, [ill ; 
Gaunt. Now, He that made me, knows I ſce tie 
Ill in myſelf to fee, and in thee ſeeimg ill. 
Thy death-bed is no lefler than the land, 
Wherein thou lieſt in reputation ſick; 


_ 


Againſt the envy of leſs happier lands; 
This bletſed plot, this earth, this realm, this England 
This nurſe, this teeming womb of royal Kings, 
Fear'd for their breed, and famous by their birth, 
Renowned for their deeds as far from home, 

For Chritian-ſervice, and true chivalry, 

As is the ſepulchre in ſtubborn Jewry, 

(+ the worid's ranſom, bleſſed Mary's ſon; 

This land of ſuch dear ſouls, this dear dear land, 
Dear for her reputation through the world, 

Is now leas'd out (I die pronouncing it) 

Like to a tenement; or pelting © farm: 

Enz land, bound in with the triumplunt ſea, 
Whoſe rocky ſhore beats back the envious ſiege 
Of wat'ry Neptune, is now bound in with ſhame, 
With inky blots, and rotten parchment bonds 7 ; 
4 hat England, that was wont to conquer others, 
Hath made a ſhameful conqueit of it felt: 

Ah! would the icancal aniſh with my life, 


1 Y e. meſrcs. 91 vet ſes. 

111 follow his OW HL COM e. 
A Iod! ' 0 l * 2 : « 8 * 
All ding to the great. ſums raifed upon the 
{elf tou late below tovercienty;; thou art now 20 
on v ict the common rules of law can operate, 
thy ſell amenable to laws from which thou wert 


reitivint and hm:tations as other landlords; by 


2 Meaning, where the will rebels againſt the underſtanding. * 
4 1. e. haity, violent. 


And thou, too careleſs patient as thou art, 

„ Cie thy anointed body to the cure 

| Of thoſe phyſiclaus that firſt wounded thee: 
A thouſand fatterers fit within thy crown, 
Whoſe compaſs is no bigger than thy head ; 
Aud yet, incaged in fo tmall a verge, 

The waſte is no whit leſſer than thy land. 
Oh, had thy grandiire, with a prophet 5 eye, 
Seen how his ſon's fon ſhould deftroy his ſons, 
From ſorth dq reach he would have laid ti ſhane; 
Depoſing thee before thou wert poſſeſs d, 
Who art po8:5d now to depoſe thyſelf. 
Why, coutin, wert thou regent of the world, 
It were a ſname, to let this land by leaſe: 
But, for thy world, enjoying but this land, 
Is it not more than ſhame, to ſhame it ſo ? 
Landlord cf England art thou now, not King : 
Thy tate of law is bond-flave to the law * ; 
And—— 


* 
— 


5 i. c. agaiuſt peſtilence. & 1. e. mean, pi 
lübject by loans and other exactions, in this:? 


Dr. jonnion nterprets tins paſtage thus: By ie LANG the rovaities to farm thou haſt rc duced *: 


, ' "FP p «hea tir 

longer king but landlord of England, fubjeftio the lar 

. ay 1827 g eon ud 

making thy condition @ flate of law, a conciiin ©” 

thou ar! Sone 4 bond-ſlaye ts the law j thou hait N 
or:ginally exempt.” 


I. Exe 


ien u. 


K. Rich. — Thou, a lunatic lean-witted fool, 
Preſuming on an ague's privilege, 
Par'lt with thy frozen admonition 
Make pale our cheek ; chaſing the royal blood, 
With fury, from his native reſidence. 
Now by my ſeat's right royal majeſty, 
Wert thou not brother to great Edward's ſon, 
his tongue, that runs ſo roundly in thy hend, 
Should run thy head from thy unreverent {lol ders. 
Gaunt, Oh, ſpare me not, my brother EA 
ward's fon, 
For that I was his father Edward's ſon ; 
That bloodalready, like the pelican, 
Haſt thou tap'd out, and drunkenly carows'd : 
My brother Gloſter, plain well-meaning toul, 
(Whom fair befal in heaven mongſt happy touls !) 
May be a precedent and witneſs good, 
That thou reſp2&t'it not ſpilling Edward's blood: 
Join with the preſent ſickneſs that I haye ; 
And thy unkindneſs be like crooked age, 
To crop at once a too long wither'd flower. 
Live in thy ſhame, but die not ſhame witli thee ! 
Theſe words hereafter thy tormentors be !— 
Convey me to my bed, then to my grave :— 
Love they tolive , that love and honour have. 
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I am the laſt of noble Edward's ſons, 

Of whom thy fatier, prince of Wales, was firſt ; 

In war was never lion rag'd more fierce, 
In peace was never gentle lamb more mild, 
Than was that young and princely gentleman : 
His face thou haſt, for even ſo look'd he, 
Accompliſh'd with the number of thy hours; 
Zut, when he frown'd, it was againtt the French, 
And not againft his friends: his noble hand 

Did win what he did ſpend, and ſpent not that 
Which his triumphant techer's hand had won: 
His hands were guilty of no kindred's blood, 

But bloody with the enemies of his kin, 
Ob, Richard! York is too far gone with grief, 
Or elſe he never would compare between, 

A. Fich, Why, uncle, what's the matter? 

| _ York. O, my liege, 
Pardon me, if you pleaſe ; if not, I pleas'd 
Not to be pardon'd, am content withal. 
Seck you to ſeize, and gripe into your hands, 
The royalties aride rights of banith'd Heretord ? 

is not Gaunt dead? and doth not Hereford live? 
Was not Gaunt juſt ? ul 15 not Harry true? 
Did not the one deterve to have an heir? 


% I; not his heir a well-gcſerving fon ? 
[ Exit, lee oat.) Take Hereford's rights away, and take from time 
5 K. Rich. And let them die, that age and ſullen: | His charters, and tus cuſtomary riglits; 
. have; Let not to- mort then enſue to-day; 
« For both halt thou, and both become the grave. | Be not thytelt, for have art thou a King, 
os Pork. Beſcech your majeſty, impute his words But by fair 1quence and fuccettion * 
* To wayward ſicklineſs and age in biin: Now, afore Gud (God for bid, I ſay true !) 
. He loves yuu, on my life, and holds yotf dear If you du wrongiully ſcize Hereford's rights, 
BY A; Harry duke of Hereford, were he here. Call in bis letters patents that he hath 
K. Rich. Right; you ſay true: as Herefor: dere By tis attornies-gencral to ſue 
As theirs, fo mine; and all be as it is. [ ſo his; His livery, and deny + his offer'd homage, 
Emer Northumberland. ron pluck 2 thoaſand dangers on your head, 
North, My liege, old Gaunt commends tim 0 du loſe a Uufand well-dipoſed hearts, 
K. Rich. What ſays he ? [your majeſty.] And prick my tender paticnce to thote thoughts 
Ns: th. Nay, nothing; all is ſaid : Which honour and atlegiance cannot think. | hands 
His tongue is now a {tringle(s inſtrument; K. Eich. Thick wat you will ; we ſeize into uur 
Words, life, and all, old Lancaſter hath ſpent. | fo !} His plate, ius goods, Is money, e Kd his lands. 
Ir. Be York the next that mutt be bankrupt York, I' not be by, the while : My liege, farewel: 
Though death be poor, it ends a mortal woe. Wat will enſue hereot, there's none can teil; 
. Rich, The ripeſt fruit firit falls, and ſo doth hie; But by bad cout ſes may be twidcritood, 
N His time is ſpent, our pilgrimage mult be: That their events can never 1all out good. Lit. 
ne $0 much for that. Now for our Irith wars: A. Rich, Go, Buſhy, to the earl of Wilthire 
We mak? tupplant thoſe rough rug-healed kerns? ;| Bid him repair to us to Ely-houte, | Icraight; 
Which live like venom, where no venom clic 3, | To ſce this bufineis : To-morrow next 
; But ouly they, hath privilege to live. We will for Ireland; and dis time, 1 trow 
And, tor thete great affairs do alk ſome clurge,— | Aud we create, in ab{ency of ourielt, 
Towards our allutance, we do ſeize to us Our uncle York Jord-goveriuor of Aiuglancy 
Tie Plate, coin, revenues, and moveables, For he is juſt, and always lov Aus Well. — 
* her cof our uncle Gaunt did ſtand poſſeſs d. {long} Come on, our queen : to-morrow mutt Xe part; 
_ c a7 How long ſhall I be pat ent : Oly note Be merry, for our time of tay is Mort, | 1 [Gar iſDe 
24 tender duty make me tutter wr: ng ? | cunt Re, e, &. 
Not Gloſter's death, nor Hereford's banithment, North, Well, lords, the duke of Lancaticr is dead. 
I? Not Gaunt's rebukes, nor England's private wrongs,| NY. And living tos; tor NOW his Lun i dulcg. 
paltty: 3 ention of pour Bolingbroke Wilts. Barely W title, not alt revenue. 
ue About his marriage, nor my own diigrace, North, Richly in bott it juftice had her rigid. 
4 Have ever made me ſour my patient cheek, Kofi. My heart is great; but it muit hreak with 
ne (ant Or bend one wrinkle o: 


n my ſovereign's face— | Ere't be diiburden d with à Lberai tongue. | lence, 


1 ? 2 4 
3 That is, let them love to live. 
ading to a tradition 
reptiles, 


2 Kern ſigutfies an Irich obt-ſoldier; an Irifh boor. 3 41. 
( , that St. Patrick ficcd the kingdom of Iicleand from every lecies of venomous 
41, e. ref ule, 
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N. tk. Nay, ſpeak thy mind; and let him nei er] We three are but thyſelf ; and, ſpeaking ſo, 


ſpeak more, 
That ſpeaks thy words again, to do thee harm 
Wills, Tends that thou'dit ſpeak, to the duke of In 
Hereford ? 
Tf it be fo, out with it boldly, man ; 


Thy words are but as thoughts; therefore, be bold. 


North. Then thus: — I have from Port le Blanc, 
Britany, receiv'd intelligence, a bay 


That Harry Hereford, Reignold Lord Cobham, 
T hat late broke from the duke of Exeter 2; 


Quick is mine ear, to hear of good towards him. | His brother, archbiſhop late 3 of Canterbury, 


Roi. No good at all, that I can do for him; 
Unleſs you call it good, to pity him, 
Bereſt and gelded of his patrimony. 


Sir Thomas Erpingham, Sir John Ramſton, 
Sir John Norbery, Sir Robert Waterton, and 


Francis Quoint, 


North. Now, afore heaven, tis ſhame ſuch All theſe, well ſurniſa'd by the duke of Bretagne, 


wrongs are borne, , With eight tall ſnips, three thouſand men of war, 
In him a royal prince, and many more Are making hither with all due expedience, 
Of noble blood in this declining land. And ſhortly mean to touch our northern ſhore : 


The King is not himſelf, but baſely led , 
By flatterers; and what they will inform, T 
Merely in hate, 'gainſt any of us all, 

That will the king ſeverely proſecute 
*Gainſt us, our lives, our children, and our heirs. R 


Ferhaps, they had ere this ; but that they ſtay 


he firſt departing of the king for Ireland. 


If then we ſhall ſhake off our flaviſh yoke, 
Imp ont + our drooping country's broken wing, 


edeem from broking pawn the blemiſh'd crown, 


Roſs, The commons hath he pill'd with griev- Wipe off the duſt that hides our ſcepter's gilt, 


ous taxes, 


And make high majeſty look like itſelf. 


And quite loſt their hearts: the nobles he hath fin'd] Away, with me, in poſt to Ravenſpurg : 


For ancient quarrels, and quite loſt their hearts. E 
Wills, And daily neu exactions are devis'd ; 
As— blanks, benevolences, and I wot not what: 
But what, o' God's name, doth become cf this? 
North. War hath not waſted it, for warr'd he 
hath not, 
But baſely yielded upon compromiſe 
Thit which his anceftors atchiev'd with blows : 
More hath he ſpent in peace, than they in wars. 
K //. The cart of Wiltſhire hath the realm in 
farm. [man. 


at if you faint, as fearing to do ſo, 


Stay, and be ſecret, and myſelf will go. 


Rſs. To horſe, to horie ! urge doubts to them 


that fear. 
Willz. Hold out my horſe, and I will firſt be 
there. OE | Excunt, 
g-C R:W:3 I 


The Court. 
Fyuter Queen, Buſhy, and Bayot. 
Buſhy. Madam, your majeſty is much too fad ; 


IF ill. The king's grown bankrupt, like a broken | You promis'd, when you parted with the king, 
North. Reproach, and diſſolution, hangeth over] To lay aſide life-harming heavineſs, 
him. And entertain a chearful diſpoſition. 


Ro. He hath not money for theſe Iriſh wars, 
His burthenous taxations notwithſtanding, 


Queen. To pleaſe the king I did; to pleaſe myſelf, 


I cannot do it; yet I know no cauſe 


But by the robbing of the baniſh'd duke. [king !] Why I ſhould welcome ſuch a gueſt as grief, 
Neth, His noble kinſman: Moſt degenerate| Save bidding farewel to ſo ſweet a gueſt 


But, lords, we hear this feartul tempeſt ſing, 
Yet {eek no ſhelter to avoid the ſtorm : 
Wie ſez the wind fit fore upon our ſails, 
And yet we {:rike not!, but fecurely periſh. 


As my ſweet Richard: Yet again, methinks, 
Some unborn ſorrow, ripe in tortune's womh, 
Is coming toward me; and my inward ſoul 
With nothing trembles : at ſomething it grieves, 


Roſs. We ſee the very wreck that we muſt ſuffer; More than with parting from my lord the king. 


And unavonced is the danger now, 
For ſuffering ſo the cauſes of our wreck. 


* 


Buſby. Each ſubſtance of a grief hath twenty 
ſhadows, 


North. Not ſo; even through the hollow eyes Which ſhew like grief itſelf, but are not ſo: 
I ſpy life pecring : but I dare not ſay, [of death, For ſorrow's eye, glazed with blinding tears, 
How near the tidings of our comfort is. | doſt ours. Divides one thing entire to many objects; 


Lillo. Nay, let us ſhare thy thoughts, as thou 
No. Be confident to ſpeak, Northumberland: 


1 To ie the ſails, is, to contract them. 2 Mr. Steevens obſerves, that this circumſtance, af 
baving e from the due Ex, applies ſolely to Thomas Arundel, fon and heir to the ear! 0 


Like perſpectives 5, which, rightly gaz'd upon, 
Shew nothing but contuſion ; ey'd awry, 


Arundel who was beheaded in this reign; and from thence conjectures, that à ling is joſt, in whici 


his name had originally a place. The archbiſhop 


though Shakſpeare miſtakenly calls him his brother. 
ſee. at the requeſt of the king. #4 This expreſſion is borrowed from falcoury, 
to ſupply ſuch wing-fcathers as dropped, or were forced out by any accident. 


is a fine ſimilitude, and the thing meant is this; 


oc, in which a figure is drawn, wherein all the rules of prr/bedive are inverted « fo that, 1 held 
it cen 


in the ſame pohtion with thoſe pictures which are 


preſent nothing but conſuſion: and to be ſeen in form, and under a regular apptarance, it mult be 
Jooked upon from a contrary tation ; or, as Shakſptare ſays, cd awry,” 


next mentioned, was uncle to this young 191%, 


e im 


Amongſt mathematical recreations, there 18 91 


drawn according to the rules of perſpectr 5 


3 Having been deprived by the pope 1 
To imp a laws, Wis 
5 Warhurton ſays it: 


DiſtinguA 


Fro 
For | 
Or { 
18 

Rat 1 
I car 


6 
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pinguin form : fo your ſweet majeſty, 

Looking awry upon your lord's departure, 

Finds ſhapes of grief, more than himſelf, to wail ; 

Which, louk'd on as it is, is nouglit but ſhadows 

Of what it is not. Then, thrice gracious queen, 

More than your lord's departure Weep not; more's 
not ſcen: 

Or if it be, tis with talſe forrow's eye, 

Which, for things true, weeps thugs imaginarv. 

Yuren, It may be 10; but yet my inward foul 
Pertuades me, it is otherwiſe ; Howre'er it be, 
| cannot but be ind; fo heavy ſad, 

As, though in thinking, on no thouglit I think, 
Makes me with heavy nothing faint and thrink. 

Ruſby. "Tis nothing but conccit, my gracious 

lady. 

Queen, "Tis nothing leſs: conceit is {til deriv'd 
From ſome fore-father grief; mine is not ſo; | 
For nothing hath begot my iomething grief; 
Or ſometlung hath, the nothing that 1 grieve : 
"Fis in reveriion that 1 do pollets ; 

Bat what it is, that is not yet known ; what 
I cannot name; *tis nameleſs woe, 1 wot. 
Ente. 

Green. Heaven fave your majeſty —and well 

met, gentlemen :-— 


(ce ”. 


I hops the King is not yet ſhip'd for Ireland. 
Queen, Why hop itthou ſo? it's better hope, he is; | 

For his deſigns crave haſte, his hatte good liope; 

Then wheretore doſt thou hope, he is not tbip's * 
Green, That he, our hope, . might have retir'd * 

his power, 

And driven into deſpair an enemy's hope, 

Who ttrongly hath ſet footing in this land: 

Ine baniſh'd Bolingbroke repeals himſelt, 

And with uplifted arms is late arriv'd 

At Ravenſpurg. 


Queen. Now God in heaven forhid | | 


Green. O, madium, tis too true : and that is worſe,-- 
The lord Northumberland, his young ſun Henry 
Percy, 
The lords of Roſs, Beaumond, and Willoughby, 
With all their powerful friends, are fled to lum. 
Buſhy. Why have you not prodaim'd Nortinun- 
berland, | 
And the reſt of the revolted faction, traitors ? 
een, We have: whereupontheearlof Worceſter 
Hal, broke his (tat? refign'd his ttewardſhin, 
And all the houſhold ſervants fled with him 
10 Bolingbroke. | 
Nen. So, Green, thou art the midwife of my woe, 
And Bolingbroke my forrow's diſmal heir ; 
Now hath my ſoul brauzht forth ker prodigy ; 
And L, a gaſping new-deliver'd matizer, 
Hove woe to wor, forrow to ſorrow join'd, 
Byſby. Deſpair not, madam. | 
Wen. Who ſhall hinder nie? 
I will defpair, and be at enmity 
With cozening hope : he is a flatterer, 
A paraſite, a keeper-back of Cccath, 
Who gently would diſtolve the bands of life, 


——_— 


> 


S . 


Enter York. 

Green, Here comes the duke of York. 

Nuten. With ſigns of war about his aged neck; 
Oh, full of careful buſineſs are his looks ! 
Uncle, for heaven's takte, ſpeak comfortable words, 

York, Should I do {o, I ſhould bely may thoughts ; 
Comfort's in heaven; and we are on the earth, 
here nothing lives, but crotfes, care, and grief. 
Your huſband he is gone to fave far ot, 

Whilſt others come to make hun loſe at home: 
Here am 1 left to underprop his land; 
Who, weak with age, cannot ſupport myſelf 
Now came; the ſick hour that his furfeit made 
Now ſhall he try his friends that flatter'd him. 
Fnter a Servant. 
Ser, My lord, your ſou was gone before I came. 
Tork. lie was — Why, ſo—go all which way 
if Wl —— 
The nobles they are fl. the commons they are cold, 
And will, 1 fear, revolt on Hereford's tide. — 
Sirrah, 
Get thee to Plaſhy 2, to my ſiſter Gloſter 
Bid her ſend me pretently a thouſand pound :— 
Hold, take my ring. 

Ser. My lord, 1 had forgot to tell your lordfhip : 
To-day, I came by, and call'd there but 1 
Sirul grieve you to report the reſt. 

rt. What is it, knave ? 

S-r. An hour before I came, the dutcheſs dy'd. 

16-4. Heaven for his mercy ! what a tide of woes 
Comes ruſhing on this woeful land at once | 
I know not what to do: -I would to heaven, 

(So my untruth 5 hath not provok'd him to it) 

The king had cut oft my head with my brother's, 

What, are there poſts diſpatetn'd for Ireland *— 

How thall we de tor money for theſe wars ?— 

Come, titter,—coulmn, I would fay ; pray, pardon 

me. — 

Go, tellow, get thee home, provide ſome carts, 
BE the jerwant, 

And bring away the armour that is there, — 

Gentlemen, will you go muſter men ? It 1 know 

How, or which way, to order theſe ailturs, 

Tims ditorderiy thrutt into my hands, 

Never believe me. Both arc my Kinfmen ;— 
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The one's my ionen, whom both my oath 


And duty bids detend ; the other again, 
Is my Kiniman, vwlwm the king hath wrong'd ; 
Whom conſcience and my kindred bids tou right. 
Well, ſomewhat we muſt do.—Come, couſm, 11 
Diſpoſe of you: Oo, muſter up your men, 
And meet me preſently at Berkley, gendlemen. 
I ſhould to ans tho :— 
Bui time wut net jp ermyt: — Al 8 uneven, 
And every thing is left at fix nid ſeven. 
| E-xenit Vork and Queen, 

Buſhy, The wind fits fair for news to go to lre- 
Pat none returns. For us to levy power, kund, 
Propoitumable to the enemy, 
Is all unpalſible. 

Green, Beſides, our nearneſs to the king in love, 


Which falſe hope lingers in extremity. 


s1.£. diſloyaſty, treachery, 


E e 


Is near the lute of thoſe love not the king. 
| 


i. e. drawn it lack. 2 The lordſhip of Plaſhy wes a town of the dutcheſs of Gloſter's in Eſſcx. 


Bag i, 
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Bagot. Ard that's the wavering commons: for | To offer ſervice to the duke of Hereford; 


their love And ſent me o'er by Berkley, to diſcover 
Lies in their purſes ; and whoſo empties them, What power the duke of York had levy'd there; 
By ſo much fills their hearts with deadly hate. Then with di ection to repair to Ravenſpurg. 
Buſhy. Wherein the King ſtands generally con-“ North. Have 285 forgot the duke of —_— 
denn d. bo 


Bagot. If judgment lie in them, then ſo do we, Percy. No, my good lord; for that is not FD got, 
Becauſe we have been ever near the king. | caſtle ; | Which ne'er I did remember: to my knowledge, 
Green. Well, Ill for reiuge tr aight to Briſtol | I never in my life did look on him. 


The earl of Wiltthire 1s already there. North. Then learn to know him now ; this is 
| Buſhy. Thither will I with you : for little office the duke. 
| The hateful commons will perform for us; Percy. My gracious lord, I tender you my ſervice, 
Except, like curs, to tear us all in pieces, Such as it is, being tender, raw, and young; 
Will you go along with us? Which elder days ſhall ripen and confirm 
Bago. No; Tl to Ireland to his majeſty. To more approved ſervice and deſer*. 
Farewel : if heart's preſages be not vain, Boling. I thank thee, gentle Percy: and be ſure, 
Ve three here part, that nc'er ſhall meet again. I count myſelt in nothing elſe ſo happy, 
Buſhy. That's as York thrives to beat back Boling-| As in a ſoul remembring my good friends; 
broke. And, as my fortune ripens with thy love, 
Green. Alas! poor duke, the taſk he undertakes | It ſhall be (till thy true love's recompence: 
5—numb'ring ſands, and drinking oceans dry; My heart this covenant makes, my hand thus ſeals it, 
Where one on his fide fights, thouſands will fly. Nerth. How fr is it to Berkley? And what fiir 
Buſhy. Farewel at once; fot once, for all, and ever. Keeps good old York there, with his men of war? 
Green. Well, we may meet again. Percy. There ſtands the cattle, by yon tuft of 
Bagot. 1 for me, never. [ Excunt. trees, 


Mann'd with three hundred men, as I have heard: 


. III. And in it are the lords of York, Berkley, and 


North. Why, is he not with the queen? | court,| To take advantage of the abſcnt time c, 
Percy. No, my good lord; he hath foriook the] And fright our native peace with ſelf-bo n arms. 


Fe. Becauſe your loraſnip was proclaimed} York. Shew me thy hamble heart, a at © 
Eut de, my lord, is gone to Ravenſpurg, | traitor. | Whoſe duty is deceivable and faile. Ene 


1 Neauning, perhaps, the time of the king's abſence, 


1 


The wild; in Gliſſerſkire. a None elle of name, and noble eftiincte, (Seymour, 
Enter Bolingbroke and Northumberland. Enter Roſs and Willoughby. 
Boling. How far is it, my iord, to Ber kley now? North. Here come the lords of Roſs and 
North. Believe me, noble lord, Willoughby, | 
I am a ſtranger here in Gloſterſhire. Bloody with ſpurring, fiery-red with haſte.ſ purſues 
Theſe high wild hills, and rough uneven ways, Boling. Welcome, my lords: I wot, your love 
Draw out our miles, and make them wearifonte : | A banifh'd traitor ; all my treatury 
And vet vour fair diſcourſe hath been as ſugar, Is yet but unfelt thanks, which, more enrich'd, 
Making the hard way ſweet and delectable. Shall be your love and labour's recompence. 
But, I bethink me, what a weary way, Roſs. Y our preſence makes us rich, moſtnobie lord, 
From Ravenſpurg to Cotſwold, will be found Will>. And far ſurmouiits our labour to attain it. 
In Roſs, and Willoughby, wanting your company ;| Beoling. Evermore thanks, the — of the 
Which, I proteſt, hath very much beguil'd poor; 
The tediouſneſs and proceſs of my travel: Which, *till my infant fortune comes to years, 
But theirs is ſweeten'd with the hope to have Stands for my bounty. But who comes here ?— 
The preſent benefit that I poſſeſs: Enter Berkley. 
And bope to joy, is little leſs in joy, North. It is my lord of Berkley, as I gueſs. 
Than hope enjoy'd : by this, the weary lords Berk. My lord of Hereſord, my meflaze i 1s to you. 
Shall make their way ſeem ſhort ; as mine hath done] Pooling. My lord, my anſwer is to Lancitt | 
By tght of what I have, your noble company. And I ata come to ſeek that name in England 
Bling. Of much leis value is my company, And I muſt find that title in your tongue, 
Than your good words. But who comes here? Before 1 make reply to aught you ſay. 
nter Harry Percy. Berk. Miitake me not, my lord; tis not my 
Noth, It is my ſon, young Harry Percy, meaning, 
Sent from my brother Worceſter, whenceſoever. To raze one title of your honour cut: 
at ry, how fares your uncle ? To y6u, my lord, I come, (what lord you w:!!) 
Percy, J had thought, my lord, to have learn'd| From the mott glerious of this land, 
his health of you. The duke of ? York ; ; tO knove, what pricks you © 


Broken his ſtaff of office, and diipers'd Enter York, attended. 

The 1 of the king. Boling. I ſnall not nec; 'tranſ, ort my wo * b. 70 
North. What was his reaſon : Here comes lis grace in perſon.— My noble unc 

He was not fo reſolv'd, v —_ we ſpake together. ; Aneel:. 
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Boling. My gracious uncle l 
rt. Tut, tut! 
Grace me no grace, nor uncle me no uncle: 
1 am no traitor's uncle; and that word grace, 
In an ungracious mouth, is but prophane. 
Why have thoſe banith'd and furbidden legs 
Dar once to touch a duſt of England's round | ? 
But more than why, Why have they dard 
to march 

80 many miles. upon her peaceſul boſom; 
Frighting her paic-fac'd villages with war, 
And oſtentation of detpiſed arms ? 
Com'!t thou becafiſe the anointed king is hence? 
Wur, fooliſh boy, the king is left behind, 
And in my loyal boſom hes his power, 
Were 1 but now the lord of ſuch hot youth, 
As when brave Gaunt, thy father, and myſelf, 
Reſcu'd the Black Prince, that young Mars of men, 
From forth the ranks of many thoutand French; 
Oh, then, how quickly ſhould this arm of mine, 
Now priſoner to the palſy, chaſtiſe thee, 
And miniſter correction to thy fault 

Boling. My gracious uncle, let me know my fault; 
On ! what condition ſtands it, and wherein? 


Pork. Even in condition of the wortt degree,— 


In groſs rebellion, and deteſted treaſon : 

Thou art a baniſh'd man, and here art come, 

Before the expiration of thy time, 

In braving arms againſt thy ſovereign. [ford ; 
Beling. As I was baniſh'd, I was bamih'd Here- 

But as 1 come, I come for Lancaſter, 

And, noble uncle, I beſeech your grace, 

Look on my wrongs with an.indifferent eye: 

You are my father, for, methinks, in you 

Lee old Gaunt alive; O, then, my father 

Willyou permit that I ſhall ſtand conderan'd 

A wand'ring vagabond ; my rights and royalties 

Pluck d from my arms perforce, and given away 

To upſtart unthrifts * Wherefore was I born ? 

It that my couſin King be king of England, 

It mult be granted, I am duke of Lancaſter. 

Lou have a fon, Aumerle, my noble Kinſman ; 

Had you firſt dy'd, and he been thus trod down, 

He ſhould have ſound his uncle Gaunt a father, 

To route his wrongs, aud chafe them to the bay. 

I am deny'd to ſus my hvery here, 

And yet my letters-patents give me leave: 

My father's goods are all dittrain'd, and ſold : 

And theſe, and all, are all amiſs employ” d. 

What would you have me do? I am a ſubject, 

"= challenge law : Attornics are deny'd me; 
\nd therefore perionally 1 lay my claim 

10 my inheritance of free deſcent. [ abus'd. 
North. The noble duke hith been too much 
Roſs, It ſtands your grace upon, to do him right. 
Milla. Baſe men by his endowments are made 

great. 

nl. My lords of England, let me tell you this, 

L tave had feeling of my couſin's wrongs, 

And labour'd all I could to do him right: 


1 0 for in. 
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But in this kind to come, in braving arms, 

Be his own carver, and cut out his way, 

To find out right with wrong, —it may not be; 
And you, that do abet him in this Kind, 


'Cherith rebellion, and are rebels all. 


North. The noble duke hath ſworn, his coming is 
But for his own : and, for the right of that, 
We al have ſtrongly iworn to give him aid; 
And let him ne'er tee joy, that breaks that oath. 
Well, well, Ice the iſſue of theſe arms; 
I cannot mend it, I mutt needs confels, 
Becauſe wy power is weak, and all ill left: 
at, if I could, by Kim that gave me life, 
I would attach you all, and make you ſtoop 
Unto the 1overeign mercy of the king ; 
But, fince I cannot, be it Known to you, 
I C remain as neuter. So, fare you well j— 
Unlets you pleaſe to enter in the caſtle, 
And there repoſe you tor this night, 
Boling. An ofter, uncle, that we will accept. 
But we muſt win your grace, to go with us 
To Briſtol caſtle ; which, they ſay, is heid 
By Buſhy, Bagot, and their complices, 
The caterpillars of the commonwealth, 
Which I have ſworn to weed, and piuck away. 
York. It may be, I will go with you: but yet 
I'll pauſe; 
For I am loth to break our country's laws, 
Nor Ts, nor foen, to me M clcome you are: 
Things patt redreſs, are now with me paſt care. 
LExcunt. 
gen . 
In Wales. 
Enter Sa ee and a Captain. 
Cap. My lord of Saliſpury, we have ſtaid ten days, 
And tary dt our countrymen together, 
And yet we hear no tidings from the king ; 
therefore we will diſperte ourſelves : farewel. 
Sal. Sta yet mother day, thou truſty Welſhman ; 
The king repoteth all his confidence in thee. C ſtay. 
Cap. 'Tis thought, the King is dead ; we will not 
The vbay-trees in our country all are wither'd, 
And mcteors fright the fixed ſtars of heaven: 
The pale-tac'd moon looks hlot dy on the earth, 
And lean-look'd prophets whiſper fearful change; 
Rich men look fad, and rutiians dance ant leap 
The one, in fear to loſe whit they ea;oy, 
The other, to enjoy by rage and war : 
Thefe ſigns torerun the death of kings 
Farcwel; our countrymen are gone and fled, 
As well altur'd, Richard their King is dead. (Exit. 
d. Ah, Richard ! with eyes of heavy mind, 
L lee. thy glory, hike a ſhooting {tar, 
Fall to the bate earth from the ſirmament! 
Thy fun ſets weeping in the lowly welt, 
Witneſling ſtorms to come, woe, and unrett : 
Thy friends are fled, to wait upon thy foes ; 
And croſsly to thy good all fortune goes. 
[ Exeant, 


2 Dr. Johnſon conjectures that this dialogue was orobakly the ſecond ſcene in the 


euiuing Act, and adviſes the reader to infert it there, 
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e I. 
Bolingoroke's Camp at Briſtol, 
Enter Bolingbroke, York, Nor thumberland, Refs, Percy, 
Willoughby, with Buſy and Green, 2 1joner's. + 
PSI forth theſe me. 
Duchy, and Green, I will not yer your 
fouls | 
(Since preſently your jouls muſt part your bodies) 
With too met urging your permcims lives, 
For 'twere no charity : yet to waſh your blood 
From oti ny ane, here, in the view of men, 
I will unfold tome cauſes of your death. 
You have miſted a prince, a roval king, 
A happy geiflemain in biet and koeaments, 
By you unhappy'd am Gunguf'd clean. 
Mou have, inmanner, with your ſinful hours, 
Made a divorce hetwixt his queen and him; 
Broke the potietion of a roval bed, 
And ſtain'd the beauty of a tar queen's cheeks 
With tears draun from her eyes by your foul 
Wromgs. 
My ſelf —a prince, by fortmie of my birth; 
N eur to the King m blood ; and near in love, 
"Fill you did make kim mihnterpret me, 
Have ſtoop'd my neck under your injuries, 
And figh'd my Enghth breath in foreign clouds, 
Eating the bitter brea of baniſhment : 
Whilit you have fed upon my ſignories, 
Pifpark'd © my parts, and iell'd my foreſt woods; 
From mine own windows torn my houſhold coat 2, 
Raz'd out my impreſs 5, leaving me no fign,— 
Save men's opiyons, and my living blood,— 
To ſhew the world l am a gentleman. 
This, and much more, much more than twice all this, 
Conderans you to the death: ce them deliver'd 
over 
To execution and the hand of death. | me, 
Habe. More welcome is the ſtroke of death to 
Than Bolingbroke to England. — Lorde, farewel. 
Green. My comfort i, —tnat heaven will take 
our ſouls, 
And plague injuſtice with the pains of hell. 
| Boling., My lord Northumberland, fee chem diſ- 
patch d. 
Uncle, you fav, tie queen is at your houſe ; 
For heaven's ſake, fairly let her be entreated: 
Tell her, 1 ſend to her my Kind commends; 
Take ſpecial care my greetings be deliver'd. 
York. A gentleman of mine I have difpatch'd 
With letters of your love to her at large. 


{Plays fondly with her tears, and ſmiles in meet; 
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The coaſt of Wales. A cafile in wie, His tr 
Flouriſh : drums and trumpets, Not a 
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Enter King Richarg, Aumerle, Biſhop cs Cay bigfe, * 


and ſoldiers. 
K. Rich. Parkloughly cattle cal! you this at hand 
am. Yea, my lord: How brooks your grace 

the air, 
Aſter your late tofling on the breaking ſeas ? 
K. ich. Necds mult 1 like it well; 1 weep 
for joy, 

To ſtand upon my kingdom once again. 
Dear earth, I do ſalute thee with my band, 
Tough rebels wound thee with their hories hor. 
As a long-parted mother with her child 
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e Sal. 
do, weeping, ſmiling, greet I thee, my earth, Than 
And do thee favour with my royal hands. 

Feed not thy ſovereign's foe, my gentie carth, And b 
Nor with thy ſweets comfort his rav nous ic: One d. 
But let thy ſpiders, that ſuck up thy venum, Hache 
And heavy-gaited toads, lie in their way ; * 1 
Doing annoyance to the treacherous feet, 


det! 
Which with uſurping ſteps do trample thee : | — 
Yield ſtinging nettles to mine enemies : O'erthy 
And when they from thy boſom pluck a flower For all 
Guard it, I pray thee, with a lurking adder ; Are ge 
Who's double tongue may with a mortal touch 2 


Throw death upon thy ſovereign's enemies. 
Mock not my ſenſeleſs conjuration, lords: 


X. | 
This earth {hall have a feeling, and theſe {tones Did 
Prove armed ſoldiers, ere her native King And 't. 
Shall fauiter under foul rebellious arms. Hav 


Lifhep. Fear not, my lord; that Power, th# All for 


made you king, For tin 


Hath power to keep you King, in ſpight of all, 1 
The means that heaven yields muſt be embrac'c, X. A 


And not neglected; elſe, if heaven would, Awake 
And we would not heaven's offer, we refaic ks not t 
ihe profrer'd means of ſuccour and redres. Arm, : 
um. He means, my lord, that we are too rem, A thy 
Whilit Bolingbroke, through our fecurity, Ye fave 
Groves ſtrong and great, in ſubſtance, and in friend, Hizh be 
EK. Rich. Diicomfortable couſin | know'tt thou, Huth p. 
That, when the ſearching eye of heaven is hid comes 
Behind the globe, and lights the lower World, 
Then thieves and robbers range abroad unſcen, | FOR 
In murders, and in outrage, bloody here; Than 2 
But when, from under this terreſtrial ball, X K. R. 


Boling. Thanks, gentle uncle. Come, lords, He fires the proud tops of the eaſtern pines, he we 
away 3 And darts his light through every guilty hole, Bay, is 1 

[To ficht with Glendower and his complices 4 ] | Then murders, treaſons, and deteſted fins, | hacks, And wh 
A while to work, and, after, holiday. [ Exeurt.} The cloak of night being pluck d from of: th! Strives | 
65 eater 

1 To diſþ4rk is to throw down the hedges of an encloſure. 2 It was then the practice to anne?! the We'll fe 
arms of the tam l in the windows of the houſe. 3 The iinpreſs was a device or motto, 5 Thcoubald Rerolt e 


1s of opinion (aud we e think his reaſons for thinking fo ate juit), that this line is an interpolation: They br 


5 Jicre Dr. Joluton thinks, may be properly infertcd the laſt ſcene of the ſeeond Act. 
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Stand bare and naked, trembling at themſelves ? 
80 when this ttief, this traitor, Bolingbroke, — 
Who all this white hath revell'd in the night, 
Whilſt we were wand ring with the antipodes,— 
Shall ſee us riſing in our throne the eaſt, 
His (reaſons will fit bluſhing in his face, 
Nat able to endure the ſight of day, 
Bat, ſeif-affrighted, trembie at his ſin. 
Not all the water in the rough ruve fea 
Ca waſh the balm from an anomted king; 
The breath of worldly men cannot depoie 
The deputy elected by the Lord: 
For every man that Bolingbroke hath preſt, 
To lift ſhrewd ſteel: gm our golden crown, 
God for his Richard hath in heavenly pay 
A glorious angel: then, if angels fight, 
Weak men mult fall; for heaven {till guards the 
right. 
Enter Saliſbury. 

Welcome, my lord; How far olf lies your power? 

Fal. Nor near, nor further off, my gracious lord, 
Than this weak arm: Ditcomfort guides my 

tongue, 

And bids me ſpeak of nothing but deſpair. 
One day too late, I fear, my noble lord, 
Hach clouded all thy happy days on earth: 

h, call back yeſterday, bid time return, 
And thou ſhalt hzve twelve thouſand fighting men! 
To-day, to-day, unhappy day, too late, 
0'erthrows thy joys, friends, fortune, and thy Rate ; 
For all the Welſhmen, hearing thou wert dead, 
Are gone to Bolingbroke, diſpers'd, and fied. 

Aim, Comfort, my liege; Why looks your 


grace ſo pale? [men Upon their ſpotted ſouls for tis offence ! 


R. Rich. But now the blond of twenty thouſand 
Did triumph in my face, and they are fled ; 

And till fo much blood thither come again, 
Have I not reaſon to look pale, and dead? 

All ſouls that will be ſafe, fly from my ſide; 

For tine hath ſet a blot upon my pride. [are. 
um. Comfort, my liege; remember who you 
R. Rich. I had forgot myſelf : Am I not King? 

Awake, thou coward majelty ! thou flecpeſt. 

bs not the king's name forty thouſand names ? 

Arm, arm, my name ! a puny ſubject ſtrikes 

A thy great glory.—Look not to the ground, 

Ye favourites of a king; Are we not high? 

High be our thoughts: I know, my uncle York 

He power enough to ſerve our turn. But who 

Comes here ? 

Enter Scrbep. 
dergep. More health and happineſs betide my liege, 

Than can my care-tun'd tongue deliver him 
K. Rich. Mine ear is open, and my heart prepar'd ; 

The worſt is worldly loſs, thou canft unfold. 

dy, is my kingdom loſt ? why, 'twas my care; 

Ang what loſs is it, to be rid of care? 

«ves Bolingbroke to be as great as 'we ? 

derer he ſhall not be; if he ſerve God, 

We'li ſerve him too, and be his fellow ſo; 

Revult our ſubjects ? that we cannot mend ; 


CHAR» 1 427 


| Cry, woe, deſtruction, ruin, loſs, decay; 

The worit is—deatb, and death will have his day. 
+ Scroop. Glad am 1, that your highnelſs is ſo arm'd 
To bear the tidings of calamity. 

Like an unicatonable ſtormy day, 

V/hich makes the filver rivers drown thtir ſhores, 
As if the world were all diſſolv'd to tears ; 

So high above his limits ſwells thz rage 

Ot Polinghroke, covering your feartul land 

With hard brivt ſteel, aud heats harder than ſteel. 
\W tute beards have urm'q their in and karlefs fcalps 


LAzainſt thy majetty; boys, with wonten's voices, 


Side to {pear big, and clap ther female joints 
In ſtiſt unwieldy arms agaunt thy crown : 

I very beadtmen i learn to bend their bows 
Of double- f. tal 2 yew againſt thy ſtate; 

Yea, diſtatf women manage ruſty bills 

Aramit thy feat ; both young ond old rebel, 


And ll gees worte than 1 have power to tell. Jill. 
K. Rich, Coo well, ton well, thou tell'tt a tile to 

Where is the earl of Wiitturce ? where is Bagot ? 

What is become of Buſhy * where is Green ? 

That they have let the dangerous enemy 

Meature our confines with ſuch peaceful ſteps? 

If we prevail, their heads ſhali pay for it. 

I warrant, they have made peace with Bolingbroke, 
Scroop. Peace have they made with lum, indeed, 

my lord. [ demption ! 

A. Rich. O villains, vipers, damned Without re- 

Dogs, eaſily won to fawn on any man! heart! 

Snakes, in my heart-blood warm'd, that ſting my 

Three Judiites, cach ons thrice worſe thai Judas! 


ould they m ke peace? Terrible hell make war 


Scrogp. Sweet love, I tee, Changing his property, 
Turns to the {tourett and moſt deadly hate 
Again wicurie their louls ; their peace is made 
Wh heads, and not with hands: thote whom you 

curſe, 
Have felt the worſt of deati:'s deſtroying wound, 
Ani lice full low, grav'd im the hollow ground. 

Hum. Is Buſhy, Green, aid the earl of Wilt- 

ſhire dead? ; | 

Scrogp, Vea, all of them at Briſtol loſt their heads. 

lam. Waere is the duke my, father with his 

power? [ (peak : 

K. Rich, No matter where ; of comfort no man 
Let's talk of graves, of warms, and epitaphs ; 
Make &Gult our paper, and weich rainy eyes 
Write ſorrow on the boſom of rhe earth. 
Let's chuſe executors, and talk of wills : 
And yet nat fo, —tor what can we bequeath, 
Save our depoſed bodies to the ground? 

Our lands, our lives, and all are Bolinghroke's, 
And nothing can we cal our own, but d-ath ; 
And that fraall model 3 of the barren earth, 
Which ſeryes as paſte and cover to our bones. 
For heaven's fake, let us fit upon the ground, 
And tell ſad ſtories of the death of kings 
tlow ſorac have been depos'd, ſome flain in war; 
Some haunted by the ghoſt; they have depos'd ; 


They break their faith to God, as well as us: 


" The king's beadſmen were his chaplains. 


zug the wood is employed for inſtruments of death, 


Some poiton' d by their wives, ſome fleeging kU1I'd ; 


2 Called fo, becauſe the leaves of the yew are poiſon, 
3 1, e. mould. 


All 


* 
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All murder'd: For within the hollow crown, 
That rounds the mortal tempies of a king, 
Keeps D:ath his court: and there the antic 
Scofling dus tate, and grinning at ths poiny? 3 
&ilowing bins a breath, a little ſcene 

To monarchize, be fear d, and kill with looks; 
1 him with ſelf and vat concci', 

Is if this fleſh, which walls about our life, 
Were braſs impregnable ; and, humour'd thus, 
Comes at the lat, and with a little pan 
Bores through his caſtle wall, and — farewel Kk. 
Cover your heads, and mock not flach and bluod 
With folemn rever=:ace ; throw away reſpect, 
Tradition 2, form, and ceremoniotis duty, 

For you have but mittook me all this while: 
1 live on bread like you, feel want, taſte grief, 
Need friends ;—Subjectied thus, 
How can you ſay to me—l am a king? 

Carl. My lord, wiſe mea nc'er wail their pre- 

{ent woes, 
But preſently prevent the ways to wail. 
To fear the for, ſince fear oppreſſeth ittrength, 
Gives, in your weakneſs, ſtrength unto your foe, 
And ſo your follies fight againtt yourielf. 
Fear, and be flain ; no worſe can come, to fight: 
And fight and die, is death deſtroying death s; 
Where fearing dying, pays death ſervile breath. 
Aum, My father hath a power, enquire of him; 
And learn to make a body of a limb. 
X. Rich. Thou chid'ſt me well: Proud Boling- 
broke, I come 
To change blows with thee for our day of doom. 
This ague-fit of fear is over-blown; 
An eaſy taſk it is, to win our own. 
Say, Scroop, where lies our uncle with his power? 
Speak ſweetly, man, although thy looks be tour. 
Scroop. Men judge by the complexion of the tky 
"Che ſtate and inclination of the day ; 

So may you by my dull and heavy eye, 
My tongue hath but a heavier tale to fay. 

I play the torturer, by ſmall and ſmall, 

To lengthen out the worſt that mutt be ſpoken :— 

Your uncle York hath join'd with Bolingbroke 

And all your northera caſtles yielded up; 

And all your ſoughern gentlemen in arms 

Upon his-party. 

K. Rich. Thou haſt ſaid enough. 

Ee ſurew thee, couſin, which didit lead me forth 
| To Hamerle. 
Of that ſweet w ay I was in to deſpair ! 
V hat ſay you now ? What comfort have we now? 
By heaven, I'll hate him everlaſtingly, 

"hat bids me be of comtort any more. 

Go, to Flint caſtle; there Il pine away ; 

A king, woe's flave, fall kingly woe obey. 
That power I have, cifcharge ; and let them go 
To ear the land * that hath ſome hope to grow, 
For I have none: Let no man ipe2K again 

To alter this, for counſel is hut vain. 


I ſits, 


- 
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K. Rich. He does me double wrong, 
lat v. ounus me with the flatterics of his tongue, 
iicharge my followers, let them hence : res Au 

Fun Richard 5 night, do Bolingbr oke's fa ir day. 4 


[Exc 
S CS KAn..E III. 
Th: Camp of Bolingbroke, before Flint Caſtle, 


Upor 
Let's 
That 
Our | 
Meth 
With 
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Northamoer land, and Alten. daars. 
Boling. So that by this intelligence we learn, 
The Vy <lkmen are {pers d 3 and =* 
Is gone to meet the lung, who lately lands 
With ſome icw private triends, * this coat. 
North. The news is very fair and good, my lord; 
1 not ſe r ir om e Hal nud! his b e ad, 
To . 7 K chard ;— Alack the N dai 
When ſuch a tacred king ſhould hide his head i 
North. Your grace miſtakes ; only to be by 
Left 1 his title out. 

Y:rk. The time hath been, 
Would vou have been to brief with him, he won! 
Have been ſo brief with you, to ſherten you, 
For taking ſo the head 5, the whole head's length, 
Beliag. Mutalte not, uncle, farther than you 
ſhould. [ ſhould, 
York. Take not, good couſin, tarther than voy 
Lett you miſ-take : The | heavens are oer your bead, 
Baling. I know it, uncle; and oppoſe ni! 
Mytelf againſt their will. —But who comes here 
Euter Percy. 
Welcome, Harry ; what, will not this caſtle Tie: 
Percy. The caſtle royally is mann'd, my lord, 
Againtt thy entrance. 
' Boling. Royally | : Why, it contains no King ? 
Percy. Yes, my your lord, 
It doth contain a king ; king Richard lies 
Within the limits of you lime and ſtone: 
And with him lord Aumerle, lord Salifbury, 
Sir Stephen Scroop ; beſides a clergyman 
Ot holy reverence, who, I cannot learn. 
North. Belike, it is the biſhop of Carliſle, 
Boling. Noble lord, | To Nr, 
Go tothe rude ribs of that ancient caſtle ; 
Through brazen trumpet tend the breath ot paris 
Into his ruin'd ears, and tinus deliver: 
Harry of Bolingbroke, or: both his knees, 
Doth Kiſs king Richara's hand; 
And ſends allegiance, and true faith of heart, 
To his moſt royal perſon; hither come 
Even at his feet to lay my arms and power; 
Provided that, my baniſhment repeal'd, - 
And lands reſtor'd again, be freely granted: 
li not, I'Il uſe the advantage of my power, 
And lay the ſummer's dutt with ſhowers of bloc! 
Rain'd from the wounds of ſlaughter d EHU 
The which, haw far off from the mind ot Lone 
broke 
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Am. My liege, one word. 


1 This alludes to the ante or fool of old farces, whoſe principal buſineſs is to ridicule the grove! 
2 Tradition ſcens here uled for tr d Halt ces. 


and more ſplendid perfonages. 
ing in to die fighting, is to return the evi] that we 


I. 


To take the head is, to takte unduc hberiics, 


It is, ſuch crimſon tempeſt ſhould bedrench 
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The freſh green lap of fair king Richard's land, Harry Bolingbroke, doth humbly Kiſs thy hand, 
My ſtooping duty tenderly ſhall ſhew. And by tae honourable tomb he ſwears, 
Oo, fignify as much: white here we march That ſtands upon thy royal grandfire's bones; 
Upon the graſſy carpet of this plain, — And by the rovaltics of both your bloods, 
Let's march without the noite of threat'ning drum, Currents that fring from one moſt — head 3 
That from this caſtle's totter d h ttlements And by the bur vd hand of warhke Gaunt | 
Our fair appointments may be w el! perus'd. And by the worth and honour of himfe 1, 
Mathinks, king Richard and myſelf ſhould meet [Comneita 1g all that may be ſworn or ſaid 
ths coming hither hath no farther fcope, 
| han tor Ins lineal royaltics, and to beg 
Enfranchiſemient :mmediate on his knees 


—— 


With no leſs terror than the elements 

Of are and water, when their thund'ring fock 

At meeting tears the cloudy cheeks of heaven. 

ge he tae fire, TN} by the yielding water: Vinch on thy royal party granted orice, 

The rage be his, while on the earth I rain His glittering arms he will commend to ruſt, | 

My waters; on the earth, and not on him. His barbeu Needs to TOs and his heart 

March o! „ at 1d mark King Richard how he looks. To futhful ſervice of your m. jeſty. 

parle ſounded, and anſwered by another trumpet I his twears he, as he is a prince, is juſt ; 
within. Flour iſh. Enter on the walls King Ri- And, as I m à gentleman, I credit lum. 
chavd, the Biſhop of Carlyle, Aumenle, Scroop, and| K. Rich, North: mberland, fay,—thus the 
2 returns : 
Yo-k. See, ſee, king Richard doth himſelf appear, | His noble coufin is right welcome hither ; 

As doth the bluſhing Uiſcontenged ſun And all the number of his fair demands | 

From out the fiery portal of the eaſt ; Stra be accompliſn'd without contradiction: q 

When he perceives, the envious clouds are bent With all tlie gracious utterance thou halt, 

To dim his glory, and *o {tain the tract Speak to his gentle hearing kind commends.— 


King 


Or his bright 3 0 the occident, We do debate ourſelf, couſin, do we not, [To Aum. 
Yet looks he like a Ki is; behold, his eye, To look {9 poorly, and to freak fo fair? 
As bright as is the eagle's, liglitens forth Shall we call back Nor thmberiand, and ſend 
Controlling majeſty : Alack, alack, for woe, Defiance to the traitor, and fo die? [ wards, 
That any harm ſhould ſtain fo fair a ſhowy |! Aan. No, good my lord; let's fight with gentle 
. K. Rich. We are amaz'd ; and thus long have] Till time lend friends, and friends their helpful 
we ſtood ſwords. [ of ame, \ 
Towatchthe fearful bon dingof the knee, | To North. K. Rich, Oh Gol oh God ! that &er this tongue 
Becauſe we thought ourie!t thy iawful King: Tit laid the ſentence of dread baniſhment 
And it we be, how dare thy joints forget On von proud man, ſhould take it off again 0 
To pay their aw ful duty to our preſence? Wil words of ſooth? ! Oh, that I were as great 
If we be not, ſhew us the hand of God As is my grief, or leſter than my name 
Trat hath difmiſs'd us from our ſtewardſhip ; Or that I could forget what I have been | j 
For well we know, no hand of blood and bone r not r:zmember what I muſt be now (beat, f 
Can gripe the ſacred handle of our ſceptre, SwelPit thou, proud heart ? I'll give thee ſcope to | 
Unleſs he do praphans, ſtcal, or uſurp. Since fozs have ſcope to beat both tihee and me. 
And though you think, that , as you have done, Hum. Northumberland comes back from Bo- q 
Have torn their ſouls, by turning them from us, lingbroke. ſubmit ? 
And we are barren, and bereft of friends A. Rich. What muſt the king do now ? Muſt te l 
Yet know,—my maſter, God omnipatent, The King ſhall do it. Mult he be depos'd ? | 
_ Is mult'ring in his clouds, on our behalf, The king ſhall! be contented. Muſt h loſe 
| Armies of peſtilence ; and ney ſhall ſtrike hs name of king? o' God's name, let it go: p 
b Your children yet unborn, and unbegot, Til give my jewels for a ſet of beads ; ; 
That lift your valſal hands againſt my head, My gorgeous palace, for a hermitage , { 
And threat tne glory of my precious crown. My gay apparel, for an alms-man's gown ; } 
Tell Bolingbroke (for yond', methinks, he is) My figm 4 goblets, for a diſh of wood ; | 
That every ſtride he raakes upon my land, My ſceptres, for a palmer's walking-{taff ; : 
le dangerous treaſon : He is come to ope My ſubjects, for a pair of carved faints ; 
The purple teſtament of bleed! nz war And my large kingdom, for a little grave, | 
But ere the crown he looks for live i in peace, A little little grave, an obſcure grave :— | 
Ten thouſand bloody crowns of mothers” ſons - Or F'll be bury'd in the king's highway, | 
3 Shall ill become the flower of England's face i; Some way of common trade, where ſubje s feet . 
muy Change the complexion of her maid- pale peace May hourly trample on their ſovereign's Lead: | | 
my 0 ſcarlet indignation, and bedew For on my heart they tread, now whillt Ive; | 
WJ Her paſture's graſs with faithful Engiiſh blood, And, bury'd once, why not upon my lead? 
North. The King of heaven forbid, our lord | Auracrle, thou weep'ſt; My tender-hearted j 
the king Couſin !— | 
ould ſo with civil and uncivil arms We'll make foul weather with deſpiſed tears ; | 
wy rulh'd upon! Thy i ice-noble couſin, Our ſighs, and they, ſhall lodge the ſummer corn, | 


i. e. the flowery ſurface of England's ſoil. 2 In this place ſooth meaus Je: cet ne. or loſtneſs, 
Aud 
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And make a dearth in this revolting land. 
Or ſhall we play the wantons with our woes, | 
And make ſome pretty match with ſhedding tears ? 
As thus To drop them {till upon one place, 
Till they have fretted us a pair of graves 
Within the earth; and, therein laid;,—There ics 
Tau kinſmen, digg 4 their Traves with weeping ry EYES E 
Would not this ill do well Well, well, I ice 
I talk but idly, and you mock at me. 
[ North. advances. 
Mott mighty prince, my lord Northumberland, 
hat ſays king Boli:gbroke ? Will his majetty 
Give Richard leave to live "till RicHard die ? 
You make a leg, and Bolingbroke ſays—ay. 
North. My lord, in the baſe court ! he doth 
attend 
To ſpeak. with you; may 't pleaſe you to come 
down. 
K. Rich. Down, down, I come; like gliſt'ring 
Phaeton, 
Wanting the manage of unruly jades. 
| North. retires to Bol. 
In the baſe court ? Baſe court, where Kings grow 
To come at traitors” calls, and do them grace. baſe, 
In the baſe court? Come down ? Down, court 
down, king ! 
For night-owls ſhriek, where mounting larks 
ſhould ſing. | Exeunt, from above, 
Boling, What ſays his majeily ? 
North. Sorrow and grief ot heart 
Makes him ſpeak fondly ', like a frantic man: 
Yet he is come. [ Enter Richard, &. belyu. 
Holing. Stand all apart, 
And thew fair duty to his majeſty.— 
My gracious lord,-— Auris. 
K. Rich. Fair coulin, you debaſe your princely 
knee, f 
To make the baſe cart}; proud with Kiſſing it: 
Me rather had, my heart right feel your love, 
Than my unpleas'd eve lee your courtely. 
Up, couſin, up ; your heart is up, I know, 
Thus high at leatt, although your knee be low. 
| Touching his own head. 
Boing. My gracious lore, I come but for mine 
own. 
K. Rich. Your own is yours, and I am yours, 
and all. 
Beling. So far by mine, my moſt redoubted lord, 
As my true ſervice ſhall deſerve your love. 
K. Rich. Well you deſerve :——They well de- 
ſerve to have, 
That know the ftrongett and ſureſt way to get, — 
Uncle, give me your hand: nay, dry your eyes; 
Tears ſhow their love, but want their remedies, — 
Couſin, I am too young to be your father, 
Though you are old envugh to be my heir. 
What you will have, I'll give, and willing too; 
For do we mult, what torce will have us du. — 
Set on towards London: Couſim, is it ſo? 
Boling. Yea, my good lord. 
A. Kich. Then I muſt not tay, no. 
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Langley. 
The Duke of York's garden, 
Enter the Queen, and two Ladies. 
Queen, What {port ſhall we deviſe here in ths 
garden, 
To drive away the heavy thought of care? 
Lady. Madam, we'll play at bowls, 
Yuen. 'Twill make me think, the world is fut 
of rubs, 
And that my fortune runs againſt the bias, 
Lady. Madam, we'll dance. 
Ducen, 1 My legs can Keep no meaſure in deheh, 
When my poor heart no meaſure Keeps in grief; 
Therefore, no dancing, girl; ſome other ſpurt. 
Lady. Madam, we will tell tales. 
9veen. Of ſorrow, or of joy? 
Lady. Of either, madam. 
Qucen. Of neither, girl: 
For if of joy, being altogether wanting, 
It doth remember me the more of ſorrow ; 
Or if of grief, being altogether had, 
It adds more ſorrow to my want of joy: 
For what I have, I need not to repeat; 
And what I want, it boots not to complain. 
Lady. Madam, I'll ſing. 
Deen. Tis well, that thou haſt cauſe : 
But thou ſhould'ſt pleate me better, would'ſt thay 
Weep. | 2006, 
Lady. I could weep, madam, wonid it do von 
Yuen And I could weep, would weeping do 
12 good, 
And never borrow any tear of thee. 
But May, here come the gardeners : 
Let's {tep into the ihadow of theſe trees.— 
My wretchednefs unto a row of pins, 
Enter a Gardener, and two ſervants. 
They'll talk of ſtate ; for every one dotli fo 
gamtt a change; Woe is fore-run with woe. 
[ Queen and Ladies ring 
Gard. Go, bind thou up von Canghng apru Foes 
Which, like unruly cnidren, make their fire 
Stoop with oppretiion of their prodigal weight; 
Give ſume ſupportance to the bending twigs.— 
Go thou, and like an executioner, 
Cut off the heads of too-falt growing ſprays, 
That look too lofty in our commonwealth : 
All muſt be even in our government. 
You thus employ'd, I will go root away 
The noiſome vreeds, that without profit ſuck 
Tue ſoil's fertility from wholeſome flowers. 
Serv. Why mould we, in the compats of a Paley 
Keep law, and form, and due proportion, 
Shewing, as in a model, our firm ſtate; 
When our ſea-walled garden, the whole land, 
Is full of weees; her faireſt flowers choak d up, 
Her fruit-trces all unprun'd, her hedges ruin't, 
Her knots diſorder'd, and ber wholeſome herb 
Swarming with caterpillars ? 
Gard. Hold thy peace :— 
He that hath ſuffer'd this diſorder'd ſpringy 
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ua now himſelf met with the fall of leaf: 
The weeds, that his broad ſpreading» leaves did 
ſhelter, 
That ſeemꝰ' d, in eating him, to hold him up, 
Are pull d up, roct and all, by Bolinghroke ; 
1 mean, the earl of Wiltſhire, Buſhy, Green. 
Ferd. What, are they dead ? 
Gard. They are; and Bolingbroke 
Hath ſeiz'd the waſteful king.— What pity is it, 
That he had not fo triram'd and drets'd his land, 
As we this garden ! who at time of year 
Do wound the bark, the ſkin of our fruit-trees ; 
Leſt, being over-proud with ſap and blood, 
With too rauch riches it contound it ſelf: 
Had he done ſo to great and growing men, 
They might have liv'd to bear, and he to tate 
Their fruits of duty. All tuperftuous branches 
We lop away, that bearing boughs may live : 
Had he done fo, himſelf had borne the crown, . 
Which waſte and idle hours hath quite thrown down. 
$:rv, What think you then, the Emuyg ſhall be 
depos'd ? | | 
Gard. Depreſs'd he in already; and depos'd, 
T doubt, he will be: Letters came lait night 
To a dear friend of the good duke of York's, 
That tell black tidings. 
Queen. Oh, I am preſs'd todeath, through want of 
ſpeaking !— 


[ Coming from her concealment. 


Thou old Adam's likeneſs, tet to dreſs this garden, | 


How dares thy harſh tongue ſound tlis unpleating 
neus? 

What Eve, what ſerpent hath ſuggeſted thee 

To make a ſecond fall of curted man ? 

Why Cott thou fay, King Richard is dep: 


8 
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Dar'ſt thou, thou little better thing than earth, 

Divine his downfal ? Say, where, when, and how, 

Cam'ſt thou by theſe ill tidings? Speak, thou 
wretch. 

Gard. Pardon me, madam : little joy have I 
To breathe theſe news, yet, what I ſay, is true. 
King Richard, he is in the mighty hold 
Ot Bulingbroke ; their fortunes both are weigh'd : 
In your lord's ſcale is nothing but himſelf, 

And tome few vanities that make him light; 

But in the balance of great Boliaghroke, 

Beſides himſelf, are all the Engliſh peers, 

And with that odds he weighs king Richard down... 
Poſt you to London, and you'll find it fo : 

I ipeak no more than every one doth know. 

Auen, Nimble miſchance, that art ſo light of foot, 

Doth not thy embaſſage belong to me, 

And am I11ait that Knows it ? Oh, thou think'ſt 

To ſerve me laſt, that I may longeſt keep 

Thy forrow in my breaſt. —Come, ladies, go, 

To mect at London London's king in Wo. 

Whit, was I born to this! that my ſad look 

Should grace the triumph of great Bolingbroke 1— 

Gard'ner, for telling me theſe news of woe, 

I would, the plants, thou gratt'it, may never grow. 

0 FECT $Inven and Laai, * 
Gard. Poor queen ! fo that thy 1tate might be 
no worſe, 

would my cl were ſubject to thy curſe, — 

Here did ſhe drop a teur: here, in this place,; 

I' ſet a bank of rue, four herb of grace: 


Rue, ev en for ruth, hñere ſhortly in be den, 


In the remembrance of a WeerUw queen. 


. ' "£21 4 Fs 
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1 IV. 


STE NF 2 
London. The Parliament- Houſe. 


Inter Bolingbroke, Aumer le, Northumberland, Percy,\« A, 
Fitzwater, Surry, Biſhop of Carlijle, Abbot of 


Wefininſier, Herald, Officers, and Bagot. 

Beling. ALL forth Bagot : 
Now, Bagot, freely ſpeak thy mind ; 

What thou doſt know of noble Gloſter's death ; 
Who wrought it with the king, and who perform'd 
The bloody office of his timeleſs 1 end. 

Eager, Then ſet before my face the lord Aumerle. 

Buling, Couſin, ſtand forth, and look upon that 


| 1 5 
hemd vou ſay, © You rather 199 refuſe 


« The offer of u burideed thouind crowns, 
© Tam Bolingbroke return to England ; 
{hong vithal, how blett this land would be, 
In this your couſin's death.” 

Awn, Princes, and noble lords, 
What aniwer ſhall I make to this baſe man? 
hall I fo much diſhonour my tur ſtars 2, 
On qqual terms to give him chattitement ? 
Either I muſt, or have mine honour ſoil'd 
With the attainder of his Nand'roms lips. — 
There is my gage, the manual ſeal of death, 
That marks thee out for nell: Thou lieſt, and 


man. tongue 1 will manitain what thou haft 1a:d, is falſe, 


Paget, My lord Aumerle, I know, your daring 
S.ofus to unſay what once it hath deliver'd. 
In that dead time when Gloſter's death was plotted, 
bead you ſay,—* Is not my arm of length, 
* That reatheth from the reſtful Engliſh court 
A far as Calais, to my uncle's head?“ 


Among much other talk, that very time, 


In thy heart-blood, though being all too baſe 


To ſtain the temper of my knightly tword, 


Heling. Bagot, forbear, thou Hudt not take it UN. 
Aum. Excepting one, 1 would he were the beit 


In all this preſence, that hath mov'd me ſo. 


Fit zu. If that thy valour ſtand onſympathies 3, 
acre is my gage, Aumerle, in g ge to thine : 


* Timeleſs for untimely, 2 Meaning, his high or noble birth. 31. e. Upon equality of Liggd, 


Py 


| 
' 


Where it was forged, with my rapier's polit. 


As may be halloo'd in thy treactierous ear 
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By that fair ſun that ſhews me where thou fand'ft,| Streaming the enſign of the Chriſtian croſs, 


1 heard thee ſay, and vauntingly thou ſpak.'tt it, 
That thou wert cauſe of noble Gloſter's death. 
If thou deny'(t it, twenty times thou lieſt; 
And I will turn thy falihood to thy heart, 


Aum. Thou dar'tt not, cowartq, live to tee the day. 
Fitazo. Now, by my foul, I would it were this 
hour. 
Au. Fitzwater, thou art damn'd to hell for this. 
Percy. Aumerle, thou liett; his honour is as true, 
In this appeal, as thou art all unjuſt : 
And, that thou art ſo, there I throw my gage, 
To prove it on thee to the extremeſt point 
Of mortal breathing Seize it, if thou dar'ſt. 
Aum. And if I do not, may my hands rot off, 
And never brandiſh more revengeful ſteel 
Over the glittering helmet of my foe ! 
Anotber Lord. I take the earth l to the like, for- 
ſworn Aumerle ; 
And ſpur thee on with full as many lies 


From fin to fin : there is my honour's pawn : 
Engage it to the trial, if thou dar'ſt. [all : 
Aum. Who ſets me elſe ? By heaven, I'll throw at 
1 have a thouſand ſpirits in one breaſt, 
To anſwer twenty thouſand ſuch as you. 
Surry. My lord Fitzwater, I do remember well 
The very tine Aumerle and you did talk. 
Fitzw.'Tis very true: you were in preſence then; 
And you can witneſs with rae, this is true, 
Surry. As falſe, by heaven, as heaven itſelf is true. 
Fitzxv. Surry, thou licſt. 
Surry. Diſhonourable boy 
That lie ſhall lye ſo heavy on my ſword, 
That it ſhall render vengeance and revenge, 
Till thou the lie-giver, and that lie, do lye 
In earth as quiet as thy father's ſcull. 
In proof whereof, there is my honour's pavyn ; 
Engage it to the trial, if thou dar'tt. [ horſe ? 

Fitstu. How fondly doſt thou ſpur a forward 

If 1 dare cat, or drink, or breathe, or live, 

I dare meet Surry in a wilderneſs, 

And ſpit upon him, whilſt I fay, he lies, | 
And lies, and ligs : there is my dond of faith, 
To tie thee to my ſtrong correction. 
As I intend to thrive in this new world ?, 
Aumerle is guilty of my true appeal: 

Beũdes, I heard the baniſh'd Norfolk ſay, 

That thou, Aumerle, didſt ſend two of thy men 
To execute the nobie duke at Calais. 

Aum. Some honeſt Chriſtian truſt me with a gage, 
That Norfolk lies: here do I throw down this, 

If he may be repeal'd to try his honour. 

Boling. Theſe differences ſhall all reſt under gage, 
"Till Norfolk be repeal'd : repeal'd he ſhall be, 
And, though mine enemy, reſtor'd again 
To all his land and fignories; when he's return d, 
Againſt Aumerle we will enforce his trial. 

Car. That henourable day ſhall n&er be ſeen.— 
Many a time hath baniſt'd Norfolk fought 


N 


Againſt black pagans, Turks, and Saracens : 
And, toil'd with works of war, retir'd hiraſelt 
To Italy; and there, at Venice, gave 
His body to that pleaſant country's earth, 
And his pure foul unto his captain Chriſt, 
Under whoſe colours he bad fought ſo long. 
Holing. Why, biſhop, is Norfolk dead? 
Carl. As ture as 1 live, my lord. 
Boling. Sweet peace conduct his ſweet ſoul to 
the boſom 
Of good old Abraham - Lords appellants, 
Your ditierences ſhall all reſt under gage, 
"Till we athgn you to your days of trial. 
Enter York, attended. 

York. Great duke of Lancaſter, 1 come to thes 
From plume-pluck'd Richard ; who with willin g ſoul 
Adopts thee heir, and his high ſcepter yields 
To the poſſeſſion of thy royal hand: 
Aſcend his throne, deſcending now from him,— 
And long live Henry, of that name the fourth 
Boling. In God's name, I'll aſcend the regal throne, 
Carl. Marry, God forbid !— 
Worſt in this royal preſence may I ſpeak, 
Yet beſt beſeeming me to ſpeak the truth. 
Would God, that any in this noble preſence 
Were cenvagh noble to be upright judge 
Of noble Richard; then true noblene'ſs would 
Learn him forbearance from ſo foul a wrong. 
What ſubject can give ſentence on his king ? 
And who fits here, that is not Richard's ſubjeR ? 
Thieves are not judg'd, but they are by to hear, 
Although apparent guilt be ſeen in them : 
And ſhall the figure of God's majeſty, 
His captain, ſteward, deputy elect, 
Anointed, crowned, planted many years, 
Be judg'd by ſubject and inferior breath, 
And he himſelf not preſent ? O, forbid it, God, 
That, in a Chriſtian climate, ſouls refin'd 
Should ſhew ſo heinous, black, obſcene a deed ! 
I ſpeak to ſubjects, and a ſubject ſpeaks, 
Stirr'd up by heaven thus boldly for his King. 
My lord of Hereford here, whom you call King, 
Is a foul traitor to proud Hereford's king: 
And if you crown him, let me propheſy, — 
The blood of Engliſh ſhall manure the ground, 
And future ages groan for this foul act ; 
Peace {hail go ſleep with Turks and infide!s, 
And, in this ſeat of peace, tumultuous Wars 
Shall kin with kin, and kind with Kind confouas ; 
Diſorder, horror, fear and mutiny, 
Shall here inhabit, and this land be call'd 
Che field of Golgotha and dead men's ſculls. 
O, if you rear this houſe againſt this hou:c, 
It will the wofulleſt diviſion prove, 
That ever fell upon this curſed earth: 
Prevent, reſiſt it, let it not be ſo, 
Left children's children cry againſt you ο 

North. Well have you argu'd, fir : and, 5 

your pains, 

Of capital treaſon we arreſt you here :— 


For Jeſu Chriit ; in glorious Chrutian field 


1 Dr. lohnſon ſuppoſes, that for the earth, we ſhould read thy oath. 
e Surry has jult before called him boy, 


wie I have juſt begun to be an actor 


My lord of Weſtminſter, be it your charge 


3 14 
2 Meaning, in this wol 


To 


Where 
To inſi 
Cive ſc 
To this 
The fa 
Did the 
80 Jud. 
Found 


God ſav 
Am Ib 
God ſay, 
And yet 
To do v 
York, 
Which t 
The refig 
Tc Henr 
4. Ri, 


Here, co 
Now is tl 
That owe 
The emp! 
The othe; 
That back 
Drinking | 
5 „ling. 


A. Rich 


You may I 
Beling. 


I. Rich, 


gund! 


pProcure your ſureties for your days of anſwer :— 
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To keep him ſafely till his day of trial. [uit ? 
May 't pleaſe you, lords, to grant the commons' 
Bling. Fetch hither Richard, that in common 
He may ſurrender ; ſo we ſhall proceed [view 
Without ſuſpicion. 
York. I will be his conduct. Exit. 


Boling. Lords, you that here are under our 
ar reſt, & 


Little are we beholden to your love, | ToCarlifle. 
And little look'd for at your helping hands. 
Re-enter York, with King Richard. 

X. Rich. Alack, why am I ſent for to a king, 
Before I have ſhook off the regal thoughts 
Wherewith I reign'd ? I hardly yet have learn'd 
To inſinuate, flatter, bow, and bend my knee :— 
Give ſorrow leave a while to tutor me 
To this ſubmiſſion. Yet I well remember 
The favours i of theſe men: Were they not mine? 
Did they not ſometime cry, All hail ! to me ? 
$0 Judas did to Chriſt : but, he in twelve, 

Found truth in all, but one; I, in twelve thou- 
ſand, none. 

God fave the king — Will no man ſay, Amen? 

Am I both prieſt and clerk ? Well then, Amen. 

God fave the king! although I be not he; 

And yet, Amen, if heaven do think him me.— 

To do what ſervice, am I ſent for hither ? 

York. To do that office, of thine own gcod will, 
Which tired majetty did make thee offer, 
The refignation of thy ſtate and crown 
Tc Henry Bolingbroke. 

A. Rich. Give me the cruwn :—Here, couſin, 

ſeize the croven; [ thine. 
Here, couſin, on this ſide, my hand; on that fide, 
Now is this golden crown like a deep well, 
That, owes two buckets filling one another; 
The emptier ever dancing in the air, 
The other down, unſeen, and full of water: 
That backet down, and full of tears, am LI 
Drinking my griefs, whilſt you mount up on high. 
Boling. I thought, you had been willing to reſign, 
I. Rich. My crown, 1 am; but full my grief, 
are mine: 
You may my glories and my ſtate depoſe, 
dat not my griefs ; (till am I king of thoſe. 

Baling, Part of your cares you give me with 

| your crown. 

I. Rich. Your cares ſet up, do not pluck my 

cares down. 
My care is—lofs of care, by old care done; 
Your care is—gain of care, by new care won : 
Ide cares I give, I have, though given away; 
Trey tend the crown, yet [till with me they ſtay. 
Belag. Are you contented to reſign the crown * 
I. Rich. Ay, no no, ay ;—for I muſt no- 
thing be; 
Rerefore, no, no, for I reſign to thee. 
N mark me how I will undo mytelf :— 
| give this heavy weight from off my head, 
acl this unwieldy ſcepter from my hand, 
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With mine own tears I waſh away my balm 2, 
With mine own hands I give away my crown, 
With mine own tongue deny my ſacred ſtute, 
With mine own breath releaſe all duteous vaths: 
All pomp and majeſty I do forſwear ; 

My manors, rents, revennes, I forego ; 

My acts, decrees, and ſtatutes, I deny: 

Gud pardon all oaths, that are broke to me ! 

God keep all vows unbroke, are made to thee ! 
Make me, that nothing have, with nothing grizv'd; 
And thou with all pleas'd, that haſt all atchie, d! 


Long may'ſt thou live in Richard's ſeat to it, 


And ſoon lie Richard in an earthy pit 

God fave king Henry, unking'd Richard ſays, 

And fend him many years of ſun-ſhine days! 

What more remains? 

North. No more, but that you read 
Theſe accuſations, and theſe grievous crimes, 
Committed by your perſon and your followers, 
Againſt the ſtate and profit of this land; 

That, by confeſling them, the ſouls of men 

May deem that you are worthily depos'd. 

A. Rich. Maſt I do ſo? and mult I ravel out 
My weav'd-up follies ? Gentle Northumberland, 
If thy offences were upon record, 

Would it not ſhame thee, in ſo fair a troop, 

To read a lecture of them? If thou would'(t, 

There ſhould'ſt thou find one heinous article,. 

Containing the depoſing of a king, 

And cracking the ſtrong warrant of an oath, — 

Mark'd with ablot,daran'din the book of heaven: 

Nay, all of you, that ſtand and look upon me, 

W hilſt that my wrerchedneſs doth bait myſelf, — 

Thovgh tome of you, with Pilate, waſh your hands, 

Shewing an ourward pity ; yet you Pilates 

Have here deliver'd me to my four crots, 

Aud water cannot waſh away your fin. [ ricles, 
North. My lord, diſpatch ; read ofer theſe ar- 
A. Rich. Mine eyes ars full of tears, I cannot ſee: 

And yet ſalt-water blinds them not ſo much, 

But they can ſ22 a ſort 3 of traitors hers. 

Nay, if I turn mine eyes upon mylie!f, 

I find my ſelf a traitor with the rett : 

For I have given here my ſoul's conſent, 

To undeck the pompous body of a king; 

Make glory baſc ; a {overeign, a flave ; 

Proud majeſty, a ſubject; ſtate, a peaſant. 

North, My lord. 

K. Rich. No lord of thine, thou havght 4, in- 

ſulting-man, - 

Nor no man's lord; I have no name, no title,. 

No, not that name was given me at the font, — 

2ut 'tis uſarp'd : —Alaci the heavy day, 

That I have worn ſo many wigters'gut, 

And krw not now what name to call myſelt ! 

Oh, that I were a mockery king of ſnow, 

Standing befare the ſun of Bolingbroke, 

To melt myſelſ away in water-drops 1— 

Good Kinz—7zreat king (and yet not greatly gond) 

An if my word bs ſterling yet in England, 

[T9 Boliny. 


The pride of Kingly ſway from out my heart ; 
2 The 
Ti 


F 
, Le. the countenances; the {e::urcs, 
ity. 


Let it command a mirror hither ſtraight ; 


oil of conſecration. 3 i. c. a compeny, i. e. 


That 


— 


My fair rote wither : 
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That it may ſhew me what a face I have, 22 lies the ſubſtance: and I thank thee, king, 
Since it is bankrupt ot his mayelty. For thy great bounty, that not only giv'lt 


Boling. Go ſome of you, and fetch a looking-glaſs. | Me cauſe to wail, but teacheſt me the u 


North. Read o'er this paper, while the glais doth | How to lament the cauſe. 


come. ([to bell. 

K. Rich, Fiend ! thou torment'ſt me ere I come 

B:ling. Urge it no more, my lord Northumber- 
land. 

North. The commons will not then be f{atisfy'd 


I' beg one boon, 
And then be gone, and trouble you no more. 
Shall I obtain it? 
Reling. N Lame it, fair couſin. [a King: 
K. Rich, Fair coufig ? Why, I am greater thus 


d. For, whea 1 was a King, my flatterers 
K. Rich, They ſhall be ſatisfy d; I'll read enough, N 
When I do ſec the very book mdeed __ / 


vere then but ſubjects ; being now a ſubjeR, 
have a king here to my flatterer. 


Where all my ſins are writ, and that '$——mylelt, eing ſo great, 1 have no need to beg. 


Enter one, with a glaſs. 
Give me that glaſs, and therein will I read,— 
No deeper wrinkles yet? Hath ſorrow ſtruck 
So many blows upon this face of mine, 
And made no deeper wounds? Oh, flattering glaſs, 
Like to my followers in proſperity, 
Thou doſt beguile me -Was this face the face 
That every day under his houſhold root 
Did keep ten thouſand men ? Was this the face, 
That, like the ſun, N make beholders wink ? 
Was this the face that tac'd fo many follies, 
And was at laſt our-fac d by Bobngbroke ? 
A brittle glory ſhineth in this face: 
| Daſh: the glaſs again! th: Zr und. 

As brittle as the glory, is the face; 
For there it is, cr —_ d in in hundred ſhivers. — ' 
Mark, flent king, the moral of this fport,— 
How ſoon my torrow hath deftroy'd my face. 

Boling. The ſhadow of your forrow hath deſtroy'd 
Ihe ſhadow of your face. 

K. Rich. Say that again. 
The ſhadow of my ſorrow ? Ha! lat's fee ;— 
Tis very true, my grief lies all within ; 
And theſe external manners of lament, 
Are merely ſhadows to the unſeen griet, 
That ſwells with filence in the tortur'd foul ; 


Þoling. Yet alk. 

K. Rich. And ſhall I have? 

Boling. You hall. 

R. Rich. Then give me leave to go. 

f Boling. Whither ? { ſights, 
K. Rich: . Whither you will, ſo I were from your 

Boling. Go {ome of you,convey him to the Tower, 

K. Rich, Oh, good! convey ?—conveyers ! are 

you all, 

* riſe thus nitubly by a true King's fall. Exit. 
Holing. On Wedneſday next, We fſolemuly tet 

Our coronation : lords, prepare yourtelyes, | down 

Ex. all but the Abbot, Biſhop cf Carliſle, and imer. 
Abbot. A woeful pageant have we here beheld, 
Carl. The woe'stocome; the children yet unhura 

Shall feel thus day as ſharp to them as thorn. 
Aum. Y oa holy clergymen, is'there no plot 

To rid the realm of this pernicious blot ? 
Abbot. Betore I freely ſpeak my mind herein, 

You ſhall not only take the ſacrament 

To bury 2 mine intents, but alſo to effect 

Whatever I ſhall happen to deviſe :— 

I ſee, your brows are full of diſcontent, 

Your hearts of ſorrow, and your eyes of tears ; 

Come henne with me to fupper, and I'll lay 

A plot, ſhall ſhew us all a merry day. (Fat. 


| 


„ V. 


S C. N I I. 
A Street in London. 

Enter Queen, and Ladies. 

1 way the king will come ; this is 
the way 
To Julius Cæſar's ill- erected tower 3, 
To whoſe flint boſom my condemaed lord 
1s doom'd a priſoner by proud Bolingbroke : 
Here let us reit, it this rebellious earth 
Have any reſting for her true King's queen. 
Enter King Richard, and guards. 

But ſoft, but ſee, or rather do not ſee, 
Yet look up; behold ; 
That you in pity may diſſolve to dew, 
And wath him freſh again with true- love tears. 


* 'L . Jug Jerk 
Julius Calar. 


TY 


2 1. e. to conceal. 3 The T 


Ah, thou, the model where old Troy did ſtand; 
[To X. Ki. 
Thou map of honour ; thou King Richard's tomb, 
| And not Kiti ig Richard; thou moſt beauteous inn, 
W. iy ſhould hard-favour'd grief be lodg'd in thee, 

When triumph is become an ale-houſe gueſt ? 

&. Rich. Join not with grief, fair woman, do not io, 
| To make my end too fadden : learn, good foul, 
| To thin our former ſtate a happy dream; 
| From which awak'd, the truth of what we are 
| Shews us but this: L am ſworn brother, ſweet, 
To grim neceility ; and he and I 
Will keep a league "till death. Hie thee to France, 
| And cloiter thee in ſore religious houſe : 

| Our holy lives muſt win a new world's crown, 

{ Whick our protane hours here have ſtricken doun 


over of London is ſaid to have been erected 


Bus 


1 R I 


Deen. What, my Richard both in ſhape and 
min 
Transform'd, and weakened ? Hath Bolingbroke 
Depos d thine intellect ? hath he been in thy heart? 
The lion, dying, thruſteth forth his paw, 
And wounds the earth, if nothing elſe, with rage 


Take thy correction miluly ? Kiſs the rod? 
And fawn on rage. with bate-humility, 
Which art a lion, and a king of beaſts ? i beaſts, 
K. Rich. A King of beaſts, indeed; if aught but 
I had been ſtill a happy King of men. 
Good ſometime queen, prepare thee hence for 
France: 
Think, I am dead; and that even here thou tak'ſt, 
As from my death-bed, my latt living leave. 
In winter's tedious nights, ſit by the fire 
With good old folks; and let them tell thee tales 
Of woeful ages, long ago betid : 
And, ere thou bid good night, to quit their grief 1, 
Tell thou the lamentable fall of me, 
And ſend the hearers weeping to their beds. 
For why; the ſenſeleſs brands will ſympathize | 
The heavy accent of thy moving tongue, 
And, in compaiſion, weep the fire out: 
And ſomo will mourn in aſhes, ſome coal- black, 
For the depoſing of a rightful King. 
Enter Northumber land, attended. 
North. My lord, the mind of Bulingbroke is 
chang'd ; 
Yon muſt to Pomſret, not unto the Tower. 
And, madam, there is order ta'en for you ; - 
With all ſwift ſpeed, you muit away to France. 
A. Rich, Northuraberland, thou ladder where- 
withal 
The mounting Bolingbroke aſcends my throne,— 
The time ſhall not be many hours of age 
More than it is, ere foul ſin, gathering head, 
Shall break into corruption: thou ſhalt think, 
Though he divide the realm, and give thee half, 
It is too little, helping him to all; | way 
And he ſhall think, that thou, which know 't the 
To plant unrightful kings, wilt know again, 
Being ne'er ſo little urg'd, another way 
To pluck him headlong from the uturped throne. 
The love of wicked friends converts to fear ; 
That fear, to hate ; and hate turns one, or both, 
To worthy danger, and deſerved death. 


Mounted upon a hot and fiery ſteed, 
Which his aſpiring rider ſeem'd to know, — 

With flow, but ſtately pace kept on his courſe, 
While all tongues cry'd—God ſave thee, Boling- 
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X. Rich. Ay, hand from hand, my love, and 
heart from heart. 8 


Queen. Baniſh us both, and ſend the king with me. 
North. That were ſome love, but little policy. 
Queen. Then whither he goes, thither let me go 
K. Rich. Sotwo, together weening, make one woe. 

Weep thou for me in France, 1 for thee here; 
Better far off, than—near, be ne'er the near 3. 
Go, count thy way with fighs ; I, mine with groans. 
Queen. So longeſt way ſhall have the longeſt 
moans. 
R. Rich. Twice for one ſtep I'll groan, the 
way being ſhort, 
And piece the way out with a heavy heart. 
Come, come, in wooing ſorrow let's be brief, 
Since, wedding it, there is ſuch length in grief. 
One kits thall ſtop our mcuths, and dumbly part 
Thus give I mine, and thus take 1 thy heart. 
[ They kiſs. 
Queen, Give me mine own again; 'twere no 
good part, 
To take on me to keep, and Kill thy heart. | 
[X/ again. 
So, now I have mine own again, be gone, 
That I may ſtrive to kill it with a groan. 
R. Rich, We make woe wanton with this fond 
delay: 
Once more adicu; the reſt let ſorrow ſay. 
[ Exeunt. 


S022: © II. 
The Dake of York's palace. 
Enter Tork, and his Dutehe i. 


Dutch. My lord, you told me, you would tell 
the reit, 


When weeping made you break the ſtory off 
Of our two couſins coming into London. 


York. Where did I leave? 


Where rude miſgovern'd hands, from window to 


Ihrew duit and rubbiſh on King Richard's head. 
York. Then, as I ſaid, the duke, great Boling- 
(broke. — 


broke! 


North, My guilt be on my head, and there an end. You would have thought, the very windows ſpake 


Take leave, and part; for you mult part forthwith, | So many greedy looks of young and old 

A. Rich, Doubly divorc'd ad men, ye violate | Through cafements darted their deſiring eyes 
Upon his viſage ; and that all the walls, 
With painted imag'ry, had ſaid at once,— 
Jeſa preſerve thee ! welcome, Bolingbroke ! 


A two-fold marriage; tw ixt my crown and me; 
And then, betwixt me and my married wife. — 
Let me unkiſs the oath 'twixt thee and me: 


[To the Queen, | Whilft he, from one fide tothe other turning, 


And yet not ſo, for with a kiſs twas made.— 
Part us, Northumberland ; I towards the north, 


Bare-headed, lower than his proud ſteed's neck, 
Beſpake them thus, I thank you, countrymen : | 


Where ſhivering cold and fickneſs pines the clime ; | And thus till doing, thus he patt along. 


My wife to France from whence, ſet forth in pomp, 
She came adorned hither like ſweet May, 
Sent back like Hollow mas 2 or ſhort'it of day. 


Dutch. Alas, poor Richard! where rides he 
the while ? 
York. As, in a theatre, the eyes of men, 


Veen. And muſt we be divided? muſt we part? After a well-grac'd actor leaves the ſtage, 


" Meaning, to retaliate their mournful ſtories. 
November. 


F 


2 i. e. All-hallows, or all-hallowntixde ; the fiſt of 


2 1. e. to be never the nigher ; or, to make no advance teur the good dehred. 


i 2 Are 


9 
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Are idly bent “ on him that enters next, I wil! appeach the villain, 


Did foow! on Richard no man cry'd, God ſave him; 


Thinking his prattle to be tedious ; 
ven ſo, or with much more contempt, men's eyes 


No joyful tongue gave him his welcome home : 
But duſt was thrown upon his ſacred head ; 
Which with ſuch gentle forrow he ſhook oft, — 
His face ſtill combating with tears and (miles, 
The badges of his grief and patience,-— 
That had not God, for ſome ttrong purpoſe, ſtecl'd 
The hearts of men, they muſt pertorce have melted, 
And barbariſm ittelf have pitied him. 
But heaven hath a hand in theſe events; 
"To whoſe high will we bound our calm contents. 
To Bolingbroke are we {worn ſubjects now, 
Whoſe ſtate and honour 1 for aye allow. 
Enter Aumer le. 
Dutch. Here comes my jon Aumerle. 
York. Aumerle that was 2; 
But that is loſt, for being Richard's friend, 
And, madam, you muſt call him Rutland now: 
I am in parliament pledge for his truth, 
And laſting fealty to the new-made King. [now, 
Dutch. Welcome, my ton: Who are the violets 
That ſtrew the green lap of the new-come ſpring ? 
Aum. Madam, Iknow not, nor I greatly care not; 
God knows, I had as lief be none, as one. time, 
York. Well, bear you well 3 in this new ſpring of 
Leſt you be cropt before you come to prime. 
What news from Oxford ? Hold thoſe juſts and tri- 
umphs? 
Aum. For aught I know, my lord, they do. 
York. You will be there, I know. 
Aum. If God prevent me not; I purpoſe ſo. 
York. What ſeal is that, that hangs without thy 
boſom ? » 
Yea, look'it thou pale? let me ſee the writing. 
Aum. My lord, tis nothing. 
York. No matter then who ſees it: 
[ will be ſatisfy'd, let me fee the writing. 
Hum. I do beteech your grace to pardon me 
It is a matter of ſmull conſequence, 
Which for ſome reaſons 1 would not have feen. 


York. Which for ſome reaſons, iu, I mean to ſee. 


Dutch. What ſhould you fear ? 
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Dutch. What's the matter ? 

York. Peace, fooliſh woman. fon 2 
Dutch. Iwill not peace: What is the matter, 
um. Good mother, be content ; it is no more 


Than my poor life mutt anſwer. 


Datch. Thy life anſwer ! 

Enter Servant, with boots, 

York. Bring me my boots, I will unto the king, 

Dutch, Strike him, Aumerle.—Poor boy, thou 

art amaz d: 

1 viltam ; never more come in my ſiglut.— 
[ Speaking tn the ſo vat, 

79k, Give me my boots, 1 ſay. 

Datch. Why, York, what wilt thou do? 

Wilt thou not hide the treſpaſs of thine un 

Have we more fons ? or are we like to have > 

Is not my teeming date drunk up with time 

And wilt thou pluck my fair ſon from mine age. 

And rob me of a happy mother's name ? 

Is he not like thee ? 1s he not thine own ? 

Tork. Thou fond mad woman, 

Wut thou conceal this dark conſpiracy ? 

A dozen of them here have ta'en the ſacrament, 

And interchangeably ſet down their hands, 

To kill the King at Oxford. 

Dutch. He thall be none; 

We'll keep him here : Then what is that to him 

York. Away, fond woman! were he twenty 

My ſon, I would appeach him. [times 

Dutch. Hadit thou groan'd for him, 

As I have done, thou dit be more pitiful. 

But now I know thy mind ;. thou doſt ſuſpeR, 

That I have been diſloyal to thy bed, 

And that he is 2 baſtard, not thy ton : 

Sweet York, ſweet truſband, be not of that mind: 

He is as like thee as a man may be, 

Not hike to me, or any of ray Kin, 

And vert I love him. 

1ork. Make way, unruly woman. [Tit. horſes 


Spur, polt ; and yer before lum to the king, 
And beg thy pardon ere he do accute thee. 
Iii not be long behind; though't be old, 
doubt net but to ride as faſt as Vork 
Aud never will I riſe up from the ground, 


'Tis nothing but ſome bond, that he is enter'd into Till Bolingbroke have pardon'd thee : Away. 


For gay apparel, againſt the trauaph. (bond Exe. 
Tork. Bound to himiſelf? what doth he with a 

Tha he is bound to? Wife, thou art a fool— 3e EN 8, Il. 

Boy, let me ſee the writing. new it. The Court at Minder Caſt!r. 


Hum. 1 do beſeech you, pardon me; 1 may not Enter Bolingbroke, Percy, and other Loris. 


York. I will be ſatisfied let me ſee it, I ſay. 


Boling. Can no man tell of my unthrifty fon ? 


| Snatches it and reads.\"Tis Full three months, ſince I did fee him 12t— 


Treaſon ! foul treaſon !—villain ! traitor ! {lave } 
Dutch. What is the matter, my lord? 


If any plague hang over us, 'tis he. 
Iv ould to heaven, my lords, he might be found: 


York. Ho! who is within there? ſaddle my horſe. | Enquire at London *mongtt the taverns there, 


Heaven, for his mercy ! what treachery is here 
Dutch. Why, what is it, my lord ? 


For there, they ſay, he daily duth frequent, 
With unreſtrained looſe com Furious; ; 


York. Give me my boots, I fay : ſaddleray horſe :— | Even tuch, they ſay, as ſtand in narrow lanes, 


Now by mine honour, by my life, my troth, 


1 i. e. careleſly turned. 2 From Holinſhed we learn, that the dukes of Aumerle, Surry, 2% 
Exeter, were by an act of Henry's tirlt parliament deprived of their dukedoms, but allowed torten 
their caridoms of Rutland, Kent, and Huntingdon, 3 1. e. couduct youriclt with prudencc- 

, V 


| And beat our watch, and rob our paſſengers; 


Dutch. After, Aumerle 2: mount thee upon tus 


N 1 


While he, young, wanton, and effeminate boy, 
Takes on the point of honour, to ſupport 
$9 diſſolute a crew. 


And told him of theſe trinmphs held at Oxford. 
Boling. And what ſaid the gallant ? 
Percy, His anſwer was, — he would unto theſtews 


And wear it 4s a favour ; and with that 
He would unhorſe the luſtieſt challenger. 


1 fee ſome ſparkles of a hetter hope, 
Which elder days may happily bring forth. 
But who comes here ? 
Enter Aumerle, amazed. 
Aim. Where is the king? 
Baling. What means 
Our couſm, that he ſtares and looks fo wildly ? 


majeſty, 
ro have ſome conference with your grace alone. 


alone, — 
What is the matter with our couſin now ? 


| | Kneels 
My tongue cleave to my roof within my mouth, 
Valeſs a pardon, ere I rife, or ſpeak 


If but the firſt, how heinous ere & be, 
To win thy after-love, I pardon thee. 


That no man enter 'till my tale be done. 
Bo/ing. Have thy deſire. 


prince; 
Percy. My lord, ſome two days fince 1 ſaw the 


And from the common'ſt creature pluck a glove, 


both 
Baling. As Mſſolute as deſperate : yet, through 


Hum. God fave your grace! I do beſeech your 
Boling. Withdraw yourſelves, and leave us here 


Aum. For ever may my knees grow to the earth, 


Boling. Intended, or committed, was this fault? 


[key, 
Aum. Then give me leave that I may turn the 


[ York within, 
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Thy overflow of good converts to bad * ; 

And thy abundant goodneſs ithall excuſe 

This deadly blot in thy digreſfing 3 ſon. 

York. So ſhall my virtue be his vice's bawd ; 
And he ſhall ſpend mine honour with his ſharne, 
As thritcleſs ſons their ſcraping fathers” gold. 

Mine h:mour lives when his diſhonour dies, 

Or my ſham'd life in his diſhonour lies: 

Thou Kill'ſo me in his life; giving him breath, 
The traitor lives, the true man's put to death. 

. [ Dutcheſi within. 

Dutch. What ho, my liege! for heaven's ſake, 

let me in. [ eager cry ? 

Heling. What thrill-voic'd ſuppliant makes this 

Dutch. A woman, and thine aunt, great king; 

tis 1. 
Speak with me, pity me, open the door; 
A beggar begs, that never begg'd before. 

Boling. Our ſcene is alter'd, from a ſerious thing, 
And now chang'd to the Beggar and the King 
My dangerous couſin, let your mother in; 

i know, ſhe's come to pray for your foul ſin. 

7% K. If thou do pardon, whoſoever pray, 
More fins, for this forgiveneſs, proſper may. 

This feſter'd joint cut oi}, the reſt reſts ſound ;; 
This, let alone, will all the reſt confound. 
Enter Dutcheſs. 

Dutch. O king, believe not this hard-hearted man 
Love, loving not itſelf, none other can. [here? 
York. Thou frantic woman, what doſt thou do 
Shall thy old dugs once more a traitor rear ? 
Dutch. Sweet York, be patient: Hear me, 

gentle liege. [ Kncels, 
Bolirg. Riſe up, good aunt. 


ld York, My liege, beware; look to thyſelf ; Dutch. Not yet, I thee beſeech: 
Thou haſt a traitor in thy preſence there. For ever will I kneel upon my knees, 
Bling. Villain, TY make thee {afe. [ Drawing. And never fee day that the happy ſees, 
Au. Stay thy revengeful hand; Till thou give joy ; until thou bid me joy, 
orſe! Thou haſt no cauſe to fear. By pardoning Rutland, my tranſgreſſing boy. 
n bas Pork, Open the door, ſecure, fool-hardy king : Hum. Unto my mother's prayers, I bend my 
Shall J, for love, ſpeak treaſon to thy face? knee, [ Kneel;. 
Open the door, or 1 will break it open. | Tok. Againſt them both, my true joints bended 
Th: King vpen⸗ the door, enter York. be. | [ Kneels, 
Boling. What is the matter, uncle? ſpeak ; Ill may'ft thou thrive, if thou grant any grace ! 
Recover breath ; tell us how near is danger, Dutch, Pleads he in earneſt ? look upon his face; 
Iv. That we may arm us to encounter it. [ know | His eyes do drop no tears, his prayers are in jeſt ; 
7 vrart, York. Peruſe this writing here, and thou ſhalt | His words come from his mouth, ours from our 
The treaſon that my haſte forbids me ſhow. [ paſt: breaſt ; 
Aum. Remember, as thou read'ſt, thy promiſe He prays but faintly, and would be deny'd ; 
I do repent me; read not my name there, We pray with heart, and ſoul, and all beſide ; 
1. My heart is not confederate with my hand. His weary joints would gladly rife, 1 know ; 
- fon? {9k Twas, villain,erethy hand did ſet it down.— | Our knees ſhall Kneel till to the ground they grow: 
11 tore it from the traitor's boſom, king ; His prayers are full of falſe hypocriſy ; 
Fear, and not love, h2zets his penitence 2- Ours, of true zeal and deep integrity. 
found Forget to pity him, leſt thy pity prove Our prayers do out-pray his; then let them have 
We ſerpent that will {ting thee to the heart. That mercy, which true prayers ought to have, 
5 Boling, O heinous, {trong, and bold conſpiracy !—-| Bo{ing. Good aunt, ſtand up. 
O loyal father of a treacherous ſon ! Dutch. Nay, do not ſay—ſtand up; 
des, 1 a0 ſheer 1, immaculate, and filver fountain, But, pardon, firſt ; and atterwards, ſtand up. 
rs; From whence this ſtream through muddy paſſages | An if I were thy nurſe, thy tongue to texch, 
Hath held his current, and defil'd himſelf! | Pardon — ſnould be the firſt word of thy ſpeech. 
rrv, © 5 
to rc Sheer is pellucid, clear. 2 That is, „The overflow of good in thee is turned to bad in thy ſon, 
cc. * To digreſs is to deviate from what is right or regular, + Alluding to an interlude wel! known in 
Wiut et author's tine. 
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I never long' d to hear a word 'till novy ; 


PLAY S. 


And here is not a creature but myſelf, 


Say—pardon, King ; let pity teach thee how: | I cannot do it ;—Yet I'll haramer it out. F 
The word is ſhort, but not ſo ſhort as ſweet ; My brain I' prove the female to my ſoul ; Is 
No word like, pardon, for kings mouths fo meet. | My ſoul, the father: and theſe two beget 
York, Speak it in French, king; ſay, pardonnez | A generation of itill-breeding thoughts, 
moy l. And theſe ſame thoughts people this little world: 
Dutch. Dolt thou teach pardon pardon todeſtroy ? | In humours, like the people of this world, ; 
Ah, my ſour huſband, my hard-hearted lord, For no thought is contented. The better ſort, —. 1. 
That ſet' it the word itſelf againſt the word As thoughts of things divine, —are intermix'd W 
| Speak, pardon, as 'tis current in our nd; With icruples, and do ſet the word itſelf ba 
| The chopping French we do not underſtand. Againſt the word 3: Th 
| Thine eye begins to ſpeak, ſet thy tongue there: | As thus, Come, little ones; and then again,— k 
Or, in thy piteous heart plant thou thine ear; It is as hard to come, as for a camel * 
That, hearing how our plaint; and prayers do pierce, To thread the paſtern of a necdle's eye. ; 
Pity may move thee pardon to rehearſe. hougtts tendirig to ambition, they do plot a 
Boling. Good aunt, ſtand up. alikely wonders ; how theſe vain weak nails To 
Dutch. 1 do not ſue to ſtand, May tear a paſſage through the flinty ribs O, 
Pardon is all the ſuit I have in hand. Of this hard world, my ragged priſon walls; * 
Boling. I pardon, him, as heaven ſball pardon me. | And, for they cannot, die in their own pride. Wa 
Datch. O happy vantage of a Kneeling knes ! [Thoughts tending to content, flatter themſelves,— " 
Yet am I ſick for fear: ſpeak it again; That they are not the firſt of fortune's ſlaves, Tl 
Twice ſaying pardon, doth not pardon twain, Nor ſhall not be the laſt : Like filly beggars, 
But makes one pardon ſtrong. Who, fitting in the ſtocks, refuge their ſhame,—- 
Boling. With all my Leart That many have, and others mult fit there: Ho 
I pardon him. And in this thought they find a kind of eaſe, f 
Dutch. A god on earth thou art. the abbot 25 Bearing their own misfortune on the back 4 
Boling. But for our truſty brother-in-law,—and | Of ſuch as have before endw'd the like. 5 

With all the reſt of that conſorted Crew, Thus play I, in one per ſon, many people, = 

Deſtruction ſtraight ſhall dog them at the heels.— | And none contented: Sometimes am I king; - R 

Good uncle, help to order ſeveral powers Then treaſon makes me wiſh myſelf a beggar, 6 . 

10 Oxford, vor where- e' er theſe traitors are: And ſo Il am ; Then cruſhing penury 5 

They ſhall not live within this world, 1 ſwear, Perſuades me, I wzus better when a king ; * 

But I will have them, if I once know where. Then am I king'd again: and, by-and-by, 2 

Uncle, farewel and, coufin, too, adieu: Think, that I am unking'd by Bolingbroke, wn - 

Y our mother well hath pray'd, and prove you true. | And {traight am nothing :—But, what-cer I any * 
Dutch. Come, my old ſon; I pray heaven make Nor 1, nor any men, that but man is, 85 

thee new. (Exeunt. | With nothing ſhell be pleas'd, till he be eas'd N 
SCENE wi. With being nothing. Muſic do I hear? [(N. ? 
Ha, ha! keep tine: Ho four iweet muſic ';, A 

Enter Exton, and a Servant, When time is broke, and no proportion Kept * 
Exton, Didſt thou not mark the king, what words So is it H the muſic of men's lives. X. 
he ſpake ? And here have 1 the daintineſs of ear, G1 

Have I no friend will rid me of this living fear? | To hear time broke in a diforder'd tiring ; 

Was it not 19 ? But, for the concord of my ſtate and time, Ke 
Serv. Thoſe were his very words. {tvvice, | Had not an ear to hear my true time broke. K. 
Exton. Have 1 no friend ? quoth he: he ipake it {1 waſtcd time, and now doth time watte me. Ke 

And urg d it twice together; did he not? For now hath time made me hi num ring clock: Why 

, Serv, He did. My thoughts are minutes; and, with ſigns, they $ 
Exton. And, ſpeaking it, he wiſtiy look d on me; | Their watches to mine eyes, the outward watch ?, K. 

As who ſhould ſay, — I would, thou wert the man | Whereto my finger, like a dial's point, Patier 

That would divorce this terror from my heart ; Is pointing itil, in cl2anſing them from tears. 

Meaning, the King at Fonifret. Come, let's 380; Nou, ſir, the ound, that telis what hour it 185 Ke 

I im the King's friend, and wil rid his toe. | Exeunt.| Are clamorous groa:s, that ſtrike upon my beit, 

Ss CE M R v. Which i5 the bell : So ſighs, and tears, and grout 
She minutes, times, and hours: — but my tins 
The Priſon at Pomfret-Caftle. Runs poſting on in Bolingbroke's proud joy, _ 
Euter King Richard, White 1 ſtand fooling here, his jack o the cs ; 
X. Rich. I have been ſtudying how to compare | This muſic mads me, let it fyund no more; 3 
This priſon, where 1 live, unto tho world: For, though it have holpe madmen to their u 
And, for becauſe the world is populous, In me, it ſeems, it weill make wiſe men mad. 
I That is, excuſt me, 2 The abbot of Weſtminſter was an ecclefiaſtic ; but the brotht -i - 
meant, was Join duke of Exeter and earl of Huntingdon {own brother to kirg Richard 11. 2% 
who had married with the lady I lizabeth, fler of Henry of Bolingbroke. 3 Ey ttc word I ups 
is meant the Scyrpinrer, + To jur probably here meens, to make that noiſe which is called 017; 
S Watch ſeems to be wvicd in a double ſenſe, for a quantity of time, aud for the infirument wy 
meafures time. ie. I {tiike or him, TO 
0 5 


IN Gr R;1 
Vet, bleſſing on his heart that gives it me 
For tis a ſign of love ; and love to Richard 
|: a ſtrange brooch * in this all-hating world. 
Enter Groom. 
Groom. Hail, royal prince 
X. Rich. Thanks, noble peer; 
The cheapeſt of us is ten groats too dear, 
What art thou? and how comett thou hither, 
\Where no man ever comes, but that ſad dog 2 
That brings me food, to make misfortune live ? 
Grom. I was a poor groom of thy ſtable, king, 
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That itaggers thus my perſon.—Exton, thy fierce 
hand | land, 


Hath with the King's blood ſtain'd the king's own 
Mount, mount, my foul | thy feat is up on high 
hilft my grois fleth finks downward, here to die. 
; Dies: 
Exton. As full of valour, as of royal "Ka : 
Bott: have I ſpilt ; Oh, would the deed were good ! 
For now the devil, that told me—1 did well, 
Says, that this deed is chronicled in lell. 
This dead King to the living king I'll bear ;— 


When thou wert King ; who, traveliug towards Lake heace the reſt, and give them burial here. 


York, 
With much ado, at length have gotten lewe 
To look upon my ſometime royal maſter's face. 
0, how it yern'd my heart, when I beheld, 
in London ftreets, that coronation Gay, 
When Bolingbroke rode on roan Barbary ! 
That horſe, that thou ſo often tvtl betirid 
That horſe, that I fo caretnily have drefs'd! 


K. Rich. Rode he on Barbory * Tell me, gentle 


friead, 
Haw went he under him? 


Gm. So proudly, as it he diſdain'd the ground. 
K. Rich. So prouuy that Bolingbroke was on Ins 


back | 
Tut jade hath eat bread from my royal hand; 
This hand hath made him proud with clappmg him. 


Would he not ftumble ? Would he not tall down, 


(Since pride muſt have a fall) and break the necK 
Of that proud man, that did uturp his bach? 
Forgiveneſs, horſe | why do I rail on thee, 
dine z thou, created to be aw'd by man, 
Wait born to bear? I was not made a horie ; 
An yet I bear a burden like an als, 
Spur-gall'd, and tir'd, by jauncing 3 Bolingbroke. 
Enter Keeper, with a diſh. 
Keep. Fellow, give place; here is no longer ſtay, 
| To the Groom, 
K. Rich. If thou love me, tis time thou wert away. 
Crom. What my tongue dares not, that my heart 
All ſay. | Exit. 
Keep. My lord, will't pleaſe you to fall to? 
K. Rich. Taite of it firſt, as thou wert wot to do. 
Keep. My lord, 1 dare not ; Sir Pierce of Exton, 
Who late came from the King, commands the con- 
trary. | thee |! 
K. Rich. The devil take Henry of Lancaſter, and 
Patience is ſtale, and I am weary of it. 
4 | | Beats the Keeper, 
keep. Help, help, help! 
Enter Exton, and Servants. 
X. Rich. How now ? what means death in this 
rude aſſault ? 
Villain, thine own hand yields thy death's inſtrument. 
Snatching a weapon, and Kling one. 
Go thou, and fill another room in Hell. A. Il. another. 
| £xton ſtrikes him down. 
That hand ſhall burn in never-quenching fire, 


1 | 
i. e. is as ſtrange and uncommon as a brooch, 


Ve, gloomy will, in, who brings, &c. 3 Jaunce and jaunt were lynonumous words. 


Ef 


[ Exeurt, 
SC & 80: & * 
The Court at Windſor, 
F louriſh + Enter Bolingbroke, York, with other Lords 
and Attendants. 

Poling. Kind uncle York, the lateſt news ive hear, 
Is-—that the rebels have conſum'd with ſire 
Our town of Ciceiter in Gloſterſhite; 
zut whether they be ta en, or fl:uan, we hear not, 


Enter Northumberland, 
| Welcome, my lord: What is the news? 
| Noth. Fuſt to thy ſacred ſtate with Lall happineſs, 
The next news i, I have to London ſent 
The heads of Saliſbury, Spencer, Blunt, and Kent 
The manner of their taking may appear 
At large diſcourſed in this paper here, 
[ Pref, ntins a paper. 
Bolin g. Weit dank thee, gentle Percy, tur thy pains; 
An to thy worth will add right worthy gains. 
Enter Fitzwater. 
Fitz. My lord, I have from Oxford ſent to 
London 
The heads of Erocas, and Sir Bennet Seely ; 
Two of the dangerous conforted traitors, 
That ſought at Oxford thy dire overthrow. 
HVoling. Thy pains, Fitzwater, mall not be forgot; 
Right noble is thy merit, well I wot. 
Enter Percy, with the Biſhop of Carliſle. 
Percy. The grand conſpirator, abbot of Weſt- 
main{tcr, 
With clog of conicience, and ſour melancholy, 
Hath yielded up his body to the grave: 
Bur here is Carliſle living, to abide 
Thy kingly doom, and ſentence of his pride. 
Loling. Carlifle, this is your doom: 
Chuſe out tome 1<cret place, ſome reverend room, 
More than thou haſt, and with it joy thy life; 
So, as thou 1:v'it in peace, die free from ſtrife: 
For thu" mine euemy thou haft ever been, 
High ſparks of honour in thee have I ſeen. 


Fnter Exton, <with a coffin. * 


Exton. Great King, within this coffin IT preſent 


| Thy bury'd fear: herein all breathleſs lies 
which is now no longer worn, 


2 Meaning, that 
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The mightieſt of thy greateſt enemies, | 

Richard of Bourdeaux, by me hither brought. 
Boling. Exton, I thank thee not ; for thou haſt 

wrought 

A deed of ſlander, with thy fatal hand, 

Upon my head, and all this famous land. I deed. 
Fxton. From your own mouth, my lord, did T this 
Boling. They love not poiſon, that do poiſon need, 

Nor do I thee; though 1 did wiſh him dead, 

I hate the mu derer, love him murdered. 

The guilt of conſcience take thou for thy labour, 


But neither ray good word, nor princely favour : | 


With Cain go wander through the ſhade of night, 
And never ſhew thy head by day nor light. 
Lords, I proteſt, my ſoul is full of woe, 

That blood ſhould ſprinkle me, to make me grow: 
Come, mourn with me for what I do lament, 


And put on ſullen black incontinent ; 


I'll make a voyage to the Holy Land, 
To waſh this blood off from my guilty hand ;— 
March ſadly after; grace my mournings here, 


In weeping after this untimely bier. 


[ Exeunt emner, 
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SCENE, England. 


1 . 


„ i 


The Court in London. 
luer Ring Henry, Farl of W:/imoreland, Sir Walter 


Blunt, and others. 


To be commenc'd in ſtronds afar remote. 

No more the thirity entrance of this ſoil 

Shall daub her lips with her own children's block ; 
No more ſhall trenching war channel her fields, 


Nor bruiſe her flowrets with the armed hoofs 
L. Henry, 80 ſhaken as we are, ſo wan with care, Of hoſtile paces : thoſe oppoſed eyes, 


Find we a time for frighted peace to Which, — uke the meteurs of a troubled heaven, 


pant, All of one nature, of one ſubſtance bred,-—— 
Aud breathe ſhort-winded accents of new broils | Did lately meet in the inteſtine ſhock 


| The tranſations contained in this hiſtorical drama are compriſed within the period of about 
tn months; for the action commences with the news brought of Hotſpur having defeated the Scots 
wider Archibald earl Douglas at Holmedon (or Halidown-lulh, which battle was ſought on Holyrood- 
Gay (the 14th of September) 1402; aud it cloſes with the detent and death of Hotſpur at Shrewſbu=- 
ry ; which engagement happened on Saturday the 21|t of July (the eve of Saint Mary Magdalen) in 
tie year 1403. Dr. Johnſon remarks, that“ Shakſpeare has apparently deſigned a regular connec- 
non of theſe dramatic hiſtories from Richard the Second, to Henry the Fifth. King Henry, at the 
end of Richard the Second, dcelares his purpoſe to viſit the Holy Land, which he reſumes in this 
ipeech. The complaint made by king Henry in the laſt act of Richard the Second, of the wildneſs 
" his ſon, prepares the reader for the frolicks which are here to be recounted, and the characters 
which are now to be exhibited.” 2 Mr. Steevens lays, it ſhould be Prince Join of Lancaſter, and 
zdds, that the perſons of the drama were, originally collected by Mr. Rowe, who has given the 
tule of Duke ef Lancaſter to Prince John, a miſtake which Shakſpeare has been no where guilty of in 
the firſt part of this play, though in the ſecond he has fallen into the fame error. K. Henry IV. was 
bimſclf the laſt perſon that ever bore the title of Duke of Lancaſter. But all his ſons (*till they had 
Nerages, as Clarence, Bedford, Glouceſter) were diltinguiſhed by the name of the royal houſe, as 
Jun of Lancaſter, Humphry of Lancaſter, & c. and in that proper ityle, the preſent John (who be- 


2 aſterwards fo illuſtrious by the title of Duke of Bedford) is always mentioned in the play 
tore uz. 


Ard 
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Over whoſe acres walk'd thote bleifed icet, 
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And furious cloſe of civil bntchery, 


| The carl of Douglas is dſcomfited ; - 


Shall now, in mutual, well- beſeeming rank. | Ten thwaſand bold Scots, two and twenty knigzher, 


March all one way; and he no more op 
Againſt acquamtance, kindred, and allies : 
The edge of war, like an ill-theathed Knife, 


Balk'd © in their own blood, did fir Walter ſec 


In Holmedon's plams: Of priſoners, Hotipur took 
Mor dake the earl of Fife, and eldeſt fon 


No more ſhall cut his maſter. Therefort, friends, | To beaten Douglas; am the earls 


As far as to the ſepulchre of Chriſt, 
(Whoſe ſoldier now, under whote bleſſed croſs | 
We are impreſſed and engag'd to fight) | 
Forthwith a power of Englith fhall we levy t ; | 
Whoſe arms were moulded in their motliers wombs 
To chaſe theſe paguns, in thoſe holy ficids, 


Which, fourteen hundred years ago, were nail'd, 
For our advantage, on the bitter crots, 
But this our purpoſe is a twelve-month old, 
And bootlels "tis to tell you-—vre will go, 
Therefore we meet not now :—Then let me hear 
Of you, my gentle couſin Weſtmoreland, 
What yeſternight our council did decree, 
In forwarding this dear expedience 2. 
Weft. My liege, this haſte was hot in queſtion, 
And many limits 3 of the charge ſet down 
But yeſternight : when, all thwart, there came 
A poſt from Wales, loaden with heavy news ; 
Whoſe worſt was, — that the noble Mortimer, 
Leading the men of Herefordſhire to fight hy 
Againſt the irregular and wild Giendower, 
Was by the rude hands of that Welchman taken, 
And a thouſand of his people butchered : 
Upon whoſe dead corps there was ſuch miſuſe, 
Such beaſtly, ſhameleſs transformation, 
Ry thoſe Welſhwomen done, as may not be, 
Without much ſhame, retold or ſpoken of. [ hroll 
X. Henry. It ſeems then that the tidings of this 
Brake off our buſineſs for the Holy Land. | lord 
Weſt. This, match'd with other, did, my gracious 
For more. uneven and unwelcome news” 
Came from the north, and thus it did import. 
On Holy-rood day, the gallant Hotipur “ there, 
Young Harry Percy, and brave Archibald 5, 
That ever-valiant and approved Scot, 
At Ho'medon met, 
Where they did ſpend a tad and bloody hour; 
As by diicharge of their artillery, 
And ſhape of likelihood, the news was told; 
For he that brought it, in the very heat 
And pride of their contention did take horſe, 
Uncertain of the itſue any way. | triend, 
A. Henry. Here is a dear and true- induſtrious 
Sir Walter Blunt, new lighted from his horfe, 
Stain'd with the variation of each foil 
Betwixt that Holmedon and this ſeat of ours; 


'Of Athol, Murray, Angus, and Menteith. 


And is not this an honourable ſpoil ? 
A gallant prize? ha, couſin, is it not? 

eſt. Faith dis a conqueſt for a prince to boaſt ot. 
K. Henry. Vea, there thou mak'ſt me fad, and 

mak'tt me ſin 

In envy that my lord Northumberland 
Should be the father of 10 blet(t a ſon: 
A fon, who is the theme of hondur's tongue; 
Amongſt a grove, the very ſtraiteſt plant; 
Who is ſwect rortune's minion, and her pride : 
Whitltt I, by looking on the praiſe of him, 
See riot and viſhonour ſtain the brow 
Of my young Harry. O, that jt could be pro's, 
That ſome night-tripping fairy had exchang'd 
In cradle-cloths our children where they lay, 
And call'd mine—Percy, his—Plantazenet ! 
Then would I have his Harry, and he mine. 
But let him from my thoughts: What think 
vou, coz', 
Of this young Percy's pride? The priſoners, 
Which he in this adventure hath ſurpriz d, 
To his own uſe he keeps 7; and ſends me word, 
I ſhall have none but Mordake earl of Fife ö. 
Weſt. This is his uncle's teaching, this is Wor- 
Malevolent ro you in all aſpects ; -. [ceſter, 


Which makes him prune 9 himſclf, and brittle up 


The creſt of youth againſt your dignity. 

RK. Henry. But I have ſent for him to anſwer tlus; 
And, for this cauſe, awhile we mutt neglect 
Our holy purpoſe to Jeruzalemn. 

Couſin, on Wedneſday next our council we 
Wil hold at Windfor, ſo inform the lords: 
But come yourſelf with {peed to us ag un; 
For more is to he ſaid, and to he done, 
Than out of anger can be uttered, 
H. 1 will, my liege. Fact. 


F II. 
An apartment belonging to the Prince. 

Enter Henry, Prince of Wales, and Sir John Falff, 

Fal. Now, Hal, what time of day is it, lad: 

P. Henry. Thou art fo fat-witted, with drinkine 
of old ſack, and unbuttoning thee after ſupper, and 
ſleeping upon benches after noon, that thou Hit 
forgotten to demand that truly which thou would it 


truly know. What a devil haſt thou to d wit 


| 


And he hath brought us ſmobth and welcome news. |the time of the day? unleſs hours were cups of ſac, 


1 Mr. Steevens propoſes to read /cad for lery. 


2 i. e. expedicion. 3 Limits for eſtimates. * Ho- 


Iinſhed in his Hiffory of Scotland tays, „ This Harry Percy was ſurnamed, for his often pricking. Herr 

Hotſpur, as one that ſeldom times relied, if there were ame ſervice to be done abroad.“ 5 Alchibald 
P . » , ” . 4 

Douglas, cart Douglas. © A la iignifies a bank or Vid. Balk'd in thetr own blood, may therctote 


mean, Jay in heaps or hllocks, in their own blood. 7 Mr. Tollet obferves, that by the law of army 
every man who had taken any captive, whoſe redemption did not exceed ten thouſand crowns, 100 


him clean for himſelf, enher to asquit or ranſor 


— 


n, at his pleaſure. 8 Whom (Mr. Stevens add! 


Percy cou d not refuſe to tho king, as being a prince of the blood royal, (fon to the duke of 4 


beny, brother to king Robert III.) and whom Henry might juſily claim by his acknowicd 


ped 


miltary prerogative. 9 Dr. Johnſon ſays, to prung and ({v flune, ſpoken of a bird, is the ſame. 
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»d minutes capons, and clocks the tongues of 
tawds, and dials the ſigns of leaping-houſes, and 
the bleſſed ſun himſelf a fair hot wench in flame- 
colour d taffata; I ſee no reaſon, why thou ſhould'ſt 
de ſo ſuperfluous to demand the time of the day. 
Tal. Indeed, you come near me now, Hal: for 
we, that take purſes, go by the moon and ſeven 
tars; and not by Pherbus, —he, that wand"ring 
bright ſo fair. And, I pray thee, ſweet wag, 
when thou art King,—as, God fave thy grace, 
(majeftv, I ſhould ſay; for grace thou wilt have 
ne.)— 

P. x ON What ! none ? 

Fal. No, by my troth ; not fo much as will 
ſerve to be prologue to an egg and butter, 

P. Henry, Well, how then? come roundly, 
roundly. 
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thy quips, and thy quiddities ? what a plague have 
I to do with a buff jerkin ? 

P. Henry. Why, what a pox have I to do with 
my hoſteſs of the tavern ? 

Fal. Well, thou haſt call'd her to a reckoning, 
many a time and oft, 

P. Henry. Did I ever call thee to pay thy part ? 

Fal. No; I'll give thee thy due, thou haſt paid 
all rhere. 

P. Henry. Vea, and elſewhere, ſo far as my coin 
would ſtretch; and, where it would not, I have 
us'd ray credit, | 

Fal. Yea, and ſo us d it, that, were it not here ap- 
parent that thou art heir apparent, — But, I pr'y- 
thee, ſweet wag, ſhall there be gallows ſtanding in 
England when thou art king? and reſolution thus 
fubb'g as it is, with the raſty curb of old father an- 


Fal. Marry, then, ſweet wag, when thou art 
king, let not us, that are ſquires of the night's bo- 
dy, be call'd thieves of the day's beauty * ; let us 
be—Diana's foreſters, gentlemen of the ſhade, 
minions of the moon: And let men ſay, we be 
men of good government ; being governed as the 
ſea is, by our noble and chaſte miſtreſs the muon, 
under whoſe countenance we ſteal. 

P. Henry. Thou fay'it well; and it holds well 
too: for the fortune of us, that are the moon's 
men, doth ebb and flow like the ſea; being go- 
vern'd as the ſea is, by the moon. As for proof, 
now : A purſe of gold moſt reſolutely ſnatch'd on 
Monday niglit, and moſt diſſolutely ſpent on Tuect- 
day morning; got with ſwearing-—ay by z; and 
ſpent with crying—bring in: now, in as low an 
&d as the foot of the ladder ; and, by and by, in 
as high a Now as the ridge of the gallows. 

Fal. By the Lord, thou ſay'ſt true, lad. And is 
not my hoſteſs of the tavern a moſt ſweet wench 2 
I. Henry, As the honey of Hybla, my old lad of 
the caſtle 3. And is not a buff jerkin a moſt ſweet 
robe of durance ? 

Fal. How now, how now, mad wag ? what, in 


tick the law ? Do not thou, when thou art king, 
hang a thief. 

P. Henry. No; thou ſhalt. 

Fal. Shall I? O rare! By the Lord, I'll be a 
brave judge. 

P. Hexry. Thou judgeſt falſe already: T mean, 
thou ſhalt have the hanging of the thieves, and ſo 
become a rare hangman. 

Fal. Well, Hal, well; and in ſome fort it jumps 
wille my humour, as well as waiting in the court, 
I can tell you. 

2. Henry. For obtaining of ſuits 5 ? 

Fal. Yea, for obtaining of ſuitss ; whereof the 
hangman hath no lean wardrobe. *Sblood, I am as 
melancholy as a gib cat, or a lugg'd bear. 

P. Henry. Or an old lion; or a lover's lute. 

Fal. Yea, or the drone of a Lincolnſhire bagpipe. 

. Henry. What ſay'ſt thou to a hare?, or the 
melancholy of Moor-ditch $ ? 

Fal. Thou haſt the mott unſavoury ſimilies; and 
art, indeed, the moſt comparative 9, raſcallieſt. 
tweet young prince, — But, Hal, I priythee, trouble 
me no more with vanity. I would to God, thou 
and I knew where a commodity of good naraes 


Mr. Stzevens is of opinion, that our poet, by the exprefſion thieves of the day's beauty, meant only, 
« Let not us who are body fſquires to the night, i. e. adorn the night, be called a diſgrace to the diy.“ He 
aiterwards adds, that a ſquire of the body hgnitied originally, the attendant on a knight; the perſon 
who bore his head-piece, ſpear, and ſhield ; and that it became af.erwards the cant term for a pimp. 
2 |. c. ſwearing at the paſſengers they robbed, I by your 475; or rather, (av by was a pluaſe that 
wen hgmfied /land ſlill, addreſſed to thoſe who were preparing to ruſh forward. 3 Worburton, 
in commenting upon this paſſage, ſays, „This alludes to the name Shakſpeare firſt gave to th:s 
buttoon character; which was hr John Oldcaſile ; and when he changed the name he torgot to ſtrike 
out this expreſſion that alluded to it. The reaſon of the change was this: One fir Johu Oldcaltle 
having ſuffered in the time of Henrv the Fifth for the opinions of Wicklill, it gave offence, and 
therefore the poet altered it to Falltail.” Mr. Steevens, however, has, we think, very tully and 
ſotisſactorily proved that fir John Oldcaſtle was not a character ever introduced by Shakſpeare, nor 
did he ever occupy the place of Falſtaff, The play in which Oldcaftle's name occurs, was not, ac- 
cording to Mr, Stecvens, the work of our poet, but a deſpicable picce, prior to that of Shakſpeare, 
full of ribaldry and impiety from the beginning to the end; and was probably the play ſnecringly 
ailuded to in the epilogue to the Second Part of Henry IV. for Old. aſtle died a martyr. 4 The ſhe- 
nii's ofhcers of thoſe times were clad in buff. The meaning theretore of this anſwer of the Prince 
to Falltatf's queſtion is, whether it will not be a ſwert thing to goto priſon by running in debt 
to this wert wench.” 5 Shakſpeare here quibbles upon the word ſuit. The prince uſes it to 
mean « petitton ; Falſtaff, to imply a ſuit of cloaths. © 1. C. an old he-cat, G1loevi, On (ib, being the 
_ kame formerly appropriated to a cat of the male ſpecies. 7 Dr. Jobnſon. favs, that * a hare may 

be conſidered as melancholy. becauſe ſhe is upon her form always ſolitary ; and according to the 
phy ſick of the times, the fleſh of it was !uppoled to generate melancholy, 5 Alluding, perlaps, o 
the mclancholy appearance of its ſtagnant water, 9 1, e. the moſt ruled at coin rariſous. 
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And furious cloſe of civil butchery, 
Shall now, in mutual, well- beſeeming rants, 
March all one way; and he no more oppos'd 
Againſt acquaintance, kindret, and alhes : _ 
The edge of war, like an ill-theathed Knife, 

No more ſhall cut his maſter. Therefort, friends, 
As far as to the ſepulchre of Chriſt, 


(Whoſe ſoldier now, under whote bleſſed crofs | 
We are impreſſed and engag'd to fight) | 


Forthwith a power of Engliſh thall we levy"; 
Whoſe arms were moulded in their mothors' wombs 
To chaſe theje pagins, in thoſe holy fields, 
Over whoſe acres walk'd thote bleifked tet, 
Which, fourteen hundred years ago, were nail'd, 
For our advantage, on the bitter crots. 
But this our purpoſe is a twelve-month old, 
And bootlels tis to tell you—-we will go, 
Therefore we meet not now :-—Then let me hear 
Of you, my gentle couſin Weſtmoreland, 
What yeſternight our council did decree, 
In forwarding this dear expedience 2. 

Weft. My liege, this haſte was hot in queſtion, 
And many limits 3 of the charge ſet down 
But yeſternight : when, all athwart, there came 
A poſt from Wales, loaden with heavy news ; 
Whoſe worſt was, —that the noble Mortimer, 
Leading the men of Herefordſhire to fight * 
Againſt the irregular and wild Glendower, 
Was by the rude hands of that Welchman taken, 
And a thouſand of his people butchered £ 
Upon whoſe dead corps there was fuch miſuſe, 
Such bezutly, ſhameleſs transformation, 


he carl of Douglas is diſcomfited; 
Ten tluaſand bold Scots, two and twenty knighr, 
Balk d in their own blood, did fir Walter ſec 


On Holmedon's plams: Of priſoners, Hotipur took 


Murdake the earl of Fife, and eldeſt ſon 
To beaten Douglas; and the earls 


Or Athol, Murray, Angus, and Menteith, 


And is not this an honourable ſpoil ? 

A gallant prize ? ha, couſin, 1s it not ? 
Weſt." Faiths "tis a conquett for a prince to boaſt of 
R. Henry, Vea, there thou mak't me ſad, and 

mak'{t me ſin 

In envy that my lord Northumberland 

Should be the father of 10 bleſt a fon: 

A fon, who 15 the theme of honcur's tongue ; 

Amongſt a grove, the very ſtraiteſt plant ; 


| Who is {weet fortune's minion, and her pride : 


Whiltt I, by looking on the praiſe of him, 

See riot and diſhonour ſtain the brow 

Of my young Harry. O, that it could be pro's, 

That ſome night-tripping fairy had exchang'd 

In cradle-cloths our children where they lay, 

And call'd mine—Percy, his—Plantagenet ! 

Then would 1 have his Harry, and he mine. 

But let him from my thoughts: What think 

yOu, coz', 

Of this young Percy's pride ? The priſoners, 

Which he in this adventure hath ſurpriz d, 

To his own uſe he Keeps 7; and ſends me word, 

I ſhall have none but Mordake earl of Fife *. 
Weſt. This is his uncle's teaching, this is Wor- 

Malevolent to you in all aſpects ; [ ceſter, 


Ry thoſe Welſhwomen done, as may not be, 
Without much ſhame, retold or ſpoken of. [bro 
X. Henry. It ſeems then that the tidings of this 


Brake off our buſineſs for the Holy Land. [ lord | 


Weſt. This, match'd with other, did, my gracious 
For more. uneven and unwelcome news” 
Came from the north, and thus it did import. 
On Holy-rood day, the gallant Hotipur “ there, 
Young Harry Percy, and brave Archibald 5, 
That ever-valiant and approved Scot, 
At Ho'rmedon met, 
Where they did ſpend a {ad and bloody hour; 
As by diicharge of their artillery, 
And ſhipe of likelihood, the news was told; 
For he that brought it, in the very heat 
And pride of their contention did take horſe, 


Which makes him prune 9 himſelf, and brittle up 
The creſt of youth againſt your dignity. 

R. Henry. But I have ſent for him to anſwer this; 
And, for this cauſe, awhile we mutt neglect 
Our holy purpoſe to Jerutalem. 

Coulin, on Wedneſday next our council we 
Will hol! at Windfor, ſo inform the lords: 
But come yourſelf with ſpeed to us again ; 
For more is to be ſaid, and to he done, 
Than out of anger can be uttered, 
Weſt. I will, my liege. [ Fxcuort. 


6 11. 
An apartment belonging to the Prince. 


Enter Henry, Prince of Wales, and Sir John Falſ f. 
Fal. Now, Hal, what time of day is it, lad? 


Uncertain of the itſue any way. | friend, | P. Henry. Thou art fo fat-witted, with drinkins 
X. Henry. Here is a dear and true-induftrious| of old ſack, and unbuttoning thee after ſupper, aud 


Sir Walter Blunt, new lighted from his horſe, 
Staim'd with the variation of each foil 
BPetwixt that Holmedon and this ſeat of ours; 


ſleeping upon benches after noon, that thou fi! 
forgotten to demand that truly which thon would it 
truly know. What a devil haſt thou to c with 


And he hath brought us ſmooth and welcome news. the time of the day? unleſs hours were cups of ſack, 


1 Mr. Steevens propoſes to read /ead for lery. 
Iinſhed in his Htftory of Scotland tays,. * This Har 


2 i. e. expedition. 3 Limits for eflimates. “ Hi 
ry Percy was ſurname, for his often pricking. Hers 


Fotfbur, as one that ſeldom times retted, if there were ame fervice to be done abroad.*” 5 Archiba.c 
. , . » R . . q 3 
Douglas, cart Douglas. © A balk iignifies a bank or Vill. Balk'd in their own blood, may tnereor 


incan, Jay in heaps or hallocks, in their own blood. 


7 Mr. Tollet obſerves, that by the law of army 


every man who had taken any captive, whoſe redempuon did not exceed ten thoutand crowns, has 
him clearly for himſelf, either to a:guit or ranſom, at his pleaſure. 5 Whom (Mr. Stecveus «66 
Percy cou!d not refuſe tothe king, as being a prince of the blood royal, (fon to the duke ol Ab 
bany, brother to king Robert III.) and whom Henry might juſily claim by his acknowledged 


mil tary prerogative, 9 Dr. Johnſon ſays, to prune and ( l, ſpoken of a bird, is the ſame- 
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and minutes capons, and clocks the tongues of 
awd, and dials the figns of leaping-houſes, and 
the bieſſed ſun himſelf a fair hot wench in flame- 
colour'd taffata; I ſeeno reaſon, why thou ſhould'ſt 
be ſo ſuperfluous to demand the time of the day. 

Tal. Indeed, you come near me now, Hal: for 
we, that take purſes, go by the moon and ſeven 
rs; and not by Phabus,—ne, that wand'ring 
knight ſo fair. And, I pray thee, ſweet wag, 
when thou art King,—as, God ſave thy grace, 
(majefty, 1 ſhould ſay ; for grace thou wilt have 

ne. 

P. LY What! none? 

Fal. No, by my troth ; not fo much as will 
ſerve to be prologue to an egg and butter, 

P. Henry. Well, how then? come roundly, 
roundly. 

Fal. Marry, then, ſweet wag, when thou art 
king, let not us, that are ſquires of the night's bo- 
dy, be call'd thieves of the day's beauty *; let us 
be—Diana's foreſters, gentlemen of the ſhade, 
ininions of the moon: And let men ſay, we be 
men of good government ; being governed as the 
ſea is, by our noble and chaſte miſtreſs the moon, 
under whoſe countenance we ſteal. 

P. Henry. Thou ſay'it well; and it holds well 
tzo: for the fortune of us, that are the moon's 
mer, doth ebb and flow like the ſea ; being go- 
vern'd as the ſea is, by the moon. As for proof, 
now : A purſe of gold moſt reſolutely ſnatch'd on 
Monday niglit, and moſt diſſolutely ſpent on Tueſ- 
day morning; got with twearing—lay by 2; and 
ſpent with crying—bring in: now, in as low an 
cbb as the foot of the ladder ; and, by and by, in 
as high a flow as the ridge of the gallows. 

Fal. By the Lord, thou ſay'tt true, lad. And is 
not my hoſteſs of the tavern a moſt ſweet wench 2 

J. Henry. As the honey of Hybla, my old lad of 
the caſtle 3, And is not a butt jerkin a moſt ſweet 
rubs of durance ? 
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Tal. How now, how now, mad wag ? what, in 


L to do with a buff jerkin ? 


P. Henry. Why, what a pox have I to do with 
my hoſteſs of the tavern ? 


Hal. Well, thou haſt call'd her to a reckoning, 
many a time and oft, 


P. Henry. Did I ever call thee to pay thy part? 


Fal. No; Ill give thee thy due, thou haſt paid 


all there. 


P. Henry. Yea, and elſewhere, ſo far as my coin 
would ſtretch ; and, where it would not, I have 
us'd ray credit, 

Fl. Vea, and fo us'd it, that, were it not here ap- 
parent that thou art heir apparent, — But, I pr'y- 
thee, ſweet wag, ſhall there be gallows ſtanding in 
England when thou art king ? and reſolution thus 
fobb'g as it is, with the raſty curb of old father an- 
tick the law? Do not thou, when thou art king 
hang a thief. 

P. Henry. No; thou ſhalt. 

Fal. Shall 1? O rare! By the Lord, I'll be a 
brave judge. 

P. aur y. Thou judgeſt falſe already: I mean, 
thou ſhalt have the hinging of the thieves, and ſo 
become a rare hangman. 

Ful. Well, Hal, well; and in ſome ſort it jumps 
wifh my humour, as well as waiting in the court, 
I can tell you. 

P. Henry. For obtaining of ſuits 5 ? 

Fal. Yea, for obtaining of ſuitss ; whereof the 
hangman hath no lean wardrobe. *Sblood, I am as 
melancholy as a gib ® cat, or a lugg'd bear. 

P. Henry. Or an old lion ; or a lover's lute. 

Ful. Yea, or the drone of a Lincolnſhire bagpipe. 

P. Henry. What ſay'ſt thou to a hare?, or the 
melancholy of Moor-ditch * ? 

Fal. Thou haſt the moſt unſavoury ſimilies; and 
art, indeed, the moſt comparative 9, raſcallicſt, — 
tweet young prince, — But, Hal, I pr'ythee, trouble 
me no more with vanity. I would to God, thou 
and 1 knew where a commodity of good names 


Mr. Steevens is of opinion, that our poet, by the exprefſion thieves of the day's beauty, meant only, 
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| thy quips, and thy quiddities ? what a plague have 


« Let not us who are body fſquires to the night, i. e. adorn the night, be called a diſs race to the diy.“ He 
aitcrwards adds, that a ſquire of the body ſignitied originally, the attendant on a knight; the perſon 
who bore his head- piece, ſpear, and ſhield; and that it became af.erwards the cant term for a pimp. 


ten hgmfied „and fil, addreſſed to thoſe who were preparing to ruſh forward. 3 Warburton, 
in commenting upon this paſſage, ſays, „ This alludes to the name Shakſpeare firſt gave to this 
buttoon character; which was hir John Oldcaſtle; and when he changed the name he torgot to ſtrike 
out this expreſſion that alluded to it. The reaſon of the change was this: One fir Joha Oldcaltle 
having ſuffered in the time of Henrv the Fifth for the opinions of Wicklill, it gave offence, and 
therefore the poet altered it to Falltatt.” Mr. Steevens, however, hes, we think, very fully and 
ſatisfactorily proved that fir John Oldcaltle was not a character ever introduced by Shakſpeare, nor 
did he ever occupy the place of Falllati, The play in which Oldcaftle's name occurs, was not, ac- 
cording 2 Se, ay e, ge pan poet, but a deſpicable piece, Por to that of Shak ſpeare, 
full of ribaldry arid impiety ſrom the beginning to the end; and was probably the play inecringly 
alluded to in the epilogue to the Second Fart of Henry IV.— for Oldcaſile died a martyr. 4 The ſhe- 
nitt's officers of thoſe times were clad in buff. The meaning therefore of this anſwer of the Prince 
10 Talilatt 's queſtion is, „whether it will not be a ſweet thing to goto priſon by running in debt 
this {weet wench.”” 5. Shakſpeare here quibbles upon the word ſuit. The prince uſes it to 
mean a þet/tion; Falſtaff, to imply a ſutt of cloaths, © 1. c. an old he-cat, Gilbert, or Gib, being the 
dame lormerly appropriated to a cat of the male ſpecies. 7 Dr, Johnſon ſays, that „ a hare may 

© coniidered as melancholy, becauſe ſhe is upon her form always ſolitary ; and according to the 
Phylick of the times, the fleſh of it was ſuppoſed to generate melancholy, 8 Alluding, perhaps, o 
the mclanc holy appearance of its ſtagnant water, 9 1, e. the moſt gui at compantſoits. 


were 


2 f. c. {wearing at the paſſengers they robbed, 4% by your arm; or rather, y by was a pluaie that 


„ 
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were to he bouglt: An old lord of the council 
rated me the other day in the ſtreet about you, fir ; 
but I mark'd kim not: and yet he talk'd very 
wiſely; but I regarded him not: and yet he 
talk'd wiſely, and in the ſtreet too. 
T7 Henry. Thou didit well; for wiſdom cries out 
in the ſtreets, and no man regards it. 

Fal. O, thou haſt damnable iteration * ; and art, 
jadeed, able to corrupt a ſaint. Thou haſt done 
much harm upon me, Hal, - God forgive thee for it 
Before I knew thee, Hal, I knew nothing ; and 
now am I, if a man ſhould ſpeak truly, little better 
than one of the wicked. I muſt give over this 
life, and 1 will give it over ; by the Lord, an I do 
not, I am a villain; I'll be damn'd for never a 
king's fon in Chriſtendom 

P. Henry. Where ſhall we take a purſe to- 
morrow, Jack f 

Fal. Where thou wilt, lad, I'll make one; an 1 
do not, call me villain, and baffle 2 me. 

P. Henry. I fee a good amendment of life in 
thee ; from praying, to purſe-irking, 

Ful. Why, Hai, 'tis my vocation, Hal; tis no 
fin for a man to labour in his vocation. Poins !-— 
Now ſhall we know, if Gad-hill have ſet a match. 
O, if meu were to be f{{v'd by merit, what hole in 
hell were hot enough for him? 

Enter Poins. 
This is the moſt omnipatent villain, that ever cry'e, 
Stand, to a trac man. 

P. Henry. Good morrow, Ned. 

Pains, Good morrow, ſweet Hal.— What ſays 
monſieur Remorſe ? What ſays Sir John Sack-and- 
Sugar ? Jack, how agrees the devil and thee about 
thy ſoul, that thou ſoldeſt him on Good-Friday 
Kit, for a cup of Madeira, and a cold capon's leg? 

P. Hen y. Sir John ſtauds to his word, the devil 
fhall have his bargain; for he was never yet a 
breaker of proverbs, He will give the devil his que. 

Poins. Then art thou damn'd for Keeping thy 
word with the devil. 

P. Hen y. Elſe he had been damn'd for cozening 
the devil. 

Fins. But my lads, my lads, to-morrow morn- 
ing, by four o'clock, early at Gads-hill : There are 
pilgrims going to Canterbury with rich offerings, 
and traders riding to London with fat purſes: 1 
have viſors for you all, you have horſes for your- 
ſelves : Gads-hill lies to-night in Rocheſter ; I have 
beſnoke ſupper to-morrow night in Eaſt-chep ; 
we mav do it as ſecure as fleep: If you will go, I 
will ſtuff your purſes full of crowns 3 if you will 
not, tarry at home, and be hang'd. 

Fal. Hear ve, edward; if 1 rarry a? home, 
ad go not, III hang you for going. 

Poins. Lon will, chops ? 

Fai. Hal, wilt thou make one? 

P. Henry. Who, I rob? I a thief? Not I, by 
my faith. 


| 


| 


] 
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good fellowſhip in thee, nor thou cam'ft not of 
the blood royal, if thou dar'ſt not ſtand for ta 
ſhillings. 

P. Henry. Well then, once in my days I'll be: 
mad-cap. | 

Fal. Why, that's well ſaid. 

P. Henry. Well, come what will, L' tarry at 
home. | 

Fal. By the Lord, Tl be a traitor then, wher, 
thou art King. 

P. Henry. J care not. 

Point, Sir John, I pr'ythee, leave the Prince 
and me alone; I will lay him down fuch rex; 
for this adventure, that he ſhall go. 

Fal. Well, may ſt thou have the ſpirit of per. 
ſuaſios, and he the ears of profiting, that what 
thou ſpeakett may move, and whit he hears mw 
be believed, that the true prince may (for tectes. 
tion fake) prove a faiſe thief for the poor abnies 
of the time want countenance. Farewel: You 
ſhall find me in Eaſt-cheap. 

P. H-z-y. Farewel, thou latter ſpring farcve!, 
All-hallown 3 ſammer ! | Fxit Fo ag. 

Poing. Now, my good ſweet honey lord, rye 

with 15 to-morrow ; I have a elt to execute, 
LI canngt manage alone. Falſtaff, Bardolph, Pet, 
and Gads-hill, ſhall rob thoſe men that we hne 
already way-laid ; yourſelf and I will not be 
there: and when they have the bonty, if you and 
I do not rob them, cut this head from my 
ſhonlders, 

F. Henry. But how ſhall we part Wit 
ſetting torth ? 

Pains. Why, we will ſet forth before or after 
them, and appoint them a place of meeting, where- 
in it is at our pleaſure to fail; and then will they 
adventure upon the exploit themſelves ; which 
they ſhall have no ſooner atchieved, but we'll {ct 
upon them. 

F. Henry. Ay, but, tis like, that they wil 
know us, by our horſes, by our habits, and by 
every other appointment, to be ourſelves. 

Poins. Tut! our horſes they ſhall not fee, Iii 
tie them in the wood; our viſors we will chunze, 
after we leave them; and, firrah, I have cafes & 
buckram for the nonce *, to immaſk ours nated 
outward garments. 

P. Henry. But, I doubt, they will be too bad 
for us. 

Poins. Well, for two of them, I know them to 
be as true-bred cowards as ever turn'd back; and 
for the third, if he fight longer than he ſees ration, 
Vi forſwear arms. The virtue of this je{t will be, 
the incomprehenſible lies that this fame fat rogue 
will tell us, when we meet at ſupper : how tun”, 
at leaſt, he fonght with; what wards, what viov;, 
what extremit.ee he endured ; and in the repro!” 
of this lies the jeſt. 

P. Hiewy. Well, I'll go with thee : prove © 


* 
, font 


h them in 


Fal, There's neither honeſty, manhuod, noriall things neceſſary, and meet me to-morrv%% 52s 


* 


- 


1 The meaning. according to Dr. Johnſon, is, thou haſt a wicked trick of repeating and app. - 


ing holy texts; alluding 
ie 2, p. 415. 31. e 
de igued to ey 
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le an old man witt: youthtiul paifons 


to the price having ſaid in the preceding ſpeech, wr/dom cries out, &c. Vet 
- ante day, winch is the fia of November, Shakſprarc's alleen!“ 


4 1. e lot the occaſion. i. e (9/453 
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ia Eaſt-cheap, there I'll ſup. Farewel. | Were, as he ſays, not with ſuch ſtrength deny d 
Point. Farewel, my lord. [ Exit Poins.| As is deliver d to your majeſty: 
P. Henry. I know you all, and will a while up- Either envy, therefore, or miſpriſion 
The uoyok'd humour of your idleneis: { hold | Is guilty of this fault, and not my ton. 
Yet herein will I imitate the ſun 3 Hot. My liege, I did deny no priſoners. 
Who doth permit tie baſe contagious clouds But, I remember, when the fight was done, 
To ſmother up his bzauty from the world, When I was dry with rage, and extreme toil, 
That, when he pleaſe again to be himſelf, Breathleſs and faint, leaning upon my ſword, 
Being wanted, he may be more wonder'd at, Camyg there a certain lore, ueat, and trimly dreſs'd, | 
Ry breaking through the foul and ugly mitts Freſh as a bridegroom ; and his chin, new reap'd, | 
Of vapours, that did ſeem to ſu angle him. | Shew'd like a ſtubble land at harveſt-home : 
If all the year were playing hol:Gays, He was perfumed like a milliner; | 
To ſport would be as tedious as to work ; And 'twixt his finger and his thumb he held 
But, when they ſeldom come, they wiſh'd-for come, | A pouncet- box 4, which ever and anon 
And nothing pleafeth but rare accidents. He gave his noſe, and took t away again: 


$0, when this looſe behaviour I throw off, un therewith angry, when it next came there, 
And pay the debt I never promiſed, 
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Took it in ſnutk 5 —audlſtili he imil'd, and talk d; | 
By how much better than my word I am, And, as the ſoldiers bore dead bodies by, 
- By ſo much ſhall I falſify men's hopes 1; He call'd them-—untaught knaves, unmannerly, | 
; And, like bright metal on a ſullen ground, To bring a flovenly uuhandſome corſe 
t My reformation, glittering o'er my tault, Betwixt the wind and his nobility. 
Shall ſhew more goodly, and attract more eyes, | With many holiday and lady terms | 
£ Than that which hath no foil to ſet it off; He queſtion'd me; among the reſt, demanded | 
j I'll ſo oftend, to mak offence a ſkill ; My priſoners, in your majeity's behalt. 
* Redeeming time, when men think leaſt 1 will. I then, all tmarting, with my wounds being cold, 
r { Exit.\ To be fo peſter'd with a popin/ay e, 
67 S C'E N E III. Out of my grief and my impaticuce, 
e 8 Aatwer'd, neglectingly, 1 know not what ; 
. An Apartment in the Palace. He ſhould, or hie ſhould not; for he made me mad, 
Ni Enter King Hem y, Northumberland, Morciſter, Het-| To ſee hitu thine fo briſx, and ſmell 10 tweet, 
wW Spur, Sir Walter Blunt, and others. And talk fo ke a waiting-gentlewoman, | mark !) 
K. Henry. My blood hath been tov cold and Of guns, and drums, and wounds, (God fave the 
in temperate, And telling me, the ſovereign'tt ttung on cath 
Vaapt to ftir at theſe indignities, Was parmacity, for an inward bruite ; 
er And you have found me ; for, accordingly, And, that it was great pity, ſo it was, 
re- You tread upon my patiencę: but, be ture, That villainuus ſalt-petre ſhould be Uigg'd 
N [| will trom henceforth rather be myleli, Out of the bowels c“ the harmleſs carth, 
ich Mighty, and to be fear d, than my condition 2; lich many a good t. dl fellow had deitroy'd 
ſc M hich hath been ſmooth as oil, ſoft as young down, So cowardly ; and, but for tl.eſe vile guns, 
Aud therefore loſt that title of reſpect, He would tumielf have been a ſoldier. 
vill Which the proud ſoul ne' er pays, but to the proud. | This bald unjointed chat of tis, my lord, 
by Wir. Our houſe, my ſovereign liege, little deſerves I aniwer'd indirectly, as 1 ſaid ; 
The ſcourge of greatneſs to be us d on it; And, 1 betcech you, let not his report 
Vi! And that fame greatneſs too which our own hands Come current for an accuſation, 
ge, Have holp to make ſo portly. Betwixt my love and your high majeſty. lord, 
: of North. My lord, Blunt. The circumitance conſider' d, goud my 
ned K. Henry. Worceſter, get thee gone, for I do ſee | Whatever H arry Percy then had ſaid, 
Danger and diſobedience in thine eye : To ſuch agerſon, and in ſuch a place, 
bard O, far, your pretenceis too bold and peremptory, At ſuch a time, with all the rett retoly, 
And nuyeſty might never yet endure May reaſonably die, and never riſe 
m ta de moody frontier 3 of a ſervaut brow. To do him wrong, or atiy way impeach 
and Yu have good leave to leave us; when we need What then he faid, fo he unſay it now. | 
alen, our uſe and counſel, we ſhall ſend for you.— K. Henry. Why, yet he doth deny his priſoners; 
l be, : | [Exit Werceſter.| But with proviſo, and exception,— | 
0748 You were about to fpeak. {To Northumberland. \ That we, at our own charge, ſhall ranſom ſtraight 
lt North. Yea, my good lord, His brother-in-law, the fooliſh Mortimer; 
05 Toſe Priſoners in your highneſs' name cemanded, | Wo, on my ſoul, hath wilfully betray d 
0 Which Hury Percy here at Hel medon took, The lives of thoſe, that he did lead to ſight 
de a i. e. exceed men's expectations. 2 i. e. Iwill from henceforth rather put on the character that 
15 e wer me, and exert the reſentment ot an injured king, than fill continue in the inactivity and 
4 ey ot My natural dilpolition. 3 Moody is angry. Frontier was anciently uſed tor forchead. 
Fo mall box for mu 


Work, gave it 


K or other perſumes then in tathion; the lid of which, being cut with open 
for anger 


its name; from foin ſouer, to prick, pierce, or engrave. 5 Snuff 18 equivocally utcd 
aud a poder taken up the nole, © A popinzay is a parrot. 


Agairit 
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Againſt the great magician, damn'd Glendower ; 
Whoſe daughter, as we hear, the earl of March 
Hath lately marry'd. Shall our coffers then 
Be empty'd, to redeem a traitor home ? 
Shall we buy treaſon ? and indent with fears !, 
When they have loſt and forfeited themieives ? 
No, on the barren mountains let him ſtarve ; 
For 1 ſhall never hold that man my friend, 
Whoſe tongue ſhall alk me for one penny coſt 
To ranſom home revoked Mortimer. 

Hot. Revolted Mortimer 
He never did fall off, my ſovereign liege, 
But by the chance of war :—To prove that true, 


Needs no more but one tongue, for all thoſe wounds, | Upon his Irith expedition 


Thoſe mouthed wounds, which valiantly he took, 
When, on the gentle Severn's ſedgy bank, 

In ſingle oppoſition, hand to hand, 

He did confound the beſt part of an hour 

In changing hardiment with great Glendower : 


Three times they breath'd, and three times did 


they drink, 
Upon agreement, of ſwift Severn's flood ; 
Who then, affrighted with their bloody looks, 
Ran fearfully. among the trembling reeds, 
And hid his criſp 2 head in the hollow bank  - 
Blood-ſtained with theſe valiant combatants. 
Never did bare and rotten policy 
Colour her working with ſuch deadly wounds ; 
Nor never could the noble Mortimer 
Receive ſo many, and all willingly : 
Then let him not be flander'd with revalt. 


K. Henry. Thou doſt belie him, Percy, thou doſt | The cords, the ladder, or the hangman rather — 


belie him, 
He never did encounter with Glendower; 


I tel! rhee, he durſt as well have met the devil alone, | Wherein you range under this ſubtle king,— 


As Owen Glendower for an enemy. 

Art not aſhamed ? But, ſirrob, henceforth 

Let me not hear you ſpeak of Mortimer : 

Send me your priſoners with the ſpeedieſt means, 
Or you ſhall hear in ſuch a kind from me 


As will diſpleaſe you. —My lord Northumberland, | To put down Richard, that ſweet lovely roſe, 


We licenſe your departure with your fon :— 
Send us your priſoners, or you'll hear of it. 


[ Exit K. Henry.] That you are fool'd, diſcarded, and ſhook off 


Hot. And if the devil come and roar for them, 
1 will not ſend them :—1I will after ſtraight, 
And tell him fo ; for I will eaſe my heart, 
Although it be with hazard of my heag. 


North. What, drunk with choler ? ſtay, and | Revenge the jeering, and diſdain'd 5 contemy!, 


pauſe a while ; 
Here comes your uncle. 
Re-enter Worcefter. 
Hot. Speak of Mortimer ? 
Yes, I will ſpeak of him; and let my ſoul 
Want mercy, if I do not join with him : 
Yea, on his part, I'll empty all theſe veins, 
And ſhed my dear blood drop by drop i' the duſt, 
But I will lift the dowa-trod Mortimer 
As high i' the air as this unthankful king, 
this ingrate and canker'd Bolingbroke. 


1 The reaſon why he ſays, bargain and article with fears, meaning with Mortimer, 13> becauit 
he ſuppoſed Mortimer had wilfully betrayed his own forces to Glendower, out of fear, a» app 
ſram his next ſpeech. 2 i. e. curled. 3 i. e. an eye menacing death. 
dog-roic. 51. c. diſdainful. 1. e. of a ſpear laid acroſs. 


we , 
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Neth, Brother, the king hath made your nene 
mad. To Mor ceſter, 
Mar. Who ſtrook this heat up after I was Fone ? 
Hot. He will, forſooth, have all my prifoner. 
And when I urg'd the ranſom once again 
Ot my wie's brother, then his cheek look'd pale; 
| And on my face he turn'd an eye of death 3, 
Trembling even at the name of Mortimer. 
Hor. I cannot blame him; Was he not proclaim! 
By Richard that dead is, the next of blood? 
North. He was; I heard the proclamation : 
| And then it was, when the unhappy king 
(Whoſe wrongs in us God pardon !) did ſet forth 


From whence he, intercepted, did return 
lo be depos'd, and, ſhortly, murdered, 

Wor. And for whoſe death, we in the worl!'; 

wide mouth 
Live ſcandaliz'd, and foully ſpoken of. [then 

Hot. But, ſoft, I pray you; Did King Richard 
Proclaim my brother Edmund Mortimer 
Heir to the crown ? 

North. He did; myſelf did hear it. 

Hot. Nay, then I cannot blame his couſin king, 
That wiſh'd him on the barren mountains ſtary'd, 
But ſhall it be, that you,—that ſet the crown 
Upon the head of this forgetful man ; 

And, for his ſake, wear the deteſted blot 
| Of murd'rous ſubornation,—ſhall it be, 

| That you a world of curſes undergo ; 
Being the agents, or baſe ſecond means, 


| ©, pardon me, that I deſcend ſo low, 
To ſhew the line, and the predicament, 


Shall it, for ſhame, be ſpoken in theſe days, 
Or fill up chronicles in time to come, 

That men of your nobility, and power, 

Did gage them both in an unjuſt behalf, — 
As both of you, God pardon it! have done,— 


And plant this thorn, this canker 4, Bolingbroke ? 
And ſhall it, in more ſhame, be further ipoken, 


By him, for whom theſe ſhames ye underwent ? 
No; yettime ſerves, wherein you may redeem 
Your haniſh'd honours, and reſtore yourſelves 
Into the good thoughts of the world again: 


Of this proud king; who ſtudies, day and ng, 
To anſwer all the debt he owes to you, 
Even with the bloody payment of your deaths. 
Therefore, I ſay, 
Wor. Peace, couſin, ſay no inore: 
And now I will unclaſp a ſecret book, 
And to your quick-concetving diſcontents 
[Tu read you matter, deep, and dangerous; 
As full of peril, and advent'rous ſpirit, 
As to o'er-walk a current, roaring loud, 
On the unſteadfaſt footing of a ſpear ©. 


4 The canker-rolc 5 


I's 


| becau®t 
appea" 


my 
de 18 3 


[is 


FIRST PART OF KING HENRY IV. 


fat. If he fall in, good night: or fink or ſwim a> North. At Berkley caſtle, 

gend danger from the eaſt unto the weſt,” Hoe.” You ſay true: 

$& honour croſs it from the north to ſouth, Why, what a candy*d deal of courteſy 

And let them grapple; —O! the blood more irs, | This fawning greyhound then did proſſer me! 
ſo rouze a lion, than to fart a hare. 
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Look, when bis in an! fortune came to Ag tg 

Noth. Imagination of ſome great exploit And, — gentle Harry Percy,—and, kind coin. 

Drives him beyond the bounds of patience. O, the devil take ſuch cozeners !———Gad forgive 
Ha. By heaven, 'methinks, it were an eafy leap, | Good uncle, tell your tale, for I have done, (me — 

To pluck bright honour from the pale- fas d moon; | 

Or dive into the bottom of the deep, ' 

Wizre fathom-line could never touch the ground, | MHz. I have done, ! faith. 

And pluck up drowned honour by the locks * ; IT ww. Then once more to your Scattiſh priſoners. 

S be, that doth redeem her thence, might wear, | Deliver them up without their ranſom ttraight, 

Without corrival, all her dignities: | And make the Dough fon your only mean 

But out upon this half-fac'd fellowſhip ! For powers in Scotland; which, —for divers 
an, He apprehends a world of figures here, reaſons, 

Mtn. | Which 1 ſha!l fend you written, — be aſſur'd, 

Good couſin, give me audiences for a while. ill eaſily he granted. -— Lou, my lord, -T. No, . 
Hot. 1 cry you mercy. Your fon in Scotland being thus employ'd,— © 
Mor. Thoſe fame noble Scots, Shall fecrertly into the hoſom creep 

That are your priſoners, Of that ſame noble prelate, well belov'd, 


Wor. Nay, if you have not, to't againg 
We'll ſtay your leiſure. 


—ͤ ñ—ÿ—äͤh — — 


lit. 1'll keep them all ; | The archbiſhop. 
By heaven, he ſhall not have a Scot of them; Hot. Of York, is't not? 
No, if a Scot would fave his ſoul, he ſhall not: Wor. True: who bears hard 


i'll keep them, by this hand. 
Mor. You ſtart away, 
And lend no ear unto my purpoſes. — 


His brother's gent h at Priftol, the lord Scroop. 
I ipeak not this in eſtimation 5, 
As what I think might be, but what I know 
Thoſe prifoners you ſhall keep. Is ruminated, ploited, and ſet down; 
Hot, Nay, I will ; that's fiat : And only ſtays but to beho'd the face 
He ſaid, he would not ranſom Mortimer; Of that occaſion that ſhall 1 ri ig it on. 
Furbad my tongue to ſpeak of Mortimer; 
Bat I will find him when he lies afleen, 
And in his ear I'll holla—Mortimer ! flip © 
Nay, I'll have a ſtarling ſhall be taught to ſpeak 
Nithing but Mortimer, and give it hun, 
To keep his anger ſtill in motion. 
Hor. Hear you, couſin ; a word. J, And fo they ſhall. 
Hat. All ſtudies here I ſolemnly defy 2, 


lot. In faith, it is exceedingly well aim'd. 
dare how to gall and pinch this Bolingbroke : Hor. And 'tis no little reafon bids us ſpeedy 
And that fame ſword-and- buckler prince of | To fave our heads by raiſing of a head 7 : 


Wales 3,— For, bear ovriclves as even as we can, 
But that I think his father loves him not, The king will always think him in our debt; 
And would be glad he met with ſome miſchance, | And think we think ourſelves unfatisfy'd, 
Id have him poifon'd with a put of ale 4. 
Mor. Farewel, kinſman! I will talk to you, 
When you are better temper'd to attend. 
North, Why, what a waſp-ſtung and impa- 
tient fool 


Hot. I ſmeil it; upon my life, it will do well. 


Hu. Why, it cannot chuſe but be a noble plot: 
And then the power of Scotland,” and of York, 
To ſoin with Mortimer, ha? 


Till he hath found a time to pay us home. 
And fee already, how he doth begin 
To make us rangers to his looks of love. 

Hot. He does, he docs; we'll be reveng'd on him. 
N. Coufin, farewel :— No further go in this, 
Art thou, to break into this'woman's mood; Than I by letters ſhall direct your courſe. : 

Tying thine ear to no tongue but thine own ? When time is ripe, (which will be ſudddenly) 

Hat. Why, look you, Lam whipp'd and ſcourg'd LI iteal to Glendower, and lord Mortimer ; 
. with rods, | Where you and Douglas, and our powers at once, 
Nettled, and ſtung with piſmires, when I hear (As 1 will fahion it) (hall happily meet, 
Of this vile politician, Bolingbroke. 
In Richard's time, —What do you call the place ?— 
A plague upon't !—it is in Gloſterſhire ;— 
Iwa where the mad-cap duke his uncle kept 
Ha uncle York; where I firſt bow'd my knee 
Unto this king of ſmiles, this Bolingbroke, 


When you and he came back from Ravenſpurg. 


To bear our fortunes in our own ſtrong arms, 

Which now we hold at much uncertainty. 

North. Farewel, good brother: We ſhall thrive, 
I truſt. 

Hot. Uncle, adieu :—0O, let the hours be ſhort, 

Till fields, and blows, and groans applaud our ſport ! 


| t xeunt. 


4 Farburton thinks, that „this is probably a paſſage from ſome bombaſt play, and afterwards 


fe 5 acommon burleſque phraſe for attempting impollibilities.” 2 1, e. refuſe, 3 A turbulent 
ow | 


„ Who fought in taverns, or raiſed diforders in the ſtreets, was called a ſw1ſh-buckler, 


N luding, probably, to the low company {drinkers of ale) with whom the prince ſpent ſo much of 
2 | | 


5 LC, conjefture. © To {ct „p, is to looſe the greyhound. 7 i. e. « body of forces. 
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No-th. Before the game's afoot, thou till let 
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SHAKSPEARE% PLAYS. 


Apis > agg IT. 


SCENE I. 
An Inn Tard at Rocheſter. 
Euter a Carrier, with a lanthorn in his hand. 


Gad:. I pr'ythee, lend me thine. 
2 Car. Ay, when, canſt tell Lend me 1; 


lanthorn, quoth a ?—marry, IL'Il ſee thee bang df. 


Gads. Sirrah carrier, what time do you mean 90 
t Car. | = ho ! An't be not four by the come to London? 

day, I'll be hang'd : Charles wain is 2 Car. Time enough to go to bed with a cand!- 
over the new chimney, and yet our horſe not I warrant thee.—Come, neighbour Mugges, wel 


pack d. What, oftier ! call up the gentlemen ; they will along with com. 
. [within.] Anon, anon. pany, for they have great charge. { Exeun Caric 
1 Car, I pr'ythee, Tom, beat Cut's ſaddle, put a Enter Chamberlain. N 
few flocks in the point; the poor jade is wrung in| Gads. What, ho! chamberlain ! 
the withers out of all ceſs *. Cham. At hand, quoth pick-purſe 5, 
| Enter another Carrier. Gads. That's even as fair as—at hand, queth 
2 Cay. Peaſe and beans are as dank 2 here as a| the chamberlain : for thou varieſt no more from 
dog, and that is the next way to give poor jades the picking of purſes, than giving direction doth from 
bots 3 : this houſe is turn'd upſide down, ſince Ro- labouring ; thou lay'ſt the plot how. 
bin oftler dy'd. Cham. Good morrow, maſter Gads-hill. 1+ 
t Cay. Poor fellow ! never joy'd ſince the price holds current, that I told you yeſternight : There 
of oats roſe ; it was the death of him. a franklin ® in the wild of Kent, hath brougtt 
2 Cay. I think, this be the moſt villainous houſe in | three hundred marks with him in gold: I heard 
all London road for fleas : I am ſtung like a tench. him tell it to one of his company, laſt night at ſur- 
1 Cay. Like a tench? by the maſs, there is ne er al per; aKind of auditor ; one that hath abundance 
king in Chriſtendom could be better bit than I have of charge too, God knows what. They are up 
been ſince the firſt cock. b and call tor eggs and butter: They wa 
2 Car. Why, they will allow us ne'cr a jourden, away preſently. 
and then we leak in your chimney ; and your cham-; Gads. Sirrah, if they meet not with faint N. 
der-lie breeds fleas like a loach =. cholas' clerks 7, I' give thee this neck. 
1 Car. What, oftler ! comes away, and be hang'd, | Cham. No, Pli none of it: I pr'ythee, keep 
come away. * 1 that for the hangman ; for, I knovr, thou wor 
2 Car. I have a gammon of bacon, ard two ſhip'k ſaint Nicholas as truly as a man of las 
razes of ginger, to be deliver'd as far as Charing- may. | 
croſs. Fadi. What talk'fi tho? to me of the bangen 
1 Car. *Odſbody ! the turkies in my pannier are | Tf T hang, FI! make a fat pair of galluws : for, i 
quite ſtarvd.— What, oftler !-—A plague on thee ! | I hang, old fr John hangs with me; and, tho! 
haſt thou never an eye in thy head ? canſt not hear? know'lt, he's noitarveling. Tut! there me ctr 
An twere not as good a deed as drink, to break the Trojans * that thou dream'ſt nat of, the w 
pate of thee, I am a very villaui.— Come, and be for ſport ſake, are content to do the Proferticn 
hang'd ;—Haſt no faith in thee ? bares grace; that would, if matters ſhouts de 
Enter Gad;-bill. look d into, for their own credit fake, make 
Gads. Good morrow, carriers. What's o'clock, : whole. I am join'd with no foot lend-rakers), 
Car. 1 think, it be two o'clock. no long-ſtaff, fix-penny firikers 3 none of the 
Gads. 1 pr'ythee, lend me thy lanthorn, to ſee) mad, muttachio, purple-tu'd malt-worms : bs 
my gelding in the (table, with nobility, and tranquillity ; burgomaſters, and 
1 Car. Nay, ſoft, 1 pray ye; I know a trick| great oneyers 10; ſuch as can hold in; ſuch 4 
worth two of that, i“ faith. will itrike ſooner than ſpeak, and ſpeak fooact 
Lal 


1 i, e. out of all meaſure; the phraſe being taken from a ceſs, tax, or ſubſidy; which being“ 
regular and moderate rates, when any thing was exorbitant, or out of meaſure, it was 121519 
be out of all ceſs. 2 i. e. wet, rotten. 3 Bets are worms in the ſtomach of a horſe. + Wa 
burton explains this by the Scotch word och, a lake; while Mr. Stetvens thinks, that the carne! 
means to ſay= fleas as big as a loxch, i. e. reſembling the fiſh fo called, in fize. S Tins 13 ar 
verbial expreſſion often uſed in the writings of that time, where the cant of how converlation p 
preſerved. © Franklin is a little gentleman. 7 St. Nicholas was the patron saint of ſcholars ; ans 
Nicholas, or Old Nick, is a cant name for the devil. Hence he equivocally calls robbers, St. A. 
las clerks, ® Trojan, in this and other paſſages of our author's pleys, has a cant Ggnification, 22s 
perhaps was only a more creditable term for a fie. . e. with no padders, no wandercrs on fort 
No long-laff. fix-perny eg. — no fellows that infeſt the roads with long ſtatis, end knock men dt 
for ſix-pence. None of theſc mad, muflachio, purple-hu'd tait-worms, - none of thoſe whole faces 45 
red with drinking ale. 1 Mr. Theobald ſubituuted tor oncyers, woneyers, which he favs 4 
either allude to an officer of the mint, or to bankers. and his emeudation was sdoptede , Water 
ton. Dr. Johnſon thinks no change is nec; “ Gad's-kul tolls the chamberiaiu that IE 15 5 2 
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han drink, and drink ſooner than . pray: And 
vet 1 lie; for they pray continually unto their 
laint, the commonwealth ; or, rather, not pray 
to her, but prey on her; for they ride up and 
down on her, and make her their boots. 

Cham. What, the common-wealth their boots ? 
will ſhe hold out water in foul way ? 

Gads, She will, ſhe will ; juſtice hath liquor'd 
her, We ſteal as in a cattle, cock-ſure ; we have 
the receipt of fern-ſeed *, we walk inviſible. 
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I am the verieſt vartet that ever chew'd with a 
tooth. Eight yards of uneven ground is threeſcore 
and ten miles afoot with me; and the ſtony-heartcd 
villains know it well enough : A plague upon't, 
when thieves cannot be true one to another! | hey 
whiflle.] Whew !—A plague upon you all ! Ge 
me my horſe, you rogues ; give me my horle, and 
be hang'd. 
P. len. Peace, ye fat-guts! lye down ; lay 
thine ear cloſe to the ground, and lit if thou cant 
hear the tread of travellers. 
Fal. Have you any levers to lift me up again, 
being down ? Sblood, I'll not bear mine own fleſh 
ſo far afoot again, for all the coin in thy fathers 
exchequer. What a plague mean ye, to colt 4 
me thus? 
P. Henry. Thou hett, thou art not colted, thou 
art uncolted. | 
Fal. I pr'ythee, good prince Hal, help me to 
my horſe; good King's fon. 
V. Henry, Out, you rogue ! thall T be your oftler ? 
Fal. Go hang thyfelt in thy own heir-apparent 
garters If I be ta'en, I'll peach for this. An ! 
have not ball:us made on you all, and ſung to filthy 
tunes, let a cup of ſack he my puilon : When a jeit 
is ſo forward, and afoot too l hate it. 

Enter Gads-hill, 

Gads. Stand. 

Fal. So I do, againſt my will. 

Pains. O, tis our ſetter ; I know his voice. 

Bard. Wit neus: 

Gads, Caſe ye, caſe ye; on with your viſors ; 
there's money of the King's coming down the hill, 
tis going to the King's exchequer. 

Fal. You he, you rogue; tis going to the king's, 
tavern. 

Gad;. There's enough to make us all. 

Tal. To be hang'd. 

P. Henry. Sirs, you four ſhall front them in the 
narrow lane; Ned Poins, and I, will walk lower: 
if they ſcape from your encounter, then they light 
ON us. : 

Pets, But how many be there of them ? 

Gads. Some eight, or ten. 

Fal. Zounds ! will they not rob us ? 

P. Hen. What, a coward, Sir John Paunch |! 

Fal. Indeed, I am not John of Gaunt, your 
grandfather ; but yet no coward, Hal. 

P. Hen. Well, we leave that to the proof, 


ſ (bam. Nay, by my faith; 1 think, you are 
2 more beholden to the night, than to fern- ſeed, tor 
5 your walking inviſible. 
Gads. Give me thy hand: thou ſhalt have a 
ſhare in our purchaſe ?, as I am a true man. 
Cham. Nay, rather let me have it, as you are a 
th alle thief. | 
m Gads, Go to; Homo is a common name to all 
m men,—Bid the oftler bring my gelding out of the 
table, Farewel, you muddy knave. | Excunt. 
2 8.0.8 MB u. 
al The road by Gads-bill. 
4 Enter Prince Henry, Point, and Peto. 
3 uns. Come, ſhelter, ſhelter; I have remov' d 
up Falitaft's horte, and he frets like a guram'd velvet. 
oat V. Henry. Stand cloſe. 
Enter Falſiaff. 
*. Fal. Poins ! Poins, and be hang'd ! Poins 
; V. Henry. Peace, ye fat-kidney'd raſcal ; What 
* bhrau ling doft thou keep 
* Fal. What, Poins! Hal! 
ed P, Henry. He is walk d up to the top of the hill ; 
i go ſeek him. 
nan? Fal. I am accurit to rob in that thief's compa- 
=y iy : the raſcal hath remov'd my horſe, awd ty'd 
he tim I know not where. If I travel but four foot 
hier by the ſquare 3 further afoot, I ſhall break my 
hich wind, Well, I doubt not but to die a fair death 
FI tor al this, if I ſcape hanging for killing that 
14 de r0gue, I have forſworn his company hourly any 
e :1 me this two-and-twenty year, and yet I am be- 
a uch d with the rogue's company. If the raſcal 
he's luxe not given me medicines to make me love him, 
b lil be hung d; it could not be elſe; 1 have drunk 
's, 20d medicines, —Poins !—Hal —a plague upon you 
uch 3 ban '—Bardolph !—Peto I'll ttarve ere I'll rob 
ſoot « fook further. An *twere not as good a deed as 
thay enk, to turn true man, and to leave theſe rogues, 


den: he thereu 


weve ſormed the word onyers. 


re. term for ſtolen goods. 


Wat ig, unhorſe, 


% 


* 


— =” 


: Alluding to ſome ſtrange properties formerly aſcribed to this plant 
3 Four foot by the ſquare is probatly no more than four foot by a 
* To colt, is to fool, to trick ; but the Prince teking it in augther ſenſe, oppoles it by wncolt, 


* 1 * 4 
© 


Poins. Sirrah Jack, thy horſe ſtands behind the 


with no mean wretches, but with burgomaſjlers and great ones, or, as he terms them in merriment by 
cant termination, great oneyers, Or great-one-eeri, as we lay privateer, auctioneer, c ts. 
Malone explains the word thus: By onyers (tor ſo I believe the word ought to be written) I un- 
ceritand public accountants ; men poſſeſſed of large ſums of money belonging tothe ſtate. — It is the 
courte of the Court of Exchequer, when the ſheriff makes up his accounts for iftues, amerciaments, 
N meſne profits, to ſet upon his head o. . which denotes oneratur nift habeat ſuffectentem exoneratio- 
ord pon becomes the king's debtor, aud the parties peravaile (as 3 
5 om he anſwers, become his debtors, and are diſcharged as with reſpett to the king. To ſettle 
coal in this manner, is {till called in the Exchequer to ony; and from hence Shakſpeare ſeems to 


Mr. 


7 


\ 


as they are termed in law) 


2 Purchaſe was anciently 


G x hedge ; 
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hedge ; when thou need'ſt him, there thou ſhalt 
find him. Farewel, and ſtand faſt. 

Fd. Now cannot I ſtrike him, if I ſhould be 
ang d. 

P. Hen. Ned, where are our d iſguiſes? 

Faint. Here, hud by; ſtand clote. 

Val. Now, my maſters, happy man be his dole l, 
ſay 1; every man to his butmets. 

Enter Travellers. . 

Trav. Come, neighbour ; the boy ſhall lead own 
horſes dow: the hill: we'll walk afoot a while, 
aid eaſe our legs. 

Teves. Stand. 

Trav. Jefu bleſs us! 

t at, Strike; down with them; cut the vil- 
lain throats : Ah! whoreton caterpillars ! bacon- 
fell knives | they hate us youth: down with them; 
te ce them. 

Tyan. O, we are undone, both we and ours, 
for ever. 

Tel. Hang ye, gorbellied ? knaves ; Are ye un- 
dene? No, ye fat chuffs; I would, your ſtore 
v. cre here! On, bacons, on ! What, ye Knaves? 
young men muſt live: You are grand-jurors, are 
ye * We'll jure ye, b faith. | 

Here they wol and bind them. [ Excunt. 


ater Prince Henry, and Point. 


p. Henry. The thieves have bound the true 3 men: 


Now could thou and I rob tbe thieves, and go 
merrily to London, it would be argument 4 for a 
week, laughter for a month, and a good jeſt for 
ever. 

Poins. Stand cloſe, I hear them coming. 

Enter Thieves again. 

Fal. Come, my maſters, let us ſhare, and then 
to horſe before day. An the Prince and Poins be 
not two arrant cowards, there's no equity ſtirring : 
there's no more valour in that Poins, than in a 
wild duck. 

P. Henry. Your money. 

Poins. Villains ! 

[5 they are ſharing, the Prince and Poins (-t 
upon them. They all run away; and Fal- 
flaff, aftrr a blow or two, runs away too, 
leaving the beoty behind him. | 

. Henry. Got with much eaſe. Now merrily 

to horſe: 

Th: thieves are ſcatter d, and poſſeſs'd with fear 
So ſtrongly, that they dare not meet each other ; 
Each takes his fellow for an officer. 
Away, good Ned. Falftaft fweats to death, 
And lards the lean earth as he walks along : 
Wer't nor for laughing, I ſhould pity him. 

Poins. How the rogue roar'd ! 


SCENE III. 


Warkworth. A room in the Caſtle. 
Enter Hotſpur, reading a letter. 


SHAKSPEARE' PLAYS, 


But, for mine own part, my lord, I could be 


your bouſc—He could be contented, —Why, is he 
not then? In reſpect of the love he bears our 
houſe :—he ſhews in this, he loves his own b. 


un 
better than he loves our houſe. Let me ſee ſome 


more. The purpoſe von undertake, ts dangerous, 
Why, that's certain; tis dangerous to take a cold, 
to ſleep, to drink: but 1 tell you, my lord fol, 
owt of this nettle, danger, we pluck this flower, 
ſafety. The purprſe you undertake, i; dormnyernus ; 
th friends you have named, uncertain; the time its 
l, unſorted ; and your whole plot too light, for the 
counter p. of fo great an oppαlÆ . Say you ſo, 
ſay you fo? 1 ſay unto you again, you are a ſhal- 
luw cowardly hind, and you le. What a lack- 
bram is this? By the Lord, our plot is a good plot, 
as ever was laid; our friends true and conſtant : 
a good plot, good friends, and full of expectation: 
an excellent plot, very good friends. What a 
froſty-{pirited rogue is this? Why, my lord of 
York 5 commends the plot, and the general courſe 
of the action. By this hand, if I were now by this 
raſcal, I could brain him with his lady's fan. 1; 
there not my father, my uncle, and myſelf ? lord 
Edmund Mortimer, my lord of York, and Owen 
Glendower ? Is there not, beſides, the Douglas 
Have I not all their letters, to meet me in arms 
by the ninth of the next month? and are they not, 
ſome of them, ſet forward already? What 2 pagzai 
raſcal is this? an infidel? Ha! you ſhall fee now, 
in very ſincerity of fear and cold heart, will be ty 
the king, and lay open all our proceedings. 0, 
could divide myſelf, and go to buitets, for moving 
ſuch a diſh of ikimm'd rlk with ſo honourahle a, 
action ! Hang him! let him tell the king, we are 
prepared: 1 will ſet forward to- niglit. 

| Enter Lady Percy 0, 


two hours. 
Lady. O my good lord, why are you thus alone 
For what offence have I, this tortmght, been 
A baniſh'd woman from my Harry's bed? 
Tell me, ſweet bord, what is't tht takes from the: 
Thy ftomach, pleaſure, and thy golden fleep * 
Why Coſt thou bend thine eyes upon the earth ; 
And ſtart ſo often, when thou fit'ft alone? 
Why haſt thou loſt the freſh blood in thy cheek: ; 
And given my treaſures, and my rights of thee, 
To thick-ey'd muſing, and curs'd melancholy : 
In thy faint flumbers, 1 by thee have watcl'v, 
And heard thee murmur tales of iron Wars: 
Speak terms of manage to thy bounding ſeed : 
Cry, Courage t the field And thou haſt talk's 
Of ſallies, and retires 7 ; of trenches, tents, 


[Exeunt. | Of palifadoes, frontiers *, parapets ; 


Of bafilitks 9, of cannon, culver in; 

Of priſoners” rantom, and of ſoldiers ſlain, 
And all the *currents of a Leady fight. 
Thy ſpirit within thee hath been ſo at war, 
And thus hath ſo beſtir'd thee in thy ſleep, 


=wel! contented to be there, in reſpect of the love I bear | That beads of ſweat have ſtood upon thy brow, 


I Thealms diſtributed at Lambeth 


pulent. 3 i. e. honeſt, + it e. ſubject matter. 


lace gate is at this day called the dole. 


2 1. e. fat and co. 


5 Richard Scroop, archbiſhop of York. o The 


wife of Hotſpur was the lady Elizabeth Mortimer, ſiſter to Roger earl of March, who was declar'd 


preſumptive heir to the crown by king Richard II. 


troduccd in this play b 
is a cannon of a partie 


kind. 


the name of lord Mortimer. 


and aunt to Edmund earl of March, who i it 
7 retreats, 8 i. 6, forts 9 4% 


Lk? 


How now, Kate? 1 muſt leave you within theſe 


« 
— 
7 
4 
* 
I 
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Like bubbles in a late-diſturbed ſtream ; 
And in thy face ſtrange motions have appear'd, 
Such as we ſee when men reſtraia their breath 
On ſome great ſudden haſte. O, what portents 
are theſe ? 
Some heavy buſineſs hath my lord in hand, 
And I mult know it, elſe he loves me not. 
Hot, What, ho! is Gillams with the packet 
gone ? 
Enter Servant. 
Serv. He is, my lord, an hour ago. 
Het. Hath Butler brought thoſe horſes from 
the ſheriff ? 
Serv. One horſe, my lord, he brought even now. 
Hot. What horſe ? a roan ? a crop- ear, is it not? 
Serv. It is, my lord. 
Hot. That roan ſhall be my throne. 
Well, I will back him ſtraight : O eſperance /— 
Bid Butler lead him forth into the park. [ Ex. Serv. 
Lady. But hear you, my lord. 
Hot. What ſay'ſt thou, my lady? 
Lady. What is it carries you away? 
Hot. Why, my horſe, my love, my horſe. 
Lady. Out, you mad-headed ape 
A weazle hath not ſuch a deal of ſpleen, 
As you are toſt with. [ will. 
In ſooth, I'll know your buſineſs, Harry, that 1 
I fear, my brother Mortimer doth ſtir 
About his title; and hath ſeat for you, 
To line his enterprize: But if you go 
Het. So far afoot, I ſhall be weary, love. 
Lady. Come, come, you paraquito, anſwer me 
Directly to this queſtion that I aſk. 
In faith, I'll break thy little finger, Harry, 
An if thou wilt not tell me all things true. 
Hot. Away, 
Away, you trifler ! love? I love thee not, 
I care not for thee, Kate; this is no world, 
To play with mammets?, and to tilt with lips : 
We muſt have bloody noſes, and crack'd crowns?, 
An pats them current too.--Gods me, my horſe !— 
What ſay ſt thou, Kate? what would'it thou have 
with me ? 
Lady. Do you notlove me? do you not, indeed ? 
Well, do not then; for, fince you love me not, 
I will not love myſelf. Do you not love me ? 
Nay, tell me, if you ſpeak in jeſt, or no. 
Hot. Come, wilt thou ſec me ride? 
Aud when I am o horſe-back, I will ſwear 
L love thee infinitely. But hark. you, Kate; 
I muſt not have you henceforth queſtion me 
Whither I go, nor reaſon whereabout : 
Whither I muſt, I muſt ; and, to conclude, 
_ evening muſt I leave you, gentle Kate. 
Surg 4s: r ö but yet no further wiſe, 
be my ercy's wife: conſtant you are; 
WE oman: and for ſecreſy, 
why * Cloter ; for I well believe, 
e 
Lady. How | ſo far? wits had 


Hat. Not an inch further, But hark you, Kate: 


1 Puppets, 
under-d rawer. 


* Meaning, both crack'd money and a bro en head. 
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Whither I go, thither ſhall you go too 
To-day will I fet forth, to-morrow you. 
Will this content you, Kate? 
Lady. It muſt, of force. 


r 
The Boar's- Head Tavearn in Eaft-Cheap. 


Entey Prince Henry, and Poins. 
P. Henry. Ned, pr'ythee, come out of that fat 


[Exeunt, 


| room, and lend me thy hand to laugh a little. 


Poins. Where haſt thou been, Hal ? 

P. Henry. With three or four loggerheads, a- 
mongſt three or four ſcore hogſheads. I have 
ſounded the very baſe ſtring of humility. Sirrah, 
I am ſworn brother to a leath of drawers; and can 
call them all by their chriſtian names, as Tom,Dick, 
and Francis. They take it already upon their ſal- 
vation, that, though I be but prince of Wales, yet 
I am the king of courteſy ; and tell me flatly, L 
am no proud Jack, like Falſtaff; but a Corin- 
thian3, a lad of mettle, a good boy,—by the Lord, 
ſo they call me; and, when I am king of England, 
I ſhall command all the good lads in Eaſt-Cheap. 
They call—drinking deep, dying ſcarlet: and 
when you breathe-in your watering, they cry— 
Hm and bid you play it off —To conclude, L 
am ſo good a proficient in one quarter of an hour, 
that I can drink with any tinker in his own lan- 
guage during my life. I tell thze, Ned, thou haſt 
loſt much honour, that thou wert not with me in 
this action. But, ſweet Ned,—to ſweeten which 
name of Ned, 1 give thee this pennyworth of ſugar, 
clayt even now into my hand by an under-tk ink- 
er 4; one that never ſpake other Engliſh in his 
life, than ig ſhillings and ſixpence, and——yor a'# 
welcome; with this ſhrill addition,. — nm, ar, 
fir ! Score a pint of baſtard in the Half-nn, ol 10. 
But, Ned, to drive away the. time till Falſtaff 
come, I pr'ythee, do thou ſtand itrſome by-room, 
while I queſtion my puny drawer, to what end l 
gave me the ſugar; and do thou never leave call- 
ing—Francis, that his tale to me may be nothing 
but—anon. Step aſide, and I'll ſhew thee a pre- 
cedent. | Poins retires, 

Poins. Francis | 

P. Henry. Thou art perfect, 

Poins. Francis 


Enter Francis. 
| Fran, Anon, anon, ſir.— Look down into the 
Pomgranate, Ralph. 
P. Henry. Come hither, Francis. 
Fran. My lord. 
P. Henry. Hows long haſt thou to ſerve, Francis ? 
Fran. Forſooth, five years, and as much as to 
| Poin;. Francis 
Fran. Anon, anon, fir. — | 
P. Henry, Five years | by'r lady, along leaſe for 
the clinking of pewter. But, Francis, dar'ſt thou 
be ſo valiant, as to play the coward with thy in- 
denture, and ſhew it a fair pair of heels, and run 
from 1t ? 


7.5. e, a ver cher. 1 j. e. an 


Fran, 
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Fran, O lord, fir | In be fworn upon all the 
books in England, I could find in my heat — 

Point. Francis 

Fran. Anon, anon, fir. 

P. Henry. How old art thou, Francis * 

Fran. Let me fee, About Michaclmns next 1 
{hal be 

Poins, Francis 

Fran. Anon, fir.—Pray you, ſtay a little, my 
ud. 6 

P. Henry. Nay, but hark you, Francis: For the 
ſugar thou gav'ſt me, —'twas a penny worth, was't 
not ? 

Fran. O lord, fir ! I would it had been two. 

P. Howy. 1 will give thee for it a thouſand 
pound: alk me when thou wilt, aud thou ſhalt 
tave it. | 

Pins. Francis! 

Fran. Anon, anon. 

P. Herry. Anon, Francis? No, Francis: but to- 
morrow, Francis ; or, Francis, on Thuriday ; or, 
inleed; Francis, when thou wilt. But, Francs, — 

Fran. My lord ? 

P. Henry. Wilt thou rob tis leathern-1c3 kin, 
cryſtal-button | nott-pated 2, agat-ring, puke-ltuck- 
ing *, cadcice-gaiter , ſmooth-tongue, Spunith- 
pouch, 

Fran. O lord, fir, who do you mean; 

P. Henry. Why then, your brown baſtord 5 is 
your only drink : for, look you, Francis, your 
white canvas doublet will fully ; in Blu buy, tir, 
it camot come to 1G much. 

Fran. Whit, fir ? 

Pens. Francis | a 

P. Henry. Away, you rogue; Dot thou not 
ear them call * 

{ Here they bath call him; the drawer fand, 
amazed, nit kurwing which way to g. 
Inte Fintner, 

Vit. What ! ftand'tt thou (till, and hear'tt ſuch 
a calling ? look to the gueits within. | Exiz drawer. ] 
My lord, old Sir John, with half a dozen more, are 
at the door ; Shall 1 let them in ? 

P. Henry. Let them alone a chile, and then open 
the door. | Exit Vintner. | Poins |! 

Re-enter Poins. 

Poins. Anon, anon, fir. 

J. Henry. Sirrah, Falttaff and the reſt of the 
thieves are at the door ; Shall we be merry ? 

Poins. As merry as crickets, my lad. But hark 
ve; What cunning match have you made with this 
jelt of the drawer ? come, what's the itTue ? 

P. Hem y. 1 am now of all humours, that have 


K ES FLAY S 


goodman Adam, to the pupil age of this preſet 
twelve oclock at midniglit. | Re-entcy Francis. 
What's o'clock, Francis ? 
' Fray. Anon, anon, fir. 

P. Il:ry. That ever this fellow ſhould have fewer 
words than a parrot, and yet the ſon of a woman! 
—His induftry is—up-ftairs and down-ſtairs ; his 
cloquence, the parcel of a reckoning. 1 am not 
yet of Percy's mind, the Hot-ſpur of the north ; 
he that kills me ſome ſix or ſeven dozen of Scots 
at a breakfatt, waſhes his hands, and ſavs to his 
wife, Fie upon this quiet life ! I want wor K. 0, my 
ſweet Harry, ſays the, how many haſt thou Lid t.. 
day? Give my wan bor ſe a d-inch, ſays he ; and 
anſwers, Som: forwteen, an hour after ; a trifle, & 
trifle. I pr'ythee, calf in Falſtatf; I'M play Perc , 
and that damn'd brawn hall play dame Mortimex 
tus wife. Riva, fays the drunkard. Call in riv,, 
Call in tallow. 

Fnter Fall/aff, Gadi-hill, Bardolph, and Pets, 

Poin;, Welcome, Jack. Where haſt thou been! 

Fel. A plague of all cowards, I ſay, and a venge- 
ance too! marry, and amen Give me a cup of 
fick, boy. - Er: Lead this life long, T'll fow nether 
locks 7, and mend them, and foot them too. A 


plague of all cowards Give me a cup of ſack, 


rogue. Is there no virtue extant ? [ He drink, 

P. Henry. Didit thou never ſee Titan Kiſs a diſh 
of butter * pitiful-hearted Titan, that melted at the 
{weet tale of the ſun * if thou didit, then behold 
that compound. 

Fal. You rogue, here's lime in this ſack too“: 
There is nothing but roguery to be found in vil- 
lainous man: Yet a coward is worſe than a cup of 
lack with lime in it; a villainous coward. —Go tl; 
ways, old Jack ; die when thou wilt, if manhood, 
good mantwad, be not forgot upon the face of the 
earth, then am I a ſthotten herring. There hve n 
three good men unhang'd in England ; and one of 
them 1+ fat, and grows old: God help the while 
a bad world, I ſay! I would I were a weaver; | 
could ſing all manner of ſongs 9. A plague of all 
cowards, 1 ſay till! 

P. Henry. How now, wool-ſack? what muttet 
you ? 

Fal. A king's ſon! If I do not beat thee out 
of thy kingdom with a dagger of lath '®, and drive 
all thy ſubjects afore thee like a flock of wild 
geeſe, I'll never wear hair on my face more.— 
You Prince of Wales 

. Henry. Why, you whoreſon round man 
what's the matter ? 

Fal. Are you not acoward ? anſwer me to that; 


mew'd themſelves humours, ſuice the old days of! and Poius there ? 


A leather jerkin with cryſtal buttons was the 


t be nott-pated, when the hair was cut ſhort and round. 


[T9 Poms, 


habit of a pawn-broker, 2 A perſon was ſaid 
3 Black-ftocking. 4 Caddis was a 


tort of coarſe ferret. Thejgarters of Shakſpeare's time were worn in fight, and conſequently were ex- 
penſive. He who would ſubmit to weara coat fer ſort, was probably called by this contemptuous di- 
\inftion. 5 Paſtard was a kind of ſweet wine. The prince finding the waiter not able, or not wil- 
ing, to underſtand his inſtigation, puzzles him with unconnected prattle, and drives him aws. 
' Acant word of the Engliſh taverns of thole times, expreſſive of no meaning. 7 Nether ſtocks are 


' o-Kings, Þ See note l, p. 49. - 9 Warburton 
„ Flaggcrs under Philip II. thoſe „ho came over 


obterves, that in the perſecutions of the proteſtants 
into England on that occaſion brought with them 


ollen menuſactory. Theſe were Calviniſts, who were always diſtinguiſhed for their love 0 
Melody. i 1.6, ſuch à dagger as the Vice in the old moralities was arm'd with. 
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{'11 ſtab thee. 
ere 1 call thee coward : but I would give a thou 


are ſtraigl enough in the ſhoulders, you care nv 
who ſees your back: Call you that, backiag © 


{ack : I am a rogue, if I drunk to-day, 
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p. Henry. Ve fat paunch, an ye call me coward, and thus I bore my point. Four rogues in buck- 


ram let drive at me,-— 


Ful. I call thee coward ! I' ſee thee damn d P. Henry, What, four? thou ſaidit but two, 


even HOW, 


{and pound, I could run as falt as thou caut. Youg Fal. Four, Hal; I told thee four. 


4 Poins. Ay, ay, he tail tour. 
| Fal. Thefe four came all a-front, and mainly 


vour friends > A plague upon ſuch backing ! give |thrult at me. 1 made no more ado, but took all 
me them that will face me.—Give me a. cup of | their ſeven points in my target, thus. 
P. Henry. Seven? why, there were but four, 


V. Heary. O villain ! thy lips are ſcarce wip'd [even now. 


ſnce thou drunk'1t latt. 
Fal. All's one for that. A plague of all cow:rd- 


Fal. In buckram. 
| Prins. Ay, four, in buckram ſuits. 


ſtill Cay 1 | Le diu. Fal. Sven, by theſe hilts, or I am a villain elſe. 


P. Henry. What's the matter ? 


. Henry. Pr'ythee let him alone; we mall have 


Fal. What's the matter? Here be four of us| more anon. 


have ta en a thouſand pound this morning. 
P. Henry. Where 1s it, Jack? where is it? 


Lal. Doſt thou hear me, Hal ? 
P. Hey. Ay, and mark thee too, Jack. 


Tal. Where is it? taken from us it is: a hun-“ Tal. Do fo, for it is worth the litinng to. 


dred upon poor four of us. 
P. Henry. What, a hundred, man ? 


Theſe nine in backram, that I told the? oft, —— 
P. Henry. So, two more already. 


Tal. Lam a rogue, if I were not at half-fword | Tal Their points being broken, — 
with a dozen of them two hours together. I have] Pois. Down fell their hoſe !. 
'ſcap'd by miracle. I am eight times thrutt through Fa. Regan to give me ground: But I followed 
the doablet ; four through the hoſe ; my buckler | me clote, came-in foot and hand; and, with a 
cut through and through; my {word hack d like a [thuught, ſeven of the eleven I pay'd. 
hand-faw, ccce /ignume + I never dealt better fince I'. Henry. O monitrous ! eleven buckiam men 
I was a man: all would not do. A plague of all | crown out of two ! 
cowards !—Let them ſpeak : if they ſpeak more] Fl. But, as the devil would have it, three miſ- 
ar leſs than truth, they are villains, and the ſous |begutten Knaves, in Kendal green *, came at my 


t darkneſs. 
P. Henry. Speak. firs ; How was it ? 
Gad;, We four ſet upon ſome dozen, 
Tal. Sixteen, at leaſt, my lord. 
(ads, And bound them. 
Peso. No, no, they were not bound. 


them; or I am a Jew elſe, an Ebie:y jew. 
(radi. As we were ſharing, ſome {ix or ſeven 
freſh men ſet upon us, 
Fal. And unbound the reſt, and then came in 
the other, 
P. Henry, What, fought you with them all? 
Fal. All? I know not what you call, all; but 


radilh : if there were not two or three and fifty 
upon pour old Jack, then am I no two-legg'd 
creature. 


Fos. Pray heaven, you have not murder'd ſome 
of them. 

Tal. Nay, that's paſt praying for; I have pep- 
ber d two of them: two, I am ſure, I have pay'd ; 
two rogues in buckram ſuits. I tell thee what, 
Hal—if I tell thee a lie, ſpit in my face, call me 
wrie, Thou know'ſt my old ward lere I lay, 


1 Our Author here 
and the lace 0 


awry, and their leader affumed the title of Robin 


cow rolled by 1 . 1 
fin i Th? y the butcher in a round lump, in 


prince, for which 


have « 
Fan exceeded the 


% 
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back, and let drive at me ;—ſor it was to dark, 
Hal, that thou couldit not fee thy hand. 

P. Henry. "Chete lies are like the father that he- 
gets them; groſs as a mountain, open, palp:ble. 
Why, thou clay-brain'd guts; thou Kknotty-pated 
foul; thou whoretun, obſcene, greatly tilluws 


Fal. You rogue, they were bound, every man of | {22h 3, — 


Tal. What, art thou mad? art thou mad? is 
nat the truth, the truth ? 

P. Henry. Why, how coul Vit thou know theſe 
men in Kend:l green, when it was fo dark thou 
could'{t not tee thy hand? Come, tell us your rea- 
fon 3; What ſay it thou to this ? 

Poin;. Come, your reaſon, Jack, your reaſon. 


if I fought not with fifty of them, I am a bunch of | T.. What, upon compulſion 2 No; were I at 


the ſtrappado, or all the racks in the world, 1 
would not tell you on compulſion. Give you a 
reaſon on compulſion * It reatuns were as plenty s 
blackberries, I would give no mai a reaſun upon 
compulſion, I. | | 

P. Henry. I'll be no longer guilty of this fin ; 
this ſanguine coward, tlyus bed-pretier, this huric- 
hack-breaker, this huge hill of fleth j— 

Tal. Away, you ltarveling, you eif-{kin 4, you 
dry'd neats-tongue, bull's pizzle, you ſtock- uh. — 


plays upon the double meaning of point, which ſignifies the ſharp end of a weapon, 
> Kendet V a garment. | Tountrufs a point, is a phrale ſtill in uſe for the operation of eating nature. 
green was the livery of Robert earl of Huntingdon and his followers while in a ſtate of oui- 


Hood. 3 Akeech of tallow is the fat of an ox or 
order to be carried to the chandler. + For ef 


ics m Hanmer and Dr. Warburton read ee/-/kin; and in our opinion juſtly ; as Shak{pear , 

Aud his enſuing compariſons of the ſtock fiſh and dry'd neat's /ongue, alludes to the leanucls . 
he had hy ſtorical authority ; the prince of Wales being repreſented 1 y Stowe low 
mean ſtatuze of mien, his neck long, body ſlender and lean, and his bones fina!l, 


8 3 O, fur 
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O, for breath to utter what is like thee you 
taylor's yard, you ſheath, you bow-caſe, you vile 
ſtanding tuck ;— 

P. Henry. Well, breathe a while, and then to it 
again: and when thou haſt tir'd thyſelf in baſe 
compariſons, hear me ſpeak but this. 

Poins. Mark, Jack. 

P. Henry. We two ſaw you four ſet on four ; 
you bound them, and were maſters of their wealth. 
+= Mark gow, how a plain tale ſhall put you down. 
Then did we two ſet on you four; and, with 2 
word, out-fac'd yau from your prize, and have it; 
yea, an | can ſhew it you here in the houſe :—and, 
Falſtaff, you carry'd your guts away as nimbly, 
with as quick dexterity, and roar'd for mercy, and 
ſtill ran and roar'd, as ever I heard bull. calf. What 
a ſlave art thou, to hack thy ſword as thou haſt 
done; and then ſay, it was in fight? What trick, 
what device, what ſtarting hole, canſt thou now 
find out, to hide thee from this open and apparent 
ſhame ? 

Point. Come, let's hear, 
thou now ? 

Fal. By the Lord, I knew ye as well as he that 
made ye. Why, hear ye, my maſters : Was it for 
me, to Kill tne heir apparent? ſhould I turn upon 
the true prince ? Why, thou know'ſt, I am as va- 
liant as Hercules: but beware inſtin& ; the lion 
will not touch the true prince. Inſtinct is a great 
matter; I was a coward on inſtinct. I ſhall think 
the better of myſelf, and thee, during my life; I, 
for a valiant lion, and thou, for a true prince. But, 
lads, I am glad you have the money. Hoſteſs, 
clap to the doors ; watch to-night, pray to-mor- 
row, Gallants, lads, Toys, hearts of gold, All the 
titles of good fellowſhip come to you! What, ſhall 
we be merry ? ſhall we have a play extempore ? 

P. Henry. Content ;—and the argument ſhall be, 
thy running away. [me. 

Fal. Ah! no more of that, Hal, an thou lov'ſt 

Enter Hoſteſs. 

Heft. My lord the prince, — 

P. Henry. How now, my lady the hoſteſs ? what 
ſay'ſt thou to me.? 

17%. Marry, my lord, there is a nobleman * of 
the court at door, would ſpeak with you; he ſays, 
he comes from your father. 

P. Henry. Give him'as much as will make him a 
royal © man, and ſend him back again to my mother. 

Fal. What manner of man is he * 

Hoff, An old man. 

Fal. What doth gravity eur of his bed at mid- 

night ?—Shall 1 give him his anſwer ? 

P. Henry. Pr'ythee, do, Jack. 

Fo!. Faith, and I'll ſend him packing. [ Exit. 

P. Henry. Now, firs ; by*r-lady, you fought fair; 

-—ſo did you, Peto ;—1o did you, Bardolpa : you 
zre lions too; you ran awry upon inſtinct, 


| 


Jack ; What trick haſt 


SHAKSPEARE' 


Falſtaft's ſword ſo hack'd ? 


faid, he would ſwear truth out of England, but he 
would make you believe it was done in fight ; and 
perſuaded us to do the like. 


PLAYS, 


Bard. 'Faith, 1 ran when I ſaw others run, 
P. Henry. Tell me now in earneſt, How came 


Peto. Why, he hack'd it with his dagger; and 


Bard. Yea, and to tickle our noſes with ſpear- 
graſs, to make them bleed; and then to beſlubber 
our garments with it, and ſwear it was the blood of 
true ⁊ men. I did that I did nut theſe ſeven years 
before, I bluſh'd to hear his monſtrous devices. 

P. Henry. O villain, thou ſtol'ſt a cup of ſack 
eighteen years ago, and wert taken with the man- 
ner 3, and ever ſince thou haſt bluſh'd extempore : 
Thou hadſt fire + and ſword on thy fide, and yet 
thou ran'ſt away; What inſtinct hadſt thou for it 
Bard. My lord, do yon ſee theſe meteors do 
you behold theſe exhalations ? 
P. Henry. 1 do. 

Bard. What think you they portend ? 
P. Henry. Hot livers, and cold purſes 5. 
Bard. Choler®, my lord, if rightly taken. 
P. Henry. No, if rightly taken, halter. 


Re-enter Falſtaff. 


Here comes lean Jack, here comes bare-bone. How 
now, my ſweet creature of bombaſt 7 ? How long 
ist ago, Jack, ſince thou ſaw'{t thine own knee 
Fal. My own knee? When I was about thy 
years, Hal, I was not an eagle's talon in the waiſt ; 
I cauld have crept into any alderman's thumb- 
rings: A plague of ſighing and grief ! it blows a 
man up like a bladder. There's villainous news 
abroad : here was Sir John Braby from your fa- 
ther; you muſt to the court in the morning. That 
ſame mad fellow of the north, Percy; and he of 
Wales, that gave Amaimon the baſtinado, and made 
Lucifer cuckold, and ſwore the devil his true liege- 
man upon the croſs of a Welſh hook 9, What, 
a plague, call you him ? 
Po:ni, O, Glendower. 
Fal. Owen, Owen; the ſame ;—5nd his ſon-in- 
law Mortimer; and old Northumberland ; and 
that ſprightly Scot of Scots, Douglas, that runs v 
horſeback up a hill perpendicular. 
P. Henry. He that rides at high ſpeed, and wih 
his piſtol Kills a ſparrow flying. 
Fal. You have hit it. 
P. Hen. So did he never the ſparrow. 
Fal. Well, that raſcal hath good metcle in him; 
he will not run. 
P. Hen. Why, what a raſcal art thou then, to 
praiſe him ſo for running ? 
Fal. O'horſeback, ye cuckow ! but, a- foot, be 
will not budge a foot. | 
P. Hen. Yes, Jack, upon inſtinct. : 
Fal. 1 grant ye, upon inſtindt. Well, be“ 


of th 
of (a 


not touch the true prince; no,—fic ! 


! Akird of jeſt ſeems to be intended here. 
2 j. e. honeſt, 3 This is a law phraſe, 
S That is, drunkenneſs and poverty. 
7 Bomboſt is the ſtuffing of cloaths. 


A Va liel appears to have been ſom 


ſignifyi 


you will | 


The ro 


© A pun upon the ſimilarity of ſound 
8 The cuſtom of wearing @ ring on th 
ce inſtrument of the offenſive king. 


there too, and one Mordake, and a thouſand blue. 


went for 108.—the zoble only for 6s. 84. 
4 Alluding to his red fact. 
between collar land choler, 
e thumb is very ancient 
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ng taken in the fact. 


FIRST PART OF KING HENRY I. as; 
caps * more: Worceſter is ſtolen away by night ;\be ſon to me, here lies the point ;—Why, being 
thy father's beard is turn'd white with the news ; |ſon to me, art thou ſo pointed at? Shallthe bleſſed 
you may buy land now as cheap as ſtinking macke- |ſurr of heaven prove a micher ©, and eat black- 
; > berries ? a queſtion not to be aſked. Shall the fon 
P. Hen. Then, tis like, if there come a hot [of England prove athief, and take purſes ? a que ſ- 
June, and this civil buffeting hold, we ſhall buy [tion to be aſk'd. There is a thing, Harry, which 
maidenheads as they buy houb-nails, by the hun- thou haſt often heard of, and it is known to many 
dreds. in our land by the name of pitch : this p tch, as 
Fal. By the maſs, lad, thou ſay'ſt true; it is|ancient writers do report, doth defile ; fo doth the 
like we ſhali have good trading that wiy.—But, tell | company thou keepeſt : for, Harry, now I do not 
me, Hal, art thou not horribly ateard * Thou being |ſpeak to thee in drink, but in tears; not in plza- 
heir apparent, could the world pick thee out three |fure, Hut in paſſion ; not in words only, but in 
ſuch enemies again, as that fiend Douglas, that woes alſo: And yet there is a virtuous man, 
ſpirit Percy, and that devil Glendower ? Art thou | whom I have often noted in thy company, but I 
not horribly afraid ? doth not thy blood thrill at it? [know not his name. 
P. Hen. Not a whit, faith ; I lack tome of thy P. Henry, What manner of man, an it like your 
znitia&t, majeſty? 
al. Well, thou wilt be horribly chid to- mor-“ Tal. A goodly portly man, i' faith, and a corpu- 
row, when thou comeſt to thy father ; it thou love lent; of a cheerful look, a pleaſing eye, and a 
me, practile an aniwer. molt noble carriage ; and, as I think, his age ſome 
P. Hen. Do thou ſtand for my father, and ex- fiſty, or, by'r-lady, inclining to threeſcore ; and 
amine me upon the particulars of my life. now I remember me, his name is Falſtaff: if that 
Fal. Shall 1? content :—This chair ſhall be my | man ſhonld be lewdly given, he deceiveth me; for, 
ſtate, tius dagger my «cepter, and this cuihion my | Harry, I ſee virtue in his looks. If then the fruit 
cn. may be Known by the tree, as the tree by the 
J. Hen. Thy ſtate is taken for a joint- ſtool, thy fruit, then, peremptorily I ſpeak it, there is virtue 
golden ſcepter for a leaden dagger, and thy pre- in that Falſtaff : him Keep with, the reſt baniſh, 
cus rich crown for a pitiful bald crown ! And tell me now, thou naughty varlet, tell me, 
Lal. Well, an the fire of grace be not quite out | where haſt thou been this month? 
of thee, now ſhalt thou be moved. ive me a cup] P. Henry. Doſt thou ſpeak like a king? Do 
of tack, to make mine eyes look red, that it may | thou ſtand for me, and I'll play my father. 
be thought I have wept; for 1 muit ſpeak in paſ-| Fal. Depoſe me? if thou doſt it half ſo gravely, 
ſon, and I will do it in King Cambyſes' 2 vein. {| ſo majeſtically, both in word and matter, hang 


F. IIcury. Well, here is my leg. me up by the heels for a 7 rabbet-ſucker, or a 
Fal. And here is my ſpeech :—-Stand aſide, no- poulterer's hare. 
bility. P, Hl. ry. Well, here I am ſet. 


Hof? This is excellent ſport, i'faith. Fal. And here I ſtand ;—udge, my maſters, 

Fai, Weep not, ſweet queen, for trickling tears] P. Henry. Now, Harry? whence come you ? 
are vain. Lal. My noble lord, from Eaſt-cheap. 

H.. O the father, how he holds his counte-! P. Henry. The complaints I hear of thee are 
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nance ! | grievous, ; 
Fa/, For God's ſake, lords, convey my triſtful; Fal. Sblood, my lord, they are falſe :—nay, 
queen, I'll tickle ye for 2 young prince, rtaith, 
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For tears do {top the flood- gates of her eyes. P. Henry. Sweareſt thou, ungracious boy? hence- 

toi. O rare! he Goth it as like one of theſe] forth ne'er look on me. Thou art violently car- 
harlotry play ers, as I ever ſce. ried away from grace: there is a devil haunts 

Fal. Peice, good pint-pot ; peace, good tickle- | thee, in the likeneſs of a fat old man; à tui of 
brain . Harry 5, I do not only marvel where | man is thy companiun. Why doſt thou converic 
thou ſpendeſt thy time, but alſo how thou art ac- | with that trunk of humours, that bolting-butch 3 
companied : for though the camomile, tae more! of beaſtlineſs, that ſwoln parcel of dropſies, that 
t 5 trodden on, the faſter it grows, yet youth, | huge bombard of ſack, that ſtuft cloak-bag ot 
the more it is waſted, the ſooner it wears. That guts, that roaſted Manningtree ox with the pud- 
thou art my ſon, 1 have partly thy mother's word, | ding in his belly, that teverend vice, that grey ini- 
partly my own opinion; but chiefly, a villaiauus | gutt, that father raffian, that vanity in years ? 
trick of thine eye, and a fooliſh hanging of thy her ein is he good, but to taſte ſack and drink it? 
nether lip, that doth warrant me. If then thou | Wh-rein neat and cleanly, but to carve a capon 


Meaning Scots, who wore blue bonnets. 2 Alluding to the tragedy of Cambyſes king of Perſia, 
wittten by Thomas Preſton. 3 That is, my obeilance to my father. 4 Probably the nick-name 
of ſome itrong liquor, 5 This ſpeech was perhaps intended by our author as a ridicule on the 
ke oratory of that time. 6 i. e. truant. To mich (pronounced me), is to lurk out of . 4 

a —＋ 7 i. e. a ſucking rabbet. A ſoulterer's Lare means, a hare hung up by the hind legs 


without a ſkin, and which is long and {lender. E Atlting-hatch is the wooden receptacle into 
which the meal is belted, : 
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and eat it? Wherein canning !, but in a 


Wherein crafty, but in villainy * Wherein villain- 
ous, but in all things? Wherein worthy, but in 
notlung? 

Fal. I would your grace would take me with 
vou * ; whom means your grace? 

P. Henry. That villainous abominable miſ- 
lcader of youth, Falſtaff, that old white-bearded 
Satan, 

Fal. My lord, the man I know. 

P. Henry. I know thou doſt. 

Fal. But to ſay, I know more in himthan 
in myſelf, were to ſay more than I know. That 
he is old, (the more the pity) his white hairs do 
witneſs it : but that he is (ſaving your reverence) a 
whoremaſter, that I utterly deny. If ſack and 
ſugar 3 be a fault, God help the wicked! If to be 
old and merry be a fin, then many an old hoſt that 
1 know is damn'd : if to be fat be to be hated, then 
Pharaoh's lean kine are to be loved. No, my good 
lord ; baniſh Peto, baniſh Bardolph, baniſh Poins : 
but for ſweet Jack Falſtaif, kind Jack Falſtaff, true 
Jack Falſtaff, valiant Jack Falſtaff, and therefore 
more valiant, being as he is, old Jack Falſtaff, 
baniſh not him thy Harry's company, baniſh not 
him thy Harry's company ; baniſh plump Jack, 
and baniſh all the world. 

P. Henry. 1 do, I will. 


[ Knocking ; and Hoſteſs and Bardolph go out, 
Renter Bardolph, running. 

Bar. O, my lord, my lord; the ſheriff, with a 
moſt monſtrous watch, is at the door. 


Fal. Out, you rogue ] play out the play: I have 
much to ſay in the behalf of that Falſtatt. 


Re-enter Hoſteſs. 


Heft. O, my lord, my lord 

Fal. Heigh, heigh ! the devil rides upon a fid- 
dleſtick + : what's the matter? 

Hef. The ſheriff and all the watch are at the 
door: they are come to ſearch the houſe ; ſhall 1 
let them in? 

Fal. Doſt thon hear, Hal? never call a true 
piece of gold, a,counterfeit : thou art effentially 
mad, withont ſeeming ſo. 

P. H:nry. And thou a natural coward, without 
inſtinct. 

Fal. I deny your major : if you will deny the 
ſheriff, ſo; if not, let him enter : if I become not 
u cart as well as another man, a plague on my 
bringing up! I hope 1 ſhall as ſoon be ſtrangled 
with a halter, as another. 

P. Henry. Go, hide thee bchind the arras 5 ;— 
the reſt walk up above. Now, my maſters, for 
a true face, aud a good conſcience. 


1 Cunning here means Anowtng, or Hul. 


there were always large 
to tar as twelveſcore yards, 


SHAKS PEAR Es 


PLAYS. 


Fal. Both which I have had: but their date 


out, and therefore I'll hide me. 


[ Excunt Falſtaff, Bardslph, Gads-hill, ang 
Pcto; manent Prince and Pgins. 
P. Henry. Call in the ſheriff. 
Enter Sheriff, and Carrier. 
Now, maſter ſheriff; what's your will with me. 

Sher. Firſt, - pardon me, my lord. A hue and , 
Hath follow'd certain men unto this houſe. cry 

P. Iinry. What men? [lord ; 

Sher. One of them is well known, my gracious 
A groſs fat man. 

Car. As fat as butter. 

P. Hen. The man, I do affure you, is not here; 
For I myfclf at this time have employ'd lum. | 
And, ſherift, I engage my word to thee, 

That I will, by to-morrow dinner-time, 
Send him to anſwer thee, or any man, 
For any thing he ſhall be charg'd withal : 
And fo let me intreat you leave the houſe. 

Sher. 1 will, my lord: There are two gentlemen 
Have in this robbery loſt three hundred marks. 

P. Hen. It may be ſo : if he have robb'd their 

men, 
He ſhall be anſwerable; and fo, farewel. 

Sher, Good night, my noble lord. 

P. Henry. I think, it is good-morrow : 1; it no 

Sher, Indeed, my lord, I think it be two o'clock, 

Exit. 

P. Henry. This oily raſcal is known as Li as 
Paul's : Go, call him forth. 

Point. Falſtaff ! fait aſleep behind the arras, 
and ſnorting like a horſe, 

P. Henry. Hark how 
Search his pockets. 

[ He ſearches his puckets, and finds certain pape 
What haſt thou found? 

Pains. Nothing but papers, my lord. 

P. Henry. Let's fee what they be: read them. 

Poins. Item, a capon, 25. 2d. 

Item, Sauce, 4d. 

Item, Sack, two gallons, ss. 8d. 

Item, Anchovies and ſack after ſupper, 28. 6d. 
Item, Bread, a halfpenny. 

P. Henry. O monſtrous | but one halfen: 
worth of bread to this intolerable deal of ſack — 
What there is elſe, keep cloſe; we'll read it 
more advantage; there let him ſleep tillday. I! 
to the court in the morning: we mutt all to the 
Wars, and thy place ſhall be honourable. III pri- 
cure this fat rogue a charge of foot; and, I know, 
his death will be a march of twelve-fcore *. 3: 
money ſhall he paid hack again, with advantage, 
Be with me betimes in the morning; and lo gu». 
morrow, Poins. 


he fetches breath :— 


; ng. 2 i. e. let me know your meaning. 
[gar was a favourite * in $Shakipeare's time. 


paces left between the array aud the walls. 


Point. Good morrow', good my lord. Fra 


3 Saci 0004 
A proverbial phraſe. 5 In 01d bouies 
61, c. it will kill him to mates 
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er lt: 


gC.- 0 x I. 
The Archdeacon of Bangor's bouſe in Wales. 


Enter Hotſpur, Worcefter, Lord Mortimer, and Owen 
| Glenamwer, 
Mor. HESE promiſes are fair, the parties. 
ſure, 


And our induction t full of proſperous hope. 
ot. Lord Mortimer, —and couſin Glendower,— 
Will you fit down ?—— 
And, uncle Worceſter ;—A plague upon it 
I have forgot the map. 
Glend. No, here it 1s. 
Sit, couſin Percy; fit, good couſin Hotſpur : 
For by that name asof t as Lancaſter 
Doth ſpeak of you, his cheek looks pale; and, with 
A rifing ſigh, he wiſheth you in heaven. 
Hot. And you in hell, as often as he hears 
Owen Glendower ſpoke of. 
Glend. I cannot blame him: at my nativity, 
The front of heaven was full of fiery ſhapes, 
Of burning creſſets 2; and, at my birth, 
The frame and the foundarion of the earth 
Shak'd like a coward. 
Hot. Why, ſo it would have done, 
At the ſame ſeaſon, if your mother's cat [ born. 
Had but Kkitten'd, though yourſelf had ne'er been 
Glend, J ſay, the earth did ſhake when I was 
born. 
Het. And I ſay, the earth was not of my mind, 
If you ſuppoſe, as fearing you it ſhook. 
lend, The heavens were all on fire, the earth 
did tremble, [ on fire, 
Hot. O, then the earth ſhook to ſee the heavens 
And not in fear of your nativity. 
Diſeafed nature oftentimes breaks forth 
In ſtrange eruptions : oft the teeming earth 
I; with a Kind of colic pinch'd and vex'd 
the impriſoning of unruly wind [ing, 
\ithia her womb ; which, for enlargement \triy- 
514kes the old beldame 3 earth, and topples down 
»:2eples, and moſc-grown towers. At your birth, 
Var grandam earth, having this diſtemperature, 
I: paſion ſhook. 
lend. Couſin, of many men 
do not bear theſe crofſings. Give me leave 
tell you once again, — that, at my birth, 
Tie front of heaven was full of fiery ſhapes ; 
Tie gots ran from the mountains, and the herds 
Were ſtrangely clamorous to the frigh<:4 fields. 
Theſe ſigns have mark'd me extraordiiiaty ; 
And all the courſes of my life do thew, 
Lam not in the rull of common men. 
ere is he living,—clipp'd in with the ſea, 
I at Cudesthebanksof England, Scotland, Wales,— 
Which calls me pupil, or hath pad to me:? 
Aud bring him out, that Is but woman's ſon, 


Can trace me in the tedious ways of art, 
Or hold me pace in deep experiments. | Welſh : 


I will to dinner. mad. 
Mont. Peace, couſin Percy; you will make him 
Gl-nd, 1 can call ſpirits from the vatty deep. 
Hit. Why, fo can I; or fo can any man: 

But will they come, when you do call for them ? 
Glend. Why, 1 can teach tee, couſin, to com- 

The devil. [mand 
Ho. And 1 can teach thee, couſin, to ſhame the 

devil, 

By telling truth ; Tell truth, and ſhame the devil. 

If thou bave power to raiſe him, bring him hither, 

And I'll be iworn, I have power to ſhame him 

hence. 

O, while you live, tell truth, and ſhame the devil. 

' More. Come, come, 

No more of this unprofitable chat. [made head 
(lend, Three times hath Henry Bolingbroke 

Againſt my power : thrice, from the hanks of Wye, 

And ſandy-bottom'd Severn, have I ſent him, 

Booteleſs home, and weather-beaten back. too 
Hot. Home without boots, and in foul weather 

How ſcapes he agues, in the devil's name? 

Glend. Come, here's the map; Shall we divide 
our riglit, 

According to our three-fold order taken) 

Mort. The archdeacon hath divided it 

Into three limits, very equally : 

England, from Trent and Severn hitherto, 

By ſouth and eatt, is to my part attign'd : 

All weftward, Wales beyond the Severn ſhore, 

And all the vertile land within that bound, 

To Owen Glendower ;—and, dear coz, to you 

The remnant nortaward, lying off from Trent. 

And our indentures tripartite are drawn: 

Which being ſealed interchangeably, 

(A buſineſs that this night may execute) 

To-morrow, couſin Percy, you, and J, 

And ray good lord of Worceſter, will ſet forth, 

To meet your Father, and the Scottith power, 

Ax is appointed us, at Shrewſbury. 

My father Glendower is not ready yet, 

Nor ſaall we need his help theſe fourteen days: 

Witlun that ſpace, you may have drawn together 

Your tenants, friends, and neighbouring gentlemen. 

| [ To Glendoxwer. 
Gl-1d. A ſhorter time ſhall ſend me to you, lords, 

And in my conduct ſhall your ladies come, 

From whom you now mult ſteal, and take noleave ; 

For there will be a world of water ſhed, 

Upon the parting of your wives and you. [here, 
Hot. Methinks, my moiety, north from Burton 

In quantity equals not one of yours: 


gee, how this river comes me cranking * in, 
Aud cuts me, from the beſt of all my land, 


| 7 
* That 1s, entrance, beginning. An imdufion, however, was anciently ſomething introduQtory 


9 play. 


2 The creſſet-lghts were lights fixed on a moveable frame or crols like a turnitile, and 
& 6 


were carried on poles, in proceſſions. 3 Beldame is uled here hmply in the ſenſe of ancient mother. 


Perhaps we ſhould read cranking. 


— 


A huge 


Hot. I think, there is no man ſpeaks better 
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SHAKSPEARE', 


PLAYS. 


A huge half-moon, a monſtrous cantle* out. As puts me from my faith. 1 tell you What. 


Vl! have the current in this place damm'd up; 

And here the ſmug and filver Trent ſhall run, 

In a new channel, fair and evenly : 

It ſhall not wind with ſuch a deep indent, 

To rob me of ſo rich a bottom here. [doth. 
Glend. Not wind? it ſhall, it muſt; you ſee it 
Mort. Yea, but mark, how he bears his courſe, 

and runs me up 

With like advantage on the other ſide ; 

Gelding the oppoſed continent as much, 

As onthe other ſide it takes from you, here, 
Wor. Yea, but a little charge will trench him 

And on this north fide win this cape of land ; 

And then he runs ſtraight and even. 

Hot. I'll have it fo; alittle charge will do it. 

Glend. Iwill not have it alter d. . 

Het. Will not you? 

Glend. No, nor you ſhall uot. 

Hot. Who ſhall ſay me nay ? 

Glend. Why, that will J. 

Hot. Let me not underſtand you then, 

Speak it in Welſh. 

Glend. I can ſpeak Engliſh, lord, as well as you; 
For I was train'd up in the Engliſh court *: 
Where, being but young, I framed to the harp + 
Many an Engliſh ditty, lovely well, 

And gave the tongue 3 a helpful ornament ; 
A virtue that was never ſeen in you. | 
Hot. Marry, and I'm glad on't with all my heart ; 


J had rather be a kitten and cry—mew, | 


Than one of theſe ſame metre ballad-mongers : 
I had rather hear a brazen candleſtick + turn'd, 
Or a dry wheel grate on the axle-tree ; 

And that wo'11d nothing ſet my teeth on edge, 

Nothing ſo much as mincing poetry; 

Tis like the forc'd gait of a ſhuffling nag. 
Glend. Come, you ſhall have Trent turn'd. 
Hot. 1 do not care: I'll give thrice fo much land 

To any well-deſerving friend; 

But, in the way of bargain, mark ye me, 

I' cavil on the ninth part of a hair. 

Are the indentures drawn ? ſhall we he gone? 
Gland. The moon ſhines fair, you may away 

by night : 

(1'11 haſte the writer 5) and, withal,. 

Break with your wives of your departure hence : 

I am afraid, my daughter will run mad, 

So much ſhe doteth on her Mortimer. [ Exit. 
More. Fie, couſin Percy! how you croſs my 

father 
Hot. I cannot chuſe : ſometimes he angers me 

With telling me of the moldwarp and the ant e, 

Of the dreamer Merlin, and his prophecies ; 

And of a dragon, and a finleſs fiſh, 

A clip-wing'd griffin, and a moulten raven, 

A couching lion, and a ramping cat, 


ny held me laſt night at the leaſt nine hours, 


n reckoning up the ſeveral devils' names, 


That were his lacqueys: I cry'd, hum, —and . ell, 


0 LO 


But mark'd him not a word. O, he's j 
As a tired horſe, a railing wife; : rh 
Worſe than a ſmoaky houſe :—TI had rather live 
With cheeſe and garlick, in'a windmill, far; 
Than feed on cates, and have him talk to me, 
In any ſuramer-houſe in Chriſtendom. 


Mort. In faith, he is a very worthyyentleman; 


Exceeding well read, and profited 

In ſtrange concealments 7; valiant as a lion, 
And wond'rous affable ; and as bountiful 

As mines of India. Shall 1 tell yon, couſin ? 
He bolds your temper in a high reſpect, 

And curbs himſelf even of his natural ſcope, 
When you do croſs his humour; faith, he docs: 


I warrant you, that man is not alive, 
Might fo have tempted him, as you have done, 
Without the taſte of danger and reproof ; 
But do not uſe it oft, let me intreat you. 
Hor. In faith, my lord, you are too wilful-blam 
And, fince your coming hither, have done enough 
To put him quite beſide his patience. 
You muſt needs learn, lord, to amend this faylt ; 
Though ſometimes it ſhew greatneſs, courage, lood, 
(And that's the deareſt grace it renders you,) 
Yet oftentimes it doth preſent harſh rage, 
Defect of manners, want of government, 
Pride, haughtineſs, opinion, and diſdain : 
The leaſt of which, haunting a nobleman, 
Loſeth men's hearts; and leaves behind a ſtain 
Upon the beauty of all parts beſides, 
Beguiling them of commendation. 
Hot. Well, I am ſchool'd; Good manners be 
your ſpeed ! 
Here come our wives, and let us take our leave. 
Re-enter Glendower, with the Ladics. 
Mort. This is the deadly ſpigbt that angers me, 
My wife can ſpeak no Engliſh, I no Welth. 
Glend, My daughter weeps ; ſhe will not part 
with you, 
She'll be a ſoldier too, ſhe'll to the wars. 
Mort. Good father, tell her, —ſhe, and my aunt 
Percy, 
Shall follow in your conduct ſpeedily. 
[ Glendoxzwer ſpeaks to her in Welſh, and i: 
anſwers bim in the ſame. | 
Glend. She's deſperate here; a peeviſh ſell. 
will'd harlotry, one 
That no perſuaſion can do good upon. 
[ Lady ſpeaks to Mortimer in Wes. 
Mort. I underſtand thy looks: that pretty Wenn 
Which thou poureſt down from theſe {well 


heavens, | 


And ſuch a deal of (kimble-ſkamble ſtuff 


1 A cantle is a corner, or piece of any thing. 


Glendower was Vaughan, and that he was originally a barriſter of the Middle Temple. 
4 The word is wruten—caxſtick in the quartos 
might have been pronounced.” 5 He means the writer of the articles. 
which is ſaid to have induced Owen Glendower to take arms againſt king Henry. 


Engliſh language. 


phec v, 


mould-warp is the mole, ſo called becauſe it renders 
7 i. c. {killed in wonderful ſecrets. 


which it raiſcs. 


I am too perfect in; and, but for ſhame, 


X | 
2 Mr. Stecvens ſays, that the real name of gon 
3 i. e. the 


1598, 1599, and 1608; and fot 


6 This alludes to an eld po” 
The 


the ſurface of the carih unlevel by the billo® 
10 


. | 4 *** * 9 * 4 


n 
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ſhould I anſwer thee. 
bore [The lady again in Welſh. 
1 anderſtand thy kiſſes, and thou mine, 
And that's a feeling diſputation : 
But I will never be a truant, love, 
Tin I have learn'd thy language; for thy tongue 
Makes Welſh as ſweet as ditties highly penn'd, 
Sung by a fair queen in a ſummer's bower, 
With ravithing diviſion, to her lute. 

Glend. Nay, if you men, then will ſhe run mad. 

| [The Crdy ſpeaks again in Welſh. 

Mort. O, Tam ignorance itſelt in this. 

Ged. She bids you, 

Upon the wanton ruſhes 1 lay you down, 

And reſt your gentle head upon her lap, 

And ſhe will ſing the ſong that pleaſeth you, 

And on your eye-lids crown the god of fleep ?, 
Charming your blood with pleaſing heavineſs ; 
Making ſuch difference betwixt wake and ſleep, 
As is the difference berwixt day and night, 

The hour before the heavenly-harneſs'd team 
Begins his golden progreſs in the eat. [ ſing : 

Mort. With all my heart I'll fit, and hear her 
By that time will our book 3, I think, be drawn. 

Glend. Do ſo; 

And thoſe muſicians that ſhall play to you, 
Hang in the air a thouſand leagues from hence; 
Yet ſtraight they ſhall bo here ; fit, and attend. 

Het. Come, Kate, thou art perfect in lying 
down: Come, quick, quick ; that I may lay my 
head in thy lap. 

Lady. Go, ye gidèy gooſe. [The muſic plays. 

Het. Now I perceive, the devil underſtands 
And tis no marvel, he's ſo humourous. | Welſh ; 
By'r-lady, he's a good muſician. 

Lady. Then ſhould you be nothing but muſical ; 
for you are aitogether govern'd by humours. Lie 
{hll, ye thief, and hear the lady ſing in Weiſh. 

Hot. I had rather hear Lady, my brach, how! 


In lriſn. 


Lady. Would'ſt have thy head broken ? 
Het. No. 


Lady, Then be ill. 

Het. Neither; 'tis a woman's fault 5. 
Lady. Now God help thee ! 

Hor, To the Welſh lady's bed. 


Lady. What's that? 
Hot. Peace ! ſhe ſings. 
| Here the lady fings a Welſh ſong . 


Come, Kate, I'll have your ſong too. 


Lady. Not mine, in good ſooth. 

Hot. Not yours, in good fſooth | Heart, you 
ſwear like a comfit-maker's wife ! Not you, in 
good ſooth; and, As true as I live ; and, As God 
{hall mend me; and, As ture as day: and giveſt 
ſuch ſarcenet ſurecy for thy oaths, as if thou never 
walk'dit further than Finſbury ©. 

Swear me, Kate, like a lady, as thou art, 

A good mouth-filling aath ; and leave in ſoothy 
And ſuch protetts ot pepper ginger-bread 7, 
To velvet gaurds 5, and ſunday-citizens. 
Come, ing. 

Lady. 1 will not fag. 

Hot. Lis the next 9 way to turn tailor T9, or be 
Red-breatt teacher 11. An the indentures be 
drawn, I'll away within thete two hours; and ſo 


come in when ye will. [ Exit, 
Glend. Come, come, lord Mortimer; you are 
as flow, a 


As hot lord Percy is on fire to go. 
By this, our book lz is draun; we will but ſeal, 
And then to horſe immediately. 

Mort. With all my heart. [ Exeunt. 


SC SS -M -& II. 


The preſence=chamber in Windſor. 
Erter King Henry, Prince of Wales, Lords and 
other's. 
K. Henry. Lords, give us leave ; the Prince of 
Wales and I 
Muſt have ſome private conference; But be near 
At hand, for. we ſhall preſently have need of you.-- 
[ Exeunt Lr di. 
I know not whether God will have it ſo, 
For ſome diſpleaſing ſeryice 13 I have done, 
That, in his ſecret doom, out of my blood 
Hell breed revengement and a ſcourge for me: 
But thou doſt, in thy paſſages of life 14, 
Make me believe,—that thou art only mark'd 
For the hot vengeance and the rod of heaven, 
To puniſh my miſ-treadings. Tell me elſe, 


Could ſuch inordinate, and low defires, 


I It was long the cuſtom in this country, to ſtrew the floors with ruſhes, as we now cover them 
with carpets. 2 The expreſſion is beautiful; intimating, that the god of ſleep ſhould not only fit 
on his eye-lids, but that he ſhould fit crown'd, that is, pleated and delighted. 3 1, c. our papers of 
conditions, our articles. Every compolition, whether play, ballad, or hiſtory, was anciently called 


2 book. 


+ And for an, which often ſignifies in our author F or tho', is frequently uſed by old writers, 


A proverbial expreſſion; meaning, that it is the uſual fault of women never to do what they are 
bid or deſired to do. 6 Open walks and fields near Chiſwell-ſtreet London Wall, by Moorgate ; 


and at that time, the common reſort of the citizens. 


7 i. c. proteſtations as common as the letters 


Which children learn from an alphabet of ginger-Dread. What we now call ſpice, was then deno- 
minated pepper, gingerbread. 8 l. e. to ſuch as have their cloaths adorned with ſhreds of velvet, which 
appears then to have been a etty faſhion, 9 The next way is the neareſt way. 10 Tailors ſeem to have 
been as remarkable for linging as wearers, of whoſe mulical turn Shakſpeate has before made mention 


in this pla 5 
be called 
Wile ſeems 
plu 


It The honourable Daines Barrington obſerves, that „ a gold-finch ſtill continues to 
proud tailor, in ſome parts of England,” which renders this paſſage intelligible, that other- 
s to have no meaning whatſoever, Perhaps this bird is called proud tailor, becauſe his 
1s varied like a ſuit of? cloaths made out ot remnants of different colours, ſuch as a tailor 


might be ſuppoſed to wear. The ſenſe then will be this: The next thing to ſinging onefeif, is to 


teach birds to ſing, 
i. e, in the pöſſages of thy life, 


the gold-finch and the Robin. 12 See Note 3 above. 13 Service for action, ſimply. 


Such 
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Such poor, ſuch hare, ſuch lewd, ſuch mean at- 
tempts 1, 

Such harren pleaſures, rude ſociety, 

As thou art match'd withal, and grafted to, 

Accompany the greatnefs of thy blood, 

And hold their level with thy princely heart ? 

F. Henry. So pleaſe your majeſty, I would, IT 
Quit all offences with as clear excuſe (could 
As well as, I am douhtleſs, I can purge 
Myſelf of many I am charg'd withal : 

Yet ſuch extenuation let me beg, 

As, in reproof of many tales devis'd, — 

Which oft the ear of greatneſs needs muſt hear. 
By ſmiling pick-thanks * and baſe news-mongers, 
I may, for ſome things true, wherein my youth 
Hath faulty wander'd and irregular, 

Find pardon on my true ſubmiſſion. | 


K. Henry, Heaven pardon thee —yet let me 


wonder, Harry, 
At thy affections, which do hold a wing 
Quite from the flight of all thy anceſtors. 
Thy place in council thou haſt rudely loſt, 
Which by thy younger brother is ſupply d; 
And art almoſt an alien to the hearts 
Of all the court and princes of my blood : 
The hope and expectation of thy time 
Is ruin'd ; and the ſoul of every man 
Prophetically does fore-think thy fall. 
Had I ſo laviſh of my preſence been, 
So common-hackney'd in the eyes of men, 
So ſtale and cheap to vulgar company; 
Opinion, that did help me to the crown, 
Had ſtill kept loyal to poſſeſſion 33 
And left me in reputeleſs baniſhment, 
A fellow of no mark, nor likelihood. 
By being ſeldom ſeen, I could not ſtir, 
But, like a comet, I was wonder'd at : 
That men would tell their children, This is he ;* 
Others would ſay, « Where? which is Bolingbroke?” 
And then 1 ſtole all courteſy from heaven 4, 
And drefs'd myſelf in ſuch humility, 
That I did pluck allegiance from men's heorts, 
Loud ſhouts and ſalutations from their mouths, 
Even in the preſence of the crowned King. 
Thus did I keep*my perſon freſh, and new 
My preſence, like a robe pontifical, 
Neer ſeen but wonder'd at: and ſo my ſtate, 
Seldom, but ſumptuous, ſhewed like a feaſt; 
And won, by rareneſs, ſuch ſolemnity. 
The ſkipping king, he ambled up and down 
With ſhallow jeſters, and raſh bavin 5 wits, 
Soon kindled, and ſoon burnt : carded © his ſtate ; 


Had his great name profaned with their ſcorn - 
And gave his countenance againſt his name 851 : 
To laugh at gybing boys, and ſtand the puſh 
Of every beardleſs vain comparative o: 
Grew a companion to the common ſtreets, 
Enfeoff'd io himſelf to popularity: 
That being daily ſwallow'd by men's eyes, 
They ſurfeited with honey; and began 
To loath the taſte of ſweetneſs, whereof a little 
More than a little is by much too much. 
So when he had occaſion to be ſeen, 
He was but as the cuckow is in June, 
Heard, not regarded ; ſeen, but with ſuch eyes, 
As, ſick and blunted with community, 
Afford no extraordinary gaze, 
Such as is bent on ſun-like majeſty 
When it ſhines ſeldom in admiring eyes: 
But rather drow d, and hung their eye-lids down, 
Slept in his face, and render'd ſuch aſpect 
As cloudy men uſe to their adverſaries ; 
Being with his preſence glutted, gorg'd, and full, 
And in that very line, Harry, ſtand'ſt thou: 
For thou haſt loſt thy princely privilege, 
With vile participation; not an eye 
But is a-weary of thy common fight, 
Save mine, which hath defir'd to ſee thee more; 
Which now doth what I would not have it do, 
Make blind itſelf with fooliſh tenderneſs. ſlord, 

P. Henry. I ſhall hereafter, my thrice gracious 
Be more myſelf. | 

K. Henry, For all the world, 
As thou art to this hour, was Richard then 
When Lfrom France ſet foot at Ravenſpurg ; 
And even as I was then, is Percy now. 
Now by my ſceptre, and my foul to boot, 
He hath more worthy intereſt to the ſtate, 
Than thou, the ſhadow of ſuccelſion : 
For, of no right, nor colour like to right, 
He doth fill fields with harneſs in the realm; 
Turns head againſt the lion's armed jaws ; 
And, being no more in debt to years than thou, 
Leads ancient lords and reverend biſhops on, 
To bloody battles, and to bruifing arms. 
What never-dying honour hath he got 
Againſt renowned Douglas; whoſe high dee, 
Whoſe hot incurſions, and great name in arms, 
Holds from all ſoldiers chief majority, 
And military title capital, 
Throughall the kingdoms that acknowledge Chritt? 
Thrice hath this Hotſpur Mars in ſwathing cloatts, 
This infant warrior, in his enterprizes 
Diſcomfited great Douglas ; ta'en him once, 


Mingled his royalty with carping 7 fools ; 


Enlarged him, and made a friend of him, 


1 Mean attempts are unworthy undertakings. Lewd does not in this place barely ſignify 7wan'on, 


but licentious. 2 1. c. officious paraſites. 


3 i. e. True to him that had then poſſeſſion of the 


crown. 4 This is an alluſion to the ſto:y of Prometheus's theft, who ſtole fire from thence ; and 


as with this he made a man, ſo with that Bolingbroke made a king. 
bavin is bruſhwood, which, fired, burns fiercely, but 1s ſoon out. 


5 Raſh 18 heady, thoughtlels : 
6 The metaphor ſeems t0 be 


token from mingling coarſe wool with fine, and carding them together, whereby the value of the latter 


is diminiſhed, The king means, that Richard mingled and carded together his royal ſtate with carp- 
ing fools, &c. To card is uſed by other writers for, to mix. 7 i. e. Kum. prating, &c. 

8 1.e. made his preſence injurious to | 
of every boy whoſe vanity incited him to try his wit againſt the king's. Compara/tre, means 


10 To enfeoff is a law term, ſignifying to inveſt with poſſeſſions. 


quarto 1398, reads cab ring fools. 


equal. oz rival in any thing. 


The 
is reputation. 9 Mean- 


* 


To 


FIRST PART OF KING HENRY lx. 461 


To fill the mouth of deep defiance up, 

And ſhake the peace and ſafety of our throne. 
And what ſay you to this ? Percy, Northumberland, | If promiſes be kept on every hand, 

The archbiſhop's grace of York, Douglas, Mor- As ever offer'd foul play in a ſtate. [to-day ; 


timer, 
Capitulate * againſt us, and are up. 
Rut wherefore do I tell theſe news to thee ? 
Why, Harry, do I tell thee of my foes, 
Which art my near'tt and deareſt 2 enemy ? 
Thou that art like enough, through vaſſal fear, 
Baſe inclination, and the ſtart of ſpleen, 
To fight againſt me under Percy's pay, 
To Jog his heels, and curt'ſy at his frowns, 
To ſhew how much thou art degenerate, 


| The eleventh of this month, at Shrewſbury : 
A mighty and a fearful head they are, 


K. Henry. The earl of Weſtmoreland ſet forth 
With him my ſon, lord John of Lancaſter ; 
For this advertiſement is five days old :— 
On Wedneſday next, Harry, thou ſhalt ſet forward: 
On Thurſday, we ourſelves will march : 
Our meeting is Bridgnorth : and, Harry, you 
Shall march through Gloſterſhire ; by which ac- 

count, 

Our buſineſs valued, ſome twelve days hence 
Our general forces at Bridgnorth ſhal! meet. 


P. Henry. Do not think fo, you ſhall not find it ſo: | Our hands are full of buſineſs : let's away; 
And heaven forgive them, that ſo much have] Advantage feeds him fat, while men delay. 


ſway'd 
Your majeſty's good thoughts away from me ! 
I will redeem all this on Percy's head, 
And, in the cloſigg of ſome glorious day, 
Be bold to tell you, that I am your ſon ; 
When I will wear a garment all of blood, 
And ſtain my favours 3 in a bloody maſk, 


[ Exeunt. 
e III. 
The Boar' a- head Tavern in Eaſt- cheap. 

Enter Falſtaff, and Bardolpb. 


Fal. Bardolph, am 1 not fallen away vilely 
ſince this lat action? do I not bate? do 1 not 


Which, waſh'd away, mall ſcour my ſhame with it. dwindle ? Why, my {kin hangs about me like an 


Andthat ſhall be the day, whene'er it lights, 
That this fame child of honour and renown, 

This gallant Hotſpur, this all-praited Knight, 
And your unthought-of Harry, chance to meet : 
For every honour fitting on his helm, 

Would they were multitudes ; and on my head 
My ſhames redoubled ! for the time will come, 
That I ſhall make this northern youth exchange 
His glorious deeds for my indignities. 

Percy is but my factor, good my lord, 

To engroſs up glorious deeds on my behalf: 
And1 will call him to ſo ſtrict account, 

That he ſhall render every glory up, 

Yea, even the ſlighteſt worſhip of his time, 

Or I will tear the reckoning from his heart. 
This, in the name of God, I promiſe here : 

The which if he be pleas'd I ſhall perform, 

I do beſeech your majeſty, may ſalve 
Thelong-grown wounds of my intemperance : 
If not, the end of life cancels all bands; 

And I will die a hundred thouſand deaths, 

Ere break the ſmalleſt parcel of this vow. 


old lady's looſe gown ; I am wither'd like an old 
apple-John. Well, VII repent, and that ſuddenly, 
while I am in ſome liking ; I ſhall be out of heart 
ſhortly, and then I ſhall have no ſtrength to re- 
pent. An I have not forgotten what the infide of 
a church is made of, I am a pepper-corn, abrew- 
er's horſe 4; the inſide of a church: Company, 
villainous company, hath been the ſpoil of me. 
Bard. Sir John, you are ſo fretful, you cannat 
live long. 

Fal. Why, there is it: come ſing me a bawdy 
ſong ; make me merry. I1 was as virtuouſly given, 
as a gentleman need to be; virtuous enough : 
ſwore little ; dic'd, not above ſeven times a week ; 
went to a bawdy-houſe, not above once in a quar- 
ter—of an hour; paid mouey that I borrow'd, 
three or four times ;. liv'd well, and in good com- 
paſs : and now I live out of all order, out of all 
compaſs. - 

Bard. Why, you are ſo fat, Sir John, that yon 
muſt needs be out of all compaſs ; out of all rea- 
ſonable compaſs, Sir John. 


K. Henry. A hundred thouſand rebels die in] Fal. Do thou amend thy face, and I'll amend 


this. 


my life: thou art our admiral, thou beareſt the 


Thou ſhalt have charge, and ſovereign truſt herein. | lanthorn in the poop, —but tis in the noſe of thee 


Emer Blunt. 


thou art the knight of the burning lamp. 


How now, good Blunt? thy looks are full of Bard. Why, Sir Jolm, my face does you no harm. 


ſpeed. 


Fal. No, I'll be (worn; I make as good uſe of 


Blunt. So is the buſineſs that I come to ſpeak of. it as many a man doth of a death's head, or a me- 


Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath fent word,— 
That Douglas, and the Engliſh rebels met, 


mento mori : I never tee thy face, but I think upon 
hell-fire, and Dives that lived in purple; for 


15 i. e. make head. 2 Deareſt here means moſt fatal, moſt miſchievous, and ſhould be ſpelled 
re 


from a m 
does not, 
lars, &c. 
that 4 Falſtaff does not m 
lome ſtriking diffimilitude. 
e allerts the truth of ſeveral 
an Ebrew Jeu a bunch of radaſſi a horſe.” 


ſtreſs, or a trophy from an enemy. 


Favours mean ſome decoration uſually worn by knights in their helmets, as a preſent 


4 Mr. Steevens conjettures, that a brewe?'s horſe 


perhaps, mean a dray-horſe, but the croſs-beam on which beer-barrels are carried into cel- 
and that the alluſion may be to the taper form of this machine; while Mr. Tyrwhitt thinks, 
ean to point out any femilitude to his own condition, but, on the contrary, 

He ſays here, /am a pepper-corn, a brewer's horſe ; juſt as in act II. ſc. iv. 
arts of his narrative, on pain of being conſidered as n 70gue e a Fern 


there 
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there he is in his robes, burning, burning.—If will you make a younker 5 of me? ſhall 1 nc 


thou wert any way given to virtue, I would ſwear 
by thy face ; my oath ſhould be, By this fire : but 
thou art altogether given over ; and wert indeed, 
but for the light in thy face, the ſon of utter dark- 
neſs. When thou ran'ſt up Gads-hill in the night 
to catch my horſe, if I did not think thou had'ſt 
been an ignis fatuus, or a ball of wild-fire, there's 
no purchaſe in money. O, thou art a perpetual 
triumph, an everlaſting bonfire light ! Thou haſt 
ſaved me a thouſand marks in links and torches 1, 
walking with thee in the night betwixt tavern 


take mine eaſe in mine inn o, but I ſhall have my 
pocket pick'd? I have loſt a leal-ring of my 
grandfather's, worth forty mark. 


Ho/7. O, I have heard the prince tell him, I know 


not how oft, that the ring was copper. 


Tal. How ! the prince is a Jack, a ineak-cup 


and, if he were here, I would cudgel him like 3 
dog, if he would fay ſo. 

Enter Prince Henry, and Point, marching ; and Fal. 
ftaff moets them, playing on bis trunchem, like a fife, 


Fal. How now, lad ? is the wind in that dog, 


and tavern : but the ſack that thou haſt drunk me, i faithꝰ muſt we all march? 


would have bought me lights as good cheap 2, at 
the deareſt chandler's in Europe. I have main- 
tained that ſalamander of yours with fire, any time 
= 175 and thirty years; Heaven reward me 

it 

Bard. Sblood, I would my face were in your 
belly! 

Fal. God-a-mercy ! ſo ſhould 
beart-burn'd. 


I be ſure to be 


Enter Hoſteſs. k 


How now, dame Partlet the hen 3 ? have you en- 
quir'd yet, who pick'd my pocket? 

Het. Why, Sir John, what do you think, Sir 

ohn? Do you think I keep tnieves in my houſe ? 
1 have ſearch d, I have enquir'd, ſo has my huſband, 
man by man, boy by boy, ſervant by ſervant : the 
tithe of a hair was never loſt in my houſe before. 

Fal. You lie, hoſteſs; Bardolph was ſhav'd, 
and loſt many a hair: and 1'll be ſworn, my poc- 
ket was pick d: Go to, you are a woman, go. 

He. Who I? I defy thee ; I was never call'd 
ſo in mine own houſe before. 

Fal. Go to, I know you well enough. 

He. Ne, Sir John ; you do not know me, Sir 
John: I know you, Sir ſohn: you owe me mo- 
ney, Sir John, and now you pick a quarrel to be- 
guile me of it: I bought you a dogen of ſhirts to 
your back. 

Fal. Dowlas, filthy dowlas : I have given them 
away to bakers' wives, and they have made bolters 
of them. 

Hoſt. Now, as I am a true woman, holland of 
eight ſhillings an ell. You owe money here be- 
fades, Sir John, for your diet, and by-drinkings 
and money lent you, four and twenty pounds, 

Fal. He had his part of it; let him pay. 

Het. He? alas, he is poor; he hath nothing. 

Fal. How ! poor? look upon his face; what 
call you rich 4 ? let them coin his noſe, let them 


Bard. Yea, two and two, Newgate-faſhion 7. 
Hoſt. My lord, I pray you, hear me. 
P. Henry. What ſay'ſt thou, miſtreſs Quickly? 


How does thy huſband ? I love him well, he is an 
honeſt man. | 


Hoſt. Good my lord, hear me. 

Faul. Pr'ythee, let her alone, and liſt to me. 

P. Henry. What ſay ſt thou, Jack ? 

Fal. The other night I fell aſleep here behind 


the arras, and had my pocket pick d: this houſe is 
turn'd bawdy-houſfe, they pick pockets. 


P. Henry. What didſt thou loſe, Jack ? 
Fal. Wilt thou believe me, Hal? three or four 


bonds of forty pound a-piece, and a ſeal- ring of my 
Trandfatier's. 


P. Henry. A trifle, ſome eiglit- penny matter. 

Hoſt. So I told him, my lord; and I ſaid, 1 
heard your grace ſay ſo : And, my lord, he ſpeak; 
molt vilely of you, like a foul- moutb'd man as bs 
is; and ſaid, he would cudgel you. 

P. Henry. What ! he did not ? 
Hot, There's neither faith, truth, nor vomar- 
hood in me elſe. 

Fal. There's no more faith in thee than in 2 
ew'd prune * ; nor no more truth in thee, than 
in a drawn fox 9; and for woman-hood, mad 
Marian 0 n-zy be the deputy's wife of the ward to 
thee. Go, you thing, go. 

I1ot. Say, what thing * what thing? 
Fal. What thing ? why, a thing to thank God on. 
Hoſt. 1 am no thing to thank God on, I would 
thou ſhould'ſt know it ; I am an honeſt mans 
wife : and, ſetting thy Knighthood afide, thou art 
a knave to call me ſo. - | 
Fal. Setting thy womanhood afide, thou at 2 
beaſt to ſay otherwiſe. 
He. Say, what beaſt, thou Knave thou ? 
Fal. What beaſt ? why, an otter ? : 
P. Henry. An otter, Sir John; why an oe! 
Fal. Why : the's neither fiſh, nor fleſh; ! 
man knows not where to have her. 


coin his cheeks; I'll not pay a denier. 


T Mr. Steevens remarks on 22 that in 
luminated with lamps) candles and 


nthorns to let, were cricd about London. 


Shakſpeare”s time (long before the ſtreets were 1 
2 Cheap is market, A 


good clieap therefore is a bon marche. From this word Eaſt-cheap, Chepſtow, Cheap-ſide, &c. arc derived: 


3 Dame Partlet is the name of the hen in the old ſtory book of Reynard the Fox. N 
5 A younker is a novice, 4 young inexperienced man calily g 


carbuncles is called a vici face. 


6 To take mine eaſe in mine inne, was an ancient proverb, n t very different in its 
maxim, * Every man's houſe is his caſtle;““ for inne originally ſignified 


7 i. e. e are conveyed to Newgate, faſtened two and two together. 


a diſh of ftew'd prunes being not only the ancient d 
to it, as has been before obſerved. 9 A drawn 
ground to exerciſe the hounds. 
who attends the dancers ot the morris. 


4 A face ſet wit 


application from 4 
a houſe or Hall 
8 Meaning a baue 


eſignation of a brothel, but the conſtant a ppenca;* 


ox may perhaps man, 2 fox drawn over th 


! 
19 Maid Maria, is either a man dreſſed like a woman, of the 10 
li 


m 
45 
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Hef. Thou art an unjuſt man in ſaying ſo; thou P. Henry. It appears ſo by the ſtory. 
or any man knows where to have me, thou knave] Fal. Hoſteſs, I forgive thee : Go, make ready 
thou | breakfaſt ; love thy huſband, look to thy ſervants, 
P. Hezry. Thou ſay ' ſt true, hoſteſs ; and be and cheriſh thy gueſts : thou ſhalt find me tractable 
ſlanders thee moſt groſsly. to any honeſt reaſon : thou ſeeſt I am pacify'd,— 
Hoſt. So he doth you, my lord; and ſaid this | Still ?—Nay, I pr'ythee, be gone. [ Exit Hoſteſs. 
other day, you ought him a thouſand pound. Now, Hal, to the news at court : for the robbery, 
P. Henry. Sirrah, do I owe you a thouſand|lad,—How is that anſwer'd ? 
: | P. Henry. O my ſweet beef, I muſt ſtill be good 
Fal. A thouſand pound, Hal? a million: thy | angel to thee :—The money is paid back again. 
love is worth a million ; chou ow'ſt me thy love. Fal. O, I do not like that paying back, tis 
Hoſt. Nay, my lord, he calbd you Jack, and|a double labour. 
ſaid, he would cudgel you. P. Henry. I am good friends with my father, and 
Fal. Did I, Bardolph ? may do any thing. 
Bard. Indeed, fir John, you ſaid ſo. Fal. Rob me the exchequer the firſt thing thou 


Fal. Yea, if he ſaid, my ring was copper. do'ſt, and do it with unwaſh'd hands too 2. 
P. Henry. I ſay, tis copper: Dar'ſt thou be as Bard. Do, my lord. 
good as thy word now? | 


|; P. Henry. I have procur'd thee, lack, a charge 
Fal. Why, Hal, thou know'ſt, as thou art but | of foot. » Jacks | 


man, I dare: but, as thou art prince, I fear thee, | Fal. I would it had been of horſe. Where 

4 I fear the roaring of the hon's whelp. ſhall I find one that can ſteal well? O for a fine 
P. Henry. And why not, as the lion? thief, of two and twenty, or thereabouts! I am 
Fal. The king himſelf is to be fear'd ns the lion : | heinouſly unprovided. Well, God be thanked for 

Doſt thou think, 1'il fear thee as I fear thy father ? |theſe rebels, they offend none but the virtuous ; L 

nay, an if I do, let my girdle break laud them, I praiſe them. | 
P. Henry. O, if it ſhould, how would thy guts] P. Henry. Barduiph 

fall about thy knees ! But, firrah, there's no room | Bard. My lord. - 

for faith, truth, nor honeſty, in this boſom of | F. Henry. Go bear this letter to lord John of 

thine; it is all filled up with guts, and midriff. — Lancaſter, [land.— 

Charge an honeſt woman with picking thy pocket ! My brother John; this to my lord of Weltmore- 

Why, thou whoreſon, impudent, imbouſy'd * raſ-|Go, Poins, to hortc, to horie ; for thou and I 

cal, if there were any thing in thy pocket but ta- | Have thirty miles to ride ere dinner-time,— 

vern-reckonings, memorandums of bau dy -bouſes, | Jack, 

and one poor penny- worth of ſugar- candy to make | Meet me to-morrow in the Temple-hall 

thee long-winded ; if thy pocket were enrich'd | At two o'clock i' the afternoon : 

with any other injuries but theſe, I am a villa. There ſhalt thou kuow thy charge; and there receive 

And yet you will ſtand to it; you will not pocket Money, and order for their furniture. 


b 


n up wrong : Art thou not aſham'd ? The land is burning; Percy ſtands on high; 

4 Fal. Doſt thou hear, Hal? thou know'ſt, in the And either they, or we, muſt lower lie. 

* ftate of innocency, Adam fell; and what ſhould [ Excunt Prince, Poini, and Bard. 
poor Jack. Falſtaff do, in the days of villainy ? Thou Fal. Rare worde! braye world '——Hoſteſs, my 
ſeeſt, I have more fleſh than another man; and breaktaſt ; come: 

0 therefore more frailty. You conteſs then, you] O, I could with this tavern were my drum. (Exit. 

vld pick d my pocket 

11's 

ut 3 

111 

= 955 
s : £ 23: 2-23 1. The tongues of ſoothers; but a braver place 
; g The Camp near Shr bury. 0 my 1 love, hath no man than yourſelf : 
2 , k Na U 4 1 33 lord. 
| 3 Late, Hotſpur, Wore ger, and Douglas. * 8 8 » 
1 : 4 the. W E LL faid, my noble Scot : If ſpeak-| No man ſo potent breathes upon the ground, 
m— n ing truth, A But I will beard 3 him. 
_ A not thought flatte ti : 
ue £ Such attribution ſhould the Douglas — | Rs io, = yy _ 2 
uw | As net a ſoldier of this ſeaſon's ſtamp I What letters W then . can but thank 
* Should go ſo general current through the world. you. 
o By heaven, 1 cannot flatter ; 1 defy M 
a ; W J Theſe letters come from your father. 
ndnd; | | 


N ; | 8 8 * . 
. puff. 2 Le. do it immediate 


a ly, or the firſt thing i Ln 4 
© oppoſe face to face ia a hoſtile or daring — e firſt thing in the morning 3 To 
Lat. 
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Hot. Letters from him why comes he not him- 
ſelf ? 
Mei. He cannot come, my lord; he's grievous fick. 
Hot. Zounds bo v has ha the leiſure to be ſick, 
In ſuch a juſtling time? Who leads his power ? 
Under whoſe government come they along ? 
M.. His letters bear his mind, not I. 
Hot. His mind ! 
Wor. I pry'thee, tell me, doth he keep his bed? 
Me. He did, my lord, four days ere I ſet forth; 
And, at the time of my departure thence, 
He was much fear d by his phyſtaans. 
Wor. I would, the ſtate of time had firſt been 
whole, 
Ere he by ſickneſs had been viſited : 
His health was never better worth than now, 
Hot. Sick now ! droop now ! this ſickneſs duth 
infect 
The very life- blood of our enterprize ; 
Tis catching hither, even to our camp. 
He writes me here, t hat inward fickneſs — 
And that his friends by deputation could not 
So ſoon be drawn ; nor did he think it meet, 
To lay ſo dangerous and dear a truſt 
On any ſoul remov'd, but on his own *. 
Yet doth he give us bold advertiſement, — 
That with our ſmall conjunction, we ſhould on, 
To ſee how fortune is diſpos'd to us : | 
For, as he writes, there is no quailing 2 now; 
Recauſe the king is certainly poſleſs'd 
Of all our purpoſes. What ſay you to it? 
Wor. Your father's ſickneſs is a maim to us. 
Hot. A perilous gaſh, a very limb lopt off :— 
And yet, in faith, 'tis not ; his preſent want 
Seems more than we ſhall find it: Were it good, 
To ſet the exact wealth of all our ſtates 
All at one caft ? to ſet ſo rich a main 
On the nice hazard of one doubtful hour ? 
It were not good : for therein ſhould we read 
The very bottom and the ſoul of hope; 
The very liſt 3, the very utmoſt bound 
Of all our fortunes. 
Doug. Faith, and ſo we ſhould; 
Where now remains a {weet reverſion : 
We may boldly ſpend upon the hope of what 
Is to come in: 2 
A comfort of retirement + lives in this. 
Het. A rendezvous, a home to fly unto, 
If that the devil and miſchance look big 
Upon the maidenhead of our affairs. 


PLAYS. 


By ſome, that know not why he is away, 
That wiſdom, loyalty, and mere diſlike 
Of our proceedings, kept the earl from hence : 
And think, how ſuch an apprehenſion 
May turn the tide of fearful faction, 
And breed a kind of queſtion in our cauſe : 
For, well you know, we of the offering ſide 5 
Muſt keep aloof from ſtri& arbitrement ; 
And ſtop all ight-holes, every loop, from whence 
The eye of reaſon may pry in upon us : 
This abſence of your father's draws a curtain, 
That ſhews the ignorant a Kind of fear 
Refore not dreamt of. 
Hot. You ſtrain too far. 
I, rather of his abſence make this uſe ;— 
It lends a luſtre, and more great opinion, 
A larger dareto our great enterprize, 
Than if the earl were here : for men muſt think, 
If we, without his help, can make a head 
To puſh againſt the kingdom; with his help, 
We ſhall o'erturn it topſy-turvy doun.— 
Yet all goes well, yet all our joints are whole. 
Doug. As heart can think : there is not ſuch a 
word 

Spoke of in Scotland, as this term of fear. 

Enter Sir Richard Vernon. 
Het. My couſm Vernon ! welcome, by my ſou!, 
Ver. Pray God, my news may be worth a we!- 

come, lord. 

The earl of Weſtmoreland, ſeven thouſand ſtrong, 
Is marching hitherwards ; with him, prince Jots. 
Hot. No harm: What more 
Ver. And further, I have learn'd. — 
The king himſelf in perſon is ſet forth, 
Or lutherwards intended ſpeedily, 
With ſtrong and mighty preparation. | 
Hot. He ſhall be welcome too. Where is his f 
The nimble-footed 7 mad-cap prince of Wales, 
And his comrades, that daff'd the world aſide, 
And bid it paſs ? 
Ver. All furniſh'd, all in arms, 
All plum'd like eſtridges, that with the wins 
Bated like eagles having lately bath'd ® : 
Glittering in golden coats, like images 9: 
As full of ſpirit as the month of May, 
And gorgeous as the ſun at midſummer ; 
Wanton as youthful goats, wild as young bu! 
I faw young Harry,—with his beaver on, 
His cuiſſes 10 on his thighs, gallantly arm'd,— 
Rite from the ground hke feather'd Mercury, 


Wor. But yet, I would your father had been here.] And vaulted with ſuch eaſe into his ſeat, 


The quality and hair 5 of our attempt 
Brooks no diviſion : It will be thought 


t i. e. on any e near to himſelf. 


is the ſelvage ; hguratively, the utmoſt line of circumference, the utmoſt extent. 


port to which we may have recourſe, 5 LE. 
tide. Some latter editions read, offending. 


running; | 
take a wild-buck, or doe, in a large park.”” 


As if an angel dropt down from the cloud, 


2 To gurl is to languiſh, to fink into dejection. 


To turn and wind a fiery Pegatus, 


the complexton, the charatter. 


(which almoſt all birds are fond ut), ſpread out their wings to catch the wind, and flutter viola 


with them in order to diy themſclves. This in the falconer's language is called bating, and by dle. 
ſpeare, bating with the wind. It may be obſerved, that birds never appear ſo lively and full of ſpat 
9 Alluding to the manner of dreffing up images in the Ron 


immediately after bathing. 


churches on holy-days ; when they are hedecked in robes very richly laced and embroige's 


10 Curſes, French, armour for the thighs, 


3 Tie 
4 i. e. a ſup- 
o 1. e. of the 4% 
7 Stowe lays of the Prince, He was paſſing ett! 
inſomuch that ke with two other of his lords, without hounds, bow, or other cugine, woul 
s Mr. Steevens obſerves, that all birds, after hatin; 
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And witch * the world with noble horſemarſhip. 

Hot. No more, no more; worſe than the ſun 
in March, 

This praiſe doth nouriſh agues. Let them come: 

Tuey come like ſacrifices in their trim, 

And to the fire-ey'd maid of ſmoky War, 

All hot, and bleeding, will we offer them : 

The mailed Mars ſhall on his altar fit, 

Up to the ears in blood, I am on fire, 

To hear this rich repriſal is ſo nigh, 

And yet not ours: Come, let me take my horſe, 

Who is to bear me, like a thunder-boit, 

A-ainſt the boſom. of the prince of Wales: 
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hearts in their bellies no bigger than pins' heads, 
aud they have bought out their ſervices ; and now 
my whole charge conſiſts of ancients, corporals, 
lientenants, gentlemen of companies, ſlaves as 
ragged as Lazarus in the painted cloth, where the 
glutton's dogs lick'd his ſores: and ſuch as, indecd, 
were never ſoldiers ; but diſcarded unjuſt ſerving- 
men, younger ſons to younger brothers 4, revolted 
tapſters, and oftlers trade-fallen ; the cankers of a 
calm world, and a long peace; ten times more 
diſhonourably ragged, than an old fac'd ancient 5 ; 
and ſuch have I to fill up the rooms of them that 


aave bought out their ſervices ; that you would 
Harry to Harry ſhall, hot horſe to horſe think, I had a hundred and fifty tatter'd prodigals, 


Mect, and ne'er part, till one drop down a corſe. lately come from ſwine-keeping, from eating draff 
0, that Glendower were come ! and huiks. A mad fellow met me on the way, and 
Ver. There is more news : told me, I had unloaded all the gibbets, and preſs'd 
1 learn'd in Worceſter, as I rode along, the dead bodies. No eye hath ſeen ſuch ſcares 
He cannot draw his power this fourteen days. crows. I'll not march through Coventry with them, 
Done. That's the worlt ridings that I hear of yet. that's flat :—Nay, and the villains march wide be- 
Wor, Ay, by my faith, that bears a froſty ſound. |twixt the legs, as if they had gyves® on; for, in- 
Hat. What may the King's whole battle reachſdeed, I had the moſt of them out of priſon.— 
Ver. To thirty thouſand. [unto ? | There's but a ſhirt and a half in all my company; 
Hot. Forty let it le; and the half-ſhirt is two napkins, tack'd together, 
My father and Glendower being both away, and thrown over the ſhoulders like a herald's chat 
The powers of us may ferve ſo great a day. without fleeves 3 and the ſhirt, to ſay the truth, 
Come, let us take a muſter ſpeedily: {tolen from my hoſt of Saint Albans, or the red- 
Docmſday is near; die all, die merrily. noſe inn-keeper of Daintry. But that's all one; 
Dong. Talk not of dying; I am out of fear they'll find linen enough on every hedge, 
Of death, or death's hand, for this one half year. Euter Prince Henry, and W. flmorel.md, 


| Exeunt.| p. Henry. How now, blown Jack ? how now, 
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ber Coventr Tal. What, Hal? How now, mad wag ? What 
* - * a devil doſt thou in Warwickſhire ? — My good 
Enter Falſtaff, and Burdolph. 


lord of Wettmoreland, I cry you mercy ; 1 thought 

your honour had atre: dy been at Shrewſbury. 
ei. *Faith, Sir Jubn, 'tis more than time that 

I were there, and you too; but my powers are 

there already: The King, I can tell vou, louks 

for us all ; we mult away all night. 

Fal. Tut, never fear me; 1 am as vigilant, as 


Fal. Bardolph, get thee - before to Coventry; 
fill me a bottle of ſack : our ſoldiers ſhall march 
throngh 3 we'll to Sutton-Colfield to-night. 

Bard. Will you give me money, captain ? 

Fal. Lay out, lay out. 

Bard. This bottle makes an angel. 

Fel. An it do, take it for thy labour ; and if it la cat to {teal cream. 
make twenty, take them al, I'll anſwer the coin- P. Henry. I think, to ſteal cream indeed; for 
age. Bid my lieutenant Peto meet me at the town's thy theft hath already made thee butter. Put tell 
end. | me, Jack ; Whoſe fellows are theſe that come at- 

Bard. I will, captain: farewel. { Exit» ter? 

Fal. If 1 be not aſham'd of my ſoldiers, I am Fal. Mine, Hal, mine. 
a ſoue d gurnet 2. I have miſ-us d the king's preſs P. Henry. 1 did never fee ſuch pitiful raſcals. 
damnably. I have got, in exchange of a hundred Fal. Tut, tut; good enough to toſs 7; food for 
ans fifty ſoldiers, three hundred and odd pounds. powder, food for powder; they'll fill a pit, as 
L preſs me none but good houſholders, yeomen's | well as better; tuſh, man, mortal men, mortal 
tons : enquire me out contracted batchelors, ſuch 


men. 
+ had been aſk'd twice on the bans ; fuch a com-| V. Ay, but, Sir John, methinks, they are 
F miodity of warm flaves, as had as lief heir the de- 


1 


44" 9% in * 


* n 1 


| exceeting poor and barg; too beggarly. 
3 Tie vi as a drum; ſuch as fear the report of a caliver, | Tal. Faith, for their poverty, I kntw not 
. a fup worſe than a ſtruck fowl, or a hurt wild-duck.— where they had that: and for their barcacſs,—1 
ſay I prett me none but ſuch toatts and butter 3, With am ſure they never learn'd that of me. 
(wilt !! . 
4 

_ b: Witch for be witch, charm, 2 Souc'd gurnet is an appellation of contempt very frequently em- 
; pioyed in the old comedies, 3 Another term oft contempt 4 Meaning, mon Oo! deſpergt: 
role. tortune and wild adventure. 5 Mr. Steevens has tappily, we think, explained this patlage :; + {n 
V dhe «d. j2'd ancient, is an old ſtandard mended with a different colour. It ſhould not be wittten in ane 

_ ward, as old and /e are diltintt epithets, To face a gown is to nit; en expreſſion at prelent in 
Rom! ule. In our author's time the facings of gowns were always ot a colour d1.erent lem the att ittelf, 
cide nc ie. ſhackles, \ to te | | 


7 That is, to tois upon a pike. 


P. Wer. 
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7 3 
P. Wenry. No, Pi be ſworn; unleſs you call 80 long as, out of limit, and true rule, 

three fingers on the ribs, bare. But, firrah, make | You ſtand againſt anointed majeſty! 

haute : Percy 1 already in the field. But, to my charge. — The king hath ſent to know 
Fal. What, is the King encamp'd ? Ihe nature of your griets ; and whereupon 
1. He is, Sir John; I fear, we ſhall tay too | You conjure: from the breaſt of civil peace 


long. : Such bold hoſtility, teaching his duteous land 
Fal. Well, [ feaſt, | Audacious cruelty: If that the king 

To the latter end of a fray, and the beginning of a] Have any way your goud deſerts forgot,— 

Fits a dull fighter, and a keen gueſt. [ Excunt. | Which he confeſſeth to be manifold, —— 


He bids you name your griefs ; and, with all ſpeed, 
You ſhall have vour defires, with intereſt ; 


Ss C-5,N8 III. 


Shr ewfba V. And pardon abſolute for yourſelf, and theſe, 
Vater Hotſpur, Wiorcefter, Douglas, and Fernom, | Herein mis-led by your ſuggeſtion. 
Hat. We'll fight with him to-night. Hat. The king is Kind; and, well we know, 
W or. It may not be. the king 


Dang. You give him then advantage. Knows at what time to promiſe, when to pays 
Ver. Not a whit. My tather, and my uncle, and myſelf, 
Hou. Why ſay you fo? looks he not for ſupply * | Did give him that ſame royalty he wears: 
Ver. So do we. And,—when he was not ſix and twenty ſtrong, 
Hot, His is certain, ours is doubtful, Sick in the world's regard, wretched and low, 
Wor. Good chm, be advis'd ; ſtir not to-night. } A poor unminded out- law ſneaking home,— 
Ver. Do not, wy lord. My tather gave him welcome to the ſhore : 
Doug. You do not cru nlel well And, -u hen he heard him ſwear, and vow to God, 
You {peck it out of fear, and cold heart. He came but to be duke of Lancaſter, 
Ver. Do me no flander, Douglas : by my life, o fue his Iivery 2, and beg his peace; 
(And I dare well maintain it with my lite) ich tears of wnocency, and terms of zeal,— 
If well-reſpected honour bid me on, My tather, 1m Kind heart and pity mov'd, 
I hold as little counſel with weak fear, Swore him athiftance, and perform'd it too. 
As you, my lord, or any Scot that this day lives: Now, when the lords and barons of the realm 
Let it be ſcen to-morrow in the battle, Perceiv'd Northmmberland did lean to him, 
Which of us fears. pom more 3 and lets came in with cap and Knee 
Deus. Vea, or to-night, Met him in bezoughs, cities, villages ; 
Fer, Content. Attended lian on bridges, {tood in lanes, 
Hot. Jo-night, ſay 1. much, ! Laid gifts before him, profter'd him their oatte, 
Ver. Come, come, it mav not be. I wonder! Gave him their heirs 3 as pages follow'd hun, 
Being men of ſuch great leaving ! as you arty Even at the heels, in golden multitudes, 
Thit you foreice not what impediments | He preſentiy,-—as greatneſs knows tc, —— 
Drag back our expedition : Certain horſe Ste ps me a little higher than his vow 


Of my couſin Vernon's are nut yet come up: NLde to my father, while his blood was poor, 
* . an | > * 5 . * 7 

Your uncle Worceiter's horte came but to-day; | Upon the niked thore at Ravenſpurg; 

And now their pride and mettle is afleep, Ind now, fortooth, takes on him to reform 


Some certain edicts, and ſome 1trait decrees, 
That he too heas on the commonwealth ; 
Cries out upon abuſes, ſeems to weep 

Over his country's wrongs ; and, by this face, 


Their courage with hard l\bour tame and dull, 

That not a horſe is kaif the hait of himſelf. 
Hot. So are the horſes of the enemy 

In general, jouryev-bated, and brought low; 

The better part of ours are full of reſt. {This ſeeming brow of juſtice, did he win 
Nor. The number of tie King exceedeth ours: The hearts of ail that he did angle for. 
For God's fake, cout, ſtay till all come in. ; Procecded further; cut me off the heads 

[The trumpets ſound a purley. Of all the favourites, that the abſent King 
Enter Sir Walter Baut. © Fil deputation left behind him Bere, 


Nlunt. I come with gracious offers trom the King, | When he was perſonal in the Jrith war. 


If you vouchfate me hearang, and reſpect. Blunt. Fut, I came not to hear this. 
Ilet. Welcome, Sir Waiter Blunt; Anil would lu. Then to the point. 
to. God, In thort time after, he depos'd the King; 
You were of our determination! Soon after that, depriv'd lum of his life 
Some of us love vou well; and even thoſe ſome And, in the neck of that, taſl'd 4 the Whole ſtate: 


Envy your great detervings, and god zune; lo nuke that wore, ſutter'd his kin:man Marc 
Becauſe you are not of our quality, no is, if every owner were well plac'd, 
But ftand aunſt us like an enemy. | Indeed his king) to be incag'd in Wales, 
Bunt. And heaven vetend, but fill I odd There without rantom to he forfeited ; 
tand 10, Dugrac'd me ur my happy victories ; 


t i. e. ſuch experience in martial buſineſs, 2 This is a law- phraſe; meaning, to ſue out the de. 
liecty or pollcſhion vt his lands trom the Court of Wards, which, on the death of any of the tenet. 
&! thy crow, feired their lands, till the heir /, wut bis drvery. 3 i. e. the greater and the <Q 
ee Wild lo Aae, t was OACE dαοννννννν,⁰ Lo amr loy theſe words indifcrumnateg, 


1 * 
22 


I Me 
counted 
mean, 


Feddin, 
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Sought to entrap me by intelligence ; The king, with mighty and quick-raiſed power, 
Rated my uncle from the council-board ; Meets with lord Harry: and I fear, Sir Michael, 
In rage diſmiſs'd my father from the court; What with the ſickneſs of Northumberland, 

Broke oath on oath, committed wrong on Wrong: | (Whoſe power was in the firit proportion) 

And, in concluſion, drove us to ſeek out And what with Owen Glendower's abſence thence, 
This head of ſafety? ; and, withal, to pry (Who with them was a rated ſinew 3 too, | 
Into his title, the which we find And comes not in, o'er-rul'd by prophecies)— 15 


Too indirect for long continuance. I fear, the power of Percy is too weak il; 
Blunt. Shall I return this anſwer to the king? | To wage an intant trial with the king. fear; Ht 
Het. Not fo, Sir Walter; well withdraw awhile. Sir Mich. Why, my good lord, you need not 1% 

Go to the king ; and let there be impawn'd There's Douglas and lord Mortimer. N | 7 

Some ſurety for a ſafe return again, Tork. No, Mortimer is not there. | Wb; 

And in the morning early ſhall my uncle Sir Mich. But there is Mordake, Vernon, lord 1 

Bring him our purpoſes : and ſo farewel. [love. Harry Percy, 1 
Blunt. I would, you would accept of grace and And there's my lord of Worceſter, and a head 1 7 
Hit. And, may be, ſo we ſhall. Of gallant warriors, noble gentlemen. [ drawn oj 
Blunt. Pray heaven, you do! [Exeunt.| York. And ſo there is: but yet the King hath 18 | 

FF | 
"nts? 9 Mes, lord john of Lancaſter i 
York. The Archbiſhep's Palace. Gary, 


The noble Weſtmoreland, and warlike Blunt ; 
Enter the Archbiſhop of York, and Sir Michael. | And many more corrivals, and dear men 


York. Hie, good Sir Michael; bear this ſealed | Of eſtimation and command in arms. 
With winged haſte, to the lord mareſhal ; | brief 2, Sir Mich. Doubt not, my lord, they ſhall be 
This to my couſin Scroop ; and all the reſt well oppos'd. 
To whom they are directed: if you knew York. I hope no lefs, yet needful 'tis to fear; 
How much they do import, you would make haſte. | And, to prevent the wertt, Sir Michacl, ſpeed : 
Sir Mich. My good lord, 
I gueſs their tenor. 
York. Like enough, you do. 
To-morrow, good Sir Michael, is a day, 


do 
<4 


OO tO Me ee — 
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For, if lord Percy thrive not, ere the king 
Diſmiſs his power, he means to viſit us,— 
For he hath heard of our confederacy,—— 


_—_— CT” I 


+7 oy. 
* 


And tis but wiſdom to make ſtrong againſt him; : 
Wherem the fortune of ten thouſand men Therefore, make haſte : I muſt go write again | 1 
Mult ide the touch: For, ſir, at Shrew ſbury, To other friends ; and ſo fare wel, Sir Michael. ( V 
As I am truly given to underſtand, [ Excants 111 
N "1 
' l | 
1 — 
r "il 
.* 4 
19 
15 
3 | 18 
ö 4 . . 18 
SCENE: I To cruſh our old limbs in ungentle ſteel : 4 
: The Camp at Shrewſbury. This is not well, my lord, this is not well. ſ! l 
Enter Ring Henry, Prince of Wales, Lord John of What ſay you to't ? X ill you again unkiut F. 
Lancaſter, Ear i of Mifimoreland, Sir Malter This churliſn knot of all- abhorred war? 14 
Blunt, and Sir John Falſtaff. And move in that obedient orb again, 1 


A. ae © bed bloodily the ſur begins to peer | Where you did give a far and natural Iighs ; 
| 1 Above yon buſky + hill!“ the day And be no more an exhal'd metegr, 

| looks pale IA prodigy of fear, and a portent 
At his diſtemperature. Gi broached miſchief to the unborn times ? 

' © Henry. The ſouthern wind Mor. Tear me, my liege: 

Doth play the trumpet to his purpoſes ; For mine oven part, I cod he well content 
And, by his hollow whiſtling in the leaves, To entertain the lag-end of my life 
oretells a tempett, and a bluſtering day. With quiet hours ; for, 1 do protett, 

i Henry. Then with the loſers let it ſympathize; I have not ſouglit tl day of this diſlike. 
or nothing can ſeem foul to thoſe that wi 


6 A. Henry. You have not lought it how comes it 
| 7 
5 Trumpet. Enter FPorceſter, and Vernon. then ? 
0 _ " . = * * 89 * - 2 
wn now, my lord of Worceſter > tis not well, Tal. Rebellion lay in his way, and he found it. 
1 


a you and I ſhould meet upon ſuch terms 
now we Meet: 
And 


. Ilenry. Peace, chewet 5, peace. 
You have deceir'd our truſt ;| Mor. It plead your majeſty, to turn your looks 
made us doff our eaſy robes of peace, Of favour from myſelf, and all our houfe ; 


I \ — . i 4 = . , 
OE this army, from which 1 hope for protection. 2 A brief is ſimply a letter. 31.6. ac- 
eee 1 ltrong aid. 4 i. e. woody, from Lu,, Fr. 5 Theobald explains chewet, or cluct, to 
. I, 0 * . - © 3 0 0 + 4 
— a noiſy chattering bud, a pie; while Mr. Stcevens thinks it alluges to à kind ut tat gicaty 

ing called chewers. 


H h 2 And 
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And yet I muſt remember you, my lord, | For my part, I may ſpeak it to my ſharey 


We were the firſt and dezreit of your friends. 
For vou, my ſtatf of office did I break _ 
In Richard's time; and potted day and night 
To meet you on the way, and Kiſs your hand, 
When yet you were in place and in account 
Nothing fo ſtrong and fortunate as 1. | 
It was myſelf, my brother, ard his ſon, 
That brought you home, and boldly did outdare 
The danrers of the time: You ſwore to us, — 
And you did wear that oxth at Doncatter, 
That, id nothing purpoſe gaigit the fate ; 
Nor z no further than your new-fall'n riglit, 
The ſeat of Gaunt, dukedom of Laacatter : 
To this we ſware our aid, But, in ſhort ſpace, 
I: rain'd down fortune ſhowering on your head; 
And fuch a flood of greatneſs fell on you, — 
What with our help; what with the abſent King; 
What with the injuries of a wanton time!; 
The ſe:ming ſuler.nces tha: you had borne ; 
And the contrarious winds, that held the King 
So long in h's untucky Irith wars, 
That all in England did repute him deal j-— 
And, from this ſu arm of fair advantages, 
You took occafion to be quickly woo'd 
To gripe the general ſway into your hand: 
Forgot your oath to us at Doncaiter ; 
And, being fed by us, you us'd us fo 
As that ungentle gull, the cuckow's bird, 
Uſeth the ſparrow * : did oppreſs our neit; 
Grew by our feediag to ſo great a bulk, | 
That even dur love durſt not come near your fight, 
For fear of ſwallowing ; but with nimble wing 
Ve were enforc'd, for ſafety take, to fly 
Out of your fight, and raife this preſent head: 
Wherehy we ttand oppoſed s by ſuch means 
As you yourſelt have forg'd againft yourtelf; 
By unkind uſage, dangerous countenuncey 
And violatam of all faich and troth 
Sw?ra to us in your younger enterprize. [lated 3, 
K. Henry. Thete things, indeed, you have articu- 
Prociaim'd at market- croſſes, read in churches ; 
To face the garment of rehellion 
au ſome fine colour, that may pleate the eye 
Of fic Ale changelings, and poor d:ſcontents, 
Which g2pec, and rub the elbow, at the news 
Of hurly-burly 'nnovation : 
And nevei* yet did inſurrection want 
Such water-colours to impaint his cauſe ; 
Nor moody beggars, ſtarving for a time 


I have a truant been to chivalry ; 
And to, I hear, he doth account me too : 
Yet this before my iather's majeity,— 
Lam content, that he ſhall take the odds 
Of his great name and e{umation ; 
And will, to fave the blood on either ſide, 
Try fortune with lum in a ſingle fight, 
A. Hoy. Ang, prince of Wales, to dare we 
venture thee, 
Alheit, conſiderations infinite 
Dr make againft it: No, good Worceſter, no, 
We love our people well; even thoſe we jove, 
That are miſ-led upon your couſin's part: 
And, will they take the offer of our grace, 
Both he, and they, and you, yea, every man 
Shall be my friend again, and I'll be his: 
So tell your couſin, and bring me word 
Wit he will do :—Bat if he will not viel, 
Rebuke and dread correction wait on us, 
And they mall do their office. So, be gone; 
We will not now be troubled with reply: 
We offer fair, take it adyiſedly, 
| Exc. WPa-cfler and Verncy, 
P, Henry. It will not be accepted, on my lite: 
he Douglas and the Hotſpur both together 
Are confident againſt the world in arms. 
RK. Hurry. Hence, therefore, every leader to his 
charge : 
For, on their anfwer, we will fet on them: 
And God befriend us, as our cauſe is jutt ! 
| Excant Ning, Blunt, and Prince 7 hy. 
Fol. Hal, if thou fee me down in the battle, and 
heſtride me, fo ; tis a point of friendthip. 
P. tary. Nothing but a coloſſus can do thee tlut 
friendſhip. Say thy praycrs, and farewel. 
Fal. 1 would it were bed-time, Hal, and all well. 
P. Henry. Why, thou oweſt heaven a death, 
: [Exit P, ince Iſen . 
Fal. Tis not due vet; I would be lot to pay 
him before his day. What need I be ſo torr 
with him that calls not on me? Well, tis no mu- 
ter : Honour pricks me on. Tea, but how if 
nour prick me off when I come on? how then ? 
Can honour ſet to a leg? No. Or an arm * No. 
Or take away the grief of a wound? No. Honour 
hath no (kill in furgery then? No. Whit 15 honour? 
A word. What is that word, honour ? Air. \ 


Wedneſday. Doth he feel it? No. Doth he ter! ; 


Of pell-mell havock and contuſion, ſoul No. Is it infenfible then? Yea, to the dead, But 
P. Herry. In both our armies, there is many a] will it not live with the living 2 No. Wir! De- 


Shall pay full dearly for this encounter, 

If once they join in trial. Tell your nephew, 

The prince of Wales doth join with all the world 
2 In praiſe of Henry Percy: by my hopes, — 

This preſent enterprize ſet off his head, — 

I do not think, a braver gentleman, 

More active-valiant, or more valiant-young, 

More daring, or more bold, is now alive, 


traction will not iufler it ;—therefore 1 i! now of 
it: Honour is a mere ſcutcheon, and fo ens Wy 
catechiſm. ( 
| . 

Hotſpur's Camp. 


Futer Worcefier and Feresu. 


To grace this latter age with noble deeds. 


1 i. e. the injuries done by king Richard in the wantonneſfs of proſperity, 


Wor. O, no, my nephew muſt nut Know, v1 
| Richard, 


= 
2 The cucx0V 8 


A : . - . p . A. eros 
chicken, who, he ing hatched and fcd by the ſparrow, in whoſe neſt the cuckow's egg Ws 1416, 27008 
4 1. C. cxulbited it 


in teme able to .cvour her aurie. 
«rtucl. 5. 


3 i. e. we ſtand iu oppotuion to you, 


P 0 - * . > K 4 = 
trim reckoning !—Who hath it? He that oy 60 
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Did hear a challenge urg'd more modeitly, 


FIRST PART OF 


The liberal kind offer of the King. 

. Twere beit, he did. 

er. Then are we all undone. 

It is not pofiible, it cannot he, | 

The king ſhould Keep his word in loving us 

He will ſuſpect us full, and ml a time 

To puh this offence 1) other taults :; 
Suſpicion, all our lives, ſhall he tuck full of eyes: 
For treaſom is but truſted like the fox; 
Who, ne'er ſo tame, fo cherith'd, and lock'd up, 
Will have a wild trick of his anceſtors, 

Look how we can, or fad, or niernly, 
Interpretation will milquote our l00Ks 3 

And we mall feed like oxen at a italy 

The better cheriſh'd, {till the nearer death. 

My nephew's treſpaſs may be well forgat, 


* 


It hath the excuſe of Buth, and heat of blood; 
And an adopted name of privilege,— 

A lre-brain'd Hatfpur, govern'd by a ſpleen: 
Al! his offences live upon my hend, 

And on his father's ;-—we did train him on; 
And, his corruption being ta eq from us, 


Fad 


We, as the ſpring of all, ſhall pay for all. 


Therefore, food cim, let not Harry Know, 
In any caſe, the offer of the King. | 
Vr. Deliver what you will, I'll ſay, tis fo. 
Here comes vour couſin. | 
Emer Hotſpur, and Daug las. 
Ht. My uncle is returi d, cler up 
My lord | 
Hor, The king will bid you battle preſently. 
Doug. Defy him by the lord of V, e mor Lind. 
Not. Lord Douglas, go you and teil him fo. 
Doug. Marry, and ſhall, and very willingly. 
| Exit Douglas, 
Mor. There is na ſeeming mercy in the King. 
Ile. Did you beg any? Cod forbid? 
Vor. I told him gently of our grievances, 
Of his oath- breaking; which he mended Us 
By now forſwearing that he ie fortworn. 
He calls us, rebels, traitors ; and will ſcourge 
Wich laughty arms this hateful name in us. 
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| Trimnvd up your praiſes with a princely tongue, 
Spoke your defervings like a chronicle ; 

Malking you ever better than his praiſe, 

Ey {till diſpraiſing praite, valu'd with you: 

And, winch became lim like a prince indecd, 
He made a hluſhinsg cital ? of himſelf ; 

And chid his truant youth with ſuch a grace, 

As it he miatter'd 3 there a double fpirit, 
Of teaching, and of learning, inftantly. 
here did he pauſe : But let me tell the world,. 
It he out-live the envy of this day, | 
England did never owe fo ſweet a hope, 
50 much miconttrued in his wantonneſs, 

Iliz, Coufin, I duünk, thou art enamoured 
Upon his follies ; never did I hear 
Ot any prince fo wild, at liberty . 
But, be he as he will, yet once ere night 
I will embrace him with a ſoldier's arm, 
That he thall ſhrink under my courteſy.— 
Arm, arm, with fpeed : And, tellovws, ſol» 
diers, friends, 
Petter confider what you have to do, 
Than I, that have not well the gift of tongue, 
Can lift your blood up with perſuaſion. 
Enter a Meſſenger. 

M. My lord, here are letters for you. 
i. I cannot read them now.— 


Re-enter Deus 7 


O gentlemen, the time of life is ſhort; 


To tpend that ſhertnels haſely, were too long, 
d of Weltworeland.— Uncle, what news? If life did ride upon dal's point, 


Still ending atthe arrival of an hour. 
An if we live, we lie to tread on kings; 
if die, Brave death, when princes die with us! 
Now for our confciences,—the arms are fair, 
Wen the intent for bearing them is ju{t. 
Enter another Mjenger, 
A. My lord, prepare; the king comes on 
apace. 

Ila, I thank him, that he cuts me from my tale, 
For I profeis not talking; Only this 
Let each man do his hett: and here draw 1 
K fword, whote temper I intend to ſtain 
Wil the bert blood that I can meet withal 


Dag. Arm, gentlemen, to arms! for I have [Jn the adventure of this perilous day, 


thrown 
A brave defiance in king Henry's teeth, 


Nov, —Eſperauice 5 !—Percy —and ſet on. 
Sound all the lofty laftruments of war, 


And Wettmoreland, that was engzg'd 5, did bear it; And by that muſic let us all embrace ; 


Which cannot cluſe but bring him quickly on. 
iar. The prince of Wales ttept forth beture the 
King, : 
And, nephew, challeng'd you to ſingle fight. 
let. O, would the quarrei lay upon our heads ; 
And that no man. mizht draw hort breath to-day, 
But I and Harry Monmouth! Tell me, tell me, 


In, heaven to earth ©, fome of us never ſhall 
A ſecond time do ſuch 2 courtef 


keiv. 
17 Le Hane l, 


1 77 53 
ad. I emorace, ilen chunt, 


F III. 
Plain near Shrewſbury, 


The King entercth <vith his power. Alas ue 13 the 
How ſhew'd his talking ? ſeem'd it in conternpt ? 


Fer. No, by my foul ; I never in my life 


Unleſs a brother ſhould a brother dare 
To gentle exerciſe and proof of arms. 
He gave vou all the duties of a man; 


1 Ezgag'd is deliver'd as an hoſtage. 


"ate on Percy's ſide, and has alwas 


Theu croſſeſt 
Upon my head ? 


| 2 e, ec 
E who played ſuch pranks, and was not contined as a madman. 


battle, Then enter Dauglas and Blunt. 
Bl:nt, What is thy name, that in the battle th; 


me? what honour doſt thou ſeck 


Haug. Know then, my name is Douglas; 


And I do haunt thee in the battle thus, 


tad, 3 ji. e. was maſter of, 4 j. e. of any 


5 ms was the Word of 


s been the motto of the Percy family, Eſperance en Dieu is the 
pretent motto of the duke of North 


42k v, aper heaven to curth. 


Hh z 


umberland, aud has hegen long uſcd by his piedeceſfots. ©1. e. ons 


B:caufs 


Why didſt thou tell me that thou wert a king? 
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Becauſo ſome tell me that thou art a king. 
Blunt. They tell thee true. [ bought 
Doug. The lord of Stafford dear to-day hath 
Thy likeneſs ; for, inſtead of thee, king Harry, 
This ſword hath ended him: ſo ſhall it thee, 
Unleſs thou yield thee as my priſoner. 
Blunt. T was not born a yielder, thou proud Scot ; 
And thou ſhalt find a King that will revenge 
Lord Stafford's death. 
Fight, Blunt is flain. Enter Hotſpur, 
Hot. O Douglas, hadſt thou fought at Holmedon 
I never had triumph'd upon a Scot. [ thus, 
Dau. All's done, all's won; here breathleſs hes 
Hot. Where ? [the king. 
Doug. Here. [well : 
Hot. This, Douglas? no, I know this face full 
A gallant knight he was, his name was Blunt ; 
Semblably * furniſh'd like the king himſelf. 
Doug. A fool go with thy foul, whither it goes 
A borrow'd title hatt thou bought tov dear. 


Hot. The king hath many marching in his coats. 

Doug. Now by my [word 1 will Kill all his coats; 
T'll murder all his wardrobe, piece by piece, 

Until I meet the king. 

Hot. Up, and away: 

Our ſoldiers ſtand full fairly for the day. ¶ Exeunt. 
Other alarums. Enter Faljtoff. 

Faul. Though I could *ſcape ſhot- free? at Lon- 
don, I fear the ſhot here; here's no ſcoring, but 
upon the pate.—Soft ! who art thou * Sir Walter 
Blunt ;—there's honour for you: Here's no vani- 
ty 3 !—1 am as hot as molten lead, and as heavy 
too : Heaven keep lead out of me! I need no 
more weight than mine own bowels.— I have led 


P. Henry. What, is it a time to jeſt and dally now » 

| Throws it at bim, and exit. 
Fal. If Percy be alive, I'll pierce him. If he do 
come in my way, ſo: if he do not, —if I come in 
his, willingly, let him make a carbonado 7 of me, 
I like not ſuch grinning honour as Sir Walter hath : 
Give me life: which if I can fave, fo; if not, ho- 
nour comes unlook'd tor, and there's an end. [Exit, 


$ 0-3 IV. 


Another part of the Field. 

Alarums. Excurfions. Enter the King, the Prince 

Lord Jobn of Lancaſter, and the Earl of N, 2 

moreland. 

R. Henry. Harry, withdraw thyſelf ; thou 
bleed'it * roo much: 

Lord John of Lancaſter, gagyou with him. 

Lan. Not I, my lord, unleſs I did bleed too, 

P. Henry.-I beſeech your majeſty, make up, 

Leſt your retirement do amaze your friends. 

K. Henry, 1 will do fo :— 

My lord of Weſtmoreland, lead him to his tent. 

We/jt. Come, my lord, I will lead you to your tent. 

P. Henry. Lead me, my lord? I do not ned 
your help : 

And heaven forbid, a ſhallow ſcratch ſhould drive 

Ihe prince of Wales from ſuch a field as this; 

Where itain'd nobility lies trodden on, 

And rebels arms triumph in maſſacres 

Lan, We breathe too long :—-Come, couſia 

_ Weſtmorelaud, 
Our duty this way hes ; for heaven's ſake, come. 
[ Exxeunt | John and Wife. 
P. Henry. By heaven, thou hatt deceiy'd me, 
Lancaſter, 


my raggamutfins where they are pepper'd : there's 
not three of my hundred and fifty left alive ; and 
they are for the town's end, to beg during life. 
But who comes here ? | 
| Enter Prince Henry. 
P. Hen. What, ſtand'ſt thou idle here? lend 
me thy {word : 

Many a nobleman lies ſtar Kk and ſtiff 
Under the hoots of vaunting enemies, 


Whoſe deaths. are unreveng'd : lend me thy ſword. 


1 did not think thee lord of ſuch a ſpirit : 

| Before, I lov'd thee as a brother, John; 

But now, I do reſpect thee as my toul. 

A. Henry. 1 ſaw him hold lord Percy at the point, 

With luttier maintenance than I did look fur 

Of ſuch an ungrown warrior, 

P. Henry. O, this buy 

Lends mettle to us all Ext. 
Enter Douglas. 

Dong. Another king! they grow like Hy dras 


Fal. O Hal, I pr'ythee, give me leave to breathe heuds: 
awhile. ——Turk Gregory + never did ſuch deeds in] I am the Douglas, fatal to all thoſe 
arms, as I have done this day. I have paid Percy, That wear thoſe colours on them. What art thur, 


J have made him ture S. 
P. Hen. He is, indeed; and living to kill thee. 
I pr'ythee, lend me thy ſword. 


That counterfeit'ſt the perſon of a king? 
A. Hewy. The King himſelf : who, Dougly 
grieves at heart, 


Fal. Nay, Hal, if Percy be alive, thou get'ſt So many of his ſhadows thou haft met, 


not my {word ; but take my pittol, it thou wilt. 
. Hen. Give it me: What, is it in the caſe? 


And not the very King. I have vio boys 
Seek Percy, and thyſelf, about the fic; 


Fal. Ay, Hal; 'tis hot, tis hot: there's that will | But, ſeeing thou fall'ſt on me fo luckily, 


© ſack acity. | The Prince draws out a battle of ſack. I will aſſay thee ; ſo defend thyſelf. 


1 j. c. in reſemblance, alike, 
millive Weapon diſcharge | t: om artillery. 


2 A play upon ot, as it means the part of a reckoning. 262 
l In our author's time, the negative, in common [nee 
was uſed to detign, nomcally, the excels of a thing. 


+ Meaning Gregory the Seventh, called 


Hildebrand. This furious friar ſurmounted almott invincible obltacles to deprive the emperor 0! 


right of inveſtiture of byhops, winch his prede« « 


Aors had long attempted in vain. Fox, in his it's 
oO r 


tory, hat!, made this Gitgory ſuovdious, that I don't doubt but the good Protcilants of that tie were 
well pleaſed to hear him thus cheratterized, as uniting the attributcs of their two great enemies, be 


Turk and Pope, in one. 
it in the hee lene 3 the prince replies to it int“ 


dis a: iece Of meat cut croſs-wile tor the Sridien. 
the eve by an arrow. 


s Sure has two ſignifications- certain) difpeſed of, and ſafe, Fa?! 


/f 


e latter, © A quibble on the word ſachs 7 A au 
8 History fa) 8. the prince was wounds 


1 
„„ 


ay 


Dong. I fear thou art another counterfeit ; 
And yet, in faith, thou bear'tt thee like a king : 
Put mine, Iam ſure, thou art, hoer thon be, 
And thus I wm thee. 
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They wound my thoughts, worſe than thy fiyord 
| my ticth : 
But thought's the flave of life, and life time's fool; 
And time, that takes ſurvey of all the world, 


[They fight ; the King being in danger, enter | Muſt have a ſtop *. O, I could propheſy, 


Prince II. ny « 


But that the earthy and cold hand of death 


P. Henry. Hold up thy head, vile Scot, or thou | Lies on my tongue :— No, Percy, thou art duſt, 


art hke 
Never to hold it up again! Th: ſpirits 
Of valiant Shirley, Stafford, Blunt, are in my arms 
[t is the prince of Wales that threatens thee ; 
Who never promiſeth but he means to pay.— 


And food for——— | Dies, 
P. Henry. For worms, brave Percy : Fare thee 
- well, great heart — 


Il-weav'd ambition, how much art thou ſhrunk ! 
When that this body did contain a pits 


[They figbe ; Nouglas flyeth.| A Kingdom for it was too ſmall a bon ; 


Cheerly, my lord ; How fares your grace ?— 
Sir Nicholas Gawſey hath for ſuccour ſent, 
And fo hath Clifton; I'll to Clifton ſtraight. 

X. Henry. Stay, and breathe a-while ;— 
Thou haſt redeem'd thy loſt opinion : 


But now two paces of the vilett earth 

ls room enongh :— This earth, that bears thee dead, 
Bears not alive fo ſtout a gentleman. 

If thou wert ſenſihle of courtety, 

I ſhould not make fo great a ſhow of zeal :— 


And ſhew'd, thou mak'ſt ſome tender of my life, | But let my favours 2 hide thy mangled face ; 


In this fair reſcue thou haſt bronght to me. 


And, even in thy behalf, I'll thank mytelt 


P. Henry. O heaven; they did me too much | For doing theſe fair rites of tenderneſs. 


injury, — 
That ever ſaid, I bearken'd for your death. 
If it were ſo, I mignt have let alone 
The inſulting hand of Douglas over vou ; 
Winch would have been as ſpeedy in your end, 
As all the poiſonous potions in the world, 
And fav'd the treacherous labour of vour ſon. 


Adieu, and take thy praife with thee to heaven! 
Thy ignominy ſleep with thee in the grave, 
But not remember'd in thy epitaph !— 

| He fees Falſtaff on the gitund. 
What ! old acquaintance ! could not all this fleih 
Keep in a little life? Poor Jack, tarewel ! 
I could have better ſpar'd a better man. 


K. Henry. Make up to Clifton, VII to Sir Ni-] O, I ſhould have a heavy mils of thee, 
cholas Gawſey. | Exi:.|If I were much in love with vanity. 


Enter Hotſpur. 


Na If Imiſtake not, thou art Harry Monmovth. 


Death hath not (track ſo fat a deer to-day, 
Though many dearer, in this bloody fray ;— 


J. Iferry. Thou ſpeak'ſt as if I would deny my | loibowell'& will I fee thee by and by; 


name. 
Het. My name is Harry Percy. 
T. Henry. Why, then 1 fee 
A very valiant rebel of that name. 
Lam the prince of Wales; and think not, Percy, 
To ſhare with me in glory any more: 
Two ſtars keep not their motion in ane ſphere ; 
Nor can one England brook a double reign, 
Of Harry Percy, and the prince of Wales. 


Till then, in blood by noble Percy he. [ Ext, 
Falſtaff, riſing flewvly. 
Tal. TrbowelFd ! if thou imbowel me to-day, 
I'll give you leave to powder me 3, and eat me 
too, to-morro'. Sblood, twas time to counter- 
feit, or that hut termagant Scot had paid me fcot 
and lot too. Connterteit ! 1 lie, Inn no counter- 
feit: To die, is to be a counterieit ; for he is but 
the counterfeit of a man, who hath not the life of 


Hit. Nor thull it, Harry, for the hour is come | a man : but to counterfeit dying, when a man 


To end the one of us; And would to neaven, 
Thy name in arms were now as great as mine |! 


thereby liveth, is to be no counterfeit, but the true 
and perfect unage of life indeed, The better part 


F. Horry. VN make it greater, ere 1 part from of valour is—diucretion ; in the which better put, 


thee ; 
And all the budding honours on thy creſt 
I'll crop, to make a garland for my head, 


I have ſaved my life. 1 am afraid of this gunpow- 
der Percy, though he be dead: How it be ſhould 
counterfeit too, and riſe * I am afraid, he would 


Hot. I can no longer brook thy vanities. Fight. prove the better counterteit. Therefore Ill make 


Enter Falſtaff. 
Fal. Well faid, Hal ! to it, Hil !-—Nay, you 
bal! find no boy's play here, 1 can tell you. 
Euter Douglas ; be firhts with Folſtaff, whn fall 


© 


him ſure: yea, and I twear 1 killd him. 
Why may he not rife, as well as I ? Nothing 
confutes me but cyes, and no body ſees me. 
Therefore, firrah, with a new wound in your 


dun as if be au | 
fall, as if be were dead. Percy g wounded, and\thigh, come you along with me. 
11. 5 5 


[ Takes [lotſpur n his back. 


' lat. O, Harry, thou haſt robb'd me of my youth: Re-enter Prince Henry, and Jobn of Lancaſicr. 


ere brook the loſs of brittle lite, 
m thoſe proud titles thou haſt won of me ; 


1 8 commen's on this paſſage thus : 
ceaſe with it W glory of the prince wounds his 
being the / and will ſoon be at an end, 

gt e fool and {port of bine; of ti! 


lelf at lat be flopped.” 2 Scr note 3, p. 461 


Y. Henry. Come, brother John, full bravely 
hatt thou fleſh'd 


Hot ſpur in his laſt moments endeavours to con- 
Longhts ; but Hough, being dependent on /%e, muſt 


Life, on ich thought depends, is itfelf of no great value, 
we, which, with all its dommuon over lublunary things, f/, it- 


hy 2 fowdin 15 36 falt. 


H Tiw 
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Thy maiden ſword. | 
Lan. But, ſoft ! who have we here? 
Did you not tell me, this fat man was dead ? 
P. Henry. 1 did; 1 ſaw him dead, breathleſs 
and bleeding 
Upon the ground. 
Art thou alive ? or is it fantaſy 
That plays upon our eye-ſight ? I pr'ythee, ſpeak ; 
We will not truſt our eyes, without our cars : 
I nou art not what thou ſeem'ſt. 
Fal. No, that's certain; I am not a double 
mam: but if I be not Jack Faltjaff, then am I a 


"Tack. There is Percy: | throwing the body down | 


if your father will do me any honour, ſo; if not, 
let him Kill the next Percy himſelf. I look to be 
either earl or duke, I can allure you. 

P. Henry. Why, Percy I kill'd myſelf, and ſaw 
thee dead. 

Tal. Didſt thou ?—Lord, lord, how this world 
is given to lying —I grant you, I was down, and 
out of breath; and ſo was he: but we roſe both 
at an inſtant, and fought a long hour by Shrewſ- 
bury clock. If I may be believ'd, fo : if not, let 
them, that ſhould reward valour, bear the fin 
upon their own heads. I' take it upon my death, 
I gave him this wound in the thigh :-1t the man 
were alive, and would deny it, I would make him 
eat a piece of my ſword. 

Lan. This is the ſtrangeſt tale that e'er I heard. 

P. Henry. This is the ſtrangeſt fellow, brother 

John. 
Come bring your luggage nobly on your back: 
For my part, if a lie may do thee grace, 
I'll gild it with the happieſt terms I have. 
. [ A retreat is ſounded. 
The trumpet ſounds retreat, the day is ours. 
Come, brother, let's to the highett of the field, 
To ſee what friends are living, who are dead. 
[ Excunt. 

Fal. Til follow, as they ſay, for reward. He 
that rewards me, heaven reward him ! If I do 
grow great, I'll grow leſs ; for PI purge, and leave 
fack, and live cicanly, as a nobleman ſhould do. 

[ Exit, bearing off the body. 


SCENE . 
Another part of the Ficld. 


* 


The trumpets ſound. Enter King Henry, Prince of 


SHAKSPFEARE's FLATS. 


ales, Lord John of Lancaſter, Far! of Mig. 
moreland, with Worceſter, and Vernon, eri erl. 
K. Henry. Thus ever did rebellion find rebuke, —. 
II- ſpirited Worcetter ! did we not ſend grace, 
Pardon, and terms of love to all of you ? 
And would'ſt thou turn our offers contrary ? 
Miſuſe the tenor of thy Kinſman's trutt ? 
Three knights upon our party ſlain to-day, 
A noble earl, 2nd many a creature elſe, 
Rad been alive this hour, 
If, hike a chriſtian, thou hadſt truly borne 
Betw ixt our armies true intelligence. 
Mor. Wha: L have done, my ſafety urg'd me to; 
And I embrace this fortune patiently, 
Since not to be avoided it falls on me. [non too: 
K. Hen. Bear Worceſter to the death, and Ver- 
Other offenders we will pauſe upon.— 
[ Excunt Worceſter and Vernon, guard:d, 
How goes the field? [he ſaw 
F. Henry. The noble Scot, lord Douglas, when 
The fortune of the day quite turn'd from him, 
The noble Percy: ſlain, and all his men 
Upon the faot of fear, —fled with the reſt ; 
And, falling from a hill, he was ſo bruis'd, 
That the purſuers took him. At my tent 
The Douglas is; and I beſeech your grace, 
I may diſpoſe of him. 
K. Hen. With all my heart. 
P. Hen. Then, brother John of Lancaſter, to you 
This honourable bounty ſhall belong: 
Go to the Douglas, and deliver him 
Up to his pleaſure, ranſomleſs, and free: 
His valour, ſhewn upon our creſts to-day, 
Hath taught us how to cheriſh ſuch high deeds, 
Even in the boſom of our adverſaries. 
K. Hen. Then this remains, —that we divide 
| our power.— 
You, fon John, and my couſin Weſtmoreland, 
Towards York ſhall bend you, with your deureft 
ſpeed, 
To meet Northumberland, and the prelate Scroop, 
Who, as we hear, are buſily in arms: 
Myſelf,—and you, ſon Harry, will towards Wales, 
To fight with Glendower, and the earl of March. 
Rebellion in this land ſhall loſe his ſway, 
Meeting the check of ſuch another day : 
And fince this buſineſs ſo fair is done, 
Let us not leave till all our own be won. | Exe! 


SECOND 


SECOND PART: 
r 


O F 
IV. 


t 


Enter Rumour, painted full of tongues. 


Rum. * 0h your cars; For which of you will 


{top 


ON 
. 
* well-known body to anatomize 


Among my houthold 2 Why is Rumour here? 
J run before king Harry's siete 


The vent of hearing, when loud Rumour ſpeaks ? | Who, in a bloody field b 7 Shrew (hn v, 


1, from the orient to the drooping welt, 
Makiag the wind my poſt-horte, ſtill unfold 
The, acts commenced on this ball of earth: 
Upon my tongues continual flanders ride; 

The which in every language I pronounce, 
Stuffing the ears of men with falſe reports. 

I ſpeak of peace, while covert enmity, 

Under the imile of ſafety, wounds the world: 
And who but Rumour, who but only 1, 

Make fearful muſters, and prepar'd defence ; 
Wlulit the big year, ſwoll'n with {ome other orief, 
Is thought with child by the ſtern tyrant war, 
And no ſuch matter? Rumour is a pipe 
Blown by ſurmiſes, jz2aloufies, conjectures 3 
And of ſo eaſy and ſo plain a flop, 

That the blunt monſter with uncounted heads, 
The ſtill- diſcordant wavering multitude, 

Can play upon it. But what need I thus 


Hath beaten dow: vorig Hotſpur, and his troops, 
Quenching the flame of bold rebellion 

Even with the reb2is' bleud, But what mean I 
To ſpeak to true at f:rtt 5 My office is 

To noiſe abroad, that Horry Monmouth fell 
Under the wrath cf noble Hotſpur's ſword ; 

And that the King before the Douglas' rage 
Stoop'd his wnointed head ts low as death. 

This have 1 rumour'd through the peatunt towns 
Between that roval field of Shrewtbury 

And this worra-eaten hold of ragged ſtone, 
Where Hotſpur's father, old Northumberland, 
Lies crafty-ſick : the poſts come tiring on, 

And not a mau of them brings other news 

Than they have learn'd of me; From Rumour's 


tongues 
They bring fmoath coraforts falſe, worſe than true 
rolngs. 


[ Exit. 


— — 
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Tuouas, Dutke of Clarence, 

Ear! of NokTHUMBERLAND, 
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Lord MowukAx, 


* 


bis ſons. 


Lord Has T1xGS, againf? the 
Lord BarvoLyn, ſ King. 
Sir Joux CoLEvVILE, 

TRAVEES, 

Mon rox, 


Earl of Wakwick, 


Earl of WES TMORELAND } 

37 of BER 
9 of the King's 
Haxcovkr, 4 _Y 


Lird Chief Juſtice, 


| 


FaisSTAFF, Porxs, Baxbol n, P15ToL, 
PtToO, and Pact. 

SHALLOW, and S1LENCT, Country Tuſtices, 

Das Vs ſer vant to Soallow, 

Pu AN G and SNAKE, tiv9 Serjeants, 

Mov Lins s 

SHADOW, 

War, 

Fru, 

BuLLCALF, 


Re: rutli. 


Lady NokTHUMBER!, ava. 
Lady PRxcx. 
Hoſteſs Quick Ly. 


DoLL TEARSHEET. 


| 


Drawers, Beadles, Grooms, c. 
SCENE, England. 


S. CE M0 I. 
Northumberland 's caſtle, at Warkworth. 
The Porter at the gate; Enter Lord Bardolpb. 


Bard, Wo keeps the gate here, ho 
Where is the earl? 


Port. What ſhall I ſay you are? 


The tranſactio 
With the account 
zud the carouation of king Henry V. 


1 I, 


Bard. Tell thou the earl, 
That the lord Bardolph doth attend him here. 


Port. His lordſhip is walk'd forth into the or- 
chard ; | 


Pleaſe it your honour, knock but at the gate, 
And he himſelf will anſwer. 


ns comprized in this Hiſtory take up about nine years. The action commences 
of Hotſpur's being defeated and killed; and cloſes with the d 


cath of king Henry IV. 


Enter 
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Fater Northamberland. 

Bard. Here comes the earl. 

Nerth, What news, lord Bardo!ph ? 

minute now 

Should be the father of ſome Nratagem : 
The times are wild ; contention, !ike 2 horſe 
Full of high feeding, madly hath broke loote, 
And bears down all before him. 

Bard. Noble earl, + 
I bring you certain news from Shrewſbury. 

North. Good, an heaven will! 

Hard. As 8000 as heart can wiſh : 
The king is almoſt wounded to the death; 
And, in the fortune of my lord your ſon, 
Prince Harry ſlain outright : and both the Blunts 
Kill'd by the hand of Douglas : young prince John, 
And W eltmoreland, and Stafford, fled the field; 
And Harry Monmouth's brawn, the hulk fir John, 
Is priſoner to your ſon : O ſuch a day, 
So fought, ſo follow'd, and fo fairly won, 
Came not, 'till now, to dignify the times, 
Since Cæſar's fortunes |! 

North. How is this deriv'd ? 
Saw you the field? came you from Shrewſbury ? 

Bard. I ſpake with one, my lord, that came 

from thence ; 
A gentleman well bred, and of good name, 
That freely render'd me theſe news for true. 
North. Here comes my ſervant Travers, whom 
I ſent 
On Tueſday laſt to liſten after news. 
Bord. My lord, I over-rode him on the way; 
And he is furniſh'd with no certainties, 
More than he haply may retail from me. 
Enter Travers. 
North. Now, Travers, what good tidings come 
with you ? 

Tra. My lord, Sir John Umfrevile turn'd me back 
With joyful tidings ; nd, being better hors'4l, 
Out-rode me. After him, carne, ſpurring hard, 
A gentleman almoſt foripent * with ſpeed, 

That ſtopp'd by me to breathe his bloody'd horſe : 
He aſk'd the way to Cheſter ; and of him 

I did demand, what news from Shrewſbury. 

He told me,, that rebellion had bad luck, 

And that young Harry Percy's ſpur was cold : 
With that, he gave his able horſe the head, 

And, bending for ard, ſtruck his armed heels 
Againſt the panting ſides of his poor jade 2 
Up to the rowel-head ; and, ſtarting ſo, 

He ſeem d in running to devour the way, 
Staving no longer queſtion. 

North. Ha! Again, 
Said he, young Harry Percy's ſpur was cold? 
Of Hotſpur, cold{pur ? that rebellion 
Had met ill luck? 

Hard. My lord, T'll tell you what; 
If my young lord your ſon have not the day, 
Upon mine honour, for a ſilken point 3 


Every 


1 Toforſtendis to waſte, to exhauſt. 


SHAKSPEAR E“ 


| 


PLAYS. 


I'll give my harony : never talk of it. 
North, Why mould the gentleman, that rode 
by Travers, 

Give then ſuch inſtances of loſs ? 

Bard. Who, he? 

ite was fume hilding “ fellow, that had Qot'n 

The horſe he rode on ; and, upon my life, 

Spoke at adventure. Look, here comes more new. 

Enter Morton. 

North. Vea, this man's brow, like to a title-lent # 

Feretell; the nature of a tr ick volume: 

50 looks the ſtrond, w hereon the imperious fig 

Hath left a witneſs'd uſurpation. 

Say, Morton, qid'ſt thou c:yme from Shrew (bury 2 

Mort. I ran from Shrewſbury, my noble lord; 

Where hateful death put on his uglieſt maſk, 

To fright our party. 

North. How doth my · ſon and brother 

Thou trembleſt ; and the whiteneſs in thy check 

Is apter than thy tongue to tell thy errand, 

Even ſuch a man, fo faint, ſo ſpiritleſs, 

So dull, ſo dead in look, ſo woe-begone 6, 

Drew Priam's curtain in the dead of night, 

And would have told him, half his Troy was burn's: 

But Priam found the fire, ere he his tongue, 

And I my Percy's death, ere thou report'ſt it. 

This would'ſt thou ſay, - Y our fon did thus, and thus; 

Your brother, thus; ſo fought the noble Douglas; 

Stopping my greedy ear with their bold deeds : 

But in the end, to ſtop mine ear indeed, 

Thou bait a ſigh to blow away this praiſe, 

Ending with—brother, ſon, and all are dead. 
Mert. Douglas is living, and your brother, yet: 

But for my ord your fon, 
North. Why, he is dead. 

See, what a ready tongue ſuſpicion hath ! 

He, that but fears the thing he would not know, 

Hath, by inſtinct, knowledge from other's exe, 

That what he fear d is chanced, Yet ſpeak, Morton; 

Tell thou thy earl, his divination lies; 

And I will take it as a ſweet diſgrace, 

And make thee rich for doing me {uch wrong. 
Mort. You are too great to be by me gaintad ; 

Your fpirit is too true, your fears too certain. 
North. Vet, for all this, ſay not that Percy's deal. 

I ſee a firange confeſſion in thine eye: 

Thou ſhak'ft thy head; and hold'ſt it fear 7, or fin, 

To ſpeak a truth. If he be ſlain, ſay fo : 

The tongue oftends not, that reports his death: 

And he doth fin, that doth behe the dead; 

Not he, which ſays the dead is not alive. 

Yet the firſt bringer of unwelcome nev's 

Hath but a loſing office ; and his tongue 

Sounds ever aſter as a ſullen bell, 

Remember'd knolling a departing friend. 
Bard. I cannot think, my lord, your fon is dem 
Mort. 1 am ſorry, 1 ſhould force you to belle 

That, wingh I would to heaven I had not teen: 


2 Fade feems anciently to have ſignify'd wv 


But theſe mine eyes ſaw him in bloody itate, 


hat we now 0. 


a hackney; a beaſt employed in drudgery, oppoled to a horſe kept for ſhow, or to be ” As * 


maſter. 3 A porn? is a ſtring tagged, or lace. 


+ For hilderling 


„i. e. baſe, degenerate. * Mr. on 


obicrvcs, 5 in the time of our poet, the title-page to an elcgy as well as every int exinedLate le 


was totally black. i. e. ſo far gone in woe, 


7 Fear for danger. 
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hreat Wd , 


The never-daunted Percy to the earth, 


From whence with life he never more ſprung up. 


In few, his death (whoſe ſpirit lent a fire 
Even to the dulleſt peaſant in his camp) 
Bring bruited once, took fire and heat away 
From the beſt temper'd courage in his troops: 
por from his metal was his party ſteel'd; 
Which once in him abated 2, all the reſt 


Ad 25 the thing that's heavy in ittelf, 
Upon enforcement, flies with greateſt ſpeed ; 
80 did our men, heavy in Hotſpur's loſs, 


That arrows fled not ſwifter toward their aun, 
Than did our ſoldiers, aiming at their ſafety, 


Tooſoon ta en priſoner : and that furious Scot, 


Stumbling in fear, was took. The tum of all 
I;,—that the King hath won; and hath tent out 
A ſpeedy power, toencounter you, my lord, 
Under the conduct of young Lancaſter, 

And Weſtmoreland : this is the news at full. 


In poiſon there is phyſick ; and theſe news 


Like ſtrengthleſs hinges, buckle 4 under life, 
Impatient of his fit, breaks like a fire 
Out of his keeper's arms; even ſo my limbs, 


crutch ; 
A ſcaly gauntlet now, with joints of ſteel, 


Thou art a guard too wanton for the head, 
Now bind my brows with iron : And approach 
To frown upon the earag'd Northumberland! 


Keep the wild flood confin'd ! let order die! 
And let this world no longer be a ſtage, 

To feed contention in a lingering act; 

But let one ſpirit of the firſt-bora Cain 

Reign in all boſoms, that, each heart being ſet 
Va bloady courſes, the rude ſcene may end, 


Mort. The lives of all your loving complices 


I . . . - * 
Quittance is return. By faint quittance is n 
lower temper, or, 


unk under his tortune. 
N blows; 4. 


o That is, 


ug ou the ground, 7 i. & greater and 4%. 


SECOND PART-OF KING HENKT-IV. 
Rendring faint quittance i, wearied and — 


[ down 
To Harry Monmouth ; whoſe ſwift wrath beat 


Turn'd on themſelves, like duil and heavy lead. 


Lend to this weight ſuch lightneſs with their fear, 


Fly from the field : then was that noble Worceſter 


The bloody Douglas, whoſe well-labouring ſword 
Had three times ſlain the appearance of the king, | Come, we will all put forth; body, and goods. 
'Gan vail his ſtomach 3, and did grace the ſhame Mort. Tis more than time: And, my moſt 
Of thoſe that turn'd their backs; and, in his flight, 


North. For this I ſhall have time enough to mourn. 
Having been well, that would have made me fick, 


Being ack, have in ſome meaſure made me well : 
And as the wretch, whoſe fever-weaken'd joints, 


Weaken'd with grief, being now enrag'd with grief, 
Are thrice themſelves : hence therefore, thou nice 


Muſt glove this hand: and hence, thou fickly quoif; 


as it is uſually called, et down. 
4 i. e. bend, yield to preſſure. 
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To ſtormy paſſion, muſt perforce decay. 

You calt the event of war, y noble lord, 

And ſumm'd the account of chance, before you ſaid, -- 
Let us make head, It was your pre-ſurmile, 

That, in the dole of blows 5 your fon might drop: 
You knew, he walk'd o'er perils, on an edge 
More likely to fall in, than to get o'er : 

You were advis'd, his fleſh was capable 

Of wounds, and ſcars ; and that his forward ſpirit 

Would lift him where moſt trade of danger rang'd ; 
Yet did you ſay, — Go forth; and none of this, 

Though ſtrongly apprehended, could reftrain 

The ſtitf-borne action: What hath then befallen, 

Or what hath this bold enterprize brought forth, 

More than that being which was like to be? 

Bard. We all, that are engaged to this loſs, 

| Knew that we ventur'd on ſuch dangerous ſeas, 
That, if we wrought out life, 'twas ten to one: 

And yet we ventur'd, for the gain propos'd 

Choak'd the reſpect of likely peril fear'd ; 

And, fince we are o'er- ſet, venture again. 


noble lord, 

I hear for certain, and do ſpeak the truth,. 
The gentle archbuthop of York is up, 

With well appointed powers ; he is a man, 
Who with a double furety binds his followers. 
My lord your fon had only but the corps, 

But ſhadows, and the ſhews of men, to fight ; 
For that ſame word, rebellion, did divide 

The action of their bodies from their ſouls ; 

And they did fight with queaſtineſs, conſtrain'd, 
As men drink potions ; that their weapons only 
Seem'd on our ſide, but for their ſpirits and ſouls, 
This word, rebellion, it had froze them up, 

As fiſh are in a pond : But now the biſhop 
Turns inſurrection to religion: 

Suppos d fincere and holy in his thoughts, 

He's follow'd both with body and with mind; 
And doth enlarge his riſing with the blood 

Of fair king Richard, ſcrap'd from Pomfret ſtones: 


Derives from heaven his quarrel, and his cauſe; 
Which princes, fleſh'd with conqueſt, aim to hit. 


Tells them, he doth beſtride a bleeding land e, 


Gaſping for life under great Bolingbroke ; 
The rugged'it hour that time and ſpight dare bring, 


And more and leſs 7 do flock to follow him. 


North, 1 Knew of this before; but, to ſpeak 
Let heaven kiſs earth! Now let not nature's hand 


truth, 

This preſent griet had wip'd it from my mind. 
Go in with me ; and counſel every man 

The aptett way for ſafety, and revenge: 

Get polts, and letters, and make friends with ſpeed; 
Never ſo few, and never yet more need. | Excunt. 


F II. 
= qr kneſs be the burier of the dead! [my lord: e e 
ard, This ſtrai J; u ver ; r ene 24; i 
ee 2 ained paſſion auth you Wrong, Enter Sir John Tusa, with his page bearing his 
det car, divorce not wiſdom from your honour. . 


Jword end buckley. 


| 1 ; Fal. Sirrah, you giam! what ſays the doctor ts 
Lean on your health ; the which, if you give Oer | RILEY 4 


my water ? 


cant a faint return of Lows, 2 j. e. reduced to a 


3.1. c. began to fall his courage, to let his ſpirits 


ltands over his Country to defend her as the lies blecd- 


Pag ts 


5 The doe of blows is the dition 
| le originally ſignifying the portion of alms (conſiſting either of meat or money} given 
way at the door of a nobleman. *« 
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Page, He ſaid, fir, the water itſelf was a good 
healthy water : but, for the party that owed it, he 
might have more difeafes than he knew for. 

Fal. Men of all ſorts take a pride to gird t at 
me: The brain of this fooliſh-componnided clay, 
man, is not able to invent any thing that tends to 
laaghter, more than 1 invent, or is invented on me: 
I am not only witty in myſelf, but the canſe that 
wit is in other men. I do here walk before thee, 
like a ſow, that hath overuhelmed all ker litter 
but one. If the prince put thee into my ſervice 
for any other reafon than to ſet me off, why th. n 1 
have no judgement. Thou whoreſon 2 mandrake, 
thou art fitter to be worn in my cap, than to wait 
at my heels. I was never mann'd 3 with an agate 
till now : but I will! neither ſet you in gold nor 
ſilver, but in vile apparel, and fend you b: ck again 
to your maſter, for a jewel ; the juvenal a, the 
prince your water, wh ſe chin is not yet fledg'd. 
] will ſooner have a beard grow in the palm of my 
hand, than he ſhall get on- on his cheek ; yet he 
will not ſtick to ſay, lis face is a foace-royal, Ha- 
ven may finiſh it when he will, it is not a hair 
amiſs yet: he may keep it fill as a face-royal, for 
a barber ſhall never earn ſᷣxpence cut of it s; and 
yet he will be crowmg, as if he had writ man ever 
ſince his father was a batchelor. He may keep his 
own grace, but he 1s almoſt out of mine, I can af- 
ſure him. M hat ſad miſter Dombledon about 
the ſattin for my ſhort cloak, and flops ? 

Page. He ſaid, ffr, you ſhou'd procure him het- 
ter aſſurance than Bardolph : he would not take his 
bond and yours; he hk*d not the ſecurity. 

Fal. Let him be damm'd like the glutton ! may 
his tongue be hotter !—A whoreſon Achitophel! 
a raſcally yea-forfooth Kknave ! to hear a gentleman 
in hand“, and then (tand upon ſecurity '-—The 
whoreſon ſmooth-nyates do now wear notlung but 
high ſhoes, and bunches of keys at their girdles ; 
and if a man is thorough with them“ in honeſt 


= ES FLAT 39 
a horſe in Smithfield : if T could get me hut a wise 
in the itews, I were mann'd, hors'd, and wir'g. 

Enter the Lord Cl: ; $8, Tuſlice 9, dark 

Page. Sir, here comes the nobleman that com. 
mitted: "the prince for ſtriking him about © Bar. 
dolph. 

F2/, Wait cloſe, I will not ſee him. 

Ch. Ju. What's he that goes there? 

Serv. Falſtaff, ain't pleaſe your lordſhip, 

Ch . Juſt. He that was in queſtion for the u. 
berv 

He, my lord: but he hath: fince 0; ge 
good ſervice at Shrewſbury ; and, as I lar. : 
now- going with ſome charge to the lurd Jotmn of 
Lancatler. 

Ch. Jul. What, to York? Call him ba k 
again. 

Serv. Sir John Falſtaff! 

Tal. Boy, tell him 1 am deaf. 
| Page. You mult ſpeak louder, my miſter ©; 
cle: f. . 

Ch. Tuft. I am ſure he is, to the hearing of nnn 
thing good. Go, pluck him by the elbow ; 1 
mult ſpeak with him. 

Serv. Sir John, 

Tal. What! a young knave, and beg I« tt. 
not wars ? is there not employment? Du 
the king lack ſubjects? do not the rebe!s v 
ſoldiers 2 Though it be a ſhame to be on 
hut one, it 1s worſe ſh ſhame to beg than to be 
the worſt fide, were it worſe than the. name of 
rebelliom can tell how to make it. 

Serv. You miltake me, fir. 

Fal. Why, fir, did I fay you were an {8 
man? Setting my knighthood and my foldierſtip 
aſide, I had led! in my throat if I had ſ U d ſo. 

Serv. I pray vou, ſir, then ſet your knighthocd 
and your ſoldierſhip aſide; and give me leave t9 
tell you, you lie in your throat, if you ſay I am 
any other than an honeſt man. 


taking up, then they mult ſtamd upon —ſecurity. 1 
had 2s lief they would put rattbune in my mouth, 
as Offer to ſtop it with ſecurity. I look'd he ſhould! 
have ſent me two-aid-twenty yards of fattin, as I 
am a true knight, and he ſends me ſecurity. Well, 


he may ſleep in fecurity ; for he hath the horn of 


abundance, and the lightneſs of his wife ſhines 
through it : and yet cannot he ſee, though he have 
his own lantliorn to light him. Where's 
Bardolph ? 


al give thee leave to tell me ſo I hy afde 
that which grows to me ! If thou gat'it un leave 
of me, hang me; if thou tak'ſt leave, thou wer 
| better be bang'd : You hunt-counter , hence 
| avauat | 

Serv. Sir, my lord would ſpeak with von. 

Ch. Jui. Sir John Falſtaff, a word with you. 

Fal. My good lord \—God give your Jordihip 
good time of day. I am glad to fee your loriſhp 
abroad: I heard ſay, your lordſhip was fick : 1 


Page. He's gone into Smithfield to buy your, hope, your lordſhip goes abroad by ads ice. Vow 


worlhip a horſe. 


Fal. I bought him in Paul's s, and he'll buy me 


3. 6 Ws gibe. 
ver before had an agete for my man. 
hard ſtones, lor ſeals ; and therefore Falitaft (: 
young man. 5 Mr. Steevens thinks, 
and that: 
facc ſtamped on the coin called a royal; 
1s. to keep a cemleman in expectation. 
preſent plu « ſe to be in with {1m debt a tradeſman. 
and knights of the poll. 9 This judge \ was Sir M 


He died December 17 7 1413, and way buricd in Harwood church, in Yorkſhire. 


blundeier. 


Mandrake is a root ſuppoſed to have the ſhape of a man. 
Our author alludes to the little figures cut in agates, and one, 
ys, J will ſet vou neither in gold nor ſilver. 4 1. e. 

« this quibbli ng alluſion is to the Englith al. rial, or 4 
the poet ſcems to mean, that a big rher can no more earn ſixpence by bis face-royet, than! Y 
the one requiring as little ſhaving as the other.” 6 11 
7 To be thorough ſeems to be the fame with 


lordſhip, though not clean paſt your youth, at 
yet ſome ſmack of age in you, ſome reliſh of ts 


3 That is, Ire 


8 At th at time the re ſort of 1 Glo peo ple 2, Ci) eats, 
illiam Gaſcoigne, chick juſtice of the king *g-ben 


10 That 5, 
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SECOND PART OF 


Cltneſs of time; and I moſt humbly beſeech your 
lardſnip, to have a reverend care of your health. 
Ch. Juſt. Sir John, I ſent for you before your 
expedition to Surewtbury. | 

Fal. It it pleate your lordſhip, I hear his ma- 
zeſt/ is return'd v th ſome qiſcomfort from Wales. 
Cb. Taf. I talk not of his majeſty: 
would nut come when I ſent for you. 
ral, And I hear moreover, his highnels is fallen 
into this fame whoreſon apoplexy. 

(4. Tf, Well, heaven mend him! I pray, let 
me peak with you. gots | 
Vl. This apoplexy is, as I take it, a kind of 
lethargy, an't pleaſe your lordſhip ; a Kind of 
ſiceping in the blood, a whoreſon tingling. FS 

Ch. Jul, What tell you me of it? be it as it is. 
ral, It hath its original from much grief; from 
ny, and perturbation of the brain : I have read 
the cauſe of his effects in Galen; it is a Kind of 
deafneſs. 

Ub, Luft, I think, you are fallen into the diſeaſe; 
for vou hear not what J ſay to you. 

Fal. Very well, my lord, very well: rather, 
an't pleaſe you, it is the difeate of not liſtening, the 
malady of not marking, that I am troubled withal. 

Ch, Juſt, To puniſh you by tne heels, would | 
-me 1d the attention of your ears; and I care not, 
if 1 do become your phy ſician. 

Fal. I am as poor as job, my lord; but not fo 
patient : vour lordſhip may minitter the potion of 
;mpriſorument to me, in reſpect of poverty; but 
how I ſhould be your patient to follow your pre- 
(criptions, the wiſe may make forme dram of a 
{cruple, or, indeed, a ſcruple itſelf. 

Cb. Jah. I ſent for you, when there were mat- 
ters againſt you for your life, to come tpeak with 
me. 

Fal. As I was then adviſed by mv learned conn- 
{el in the laws of this land- ſervic-e, 1 did not come. 

(b. Jaht. Well, the truth is, Sir John, you live 
vi great infamy. J 

Tal. He that buckles him in my belt, cannot 
le in leſs. 

Ch, Jalt. Your means are very flender, and your 
walte great. 

Fa!, I would it were otherwiſe; I would my 
means were greater, and my wailt flenderer. 

Ch, Taft. You have miſ-led the youthful prince. 

Fal. The young prince hath miſ-led me: 1 am 
the fellow with the great belly, and he my dog l. 

Cb. Tuff, Well, I am loth to gall a new-heal'd 
wound; your day's ſervice at Shrewſbury hath a 
Vale gilded over your night's exploit on Gads-hill : 
502 may thank the unquiet time for your quiet 
ver-potting that action. 

Fal. My lord: 

Co. J. But fince all is well, keep it ſo: wake 
not a fleeping wolf. | 


| 


You 
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Fal. To wake a wolf, is as bad as to ſmell a fox. 
Ch. Jul. What! you are as a candle, the better 
part burnt out. 

Lal. A waflel 2 candle, my lord; all tallow : 
but if I did ſay of wax, my growth would approve 
the truth, 

Ch, Ju. There is not a white hair on your face, 
but ſhould have his effect of gravity. 

Fal. His effect of gravy, gravy, gravy. 

Ch, Ju. You follow the young prince up and 
down, like his ill angel. 

Fal. Not fo, my lord; your ill angel is light 
but, I hope, he that looks upon me, will take me 
without weighing : and yet, in ſome reſpects, I 
grant, I cannot go, I cannot tell 3 ; Virtue is of 
to little regard in theſe coſter-monger times 4, that 
true valour js turn'd bear-herd : Pregnancy $5 is 
made a tapſter, and hath his quick wit waſted in 
giving reckonings : all the other gifts appertinent 
to man, as the malice of this age ſhapes them, are 
not worth a gooſeberry. You, that are old, con- 
ider not the capacities of us that are young; you 
meaſure the heat of our livers with the bitterneſs 
of your galls : and we that are in the vaward of our 
vouth, 1 maſt confets, are wars too. 

Ub. Tuft, Do vou fet down your name in the 
ſcrow of youth, that are written down old with 
all the characters of age? hive vou not a mitt 
eye? a dre hand? a yellow cheek? a white 
beard ? a decreaſing leg? an increafing belly? Is 
not your voice broken ? your wind thort ? your 
chin doubie ? your wit fingle ? and every part 
about you blaſted with antiquity ® 2: and will you 
yet call yourtelf young ? Pie, Sir 
John 

Fal. Mo lord, I wis born abont three of the 
clock in the atternomm, with a white. head, and 
tomething a ruund belle. 


ne, fie, 


For my vo0:ce,—lI have 
lolt it with allowing and frizinsg of anthems. Ta 
approve my youth turther, I will not : the truth 
is, I am only old in judgement and underftandins ; 
and he that will caper with me for a thouſand 
marks, let Imm lend me the money, and hase at 
him. For the box o' the ear that the prince gave 
vou, — hie gave it like a rude prince, and you too 
it ike a ſenſible lord. LI have check'd him for it; 
and the young lion repents : marry, not in aſhes, 
and fack-cloth ; but in new filk, and old ſack. 
Ch. Tuff. Well, heaven ſend the 
companmon ! | 
Tal. Heaven ſend the comp:mion a better prince! 
I cannot rid my hands of him. 
Ch. Nit. Well, the Kung hat! 


4 i 


TY?! 


Prince a better 


! ſever'd you and 
prince Harry: I bear, you are going with lord 
John of Lancaſter, againit the archbitnop, and the 
ear! of Northumberland. 

Fal. Yea; I thank your pretty ſv-ect wit for 


I Dr, Johnſon ſays, he does not 
lead the fat ? To whic 


Go 4 
ay, he would w 


underſtand this 
h Dr. Farmer replies, If 
; ] ant a dog, as well as a , m 
82 * Meaning, I cannot paſs current, 
- 146 has produced that meauneis that rates the 
I OP 4-monger, a dealer in apples, called by 
au's head. > Pregnancy is readinels, 


it. But look you, pray, all you that Kits my lady 
joke; that dogs lead the blind, but why does a dog 
the Felſow's y3cit Belly prevented hum from ſcerng 
an. 2 A wajfel candle is a large ca. dle (ited 

+ That is, in theſe times, when the prevalence 
merit ot every thing by money. A coſier-mon er 
that name, becaule they are thaped lixe a 4, 

0 1. c. old aye, 
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peace at home, that our armies join not in a hot 
day; for, by the Lord, I take but two ſhirts out 
with me, and I mean not to ſweat extraordinarily : 
if it be a hot day, an I brandiſh any thing but my 
bottle, I would I might never ſpit white again !. 
There is not a dangerous action can peep out his 
head, but I am thruſt upon it : Well, 1 cannot 
laſt ever : But it was always yet the trick of our 


Engliſh nation, if they have a good thing, to make 
it too common. If you will needs ſay, I am an 
old man, you ſhould give me reſt. I would to God, 
my name were not 19 terrible to the enemy as it 
is. I were better to be eaten to death with a ruſt, 
than to be ſcour'd to nothing with perpetual 
motion. 

Cb. Juſt. Well, be honeſt, be honeſt; And 
heaven bleſs your expedition! 

Fal. Will your lordſhip lend me a thouſand 
pound to furniſh me forth ? 

Ch. Fuſt. Not a penny, not a penny; you are 
too impatient to bear croſſes 2. Fare you well : 
Commend me to my couſin Weſtmoreland. | Exit. 

Fal. 1f I do, fillip me with a three-man bee- 
tle 3,—A man can no more ſeparate age and co- 
vetouſneſs, than he can part young limbs and leche- 
ry: but the gout galls the one, and the pox pinches 
the other ; and ſo both the degrees prevent + my 
curſes —Boy !—— 

Page. Sir ? 

Fal. What money is in my purſe ? | 

Page. Seven groats and two-pence. 

Fal. 1 can get no remedy againſt this conſump- 
tion of the purſe : borrowing only lingers and 
lingers it out, but the diſeaſe is incurable. Go bear 
this letter to my lord of Lancaſter ; this to the 
prince; this to the earl of Weſtmoreland ; and 
this to old miſtreſs Urſula, whom I have weekly 
ſworn to marry ſince I perceiv'd the firſt white 
hair on my chin: About it; you know where to 
find me. | Exit Page. | A pox of this geut ! or, a 
rout of this pox ! for the one, or the other, plays 
the rogue with my great toe. It is no matter, if 
I do halt ; I have the wars for my colour, and my 
penſion ſhall ſcem the more reaſonable : A good 
wit will make uſe of any thing; I will turn diſ- 
eaſes to commodity 5, [ Exit, 

n III. 
The Archbiſhop of Yorks Palace. 
Enter the Archbijlop of ! ork, Lord Haſtings, Thomas: 

Mowbray [Eur Marſhal , and Lord Bardolph. 

York. Thus have you heard our cauſe, and know 

our means; 
And, my molt noble friends, I pray you all, 
Speak plainly your opinions of our hopes t— 
And firſt, lord marſhal, what ſay you to it? 

Meowb. I well aliow the occaſion of our arms; 
But gladly would be better ſatisfied, 

How, in our means, we ſhould adyance ourſelves 


PLAYS. 


Upon the power and puiſſance of the king. 

Hall. Our preſent muſters grow upon the file 
To hve and twenty thouſand men of choice ; 
And our ſupplies live largely in the hope 
Of great Northumberland, whoſe boſom burn; 
With an incenſed fire of injuries. 

Bard. The queſtion then, lord Haſtings, ſtaud- 

eth thus ; 

Whether our preſent five and twenty thouſand 

May hold up head without Northumberland. 

Ilaſt. With him, we may. 

Bard. Ay, marry, there's the point 

But if without him we be thought too feeble, 

My judgement is, we ſhould not ſtep too far 

Till we had his affiſtance by the hand: 

For, in a theme ſo bloody-fac'd as this, 

Conjecture, expectation, and ſurmiſe 

Of aids uncertain, ſhould not be admitted. 

York. *Tis very true, lord Bardolph ; for, indeed, 

It was young Hotſpur's caſe at Shrewſbury. 
Bard. It was, my lord; who lin'd himfelf with 

hope, 

Eating the air on promiſe of ſupply, 

Flattering himſelf with project of a power 

Much ſmaller than the ſmalleſt of his thoughts : 

And fo, with great imagination, 

Proper to madmen, led his powers to death, 

And, winking, leap'd into deſtruction. 

Hat. But, by your leave, it never yet did hut, 

To lay down likelihoods, and forms of hope. 

Bard. Yes, in this preſent quality of war, 

Indeed of inſtant action: A cauſe on foot 

Lives ſo m hope, as in an early ſpring 

We ſee the appearing buds ; which, to prove fruit, 

Hope gives not ſo much warrant, as deſpair, 

That froſts will bite them. When we mean to build, 

We firſt ſurvey the plot, then draw the model; 

And when we ſee the figure of the houſe, 

Then muſt we rate the coſt of the erection: 

Which if we find outweighs ability, 

What do we then, but draw anew the model 

In fewer offices; or, at leaſt, deſiſt 

To build at all > Much more in this great work, 

(Which is, almoſt, to pluck a kingdom down, 

And ſet another vp) ſhould we ſurvey 

The plot of ſituation, and the model; 

Content upon a ſure foundation; 

Queſtion ſurveyors ; know our own eſtate, 

How able ſuch a work to undergo, 

To weigh againſt his oppoſite ; or elſe, 

We fortify in paper, and in figures, 

Uſing the names of men inſtead of men : 

Like one, that draws the model of a houſe _ 

Beyond his power to build it; who, half througa, 

Gives o'er, and leaves his part- created colt 

A naked ſubject to the weeping clouds, 

And waſte for churliſh winter's tyranny. _ 

Haſt. Grant, that our hopes (yet likely of fair birt 


To look with forced bold and big enough 


Should be ſtill- born, and that we now poſſeſs'd 
| The very utmoſt man of expectation : 


1 j. e. May I never have my ſtomach inflamed again with liquor; to ſpit white, being the cone, 


quence of inward hcat. 


wielded by three woke 


' 2 A quibble was probably here intended on the word croſs, which mein 
a coin fo called, becauſe ſtamped with a crols, as well as a diſappointment or trouble. 
11. e. aufe my cut fes. 


3 A beets 
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1 think, we are a body ſtrong enough, 
Even as we are, to equal with the king. 
Bard, What ! is the King but five and twenty 
thouſand ? { Bardo!ph. 
Ig. To us, no more; nay, not ſo much, lord 
For lis diviſions, as the times do brawl, 
Are in three heads: one power againſt the French, 
And one againſt Glendower ; pertorce, a third 
Muſt take up us: ſo is the unfirm king 
In three divided; and his collers found 
With hollow poverty and emptineſs. [together, 
Urt. That he ſhould draw hi ſeveral ftrengths 
n come agaiutt us in full puitlance, 
Need not be oreaded. 
aft. If he thould do fo, 
He leaves his back unarm'd, the French and Welſh 
Baving him at the heels : never fear that. ther? 
Bard. Who, is it like, ſhould lead his forces hi- 
11: The duke of Lancatter, and Weſtmoreland: 
Ar-aintt the Welih, himſelt, and Harry Monmouth: 
4 who is ſubſtituted gainſt the French, 
have no certain notice. 
n. Let us on; 
And publiſh the occaſion of our arms. 
I us commonwealth is fick of their own choice, 
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[ Their over-greedy love hath ſurfeited 

| An habitation giddy and unſure 

| Hath he that buildeth on the vulgar heart. 

O thou fond many! with what loud applauſe 

, Dit thou beat heaven with bleſſing Bolingbroke 

| Belore he was what thou would'tt have him be? 
And being now trimm'd up in thine own deſires, 

Thou, bea(tly feeder, art fo full of him, 

That thou provok'ſt thyſelf to caſt him up. 

So, fo, thou common dog, didit thou diſgorge 

| Thy glutton boſom of the royal Richard 

| And now thou would'tt eat thy dead vomit up, 

And howlit to find t. What truſt is in theſe times ? 
They that, when Richard liv'd, would have him die, 
Are now become enamour'd on tz grave: 

Thou, that threw'tt duſt upon his goodly head, 
When through provid London he came ſigbing os 

After the admired heels of Bolingbroke, 

Cry'ſt now, 0 earth, gie 
And take thou this! O thouchts of men accurit ! 

| Paſt, and to come, ſeem bett; things preſent, worſt. 

Meaowb. Shall we go draw our numbers, and ſet 

on? 
Haft, We are time's ſubjects, and time bids be 
gone. 1 


us that king again, 


A C 


en. 
A erect in London. 
Trier Ila; Phang, and bi, boy, with ber; and 
Snare following. 
Holl. \ 'ASTER Phang, have you eater'd the 
1 tion ? 

Phang. It is enter d. 

Hojt. Where is your yeoman ? Is it a lufty yeo- 
ma * will a ſtand to't ? 

Phang. Sirrah, where's Snare? 

He. O Lord, ay; good matter Snare. 

Kaare. Here, here. 

Phang. Snare, we muſt arreſt fir Jolm PFalſtaff. 

He. Ay, good matter Snare; 1 have enter'd 
tim and all. | 

Snare. It may chance coſt ſome of us our lives, 
for he will tab. 

Hof. Alas the day ! take heed of him; he ſtabb'd 
me 11 mine own houſe, and that mott beattly : he 

ed not what miſctuef he doth, if his weapon be 
out: he will foin like any devil; he will tpare 
neither man, woman, nor child. 

Phang, If I can cloſe with him, I care not for 
tis thruſt, 

Toft. No, nor I neither; 1'1] be at your elbow. 

Phang. An J but fiſt him once; and he come 
but within my vice 13 
Hit. Lam undone by his going; I warrant you, 


1 


maſter Phang, hold him ſure; — good maſter Snare, 
iet him not 'ſcape. He comes continually to Pye- 
corner, (ſaving your manhoods) to buy a ſaddle; 
and he's indited to dinaer to the lubbar's 2 head in 
Lumbart-ftreet, to maſter Smooth's the filkman : 
I pray ye, ſince my ex10n is enter'd, and my cate 
ſo openly known to the world, let him be brought 
in to his anfwer. - A hundred mark is a long loan 
for « poor lone woman 3 to bear: and I have 
burne, and borne, and borne ; and have been ſub'd 
off, and fub'd oft, frum this day to that diy, that it 
is a ſhame to be thought on. There is no honeſty 
in uch dealing; unleſs a woman ſhould be made 
an ais, and a beaſt, to bear every knave's 
WITONT 
Euter Sir Jol Falſtaff, Bardolph, and the Page. 

Yonder he comes; and that arrant malmſey-note “ 
Knave, Bardolph, with lum. Do your offices, do 
your offices, mater Phang, and maſter Snare; 
do me, do rae, do me your offices. 

Tal. How now 5 who's mare's dead? what's 
the matter ? 

Phang. Sir John, I arreſt you at the ſuit of 
miſtreſs Quickiy. 

Fal. Away, varlets Draw, Bardolph ; cut 
me oft the vilan's head; throw the quean in the 
kennel. 

12/7. Throw me in the kennel ? I'll throw thee 


$ an. infinitive thing upon my ſcore :—Good 


I Vice or 


Dard's.head. 3 A lone uon is a deſolate, unfr 


ed of malmſey wine, 


graſp; a metaphor taken from a ſmith's vice. 


in the kennel. Wilt thou? wilt thou? thou baſ- 


2 Perhaps a corruption of the Lib- 
icnded woman. 4 That is, red noſe, from the 
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tardly rogue Murder, murder ! O thou honey- long they ſhould call me madam * And didſt thoy 
ſuckle 1 villain ; ; wilt thou kill! God's officers, and not kiſs me, and bid me fetch thee thirty (hill; in 2 
the King's ? O thou honey-feed * rogue ! thou art I put thee now to thy book-oath ; deny it, af thay 
a honey-feed; a man-queller, and a woman- | canſt. 7 


queller. 
Fil. Keep them off, Bardolph. 
Phang. A reſcue ! ' a reicue l 


II. Good people, bring a reſcue or two.— truth is, poverty hath diſtracted her, But fy 
wo't thou? thou wo't, wo't thou? theſe Fooliſh officers, I befeech you, I may ha i 
redreſs avant them. 

Ch. Tuff. Sir John, Sir John, I am wel 2. 


T how weo't 
do, do, thou rogue! do, thou hemp-iced ! 
Tal. Away, you ſcullion! you rampallian 2! 


Fal. My lord, this is a poor mad ſoul; an. ! bs 


ſays, up and down the torn, that ner eWd-{t for © 


Ke you : the hath been in good cats and, tle 


| , 
you fuſtilarian 3 un tickle your cataſtrophe. |quamted with your manner of wrenching the tue 


Enter the Chief Tufitce, attended. 


cauſe the falſe Way. It is not a confident brow, 


Ch. Tuft, What's the matter? keep the peace nor the throng of words that come with ſuch my 


here, ho | \ 


than irapudent fawcineſs from you, can thruit ws 


Heft. Good my lord, be good to me! I beſeech ſrom a level conſideration ; 1 know von line 


you, ſtand to me! 


practis d upon the eaſy-vielding ſpirit of thi; wv 


Ll £ 2 g 
Ch. Juſt. How now, Sir John? what are _ man, and made her ſerve your utes both iu pur! 


brawling here ? 
Doth this become your place, your time, and bu- 
ſineſs ? 


and perſon, 


H-/i. Yes, in troth, my lord. 
Ch. Fauſt, Pr'ythee peace: Pay her the deht you 


You ſhould have been well on your way to York.--|owe her, and unpay the villainy you have dure 


Stand from lim, fellow; Wheretore lung'tt thou 
on him? 

II. O ry mat worſhipful lord, an' pleaſe your 
gr:cc, 1 am a poor widow of Eaft-cheap, and he is 
arte ted at wy ſuit. 

Ch, Juſt. ] "or hat ſum? 

Hal. It is more than for ſome, my lord; it is 
for all, all L have : he hath eaten me out of mouſe 


2nd home; he hath put all my tubttance into that jt 


belly of his :—-but 1 will have He of it out 
again, or I'll ride thee o'nights, like the mare. 

Fal. I think, I am as lik? to ride the mare, if 
I have any vantage of ground to get up. 

Ch. Juſt. How comes this, John? Fie ! 
what man of good temper would endure this tem- 
pett of exclamation ? Are you no*. aſham'd to en- 
force a poor widow to ſo rough a courſe to come 
by ber own ? 

Fal. What is the 0 ſum that Joe thee ? 

Ie. Marry, it thou wert an bonett man, thy- 
ſelf, and the money too. Thou didſt ſwear to me 
upon a pcel-gilt goblet 4, fitting in my Dolphin- 
chamber, at the round table, by a ſea- coal fire, on 
Wedneiday in Wiitſun-week, when the prince 
broke thy end for likening his father to a ſinging- 
man of Wind r; thou didit {wear to me then, as 
I was waſaing thy wound, to marry me, and make 


her; the one you may do wita ſterling mer, 
and the other with current repentance. 

Fal. My lord, I will not undergo this fneap© with. 
out reply. You call honourable boldneſs, im pu 
dent tawcineis : it a man will make cuit'ty, x 
fay nothing, he is virtuous: No, my Lord, mi 
humble duty remember'd, I will not be you 
ſuitor; Ii fay to vou, 1 do defire celiverance from 
hete officers, being upon haſty SOUL GEE 1 
the King's affairs. 

Cx: 2 Lou ſpeak as having power to (9 
vrong : but aufer in the effect of your reputa- 
tion 7, and ſativty the poor woman. 

Tal. Cane hither, hotteſs. [Taking ber aſs 

Ent: a Meſſenger. | 

Ch. Juſ. Now, matter Gower * What new: 

Gower. The king, my lord, and Heary piinced 
Are near at hand: the reit the paper tells. | Was 

Fal. As I am a gentleman, 

11%. Nay, you ſaid ſo before. 

Fal. & 1 am a gentleman Come, no mor 
words of it. 

Hoſt. By this heavenly ground I treadon, I out 
be fain to pawn both my plate, and the tapeltry d 
my dining=-chambers. 

Fal. Glailes, olatics, is the only drinking 
for thy Walls, —a pretty ſlight dollery, or Ui ru 


me my lady thy wite. 
goudwiie Nees 11 „the butcher's wile, come in then, 
aud cv! nies lip Sys coming im to borrow 
a meſs 5 of vineger; telling us, me had a good 
Gift of prawns; V her eby thou didit deſire to eat 
ſome; wherebj I told thee, they were ill tor a 


? 
green wound ? And didit thou not, when the was, 


gone dove ſtairs, defire me to be no more 10 fami- 


liaricy with tach poor people; taying, that ere 


1 The landlady's corruption of temictdel * homicide, 
Aderciling r himſcli to the © cen Whole 


riotous trumpeœt, prob! ng to the hoitets. 
detence is a cudgel (from tuſftrs, a club), Sb ing 
is a goblet only gilt over, nuvot ſolid gold. 5 


mon term tor a (nal proportion of any thing belonging to the Küchen. 


7 That 1s, in a manner {uitali- to your chatactet. 


Canft thou deny it? Did not 


of the Pri: tigal, or the German hunting m ww 
| work © 5 is worth a thoutand of theſe bed- Han 

and theie fly- bitten tapeſtries. Let it be ten M1 
it thou canſt. Come, if it were not for thy © 
mours, there is not a better Wench in 1 
Go, wath thy fice, and draw thy action: © 
thou muit not be in this humour W. 
do'N not know me? Come, come, I uon 


* alt ict © 11 TO thus. 


2 XI. an; ng, perhaps. vou 7- 
We. * 
entit: led O Wear 2 (od, A par (i=? 

A meſs ſcen.s in thote days to hase tee n LTeS 
© Sn: f F onifics 


I "up c. in Water COLOUTS. 


ne 


hook on, hook on. 


Hoſt. Pray thee, Sir John, let it be but twenty 


nobles ; I am loth to pawn my plate, in good car- 
neſt, la. 


Tal Let it alone; I'll make other ſhiſt ; you'll 


be a fool ſtill. 


Heft. Well, you ſhall have it, though I pawn my 


gown. I hope, you'll come to ſupper : You'll pay 
me all together? 


Fal. Will I live ?—-Go, with her, with her; 
[ To the Officers. 
Hoſt. Will you have Doll Tear- ſheet meet you 


at ſupper ? 


Fal. No more words; let's have her. 

[ Exeunt Hoſteſs, Bardolph, Officers, &c. 
Ch. Juſt. I have heard better news. 
Fal. What 's the news, my good lord ? 
Ch. Juſt. Where lay the King laſt night ? 
Gower. At Baſingſtoke, my lord. 
Fal. I hope, my lord, all's well: What's the 
news, my lord ? 
Ch. Juſt. Come all his forces back? 
Gower. No; fifteen hundred foot, five hundred 

horſe, 

Are march'd up to my lord of Lancaſter, 
Againſt Northumberland, and the archbiſhop. 
Fal. Comes the King back from Wales, my no- 
ble lord? 
Cb. Juſt. You ſhall have letters of me preſently : 
Come, go along with me, good maſter Gower. 
Tal. My lord! 
Cb. Juſt. What's the matter ? 
Fal. Maſter Gower, ſhall I entreat you with me 
to dinner ? 

Gow:'r, I muſt wait upon my good lord here: I 
thank you, good Sir John. 

Cb. Juſt. Sir John, you loiter here too long, 
being you are totake ſoldiers up in counties as you go. 

Fal. Will you ſup with me, maſter Govyer ? 
Cb. Juſt. What fooliſh maſter taught you theſe 
manners, Sir John ? 

Fal. Maſter Gower, if they become me not, he 
was a fool that taught them me.—This is the right 
fencing grace, my lord; tap for tap, and ſo part fair. 

Cb. Juſt. Now the Lord lighten thee ! thou art 
a great fool. | Exeunt. 


SC -B:N.E+; IL 
Continues in London. 
Enter Prince Henry and Poins. 
F. Henry. Truſt me, I am exceeding weary. 
Pains, Is it come to that? I had thought, wea- 
rineſs durſt not have attach'd one of ſo high blood. 


lours the complexion of my greatneſs to acknow- 
ledge it. Doth it not ſhew vilely in me, to defire 
mall beer? 

Pains, Why, a prince ſhould not be - ſo looſely 
ſtudied, as to remember ſo weak a compoſition. 

F. Henry. Belike then, my appetite was not 
princely got; for, in troth, I do now remember 
the poor creature, ſmall- beer. But, indeed, theſe 


$ bumble conſiderations make me out of love with 


my greatneſs. What a diſgrace is it to me, to 


1 1. « ſhew. 


R Henry, Faith, it does me; though it diſco- 


SECOND PART OF KING HENRY IV. 4% 


remember thy name? or to know thy face to- 
morrow ? or. to take note how many pair of filk 
ſtockings thou haſt ; vis. theſe, and thoſe that 
were the peach-colour'd ones ? or to bear the in- 
ventory of thy ſhirts ; as, one for ſuperfluity, and 
one other for ute ?—But that, the tennis-court- 
keeper knows hetter than I; for it is a low ebb of 
linen with thee, when thou Keepeſt not racket 
there ; as thou haſt not done a great while, be- 
cauſe the reſt of thy low-countries have made a 
ſhift to eat up thy holland: and God knows, whe- 
ther thoſe that hau out the ruins of thy linen, ſhall 
inherit his kingdom : but the midwives ſay, the 
children are not in the fault ; whereupon the world 
encreaſes, and Kindreds are mightily ſtrengthen'd. 

Point. How ill it follows, after you have la- 
bour'd fo hard, you ſhould talk ſo idly ? Tell me, 
how many good young princes would do ſo, their 
fathers being ſo ſick as yours at this time is? 

P. Henry. Shall I tell thee one thing, Poins ? 

Poins. Yes ; and let it be an excellent good thing. 

P. Henry. It ſhall ſerve among wits of no higher 
breeding than thine. 

Point. Go to; I ſtand the puſh of your one thing 


that you will tell. 


P. Henry. Why, I tell thee,—it is not meet that 
I ſhould be ſad, now my father is fick : albeit 1 
could tell to thee, (as to one it pleaſes me, for 
fault of a better, to call my friend) I could be ſad, 
and ſad indeed too. 

Point. Very hardly, upon ſuch a ſubject. 

F. Henry. By this hand, thou think'tt me as far 
in the devil's book, as thou, and Falſtaff, for ob- 
duracy and perſiſtency: Let the end try the man. 
But I tell thee, —my heart bleeds inwardly, that 
my father is ſo ſick : and keeping ſuch vile com- 
pany as thou art, hath in reaſon taken from me 
all oſtentation * of ſorrow. 

Poins. The reaſon ? 

P. Hen, y. What would'ſt thou think of me, if 
I ſhould weep ? 

Point. I would think thee a moſt princely hy- 
pocrite. | 

P. Henry. It would be every man's thought : 
and thou art a bleſſed fellow, to think as every 
man thinks; never a man's thought in the world 
keeps the road-way better than thine : every man 
would think me an hypocrite indeed. And what 
accites your moſt worſhipful thought to think fo ? 

Poins. Why, becauſe you have been ſo lewd, 
and ſo much engraffed to Falltaff. 

P. Henry. And to thee. h 

Poins, Nay, by this light, I-am well ſpoken of, 
I can hear it with my own ears: the worſt that 
they can ſay of me is, that 1 am a ſecond brother, 
and that I am a proper 2 fellow of my hands ; and 
thoſe two things, I confeſs, I cannot help. Look, 
look, here comes Bardolph. _ 

P. Henry. And the boy that I gave Fa'ſtaff : he 
had him from me chriſtian ; and fee, if the fat vil- 
lain have not transform'd him ape. 

Enter Bardolph, and Page. 
Bard. Save your grace 


2 A tall or proper fellow of his hands was a ſtout fighting man. 
Ii 
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name himſelf. 


—— — — 


Bard. 


fore bluſh you now? Whot a maidenly man at 
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P. Henry. And yours, moſt noble Bardolph | he miſuſe; thy favow s [9 much, that be ſau ca- 5, thou 
to th; Pag. by Comcs you VIFTUOUS aſs, art t9 marry his fiſfer Nl, 

you baſhful fool, mult you be bluſhing * Where- | Then may, and e firewel, Thine, by yea ii 1; 
{which 15 a much as to ſay, as tho uf bin 


Repent at idle times as 


arms are you become? Is it ſuch a matter, to get Tack Falſ/aff, with my familiays ; Tobn, aith » y 


a pottle-pot's maiden-head -* 


brothers and fifters ; and Sir Jabn, with all Fu ” 


* 
-" 


Page. He call'd me even now, my lord, through My lord, Iwill fteep this letter in ſack, and make 
a red lattice, and 1 could diſcern no part of his [acc] him eat it. 


from the window : at laſt, I ſpy'd his eyes ; aud 


methought, he had made two holes in the alc- words, 
marry your ſiſter ? 


wife's new petticoat, and peep'd through. 
P. Heary. Hath not the boy profited ? 


P. Hy. That's to make him eat twenty of his 
But do you. ue me thus, Ned? muſt 1 


Point. May the wench have no worſe fortune ! 


Bard. Away, you whoreſun upright rabbet, but I never ſaid fo. 


away | 

Page. Away, 

away |! 
Fa Fonry. Inſtruct us, boy: What dream, hoy : 
Page. Marry, my Jord, Althea dream'd the} 


was deliver'd of a firebrand ; and therefore I call! feed in the old frink 5 ? 


him her dream. | 
P. Henry. A crowu's worth of good interpreta- | 
tion.—There it is, boy. [ Gives him moneys}, 
Point. O, that this good bloſſom could he kept]. 
from cankers — Well, there is nx- pence to pre-“ 


ſerve thee. | ly, 
Bard. An you do not make him be hang'd among 


” ty 


you, the gallows ſhall have wrong. a 
P. Henry. And how doth thy maſter, Bardolph * 


Bard. Well, my good lord. He heard of your ; 
are to the town bulL—Shall we ſteal upon them, 


Ned, at ſupper ? you. 


grace's coming to town ; there's a letter for you. 
. Henry, Deliver'd with good reſpect.— And 
how doth the martlemas i your maſter ? | 

Bard. In bodily health, fir ? 

Pains. Marry, the nnmortal part needs a phyſi- 
cian ; but that moves not him; though that be ſic k, 
K dies not. 

P. Henry. I do allow this wen * to be as familiar 
with me as my dog : and he holds his place ; for, 
look you, how he writes. | 

P2ins reads, TJobn Falftaff, knight, 
man mult know that, as oft as he, hath occaſion to 


King ; for they never prick their finger, but they 
ſay, There is ſome of the king's bland ſpilt —Iow 
eames that? ſays he, that takes upon him not to 
Eonceive ; the anſwer. is as ready as a burruw- 
er's cap 3; I am the king's poor couſin, fir. 
P. Henry. Nay, they will be Kin to us, or they 
will fetch it from Japhet. But to the letter :— 
| Poins. Sir Fobn Falſtaff, knight, to the fon of 
the king, neareſt bis father, Harry prince of IF alcs, 
greg. Why, this is a certificate, 
P. {en y. Pence! 7 
Poins. I will initatc th: haxourable Roman & it. 
brevity : —ſure he means brevity in breath; ſhort- 
winded. I commend me to thee, I commend thee, and 


P. Henry. Well, thus we play the fool with the 


you raſcally Althea's dream, time; and the ſpirits. of the wife ſit in the clouds, 
and mock us.——ls your maſter here in London! 


Bard Yes, my lord. 

P ne 1 . Mere ſups he : doth the ol boar 
| cheap. 
Bard. At the old place, my lord; in FEat- 
L. Henry. What company * 


Pape. Epheſians e, my lord; of the old church, 


Even like thoſe that are kin to the | | 


| 


| 


P. Henry. Sup any women with him ? 

Page. None, my lord, but old miſtreſs Quick- 
and miſtreſs Doll Tear-ſheet, 

P. Henry. What pagan 7 may that be? 
Page. A proper gentlewoman, fir, and a kin 


woman of my maſter's. 


P. Henry. Even ſuch Km, as the pariſh heifers 


Poins, I am your ſhadow, my lord: I'll follow 
P. Henry. Sirrah, you boy, —and Bardolph :— 


no word to your matter, that I am yet com to 
town : There's for your ſilence. 


Bard. I lave no tongue, fir. 
Page. And for mine, fir,—I will govern it. 
P. Henry. Fare ye well; go.—This Doll Tear- 


ſheet ſhould be ſome road. 
Every | 
between Saint Alban's and London. 


Poins. I warrant yon, as common as the way 


P. Herry. How might we fee Falſtaff beſtow 

himſelf to-aight in his true colours, and nut out - 

ſclves be ſeen ? 4 

Point. Put on two leather jerkins, and aprons, 

and wait upon him at his table as drawers. 

. Henry. From a god to a bull? a heavy de- 

ſcenſion ! it was Jove's caſe. From a prince tv a 

prentice ? a low transformation ! that ſh! be 

mine: for, in every thing, the purpofe mult weig! 

with the folly. Follow me, Ned. { Excunt. 

0 III. 

Warkworth Caſtle. 

Euter Northumberland, Lady Northumberland, ard 
Lady Percy. 

North. I pray thee, loving wife, and geatie 

daughter, 


[ leave thee. Be not tes familiar with Pains; for 


1 That is, the autumn, or rather the Jatter ſprin 


Martlemas is corrupted from Mariinmas, the ſeaſt o | 
3 Warburton explains this alluſion by obſerving, that a man who goes th 


&imid excreſcence of a man. 


borrow money, is of all others the moſt complaiſant ; his cap is always at hand. 


55 meaning, the old fellow with juvenile paſſions. 
St | 


. Martin, the eleventh of November. 2 i. e. this 


4 By the 1e 


n074blc Roman is probably intended Julius Czfar, whoſe vent, didi, vici, ſeems to be alli ded to in the 


beginning ot the letter. 5 Franks ſly. 
7 Tue cant word perhaps for profiitute. 


6 Probably the cant word ia thoſe tizncs for 4e 


Cie 


ſhrivel 
liſten 7 
tompa 
* Oord v 
eats, f 
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&ive even way unto my rough affairs: Then join you with them, like a rib of ſteel, 
Put not you on the viſage of the times, To make ſtrength ſtronger ; but, for all our loves, 
And be, like them, to Percy troubleſome, Firſt let them try themielves : So did your fon 
L. North. I have given over, I will ſpeak no |He was ſo ſuffer q; ſo came I a widow ; 
more : And never ſhall have ſength of life enough, 
Do what you will; your wiſdom be your guide. |* To rain upon remembrance with mine eyes, 
North. Alas, ſweet wife, my honour is at pawn ; | That it may grow and ſprout as high as heaven, 
And, but my going, nothing can redeem it. For recordation to my noble huſband. [ mand, 
IL. Percy. Oh, yet, for heaven's ſake, go not to North. Come, come, go in with me: tis with my 
theſe wars ! As with the tide ſwell'd up unto its height, 
The time was, father, that you broke your word | That makes a ſtill-ftand, running neither way. 
When you were more endear'd to it than now ; {Fain would 1 go to meet the archbiſhop, 
When your own Percy, when my heart's dear Harry, | But many thouſand reaſons hold me back : 
Threw many a northward look, to {ec his father I will refotve for Scotland; there am 1, 
Bring up his powers ; but he did long i in vain. Till time and vantage crave my company. | Execunt. 
Who then perſuaded you to ſtay at home ? T0 WH -2 Iv. 
There were two honours loſt ; yours, and your ſon's. 
For yours,——may heavenly glory brighten it London. 
For his,,—it ſtack upon him, as the ſun | The Boay's Head Tavern in Eaſl-cheap. 
In the grey vault of heaven: and, by his light, Enter two Drawers. 
Did alt the chivalry of England move 1 Draw. What the devil haſt thou brought 
To do brave acts: he was, indeed, the glaſs there? apple-Johns? Thou know'ſt, Sir John 
Wherein the noble youth did dreſs themſelves. cannot endure an apple- John 3. | 
He had no legs, that practis d not his gait : 2 Draw. Maſs, thou ſay'ſt true: The prince 
And ſpeaking thick, which nature made his blemiſh, | once ſet a diſh of apple- Johns before him, and told 
Became the accents of the valiant ; him, there were five more Sir Johns : and, putting 
For thoſe that could ſpeak low, and tardily, off his hat, ſaid, Toi nod take my leave of theſe fia 
Would turn their own perfection to abuſe, Id, round, old, wither'd knixhts. It anger'd him to 
To ſeem like him: So that, in ſpeech, in gait, the heart; but he hath forgot that. 
In diet, in affections of delight, Drau. Why, then, cover, and ſet them down: 
In military rules, humours of blood, And ſee if thou can'ſt find out Sneak's + noiſe ; 
He was the mark and glaſs, copy and book, miſtreſs Tear- ſheet would fain hear ſome muſic. 
That faſnion d others. And him, O wondrous him! | Diſpatch : The room where they ſupp'd is too 
O miracle of men !—him did you leave, hot ; they'll come in ſtraight. 
(Second to none, unſeconded by you) 2 Draw, Sirrah, here will be the priace and 
To look upon the hideous god of war maſter Poins anon : and they will put on two of 
In diſadyantage ; to abide a field, our jerkine, and aprons ; and Sir John muſt not 
Where nothing but the ſound of Hotſpur's name | know of it: Bardolpli hath bronght word. 
Did ſeem defenſible :—-ſo you left him: 1 Draw. Then here will be old utis5 : It will 
Never, Q never, do his ghoſt the wrong, be an excellent ſtratagem. 
To hold your honour more preciſe and nice 2 Draw. I'll ſee, if I can find out Sneak. | Zxit. 
With others, than with him ; let them alone ; Enter Hoſteſs and Doll Tearſheet. 
The marthal, and the archbiſhop, are ſtrong : Heft. Sweet-heart, metlunks now you are in an 
Had my ſweet Harry had but half their numbers, | excellent good temperality : your pulſidge beats as 
To-day might I, hanging on Hotſpur's neck, extraordinarily as heart would qere; and your co- 
Have talk'd of Monmoutt!'s grave. lour, I warrant you, is as red as, any rote: But, 
Nb. Beſhrew your heart, 1 faith, you have drank too much canaries ; and 
Fair daughter ! you do draw my ſpirits from me, {that's a marvellous ſearching wine, and it perfumes 
With new lamenting ancient overſighits. the blood ere we can ſay, — What's this ? How do 
Fut I muſt go, and meet with danger there; vou now? 
Or it will ſeek me in another place, | Dol. Better than I was. Hem. 
Aud find me worſe provided. 3 Hoft. Why, that was well ſaid; & good heart's 
; J. Nortb. O, fly to Sco- land, > worth gold. Look, here comes Si John. 
Till tha t the nobles, and the armed commons, | Euter Folff ur. 
Hzye of their puitance made a little taſte. Fal. Ihen Arthur firſt in co» 1 Empty the jor- 
* Percy. It they get ground and vantage of the }dan-—and was a worthy king : How now, miſtreſs 
ung, Doll ? IL xi: Drawer | 
60 Deer conjectures that the poet wrote /ook in vain. 2 Allnding to the zent, roſemary, 
e u led in ſuncrals. 3 This apple will keep two years, but becomes very wrinkled and 


litten is ha xt, 4 Dr. Jotinſon ſays, Sacak Was a llrect minſti« 1 aud chereſore the drawer gots out to 
company of tþ car him in the neighbourhaod. A n61ſe musicians anciently little a coucett ar 
vord yet in of St — addreſſes them as a company in another ſcene of this play. . 5 9 1 
(alla, 9, „un ſome counties, fignifying a merry feſtival. from the French #4'/. oo, ab A. 8. 
» 044ve eſti alicujus. Old ui, ſignifies {eitivity in @ great degree. 
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Hoſt. Sick of a calm : yea, good ſooth. 

Fal. So is all her ſect 2; if they be once in a 
calin, they are ſick. 

Dot. You muddy raſcal, is that all the comfort 
you give me? 

Fal. You make fat raſcals s, miſtreſs Doll. 

Dol. I make them ! gluttony and diſcaſes make 
them; I make them not. 

Fal. If the cook help to make the gluttony, you 
he!p to make the diſeaſes, Doll: we catch of you, 
Doll, we catch of you; grant that, my poor virtue, 
grant that. | 

Dol. Ay, marry ; our chains, and our jewels. 

Fal. Your brooches, pearls, and owches* ; for to 
ſerve bravely, is to come halting off, you Know : 
To come off the breach with his pike bent brave- 
ly, and to ſurgery bravely ; to venture upon the 
charg'd chambers 5 bravely: 

D-l. Hang yourſelf, you muddy conger, hang 
yourſelt ! | 

Hoſt, Why, this is the old faſhion ; you two 
never meet, but you fall to ſome diſcord : you are 
both, in good troth, as rheumatic ® as two dry 
toaſts 7; you cannot one bear with another's con- 
firmities. What the good-jere ! one mult bear, 
and that muſt be you: you are the weaker veſſel, 
as they ſay, the emptier veſſel. [ To Doll. 

Dol. Can a weak empty veſſel bear ſuch a huge 
full hogſhead ? There's a whole merchant's venture 
of Bourdeaux ſtuff in him; you have not ſeen a 
hulk better ſtuff d in the hold. Come, I'll be 
friends with thee, Jack : thou art going to the 
wars; and whether I ſhall ever ſee thee again, or 
no, there is nobody cares. : 

Re-enter Drawer. 

Draw. Sir, ancient * Piſtol's below, and would 
ſpeak with you. | 

Dal. Hang him, ſwaggering raſcal ! let him not 
come hither : it is the foul-meuth'dit rogue in 
England. 

Hoſt. If he ſwagger, let him not come here: 
no, by my faith ; I muſt live amongſt my neigh- 
bours ; I'll no ſwaggerers : I am in good name and 
fame with the very beſt :—Shut the door ;—there 
comes no ſwaggerers here: I have not liy'd all this 


while, to have ſwaggering now ;—ſhut the door, 


I pray you. 
Fal. Doſt thou hear, hoſteſs? 


Hof. Tilly-fally, Sir John, never tell me; vour 
ancient ſwaggerer comes not in my doors, I wa; 
before maſter Tiſick, the deputy, the other day : 
and, as he faid to me,—it was no longer ago than 
Wedneſday laft,— Neighbour Quickly, ſays he 
matter Dumb, our miniſter, was by then; 
Neighbour Quickly, ſays he, receive thoſe that art 
civil ; for, faith he, you are in an ill name; — now 
he ſaid ſo, I can tell whereupon ; for, ſays he, you 
are an homeſt womang and well thought an; therefore 
take heed what gueſts you receive: Receive, ſays he, 
no [waggering companions. There comes none 
here: - you would bleſs you to hear what he aid ; 
—Nno, I'll no ſwaggerers. 
Ful. He's no twaggerer, hoſteſs ; a tame cheat- 
er 9, he; you may ſtroak him as gently as a pup- 
py-greyhound : he will not ſwagger with a Rarba- 
ry hen, 1f her feathers turn back in any ſhew of 
reſiſtance.— Call him up, drawer. 
II. Cheater, call you him? I will bar no bo- 
neſt man my houſe, nor no cheater 10: But 1 do 
not love ſwaggering, by my troth ; I am the worſe, 
| when one ſays —ſwagger : feel, maſtets, how l 
ſhake ; look you, I warrant you. 
Dol. So you do, hoſteſs. 
Hoſt. Do I? yea, in very truth, do I, an 'twere 
an aſpen leaf: I cannot abide ſwaggerers. 
4 Enter Piſtol, Bardolph, and Page. 
Pi. Save you, Sir John | 
Fal. Welcome, ancient Piſtol. Here, Piſtol, I 
charge you with a cup of ſack : do you diſcharge 
upon mine hoſteſs. 
Piſt. I will diſcharge upon her, Sir John, with 
two bullets. 
Fal. She is piſtol- proof, fir z you ſhall hardly 
oftend her. op 
He. Come, I'll drink no proofs, nor no bullets: 
Tl drink no more than will do me good, for no 
man's pleaſure, I **. 

Pift. Then to you, miſtreſs Dorothy; I will 
| charge you. p 

Dol. Charge me ? I ſcorn you, ſcurvy compa- 

nion. What ! you poor, baſe, raſcally, cheating, 
lack-linen mate! Away, you mouldy rogue, au 
I am meat for your maſter. 

Pit. IT know you, miſtreſs Dorothy. 

Dol. Away, you cut-purſe raſcal ! you filthy 
bung 2, away; by this wine, I'll thruſt my 


Hoſt. Pray you, pacify yourſelf, Sir John: there] knife in your mouldy chaps, an you play the ſauc 


comes no {waggerers here. 


cuttle 13 with me. Away ! you bottle-ale raſca 


Fal. Doſt thou hear? it is mine ancient. 


1 Meaning, probably, of a gualn. 
meant. 3 Falſtaff alludes to a phraſe of the fo 
ſhe calls him wrong, for bcing fat, he cannot be a 


diamonds. To underſtand this quibble, it is 


you batket-hilt ſtale juggler, you — Since when, | 


2 That is, her profeſſion; or perhaps ſex may de 


reit. Lean deer are called raſcal deer, He tells ht 
ra ſcal. 4 This is a line in an old ſong. #ree''t 


were chains of gold that women wore formerly about their necks. Owches were boſſes of gold ſet wi 


neceſſary to obſerve, that a chamber ſignifies not onl; 


an apartment, but a piece of orduance. A chamber is likewiſe that part of a mine where the powee! 


is lodged. 6 Rheumatic, in the cant language 


7 Which cannot meet but they grate one another. 
9 Gameſter aud cheater were, in Shakſpeare's age, ſynonimous terms, 


of thoſe times, ſignified capricious, humourſont- 
s Ancient Piſtol is the ſame as Eng Pale 


10 The humour of this ct. 


filts in the woman's miſtaking the title of cheater (or gameſter) for that officer pf the exchequer called 
an eſcheator, well known to the common people of that time ; and named, either corruptly or fat” 


cally, a cheater. | 
idiom— Je ſuis Pariſien, mot. 


bottoms of purſcs, which were then worn hanging 


1 The duplication of the pronoun was very common. The French till uſe this 
12 In the cant of thievery, to nip a bung was to cut a pur ſe 
13 Cutile and cuitle-bourg were the cant terms for the knife uſed by the ſharpers of that age toc 


yt tht 
at the girdle, mM 


SN ee 


pray you, ſir? — What, with two points 1 on 
ſhoulder ? much z 
Pift. I will murder your ruff for this. 
Fal. No more, Piſtol; I would not have you 
go off here : diſcharge yourſelf of our company, 
Piſtol. 


Hoſt. No, good captain Piſtol ; not here, ſweet 


Captain. 

Dol. Captain ! thou abominable damn'd cheater, 
art thou not aſham'd to be call'd—captain ? It cap- 
tains were of my mind, they would truncheon you 
out, for taking their names upon you before you 
have earn'd them. You a captain, you flave ! for 
what? for tearing a poor whore's rutt in a bawdy- 
houſe ?—He a captain ! Hang him, rogue | He 
lives upon mouldy ſtew'd prunes, and dry'd cakes 3, 
A captain ! theſe villains will make the word cap- 
tain as odious as the word occupy “; which was 
an excellent good word before it was ill ſorted : 
therefore captains had need look to it. 

Bard. Pray thee, go down, good ancient. 

Fal. Hark thee hither, miitreſs Doll. 

Pit. Not I: I tell thee what, corporal Bar- 
dolph ;—1 could tear her: I'll be reveng'd on 
her. 

Page. Pray thee, go down. 

Pifi, Lil fee her damn'd firſt ;-—To Pluto's dam- 
ned lake, to the infernal deep, where Erebus and 
tartures vile alſo. Hold hook and line 5, ſay 1. 
Down! down, dogs! down, faitors® | Have we 
not Hiren 7 here? 

Het. Good captain Peeſel, be quiet ; it is very 
late: I beſeek you now, aggravate your choler. 

Pit. Theſe be good tumours, indeed } Shall 

pack-hor ſes, 
And hollow-pamper'd jades of Aſia *, 
Which cannot go but thirty miles a day, 
Compare with Cæſars, and with Cannibals o, 
And Trojan Greeks ? nay, rather damn them with 
King Cerberus ; and let the welkin roar. 
Shall we fall foul for toys? 


Hoſt. By my troth, captain, theſe are very bitter 
words, 


Bard. Be gone, good ancient : this will grow to 
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P. Die men, like dogs ; give crowns like pins; 
Have we not Hiren here 10 

Hoſt. O my word, captain, there's none ſuch 
here. What the good-jere do you think I would 
deny her ? I pray, be quiet. 
| Pi. Then, Feed, and be tut, my fair Calipolis 1: 
Come, give's ſome ſack. 
|—Y fortuna me 10% menta, ſperato me CO nf a 
| Fear we broad-ſdes ? no, let the fiend give fire: 
Give me ſome ſack ;—and, ſwect-heart, lye thou 

there. | Layins en 115 bot 4. 
Come we to full points 12 here ; and are «@ ctr 4; 
nothing ? 

Fl. Piſtol, I would be quict. 

Ist. Sweet knight, I kiſs thy neif 13 ; What! 
we have ſeen the ſeven ſtars. 

Dl. Thruſt lim down ſtairs ; I cannot endure 
iuch a tuſtian raſcal, 

Piſt. Thruſt him down ftairs! know we not 
Galloway nags 14? 

Fal. Quoit him down, Bardolph, like a ſhove- 
groat ſhilling *5 : nay, it he do nothing but ſpeak 
nothing, he 1thall be nothing here. 

Bard. Come, get you down ſtairs, | 

Pifl, What ! ſhall we have jincition ? ſha'l we 
imbrew? Then death 
Rock me aſleep *5, abridge my doleful days ! 

Why then, let grievous, ghaſtly, gaping wounds 
Untwine the filters three ! Come, Arropos, I ſay ! 
| Szatching up his ſavor d. 

11. Here's goodly ſtutt toward 
Fal. Give me my rapier, boy. 
Dol. T pray thee, Jack, I pray thee, do not draw. 
Fal. Get you down ſtairs. 

[ Drawing, and driving P' out. 
11%. Here's a gocdly tumult! Fil fortwear 
Keeping houſe, before I'll be in theſe tirrits and 
friglits. 80; murther, I warrant now .—Alas, 
alas put up your naked weapons, put up your 
naked weapons. 
Dol. I pray thee, Jack, be quiet; the raſcal is 
gone. Alt, you wiwreton little valiunt villain, you ! 
Hoſt. Are you not hurt i the groin ? methought 


a brawl anon, 
I As a mark of his commiſſion. 


is neceſſar 


he made a ſhrewd thruſt at your belly. 
| Neunter Ba rdulph * 


2 Much was a common expreſſion of diſdain at that time, of 
the ſame ſenſe with that more modern one, Marry come up. 


proviſions of bawdy-houſes and paſtry-cooks ſhops. 


3 Meaning, that he hv'd on the refuſe 
The alluſion to /tew'd prunes, and all that 


y to be known on that ſubject, has been already explained in our notes on other paſſages of 


theſe Plays. 4 Occupant ſeems to have been formerly a term for a woman of the town, as occuprer was 


for a wencher. 


Ss Theſe words are introduced in ridicule of ſome abſurd and fuſtian paſſages from 


Plays, in which Shakſpeare had becn a performer, and from which the greater part of Piſtol's character 


eems to be compoſed. 6 j. e. traitors, raſcals. 


ien Was fometimes a cant term for a mi- 


4 or harlot; Piſtol may therefore mean, + Have we not a ſlrumpet here ? and why am I thus uſed 


Y her ?” 
lain's Congueſts ; or, The Scythian Shepherd. 


5 Theſe lincs are in part a quotetion gut ol an old abſud fuſtian play, entitled, 7 ambur- 
9 Cannibal 1s uſed by a blunder for Hannibal. 10 Mr. 


Steevens obſerves, that as Hiren was ſometimes uſed to denote a mftreſs or harlot, Piſtol may be ſup- 


* give it on this occaſion, as an end caring 
t he 


Feene he alſo calls it Atropos, 


&c. 12 That is, ſhall we ſtop here ? 
t5 Mr, Steeve 5 


name, to his (word, in the fame ſpirit of tondneſs 
prelently calls it — ſeert-heart. Pilto) delights in beſtowing titles on his wea 


pon. In this 


it A burleſque on 2 line in an old play, called The Battel of Alcazay, 
13 1. c. I kiſs thy fill. 14 That is, common hackneys, 


& ns ſuppoſes this expreſſion to mean 4 picce of poliſhed metal made uſc of in the play of 
ovel-board. 16 This is a fragment of an ancicut ſong, ſuppoſed to have been written by Anne 


I 


Boleyn ; for which ſee Sir John Hawkins's Generel Hiftory of Muſic, vol. III. p. 31. 
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486 SHAKSPEARE'" PLAT 9, 


Fal. Have you turn'd him out of doors ? faculties he hath, that mer a weak mind and an 


* 

Bard. Yes, fir. The raſcal's drunk : you have able body, for the which the prince admits lim: a 
hurt him, Gr, in the ſhoulder. for the prince himſelf is ſuch another; the Weight 

Fal. A raſcal ! to brave me ! of a hair will turn the ſcales between their aver. 

Dol. Ah, you ſweet little rogue, you! Alas, | dupois. re 
poor ape, how thou ſweat'tt ? Come, let me wipe P. Henry. Would not this nave of a wheel ? ne 
thy face; — come on, you whoreſon chops :—AHh, | have his ears cut off? 
rogue! I love thee.— Thou art as valorbus as] Point. Let's beat him before his whore. hc 
Hector ot Troy, worth five of Agamemaon, and] P. Herry. Look, if the wither'd elder hath not th 
ten times better than the nine worthies : Alt, vil- [his poll claw'd like a parrot. 
lain Pois. Is it not ſtrange, that defire ſhould fo ma- is, 

Faul. A raſcall; fave! I will toſs the rogue in af ny years out- live periormance ? 
blanket. Fal. Kiſs me, Doll. 

Dol. Do, if thou dar'ſt for thy heart: if thou] P. Henry. Saturn and Venus this year in con- * 
do'ſt, I'll canvas thee between a pair of ſheets. junctions 1 what ſays the almanack to that? u 

Enter Mufick. Poins. And, look, whether the fiery Trigon 9, m. 

Page. The muſick is come, ſir. bis man, be not liſping to his maſter's old tables ; 

Fal. Let them play; — Play, firs —Sit on my] his note-book, his counſel-keeper. W. 
knee, Doll. A raſcal bragging flave ! the rogue] Fal. Thou doſt give me flatfering buſſes. 
fled from me, like quickſilver, Dol. Nay, truly; I kiſs thee with a moſt con- wi 

Dol. V faith, and thou followd'ſt bim like a ſtant heart. 
chuch. Thou whoreſon little tidy Bartholomew Tal. I am old, I am old. | 
boar-pig *, When wilt thou leave fighting of days, | Dol. I love thee better than I love e er a ſcurvy pr 
and foining of nights, and begin to patch up thine | young boy of theia all. | 
old body for heaven? Fal. What ſtuff wilt have a kirtle 1 of ? I fa | 
Enter, behind, Prince Henry and Poins, diſguiſed like] receive money on Thurſday : thou ſhalt have a cap | 

| | Drazvers. to-morrow. A merry ſong, come : it grows late, nen 
Fal. Peace, good Doll! do not ſpeak like al we'll to bed. Thou'lt forget me, hen 1 am gone. the 
death's head 2; do not hid me remember mine end.] Dol. By my troth, thou'lt ſet me a weeping, n wh 

Del. Sirrab, what humour is the prince of ? thou ſay'it ſo : prove that ever I dreis myſelf hand- frie 

Fal. A good ſhallow young fellow : he would | ſome till thy return.—Well, hearken the end. me 
have made a good pantler, hz would have chipp'd | Fal. Some ſack, Francis. non 
bread well. P. Henry. Point. Anon, anon, fir. 729 

Dol. They ſay, Poins hath a good wit. Fal. Ha! a baſtard ſon of the king's ?—and art tire 

Fal. He a good wit? hang him, baboon !—his not thou Poins, his brother) tnt 
wit is as thick as Tewk(bury 3 maſtard ; there is no P. Henry, Why, thou globe of ſinful continents, * 
more conceit in him, then is in a mallet, | what a life doſt thou lead ? b fl 

Dol. Why doth the prince love him ſo then? Fal. A better than thou; I am a gentleman, Win 

Tal. Becauſe their legs are both of a bigneſs ; I thou art a drawer. F 
and he plays at quoits well; and eats conger and! P. Henry. Very true, fir ; and I come to draw 
tennel “: and drinks oft candles ends for flap-{ you out by the ears. Cove 
dragons5 ; and rides the wild mare with the boys; ] Hef. O, the Lord preſerve thy good grace! wile 
and jumps upon joint-ſtools; and ſwears with -aj welcome to London. Now heaven blets tha _ 
good grace; and wears his boot very ſmoath, like] ſweet face of thine ! what, are you come from deri 
unto the ſign of the leg; and breeds no bate with] Wales? f 8 
telling of © diſcreet ſtories : and ſuch other garabol{ Fal. Thou whoreſan mad compound of ma- . * a 

1 For tidy Sir Thomas Hanmer reads tiny ; but they are both words of endearment, and equal) 4 Rp 
proper, Bartho;omew boar-pig is a little pig matle of paſte, ſold at Bartholomew-fair, and gen t \ 
children for a fairing. 2 Mr. Stcevens ſays, it was the cuſtom for the bawds of that age to wear ' 4 
a geath's head in a ring, upon their middle finger. 3 Tewkſbury, a market-towp in Gloucetier- 3 F. 
ſhire, was formerly noted lor muſtard-balls made there, and ſent into other parts. 4 Conger v ; at q 
' fennel was formerly regarded as a provocative, A ſtap-dragon is ſome ſmall combuſtible body, : 
fired at one end, and put afloat in a glaſs of liquor. It is an act of a toper's dexterity to tots off the p 
glaſs in ſuch a manner as to prevent the fap-dragon from doing miſchief, Ben Jonſon ſpeaks of ; 
thoſe who cat candles ends, as an act of love and gallantry, But perhaps our author, by Poins [Wal | 
lowing candles ends by way of flap-dragons, meant to indicate no more than that the prince loved hin 
becauſe he was always ready to do any thing for his amuſement, however abſurd or unnatural. 

e This expreiton may not perhaps be imprope.ly elucidated by a paſſage in The Merry Wives 
Windſcr, where Mrs. Quickly, enumerating the virtues of John Rugby, adds, that * he is ne telletalt, 
no breed-bate.” 7 Alluding to the roundnels of Falſtaff, wha was called round man in conmen* : Fat, 
betore, Meaning, that this was indeed a prodigy; aſtrologers having remarked, that Saturn aud ; X. 17 
Venus are never conjoined.. 9 Trigonum ig eu is the aſtronomical term when the upper plancis 
meet in a tiery nian. 12 Dr. Warburton thiiks, we ſhould read, claſping too his maſter's old tat., Bur, « 


&c. i. e. embracing his maſter's caſt-off whore, and now his bawd L note - bool, his cou he - A 
17 Mr. Stervcus cone ctures, that Airtle here means a fetticcat. | y 
| 44 | Ka, — 
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jeſty,—by this light fleſh and corrupt blood, thou 
at welcome. 

Dol, How you fat fool, I ſcorn you. 

Point. My lord, he will drive you out of your 
revenge, and turn all to a merriment, it you take 
not the heat. 

P. Henry. You whoreſon candle-mine , vou, 
how vilely did you fpeak of me even now, before 
this honeſt, virtuoue, civil gentlewomean * 

Hef. *Bleffing o your good heart! and fo ſhe 
is, by my troth. 

Fa. Didft thou hear me 

p. Henry, Yes 3 and you knew me. as you did 
when you ran away by Gads-till : you knew, 1 
was at your back : and ſpoke it ou purpole, to try 
my patience. 

Fal. No, no, no; not ſo : I did not think thou 
waſt within hearing. 

B. Henry, 1 ſhall drive you then to confeſs the 
wilfol abuſe ; and then I know how to handle you. 

Fel. No, abuſe, Hal, on mine honour ; no «bufe. 

P. Henry. No! to diſpraiſe me; and call me 
pertler, and bread-chipper, and I know not what * 

Fal. No abuſe, Hal. 

P:in;, No abuſe ! 

ral. No abuſe, Ned, in the world ; honeſt Ned, 
none. I diſprais'd. him before the wicked, that 
the wicked might not fall in love with him :—in 
which doing, I have done the part of a careful 
friend, and a true ſubject, and thy father is to give 
me thanks for it. No abuſe, Hil ;—none, Ned, 
none no, boys, none. 

P. H-nry, See now, whether pure fear, and en- 
tire cowardice, doth not make thee wrong this vir- 
tus gentlewoman to clote with us? Is the of the 
wicked ? Is thme hoſteſs here of the wicked? Or 
iz the boy of the wicked? or honett Bardolnh, 
whoie zeal burns in his noſe, of the Wicked? 

F:in;, Anfwer, thou dead elm, anſwer. 

ral. The fiend hath prick'd down Bardolph irre- 
coverable ; and his face is Luciſer's privvekitchen, 
where he doth nothing but roaſt malt-worms, For 
the boy,——there is a good angel about him; but the 
devil out-hids him too. 

| Hey. For the Women, 

Fal. For one of them, —ſhe is in hell already, 
and burns, poor ſoul ! For the other, — l owe her 
money ; and whether ſhe be damn'd for chat, 1 
know not. 

Hey. No, I warrant you. 

Fal. No, I think thou art not; I think, thou 
at quit for that: Marry, there is another indict- 


ment upon thee, for ſuffering fleſh to be eaten in 


[ Leaning his hond ih Moll. thy houſe, contrary to the law 3 for the which, 1 
'[think, thou wilt howl. 


lu. Al victuallers do fo : What's a joint of 
mutton or two, in a whole Lent ? 

P. Hoy. You, gentlewoman,— 

Dol. M hat iays your grace? 


agami\t, 

Ia. Who knocks ſo loud at door ? Jook to the 
door there, Francis. 

Enter Peto. ; 

P. Jenny. Peto, how now ? what news ? 

Pete. The king your father is at Weſtminſter ; 

An there are twenty weak and wearied poſts 
| Come from the north: and, as I came along, 
I met, and overtook, a dozen captains, 
Bare-headed, ſweating, Knocking at the taverns, 
And afking every one for Sir John Falſtaff. 

P. Henry. By heaven, Poins, I teel me much to 

blame, . 
So idly to profane the precious time; 
Wen tempeſt of commotion, like the fouth 
Borne with black vapour, doth begin to melt, 
And drop upon our bare unarmed heads. 
Give me my ſword and cloak: —Falſtatf, goodnight, 
[ Execant Prince and Pois 

Fa /. Now comes in the ſweeteſt morfel of the 
(night, and we mutt hence, and leave it unpick'd. 
More Knocking at the door? How now? what's 
the matter? 

Bard. You muſt away to court, fir, preſently ; 
a dozen captains ſtay at door for you. 

Fai. Pay the muſicians, firrah | To the Pare}. 
Farewel, huttel, ;—tarewel, Doll. You fee, my 
good wenches, how men ot merit are ſought after: 
the undeterver may fleep, when the man of action 
is call'd on Farewel, good wenches : — If I be nut 
ſent au ay poſt, I will ſee you again ere go. 

Dol. I cannot peak ;—If my heart be not ready 
to burit ;—Well, tweet Jack, have a care of thy- 
telf, 

Fat. Farewel, Farewel. | Ex-mt Tal. and Bard, 

Fff, Well, fare thee well: 1 have known the 
theſe twenty-nine years, come peſcod-time ; but 
an honerter, and trucr-ticartcd man,—Wel;, fare 
thee vell. TT 

Bard. | within. | Miſtreſs Tear-ſheet,—— 

Hot. What's the matter? | 

Bard. Bid miſtreſs Tear-ſheet come to my maſter. 

1. O run, Doll, run; run, good Doll. | Excunt, 


K 
. | 
The Palace. 


Inter King Henry in bis nig li- goon, wvith a Page. 


K. Henry. C55 call the earls of Surrey and of! 


Warwick ; 
But, ere they come, bid them o'er-read theſe letters, 


ND ——_= Ee 


III. 


And well conſider of them: Make good ſpeed.— 
[ Exit Page. 

How many thouſand of my pooreſt ſubſects 

Are at this hour aſleep O ſleep, O gentle ſleep, 

Nature's ſoft nurſe, how have 1 frighted thee, 

; That thou no more wilt weigh my eye-lids down, 

And ſteep my ſenſes in forgetfulneſs ? 


' 


Meaning: thou incxhauſtible magazine of tallow . 
43S W, 


Fel. His grace ſays that which his fleſh rebels 
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Why rather, ſleep, ly'ſt thou in ſmoky cribs, 

Upon uneaſy pallets ſtretching thee, 

And huſh'd with buzzing night-flies to thy lumber ; 

Than in the perfum'd chambers of the great, 

Under the canopies of coſtly ſtate, 

And lull'd with ſounds of ſweeteſt melody ? 

O thou dull god, why ly'ſt thou with the vile, 

In loathſome beds; and leav'tt the kingly couch 

s A watch-caſe, or a common larum bell ? 

Wilt thou upon the high and giddy maſt 

Seal up the ſhip-boy's eyes, and rock his brains 

In cradle of the rude imperious ſurge ; 

And in the viſitation of the winds, 

Who take the ruffian billows by the top, 

Curling their monſtrous heads, and hanging them 

With deaf ning clamours in the ſlippery clouds, 

That, with the hurly 2, death itſelf awakes ? 

Can'it thou, O partial fleep ! give thy repoſe 

To the wet ſea-boy in an hour ſo rude ; 

And, in the calmeſt and moſt ſtilleſt night, 

With all appliances and means to boot, 

Deny it to a king? Then, happy low, lie down 3 ! 

Uneaſy lies the head that wears a crown. 

Enter Warwick and Surrey. 

War. Many goal morrows to your majeſty ! 

K. Henry. Is it good morrow, lords ? 

Mar. *Tis one o'clock, and paſt. 

K. Henry. Why, then, good morrow to you. 

Well, my lords, 

Have you read o'er the letters that I ſent you ? 
War. We have, my liege. { kingdom 
K. Henry. Then you perceive, the body of our 

How foul it is ; what rank diſeaſes grow, 

And with what danger, near the heart of it. 

War. It is but as a body, yet, diſtemper'd “; 
Which to its former ſtrength may be reſtor'd, 
With good advice, and little medicine 
My lord Northumberland will ſoon be cool'd. 

K. Henry. O heaven ! that one might read the 

book of fate; 

And ſee the revolution of the times 

Make mountains level, and the continent 

(Weary of ſolid firmneſs) melt itſelf 

Into the ſea! and, other times, to ſee 

The beachy girdle of the ocean 

Too wide for Neptune's hips ; how chances mock, 

And changes fill the cup of alteration 

With divers liquors! O, if this were ſeen, 

The happie{t youth, —viewing his progreſs through, 


Would ſhut the book, and fit him down and die. 
Tis not ten years gone, 
Since Richard, and Northumberland, great friends, 
Did feaſt together, and, in two years after, 
Were they at wars : It is but eight years, ſince 
This Percy was the man neareſt my foul; 
Who like a brother toil'd in my affairs, 
And laid his love and life under my foot ; 
Yea, for my ſake, even to the eyes of Richard, 
Gave him defiance. But which of you was by, 
(You couſin Nevil 5, as I may remember) 

[To Warwick, 
When Richard *,—with his eye brim-full of tear, 
Then check'd and rated by Northumberland, 
Did ſpeak theſe words, now prov'd a prophecy ? 
Northumberland, thou ladder, by the which 
My coufin Bolingbroke aſcends my throne ; 
Though then, heaven knows, 1 had no ſuch intent; 
But that neceſſity ſo bow d the ſtate, 
That I and greatneſs were compell'd to kf 
The time ſhall come, thus did he follow it, 
The time will come, that foul fin, gathering head, 
Shall break into corruption :—ſ{o went on, 
Foretelling this ſame time's condition, 
And the diviſion of our amity. 

War. There is a hiſtory in all men's lives, 

Figuring the nature of the times deceas'd : 
The which obſerv'd, a man may propheſy, 
With a near aim, of the main chance of things 
As yet not come tolife ; which in their ſeeds, 
And weak beginnings, lie entreaſured. 
Such things become the hatch and brood of time ; 
And, by the neceſſary form of this, 


| King Richard might create a perfect gueſs, 


That great Northumberland, then falſe to him, 
Would, of that ſeed, grow to a greater falſenels ; 
Which ſhould not find a ground to root upon, 
Unleſs on you. 

K. Henry. Are theſe things then neceſſities ? 
Then let us meet them like neceſſities :— 
And that ſame word 7 even now cries out og vs ; 
They ſay, the biſhop and Northumberland 
Are fifty thouſand ſtrong. 

War. It cannot be, my lord; 
Rumour doth double, like the voice and echo, 
The numbers of the fear d: Pleaſe it your grace, 
To go to bed ; upon my life, my lord, | 
The powers that you already have ſent forth, 
Shall bring this prize in very eaſily. 


What perils paſt, what croſſes to enſue, 


To comfort you the more, I have receiv'd 


1 This alludes to the watchman ſet in garriſon-towns upon ſome eminence attending upon 20 


alarum-bell, which he was to ring out in caſe of fire, or any approacting danger. 


He had a caic f 


box to ſhelter him from the weather, but at his utmoſt peril he was not to fleep Whilſt he was ub 


duty. Theſe alarum-bells are mentioned in ſeveral ether places of Shakſpeare. 
3 Warburton thinks this paſſage to be cvident!y corrupted 


noiſe, from the French hurler, to howl. 


2 Hurly mean 


from happy lowly clown ; theſe two lines making the juſt concluſion from what preceded : * If fleep 
will fly a king aud conſort itſelf with beggars, then happy the lowly clown, and uneaſy the crow 


head.” 
portionate mixture of 
actual diſeaſe, being only the ſtate which foreruns 


4 Dr. Johnſon obſerves, that diſtemper (which, according to the old phy ſic, 15 a diſpro- 
humours, or incquality of innate heat and radiczl humidity) 25 leſs than 


(:Morence be- 
or produces diſcaſes ; and that the diere be 


tween diſtemper and diſez/e ſeems to be much the ſame as between diſpefition and habit. 5 Mr. Steeveis 


obſerves, that Shakſpeare las miſtaken the name of this nobleman. 


The earldom of War wick v# 


at this time in the family vf Zcauckamp, and did not come into that of the Neri, till rhe lauter en 

of the reign of king Henry VI. when it deſcended to Anne Beauchamp (the daughter of the ca- here 
introduced), who was married to Richard Nel, carl of Saliſbury. 

at that converſation. 


A v. Scene II.; but Warwick was not preſent 


6 He refers to king Richarc, 
7 Mcauiug, veceſth. 
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SECOND PART OF 


A certain inſtance, that Glendower is dead. 

Your majeſty hath been this fortnight ill; 

And theſe unſeaſoned hours, perforce, muſt add 

Unto your ſickneſs. ü 
K. Henry. I will take your counſel: 

And, were theſe inward wars once out of hand, 

We would, dear lords, unto the Holy Land. | Exeunt, 

n II. 
Juſtice Shallow's Seat in Glouceſterſhire. 

Futer Shallow meeting Silence, Mouldy, Shadmw, 
Wart, Feeble, and Bull-calf, Servants, Sc. behind. 
Sbal, Come on, come on, come on; give me 

your hand, fir, give me your hand, fir : an early 

ſtirrer, by the rood *, And how doth my good 
couſin Silence ? 

Sil. Good morrow, good couſin Shallow. 

Shal. And how doth my couſin, your bed-fel- 
low ? and your faireſt daughter, and mine, my god- 
daughter Ellen ? 

$i, Alas, a black ouzel, couſin Shallow. 

Shal. By yea and nay, fir, I dare ſay, my couſin 
William is become a good ſcholar : He is at Ox- 
ford (till, is he not ? | 

Sil. Indeed, fir ; to my coſt 

Sbal. He muſt then to the inns of court ſhortly : 
1 was once of Clement's-inn; where, I think, 
they will talk of mad Shallow yet. | 

Sil. You were call'd—luſty Shallow, then, couſin. 

Sbal. 1 was call'd any thing ; and I would have 
done any thing, indeed, and roundly too. There 
was I, and little John Doit of Staffordſhire, and 
black George Bare, and Francis Pickbone, and Will 
$quele a Cotſwold 2 man,—you had not four ſuch 
ſwinge-bucklers 3 in all the inns of court again: 
and, I may ſay to you, we knew where the bona- 
das were; and had the beſt of them all at 
commandment. Then was Jack Falſtaff, now Sir 
John, a boy; and page to Thomas Mowbray, duke 
of Norfolk. 

Sil. This Sir John, couſin, that comes hither | 
anon about ſoldiers ? 

Shal. The ſame Sir John, the very ſame. 1 
ſaw him break Skogan's 5 head at the court gate, 
when he was a crack o, not thus high : and the 
very tame day I did fight with one Sampſon Stock- 
fiſh, a fruiterer, behind Gray's-inn. O, the mad 
days that 1 have ſpent! and to ſee how many of 
mine old acquaintance are dead | 

vil, We ſhall all follow, couſin. 

b. Certain, tis certain; very ſure, very ſure; 
death, a the Pialmiſt ſaith, is certain to all; all 
al! die. How a good yoke of bullocks at Stan- 
nt ord fair ? 

H, Truly, couſin, I was not there. 

hal. Death is certain. Is old Double of your 
unvn living yet? | 


KING HENRY IV. 489 


Sil. Dead, fir. 

Shal. Dead ce, ſee he drew a good bow 
And dead I—he thot a fine ſhoot :—]John of 
Gaunt lov'd him well, and hetted much money on 
his head. Dead !—he would have clapp'd i' the 
clout 7 at twelve ſcore z and carry'd you a fore-hand 
ſhaft a fourteen and fourteen and a half 8, that it 
would have done a man's heart good to ſee.— 
How a ſcore of ewes now ? 

SV. Thereafter as they be: a ſcore of good 
ewes may be worth ten pounds. 

Shal. And is old Double dead ? 

Enter Bardolph and his Boy. 

Sil. Here come two of Sir John Falſtaff's men, 
as I think. 

Bard. Good morrow, honeſt gentlemen : I be- 
ſeech you, which is Juſtice Shallow ? 

Shal. Iam Robert Shallow, fir ; a poor eſquire 
of this county, and one of the king's juſtices of the 
peace: What is your good pleaſure with me ? 

Bard. My captain, fir, commends him to you ; 
my captain, Sir John Falſtaff : a tall gentleman, by 
heaven, and a moſt gallant leader, s 

Shal. He greets me well, fir : I knew him a 
good back-ſword man: How doth the good knight Þ 
may I aſk, how my lady his wife doth ? 

Bard. Sir, pardon ; a ſoldier is better accom» 
modated, than with a wife. 
| Shal. It is well ſaid, ſir; and it is well ſaid in- 
deed too. Better accommodated it is good : 
yea, indeed, is it : good phraſes are ſurely, and 
ever were, very commendable. Accommodated | 
—it comes of accommodo: very good; a good 
phraſe 9, 
| Bard. Pardon, fir; I have heard the word. 
Phraſe, call you it ? By this day, I know not the 
phraſe : but I will maintain the word with my 
ſword, to be a ſoldier-like word, and a word of 
excceding good command. Accommodated ; that 
is, when a man is, as they ſay, accommodated : or, 
when a man is, —being, -M hereby, —he may be 
thought to be. accommodated; which is an excel- 
lent thing. 

Enter Falſcaff. 

Shal. It is very juſt :—Look, here comes good 
Sir John.—Give me your good hand, give me your 
Worſhip's good hand: By my troth, you look well, 
and bear your years very well: welcome, good Sir 

ohn. 
Fal. I am glad to fee you well, good maſter 
Robert Shalluw ;—— Mutter Sure-card, as I think. 

Sal. No, Sir John ; it is my couſin Silence, in 
commiſhon with me. 

Fal. Good maſter Silence, it well befits you 
ſhould be of the peace. 

$i/. Your good worthip is welcome. 


i. e. the croſs, 
ode 2, p· 46. 


ime of Shak {neare. + 1. e. ladies of pleaſure, 


Fal. Fie! this is hot weather,—Gentlemen, 


2 For an account of the Cotſwold games, ſo famous in Shakſpeare's time, ſee 
3 Swinge-bucklers and ſwaſh-bucklers were words implying rakes or rioters, in the 


or harlots. Wa. learn from a maſque of Ber 


onſon's, that Scogan was * a fine gentleman, and 2a maſter of arts of 1erry the Fourth's times, that 
de diſguiſes forthe king's ſons, and writ in ballad royal daintily well.” This is an old Iſlandic 


ord, 


: ugnitying a boy or child. 


7 1, e. hit the White mark. 
lente was a modiſh term of that time, à Ben Jonſon intorms us, 


s 1. c. fourteen (core of yards. 


have 
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have you provided me here half a dozen ſufficient 
men? 

Shat. Marry, have we, fir. Will you ſit? 

Ful. Let me ſee them, I beſeech you. 

Shal. Where's the roll? where's the roll? 
where's the roll — Let me ſee, let me ſec, let me 
ſee. So, fo, fo, ſo: Yea, marry, ſir:— Ralph 
Mouldy ;—let them appear as I cal; let them do 
ſo. Let me ſee; Where is Mouldy ? 

Moul. Here, an't pleaſe you. 

Shat. What think you, Sir John? a good-limb'd 
fellow: young, ſtrong, and of good friends. 

Tal. Is thy name Monldy ? 

' Moul. Yea, an't pleaſe you. 

Fal. Tis the more time thou wert us'd. 

Shal. Ha, ha, ha! moſt excellent, i“ faith ! 
things, that are mouldy, lack uſe : Very ſingular 
good !—Well ſaid, Sir John; very well ſaid. 

Fal. Prick him. 

Moul, I Was prick'd well enough before, an 
you could have let me alone: my old dame will 
be undone now, for one to do her huſbandry, and 
her drudgery : you need not to have prick'd me; 
there are other men fitter to go out than I. 

Fal. Go to; peace, Mouldy, you ſhall go. 
Mouldy, it is time you were ſpent. 

Mul. Spent | 

Shal. Peace, fellow, peace; ſtand aſide; Know 
you where you are? For the other, Sir John :;— 
let me ſee ;—Simon Shadow ! 

Fal. Ay marry, let me have him to fit under ; 
he's like to be a cold ſoldier. 

Shal. Wherc's Shadow? 

Shad. Here, far. 

Tal Shadow, whoſe fon art tou? 

Shad. My mother's ſon, fir. 

Fal. Try mother's fon ! like enough; and thy 
father's ſhadow : ſo the ſon of the female is the 
ſhadow of the male: It is often ſo, indeed; but 
not much of the father's ſubſtance. 

Sal. Do you like him, Sir John? 

Fal. Shadow will ferve for ſummer, —prick 
him — for we have a number of ſhadows to fill 
up the muſter-hook !. 

$5al. Thomas Wart 

Fal. Where's he ? 

Wart. Here, fir. 

Tal. Is thy name Wart? 

Wart. Yea, fir. 

Fal. Thou art a very ragged wart. 

Shal. Shall I prick him, Sir John ? 

Fal. It were ſuperfluous ; for his apparel is 
built upon his back, and the whole frame ſtands 
upon pins": prick him no more. 

Shal. Hi, ha, ha !-—you can do it, fir; you can 
do it: I commend you well.— Francis Feeble ! 

Feeble. Here, fir. 

Fal. What trade art thou, Feeble ? 

Feeble. A woman's taylor, fr. 

Shal. Shall I prick Rim, fir ? | 

Fal. You may: but if he had been a man's 
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make as many holes in an enemy's battle, t the, 
haſt done in a woman's petticoat ? 

Feeble. I will do my good will, fir; 50 
have no mcre. 

Fal. Well ſad, good woman's tavlor! well ( | 
courazeous Feeble ! Thou wilt be as valiant a8 the 
wrathful dove, or meſt magnanimous mouſe. 
Prick the womar's taylor well, maſter Slullou: 
deep, maſter Shallow. 

Feeble. I Wauld, Wart might have gone, fir, 
Fal. I would, thou wert. a man's tav!or; thy 
thou might '{t mend him, and make him fit to «4, 
I cannot put him to a private ſoldier, that | the 


* 18 
u can 


| leader of ſo many thouſands: Let that ſuffice, muy 


forcible Feeble. 

Feeble. It ſhall ſuffice, fir. 

Tal. I am bound to thee, reverend Fechle 
Who is next ? 

Shal. Peter Bull-calf of the green 

Fal. Yea, marry, let us ſee Bull-cadf. 

Bull. Here, fir. 

Fal. Truſt me, a likely fellow !—Come prick 
me Bull-calf, *rill he roar again. 

Bull. Oh ! good my lord captain,— 
Fal. What, doſt thou roar before thou art prick i 
Bull. O lord, fir ! I am a difeas'd man. 

Fal. What diſeaſe haſt thou? 

Bull. A whoreſcn cold, fir ; a couch, fir; with 
I caught with ringing in the King's affairs, up 
his coronation day, fir, | 
Fal. Come, thou ſhalt go to the wars in a gown; 
we will have away thy cold; and I will take fich 
order, that thy friends ſhall ring for thee, —l: here 
all? | 
Shal. There is two more call'd than your aum. 


pray you, go in, with me to dinner. 

Fal. Come, I will go drink with you, but ! 
cannot tarry dinner. 1 am glad to fee you, 8 
good troth, maſter Shallow. 

$hal. O, Sir John, do you remember ſince ut 
lay all night in the wind-mill in St. George's-fiels! 

Fal. No more of that, good matter Shallow, 
more of that. | 

Shal. Ha, it was a merry night. And is J 
Night-work alive ? 

Fal. She lives, maiter Shallow, 

Shal. She could never away : with me. 

Fal. Never, never: ſhe would always ſay, it 
could not abide matter Shallow. 

Shal. By the maſs, I could anger her ts tt 
heart. She was then a bona-raba. tl ſhe ho 
her own well? 

Fal. Old, old, maſter Shallow. 

Shal. Nay, ſhe muſt be old; ſhe cannot chat 
but be old; certain, ſhe's old; and had Roda 
Night-work by old Night-work, before 1 cane 
Clement's- inn. 

Sil. That's fifty-five years ago. : 

S$hal. Ha, couſin Silence, that thou hadit {e® 


taylor, he would have prick'd you.—Wilt thou 


that that this knizht and 1 have ſeen 1 1 
John, ſaid I well? 


I That is, we have in the muſter-book many names for which we receive pay, though wen 
2 This is an expreſſion of dillike, | 


act the men, 


ö 


her, you muſt have but four here, fir ;—and 10,1 


Fal. 
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my frie 
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Fecbl, 
Fil. 


Sal, 
Hard 


| Pound de 


Fab; | 
Sal. 
Kal, 

Sbal. 
and Shad 
Fal. ! 
ſtay at 

your pat 
1 will ne 
Shal, 

hey are 
ery'd w 
Fal. 
huſe a 1 
de ſtatu 


five me t 


Jou ſe 
Aarge yi 
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ral We have heard the chimes at midnight, 


"1 
malter Shallow. 
" Shal. That we have, that we have, that we 
have; in faith, Sir John, we have; our watcit- 
. word was, Hem, beys '-—Come, let's to dinner : 
* come, let's to dinner :—0, the days that we have 


— {een Come, come. ＋ veunt Fa aft, and Tuſtices. 

Full, Good malter corporate Bardolph, (t und 
my friend; and here is four Harry ten ſhillings in 
French crowns for yon. In very truth, fir, I had 
lief be hang d, fir, as go: and yet, {or mine own 
part, fir, 1 do not care: but, rather, becauie 1 am 
wnwilling, and, for mine own part, have a deſuc 
to ſtay with my friends; elſe, tir, I did not care, 
for mine own part, ſo much. 

Bard. Go to; ſtand aſide. 

Mal. And, good maiter corporal captain, for 
my old dame's fake, ſtaud my friend: ſhe his no- 
body to do any thing about her, when I am gone; 
and ſhe is old, and cannot help*herſelf : you ſhall 
have forty, ſu. 


rick Bard. Go to; ſtand aſide. 
ble. J care not ; a man can die but once 3— 
we owe God a death ;—1I'lt ne'er bear a baſe 
Kal mind: —an't be my deſtiny, fo: an't be not, ſo: 
Nu man's too good to ſerve his prince: and let it 
„% which way it will, he that dies this year, 1s 
lich quit for the next. 
pen Bard, Well ſaid; thou'rt a good fellow. 
Feeble. Faith, In bear no bie mund. 
un; Re-enter Fa, and Taſtic ES. 
ſuch Fal. Come, fir, which men ſhall I have? 
here Sal. Four of which you pleate. 
| Bard, Sir, a word with you :—I have three 
aum. pound to free Mouldy and Bull-calf. 
nl Fal, Goto; well. | 
Hal. Come, Sir Jolm, witch four will you have: 
hut ! Tal. Do you chute for me. 
Ju, 1 Sbal. Marry then, - Nouldy, Bull-calf, Fecble, 
and Shadow. 
en Fai, Mouldy, and Bull-calf: For you, Mouldy, 
cle Tit at home till you are paſt ſervice :—and, for 
hr part, Bull-calf, —grow *till you come unto it; 
lion none of you. 
1 _ 5. Sir John, Sir John, do not yourſelf wrong; 
ey are your likelieſt men, and 1 would have you 
cry'd with the beſt. 
| Fal. Will you tell me, maſter Shalluw-, how to 
x7, fre 8 a man? Care 1 for the limb, the thewes t, 
; de ſtature, bulk, and big atſemblance of a man ? 
to be [ive me the ſpirit, maſter Shallow.—Here's Wart; 
ne hold ou ſee what a ragged appearance it is: he ſhall 
arge you, and diſcharge you, with the motion of 
pewterer's hammer; come off, and on, ſwiſter 
t chile he that gibbets-on the brewer's bucket 2. 
Rob 
came u i. e. 


er fro 


A band-gun. 


Y higher character. 
28 formerly call-d R 


the muſcular ſtrength or appearance of manhood. 
m the vat to the barrel, in buckets hung upon a gibbet or beam creſling his (koulders. 
vals + Shot is uſed for ſhooter, one who is to fight by ſhooting. 
wy at the ſtory of Sir Dagonet is to be found in La Mort d Arthure, an old romance much celc- 
E = our autnor's time, or a little before it. In this romance Sir Dazonet is king Arthur's fool 
' Yerburton ſays, his e,. Shakſpeare would not have ſhewn his F«ſttce capable of repreſenting 
© Turnbull or Turnmill-ſireet is near Cow-Crols, Weſt Smithfield, which 
* ; d Ruffan's Hall, where turbulent fellows met to try theig {kill at {word aud buck- 

ng Was uotarious for the number of its houſes of ill-fame. 
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| And this ſame half-fac'd fellow Shadow, give me 


this man ; he preſents no mark to the enemy; the 
foe-man may with as great aim level at the edge 
of a pen-knife : And, for a retreat,—how fwiftly 
will this Fecble, the woman's taylor, run off? O, 
give me the ſpare men, and ſpare me the great 
ones. —-Put me a 3 caliver into Wart's hand, 
Bardolph. 

Bard. IIold, Wart, traverſe; thus, thus, thus. 

Fil. Come, manage me your caliver. S$9:-— 
very well :-— 20 to ;—very good ;——exceeding good: 
0, give me always a little, lean, old, chopp'e, 
bald ſhot 4. Well fad, Wart ; thou'rt a good 
icab ; hold, there's a teſter for thee. 

SH. He is not his cratt's-maſter, he doth net 
do it right, I remember at Mile-end green, when 
Lay at Clement's-inn, (I was then Sir Dagonet 5 in 
Arthur's ſhow) there was a little quiver fellov , 
and a Would manage you his piece thus: and 'a 
woud about, and about, and come you in, and 
com? you in: ab, tah, tt, would a fay ; bounce, 
would *a-fay ; and away again would 'a go, and 
again would g come z—1 thall never fee ſuch a 
tellow. 

Lal. Theſe fellows will do well, maſter Stal- 
low.—God keep you, matter Silence; I will not 
uſe many werds with you :-—Fare you well, 
gentiemen both: I thank you: I mutt a dozen 
mile to-night.———Bardolph, give the ſoldiers 
Cuts. 5 

$Shal. Sir John, heaven bleſs you, and proſper 
your aturs, md ſend us peace! As you return, viſit 
my houſe; let our old acquaintance be renew d: 
peradventure I will with you to the court, 

Tal. I would you would, matter Shallow, 

Shal. Go to; 1 have ſpoke, at a word, Fare 
you well. [ Excurt Shalioe and Silence. 
Fal. Fare you well, gentle gentlen en. 0n, 
 Bordolph ; lead the men away. Exeunt Bardolpl, 
Accra, H. I return, I will fetch off theſe 
juttices: I] do ſes the bottom of juſtice Shallow. 
Lord, lord, how ſubject we old men are to this vice 
of lying! This ſame ſtarv'd juſtice hath done no 
thing but prate to me of the wildneſs of his youth, 
and the feats he hath done about Turnbull-1treet © ; 
and every third word a lie, duzr paid to the heuer 
than the Turk's tribute. 1 do remember him at 
Ciement's-Inn, hke a man made after ſupper of x 
cheeſe-paring : when he was naked, he was, for 
all the world, like a fork'd radiſh, with a head fan- 
taltically carv'd upon it with a knife: he was ſo 
| fortorn, that his dimenſions to any thick ſight were 
inviſible; he was the very Genius of famine z vet 
\lecheroas as a monkey, and the Whores call'd him 
| —mandrake ; he came ever in the rear-ward of 


2 That is, ſwifter than he who carries 
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marſhal's men. 


the faſhion; and ſung thoſe tunes tothe over-ſcutcht * | him, and all his apparel, into an cel-ſkin; the 
huſwives, that he heard the carmen whiſtle, and of a treble haut boy was a manſion for him, + c. 
ſware—they were his fancies, or his cood-nights 2. and now hath he land and beeves. Well 
And now is this vice's 3 dagger become a {quire ; | be acquainted with him, if 1 return: 
and talks as familiarly of John of Gaunt, as if he FL hard, but I will make him a philoſopher'ss fu, 
had been ſworn brother to him: an PI! be ſworn | ſtones to me: If the young dace be a bait for i, 
he never ſaw him but once in the Tilt-yard ; and | 
then he burſt + his head, for crouding among the 
I faw it ; and told Join of Gaunt, there an end. 
he beat his own name 5 : for you might have truts'd | 
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old pike, I ſee no reaſon, in the law of 
but 1 may ſnap at him 7. 


PLAYS, 


1 IV. 


„ I. 
A Foreſt in Yorkſhire. 
Enter the Archbiſhop of York, Mowbray, Haſtings, 


and others, 
York. HAT is this foreſt call'd ? 
Haſt. Tis Gualtree foreſt, an't 
ſhall pleaſe your grace. forth, 


York. Here ſtand, my lords: and ſend diſcoverers 
To know the numbers of our enemies. 

Ha. We have ſent forth already. 

York. Tis well done. 
My friends, and brethren in theſe great affairs, 
1 muſt acquaint you, that I have receiv'd 
New-dated letters from Northumberland; 
Their cold intent, tenour, and ſubſtance, thus: 
Here doth he with his perſon, with ſuch powers 
As might hold fortance with his quality, 
The which he could not levy ; whereupon 
He is retir'd, to ripe his growing fortunes, 
To Scotland : and concludes in hearty prayers, 
That your attempts may over-live the hazard, 
And fearful meeting of their oppoſite. | ground, 

Meowb. Thus do the hopes we had in him touch 
And daſh themſelves to pieces. 

: Enter a Meſſenger. 
Haſt. Now, what news? 


I 1.e. according to Mr. Pope, whipt, carted ; tho* Dr. Johnſon rather thinks that the word new 
dirt or grimed; and that the word kuſwives agrees better with this ſenic., Ray, however, ama“ 
north- country words, confirms Pope's meaning, by ſaying that an over ſwitch'd huſwife is a ſtrunpe 
2 Fancier and Goodnight were the titles of little poems 3 Vice was the name given to a droll hg 
heretofore much ſhewn upon our ſtage, and brought in to play the fuol and make ſport for the c- 
lace, His dreſs was always a long jerkin, a foo!'s cap with aſs's ears, and a thin wooden dif" 
ſuch as is ſtill retained in the modern figures of Harlequin and Scaramouch. The word is n 
viation of device; for in our old dramatic ſhows, where he was firſt exhibited, he was nothing 87 
than an artificial figure, a puppet moved by machinery, and then originally called a device, G 
The ſmith's machine called a vice, is an abbreviation of the {ame ſort.. It was very ſatirical in Fs 
to compare Shallow's activity and impertinence to ſuch a machine as a wooden dagger in te s 
4 To break and to burſt were, in our poet's time, ſynonmn= 
S That is, beat gaurt, a fellow ſ@ ſlender, that his " 

6s One of which was an univerſal medicine, and the other a trans 
7 That is, if it be the law of nature that the ſtronger may ſciac v9” "Be 
weaker, Falitatt may, with great propriety, devour Shallow. * Dr. Johnſon thinks ch v* 
which is uſed in Holinſhed, was intended to expreſs the uniform and forcible motion of con 


and management of a buffoon. 
uſed. To braſt had the ſame meaning. 
might have been gaune. 
baſe metals into gold. 


body. 9 Well-appornted is completely accoutred. 


youth full of blood, and of thoſe paſſions which blood is ſuppoſed to incite or nour fl.. 
45 an expreſhon taken from dreſs, and mcans the fame as faced, trncd up, 


* 


M:f. Welt of this foreſt, ſcarcely off a mile, 
In goodly form comes on the enemy : 
And, by the ground they hide, I judge their numb 
Upon, or near, the rate of thirty thouſand, {a 
Mowb. The juſt proportion that we gave tler 
Let us ſway * on, and face them in the field. 
Enter Weſtmoreland. 
York. What well-appointed 9leader fronts us be- 
Mowb. I think, it is my lord of Weſtmorelu, 
Weſt. Health and fair greeting from our gener, 
The prince, lord John, and duke of Lancaſter. 
York. Say on, my lord of Weftmoreland, in pes: 
What doth concern your coming 
Weſt. Then, my lord, 
Unto your grace do I in chief addreſs 
The ſubſtance of my ſpeech. If that rebellion 
Came like itſelf, in baſe and abject routs, 
Led on by bloody youth 4, guarded ** with rx; 
And countenanc'd by boys, and beggary ; 
I ſay, if damn'd commotion ſo appear d, 
In his true, native, and moſt proper ſhape, 
You, reverend father, and theſe noble lords, 
Had not been here, to dreſs the ugly form 
Of baſe and bloody inſurrection 
With your fair honours. You, lord archbiſh;- 
Whoſe ſee is by a civil peace maintain'd ; 
Whoſe beard the ſilver hand of peace luth tod 


10 Bloody youth means only langume 0 
f 11065 
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SECOND PART OF 


Whoſe learning and good letters peace hath tutor'd; 
Whoſe white inveſtments * figure innocence, 

The dove and very bleſſed ſpirit of peace, — 
Wherefore do you fo ill tranſlate yourſelf 

Out of the ſpeech of peace, that bears ſuch grace, 
Into the harſh and boiſtrous tongue of war ? 
Turning your books to graves &, your ink to blood, 
Your pens to lances ; and your tongue divine 

To a loud trumpet, and a point of War? 

York. Wherefore do I this ?—ſo the queſtion 
{tands. | 

Briefly, to this end: We are all diſeas'd ; 

And, with our ſurfeiting, and wanton hours, 

Have brought ourſelves into a burning fever, 

And we muſt bleed for it: of which diſeaſe 

Our late king, Richard, being infected, dy'd. 

But, my moſt noble lord of Weſtmoreland, 

I take not on me here as a phyſician : 

Nor do I, as an enemy to peace, 

Troop in the throngs of military men : 

But, rather, ſhew a while like fearful war, 
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. When ever yet was your appeal deny'd ? 
Wherein have you been galled by the king ? 
What peer hath been ſuborn'a to grate on you? 
That vou ſhould ſeal this lawleſs bloody book 
Of forg'd rebellion with a ſeal divine, 
And conſecrate commotion's civil edge 3 ? 
York. My brother-general, the common-wealth, 
To brother born an houſehold cruelty, 
make my quarrel in particular 4. 
W:ft. There is no need of any ſuch redreſs ; 
Or, if they were, it not helongs to you. 
Mowb. Why not to him, in part; and to us all, 
That feel the bruites of the days before ; 
And ſuffer the condition of theſe times 
To lay a heavy and unequal hand 
Upon our honours ? 
. O my good lord Mowhbray, 
Cunitrue the times to their necetſities, 
And you ſhall ſay indeed,—it is the time, 
And not the king, that doth you injuries. 
Yet, for your part, it not appears to me, 
Either from the king, or in the preſent time, 
That you ſhould have an inch of any ground 
To build a grief on: Were you not reſtor'd 
To all the duke of Norfolk's ſigniories, 
Your noble and right-well-remember'd father's ? 
Mob. What thing, in honour, had my father 
loſt, 
That need to be reviv'd, and breath'd in me ? 
The king, that lov'd him as the itate ſtood then, 
Was, force perforce, compell'd to banith him: 
And then, when Harry Bolingbroke, and he,— 
Being mounted, and both rouſed in their ſeats, 
Their neighing courſers daring of the ſpur, 
Their armed ſtaves in charge 5, their beavers down, 
Their eyes of fire ſparkling through fights & of 


And the loud trumpet blowing them together ; 


Then, then, when there was nothing could have 


My father from the breaſt of Bolingbroke, 

O, when the king did throw his warder down, 
His own life hung upon the ſtaff he threw : 

Then threw he down himſelf, and all their iges, 
That, by indictment, and by dint of ſword, 


Have ſince miſcarried under Bolingbroke. 


2 For graves Dr. Warburton very plauſibly reads glawes, and is followed by 


ind of boots; and adds, 


ner To diet rank minds, fick of happineſs ; 
05 And purge the obſtructions, which begin to ſtop 
len Our very veins of life. Hear me more plainly. 
I have in equal balance juſtly weigh'd 
What wrongs our arms may do, what wrongs 
here we ſuffer, | 
4 — And find our griefs heavier than our offences. 
ery We ſee which way the ſtream of timo doth run, 
a And are enforc'd from our moſt quiet ſphere 
Peat By the rough torrent of occaſion ; 
And have the ſuramary of al! our griefs, 
When time ſhall ſerve, to ſhew in articles ; 
Which, long ere this, we offer'd to the King, 
10 And might by no ſuit gain our audience : 
When we are wrong'd, and would unfold our griefs, 
\ We are deny'd acceſs unto his perſon | ſteel, 
Even by thoſe men that moſt have done us wrong. 
The dangers of the days but newly gone, 
ö (Whoſe memory is written on the earth {taid 
ö e yet appearing blood) and the examples 
bt every minute's inſtance, (preſent now) 
Have put us in theſe ill beſeeming arms: 
bop Not to break peace, or any branch of it; 
| But to eltabliſh here a peace indeed, 
ouch Concurring both in name and quality. 
d mes 1 Formerly, all biſhops wore white even when they travelled. The white inveſlment meant the 
100g * epiſcopal rochet. 
unge dir Thomas Hanmer. Mr. Steevens ſays, We might perhaps as plauſibly read greaves, Wies is 
Wl age 'pelled graves in Warner's Albion's England,” i. e. armour for the legs, a k 
he po that the metamorphoſis of leathern covers of books into greaves, i. e. boots, ſeems to be more app»/ite 
be. than the won wh of them into inſtruments of war. Glave is the Erſe word for a broad-ſword, 
n 200 


o cis cuſtom the line in queſtion alludes. 


iſtributed;“ the 


i particular cauſe 


0 be in charge, 


and glaif is Welſh for a hook. 3 It was an old cuſtom, continued from the time of the firſt crotlades, 
or the pope to conſecrate the general's ſword, which was employed in the ſervice of the churc:, 


4 Dr. Warburton explains this paſſage thus : 


My brother general, the commonwealth, which ought to diſtribute its benefits equally, 13 
_ ome an enemy. te thoſe of his own houſe, to brothers born, by giving ſome all, and 
bers none; and this (ſays he) I make my quarrel or grievance that honours are unequa.ly 
© | conſtant birth of male-contents, and ſource of civil commotions. we} 
ever, believes there is an error in the firſt line, which perhaps may be rettificd thus: * My quarrel 
eneral, the common-wealth, &c. That is, my general cauſe of diſcontent is public miſmanagement ; 
a domeſtic injury done to my natural brother, who had been beheaded by the 
ng s order:“ a circumſtance mentioned in the Firſt Part of the Play. 
4 . is to be fixed in the reſt for the encounter. 
rt of their helmets, through which they could ſee to direct their aim. 


ohnſon, 


Ss An armed fla is a lance. 
6 Or, the vers, i. e. the perforated 
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V. You ſpeak, lord Mowbray, now you know 
not What: 
The earl of Hereford was reputed then 
In England the mott valiant gentleman : 
Who knows, on whom fortune would then have 
ſmil'd ? 
But, if your father had been victor there, 
He ne'er had borne it out of Coventry: 
For all the country, in a general voice, 
Cry'd hate upon him; and all their prayers, and love, 
Were ſet on Hereford, whom they doted on, 
And bleſs'd, and grac'd indeetl, more than the king. 
But tlus is mere digreiſion from my purpole.— 
Here come I from our princely general, 
To know your griefs ; to tell you from his grace, 
That he will give you audience : and wherein 
It hall appear, that your demands are juſt, 
You ſhall enjoy them ; every thing ſet oft, 
That might ſo much as think you enemies. 
Mau. But he hath forc'd us to compel thus offer; 
And it proceeds from policy, not love. 
1. Mowbray, you over-ween, to take it ſo 
This offer comes from mercy, not from fear : 
For, lo! within a ken, our army lies; 
Upon mine honour, all too confident 
To give admittance to a thought of fear. 
Our battle is more full of names than yours, 
Our men more perfett in the ute of arms, 
Our armour all as ſtrong, our cauſe the beſt; 
nen reaſon wills, our hearts ſhould be as good ;— 
Say you not then, our offer is compell'd. 
Mawvs, Well, by my will, we ſhall admit no 
par ley. 
J. That argues but the ſhame of your offence : 
A rotten caſe abides no handling. 
Hai. Hath the prince John a full commiltion, 
In very ample virtue of his father, 
To hear, and abiulutely to deternume 
Of what conditiuns we ſhall ttand upon ? 
1ſt. That is intended * un the general's name: 
1 muſe, vou make ſo ſlight a quettion. 
York, Then take, my lord of Weftmoreland, 
this ſchedule; 
For this contains our general grievances :— 
Each ſeveral article herein redreſs'd ; 
All members of our cauſe, both here and hence, 
That are infinew'd to this action, 
Acquitted by à true ſubitantial form 2 
Aud preſent execution of our Wills 
To us, and to our purpoſes, contin'd 5; 
We come within our awful banks + again, 
And knit our powers to the arm of peace. 


It. This will 1 ſhew the general. Pleaſe 


von, lords, 

Tn fight of both our battles we may meet ; 

And either end in peace, which heaven ſo frame 

Or to the place of difference call the twords 
Which mult decide it. 

16k. My lord, we will do ſo. 


[ Exit W/t. 


Eo FLAYS. 


That no conditions of our peace can ſtand 


Haſt. Fear younot that : if we can make Our peacg Good 
Upon ſuch large terms, and ſo abſolute, And | 
As our conditions ſhall inſiſt upon, My lo 

Our peace ſhall ſtand as firm as rocky monntain; When 

Mowb. Ay, but our valuation ſhall be Gach, Encire 
That every flight and falſe-derived cauſe, ; Your 
Yea, every idle, nice, and wanton reaſon, Than t 
Shall, to the king, taite of this action: Chear 
That, were our loyal faiths martyrs in loye, Turnin 
We ſhall be winnow'd with ſo rough a wind, That i 
That even our corn ſhall ſeem as light as chat And ry 
And good from had find no partition. - Wound 

York. No, no, my lord; Note this,—the King * 

is weary | had 

Of dainty and ſuch picking 5 grievances : It is ev 
For he hath found, — to end one doubt by dex h, How d. 
Revives two greater in the heirs of life, 10 us 
And therefore will he wipe his tables clean ©; Tous, t 
And keep no tell-tale to his memory, The ver 
That may repeat and hiftory his loſs hetweer 
To new remembrance: For full well he knows, And _ 
| He cannot fo preciſely weed this land, Dit you 
As his mifdoubts preſent occaſion : Employ 
His foes are ſo enrooted with his friends, Re. tal 
That, plucking to unfix an enemy, in deedo 
He doth unfatten fo, and ſhake a friend: Coder tt 
80 that this land, like an offenſive wife, 8 tuhy 
That «ath enrag'd bim on to offer ſtrokes; And, bot 
As he is ſtriking, holds his infant up, Have her 
Aud hangs retolv'd correction in the arm . 
Ihat was uprear'd to execution. . > ” 

wits A8 


Hat. Beſides, the King hath waſted all lus cd 


On late offenders, that he now doth lack * ume 
The very inttruments of chaſtifement : Tong us 
So that his power, like to a fangleis lion, ald o 
May ofter, but not hold. In harce 
It. *Tis very true; — e hic 
And therefore be altured, my good lord mart, * 
If we do now make our atonement well, ereon 
Our peace will, like a broken limb united, 3 
Grow ttronger for the breaking. Na 
Aowb. Be it ſo. une 
Here is return'd my lord of Weſtmoreland, 8 Fong 
: Re- ute. HI tor: land. . : 2 
IF ejt. The prince is here at hand: Pleaſeth wt 1 _ 
lordih;p, | 2 
To meet his grace ſuſt diſtance tween ou, 4 3 ; 
+3 


Mcov6. Your grace of York, in heaven's = 
then ſct forward. 
11k, Before, and greet his grace :- 


iy lo, fuc 
Iv tier fr 


14 


Aowb. There is a thing within my botom 


tells me, 


1 Meaning, included in the office of a general. 
validity. 


© M lud to a table-book of Uate, ivory, &c. 


3 For cenfined, Mr. Steevens propoles t 
limits of reverence. Perhaps we might read — A 


ue Eug 
we cone. * 
2 Ee. To 
| ? fl 
S' C-E'N EK II. ound th 
» - J] 
Anotiier pait of the Fo . 1. Ple 
Enter an one fide Mowbray, the Archo. H Hi , re 
» , * » - oY g , \ % * X 
and otbers: from the other fids, Prince F, A- 
Lancaſter, Il eſtmorelaud, Oflicers, Se. 4 11k 
E . , __— iu car! 
| Lan. You are well encounter d here, mA fa} ark 
ther”. 
Mowbray :— 1 
Ome ad 
ey tus ; 


2 That is, by a pard-n of due form n & 
oread ee ed. — Aa banks are the 
[ 5 1. e. piddling, inlignificant gie 


SECOND PART OF 


Good day to you, gentle lord archbiſhop ;— 
And ſo to you, lord Hattings, —and to all.— 
My lord of York, it better ſhew'd with you, 
When that your flock, aſſembled by the bell, 
Encircled you, to hear with reverence 

Your expoſition on the holy text ; 

Than now to ſee you here an iron man, 
Chearing a rout of rebels with your drum, 
ſurning the word to ſword, and life to death, 
That man, that fits withia a monarch's heart, 
And ripens in the fun-ſhine of his favour, 
Wild he abuſe the conntenance of the king, 
Alacx, what miſchiefs might he ſet abroach, 


in ſhadow of ſuch greatneſs ! With you, lord biſhop, tain. 


It is even ſo: —Who hath not heard it ſpoken, 
How deep you were within the books of God s 
To us, the ſpeaker in his parliament ; 
Tous, the imagin'd voice of heaven itſelf; 
The very opener, and intelligencer, 
tween the grace, the ſanctities of heaven, 
and our dull workings: O, who ſhall believe, 
But you miſuſe the reverence of your place; 
Employ the countenance and grace of heaven, 
As a falſe favourite doth his prince's name, 
In deeds diſhonourable 2 You have taken up “, 
Under the counterfeited zeal of God, 
The ſubjects of his ſubſtitute, my father ; 
And, both againſt the peace of heaven and him, 
Have here up-ſwarm'd them. 
15-4, Good my lord of Lancyter, 

I am not here againit your father's peace: 
But, as I told my lord of Weſtmoreland, 

e time miſ-order'd doth, in common ſenſe, 

rowd us, and cruſh us, to this monſtrous form, 
Lud our ſaſety up. I ſent your grace 

c narcels and particulars of our grief; 


i 
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My lord, theſe griefs ſhall be with ſpeed redreſs'd ; 
| Upon my life, they ſhall. If this may pleaſe you, 
Diſcharge your powers unto' their ieveral counties, 
As we will ours : and here, between the armies, 
Let's drink together friendly, and embrace ; 

That all their eyes may bear thoſe tokens home, 
Of our reſtored love, and amity. | [drelles. 

York. I take your princely word for theſe re- 

Lan, I give it you, and will maintain my word: 
And thereupon I drink unto your grace. 

Ha/:. Go, captain, and deliver to the army 
This news of peace; let them have pay, and part; 
I know, it will well pleaſe them: Hie thee, cap- 
[ Exit Captatn. 
York. To you, my noble lord of Wettmoreland. 

t. I pledge your grace: And, if you knew 

what pans 
I have beſtowed, to breed this preſent peace, 
You would drink freely : but my love to you 
Shall ſhew itſelf more openly hereafter, 

3 ork, I do not doubt you. 

Ii. I am glad of it.— 

Health to my lord, and gentle couſin, Mowbray. 

Moreb. You with me health in very happy ſea- 

fon ; 
For I am, on the ſudden, ſomething ill. 

Yor. Againtt ill chances, men ave ever merry; 
But heavineſs ſore- runs the good ever. 

Nut. Therefore, be merry, coz; tince ſudden 

ſorrow 2 morrow. 

| Serves to ſay thus, Some good thing comes to- 
20k, Believe me, I am patling light in ſpirit. 

| Azcwvb. So much the worſe, if your own rule 

be true. [ Shout. 

Lan. The werd of peace is render d: Hark, 
| now they ſhout 


be which hath been with ſcorn ſhouv'd from theft Neu. This had been chearful, aſter victory. 


court, 
hereon this Hydra ſon of war is born: 


I. A peace is of the nature of a conquett x 
For then both parties nobly are ſubdy'd, 


\ uſe dangerous yes may well becharm'd aſleep, And nenher puny loſer. 


Van grant of our moſt juſt and right deſires; 
ic true ubedience, of this madneſs cur'd, 
«ptamely to the furt of majelty. 


Lau. Go, my lord, 
And let our army be diſcharg'd toa.— | Tait WP. 
And, good my lord, 1o pleaſe you, let our trains 


ob. If nut, We 1eady are to try our fortunes! March by us; that we may peruſe the men 


u Us lat man. 
Hok And though we here fall down, 


clue ſupplies to ſecond our attempt; 

Mey miſcarry, theirs ſhall ſecond them: 

nd 10, ſucceſs 2 of miſcliief ſhall be born . 
be er from heir ſhall twld this quatrel up, 
les Eagland ſhall have generation. 


| We mould luve cop Aten. 
Tt. Go, good lord Hattines, 
And, ere t!.cy be mii, d, let them march by. 
[xi Haſtings. 
Lan, 1 truit, lords, we ſhall lie tvu-night toge- 
ther. — 
$ Re-enter Nina eland. 


' 


Lat. You are too ſhilow, Hattings, much too; Now, couſin, wherefore ſtands our army ill ? 


thallow, 
ound the b tum of the after-times. 


Vi. The leaders, having charge from you ts 
ſtand, 


e. Pleafeth your grace, to anfwer them di- Will not go off until they hear you ſpeak. 


rectly, 
WY far-forth you 06 like their articles? 


4 


Lon. They Know their duties. 
Re- enter Haſtinps. 


Lar. like them alt, and do allo them well: Haſt. My lord, dur army is diſpers'd already: 


1 1 1 

C 4 Fear acre by the hunour of my blood, 
AKT > purpotes have been miſtook ; 
( 
orne about lum have too laviſhlv 


ted tus meaning, and authority.— 


lo tate ug is to levy, to raiſe 


Like youtlfal ſteers unvyok'd, they taketheir courſes 
Eaft, weft, north, ſouth ; or, hke a ſchoci broke 
up, | | place. 
Exch hurries towards his ome, and ſporting 


in arms. 2 Suceſ7 ſour ſucceſſion. 
Wil. 
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Weſt. Good tidings, my lord Haſtings; for the Fal. I would be ſorry, my lord, but it ſhowy 
which be thus : I never knew yet, but rebuke and check 
I do arreſt thee, traitor, of high treaſon :— was the reward of valour. Do you think me 3 Sha 
And you, lord archbiſhop,—and you, lord Mow- | ſwallow, an arrow, or a bullet? Have I, in my 
bray,— poor and old motion, the expedition of thought bett 
Of capital treaſon I attach you both. I have ſpeeded hither with the very extremeſt inc; vou 
Morob. Is this proceeding juſt and honourable ? | of poſſibility; 1 have founded nine- core and xd mar 
| W.ſt. Is your ailembly ſo ? poſts : and here, travel-tainted as I am, have, =! 
York, Will you thus break your faith ? my pure and immaculate valour, taken Sir n weg 
Lan. 1 pawn'd thee none : Colevile of the dale, a moſt furious knight, and | drin 
| I promis'd you redreſs of theſe ſame grievances, | valorous enemy: But what of that ? he ſaw me, man 
| Whereof you did complain z. which, by mine ho-] and yielded; that I may juſtly ſay with the hook. gree 
| nour, nos'd fellow of Rome I came, ſaw, and oer. 
| I will perform with a moſt chriſtian care. came. Ho 
But, for you, rebels,—look to taſte the due Lan. It was more of his courteſy than your de- 
Mect for rebellion, and ſuch acts as yours. ſerving. = #14 
Moſt ſhallowly did you theſe arms commence, Fal. I know not; here he is, and here I yi.4 RG ie 
| Fondly * brought here, and fooliſhly ſent hence. | him : and I beſeech your grace, let it be bock 2 vape 
| Strike up our drums, purſue the ſcatter d ſtray ; | with the reſt of this day's deeds ; or, by the Lr, WG ic 
1 Heaven, and not we, hath ſafely fought to-day.— I will have it in a particular ballad elſe, with nine HEY 
14 Some guard theſe traitors to the block of death; {| own picture on the top of it, Colevile kiſſing ny RE (tc 
=_ Treaſon's true bed, and yielder up of breath. foot: To the which courſe if I be enforced, if you $ wit. 
[Exeunt. Alarum. Excurſions. | do not all ſhew like gilt two-pences to me ; 1 RG tis 
I, in the clear ſky of fame, o'erſhine you as mui RE ol 
SC © :& - he | {| as the full moon doth the cinders of the element, WT «(i 
which ſhew like pins' heads to her; believe ny hyt tl 
Another part of the —_ : the word of * Therefore let me tu: tue 
Enter Falſtaff, and Colevile, meeting. right, and let deſert mount. he # 
Fal. What's your name, fir ? of what condition] Las. Thine's too heavy to mount. this I; 
are you; and of what place, I pray? Fal. Let it ſhine then. _ RY 
Cole. I am a Knight, fir; and my name is—{ Lan. Thine's too thick to ſhine. HX 
Colevile of the dale. Fal. Let it do ſomething, my good lord, th: wic, 
Fal. Well then, Colevile is your name; a knight | may do me good, and call it what you will. aur d 
is your degree; and your place, the dale: Colevile Lan. Is thy name Colevile ? be. 
ſhall ſtill be your name; a traitor your degree; Cole. It is, my lord. wil, 
and the dungeon your place,—a place deep enougt:;} Lan. A famous rebel art thou, Colevile. YT 
ſo ſhall you ſtill be Colevile of the dale *. Fal. And a famous true ſubject took him. . 
Cole. Are you not Sir John Falſtaff ? Cole. I am, my lord, but as my betters are, e 
Fal. As good a man as he, fir, whoe'er I am.] That led me hither : had they been rul'd by me, „ 
Do ye yield, fir ? or ſhall I ſweat for you? If II You ſhould have won them dearer than you hue. RE e 
do ſweat, they are drops of thy lovers, and they] Fal. I know not how they ſold themſelves : e {ub 
weep for thy death: therefore rouſe up fear and] thou, like a kind fellow, gav'ſt thyſelf av: RR nn; 
trembling, and do obſervance to my mercy. and I thank thee for thee. _ EW! 
Cole. I think you are Sir John Falſtaff ; and, in Re-enter Weſtmoyeland. mT 
| that thought, yield me. Lan. Have you left purſuit ? _ ic 
| Fal. I have a whole ſchool of tongues in this] e ſt. Retreat is made, and execution ſtays. RR il 
belly of mine; and not a tongue of them all ſpeaks | Zan. Send Colevile, with his confederates, E 
any other word but my name. An I had but a] To York, to preſent execution.— = 
belly of any indifferency, I were ſunply the moſt | Blunt, lead him hence; and ſee you guard tum i. oe now l 
x active fellow in Europe: My womb, my womb, [ Exeunt ſome with C Pay 
0 my womb undoes me. Here comes our general. | And now diſpatch we toward the court, my vs Wn 7. 
| Enter Prince Jobn of Lancaſter, and Weſtmoreland. \ 1 hear, the king my father is ſore ſick : _ tlie 
Lan. The heat 3 is paſt, follow no farther now ; Our news ſhall go before us to his majeſy y- 
Call in the powers, good couſin Weſtmoreland.— Which, couſin, you ſhall bear,—to comfort 7 Rey Pty in, 
[ Exit Weſr.| And we with ſober ſpeed will follow you. _ Wl . 
Now, Falſtaff, where have you been all this while? ! Fal. My lord, I beſeech you, give me lee, 
\When every thing is ended, then you come :— go through Gloſterſhire ; and, when you con , 'Le 
| Theſe tardy tricks of your's will, on my life, court, ſtand my good lord 5 pray in your good 5 On 
{ One time or other break ſome gallows' back. port. | 5 
= 
1 4, e. fooliſhly. * The ſenſe of dale is included in deep; a dale is a deep place; 3 dunger MEL 
deep place: he that is in a dungeon may be therefore ſaid to be in a dale. 3 That is, the cog ß 


af revenge. + Cetar. 5 1.c. flang my good friend in your favourable report of me. 1 
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Lan. Fare you well, Falttaff; I, in my condi-| 1 
tion 
Shall better ſpeak of you than you deſerve. | I vit. 


The Paluce at IH ejtmin ter. 
Fal. I would, you had but the wit; 'twere Enter Ring Henry, JPFarwick, Clarence, and 614. 


better than your dukedom.— Good faith, this lame fer, Cc. 
young ſuber-blooded boy doth not love me; nor a X. Hinry. Now, lords, if heaven doth give ſuc- 
man cannot make him laugh ;—but that's no mar- ceſsful end 


vel, he drinks no wine. There's never any of} To this debate that bleedeth at our doors, 
theſe demure boys come to any proof: for thin We will our youth lead on to higher fields, 
drink doth ſo over-cool their blood, and making] And draw no fworts hut what are ſanRify'd. 
many fiſh-meals, that they fall into a kid of m ne Our navy is dre. 5, our power culled ted, 
ereen-ſickne! „: and then, when they Marry, they |Our lubſtautces n abtence well inveſted, 
get wenches : they are generally fools and c cow- | And every thing lie level to our wüh: 
ars; u hich ſome of us ſhould be too, but for Only, we want a little perſonal itrength; 
inflammation. A good ſherris-ſack hath a two- | And pauſe us, 'till theſe rebels, now afoot, 
fold operation in it. It afcends me into the brain; Come underneath the yoke of government.| majeſty 


; dries me there all the fovliſt;, and dull, and crudy ar. Both which, we doubt not but your 
5 vapours which envwon it: makes it apprelienſive ©, Shal! ſoon enjoy. 
3 quick, forgetive 3, full of nimble, fiery, and de- K. Hoy. Humphrey, my ſon of Gloſter, 
5 lect able ſhapes ; which deliver'd ver to the voice, Where is the prince your brother? | WW indfor. 
q (the tongue) which is the birth, becomes excellent (7/9. I think, he's gone to hunt, my lord, 2 
wit. The ſecond property of your excellent hei-“ X. Henry. And how accompanied ? 
$ ris „the warming of tt: blood; which, before G75. 1 do not Kno, my lord, 
- cold and ſettled. fe the liver white and pale, & Henry. Is not his brother, Thomas of Cla- 
I which is the badge of puſillanimity and cowardice : rence, with him? 
_ but the ſherris warms it, and makes it courſe from G!3. No, my good lord; hei in preſence here. 
Wards to the parts extreme. It ilumineth | Ga. What would my lord and father? 
the face: which, as a heacon, gives warmng do all A. JI. AT. Nothing but well to thee, Thoma 
the reft of this lutle Kingdom, man, to arm. and of Clarence. tier: 


then the vital commoners, and inland petty ſpi- | How chance, thou art not with the prince thy bro- 

tit, muſter me all to their captain, the heart; He loves thee, and thou dutt neglect hin, Thomas ; 

| tht _ 0, great, and puti'd up with this retinue, doth Thou ha ta b-tter place in lus attection, 
ad of courage; and this valour comes of | Ta all thy brothers : cherith it, my boy; 

ſherriz: So that ſkill in the weapon is nothing, | And noble offices thou may'it elect 

without ſack; for that ſets it a-work : and learn- Of mediation, after I am ve, 

"17 2 mere hoard of gold kept by a devil; till Between his greatnets and thy other brethren ;— 


I —_ {i commences it, and ſets it in act and uſe.— Therefore, omit him not; blunt not ts love ; 
re col comes it, that prince Harry is valiant : for Nor lote the good AY antage of ms graces 

me, ts cold bod he did naturally inherit of his father, | By ſeeming cold, or Carciels cle Wl. 

have. = | ith, like lean, ſteril, and bare land, manured, For he is gracious, if he be herne, 

es: but bade, and tilled, with excellent endeavour of He hath a tear ior 


r piu, ANG a Hand 
ing good, and good tore of fertile therris ; Open as day tor melting 
mat he is become very hut, and valiant; It I had vet notwitliſt-uding, being mceiis'd, nes Hum 
the ufand ſons, the firſt Human principle 1 would] As bumorous ds winter % and a5 Te! 

ach them, mould be, to forſvear thus potations, | As flaws congeated in the fh ng of day. 


ch . 
Ai bean 3% 7 * 
* 


W d. _ lo dit chemſelves to ſack. His temper, clieretore, mult | be: en Gt '-—- 
£5, = — Bards/ph Chide him for fault, and do e revorentlys 
58 f E When you percelre his e urclin'd ta mmirth: 
um i. How now, Bardolpt * But, beliig gods: ies lim Nas and cop 
c -- Hard. The army is diſcharged all, and gone. Till that his pathions, like a whale: on grüund, 
ay lors i . Fad, Let them zo. Lilthrongh Glocetterthire ; Confound themielves with working. Lyaru this, | 
_ tre wil 1 viſit matter Robert Shallow, et- Than, 2 
— | ers: I have him already tempering + buwgen And thou ſhatt p brove a ſhelter to 1: len is ; 1 
ort he my unger and my thumb, and thortly will 1 feal JA troop ot 301 to bind thy broti.ers n, 1 
1 | un lim. Come aw ay. ar [That the united 1 eltel ui ther block, 28 
e lee i 
z come" . Gas in my g good nature or condition may perhaps here, as in 74; TJenpat, mean, in day „Hes 4 
good 3 5 mmanding oltice r) I {hall peak better of YOu than you merit. . e. gniek to untertan, 5" 
| ; I. e VERUVE, imagidatiee. -+ A very pleatan! „int D do tue 1 4 uic of [C2347 W113 T Ax. 0 
"to ©. our navy iS re aday, pre! bared. © 1. e. chan rable as the weaker oja winter's 31 ud 
| % the halo of ſome philoiophers, that the vavours being caugtaled ut Ur b cold with 
unge rene towards the men 9 and being a!terv. ards rartfiog and let lot by the Wan of 
> cages | ute lun, occaſion thoſe tudden and impetüous guſts of wind which are 64.1 fi 55: 
; 5 K K Nin 1d 
13 | 
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Miugled with venom of ſuggeition, | The manner and true order of the fight, 
(A, torce perforce, the age will pour it m) | This packet, pleaſe it you, contains at large. 
Shall never leak, though it do work iz ſtrong | K. Hen. And wherefore ſhould theſe guud ney 
As aconitum, or raſh * gunpowder. 40 make me fick ? "_ 
(e, 1 (hall obſerve him with all care and love. Will fortune never come with both hand! fall, . 
K. Ile v. Why art thou not at Windſor with But write her fair words ſtill in fouleſt letters * Ben 
him, Thomas * She either gives a ſtomach, and no food,-— ed. 
Cla. He is not there to-day ; he dines in London. | Such are the poor, in health; or elſe a feat, T a 
K. Hin. And how accompanied? can'tt thou | And takes away the ſtomach, —ſuch are the rich, You 
tell that ? [ lower: . That have thundance, and enjoy it not. "uf 
| Cla. With Pois, and other his continual fol- I ſhould rejoice now at this happy news; „ 3 
| R. Ie. Moſt ſubject is the fattett foil to weeds ; | And now my fight fails, and my brain is viddy ; Wh: 
0 And lie, the noble image of my youth, O me! come near me, now I am much ill. Li 
Is overſpread with them: Therefore my grief [ Sink 5s dawn, Th 
| Stretches itielf beyond the hour of death ; Gh. Comfort your majeſty ! The 
The blood weeps from my heart, when I do ſhape,} (. O my royal father! [look up! Did 
In form imaginary, the ungmded days, et. My ſovereign lord, chear up yourtelt, 3 perf 
And rotten tnnes, tit you ſhall look upon War. Be patient, princes ; you do know theſe 4 
1 When 1 am fleeping with my anceitors. Are with his highneſs very ordinary. fits : This 
| For when his hendftrong riot hath no curb, Stand from him, give him air; he'll ftraioht be well, J Thy 
[ When rage and hot blood are his countellors, (. No, no; he cannot long hold out theſe pangs: ; "ou 
| When means and laviſm manners meet together, | The inceſſant care and labour of his mind Is te 
| O, with what wings ſhall his aflections 2 fly Flath wrought the mure , that ſhould confine 't n, . Whi 
Towards frontmg peril and oppos'd decay! So thin, that life looks through, and will break or: S dal 
tar. My gracious lord, vou look beyond him| (z/9. The people fear me 5 ; for they do obne My 
1 quite: o Unfather'd heirs, and loathly births of nature : == Wh 
| The prince but ſtudies his companions, [ guage, The ſeaſons change their manners; as the var : Deri 
| Like a ftrange tongue: wherein to gn the lan- Had fouid forne months aſleep, and leap'dthum over 
is needful, that the moſt immodett word Ca. The river hath thrice flow'd 7, no ebb he- = Wh; 
| ze look'd upon, and learn'd ; which once attain'd, tween : : 
| Your hishne(s knows, comes to no further ule, And the old folk, time's doating chronicles, 3 
But to be known, and hated. So, lixe grots terms, } Say, it did fo a little time before 5 Tha 
| The prince will, in the per fectneis of time, That our great grandfire, Edward, ſick d and due. | Wi 
| Caſt off his followers : and their memory IF ar. Speak lower, princes, for the king recom er | N 
| Shall > 4 patter or a meature hve, (r/o, This apoplexy will, certain, be ius end. 8 
| Py which his grace muſt met- the lives of others; A. Horry, I pray you take nie up, and bear ms : "b 
| Turnmng pat evils to advinitages. | her comb | Into ſome other chamber: ſoftly, pray. |} lence 2 IT 
| X. Hen. Tis ſeldom, Men the bee doth leave} Let there be no noſe made, my gentle friends; y & 
In the dead carrion.—\Vho's here? Wettmoreland? } Unlefs ſome dull * and favourable hand : 
| Enter Weſtmoreland. _ Will whiſper muſic to my weary ſpirit. . 7 
| Weſt. Health to my ſovereign! and new happi-| War. Call for the muſic in the other room. Wh 
| Added to that which J am to deliver [neſs| X. Hey. Set me the crown upon my pillow here © 5 K 
| Prince John, your ſon, dotli Kits your grace's hand: ] Ca. His eye is hollow, and he changes much. 6 
\ Mowbray, the biſhop Scroop, Hattings, and all, Jur. Leſs noite, lets noiſe. Hei 
Are brought to the correction of your law ; [ They convey the King to an inner part of thr 14. g H 
| . There is not now a rebel's word untheuth'd, Enter Prince Henry. 0 G 
| But peace puts forth her olive every where. , P. Hen, Who ſaw the duke of Clarence? % 
The manner how this action hath been torne, (la. I am here, brother, full of heavme!s. 5 K 
Here, at more leiſure, may your highneſs read; FP. Her. How now | rain within doors, and rene 5 JI 
| With every courſe, in his 3 particular. bird, | How doth the king ? | abroc. 71 
0 XK. Henry, O Weltmoreland, thou art a ſunmer | 6. Exceeding ill. 1 K 
; Which ever in the haunch of winter ftwgs V. Hen. Heard he the good news vet? I he 
| - Lhe lifting up of day. Look! here's more news. Tell it lum. 4 My | 
| a Ente, Harcnurs. Ce. He alter'd much upon the hearing s, Pad 
| Il. From enemics heaven keep your majeity ;Þ. F. Hex. It he be ſick 1 This 
And when they ſtand againit you, may they fall With joy, he will recover without phytic. 3 And 
As thote that I am come to tell you of Jar. Not fo much noiſe, my lore :—ſute J How 
| The carl Northumberland, and the lord Bardolph, prince, ſpeak low; : Whit 
| With a great power of Englith, and of Scots, | The king your father is diipos'd to Neep. : For 
| Are by the ſheriff of Yurkthire overthrown : Cla. Let us withdraw into the other 190m. : Hay, 
| 1 Roſh is quick, violent, ſudden, 2 i. e. his paſſions. 3 [ſts is uſed for its, very irequer's! 1 
in the old plays. + 1. &. the wall. S 1, e. make me afraid. © That is, equivocal butt, 4 
productions not brought forth according to the ſtated Jaws of generation. 7 This 2s HU » 7 on 
true. It happened on the 12th of October, 1411. s Dull ſignifies melancholy, gentle, one hom 
9 It is ſtill the cultom in France to place the crown on the King's piluw when he 18 d, 3. 1 is 
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War. Willt pleaſe your grace to goalong with us? 
P. Hen. No; 1 will fit and watch here by the 
king. [ Exeunt all but Prince Henry. 
Why doth the crown lie there upon his pillow, 
Being fo troubleſome a bed-fellow ? 
O poliſh'd perturbation ! golden care ! 
That keep'tt the ports i of flumber open wide 
ro many a watchful night !-—ſleep with it now !— 
Yet nat ſo found, and half ſo deeply tweet, 
As he, whoſe brow, with homely biggen 2 bound, 
$nores out the watch of night. O majeſty 
When thou doſt pinch thy bearer, thou doſt fit 
Like a rich armour worn in heat of day, 
That ſcalds with ſafety. By his gates of breath 
There lies a downy feather, which ſtirs not: 
Did he ſuſpire, that light and weightleſs down 
Perforce muſt move.——My gracious lord | my fa- 
ther — 
This fleep is ſound, indeed; this is a ſleep, 
That from this golden rigol 3 hath divorc'd 
do many Engliſh Kings. Thy due, from me, 
I; tears, aud heavy ſorrows of the blood; 
Which nature, love, and filial tenderneſs 
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Their bones with induſtry ; 
For this they have engroſſed and pil d up 
The canker'd heaps of ſtrange-tchieved gold; 
For this they have been thoughtful to inveſt 
Their ſons with arts and martial exerciſes : 
When, like the bee, tolling + from every flower 
The virtuous ſweets ; | honey, 
Our thighs pack'd with wax, our mouths veith 
We bring it to the hive ; and, like the bees, 
Are murder'd for our pains. This bitter taſte 
Yield his engroflments 5 to the ending father. — 
Re-enter Warwick, 

Now, where is he that will not ſtay fo long, 
Till his friend fickneſs hathdetermin'd mc * | room, 

Jar. My lord, I found the prince in ihe next 
Waſhing with kindly tears his gentle che-ks ; 
With ſuch a deep demeanour in great ſorrow, 
That tyranny, Which never quaft'd but blood, 
Would, by beholding him, have waſh'd his knife 
With gentle eye-drops. He is coming hither. 

A, Her, But wherefore did he take away the 

crown ? 
Re-enter Prince Henry. 


Shall, O dear father, pay thee plenteouſly : 
My due, from thee, is this imperial crown; 
Which, as immediate from thy place and blood, 
Derives itſelf to me. Lo, here it fits, — 
| Putting it on his head, 
Which heaven ſhall guard: and put the world's 
whole ſtrength 
Into one giant arm, it ſhall not force 
Ts lineal honour from me: this from thee 
Wil Ito mine leave, as tis left to me. 
A. Hen, Warwick ! Gloſter ! Clarence 
Re-enter Warwick, and the vt. 
(h. Doth the king call ? | your grace ? 
Ha, What would your majeſty ? How fares 
X. Hen, Why did you leave me here alone, ray 
lords ? [liege, 
C/a, We left the prince my brother here, my 
Who undertook to fit and watch by you. 
A. Hen, The prince of Wales! Where is he * 


let me ſee lim: 
He is not here. 


War. This door is open; he is gone this way. 
Gl, He came not through the chamber where 
we ſtay d. [my pillow ? 
R. Hen. Where is the crown ? who took it from 
War. When we withdrew, my liege, we left it 
: here. [ ſeek him out. 
K. Hen. The prince hath ta'en it hence :—20, 
I: he fo haſty, that he doth ſuppoſe 
My fleep my death ? 
Pdlim, my lordof Warwick; chide him hither. — 
Ius part of his conjoins with my diſeaſe, [are 
Aud helps to end me.— See, ſons, what things you 
How quickly nature falls into revolt, 
Ven gold becomes her object 


For this the fooliſh over-careful tathers 


Hare broke their fleeps with thought, their brams 


[ Exit. 


Lo, where he comes. Come hither tome, Harry :— 
Depart the chamber, leave us here alone. 

| Excant Lords, Se. 
P. Hen. I never thought to hear you ſpeak gain, 
R. IIin. Thy with was father, Harry, to that 
[ ſtay too long by thee, I weary thee. | thought : 
Dolit thou ſo hunger for my empty cluun, 
Ina thou wilt needs inveſt thee with mme honours 
Before thy hour be ripe ? O fooliſh youth | 
ThouſecK'ſt the greatneſsthat will overwhelm thee, 
Stay but a little ; for my cloud of dignity 
Is held from falling with fo weak a wind, 
That it will quickly drop: my day is dim. 
Thou halt ſtol'n that, which, after {ume few haur:, 
Were thine without offence ; and, at my death, 
Thou hatt ſcal'dq up my expeRation “: 
Thy lite did maniteft thou loy'dtt me not, 
And thou wilt have me die aflurcd of it. 
Thou hid'ſt a thouſand daggers in thy thought: 
Which thou haut whetted on thy ftony heart, 
To ſtab at half an hour of my life. 
What! cai'tt thou not for bear me half an hour ? 
Then get thee gone, and dig my grave thytelt ; 
And bid the merry bells ring to thine car, 
That thou art crowned, not that 1 am dead. 
Let all the tears that thould bedew my hee, 
Be drops of balm, to ſanctity thy head: 
Only compound me with forgotten duft; 
Give that, which gave thee life, unty the worms. 
Pluck down my otficers, break my gecr-es ; 
For now a time 15 come to mock at form, 
Harry the Fifth is crown'd ;—-Up;, vanity * 
Down, royal ſtate ! all you ſage ©: unſcliors, hence! 
And to the Engliſh court atlemble wow, 
From every region, apes of idjenz4; ' 
Now, neighbour confines, purge you of pour fem: 


with care, 


4 


© 
I. e. the gates of Number. 
rom the cap 


tak ng toll. 


His zecumaulstious. © 1, e. thou 


RK 2 


2 A kind of cap, at preſent worn only by children; but fo called 
worn by the Begnines, an order of nuns. 


Have you a ruffiin, that will iwear, dont, daincs 
Revel the a:ght ; rob, murder, and commit 
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800 8 HAK 
The oheſt fins the neweſt kind of ways? 
Be hippy, he will trouble you no more: 
England hail double gild his treble guilt z 
Ins hun thail give hum office, honour, might: 
For the fifth Harry from curb'd licence plucks 
The muzzle of rettraint, and the wild dog 
Stall fleſh his tooth in every innocent. 
O my poor 2 fick with civil blows ! 
When tt my care could not withlwold thy riots, 
What wilt thou do when riot is thy care * ? 
O, thou wilt be a wilderneſs again, 
Peopled with wolves, thy old inhqbitants 
P. IIc. O, pardon me, my liege but i my 
ears, | Aneeling., 
The moiſt imp ediments nnto my tpeech, 
I had fore-{tall'd this dear and deep rebuke, 
Ere you with grief had ſpoke, and I had heard 
The courſe of it ſo far. There is your crown ; 
And te that wears the crown immortally, 
Long guard it yours! If T atiect it more, 
Than as your honour, and as your renown, 
Let me no. more irom this obedience riſe, 
Winch mv molt true * and wward-duteous ſpirit 
Teacheth, © this prolirate and exterior bending ! 
Heaven witnels with me, whon I here came in, 
And found no courſe of breath within your maretty, 
How cold it ſtrue K mv heart? It 1 do feis zn, 
let me in m pretent wilinets die: 
And never hve to thew the increaulous world 
The noble chunge that I hum e purpoſed! 
Coming to look on you, thinking vou dead, 
(And dend ainott, my liege, to think you were) 
I ſpake unto the crown, as having tenſe, 
And tins upbraded it. The care on thee depending, 
Hot! ed upon 1 bedy of my faith, af 
Ther fores thou, oft of gold, art wort! of gold. 
the, lf fin. in carraty 15 ere Pp eviousy 
15 17 14 lite 14 med cine poteible O . 
Fut thou maſt fine, nm honcnur dy nile enn d, 
B. eat thy vearer ap. Vis, my moſt royal liege, 
Acculins it, I put it on my head; 
To try with t,—as with an enemy, 
Th: u had before ny face murder'd my father, — 
he quarrel of a true inheritor. 
Put it it did infect iny blood with jov, 
Or well my tlouglus to any train of pride; 
Ii my rebel or vain ſpirit of mine 
Did, with the let atiection ot a welcome, 
Give entertainment to the might of it, 
Let heaven for ever keep it rom my Head! 
And make me as the poorelt valid is, 
That doth with awe and terror kneel to u 
R. liev. O my fon ! 
| Heaven put it m thy mind, to take it hence, 


That thou might'tt win the niore thy father's love, 


Pleading ſo witely in excuſe of it. 
Come hither, Harry, ft thou by my bed; 
And hear, I think, the very Lateſt counſel 


PEAR E“s 


PL AT 8, 


| How troubleſome it ſat upon my head: 


To thee it ſhall deſcend with better quiet, 
Better opinion, better confirmation; 
For all the © ſoil of the atchievement goes 
With me into the earth. It ſeem'd in me, 
ut as an honour {natch'd with boiſterous hand; 
And I had many living, to upbraid 
My gain of it by their aihſtances 
Which daily grew to quarrel, and to blood- ſhed, 
\Vounding ſuppoſed 5 peace: all theſe bold fears , 
Thou ſce'ſt, with peril I have anſwered :— 
For all my reign hath been but as a ſcene. 
Acting that argument ; and now my death 
Changes the mode for what in me was purchas'd, 
Falls upon thee in a more fairer ſort, 
So thou the garland wear'tt 7 ſucceſſively, [o, 
Yet, though thou ſtand'ſt more ſure than I could 
Thon rt not firm enough, fince griefs are green; 
And all thy * friends, which thou muſt make ti 
friends, 
Ive but their (tings and teeth newly ta'en out; 
By whote-fell working I was firlt advanc'd, 
And by whoſe power I well might lodge a fear 
To he avam difplac'd : Mluch to avoid, 
cut them off; and had a purpoſe now 
To lead out many to tlie Holy Land ; 
Leſt reſt, and lying ſtill, might make them look 
Too near into my ſtate. Therefore, my Hun, 
ie it thy courſe, to buly giddy minds 
With toreignquarrels ; that action, hence borne o, 
May watte the memory of the former days. 
More would I, but my lungs are waited fo, 
That ftrength of ſpeech is utterly deny'd me. 
How I came by the crown, O God, forgive ' 
And grant it may with thee in true peace lite 
P. Iſen. My gracious liege, 
You won it, wore it, Kept it, gave it me ; 
Then plain, and right, muſt my poiſethion be : 
Which 1, with more than with a common Pau, 
Gainſt all the world will righttully mant. un. 
Enter Lord Jolvs © of Land ts IV ar wick, < De. 
K. Hen. Look, look, here comes my fou, 
Lancaſter. - | fat ther 
Jan. Health, peace, and happineſs, to ny ts 
A. in. Thou bring'tt me luppimets, ang prac. 
fon fohn; 
But health, al: ick, with youthful vw ings 15 1 
From this bare, wither 'd trunk : upon thy 10 
My worldly butinetſs makes a period. 
MW here is my lord of Warwick ? 
| P. Hen. My lord of Warwick ! 
A. Hon. Poth any name particular belong 
Unto the lodgnig where 1 tirtt did {worn 7 
Ji ar. Tis called Jeruialem, my noble lord. 


matt end. 
It hath been prophety'd to me many years 
| ſhould not die but in ſeruſalem; 


That ever I ſhall breathe. Heaven knows, my ſon, Which vainly 1 fuppos'd the Holy Land: — 


By what bv-paths, and mdire& croox'd Wars, 
I mct tlas crown; and I mytelt know well, 


But, bear me to that caamber there I'll lie 


u i. e. curator a bold figure. 2 i. e. loyal. 3 


In that Jeruſalem thall Harry die. . 


Dr. Johnton fays, „ There has long g prevail d an ef. 


mion. that a ſolution of gold! nas great medicinal virtucs, and that the incorr uptib ili OL 6000 2! 


. e e K. tO the bodo impregnated * it h. it. 
oth: $-2ud5 WE ctiled 911 credulity. 2 
© 15 TEL nere tiicd tor that w hich caulcs fear, 


read £3: . 


4 1. c. he turpitude, reproach, 5 1. e. cone £4, 


dome have Peters de d to wake pot 4 gend, 410 0 


. * a 
Perhaps we: 


Fn by order of {lucccii.on; 


A. Hein. Laud be to God !—even there my +? 
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„ — m, I have but a very little credit with your un 
ſhip. The Knave is mine honett friend, tn; 
theretore, I belcech your worthip, let lum be 
countenunc'd. | 
Shal. G to; 1 fav, he Mall have no Mrong. 
Look about, Davy. Where are you, Sir ahn? 
Come, off with your buuts,-Grve me your hand, 
mater B a doiph, 

Hand. 1 am glad to ſee your worſhip. 

Shal, I thank thee with all my heart, Kind 
mater Bardolph :—and welcome, my tall tenlow. 
{ to the page.] Come, Sir John. 

{ Enter Dov'y, Fal. II follow you, good maſter KR bert Shas 


Davy. Here, ſir. 8 low. EudOph, look to our horſes. | Zxeunt 5:40 
Sbal. Davy, Davy, Davy, —let me ſec, Davy I 


% Bardclph, Sc.] It 1 were awd into 
jet me ſee:— yen, marry, Witham cook *, bid 


quantities, I ſhould make four dozen of tuch 
him come hither.— Sr John, you thall not be ex- ee hermit's-{taves as maſter Shallow. It i% 4 


ö cu. d. Wonderful tiung, to tice the 1emblable coher ede 

: Davy. Marry, far, thus; — r hoſe precepts s can- oF tis men's ſpirits and Wis : T hey, by obſerving 

4 not be ſerv d: and, again, fir, Shall we tow the. hum, do hear themſelves like fooliſh quitices ; lie, 

head-land with wheat ? | hy converting with them, s turn'd into a juitice- 
Shad. With red wheat, Davy. But for Willlum ke ferving-man : their ſpirits are fo married in 

co; Are there no young pigeons ? | conſunstian with the participation of ſociets, hit 
Davy. Yes, fir.-——Here is now the ſmith's | 


— 
note, for ſhoeing, and plough-irons. 


Shallow's Feat in G1rjte fi, "> 
F ater SB wy Falftaf, Bar def, and Page. 
Soat. Y cock and pye i, fir, you thail nut away 
B to-nig! t————\ xt, Da. 75 ] ſay | 
Fl. You mult excule me, matter Robert Shal- 
IOW. 
il. I will not excuſe yuu ; you {hall not be 
evcus'd ; excuſes ſhall not be admitted: there 1» 
no excuſe ſhall ſerve z. you ſhal} not be excuy d.— 
Why, Davy ! 


o - 
—— 


—— 


— — — — 
. 
I 
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they flock together in coniem, like fa many wild- 
gecte. If I had a um tomlter Shallow, I Would 
* * * . * ? * 5 . 4 . q D , 1 . s | . . = 
Sal. Let it be caſt, and paid {Sir Jon, YOU humour his men, with the imputation of being 


» % — * 7 * . * 
ſh! not he excu* d. [near their maſter ; if to his men, I would curry 
Ys * pen * . p * 15 » * L »* 4 1 —— 1 . 
Davy. Now, fir, a new link to the bucket mult] iv maſter Shallow, trac no mam coul Hotter 


If 
| 

4 ? 
YL 


"eds be had: — Au ſu, do you mean to itop iy] command his tervants. It is certain, that either 
* Wüuam's wages, about the tack he lot the iſe bearing, or ignorant carriage, is cuslu, a8 
het day at Hicke fair? {men take diſeaſes, one of another : therefore, let 

Sal. He ſhall anſwer it :--Some pigeons, Davy ; men take heed of their company. 1 will 
2 couple of Mort-legg'd hen; a jou of mution matter enough out of this Shallow, to keep prince 
and any pretty little tiny Kickthaws, tell William Tuc un contin laughter, the wearmg-out of 
GN. 


deviſe 


| 11x falhnons (which 1s four terms, or two actions); 

| Davy, Doth the man of Wat ſtay all night, ſu nn he ſhall laugh without t jr O, it is 

2Y b Sha}, Yes, Das Yo I wall ule tim well; Af much, that a lic, with a fliglu Gui and a jett 

| 17 end the court is better than a penny in purſe. with 4 tal brow, will do with a fellavy that never 

Cie his men well, Davy; for they are arrautf ad the ache in his toulders ! O, yau ſhall ſee 

Knaves, and will backbite. him laugh tut lis face be like a wet cloak ill 
Davy. No worſe than they are back bitten, fir; 


lad up. 
, fur they have Mars“ ellous toil linen. Shal. abt he Sir Jokn ' 
. Sbal. Well conceited, Davy. About thy buſinet ; n | 
0 * Nee 7 Av x- 4 OU y u INC 29 441. 1 nie, ina! LEL Shallow x; I come, maſter . 
* EE... | Shallow, [ Exit Falji af 
Davy. I beſeech vou, fir, to countenance Wil- 


'Y. . NI. 
dam Viſor of Woncot againſi Clesbent Perkes of 


| Th: Court, in J. len. 
me hill, | Frt-r the Fal of WFarw:ick, and the IL. (ue 
Shal, There are many complaints, Davy, again | Tuftice. 
| that Viſor ; that Viſor is zn arttult knave, on mv] „ How now, my lord cluef juſtice ? whither 
7 = Knowledge. | away? 
| Davy. I grant your worſhip, that he is a knave, Ch. Juſi. How doth the king? - [ſended, 
ir: but yet, God forbid, fir, but a knave ſhould 


IF ar. Exceeding well; his cares are now all 
(. JI. 1 hope, nat dead. 
War. He's walk'd the way of nature; 
And, to our purpoſes, he lives no more. 
Ch. Ji. I would, his majeſty had call'd me 


bare ſome countenance at his friend's requeſt, An 
honeſt man, fir, is able to ſpeak for himſelf, when 
« Knave is not. I hve ſery'd your worſhip truly, 
bir, theſe eight years; and if I cannot once or twice 
# 4 Quatter bear out a knave againſt an honeit] 


£ with him: 
f 1 
id 18 . ; 
07 4 1 dee note 4, p. 48. 2 Anciently, the lower orders of people had no ſurnames, but in their ſt. ad 
La i arte centent to adopt the titles of their ſeverel prufeilicnns 3 Pf ere is 2 jiltice's wars ant, 
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902 SHAKSPEARE's PLAYS. 


Way. Here comes the prince. 
: Enter King Henry. 
Ch. Juſt. Good morrow ; and heaven fave your 


The ſervice that I truly did his life, 
Hath |-ft me open to all injuries. 
War. Indeed, I think, the young King loves 


you not. majeſty ! 
Ch. Juſt. I know, he doth not; and do arm KX. Henry. This new and gorgeous garment, 
myſelf, majeſty, 


To welcome the condition of the time ; Sits not ſo eaſy on me as you think. 
Which cannot look more hideouſly upon me Brothers, you mix your ſadneſs with ſome fear; 
Than I have drawn it in my fantaſy. This is the Eugliſh, not the Turkiſh court; 
Enter Lord John of Lancaſter, Gloſter, and Cla- Not Amurath an Amurath ſucceeds, 
rence, &c. But Harry, Harry: — Vet be ſad, good brothers, 
War. Here come the heayy iſſue of dead For, to ſpeak truth, it very well becomes you; 
Harry :— Sorrow ſo royally in you appears, 
O, that the living Harry had the temper That I will deeply put'the faſhion on, 
Of him, the worſt of theſe three gentlemen ! And wear it in my heart. Why then, be ſad: 
How many nobles then ſhould hold their places, | But entertain no more of it, good brothers, 
Tit muſt ſtrike fail to ſpirits of vile ſort ! Than a joint burthen laid upon us all. 
Ch. Juſt. Alas, I fear, all will be overturn'd. | For me, by heaven, I bid you be affur'd, 
{.an. Good morrow, couſin Warwick. Il be your father and your brother too; 
Gl, Cla. Good morrow, coufin. Let me but bear your love, I'll bear your cares. 
Lan. We meet like men that had forgot to ſpeak. Yet weep that Harry's dead; and fo will I : 
Har. We do remember; but our argument But Harry lives, that ſhall convert thoſe tears, 
Is a too heavy to admit much talk. By number, into hours of happineſs. 
Lan. Well, peace be with him that hath made] Lan. Sc. We hope no other from your majeſty. 
us heavy K. Henry. You all look ſtrangely on me :—and 
(Ch. Juſt. Peace be with us, leſt we be heavier ! you molt [ To the Ch, Juſt, 
Glo, O, good my lord, you have loft a friend | You are, I think, aſſur'd I love you not. 
.indeed : Ch. Juſt. I am aſſured, if I be meaſur'd rightly, 
And I dare ſwear, you borrow not that face Your majeſty hath no juſt cauſe to hate me. 
Of ſeeming ſorrow ; it is, ſure, your own. [find, | K. Henry. No! How might a prince of my 
Lan. Though no man be aſſur'd what grace to great hopes forget 
You ſtand in coldeſt expectation : So great indignities you laid upon me ? 
I am the ſorrier ; Would, *twere otherwiſe, What! rate, rebuke, and roughly ſend to priſon 
Cla. Well, you muſt now ſpeak Sir John Fal- | The immediate heir of England! Was this eaſy ? 
ſtaff fair ; May this be waſh'd in Lethe, and forgotten ? 
Which twims againſt your ſtream of quality, Ch. Fujt. I then did uſe the perſon of your 
Cb. Fuſt. Sweet princes, what 1 did, 1 did in father ; 
honour, The image of his power lay then in me : 
Led by the impartial conduct of my ſoul ; And, in the adminiſtration of his law, 
And never ſhall you fee, that 1 will beg Whiles I was buſy for the commonwealth, 
A. ragged and foreſtall'd remiſſion '.— Your highneſs pleaſed to forget my place, 
If truth and upright innocency ful me, The majeſty and power of law and juſtice, 
I' to the king my maſter that is dead, The image of the king whom I preſented, 
And tell him who hath ſent me atter him, | And ſtruck me in my very ſeat of judgment? ; 
: Wycreocn, 


I Meaning, a baſe ignominious pardon, begged by a voluntary confeſſion of offence, and anticipation 
of the charge. * The chief juſtice, in this play, was Sir William Gaſcoigne, of whom the tollow- 
mg memoir is given by Sir John Hawkins: „ While at the bar, Henry of Bolingbroke bed 
been his client; and upon the deccaſe of John of Gaunt, by the above Henry, his heir, then in bamilt- 
ment, he was appointed his attorney, to ſue in the court of Wards the livery of the eſtates deſccnded 
to him. Richard II. revoked the letters patent for this purpoſe, and defeated the intent of them, 
and thereby furniſhed a ground for the invaſion of his kingdom by the heir of Gaunt ; who beconun; 
afterwards Henry IV. . Gaſcoigne chief juſtice of the King's Bench in the firit year o! by 
reign. In that ſtation Gaſcoigne acquired the character of a learned, an upright, a wiſe, and an it 
trepid judge. The ſtory ſo frequently alluded to of his committing the prince for an inſult on bu 
perſon, and the court wherein he preſided, is thus related by Sir Thomas Elyot, in his book entitled 
The Governour: “ The moſte renomed prince king Henry the fyfte, late kynge of Englande, duryrz* 
the Ivfe of his father, was noted to be fiers and of wanton courage: it hapned, that one of ki 
ſeruantes, whom he well fauoured, was for fclony by him committed, arrained at the kyng" 

| benche : whereof the prince being aduertiſed, and incenſed by lyghte perſones aboute him, in ! 
rious rage came haſtily to the barre, where his ſcruant ſtode as a priſoner, and commannded hym i 
be vngyucd and ſet at libertie: wherat all men were abaſhed, reſerued the chiefe juſtice, who 
humbly exhorted the prince, to be centented, that his ſeruaunt mought be ordred, accordynz* '9 
the auaciente lawes of this realme ; or it he wolde haue hym ſaued from the rigour of the lawes, tha 
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SECOND PART OF KING HENRY IV. 


Whereon, as an offender to your father, 

1 gave bold way to my authority, | 
And did commit you. If the deed were ill, 
Be you contented, wearmg now the garluad, 


Into the hand H justice. You did commit me: 
For which, I do commit sito your hand 

the unitamed (word that you have us' to beat; 
With this + remembrance, — That you nie the tame 
To have a ſon ſet your decrees at nouglit; With the like bold, jut, and impartial ſpirit, 
To pluck down juſtice from your awtul bench; As you have done 'gaintt me. There is my hard; 
To trip the courſe of leu, and blunt the fword You mal be as a father to my youth: 

That guards the peace and ſafety of your perſon : 


—_— 


My voice hall ſound as you do prompt mine ear; 
Nay, mor? ; to ſpurn x: your molt royal image, And I will ttoop and humble my mtcnts 

And mock vour workings in a tecond body 2, To your well-practis'd, wife directions. 
Queſtion your royal thoughts, make the caſe yours; And, princes all, believe me, 1 beſeech you ;— 
he now the father, and propute a 1on x: My father is gone wild into his grave, 

Hear your own dignity ſo mucty prof.ur's, For in his tomb lie my atte&ions $'; 

Soo your matt dreadtul laws fo taely lighted, And with lus {pirit dy 91 ſurvive, 

Behold yourtelt 10 by a fon diſdained; 

And Gen magme md akhig YOu part, 

And, in your power, fo Hlenemg your 6 :— 


To mock the expectations of the world; 
Fo iruſtrate prophecies; and to raze out 
| Rotten. opimon, who hath writ me down 


. . wart MW: 5 d 
After this cold conſiderance, tentence me; After my feeraing. The tide ot blood in me 
And, as you are a king, ſpeak in vour fate | Hato proudly tow'd in vanity, till now : 


What I have done, that miſbecame my places Noe 
M. perſon, or my liege's ſoccreigmuy. 
K. Hey. You are right, jultice, and vou weigh 
this well; 


doth it turn, and ebb back to the ſea; 

| Where at thall mingle with the ſtate of floods 7, 
| And flow henceforth in formal majeity. 

| Soy cue our high court of parhament : 
Ti-refore {1i!] bear the balance, and the word: | And let us cite ſuch limbs of noble countel, 
And li do wich your honours mi mercate, { hat the great body of our ſtate may go 

Til you do live to fee a fon of mine | in equal mk with the bett-govern'd nation; 
Ottend vou, and obey you, as 1 did. | Thi war, or peace, or both at once, may be 
shall 1 live to (peak my father's words ; — | \> things acquainted and familiar tous; 
I am |, that have a man ie old, in winch you, father, mali have foremoſt hand. 


That dares «dc juſti, e on my Prop! for ? [79 the Lord Chief 7 ice. 
Aud nat let, happy baving ſuch a jog | Our Woronation done, we will accite, 
That , deli wp bus greatrey's [+ As I betore remember'd, all our ſtate: 


be ſhulde ovtevne, if he monghte, of the kvnge Ins father, his gratious pardon, wherby no lawe ni 
. bY * * * N . , * #* * 8 ” 2 - 11 * 

iuſtyce ſhulde be derogate. With v che an{were the prince uothynge appcaicd, but rather more 
flamed, endenorcd him ſelte to take away his tornam. | 1e lug confidering the perillous ex 2mpleg 
aud inc mucmence that mungen therbeinſue. with a Vaan! {pirite and COUTIRES commanded the 
Pint upon his alcgeance, to leaue the prifoncy, and depatt ly wav. With which commandment 
inc prince being ſet all in a tury, all chaied and in arcribie miner, Came vpto the place of iugement, 
men thynking that he wold haue flayne the ugs, 


or have dont to ym lome damage: but the wge 
Itynge tz without mouing, declaring the wateſtte of the Kyug”s place of iugement, and with an 


"& 1 * v 6 > PT" * , , 1 
2!Tirea and bolde conmenannce. nad to the Pines, thele worde follow ynr. I\1, remembre von 


leite, I kepe here the place ot the K yung You Ioweralne lords and father, to u hom ye Owe double 
obedience, wherfore elteloones in bis name, I charge you delvite of your wylulnes and vnlauſall 
enterpriſe, & from hensforth giue good example to two wiyche hercattier mall be vou propre 
tabiectes. And nowe; for your comempte ge d.tobrdience, gou you t6 the pryfone of the ynges 
benche, wherevnto 1 commytte vou, and remayne ye there prifoner vntyll the pleaſure of the kynge 
your father be further Knowen.““ With whiche wordes heinge bathed, and alſo wondrynge at the 
meruayious grauitie of that worthypſulle jutyco, the noble prince layinge his weapon apartc, doynge 
reverence, departed, and wente to the kyng's beuche, as he was commanded. 
ae diſdaynynge, came and ſhewed o the kose all the hole aſlaue 


Ls 


Whereat lis 
VWhereat he awhyles 
yengc, after as a man all rauyſhed with gladueffe, tLoidynge his even and handes vp towarde houen, 
abraided, ſaying with a loude voice, O mereviull God. howe mache am TI, aboue all other men, 
Fi * EF 0 ul 4 . » . 2 * 
bounde to your infinite goodnes, ſpecially for that ye haue gyuen me a wge, who feareth nat t& 
miniſter iuſtyce, and alſo a fonne, who can ſuilre ſemblably, aud obcye iuſtyce :? And here it may 
be noted, that Shak ſpeare has deviated from hiſtory in bringing the chief juſtice and Henry V. to- 
gether; for it is exprelsly ſaid by Fuller, in his IWorthies in Yorkſhare, and that on the beit authority, 
Nat Gaſcoigne died in the life-time of his father, viz. on tne firſt day of November, 14 Henry IV. ge 
Dug, Origines Juridie. in che Chronica Sertrs, fol. 54: 56 Mr. Malone adds, that 1n the Lore 
Zug account of this tranſaction, there is no mention ot the prince's having ſtruck Gaſcoigne, the 
Prince gave the judge a blow on the foce. 1 defeat the procels ot juſtice, 2 1, e. to treat with con- 
vg your ds executed by a repreſentative. 5 1. e. minge to youriclt a ſon. : 4 1.6. admomtion, 
In- eating ſeems to be My wile dlitpom ons having craſed on my father's death, and being 
NOW ni were buried in his tomb, he and wikdoefſs arc interred in the ſame grave. © 1. e. ſerigully, 
Sad is oppoſed to wild, 7 1. e. the allembly. or general meeting of tlc Yougs :; for at} 
i 'mnnmng to the lea, are there renietont: d as hald einen 1ellions. 


; 
A Fe 
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And heaven configning to my good intents) 
No prince, nor peer, ſhall have juſt cauſe to ſay,— 
Heaven ſhorten Harry's happy life one day ! | Fxeuwnr, 
SCH.N . 
Sballow' Scat in Gloſter ſr: . 
Enter Fa » Shallow, Silence, Bard: ph, thr Pag 5 
ard Davy. 

Sal. Nay, you ſhall ſee mine orchard : where, | 
n an _arbour, we will eat a laſt year's Pippin of 
my oben gratting, with a dich of carraways !, and 
o forth ;—come, couſin Silence ;—and then to 
bed. . 
Ja., Von have here a goodly dwelling, and a rich. 

SH. Rarrep, barren, barren ; beggars all, beg- 
ters all, dir John :—marry, good ar. Spread, 
Davy, ſpread, Davy: well ſaid, Davy. 
7% Fs Davy levies vou for good uſes ; he is 
your ſerving-man, and your huſband- man. 

Shed. A good varlet, a good varlet, a very good 
varter, Sir Jolm hy the maſs, I have drank too 
much 11ck at ſupper: a good varlet. Now 
{it « TIE ti, Naw ſit down :-—come , couſin. 


S Ab, firrah ! quoth-a,-—— 

I; Hall do nothing but cat, ard mak: 511d chear, 
a | Singing. 

nd pre TW hate for the T * vrar : 

Ii ben. | „% cweap ard females das *, 


And Ley ET. IGM 5 Ws 19% { tht 1 | 

LY 1 „y, ond eder am ng fo merriivs &c. 
Tal There's a merry heart Good maſter Si- 
jence, Vii give you a health for tlzat anon. | 

Shal. Give mater Bardolph fume wane, Davy. 
Davy. Swcort fir, ſit:— I' be with you anon; 
——moſt ſweet hy, ft. —-NMaſter page, good maſter 
page, fit; * Protace! What you want in meaty 
we'll have in drink. But vou mutt bear; The 
heart's + all. | Exit. 
Ka Be merry, maſter. Bardotph; — and my 
[ile { d. er there, be mer. 
Sie. Singing } Ne merry, be merry, my nvife bas al; 


— 


For women : are /prews, both het ava tall : 
"Tis merry in hall, when ocards 28; g ally 
And welcome merry Prove-tide. 
Be worry, be merry Ke. 
Fat. 1 did not think, maſter Silence had been a 
man of this mettle. 
Who 1? I have been merry twice and 


K 


Re-enter Davy, 
Davy. There is a diſh of leather-coats f. 


Y r you 
Setting them LE ore B f 


ard; 72 
I'll be Nen 


Shal. Davy, 

Davy. Your worſhin ? 

ſtraght. - A cup of wine, fir ? 
F. [ Singi! ig | A cup of Windy t}, at” 3 7 2 and A. 

Aud drink unte the lima nine — 5 

Ard a e heart lives Ing, 

Fal. Well faid, matter Silence. 

Sil. An we (ht be merry, now comes 

ſweet of the night. 

l bed 1 » 

Fal. Healt! and * _ to you, maſter Silence 

Sl. Fiil the cup, and tt it chue; 

Pi! rde you a mile to the bottom. 

Shal. Honeit Bardolph, © welcome : Tf th 


Ly 
u ty 
a3 L © 


want'ſt any thing, and wilt not call, be 1 thy 
heart. Welcome, my little tiny thick [: by par | 
and welcome, indeed, too. I' 6 Kink! 4 matte: 
Bardolph, and to all rhe 5 cavalerocs about Tomy 
Davy. ] hope to {ce London once ere * die. 
Bard. An 1 Int {ce you there, Davy 
She. You'll crack a quart together, Ha! wil 
you not, matter Bardolpti ? 
Bard. Yes, fir, in a pottle pot. 
Shat, 1 thank thee :-—The knave will ſtick by 
thee, I can aſſure thee that: he will not dt; le 
is true bred, | 
Bard. And Il tick by him, fir. 
[ One knocks at th. 1761 
Chal WW hy, there ſpoke 4 Kuig. Lack HOT; 2 
he merry. Look who's at door there: Ho! win 
knocks ? 
Fal. Why, now you have done me right, 
75 Since, weho drinks unfer. 
Sil. Singing] Do me rig ht o, and dib 1. t1 
Samingo 7.——-I:'t not to ? | 
Fal. Tis fo. 
Sil. Is't fo? Why, then ſay, an old min can 
do ſome what. Keuter Dans, 
Davy. An it pleaſe your worſhip, itlere's due 
Pittol come trom the court with neus. 
Fl. From the court? let him coine in. 


Huter Piſtol. 
How now, Pi{to] ? 
/. Sir John, ſave you, fir ! 
Fal. What wind blew you hither, Puta]? 


' 


once, ere now. : 


./. Not the ill wind which blows no man 


1 A comfit or conſection fo called in our author's time, according to Dr. Warburton ; but a d 
ol apples of that nme, accorting to Dr. Goldimuh ; and Mr. Steevens lays, there 1s a fue? called 2 (1 


raten, which may be corrupted from cailiouel, Fr. 


2 Here the double ſenſe of the word 4% mut e 


remembered. 3 lialian from þrofacae; that is, much good may it do you. 4 That is, the intention witl 
which the entertainment ts given. 5 This was the term by which an airy, ſplendid, regular fellow 
was dittinguiithed. © To % a man ryht and to do him reaſun, were formerly the uſual ex pꝛeſſio ns 11 
pledging healths. He who drank a bumper expected a bumper {hould be drank to his toit, It weste 
cuſlom of the good teliows in Shaktpearc's days 10 drink a very large draught of wine, and toms! 

a leis palatable' potation, on tHerr Ances, . the health of their 8 He who performed th: 5 expl ji! 


was dubb'd a knagh: tor the evening. 


Sa mingo, that is, San Domingo, as Sir T. Hanmer hes right 


obilerved. But what is tnc wmcaning and ee iety of the name heie, has not been ſhewn, u ſtice Silen, 
15 here iuttoduced as in the midſt ot his cups: and Mi. Warton ſays. he remembers a bleck-lettcr . e 


in which either a San Domingo, or a fientor Doming 
Silence, in the abundance ot his feltiv ity, touches 
01 hg nie Was the burden. 


0, is celebrated for his miraculous ſeats in Grin!" 
upon fome old long, in which t\1s conveviel [ot 


Perhaps too the Pi ORUDCIAtion i» here ſuned to the character, 


good. 


with 
two 

them 
tor 


hal! 
am 


1 
ther, 
wt 
ſcon 
mid 
an 0 
to h. 
45 Ce 

Gu 
Of 1. 
Zer- 
hun 
the 


good. weer night, thou art now one of the ride all 
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all night: —0h, tweet Piſtol !—Away, Bar- 
dylph. Come, Pittol, uttcr more to me; andy 
withal, deviſe tomething to do thyſelf good. 


Boot, boot, matter Shallow ; I know, the 
P J. Put 5 


oretelt men in the realm. 
F,. Indeed I think a be; but goodm m Putt of 


(10 bd 4 
zou'nrs 


eng is ficx for me. Let us take any man's 


un thy teeth, moſt recreant covrard baſe! Holes; the laws of England are at my command- 


CRUE (on 
0 | 


. 
111 i 


| it, Happy are they winch have. been my 
Ad helter-ſkelter have 1 rude tz tee | {ends z, and wos to my lord chief jultice ! 
Ant things do 1 brine; ane bh Ry joys, | Pit, Lot vultmes vile ſeize on his ums alto ! 
nden times, and nappy news of g rico. I tic bs the liſe that late ed, tay they: 


. I priythee now, deliver thum like a man Wil, here it s; VYelcome theſe pleafunt daws. 


of Un worl!. | H: t. 
P; A ſoutra for the world, and wor!d!ings Ss CEN. &: IV; 
baſe | I fpeak of Africa, and golden joys. ot {treet in Lond. 


* n ; 2 8 * % 1-4 1 . ho 1 * . * * 1 I y 7 = * 1 1 . 4 . | 4 
U # () Hale Atty 1 171 Kii ity \\ ht is thy e * 8 ® 1 J.. * 19. [ Ducky 49910 7 48 Feet ana Beadle 
1 * 4 +. g * * , UP 0 1 at 9 

I Let King Cophetua Know the truth ther2o!. 


| 
| t. No, thou arrant nave; 1 would 1 miglu 
% . And * „in Fond, ySoas 1 ', + "+44 7 ob. | SHIT . | 
, 


ie, Un 1 might have tice hang'd : thou haſt 
Fawn my ſhoulder out of joint. 
Ned. Ihe conitihles have duliver'd her over 

Then, Pitt av thy head in Furies' In ſing.ht i and the nee So rn, tans . 
Then, ! tl, lax k 17 et $19) 111 wu 185 AN, WS! 6 nic, «et, 101 LETT {i 1 4h:4IY ** 1p HCCI C OUS. 1, 
Sal. Honeſt gentleman, I know not your breed- 1 worrant her: There with been a man or tw] o, 
%. Why then, lament. therefore. Itty, Rid abe 

al. Give me pardon, fir. —lf, fir, you come 
with news from the court, I rake it, there is but TH tell thee what, 
two ways; either to utter them, or to concen} 


d 
b.. Shall duwfhill curs confront the Helicons? (d 


*% - 


And ſhall good news be bated ? 


©. 


ut lier. 
Dol. Nut-hook, wit-hook 5, you lie. Come on; 
f thou danad tripe-viſas' ra- 
the child now go with, do miſcorry, thou 
ter tou badit {ſtruck thy moutine;, Cava 
| Puper-iacd villain. 


2 cal; it 
them. 1 am, fir, under the King, m fome au- had. be. 
dur. 

P%. Under which king, Bezonlan? 1prak, or t. O the Lond, that Sir ohn were come! he 
Ge. Word, make tins a blungy day to fornchady.” But 
l N (l, flic run of her womb mie Nn 


Shal. Under King Harre. 


5%. Harry the fourth? or fitth 2? 
Shall. Harry the fourth. 
V. A foutra for thine office !— 
Er John, thy tender lawbkin now is kings 


Hind. It ny vou ill have a dozen of cus 
ſom” ag. un; you have hut clever now. Come, 
1 , ' — N 
| charge you both go vib me; for the man is 
dead, thut vou and Pute beat among vou. 


Harry the fifth's-the man- 1 ſpeak the truth: Dat. I tell thee whit, thou thin mai in a cen- 
5 . N q 7 — -vy 
When Putol lies, do this; and fig rae 3, like I 


he you a» ſoundly fu ing'd for this, 
the bragrins Spaniard, you * bive-buttle-ronu: ! 

Tal. Wizt! is the old king dead? rectioner! if 
P:/t. As nail in door: the tungs Lipeak, are ſult.] Iudſ-Kirtles 5. 
Fol. Away, Bardolph ; ſaddle my horſe. —Mat- Prend, Come, come, you the Erniglit-errant ; come. 
ter Robert Shallow, chuſe what office thou v. ilt in ale. O, that right thould thus overcome might ? 
Lie land, dis tune. —Piltol,. I will double-charge; Well; oi {ullerance comes eaſe. 
"ee with dignities. ; 

Hard. O joyful day! —— 1 would not take at jultice. 
Knghthood for my fortune. 44. Ay; come, you ſtarv'd blood-hound. 

It. What? I do bring good news? Dot. Gootman death | goodman bones | 

fal. Carry matter Silence to bed.,—-Maiter} II. Thou atomy 4% thou! 
Shallow, my lord Shallow, be what thou wilt, 1 Dal. Come, vou thin thing ; come, you raſcal '' ! 
am furtune's ttevward. Get on tity boots; well Lead. Very well. [ Exeunt. 


I Lincs taken ſrom an old bombaſt play of Aung Copictua ; of whom, we learn from Snakſpeare, 
there were ballads too. See Luve's Labour's 2%. 

writers Contemporary with our poet. 
{coundrel, 

middle linger, 
an on ballad. 
o 


you unh umu 6 
you be net ſwing'd, Vit forſwear 


Ie. Come, you rogue, come; bring me to a 


2 This is a term of reproac'y, frequent in the 
Bifognoſo, a needy perion ; thence, metaphoricelly, a bat 
3 To fig, in Speniſh Is dar, is to inſult by putting the thumb between the tore and 
From this Spanith cuſtom we ye lay in contempt, * a fig tor you.” * Words of 
5 It has been already obſerved on the Merry i! ives of Windſor, that n«'-hook ſeems 
ave been in thoſe times a name of reproaci tor a catcipule ; or nte/eok might probably have been 
© common a term of reproach as rogue 18 at preſent. | 
untert— it pregnancy. 
of tome {aint railed up WIA 
ger-Marved beadle is com 
tumour that Pit 


he bea! N 
ne». adle, from the co 


© That is, to ſtuff her out that the might 
7 Theſe old cenſers of thin metal had generally at the bottom the ftzure 
ha hammer, in a barbaro!:s Kind of imboſſed or chaſed work, 
pared, in ſubſtance, to one of theſe thin raited figures, by the f 
ol, in The Merry Wives, calls Slender a aten b:16oe, * 5 


he hun- 
ame Kind of 
\ 1 * * 

A name probably given co 


0 lour of his livery ; or perhaps the alluſion may be to the gent fi 71 %, Com 
nor : : | | Ms -— : . g 1 * 5 4 a 

: uy called a Mue-bottle. 9 A halſ-kirtle was the ſame kind of thing as we call at preſent a ſhone 
ATA b * rev", 8 , } p * p , . 
ROW, or a bed-gown ; and was the" dtels of the courtezans of the time. 19 


At 101 aUnalyn: 4 
"£9 4 „ 1 . a y. 
eau deer were called raſcal deer. 
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. V. 
A public plate neat WI: /tminſicr Abt 1. 
Fnter ties Gren „ſtrhoing ruſhes l. 

1 oon. More ruſhes, more ruſhes. 

2 Cn. The trumpets have ſounded twice. 

t Groom, It will be two ofclock ere they come 
from the coronation : Diſpatch, diſpatch. 

[ Fxeunt Goms. 
Ester Falttaff, Shallow, Piſtol, Bardeſph, and the Rey. 

Fal. Starid here by me, matter Robert Shallow; 
T will make the king de you grace: I will leer 
upon him as a comes by; and dv but mark the 
3 that he will give me. 

I :/t. 'Blets thy lungs, good knight 

Fal. 8 here, Pittol ; + {tand behind me.— 
O, if 1 had had time to have made new liveries, I 
would have befiow'd the thoutand pound I bor- 
row'd of you. / Sha!foaww. ] But 'tis no matter; 
this poor thow doth better: this doth infer the 
zeal I had to tee inm. 

Se. It doth ſo. 

Fal. It thews my carneſtneſs of affection. 

T:ſt. It doth fo. 

Fel. My devotion. 

$hal. It doth, it doth, it doth. 

Fal. As it were, toride day and night ; and not 
to deliberate, not to remember, not to have pa- 
tience to ſhift me. 

Shal. It is moſt certain. 

Fal. But to ſtand ftained with travel, and ſweat- 
ing with deſire to fee him: thinking of nothing 
elſe ; putting all affairs elſe in oblivion ; as if 
there were nothing elſe to he done, but to ſee him. 

Piſt. 'Tis ſomper idem, for abſque hoc nihil eſt : 
»Tis all in cvery part. 

$hal. *Tis ſo, indeed. 

Pit. My knight, I will enflame thy noble liver, 
And make thee rage. 

Thy Doll, and Helen of thy noble thoughts, 

Is in baſe durance, and contagious prifon ; 

Haul'd thither 

By moſt me-hanical and dirty hand: — ſſnake, 

KRouze up revenge from ebon den with fell Alecto's 

For Doll is in; Piſto! ſpeaks nought but truth. 
Fal. I will deliver her. [for nds, 
Pi. There roar'd the fea, and trumpet-clangor 

The tr nt aud. Enter the Ning, and his train. 

Fat, God fave thy grace, King Hal ! my royal 

. Hal ! 

Piſt. The heavens thee guard and keep, moſt 
royal imp? of tame ' 

Fal. God ſave thee, my ſweet boy [man. 

King. My lord chief juſtice, ſpeak to that vain 

Ch. J. t. Have you vour wits ? know you what 

tis you ſpeak ? heart! 

Fal. My king! my Jove ! 1 ſpeak to thee, my 

King. 1 know thee not, old man : Fall to thy 

prayers ; 
How i! white hairs become a fool, and jeſter ! 


1 


PLAT S. 


I have long dream'd of ſuch a Kind of man, 

50 ſurfeit-iwell'd, ſo old, and fo profane 3 ; 

But, being awake, I do deſpiſe my dream, 

Make leſs thy body, hence, and more thy grace; 

Lzave gormandizing ; know, the grave doth gabe 

For thee thrice w der than for other men ;— 

Reply not to me with a fool-horn jett ; 

Preſume not, that I am the thing I ws : 

For heaven doth know, ſo ſhall the wor 5 ove ve, 

That I have turn'd away my former ſel 

So will I thoſe that kept me company. 

When thou doſt hear I am as I have been, 

Approach me; and thou ſhalt be as thou wat, 

The tutor and the feeder of my riots ; 

Till then, 1 baniſh thee on pain of death,— 

As I have done the reſt of my miſleader;,— 

Not to come near our perſon by ten miles. 

For competence of life, I will allow you ; 

That lack of means enforce you not to evil : 

And, as we hear you do reform yourſelves, ['ics,— 

We will, —according to your ſtrength, and quali 

Give you advancement. —Be it your charge, my 
lord, 

To ſee perform'd the tenor of our word.— 

Set on. | Exit Ru 

Fal. Maſter Shallow, I owe you a Wan and 
pound. 

Shal. Ay, marry, Sir John; which I bescect 
you to let me have home with me. 

Ful. That can hardly be, maſter Shallow, D. 
not you grieve at this; I ſhall be ſent for in pr.- 
vate to him: look you, he muſt ſeem thus to the 
world. Fear not your adyancement ; I wil! be 
the man yet, that ſhall make you great. 

Shal. I cannot perceive how ; unleſs vou giv? 
me your doublet, and ſtuff me out with {traw. 1 
beſeech you, good Sir John, let me have tive huts 
dred of my thouſand. 

Tal. Sir, I will be as good as my word: th« 
that you heard, was but a colour. 

Sal. A colour, I fear, that you will die in, 5: 
John. 

Fal. Fear no colours; go with me to net, 
Come, heutenant Pittol; come, Bar dolpli:— I He 
be tent for ſoon at night. 


Re-enter the Chief Taſtice, Pyince Fol 1, C.. 
Ch. Juſt. Go, carry Sir John Failtatt to the Flee! 
Take all his company along with him. 
Tal. My lord, my lord, 
Cb. Juſt. I cannot now ſpeak : 
ſoon. Take them away. 
Piſt. Si fortuna me tormenta, ſpero me cette 
J. 


1. 


1 
— 


Manert Lancaſter 0 and Chief Tujt: t. ce. 
Lan. I like this fair pr oceedins of the king”: 
He hath intent, his wonted followers 
Shall all be very well provided for ; 


I will hcar v 


5 all are banith'd, till their converſations 
Appear more wiſe and modeſt to the v Orld. 


At ceremonial entertainments, it was the cuſtom to ſtrew the ſloor with ruſnes. 


means pr 16 genV » and 18 probably derive from In p- Nn, - M* cle h word. * tc b Primi! vel\ « $101 


4 ſprout, a "ſucker. 
now g1v on It, 


3 Profane, iu our author, often hemtics e, of tug 


without the pa tic lar 1918 
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Ch. 225 And ſo they are. 
Len. The King hath call'd his parliament, my lord. 
('h. f. He hath. 


As far as France: I heard a bird ſo fing, 
Whoſe muſic, to my thinking, pleas'd the king. 
Come, will you hence ? 


Lan. 1 will lay odds, that ere this year expire, { Excunt. 


We bear our civil ſwords, and native fire, 


HS nd 


Spoken by a 


PIRST, my fear ; then, my court'ſy; laſt, my 


9 3 


DAN G:E . 


„ command me to uſe my legt? and yet that avere 


ſpeech. My fear i tf, your diſpleaſure; my Cour th but ght payment, to dance out of your debt. Hut 

's daty ; and my ſpeech, to beg your ferret If you] a good trnicionce wvill make any poſſible ſat! faction, 
op a good Jpecch NOW, you undo me : for what I and ſo evil! . Al the gent leauamen here have fore 

- to fay, is of mine own making ; Pi. what, in-| given me; if the gentiomen will not, then the gentle= 
ded, 1 ſheald jay, will, I , prove mine own men do nt arrte with the gentleavomen, which was 


ring. But to the purpoſe, and ſo to the venture. — 


never ſcen before in ſuch an aſſemb. 'y. 


7 , frown to you {as it is very well, I was latel, One word more, I b ſeceh you. If you be not too 
ler. - of a diſp! F, almg play, to pr ty your Ha- much clay d 2 with fat mot, our humble author will 
tance for its and to promiſe your a bitter. I did\ continue the ſory Ys with Sir John i in it, and make you 
moan, ind: _ to pay you with this; which if, lite auf merry with fair Katharine of France : where, for 
I] eonturey it come un luckily hon, I break, and you, any thing I know, Fata rf ſhall dic of a ſweat, unleſs 
my. ek creditors, loſe. Here, I promiſed you, 1 already be Co killed with your hard opinions ; for 


cad bey and here I commit my Golly to your mercies : 


: Oldcaft le diced a marty', and this is not the man. My 


"x mr ſome N and 1 will Pay yn ſomes, and, asz moſi tongue 713 Jt ary 5 ao hen my legs are 4oo, I vill bid 


Ee0tors do, pr omi ſe you infinitely. 


you good night : and ſo kneel down br fore you 5—buty 


If my tongue cannot entreat you t acquit mc, will | inde: 4, : pray for the queen 2. 

This epilogue was mercly occaſional, and alludes to {ome theatrical tranſaction. 2 It was 
he cuſtom of the old players, at the end of their performance, to pray for their patrons. Almoſt 
all the ancient interludes conclude with ſome {olemn prayer tor the king or queen, houſe of 


commons, &c. Hence, perhaps, the Vivant Rex & Regina,” at the bottom of our modern play- 
pills. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


Kin Hexry the Fifth. 

Dole f E99 TERS 8 Brothers to the King. 

Dubs of BrvrokDy 

1uke of YoRKk, 

Duke of EXETER, 

Fart of SALISBURY. 

Far! of WES TMORELAND, 

Fail of Warwick. 

A ie of CANTERBURY. 

B, 70 of ELY. 

Fare CAMBRIDGE), 

Id Scroop, 

Fi, Thomas GRE, 

$ir Thomas EuriNcuau, Gowrs, FLvu- 
ELLEN, Mack MoRRIS, Jau, Officers in 
King Henry's army. 


: Uncles to the King. 


Con ſpirators againſt the 


King. 


% Bazvo Len, Pis Tot, Boy, formerly Serv ents} 


Lords, M-fſengers, French and Eng! 


*7 


Te SCENE, at the Beginning of the Play, 


| to Falflaff, now Soldiers in the King®s army. 

Bars, Couxr, WILLI Aus, Soldiers. 

CHARLES, the Sixth, King of France. 

The Dauphin. 

Duke of Bu RUN Dv. 

Coxs TABLE, ORLEANS, RAMBURFS, Boux- 
BON, GRANDPREF, French Lords. 

Governor of HARFLEUR, 

MoxrTqor, à Herald. 

Ambaſſadoys to the King of England. 


Is ABEL, Quren of France. 
. 
KATUARKIN FE, Daughter to the Ring of France. 
ALicr, a Lad) attending on the Prin eſs A 4 
thariuc. 
QuickLy, Piſtol"; Wife, an H. 


Chorus. 


% Soldiers, with other Attend.int 5 


lies in England; but afterward;, wholly in France, 


© Wes = 


For a muſe of fire?, that would aſcend 
) The brighteſt heaven of invention! 
\ kingdom for a {lage, princes to act, 
An monarchs to behold the ſwelling ſcene ! 
ten ſhould the warlike Harry, like himlelt, 
ume the port of Mus; and, at his heels, 


1 


On your imaginary forces work : 

| Suppoſe, witlun the girdle of theſe walls 

Are now contin'd two nvgtity monarchies, 
VWhote loh-uprearcd and abutting fronts 

The perilous narrow ocean parts aſunder, 
Piece out our impertections with your thoughts ; 


L-alb'd u like hounds, ſhould famine, fword, and | Into a thoutand parts dis ide one man, 


tre, 


Crouch for employment. But pardon, geutles | 


ne flat unraiſed (pun, that hath dar d, 
Ui this unworthy tſcatfold, to bring forth 
great an object: Can thus cockpit hold 

Ut valty field of France ? or may we cram, 
Within this wooden O 3, the very cal ques ? 


That did Ah igli the air at Agincourt * 


Pal don ! HUNCE 4 crooked tigure may 
Atteit, | i little. place, a million; 
Aud let us, cyphers to this great accompt, 


1 14 tran 

4 ; The 0! {act ions compriſed in this Horte 
a term: 

ard 

? t >» 


. Land iu the 


closed up the difference es betwixt Eng aud and . that crown. I. 


ch, And make imaginary puitluice: 
Think, when we talk of Lorſes, that you ſee them 


Pruning their 3 hovts 1 the receiving earth: 
For tis your thoug! 
| Kin? , 

Carry them here and ther 


jumping o'er times; 
| F: wang the accompliſhment of Mmany-yeaus 


2 
Into vn hour— lui; For the wluch tupply, 

A: 3 me chorus to this litt. ** 
no, prologue- like, your tunit 
 Geutly ty hica's Kindly L 


dens Cl inay. 


- 


cal play commence about the latter end of the firſt, 


Nate Ih the eighth vear Gt t! Th King!  Srelphly, W: hen Ren W Kabharme MIITICETS Us, France , 


tial 4 >» 4 


a 5 
vv 4 3 WIr dS aDhDO 


avert, as may be 
: u py tl e conglufion of this play. 2 Tas goes unonthe notion of the Pe pat n, We 
7 _ hcavens one above another; the laſt and igt 95 hich vas aug: . rd. e 
. . 1 ; Lr 4 The hclmets. S 1. e. „ur powers 164, 2 Peritius.: ra? 
5 0 IT COmMmmon language, meant no more than Hei TI47 TOM, 41. Oil WOuna Lie 2 
brellion occurs perpetually, 
ACE 


das that now mult Jack our 


patience pray, 


11 in 4 
allage in the chorus to the ntch act) at the time of the earl of ſſex's commandiug the forces 1 110 


reign of queen Elizabeth, and not till after Henry the VIth had been player 
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S HAK SPEARE“ 


PL ATS. 


. I. 


r . 
An Antichambrr in the Fyolil Court at Kenelauorth, 


Enter the Archb:;, Top of 6 entervuryy and Bie 
of Ely. 


Cant. M Y lord, Vil tell you,—that ſelf bill 
15 urg'd, 


Which, in the eleventh vear of the loſt king's reign, 
Was like, and had indeed againſt us put, 
But that the ſcambling ! and unquict time 
Did puſh it out of further queſtion, 
Ely. But how, my lord, ſhall we reſiſt it now ? 
Cant. It muſt bethought on. If it paſs againſt us, 
We loſe the better half of our poſſeſſion 2 
For all the temporal lands, which men devout 
By teſtament have given to the church, 
Would they ſtrip from us; being valu'd thus,— 
As much as would maintain, to the King's honour, 
Full fifteen earls, and fifteen hundred knights ; 
Six thouſand and two hundred good efquires ; 
And, to relief of lazars, and weak age, 
Of indigent faint fouls, paſt corporal toil, 
A lundred alms-houſes, right well tupply'd ; 
And tv the coffers of the Kings beſide, 


A thou; _ pounds by the year : Thus runs the bill. 


Fly. This would drink deep. 

Cant. date drink the cup and all. 
F iy. But What prevention * 

Cant, The king 


Ely. And a true lover of the holy church. 


Cant, The courſes of his youth promis'd it not. 


The breath no ſooner leſt his father's body, 
But that his wildnets, mortify'd in him, 
Secm'd to die too: yea, at that very moment, 
Conſideration hke an angel came, 
And whipp'd the offending Adam out of him; 
Leaving his body as a paradite, 
To envelop and contain celeſtial ſpirits. 
Never was ſuch a ſudden ſcholar made: 
Never came reformation in a flood 2, 
With ſuch a heady current, ſcouring faults ; 
Nor never Hydra-headed wilfulneſs 
So toon did loſe his ſeat, and alt at once, 
As in this King. 

Fh. We are bleſſed in the change. 

Cast. Hear him but reaſon in divinity, 
And, all-admiring, with an inward with 


full of grace, and fair regard. 


A fearful battle render d you in mit : 


Turn him to any cauſe of policy, 
The Gordian knot of it he will unde. 
Familiar as his garter; that, When ge 
The air, a charter'd libertine, is t, 
And the mute wonder lurketh in nien 
o ſteal his 1weet and honey'd ſentend- 
So that the art, and practic part of liſo 
Muſt be the miſtreſs to this theorique s: 
Which is a wonder, how his grace ſhould glean it, 
Since his addiction was to courſes vain ; 
His companies unletter'd, rude, and ſhallou 
His hours fill'd up with riots, banquets, — wy 
And never noted in him any ſtudy, 
Any retirement, any ſequeſtration 
From open haunts and popularity. 
Ely. The ſtrawberry “ grows underneath the 
nettle ; 
And wholfome berries thrive, and ripen beſt, 
Neighboum'd by fruit of baſer quality: 
And ſo the prince obſcur'd his contemplati on 
Under the veil of wildnefs ; which, no doukt, 
Grew like the ſummer graſs, faſteſt by n ght, 
Unſeen, yet creſcive in his faculty 5. 
(Cant. It muſt be fo: for miracles are ceas's ; 
Atul therefore we muſt needs admit the means, 
How things are perfected. 
Ly. But, my good lord, 
How now for mitigation of this bill 
Urg'd by the comments ? Doth his majeſty 
Incline to it, or no * 
Cant. He feerns indiflerent ; 
Or, rather, ſwaying more upon our part, 
Than cheriſhing the exhibiters againſt us: 
For I have made an offer to his majeity, 
Upon our ſpiritual convocation z 
And m regard of cauſes now in hand, 
Which 1 have open'd to his grace at large, 
As touching France, — to g1ve a greater 1um 
Than ever at one time the clergy yet 
Did to lus predeceſſors part withal. 
Fly. How did this offer ſeem receiv'd, my! 
Cart. With good acceptance of his mu 
Save, that there was not time enough to heai 
(As, I perceiv'd, his grace would fain have d 
The teverals, and unhidden pailages, 
Of his true titles © to ſome certam dukedom> +? 


You would deſire, the king were made a prelate : | And, generally, to the crown and ſeat of F. 


Hear him debate of common-wealth affairs, 
You would fav, —it bath been all-in-all his udy : 


Deriv'd from Edward, his great grandfainer: 


Liſt his diſcourſe of war, and you ſhall hear 


this ott ? 


I Meaning, when every one /cambled, i. e. ſcrambled and ſhified for himfelt as well as he cou! 
Inding to the method by Which Hercules cleanſed the Au T2can ſtables when he turned act! 
them. 3 That i is, hts theory muſt have been taught ty ort and fractice. Theo: ic or theortgue is vat term 


in {peculation. 4 i. e. The wild triut fo calle 


nm ts proper power. 


{ccnd. 


Unhidden is open, clear. 


d, winch grows in the woods. 1 0 Incres 


6 The es of his 7itles are the lines of ſuccegion by Which his clams 


I. H. What was the impediment that brot 
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Furt. The French Ambaſſador, upon that inſtant, 
Crae'd audience: and the hour, I think, is come, 
To give him hearing ; Is it four o'clock ? 

Ely. It is. 

Cant, Then go we in, to know his embaſſy; 
Which 1 could, with a ready gueſs, declare, 
before the Frenchman ſpeaks a word of it. 

Ly. I'll wait upon you; and I long to hear it. 

ü Hatun. 
. II. 
Opens to the preſence. 
Freter King Henry, Glaſter, Bedford, Warwick, 
W:ſimoreland, and Exeter. 

X. Henry. Where is my gracious lord of Can- 

terbury ? 

Fx:. Not here in preſence. 

X. Hey. Send for him, good uncle “. 

N. Shall we call in the ambatlador, my liege? 

A. Henry. Not yet, my couſin; we would be 
reſolv'd, 
Before we hear him, of ſome things of weight, 
That taſk our thoughts 2, concerning us and France. 
Luer the Archbiſhog of Canterbury, and Biſbep 
of Fly. 
Cart, God, and his angels, guard your ſacred 
throne, 
And make vou long become it! 
A. Hoy. Sure, we thank vou. 
My learned lord, we pray you to proceed; 
And juitlvy and religiouſly unfold, 
Why the law Salique, that they have in France, 
Ur thould, or thould not, bar us in our claim. 
anc Cd forbid, my dear and faithful lord, 
Tia 50 ſhould falhion, wrett, or buw YOul 
reauitig, 
Ur mcely churge your underſtanding foul 
Wah opening titles 3 miſcreate, whoſe right 
das ut in native colours with the truth; 
tur God doth know, how many, now in health, 
Nail Crop their blood in approbation 4 
UV what your reverence ſhall incite us to: 
Trerefore take heed how you impawn our perſon, 
How ou awake the fleeping ſword of War; 
We charge you in the name of God, take heed : 
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' Which Salique land the French unjuſtly gloze 

To be the realm of France, and Pharamond 

The founder ot this law and female bar, 

Yet their own authors faithfully affirm, 

That the hd Salique hes in Germany, 

Between the floods of Sala and of Elbe : 

Where Charles the great, having ſubdu'd the 
Saxons, ö 

There leſt behind and ſettled certain French; 

; Who, holding in diſdain the German women, 

For ſome diſhoneſt manners of their life, 

| Eſtablith'd there this law, to wit, no female 

Should be inheritrix in Salique land ; 

Which Salique, as I ſaid, twixt Elbe and Sala, 

Is at this day in Germany call'd-—Meiten. 

Thus doth it well appear, the Salique law 

Was not qeviſed for the realm of France: 

Nor did the French poſſeſs the Salique land 

Until four hundred one and twenty years 

After defunction of king Pharamond, _ 

Idly ſuppos'd the founder of this law ; 

Wuo died within the year of our redemption 

Four hundred twerty-ſix; and Charles the great 

Subdu'd the Saxons, and did ſcat the French 

Bevond the river Sala, in the year 

Eight hundred five. Beſides, their writers ſay, 

King Pepin, which depoted Cadet K, 


Did, as heir general, being detce: wed 


| Of Blithild, which was diger to king Clathairy 
| Make claim and title to the 
| Hugh Capet alto, that uturp'd the crown 


CLOWN Of Firnce. 


Of Charles the duke of Lorain, ſole hor male 
Ot the true line and ftock ot Charles the great,. — 


{16 tne ®© his title with ſome ſhery of truth, 
|( Chough, in pure truth, it was corrupt and naught) 
Convey'd bimielf as heir to the lady Lingare, 


Duiglùter to Charlemam, who Was the 1on 

| | + Lewis the emperor, and Lewis the ton 

Ot Charles the creat. Alto King Lewis the ninth, 
\ ho was fule heir to the viurper Cipet, 

Could not Keep quiet in his concienge, 

Weuring the crown of France, tl] fatisfy'd 

That fair queen Iſabel, his grandmother, 


Fur uever two ſuch Kingdoms did contend, 


Was lineal of the lady Ermengare, 
Daughter to Charles the toretard duke of Lorain ; 


Without much fall of blood ; whoſe guiltlets drops | By the uch marriage, the line ot Charles the great 


Ate every one a woe, a ſore complaint, 


Word 

t makes ſuch waſte in brief mortalitv. 
der this conjuration, ſpeak, my lord ; 
we Will heir, note, and believe in heart, 
hat what you ipeak is in your confcience wath'd, 
A pure as fin with baptiſm. 

nt. Then hear me, gracious ſovereign, — and 
n you Peers, 
l e your lives, your faith, and ſervices, 
13 du, umperial thron g; — 5 There is no bar 
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| Was re-untted to the crown of France. 
Cant him, whoſe wrong gives edge unto tlie 


So that, as clear as is the ſummer's ſun, 
King Pepin's title, and Hugh Capet's claim, 
King Lewis his ſatisfaction, all aypear 
To hold in right and title of the fine: 
So do the kings of France wito this day ; 
Howbrit they would hold up ths Star IW, 
ro bar your highnefs claiming from the female; 
And rather chute to hide them in © nt, 
Than amply to imbare 7 their crooked tries, 
Uſurp'd from you and your progenitors. 

K. Henry. May I, with right and coniciencey 

make this clum ? 

Cant, The fin upon my head, Jreal ſovereign ! 

For in the book uf Numbers is it wwrit-— 


| When the ſon dies, 1-t the inheritance 


140 . . 
ohn Hot: Ly 1 5 * n 
AR a Holland, duke of Exeter, was married to Elizabeth the king's aunt. > Meaning, 
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Deſcend unto the daughter. Gracious lord, 

Stn for your own ; unwind your bloody flag; 
Look hack unto your mighty anceſtors : 

Go, my dread lord, to your great grand{irc's tomb, 
From whom you claim ; invoke his warhke ſpirit, 
And vour great uncle's, cries the black prince; 
Who on the French ground play'd a tragedy, 
Making defeat on the full power ot France; 

\\ tiles tas mot mig ht tather on a hill 

Stocd ſmiluig, to behold his hon's whelp 

Forave n blood of French nobilitv.— 

O noble Engliſh, that could entert: un 

With hulf their forces the full; ride of France; 
And as another half ſtand laughing by, 

All out of work, and cold tor action ! 

Fly. Awake remembrance of theſe valiant dead, 
And with your puillant arm renew their feats : 
You are their heir, you fit upon their throne ; 
The blood and courage that renowned them, 
Runs in your veins ; and my thrice-puitlant liege 
I; in the yery Miy-morn of huis youth, 
Ripe for exploits and mighty enterprizes. 

Exe. Your brother Kings and monarchs of the 

earth 
Do all expect that you ſhould rouſe yourſelt, 


SHAKSPEARE” 
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When all her chivalry hath been in Francs 
And ſhe a mou ning widow of her noble 
She hath herſelf not only well deſ-nd-4, 
But taken, and impounded as a ſtray, 
: he King of Scots; whom ſhe did ſend to Frances 
10 fill king Edward's fame with priſone; kings 
And make your chromcle as rich with praife, 
As is the ouze and bottom of the en 
With ſunken wreck and ſarnlz(* treafuriee, 
F.xc, But there's a ſaving v ry old and true, 

It that you ue 88 ws. 

Then with Scotland fiſt b 
For ance the eagle England beins | in prev, 
To her unguarded neft the weuzul Scot 
Comes ne: ing, and fo fucks her princely ens, 
Playing the mouſe, in abſence of the ct, 
To taint and havock more than ſhe can cat. 

F.ly. It tows then, the cat mutt [tay at homes 
Let that js but a curs'd 3 neceitity ; : 
Since we have locks to ſafeguard neceartc 
And pretty traps to catch. the peity tl 
While that the armed hand _ fight vhroad 
The advited head detends itſelf at home :; 
For government, though high, be LOW, and lov 
Put into parts, doth Keep in one conſent +; 


, 


— 
CO 
* 
Po 
* 


RK «4 the former hons of your blood. 
. They know, your grace hath cauſe, aud 
means and mght ; ; 
So hath your mei never king of England 
Had nobles richer, u more loval wibiects ; 
Wl.oſe hearts have left their bodics here im England, 
And le pavilion'd in the fields of France. 
Cant. O, let their bodies follow, my dem liege, 


With blood and fword, and fire, to vin you: 


In aid whereof, we ot the (Pu itualty 
i raite vour highneis ſuch a mighty ſum, 
As never lid the cler oy at One time 
Brine in to any of your anceſtors. 


[F rene h ; 


|Congruing in a full and natural clove, 
1. 5 mutick. 
Cant. Frue: therefore doth heaven divide 

The ſtate of man in divers functions, 

[Setting endeavour in continua motion; 

To which is APE as an aim or butt, 

Obedience: for 10 work the hone; bens; 

; Creatures, that, by a rule in nature, tra 

' The art of order to a peopled Kingdom. 
[hey have a King, and officers of torts 2 
Where lome, Ire maziitrates, correct at lome ; 
Others, like merchants, venture trade abrou 

; | Others, like ſoldiers, armed in their ttings, 


—  —— 


A. Honry, We muſt not only arm to urvade the NI. ike woot. upon me ſummer's velvet bud 


ut lay down our proportions to defend 
Hanau the Scat. w ho will male road upon us 
\W ith all advantages. 


Cant. They ot thoſe marches , gracicus rin | The fuging matons building 


Mul be a wall ſufficient to defend 


Our inland from the pilfering borderers. only, 
A. Henry. We do not mean the coui ſuig ſnatchers I tur heavy 


But fear the main verre of the Scot, 
Who hath been ſtill a 2 giddy neighbour to us: 
For you ſhall read, 40 my greu grandfaher 
Never went with hi forces nto Fr: nee, 

But thit the Scout on his unti rnih'd Kingdom 
Came pouring, Ike the tide nt » 4 breavi, 
With ample and brim fuluets of his force; 
Gilling the gleaned land with hot atlays; 
Gudine with grievous tiege caſtles and towns : 
That England, being empty of defence, 


Hath ſhook, and tremble d at the ill ncizt:bourhood. So may a thouland actions, ONce atooty 


Cant. She hath been then more tead thankarn 
my liege: 
For hear her but exampled by herte!?,— 


* * 
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Wich pill 
a 10 the tent-rove; of 1 Lew =Y Stor: 
Who, buty'd in Its majeſty, turve' 
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The civil citizens Kneading up the luise: 
1 poor merke“ Porters crow ding 0 

bhurdens at lus narrow gate ; 

| The ſad-cy'd juſtice, with his ſurly hun, 
Delivering oer to executors pale 

| The lazy yawning drone. 1 this inſer 
That many things, having full reference 

Jo one content, may Work contranoutl\ ; 
As many arrows, loced ſeveral ways, 

Fly tO ONS m. * 3 

| \s many fever ways meet in onus town, 

| A many treſh ttreams run im one i! fc; 

{A 
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| Divitie your buppy Engiand ume tour 


1 The mirhes are the borders, the limits, the confines. Hence the Lord; Mircfo7s, 1: 0 
Pre: dents of the mores. Ac, 2 i. c. thconttant, changeable. 3 i; e. 4 Nj 01124 
a neceſlitv to be exert ited, 4 (t is union, 5 The ſenſe is, that all cuocavour 6 52 
nate in obedlience, to be ſubordusge :0 tie punble good ang grieral deftgn of government. 
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Mi ereof take you one quarter into France, 
And you withal ſhall make all Gallia ſhake. 
If we, with thrice that power left at home, 
Cannot defend our own door from the dog, 
Let us be worried ; and our nation loſe 
The name of hardineſs, and policy. 


Bs A Ga 813 

Tell him, he hath made a match with ſuch a 
wrangler, 

That all the courts of France will be diſturb'd 

With 3 chaces. And we underſtand him well, 

How he comes o'er us with our wilder days, 


[Dauphin. | Not meaſuring what uſe we made of them. 


X. Henry. Call in the meſſengers ſent from the | We never valu'd this poor ſeat of England; 


Mow are we well refolv'd : and, —by God's help; 
And yours, the noble {finews of our power, 
France being ours, We'll bend it to our awe, 
Or break it all to pieces : Or there we'll tit, 
Ruling, in large and ample empery k, 
Oer France, and all her almoſt kingly dukedoms; 
Or lay theſe bones in an unworthy urn, 
Tombleſs, with no remembrance over them: 
Either our hiſtory ſhall, with full mouth, 
Speak freely of our acts; or elſe our grave, 
Like Turkiſh mute, ſhall have a tonguelets mouth, 
Not worthipp'd with a waxen epitaph. 
Enter Ambaſſadors of France, 

Now we are well prepar'd to know the pleaſure 
Of our fair couſin Dauphin ; for, we hear, 
Your greeting is from him, not from the king. 

Hub. May't pleaſe your majeſty, to give us leave 
Freely to reader what we have iu charge; 
Or-ſhall we ſparingly ſhew you far off 
The Dauphin's meaning, and our embaſly ? 

K. Henry, We are notyrant, but a Chriitian king; 
Unto whote grace our pailion is as ſubject, 
As are our wretches fetter'd in our pritons : 


And therefore, living hence “, did give ourſelf 

To barbarous licence; as 'tis ever common, 

That men are merrieſt when they are from home. 
But tell the Dauphin, —I will keep my ſtate ; 

Be like a king, and ſhew my 1ail of greatneſs, 
When I do rouſe me in my throne of France : 
For that I have laid by my majeſty, 

Aud plodded hke a man for working-days ; 

But I will rife there with ſo full a glory, 

That I will dazzle all the eyes of France, 

Yea, ſtrike the Dauphin blind to look on us. 

And tell the pleaſant prince,—this mock of his 
Hath turn'd his balls to gun-ſtones 5 ; and his foul 
Shall ſtand ſore charged for the waſteful vengeance 
That ſhall fly with them: for many a thouſand 
Widows 

Shall this his mock mock out of their dear huſhands ; 
Mock mothers from their ſons, mock cattles down ; 
And tome are yet ungotten, and unborn, 

That ſhall have cauſe to curſe the Dauplun's ſcoru. 
But this lies all within the will of God, 

To whom 1 do appeal; and in whole name, 
Tell you the Dauphin, I am coming on, 


Therefore, with frank and with uncurbed plainneſs, o venge me as I may, and to put forth 


Te!! us the Dauphin's mind. 
Amb, Thus then, in few. 
Your highneſs, lately ſending into France, 
Di claim ſome certain dukedoms, in tie right 
Of your great predeceſſor, king Edward the third, 
IN anſwer of which claiin, the prince dur matter 
$74, that you ſavour too much of your youth; 
And bids you be advis'd, there's nouglit in France, 
That can be with a nimble-galliard 2 won; 
You cannot revel into dukedoms there: 
He therefore ſends you, meeter for your ſpirit, 
This tun of trezfure ; and, in lieu of this, 
Defires you, let the dukedoms, that you claim, 
Hear no more of you. This the Dauphin ſpeaks. 
K « Heyy, What treaſure, uncle? 
1.8. Tenmis-balls, my liege. [with us; 
A. Henry. We are glad the Dauphin is ſo pleniant 
Mis preſent, and your pains, we thank you for : 
\When we have match'd our rackets to theſe balls, 
We will, in France, by God's grace, play a ſet, 


My riginful hand in a well-hallow'd cauſe. 

So, get you hence in peace; and tell the Dauphin, 

Hi zeit will tavour but of ſhallow wit, 

When thouſands weep, more than did laugh at it. 

Convey them with tate conduct, —Fare you well. 
| Exyunt Ambuſſe dur is 

Exc. This was a merry metſage. 

X. Henry. We hope to make the tender bluſh at it. 

Therefore, my lords, omit no happy hour, 

That may give furtherance to our expedition : 

For we have nom no thought in us, but France z, 

Save thoſe to God, that run before our buſineſs. 

Therefore, let dur proportions tor theſe wars 

Be ſoon collected; and all things thought upon, 

That may, with reaſonable ſwiftneſs, add 

More feathers to our wings: for, God before, 

We'll chide this Dauphin at his fathner's door. 

Therefore, let every man now talk lus thouugit, 

That chis fair action may on foot be brought. 

| Excunt. 


Shall ttrike his father's crown into the hazard: | 


I : 1 £ 1 

Fabe i) ſignifits dominion, but is now an obſolete word, though formerly in general uſe, 

0 3 (ace is a term at tennis. 

17 ti * ” . . - . , 4 
dne tennis-court into which the ball is ſometimes ſtruck. 


ES . N 
dd was an ancient dance, now obſolete. 


* * * f 
which he is now ſpeeking. 


5 When erdnance 
dut of ttone, 


2 A 
So 18 the hazard; a pluce 
4 i. e. not in the court, the place in 
was firit uſcd, they diſcharged balls, not ot won, 
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Ani ken Pikes in the wardrobe lies; 
Now thrive the armourers, and honours tight 


fell the paſture now, to buy the horte; 
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3 
Enter Chorut. 
Che. OW - the youth o; England are on 


PLAYS. \ 


II. 


Bard. What, are ancient Piſtol and you friend 
yet? 


Nym. For my part, I care not: I ſay little; hy; 


when time ſhall ſerve, there ſhall be {miles ;-<4,; 
that ſhall be as it may. 
will wink, and hold out mine iron: It is a p 


I dare not fight; but! 


4 


one; but what though ? it will toalt cheete ; va 
Following the mirror of all Chriſtin kings, it will endure cold as another man's fy ith vill; 
With winged heels, as Engliſh Mercurics. * there's the humour of it. 
1 For now ſits Expectation in the air; Bard. 1 wiil beſtow a breakfaſt, to make vw; 


And hides a ſword, from hilts unto the point, 
With crowns imperial, crowns, and coronets, 
Prom: to Harry, and his followers. 
The French, advis'd by good intelligence 
Of this moit dreadful preparation, 
Shake in their fear ; and with pale policy 
Sek to divert the Engliſh purpoſes. 
O England !-—madel to thy mward greatnets, 
Like little body with a mighty heart, — 
Wit mighit'it tin do, that honour would thee do, 
all thy children kind and natural 
But fee thy fault! France hath in thee found out 
A neit of hollow botoms, which ſhe fills | men, — 
With treacherous crowns : and three corrupted 
One, Richard earl of Cambridge; and the tecond, 
Henry lord Scroop of Maſham ; and the third, 
Sir Thomas Grey, kmght of Northumberland, — 
Have for the gilt 2 of France, (O guilt, need!) 
Confirm'd conſpiracy with feartul France ; 
And by their nds this 3 grace of Kings mu die, 
(It hell and trenſon hold thei; pre miſes) 
Ere he take {nip for France, al in 300 
Linger your pitience on; and well det 
The abute of dutance, white 
The tum is pid; the traitors are agree ; 
Tue king is tet from London ; and the icene 
Is now tranportec, gentles, to Suuthanpton: 
There is the play-houte now, there mutt you fit : 


.And thence to France ſhall we convey you 1:fe, 


g the certain of it 
longer, I will do as I may: 
the rendezvous of it. 


tmnApPton, 


! il 
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l 


nd bring vou back, charming the narrow teas 
To : ive vou gentle pats ; for, it we mav, 
een not offend one ſtomach with our play. 
Kit ti] the King come forth, and not till then, 
mo douthampton do We Nutt our ſcene. Exit. 
C E E I. 

B. fo e Ruiikly ue in Eaji-cheap. 
Enter C. ro 
haid. \\ell met, Core ul. 
Mun. Good nu row, © lie 


T Naas and L:ieuteuant 4. rde pb. 


cienant Ba: dolph. 

t Mr. Tollet favs, that in the horſe ar:poury 
wiuted with tuo crowns on Ins tword, alluding 
which he was crowned heir. Perth: 17s 1 
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France 7 : let it be ſo, food corporal Nym. 


to Nell Quickly : 


four vou weretroth-plight to her. 


be a tir'd mare, yet ſhe will plod, 
concluſions. 


—YooX corporal, 


riends ; and we'll be all three ſworn brothers i; 
Nym. F aith, I will live ſo lopg as I may, tir“ 
and, when 1 cannot hve ns 
that is mv reſt, tht | 
Bard. It is certain, corporal, that he is metric 
and, certainly, the did you wrons; 
I cannot teil; 


N things mult be as they ma 


Men may ſleep, and they may have their thro: 


and, 
sit may 


about them at that time; 
It mult be a 


ſome fav, kn 

Live edges. 2 th ug! 111 
There mutt \s 
Well, I cannot tell. 

Enter Piſtol and Quickly. 

Bard. Here comes ancient puto, and his wie 

be patient here-—ttow nn, 

mins hott Pittol ? 

Pit. Baſe tyke , call'ſt thou me—hoſt ? 
Now, by this hand T ſwear, 1 ſcoru the term; 
Nor thall my Nell keep lodgers. 

Quick, No, by my troth, not long: for we can. 
not jodge and board : fourteen gente. 
women, that hve honeſtly by the prick of 
needles, but it will be thauglu we Keep a basch, 
—0 well-a-day, lady, it he be 


1 do7en or 


lune trage 


drawn. now 1 We thall ce wilful adultery aw 
murder committed, 
B. d. Good lieutenant 9, good Corporal, Oer 


notiung here. 

Nym. Pith! 

1%, Vita for thee, Iceland dog 
iced ! 
oct. Cond corporal Nym, ſhew the vaio 
a man, and put up thy tword. 

Nm, Vii you mog 10 oft ?. L would have j0 


thou brick. 


San e 6 


,. F, egregious dog? O viper vile! 


* 20465 111. the mot marvellous face; 


is rept 


" \ Tower of London, Edward III. 
loms, France and England, 0 
tram this repreſentation. 5. 
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which in Har author generally 18 nts @ dy ay . 1h thee preſent inſtance meaus golden 14 
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VI us enen many circumt ances into 2 narrov COULRGHS, S 7 hat 15. you al! pal: 
thwuat the qualms of ſea-hckneſs, At this ccue HELD the conucctton of this play with 
weter partot Ki Henry IV. 7 Dr. 46 buſon thinks we ſhould read, He, all go. ſeor? 1 K 'F 
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The ſolus in thy teeth, and in thy throat; Piſt. Sword is an oath, and oaths muſt have 
Ard in thy hateful lungs, yea, in thy mavy, perdy ; | their courſe. 

And, which is worſe, within thy nafty mouth ! Bard. Corporal Nym, an thou wilt be fr ends, 
1 do retort the folus in thy bowels : be friends : an thou wilt not, why then be ene« 
For I can talk; and Piſtol's cock is up, mies with me too. Pry'thee put up. 
And A fire will follow. yn. I ſhall have my eight ſhillings, I won of 


V *. 1 am not Barbaſon * ; you cannot conjure! you at bettins * 


me. I have an humour to kno K you unditwrent-! 


| Pi/z. A noble ſhalt thou have, and preſent pay; 
, ly well: If you gow foul with me, Piſtol, 1 will! And liquor likewiſe will I give to thee, 
1 ſcour you with my rapier, as I may, in tair terms ;| And friendſhip thail combine, and brotherhood : 
If vou would v alk oft, 1 would prick your guts I'll live by . aud Nym malt live by me 
a little, in good terms, as I may; and that” s the | Is not this jutlt ?--for 1 Mall ſutler be 
humour of it. | Unto the c 


camp, and profits will accrue. 


a 1 Pi. O braggard vile, and damned furious wight! Give me de. hand. 
0 , ; The grave doth gape, and doating death is ncar; | 77 11, I ſhall have my noble? 
AY Ther-:fore exhale. | 4 In cath mott jultly paid, 
| 5 Bard. Hear me, hear me what I ſay: Ne that yn. Well then, that's the humour of it. 
4 ſtrikes the firſt ſtroke, Ill run him up to the hilts, Re-enter Quickly. 
„lam a ſoldier. >. As ever you came of women, come in 
3 Pi}t: An oath of mickle might; and fury mall quickly to Sir John: : Ah, poor heart! he is fo 
5 9 -bate. hald of a burning crotidian tertian, that it is 
: s Give me thy fiſt, thy fore-foot to me give; raoſt lamentable to behold. Sweet men, come 
J Thy ſpirits are moſt tail. 0 8 
Nym. I will cut thy throat, one time or other, The king hath run bad tumours on the 
in far terms; that is the humour of it. Ks 8 that's the even oft. 
< ; Pi, Coupe le gorge, that is the word—1 defy Pijt.. Nym, thou haſt {poke the right ; 
| $ thee again. His heart is fracted, and corrob. rate. 
o bound of Crete, think'ft thou my lpouſe to get ? Ny”. The King is a good king: but it muſt be 
; No; to the ſpital go, as it may ; he patles {ome Iam ours, and careers. 
| | of And from the powdering tub of infimy P:/t, Let us condole the Knight; for, lambkia 5 
e Petch forth the inzar Kite of Creitid's kind, we Will ive. [ Excart. 
non, Doll Tear-ſheet he by name, and her e F II. 
| 5 I have, and I will hold, the % du Quickly out ha- n. 
LE: For the only ſhe ; and--Panca, there's enough ; goto. Falcr Exeter, Bee 654, and IFeitmoreland. 
1 Frtcr the Neu. Bed. Fore God, his Trace ig be d, to trult theſe 
5 By. Mine hoſt . von moſt come to mv |: tro ors. 
> (an maſter, —and you loftet; zie is very ſick, and F'se. They ſhall be apprchended be and by. 
M1! would to bed. —Guod Bartoiph, put thy noſe be— | W:/t. m5 {mouth and een che do bex 
ts tween lus ſheets, and do the ofiice of a warming | themicives! 
* pan: ſaith, he's very ill. | As if allegiance in their boſoms ſat, 
* Dad. Away, you rogue. | Crowned with faith, and CONTENT loyalty. 
a Buick, By my troth, he Ul vield the crow 2 pud- | Bed, The King iviti note of all that they intend, 
f ding one of theſe days: the king has kill'd his | By interception which they Cream not of, 
, offer heart,—Good huſband, conte home preſently. xt. Nays but the man that was his bedfetlowy 2, 
7 *r Ovickly. Whom he hath cloyd atd gracd with princely 
1 Band. Come, ſhall I make you two friends ? favours, — 
brick We muſt to France together; Why, the devil, That he ſhould, for a foreign purſe, fo fell 
1 ſhould we Keep kaives to cut one another's His fovereien's like to death td ireachers 
1107 d | 4 throats ; nps, 
2 Tit. Let floods G erſwell, and fiends for food | Huter the Ning, Sc , Cambridge, Grey, and 
we J 5 howl on ! | Altendarts. 
Nym. You'll pay me the eight ſhillings 1 wor | A. Hen). Now fits the wind Atl We will 
> | 18 of you at bett ing? ö abGard. 
5 Pit. Baſe is the flave that Pays. | My lovd of C ulthrid ac, and my kind lord” of 
5 Mun. That now I will have : that's the hu- Mathamy 
5 moi of it. 8 \nd you, my gentle knight, give me your than 1's ; 
| o [lf Pet. As manhood ſhall compound; Puſh home. Ting you not, that the power: Ve boar with its, 
_ © [ Draw. Will on their paſſage through the force of Fratice; 
ELD | Bard, By this ſword, he that makes the fuſt | Dowg tle exec ion, and the aft, 
\urp ; WT QUirult, 1'11 Kill tum; by this (word, I will. For Winch we have in head s atleinbled the: 
* an in 5 " Barbaſon is the name of a demon mentioned in the Merry Mt et 2 The familiar aps 
bro e { es ed{eliow, winch dDpcdls itrange LO US, WAS CUINANLUL Gill! g LIC att zen BODILY, 3 1 
uld ft nn all ary fei mee. 
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Scroap. No doubt, my liege, if each man do luis Read them; and know, I know your worthinefs.., 
belt. My lord of W ee r. ,—and uncle Exeter, 
ſince we are well | We will aboard 'to-niglit. —Why, how now, gen- 


R. Henry. I doubt not that: 
perſuaded, 
We carry not a heart with us from hence, 
That grows not in a fair confent with ours; 
Nor leave not one hchind, that doth not wiſh 
Succeſs and conqueſt to attend on us. 


E's FLAT + 


tlemen 4 


What ſee you in thoſe papers, that you loſe 
So much complexion ?-- Look ye, how they change 


Their cheeks are paper. 
there, 


— Why, what read you 


Cam, Never was monarch better ſcar'd andlov'd,}Tiut hath ſo cowarded and chas'd your blood 


Than is your majeſty ; there's not, 
ſubject, 
That fits in heart-gnef and uneaſmeſs 
Under the ſweet ſhade of your government. 
G-ey. Even thoſe, that were your father's ene- 
mies, 
Have ftcep'd their galls in honey ; and do ſerve you 
With hearts create ! of duty and of zcal. 
K. Henry. We therefore have great cauſe of 
thank fulnets ; 
And ſhall forget the office of our hand, 
Sooner than quittance ot defert and merit, 
According to the weight and worthimefs. 


I think, a [Out of appearance? 


Cam, 1 do conteſs my fault; 
And do ſubmit me to your highneſs' mercy, 
Grey. Scragp. To which we all appeal. 
K. Ilan. The mercy, that was 4 quick in us but 
Lite, 
y your own counſel is ſuppreſs'd and kill'd : 
You mult not dare, for ſhame, to talk of mercy ; 
For your Own re: ons turn into Foun boſoms, 
As dogs upon their maſters, worry ing them. 
See you, my princes, and my nobte peers, 
r hats Englith monſters! My lord Cambridge tere,.. 
You Know, how apt our love was, to accord 


$croop. So ſervice ſhall with ſteeled ſwews toll ; {To furniſh him with all appertinents 


And Il:bour ſhall refreſh itſelf with hope, 
To do your grace inceſſant fers ices, 


; Belonging to his honour ; and this man 


Hutt, for a few light crowns, lightly conſpir'd, 


A. Ilan v. We judge no lefs.—Uncle of Exeter, | And {worn unto the practices of France, 


Enlarge the man committed yeſterday, 
That rail'd againſt our perſon : we conſider, 
It was exceſs of wine that ſet him on; 
And, on his more advice 2, we pardon lum. 
Scr99p. That's mercy, but too much ſecurity : 
Let him be puniſh'd, ſovereign ; leſt example 
Breed, by his ſufferance, more of fuch a Kind. 
K. Ilenry. O, let us yet be mercitul. 
Cam. So may your highnels, and yet puniſh too. 
G. Sir, you ſhew great mercy, it you give 
him life, 
After the taſte of much correction. 
K. Henry. Alas, your too much love and care 
of me 
Are heavy oriſons [avi this poor wretch. 
If little faults, proceeding on diſtemper 5 
Shall not be wink'd at, how ſhall we ttret 4 our eye, 
When capital crimes, chew'd, fwallow'd, aud di- 
'geited, 
Appear before us ?—We'll yet enlarge that man, 
Though Cambridge, Scroop, and Grey ,—in their 
dear care 
And tender pretervation of our perſon, — 


Would have him puniſh'd. And now to our 


French cauſes ;-— 
Mho are the late committtioners ? 
Cam. I one, my lord; 
Your highnets bade me alk for it to-day. 
Scroop. So did you me, my liege. 
Grey. And me, my royal ſovereign. 


To kill us here in Hampton: to the which, 


lu kwmght, —no leis for bounty bound to us 
Than Cambridge is, —hath likewiſe ſworn, 
But O0 

What ſhall I ſay to thee, lord Scroop ; thou crue!, 
Ingrateful, ſavage, and inhuman creature 
Thou, that didſt bear the key of all my counſels, 
That Kknew'ft the very bottom of my ſoul, 

That almoſt might'ft have com'd me into gold, 
Would'ſt thou have practis'd on me for thy ue 
May it be poflible, that foreign hire 

Could out of thee extract one ſpark of evil, 
That might annoy my finger? *Tis fo ſtrange, 
That, though the truth of it ſtands oft 5 as grit: 
As black from white, my eye will fcarcely tee i! 
Treaſon, and murder, ever kept together; 

As two yoke-devils ſworn to either's purpol-, 
Working ſo grofslv “ in a natural cauſe, 

That admiration did not whoop at then: 

But thou, *gaiaft all proportion, didit bring n 
Wonder, to wait on treaſon, and on murdet : 
And whatſoever cunning fiend it was, 

That wrought upon thee ſo prepoſteroufly, 

He hath got the voice jn hell for excellence : 
And other 8 that ſuggeſꝭ by treaſons, 

Do botch and bungle up damnation 

With patches, colours, and with forms being fetc! d 
From gliſtering ſetnblances of piety ; 

But he, that temper'd thee, bade thee ſtand up, 
Gave thee no inſtance why thou ſhouldſt do treaſs 


K. Henry. Then, Richard, earl of Cambridge, | Unleis to dub thee with the name of traitor. 


there is yours 


If that ſame damon, that hath gull'd thee thus, 


There yours, lord Scroop of Maſham ;—and, fir | Should with his lion gait walk the wile W orlch 


Knight, 


He might return to vaſty Tartar 7 back, 


Grey of Northumberland, this ſame is yours :— 


I i. 0. made up of duty and zeal. 
sto vic ion. 4 1. e. living. 5 To nu of 
Kong {7 of a picture, oi. e. Ae It 


2 On his return to more cooineſs: of mind. 


And tell the legions I can never win 


[ 


3 1, e. fron 

ve, 25 tht 
is ere reletd, to be prominent to the eyes oy 
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A fonl fo eaſy a that Engliſuman's. | Poor miſerable wretches, to your death : 
Oh, how ut thou with jenloufy infected Ihe tatte whereof, God, of 11SMercy, give you 
The ſweetneſs of aftiznce ! Shew men dutiful ? P.itience to endure, and true repentance 


Why, ſo didſt thou: Seqmthey grave and learned? | Of all your dear oflences hear them hence. 
Why, ſo qidſt thou: Come they of noble family; LExourr, 
My, ſo did{t thou : Seem they religious? Now, lords, for France; the enterprize whercof 
Wr, fo didit thou: Or are they tpare in diet; Shall be to von, as us, like glorious. 

Fre: from groſs pation, or of mirth, or anger; | We douht not of a fair and lucky war ; 

Conſtant in ſpirit, not fwerving with the blyul; | Since God fo graciouſly hath brought to light 


Garniſh'd and deck'd in modeit complement t; | This dangerous treaſon, lurking in our way, 
Nut working with the eye, without the ear, To hinder our beginniags, we doubt nut now, 
And, but in purged judgment, truting neither 2 ? | But every rub is ſmocthed in our way. 
duch, and fo finely boulted 3, didit thou feem : Then, forth, dear countrymen ; let us deliver 
And thus thy fall hath left a Kind of blot, Our puiſſance into the hand of God, 
To mark + the full-fraught man, the heit endu'd, Putting i ſtraight in expedition. 
With ſome ſuſpicion. I will weep for thee ; Chearly to fea ; the figns of war advance: 
For this revolt of thine, methinks, is like No king of England, it not King of France. 
Another fall of man.—Their faults are open, (xc unt. 
Arrett them to the anſwer of the law ; — . 
Am! God acquit them of their practices SCENE a L 

Fac. I arreſt thee of high treaſon, by the name Age, Houſe in Eaſtcheap. 


of Richard earl of Cambridge. | 
* . - A 4 4 "| ol. 4 4 * 4 Fd [ / 1 | 70 O, 1 / 
I arreſt thee of high trealon, by the name of Hater Pijtol, Nyms Bardolph, B, and Quickly, 


Henry lord Scroop of Matham. Quickly, Pr'ythee, honey-tweet hutband, let me 
| arreſt thee of high treaſon, hy the name of! bring thee to Stnes, ; 
Thomas Grey, knight of Northumberland. 1%. No: for my manly heart doth yern.— 
$c-04p. Our purpoſes Gol ute hath difcover'd ; Dardolph, be blith ;-Nym, rouſe thy vaulting 
And I repent my fault, more thr my death; veins; [dead, 
VWiuch I beſeech your highnefs to forgive, Boy, briſtle thy courage up; for Falſtaff he ig 
Although my body pay the price of it. [duce ;{ And we mult yern therefore. 
Cam. For me,—the gold of France did not fe-!| Had. Would, 1 were with him, whereſome'er 
Although I did admit it as a motive, | he is, either in heaven, or in hell! 
The looner to effect what 1 intended: Pick, Nay, fure, he's not in hell; he's in Ar- 
But God be th:inked for prey ention ; thur's boſom, if ever mum went to Arthur's bo- 
Which I in ſufterance heartii'v will rejoice, ſom. Amade a fer end, and went away, an it 
Beſeeching God, and vou, to partion me. had been any chr 5 child : *a parted even jutt 
Grey. Never did faithful ſibiect more rejoice | between twelve and one, e'en at turning ofthe tle”: 
At the diſcovery of mott d: uigerou treafoy for after I ſaw him fumble with the ſheets 7, and 
Iban I do at this hour joy v'er mytelf, play with flowers, and {mile upon his tingers' ends, 
Prevented from a damned enterprize : I knew tiere was but one way; for his note was 
My fault, but not my body, pirdon, ſovereign. i ſharp 2s a pen, and 'a babbled of green fields. 
K. Henry. God quit you in his mercy ! ear | How now, Sir John? quoth I : what, man! be 
your ſentence. of god cheer. Sy 'a cried out—God, God, God! 
You have conſpir'd agauut cur royal perſon, three or fon times : now I, to comfort him, bid 
Join'd with an enemy proclaim'd, and from his him *a ſhould not think of God; I hop'd, there was 
cotters no need to trouble tamfelt with any ſuch thoughts 
Receiy'd the golden earneſt of our death ; ſter, ſyet: So 'n hade me lay more clo ths on his feet : 1 
Wherein you would have ſold your king to flaugh- | put my. hand into the bed, and felt them, and 
l tis princes and his peers to ſervitude, they were as cold as any ſtone; then I felt to his 
His ſubjects to oppreliton and contempt, knees, and ſo upward, and upward, and all waz 
And his whole Kingdom unto deſolation. as cold as any. ttone. 
Toucking our perton, ſeek we no revenge ; N. They Hy, he cried out of ſack. 
Put we our Kingdom's fafety muſt fo tender, Puck Ay, that 'a did. 
Whoſe run you three tought, that to her laws Bard. And of women. 
We do deliver you. Get you therefore hence, | 22.11. k, Nay, that a did not. 


: f Complement has in this inſtance the ſame ſenſe as in Love's Labour's Loft, Act. I. Confle nene, in 
25 * Shabfpeare, meant the lame as ag nſhments in the prefent one, 2 The KINg meins 0 
e he was a Cautious man, who Knew that a fpecious appearance was decent fu!, and 
1 =Y not truſt the air or look ot any man till he had tried him by enquiry and converſation. 
35 The 3 ied 91 lifted trom all faults. 4 1. e. marked by the blot he ſpeaks of in the preceding line. 
W The child 8 ity criſom) d cliild, The cl. ryſom was the white cloth put on the new baptiſed child. 
D was alſo ſometimes called a chryſom. 0 It was a common opinion among the Women 
| author's time, that nobody died but in the time of ebb; though every day's experience muſt 


7 This indication of approaching death is enumerated by Celſus, Lom- 


£ bave confuted ſuch a notion. 
T Mus, Hippocrates, and Galcn, 
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Pu. Yer, that 'a did; and ſaid, they were devils} (Though war, nor no known quarre!, were in 


mcarnate. queſtion) 
Nuit. A could never abide carnation ; 'twas a| But that defences, muſters, preparations, 
chou he never lik'd. | Should be maintain'd, allembled, and collected, 
Foy. A ſaid once, the devil would have him As were a war in expectation. 
about 5 [Th zerefcre, I ſay, tis mect we all go forth, 


iet. A did in ſome ſort, indeed, handle wo-| To v ebe the fick and feeble parts of France: 

mer: : but then he was rlieumatic; and talk'd of | And let us do it with no ſhew of fear ; 

thc whore of Babylon. No, with noimore, than it we heard that England 
Ny. Do you not remember, a ſaw a flea ſtick | Vere buſted + with a W hittun morris-dance : 

upoi Bardolph's noſe ; and 'a ſaid, it was a black! For, my good liege, the is fo idly king d 


ſou! burning in hel}-hire ? , Her ſcepter ſo fantaſtically borne 

Bard, Well, the fuel is gone, that maintain'd | By a vain, giddy, ſhallow, humourous youth, 
that fire: that's all the riches I got in his ſervice. | That fear attends her not. 

Nym. Shall we ſhog ? the King will be gone; (or. O peace, prince Dauplun ! 
from Southampton. | You are too much mittaken in this king: 

27. Come, let's away. My love, give me | Queſtion your grace the late ambaſſadors, — 

thy lips. Wu what great {{ate he heard their embaſf y, 

Look to my chattels, and my E RN How well supply d with nobie counſellors, 
Let ſenſes rule i; the word is, Pitch and pay * ; How modeſt in exception 5, and, withal, 
Trutt none; How terrible in conitant retolution,— 
For oaths are ftraws, men's faiths are wafer-cakes, | And you ſhall find, his vanities fore-ſpent 
And hold-faſt is the only dog, my duck ; Were but the out- ſide of the Roman Brutus, 
Therefore, caveto be thy counſellor. Covering diſcretion with a coat of folly ; 


Go, clear thy cryſtals 3.—Yoke-fellows in arms, | As gardeners do with ordure hide thoſe roots 
Let us to France! like horſe-leeches, my boys; | That thall firit ſ pring, and be moſt delicate. 


To ſuck, to ſuck, the very blood to fuck. Dau, Well, tis not ſo, my lord high conſtable, 
Boy. And that is but uu holeſome food, they | But though we think it to, it is no matters 
ay. In cafes of defence, tis helt to weigh 
Pit. Touch her ſoft mouth, and march. Ine enemy more miglity than he ſeems, 
Rar d, Farcwel, hoſftets. So the proportions of defence are fill'd ; 
Nym. I cannot Kits, that is the humour of it; Which, of a weak and niggardly projection, 
but adieu. Doth, like a miſer, 1poi! his coat, with ſcantng 
Pijt. Let houſewif'ry appear; keep cloſe, I| A little cloth. 
thee command. | Fr. King. Think we king Harry ſtrong; 
Quick, Farewel ; adieu. [ Exeunt, And Pr inces, look, you ſtrongly arm to meet him, 
The K. dons of him hath been fleſu'd upon wu; 
$:C- 5 0:8 IV, And he is bred out t of that bloody ſtrain, 
The French King's palace. That haunted us in our familiar Fam: : 


5 ; Witneis our too mach memorable ſhame, 
Euter the French King, the Dauphin, the Duke of When Creſſy battle ſetally was ſtruck, 
Burgundy, and the Conſlable. 


And all our princes captiv'd, by the hand 

Fr. Ring. Thus come the Engliſh with full] Of thut black name, Edward black prin” 

power upon us; Wales; 1 

And more than carefully it us concerns, Whiles that his mountain ſire,—on 1! 
To anſwer roy ally in our defences. Up in the air, crown'd with the golden fun 
Therefore the dukes of Berry, and of —— Saw his heroical feed, and innil'd to tee bum 
Of Brabant, and of Orleans, mall make forth, Mangle the work of n:turc, and de fact 
And you, prince Dauphin, — with all ſwift difpat atch, The patterns that by God and by French fat 


To line, and new repair, our tow ns of war, ad | twenty years been made. This is a tent 
With men of courage, and with means defendant : 0 F that victorious ftock ; and let us tear 

For England his approaches makes as fierce, The native ants 5 Eh fie of him. 

As waters to the ſuc} King r of a gulp 11. bh nter a Menger. 

It fits us then, to be as pr ovident M. AmbaTaders from Henry king of Ent © 
As fear may teach us, out of late ex2mples Do crave admittance to your maictly. 

Left by the Fat: | and nes iected L. ng Try! Fr, King „ Well g e them pretent 4 ence. 


Upon our fields. 


Go, and bring them. 
Dau. My mult redouhted father, 


7 7 3 N c 2 8 
You ICE this Cite Is LOU y follow d, ft ens. 


It is moſt meet we arm us 'gainſt the foe; Dau. Turn head, and ſtep rurtuit: 11 c 
For peace it ielf ſhould not to dull a Kingdom, dogs 

11. e. let prudenec n you. 2 Thi is CaUt!0N was a very ropes one to Mrs. Quickly, * 
kad fa fe red ay by! LETT! L 8 Falte iin 18 ner de ht. 2, . . of * th I! 1e vez. — The 4. 
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threaten 
Runs far before them. Good my ſovergign, 
Take up the Englith ſhort ; and let them know 
Of what a monarchy you are the head: 
Self-love, my liege, is not ſo vile a fin, 
As ſelf-neglecting. 
Firntes Exeter. 

Fr. King. From our brother England? 

Fxc. From him; and thus he greets your ma- 
He wills you, in the name of God Aimighty, 
That you diveſt yourſelf, and lay apart 
The horrow'd glories, that, by giit of heaven, 
By law of nature, and ot nations, long 
To him and to his heirs ; namely, the crown, 
And ail wide-(tretched honours that pertain 
By cuttom, and the ordinance of times, 
Unto the crown of France. That vou may know, 
is no ſiniſter, nor no aukward claim, 


Pick'd from the worm-holes of lons-vanih'd days, 


Nor from the dutt of old ubliyion rak'd, 
He fends you this moit memorable line 2, 
In every branch truly demonttrative ; 
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Moſt ſpend their mouths i, when what they ſeem to For huſhands, f.thers, and betrothed lovers, 


| Thar ſhall be {wailow'd in this controverly. 
This is his claim, his threatning, and my meſſage ; 
Unleſs the Dauplun be in preſence here, 
lo whom expreſſly 1 bring greeting too. 
Fr. Aing. For us, we Wil conſider of this 
| turther : 
' To-morrow ſhall vou bear our full intent 


| jeity. Back to our brother of England. 


Das. For the Dauphin, 
I ttand here for him; What to him from Kugland? 
F.x..Scorn, anddefiance ; ſhght regard, contempt, 
And any thing that may not miſbecome 
Ihe mighty tender, doth he prize you at. 
Thus fays my King : and, if your father's tighneſs 
Do not, in grant of all demands at large, 
Syweeten the bitter mock you tent his majeſty, 
He'll call you to ſo hot an anſwer for it, 
That caves and womby vaultages ot France 
Shall chide 2 your treſpaſs, and return your mock 
la fecond accent of his ordinance. 
Dau. Say, it my father render fair reply, 
It is againſt my will;: for I defire 


| Gives the French King a paper. | Nothing but odds with England; to thut end, 


Willing you, overlook this pedigree : 
Aid, when vou find him evenly deriv'd 
From his mott fam'd of famous anceſtors, 
Edward the third, he bids you then rein 
Your crown and Kingdom, indirectly held 
From him the native and true challenger, 

Ir. King. Or elſe what follows? 

Lxe. Bloody conttrajat ; tor it you hide the 

crown 

Even in your hearts, there will he rake for it: 
Andthercioe in flerce tempelt is he coming, 
In thunder, and in earthquake, like a Jove, 
That, if requiring fail, he will compel. 
He bids you, in the buwels of the Lord, 
Deliver up the crown : and to take mercy 
On the poor fouls, for whom this hungry war 
pens his vatty jaws: and on your head 
Turns he the widows” tears, the orphans' cries, 


the dead men's blood, the pining maidens' groans, To 2nſwer matters of this conſequence. 


As matching to Ins youth and vanity, 
did prefent him with thoſe Paris balls. 
xe. Hei! make voor Paris Louvre thake for it, 
Were it the mittreſs court of mighty Eurvpe : 
| An, be aſſur'd, you'll find a difference 
(As we, his ſubjects, have in wonder found) 
| Berween the promiſe of his greener davs, 
| And the1e he maſters 3 now; now he weighs time, 
Even to the utroſt grain; which you thall read 
La your own }Jotles, ii he ſtay in France. 
Fr. King. To-morrow you ſhall know our mind 
at full. | FlourtſÞ. 
Tat. Dilpatch us with all ſpeed, leſt that our 


king 


Come here himtelf to queſtion our dclay ; 
| For he is footed in this land already. 


conditions: 
F.. Ring. You ſhall be ſoon diſpatch'd, with fair 

A night is but ſmall breath, and litele pauſe, 

LHxc ant. 


A e 


Enter Chorus. 
HUS with imagin'd wing our ſwift 
ſcene flies 


. : Bs 
In motion of no leſs celerity 


Than that of thought. Suppoſe, that you have ſeen 
lhe u ell- appointed king at Hampton pier 
Embark his royalty; and his brave flect 

lang ſuken ſtreamers the young Phœrbus fanning. 
wich your fancies ; and in them behold, 


Upon the hempen tackle, thip-boys climbing: 


Choy. 


III. 


LL ſounds confus'd: behold the threaden ſails, 
Borne with the inviſible and creeping wind, 

Dravy the huge bottoms throuzh the furrow'd (ea, 
Breatting the lotty turge : O, do but thuk, 

Lou ſtand upon the rivage 4, and behold 

A city on the inconttant billows dancuig ; 

For ſo appears this fleet majetiical, 

Holding due courts: to Harfleur. Follow, tolles 
Grapple your nunds to tternage 5. of this navy; 
And leave your England, as dead midn'2 lit, tl, 


Hear the ſhrill Whittle, which duth order give 
i. e. bark. 


Mugs follow clo 


1 Meaning, this genealogy; this deduttion of his 4%e ge. 
3 The quarios 16% and 1008, read mtr, 
le after the Eavy. 


Guarded with granctures, babies, and old 3 onieny 


2 To chide is to 
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Or paſt, or not arriv'd to, pith and puiſſance: 
For who is he, whoſe chin is but enrich'd 
With ene appearing hair, that will not follow 
Theſe culb'd and choice-drawn cavaliers 40 France? 
Work, work, your thoughts, and therein ſee a ſiege; 
Behold the orinance on their carriages, 
With fatal mouths gaping on girded Harfteur. 
Suppoſe, the ambailador from the French comes 
back; 
Tells Harry—that the King doth offer him 
Katharine tus daughter ; and with her, to dowry, 
Some petty and unprofitable dulgedoms. 
„Ihe offer hikes not: and the nimble gunner 
With lnftock 3 now the deviliſh cannon touches, 
[ Alarum ; and chamber: g . 
And down goes all before him. Still be kind, 
And eke out our performance with your mind. 
[ Exit. 
e 1. 
Before Har fleur. 
[ Alarm. | 
Enter King Henry, Exeter, Bedford, Cigſter, and 
Soldiers, with Scaling Ladders. 
K. Henry. Once more unto the breach, dear 
friends, once more : 
Or cloſe the wall up with the Engliſh dead ! 
In peace, there's nothing ſo becomes a man, 
As modeſt ſtillneſe, and humility : 
But when the blaſt of war blows in our ears, 
Then imitate the action of the tyger ; 
Stiflen the finews, ſummon up the blood, 
Piſguife fair nature with hard-favoured rage: 
Then lend the eye a terrible aſpect : 
Let it pry through the portage * of the head, 
Like the brafs catmon; let the brow o'erwhelm it, 
As ſcarfully, as doth a galled rock 
O'er-hang and jutty his confounded 3 haſe, 
Swill'd with the wild and waſteful ocean. 
Now ſet the tecth, and ſtretch the nottril wide 
Hold hard the breath, and bend up every ſpirit 
1 his full height !-—On, on, you noblett Engliſh, 
Whoſe blood is ſet from fathers of war-proot ! 
Fathers, that, like ſo many Alexanders, 
Have, in thefe parts, from morn *till even fought, 
And ſheath'd their ſwords for lack of argument +. 
Difhonour not your mothers ; now atteſt, 
That thoſe, hom you call'd fathers, did beget you 
Be copy now to men of groſſer blood, [yeomen, 
And teach them how to war !-—And yon, good 
Whoſe limbs were made in England, ſhew us here 
The mettle of your paſture ; let us ſwear not; 
That vou are worth your breeding: wich I doubt 
For there is none of you ſo mean and baſe, 
That hat not noble luſtre in your cyes. 
I ſee vou ſtand like greyhounds in the ſlips, 


SHAKSPEARE' 


PLATS. 


Follow your ſpirit : and, upon this charge, 
Cry—God for Harry! England! and ſaint George 
[ Excunt King and train, 
Aiarum, and chamber: 2⁰ off. 
. 

Enter Nym, Bardviph, Piſfol, and Bry, 
Bard. On, on, on, on, on! to the breach, tot}, 
breach 
Nym. Pray thee, corporal 5, ſtay; the knocks ue 
too hot; and, for mine own part, I have not 3 
caſe © of lives; the humour of it is too hut, th; 
the very plain-1ong of it. 

P. The plain-ſong is moſt juſt : for humour; 
do abound ; 
Knocks go and come; God's vaſſals drop and die; 
And {word and ſhield, 
In bloody field, 
Doth win immortal fame. 
Boy. Would I were in an ale-houſe in London! 
I would give all my fame for a pot of ale, and 
ſafetv. 
Piff. And I: 
If wiſhes would prevail with me, 
My purpoſe ſhould not fail with me, 
But thither would I hye. 
Boy. As duly, but not as truly, as bird doth ſing 
on bough. 


4 * 
is 


Enter Flue!len. 

Flu. Splood!— Up to the preaches, you raf. 
cals ! will you not up to the preaches ? 
7%. Be merciful, great duke, to men of mi. 
Abate thy rage, abate thy manly rage! (chuck 
Good bawcock, bate thy rage! ute lenity, {wer 
Nym, 'Thete be good humours —your honuur 
wins bad humours. Excuse 

Boy. As young as I am, I have ohſerv'd the 9 
three ſwaſherd. I am boy to them all three : but 
all they three, though they would ferve me, could 
not be man to me; for, indeed, three ſuch anticks 
do not amount to a man. For Bardolph,—he :s 
white-l:yver'd, and red-fac'd ; by the means vw here- 
of, a faces it out, but fights not. For Pittol,— 
lie hath a Killing tongue, and a quiet ſword ; by 
the means whercof a breaks words, and Kkeejs 
whole weapons. For Nym,—he hath heard, tigt: 
men of few words are the beit 5 men; and there- 
fore he ſcorns to ſay his prayers, leſt 'a ſhould be 
thought a coward : but his few bad words ste 
match'd with as few good deeds ; for 'a nevi 
broke any man's head but his own ; and that wies 
againſt a poſt, when he was drunk. They wal 
ſteal any thing, and call it—purchafe. Barduljh 
ſtole a lute-caſe ; bore it twelve leagues, and td 
it for three-halſpence. Nym and Bardolph at 
{worn brothers in filching ; and in Calais they tte 
a fire-ſhovel : 1 knew, by that piece ot ſervice, 


Straining upon the ſtart. The game's afoot ; 


1 The ſtaff to which the match is fixed when 
port. a gate. The meaning 1s, let the eye appear 
embralurecs, of a fortihcation. 
ſhould read Heutenant, i. e. a ſet of lives, of 
7 i. e. to men of earth. 8 That is, 67ape/t, 
dure affronts, | 


A 
2 


3 i. e. his worn or waſted baſe. 


the men would carry coals 9. They would te 


ordnance is fired. 2 Portage, apen ſpace, from 
in the head as cannon through the baitlements, 0% 
4 1. e. matter, or ſubjett. 5 e 
which, when one is worn out, another may fer" 


2 In Shakſpeare's age, to ary coals, implied: 
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me as familiar with men's pockets, as their gloves | me: the day is hot, and the weather, and the 
or their handkerchiels : which makes much ug. int | (Wars, and the king, and the dukes ; it is no time 
my Manna! d, if I ſhould take from another's to diſcourſe. The town is beleech'd, and the 
pocket, to put into mine; for it is plain pocketing tt umpet calls us to the breach ; and we talk, _ 

up of wrongs. I muſt leave them, and 1cek tome by Chrith, do nothing ; tis ſhame tor us all: 
better ſervice : their villainy goes againſt my weak | God fy me, 'tis ſhame to ſtand tl; it is 3 
(umacly and thewwore I mult Call it up. [ Exit Boy. by my hand: and there is throats to be cut, and 
Re-enter Llucilen, Grower follow! \works to be done; and there iſh nothing done, o 

Cour. Ci Pp ton Flueilcn, vou muſt come re- 'Ciirih t. me, la. 

ſently to the mines: the duke of Gloſter would } iy, By the meſs, ere theiſe eyes of mine take 
perk with you. the; aſeives to ſlumber, aile do gud 1tervice, or aile 
F. Lo the mines! Tell von the duke, it js not linge 15 * Ee grund tor it av, or go to death 3 and 
{> good to come to the minds: for, look you, true [ale pay it as valoroutly as 1 may, that fal I ſureiy 


mines are not according to the diſciplines of the [dog . the brett and the joag : Marry, 1 wad 
war ; the concavities of it is not fufiicient ; tor, (full fin heard forne quettion 'tween you tway. 
look vou, Un athverſary (you may diuculs do this | Flu. Captain Macmorris, I think, look you, un- 
duke, look you) is digt himiclt tour yards under der your correction, there is not many of your 
the. counter mines; by Cheſhu, 1 think, 'a will n 
plow * up all, if there is not petter Siraftions. Mac. Of my nation ? What iſh my nation? iſh a 

Ger. The duke of Glotter, to whom the order |villain, and a battar \ly and a knaye, and a raſcal ? 
of the ſicge is given, 15 altogether direct ed by an| hat ith my nation? Who taiks of my nation : 
Irihman ; a very valiant gentleman, i' taith, 

Fl, It is captain Macmorris, is it not? 

Gwe, I think, it be. 

Flu. By Cheſhu, he is an aſs, as in the ud: 1 
will verity as much in his peard : hie has no more be ing as goot a Man as ary both in tſe «ttc- 


directions in the true diſciplines of the wars, look |plines of wars, and in the derivation of my birth, 


' 
you, of the Roman vitciplines, than is a puppy» and in other particular ities. 
dog. , 


Flu. Look you, it you take the matter otherwile 
than is meant, captain Macmorris, peradventure, 1 
(0 think you do not uſe me with tat atiablity 


as in diſcretion you ought to ue ne, look ven 


8 f Mac. I do not know vou to good 2 man as my— 
Futer Macmorr is, and Ca 1 A amy, ile It: ſo Chiith fave me, I will cut off vour head. 


Cue. Here a comes; and tlic Scots captaiui, . Gower, Gel 
captain Jamy, with him. other. 


Il. Captain Jamy is a marvellous falorous | Famy. Au! that's a foul fut. [4 parley ſounded. 
gentleman, that 1s certun ; wand of great expeeitiony | - Gow 


aud knowledge, iu the ancient Wars, upon my par- | 4 Captan Macmorris, when there is more 
ticular know edge of his directuns: by Cheſhu, petter opportumty to be regqur'd, look you, Il 
De Will maintzun his argument as well as aue mi- be % bold as to tell youu, I know the difciplines of 
ary man in the *orld, in the giiciplives ut the Wan; and there's an end 


itlemen, both, you Will mittake cach 


. The town ſounds a parley. 


: - -* . 
puittne wars of the Rottmaus. = E NE 11 
amy, I ſay, gude-day, captain Flucken. : 3 . 
"By PR 
Flu. God- den to your worſhip, gout Captain Jumpy. Prjorc the Gates of Harfleur. 


Gower, How now, captzin Macmorris ? have Huter Av 

you quitthe mies? have the pioneers given o'er * 
Mac, By Chriſh la, tiſn ill done: the work iſh town ? 

give over, the trumpet tound the retreat. By my | This | is the lateſt parle we will admit: 
band, I ſwear, and by my father's foul, the work ith | T here fore, to our beſt mercy give yourſelves ; 
done; it iſh give over : 1 would have blowed up | Or, like to men proud of deſtruction, 
the town, 40 Curiſh ſave me, la, in an hour. O tiſh | Defy us to our worſt : for, as I am a ſoldier, 
il; Cone, Uſh ill done; by my hand, tiſh ill done 6A name, that, in my thoughts, becomes me beſt) 
Fla Captain Macmorris, I peſecch you now, If I begin the battery once again, 
Will you voutſaſe me, look you, a few dlipu- 1 will not leave the half-atchiey'd Ha fleur 

ons With you, as partly touching or con- Till in her aſhies ſhe he buried. 
"wang the diſciplines of the war, the Roman The g gates of mercy thall be all ſhut up; 

"art, in the way of argument, look You, and | Andt the fleſh'd ſoldier, rough ad hard of heart, 
fr endly communication; ; partly, to ſatisfy my opi- | In liberty of bloody hand, ſhall range 
mon, and partly, for the ſatisfaction, look you, of | With conſcience wide as hell ; 


2 0 * and OT Train. 
A. Hoy. How yet retolves the governor of the 


mowing like grafs 


is 4% 


my m. Da 4 touching the direction of the military | Your freſh fair virgins, and your flowering infants, 


* I:ne ; that is the point. What is it then to me, if impious War. — 
J amy. It fall be very gud, gud feith, gud cap-| Array'd in flames, like to the prince of fiends,- 


u dath; and I ſall quit? you with gud love, as I' Do, with his traurch'd complexion, all fell feats 


| Enlink'd to waſte and defolation ? 
iu. It is no time to diſcourſe. ſo Chriſh ſave | What is't to me, when you yourlelyes are cauſe, 


4 " 


That is, he will blow up all. 2 That is, I ſhall 7equize you, anſwer you. 


| 
we 
#- 


— ———— — — — 


622 SHAKSP EA 


If your pure maiden; fell into the hand 

Of hot and forcing violation ? 

Wat rein can hold heentious wick nets, 
Wheu dow: the hill he holds bis fierce career 2? 
We may a« boutlefs ſpend our vain command 
Upon the enraged ſoldiers m their pon, 

As tend precepts to the Leviatha: 


To come ſhore. Therefore, you men of Marfleur, ! 


Inke pity of your town, an of your people, 
Whiles vet my ſoldiers are in my command; 
Whiles yet the cool ang temperate wind of grace 
Ofer-hiow:s 1 the filthy and corpganious clouds 

Of heady murder, ipoil, and vitlamy. 

If not, why, in a moment, look to {re 

The blind and bloody ſoldier with font hand 
Defile the locks of your ſhrill-thriek'1g daughters; 


—— - — — — 


' (lormaent 4e, T9115 te col ? 


RE PLAYS, 


Alice. C bien dit, madame; il ft fort bon Ar 
Kath. Dise may en Anglois, le bras. eh 
Alice. De arm, edi, 
Kath. Ft 1 coude. 
Alice. De elbow. 
Kath. De elbow. Te er faith la yopro tit 
tmes les mots, que vous may ai, 4 14 nt 
Alice. I! ej ; irop difhcil, , madame, comm N N 
Kath. F.xcu/ e moy, Alice; ejenutrs s De a 
de fingre, de 1221s, de arm, ds bilbow. 
Alice. De elbow, N 
Kath. 0 Ss; roneur Dieu / Jew 


N 


en oub lis; De clbom. 


Alice. De neck, mad 1ns, 
Kath. De neck: Et le nent? 
Alice. De chin. 


Your fathers taken by the filver bam ds, 

And their moſt reverend heads datn'd to the walls; 
Your naked infants ſpitted upon pikes ; 

Whiles the mad mothers with their howls confus'd ' 


Do break the clouds, as did the wives of Jewry is 


At Herod's bloody-hunting ſlaughtermen. 

What fay you ? will you yield, and this avoid? 

Or, guilty in defence, be thus deitroy'd ? 
Vnter Governor, upm the Walls. 

Gy. Our expectation hath this day an end: 
The Dauphin, whom ot {uccour we entreated, 
Returns us—that his powers are not vet ready 
To raiſe ſo great a ſiege. Therefore, dread 8 g. 
Ve vield our town, and lives, to thy ſoſt mercy ; 
Emer our gates; difpoie of us, and ours; 

For we no longer are defenſible. 


Kath. De ſin. ' Tz co), de nec wy * mentor, Of (1, 
Alice. (uv. . mf 2 Nh . hon V3 en n 1 ( 
[pronnces les mot, aui dr 21% que lei nat:if\ 7. 

leterre. 

Kath. Te ne dre po: Ut a 77 endre pa 
de Dien; & en pen ds temps. 

Alice. ed > Vous pas aeja nublis ce que je "To 
ay enjoryne © 

Rath. Now, ie rec tes ay a aus pr omptement, D: 
hand, de tingre, de mails. 

Alice. De nails, madame. 

Kath. De nails, de arme, de ilhow. 

Alice. * ; 4 re bon, ano, de eibow. 

Kath. 4in/; dis je elbow, de neck, et den; 
Comm 'nt ci worus tes let pieds a robe ? 

Alice. De foot, wadume '; & de con. 


8 


A. Ius, Open your gates. Come, uncle Exeter, 
Go you and enter Har fleur; there rem, 

And tertify it ſtrongiy gainſt the French: 
Uſe mercy to them all. For us, dear uncle, 
The winter coming on, aud ficknets growing 
Upon our folders — we'll retire to Calais. 
Tonight in Harfleur will we be your guett ; 
To-murrow for tie march are we adurett ©, 
{ Flour:/7 , and enter the town. 
E IV. 
he French Camp. 

Frere Cetharine and an old CGentlenwonian, 

Kath. .Alicey tis 63 gg en Angleterre, & t4 partes 
Bien 42 4aug a. *. 

Alice. U mn Pen, mad ame. 

Kath. fe te p ie, menſcigutz; il faut que ; aę- 
Faule 6 p41 ler. Comment a Pell VOUS id Hai, en 
Ang lui; 5 

Alice. Ja main? elle i apfeil'e, de hand. 

Kath. De hand. Fr let digt,“ 

Alice. Les dorots # may foy, je ountte les doip!s ; 
Lt: dorpts? je pen ſe, i il 


mais j? me ſorcviendra 
o, de fingers; cur de 


Sent appelle de fingres ; 
fingers. 

Kath. La ain, de hand; les duigts, de fingres 
Te penſe, gee je ſuis fe bon ſcoliex. a gag me 
deux mots d' cing lets wviſiement. Comment ae 
vous les ongles ? 


Alice. Les ongles ? tes apes het, de nails. 


Kath. De nails. Fſcoutew + dite moy, + je pa lc 


bien: de hand, de fingres, de nails. 


1 To ce is to drive at ay, or fo deep ef. 2 


mutans lujl, 4.1. e. ungultitated, or u 04. 


Our ſyors, put in wild and ſavage * iftock, 


Kath. De foot, & de con? O Setgneur D 
| ſont mots de fon mautais, wor ruptivle, 45 5 5 t mips. 
| dique, non pour tes donne 8 4144: Þ uler 5. Te 
ne v, £rounmecer ces mots divant ie, rr bs 
I faut de foot, & wr 
cons Neantr=MmMmns. Je rectteral une 4 due fo ly Ma teen 
enſemble © De hand, de ingre, de nails, de arm, de 
elbow, de neck, de ſin, de foot, de con. 

Alice. F xcellent, madame 

Kath. (% af/e> pour une fais; allons naus d dine, 

LE uur. 


| France, pou tout le monde. 


S V. 
Pie ſence-CLHlanler i” th: Fr ue 5 8 cur. 
Fnter the King of France, the Dauphin, Dult 


Bourbon, the (Conſtable of France, and oth: :. 


Fr. King. Tis certaing he hath paſs'd the ritt: 
Somme. | 
Con. And if he be not fought withal, my lord, 
Let us not live in Francs; let us quit all, 
And give our vineyards to a barbarous pevple. 
Dau. O Diea wivant! ſhall a few ſprays d 
us.— 
The eraptying of our father's luxury 3,— 


Sprout up tv ſuddenly into the clouds, 

And over- grow their grafters ? basta 
Bour, Nor mn but baſtard N 

Mort de ma wie! if thus they march along 

Unfought withal, but I will fell my dukedom, 

To buy a flobbery and a dirty farm 


3 In this place, as in others,“, 


1, e. prepared. 
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ln that nook-ſhotten * iſle of Albion. | mettle ? 
Con, Dieu de batailles.'. where have they this 
Ie not their climate foggy, raw, and dull ? 
On whom, as in deſpight, the ſun looks pale, 
Killing their fruit with frowns ? Can ſudden water, 
A drench for ſur- reyu d? jades, their barley broth, 
ecoct their cold blood to ſuch valiant heat ? 
Aud thall our quick blood, ſpirited with wine, 
deem frotty * On, for honour of our land, 
{et us not hang like roping icicles 
Upon the houſes' thateli whiles a more froſty people 
Sweat drops of gallant youth in our rich fields; 
Foor—we may call them, in their native lords. 
Dau. By taith and honour, 
Our madams mock at us ; and plainly fay, 
Our mcttle is bred out; and they Will give 
Their bodies to the luſt of Englith youth, 
To new ſtore France with baſtard warriors. 
Bour. They bid us to the Engliſh dancing- 
{chools, 
And teach lavo/tas 3 high, and ſwift corantos ; 
Say ing, our grace is only in our heels, 
And that we are moſt lofty run-aways. 
tr. King. Where is Montjoy, the herald ? ſpeed 
him hence; 
Let him greet England with our ſharp defiance.— 
Up, princes ; and, with ſpirit of honour edg'd, 
More ſharper than your ſwords, hie to the field: 
Charles De-la-bret, high conſtable of France ; 
You dukes of Orleans, Bourbon, and of Berry, 
Alencon, Brabant, Bar, and Burgundy ; 
Jaques Chatillion, Rambures, Vaudemont, 
Beaumont, Grandpre, Rouſſi, and Fauconberg, 
Fe, Leitrale, Bouciqualt, and Charolois ; 
High dukes, great priaces, barons, lords, and 
knights, 
For your great ſeats, now quit you of great ſhames. 
Der Harry England, that ſweeps through our land 
With pennons + painted in the blood of Harfleur : 
Ruſh on his hoſt, as doth the melted ſnow 
Upon che vallies ; whoſe low vatlal teat 
The Alps doth ſpit aud void his rheum upon: 
bo wn upon him,—you have power enough, — 
And in a captive chariot, into Roan 
Þriag him our priſoner. 


Cen. Tius becomes the great. 
Sorry am I, his numbers are fo few, 
His folders fick, and famith'd in their march ; 
For, I am ſure, when he ſhall ſee our army, 
He'l! drop his heart into the ſink of fear, 

And, for atchieverent, offer us his rantom. 

17. Ning. 

Montjoy; 
Ard let him ſay to England, that we ſend 
To mm what v ling ranſom he will give.— 
ce, Pauf hin, you ſha!l ſtay with us in Roan. 
. Not {o, I do buieech your majelty, 


| 


E N 
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Now, ſorth, lord conſtable, and princes all; 
And quickly bring us word of England's fall. 
| Excunt, 
SS: VI. 
The Engli/h Camp. 
Fater Gower, and Fluellen. 

no. How now, captain Fluellen ? come you 
from the bridge? 

Flu, I attire you, there is very excellent ſervice 
committed at the pridge. 
| Gow, Is the duke of Exeter ſafe ? 
Tee. The duke of Excter is as magnanimous as 
Agamemnon ; and a man that 1 love ana Lonour 
with my toul, and my heart, and my duty, and my 
lite, and my livings, and my uttermoſt powers: he 
is not (Got be praifed and pleſſed ) any hurt in 
the orld; but Keeps the pridge moſt valiantly, 
with excellent diſcipline. There is an anctnt 
lieutenant there at the pridge,—l think, in my very 
conſcience, he is as valiant a man as Mark An- 
tony; and he is a man of no ettimation in the 
'orld ; but I did fee him do gallant ſervices. 

Gow. What do you call him? 

Flu. He s call'd—ancient Pittol. 

Cow. I know him not. 

Enter Piſta?. 

Fla. Do vou not know him? Here comes the 

man. 

P;/?. Captain, I thee beſeech to do me favours: 
The duke of Exeter doth love thee well. 

Fl. Ay, I praife Got; and 1 have merited ſome 
love at his hancs. 

1%. Bardolph, a ſoldier, firm and found of heart, 
Of buxom 5 valour, hath,—by cruel fate, 
And giddy fortune's furtous fickle wheel, 
That goddeſs blind, 
| That ttands upon the rolling reſtleſs ſtone, 
| Lu. By your patience, ancient Piſtol. Fortune 
is painted plind, with a mufller before her eyes, to 
tignify to you, that fortune is plind : And ſhe is 
painted alſo with a wheel; to fignify to you, 
Which is the moral of it, that the is turning, and 

ncon{tant, and mutabilities, and variations; and 


7 


| her foot, look vou, is fixed upon a ſpheric: one, 
| which rolls, and rolls, and ro!ls:—lIn good truth, 
[the poet makes a molt excellent deſcription dt 
[fortune : fortune, look you, is an excellent moral. 


P:7, Fortune is Bardolpit's foe, and towns vi 


him; 


For he hath ſtoln a pix, and hanged muſt *a be. 
6 | % * 1 . 
herefore, lord conſtable, haſte on Damn'd death | 


Let gailows gape for dog, let man go free, 
And let not hemp las wmd-pipe futiocate : 
? py , P M } 9. 

mt Exeter hath given the doom of death, 
For pix of little price. 


Therefore, go ſpeàk, the duke will hear thy voice: 


tr. Aung. Be patient, for you ſhall remain with * And let not Bardolph's vital thread be cut 


u5s.— 


1 83 


Pronto! V k 


5, and necks of land, the very ſigute 


na . 
bo 1111441 * 


ne mall flags, on which the arins, dev ict, and motto of a kuiglit were painted, 
4s 0 50 * 


«12 as fendaut. 5 I. e. valour unde 


1 
+ i? < > . 32 N 
Oy 7 2 obſerves, that in this dance there was much turning 


| With edge of penny- cord, and vile reproach : 


ten hznifies any thing projeTed : fo neo hotten ile is an iſle that ſhonts out into capes, pro- 


ot Grea:-Britainn, 2 1, e. over-ridden horſes, 
aud much capering. 4 Pernong 
Leun 
good comtiuand, gycdicnt to its [uperiors. 


241 
Speak, 


—— — 


re 
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Speak, captain, for his life, and I will thee requite. 
Flu. Ancient Piſtol, I do partly underſtand your | 
meaning, 
Lit. Why then rejoice therefore. 


SHAKSPEARE's 


LAT. 


Flu. The perdition of th athverſary hath her 
very great, very reaſonable great : marry, for ny 
part, I think the duke hath loft never a man, hie 


one that is like to be executed for robbing a Church, 


Flu. Certainly, ancient, It is not a thing to re- !one Bardolph, if your ma eſty Knov the Man: 


Joice at: for if, look you, he were my brother, | 
would deſire the duke to uſe his goot pleaſure, | 
and put him to executions; for diſciplines ought 
to be ulcd. * 

Pijt. Die nd be dammd; and fgo for thy 

friendſtip ! 

Flu. It is well. 

P:iji, The fig * of Spain! 

Fly. Very good. 

Che. Why, this is an arrant counterfeit raſcal ; 
I remember him now ; a bawd, a cut-purle. 

Flu. I'Il affure you, 'a utter d as praye ords at 
the prulge, as you ſhall ſee in a ſummer's day: 
But it is very well; what he has ſpoke to me, that 
is well, I warrant you, when time is ſerve. 

Gow. Why, tis a gull, a fool, a rogue; that 
now and then goes to the wars, to grace himſelf, 
at his return into London, under the form of a 
ſoldier. And ſuch fellows are perfect in the great 
commanders” names: and they will learn you by 
rote, where {ervioees were done ;—at ſuch and 
ſuch a ſconce ?, at iuch a breach, at {uch a convoy; 
who came oft bravely, who was ſhot, who d- 
grac'd, what tums the enemy ſtood on; and this 
they con periccily in the phraſe of war, which they 
trick up with new-tuned oaths: And what a 
beard of the general's cut, and a horrid ſuit 3 of the 
camp, will do among fuaming bottles, and ale- 
waſh'd wits, is wonderful to be thought on ! But 
you muſt learn to know fach ſlanders of the age, 
or elſe you may be marvelloufly miſtook. 

Flu. I tell you what, captain Gower;—1 do per- 
ceive, he is not the man that he would gladly 
make ſhew to the 'orld he is; if I find a hole in 
his coat, I will tell him my mind. Hear you, the 
King is coming; and I mult ipeak with him from 
the pridge. 

Drum and colours, Fnter the King, Gloſter, and 
Soldiers. 

Flu. Got pleſs your majeſty 

K. Henry. How now, Fluellen ? cam'ſt thou 
from the bridge ? 

Flu. Ay, ſo pleaſe your majeſty. The duke of 
Exeter has very gallantly maintain'd the pridge : 
the French is gone oft, look you; and there is gal- 
Jant and molt prave pailages : Marry, th' athver- 
ſary was have polictiion of the pridge ; but he is 
enforced to retire, and the duke of Exeter is 
matter of the prage: I can tell your majeſty, the 
duke is a prave man. 


U Exit Pig. 


his face is all bubukles, and whelks, and kn 
and flames of fire: and tus lips plows at his n. % 
and it is like a coal of fire, ſometimes plus wn, 
ſometimes red; but his note is executed, ud; 
fire's out. - 
K. i-nry, We would have all ſuch offender; ( 
cut off —and we give expreſs charge, that, in wr 
marches through the country, there be nothing 
compeiled from the villages, nothing taken h 
paid for; none of the French upbraided, or ab. d 
in diſdainful language; For when lenity 14 
cruelty play for a kingdom, the gentlett gameſler 
is the ſooneſt winner, 
Tucket ſounds, Enter Meontoy 4. 
Mont. You know me by my habit 5. 
X. Henry. Well then, I know thee ; What ſh: 
I know of thee ? | 
Maut. My maſter's mind. 
K. Ilenry. Vnfold it. 
Mont. Thus ſays my king: — Say thou to Ilg 
of England, Though we ſeemed dead, we 0d hy 
ſleep ; Advantage is a better ſoldier, than she, 
Tell him, we could have rebuk d him at Haren; 
but that we thought not good to bruiſe an in; 
till it were full ripe :—now we ſpeak upon « 
cue ©, and our voice is imperial: Englund thall jt. 
pent his folly, fee his weakneſs, and admire 
{ufferance. Bid him, therefore, confider of. 
ranſom ; which muſt proportion the lotles 5; 
have borne, the ſubjects we have loit, the digga 
we have digeſted; which, in weight to re-antwer, 
his pettineſs would bow under. For our lo, 
his exchequer is too poor, for the effuſion of 
ood, the rauſter of his Kingdom too faint a nuns 
ber; and for our diſgrace, his own perſon, Ve- 
ing at our feet, but a weak and worthleſs fett- 
tion. To this add—defiance : and tell him, r 
concluſion, he hath betray'd his follow ers, wh 
condemnation is pronounced. So far my Kg 
maſter; ſo much my office. 
A. Henry. What is thy name? I Know t 
quality. 
Mont. Montjoy. 
K. Henry. Thou doſt thy office fairly. Tun 
thee back, 
And tell thy king,—I do not ſeek him now ; 
But could be willing to march on to Calais 
Without impeachment 7 : for, to ſay the 
(Though tis no wiſdom to confeſs ſo much 
Unto an enemy of craft and vantage) 


Pak 
100. 


KX. Henry. What men have you loſt, Flueilen d. 


I This alludes to the cuſtom of giving poiſon'd figs to thoſe who were the objects either of Spann 
2 i ſconce appears to have been ſome haily, rude, inconſiderable kind on“ 


Italian reVenye. 
fication. 


7 l. &. higdiance. 


3 The 4t9s 1600, &c. read a horrid ſhout of the camp. 
firſt king at arms in France, as Garter is in our own country. 1 
o In our turn. This phiaſe the author learned among players, and has imparted it t 
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, I hope, they will not come upon us now. 


A 


iI 


My numbers leſſen' d; and thoſe few I have, 

Almoſt no better than to many French ; 

Who when they were in health, I tell thee, herald, 

1 thought, upon one pair of Engliſh legs 

Did march three Frenchmen.—Yet, forgive me 
God, 

That I do brag thus !—this your air of France 

Hath blown that vice in me; 1 maſt repent. 

Go, therefore, tell thy maſter,—here I am; 

My ranſom, is this frail and worthleſs trunk; 

My army, but a weak and fickly guard ; 

Yet, Cod before i, tell him we will come on, 

Though France himſelf, and ſuch another neigh- 
bour, | 

Stand in our way. There's for thy labour, Montjoy. 

Go, bid thy maſter well adviſe himſelf : 

If we may paſs, we will ; if we be hinder'd, 

We ſhall your tawny ground with your red blood 

Diſcolour: and ſo, Montjoy, fare you well. 

The {um of all our anſwer 13 but this: 

We would not ſeek a battle, as we are; 

Nor, as we are, we ſay, we will not ſhun it; 

$5 tell your matter. 

deliver ſo. Thanks to your 

highneſs. 33 


— 


* 8 : 
* 


LE 


5 A. Henry. We are in God's hand, brother, not 
5 in theirs.— 

& March to the bridge; 
2 night:— 

; Beyond tae river we'll encamp ourſclves ; 

Aud on to-morrow bid them march away. | Ex-:»2. 


Ss CC: E.N-@ VIL. 


The French Camp near Agincourt. 
WL ter the Conſtable of France, the Lord Rambures, the 
3 Dake of Orlcans, Dauphin, ww:th others. 
u. Tut! I have the beſt armour of the v'orld.-- 
WV ould it were day! 
. You have an excellent armour ; but let 
horſe haye his due, 
.. It is the beſt horſe of Europe. 
04, Will it never be morning ? 
Day, My lord of Orleans, and my lord high 
Woniiable, you talk of horſe aud armour, ----- 

Ul. You are as well provided of both, as any 
Mice in the world. 

Day, What a long night is this !—I will not 
age my horſe with any that treads but on four 
4 anems. Ca, 52 He bounds * from the earth, as 
x e entrails were hairs; Ie ccval wolaxt, the 
epalus, gut @ les nar ines de feu, When 1 be- 

We him, I ſoar, I am a hawk : he trot; the 

3 the earth ſings when he touches it; the 
horn of his hoof is more muſical thau the 


it now draws toward 


7 
La 


Wh 
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Orl. He's of the colour of the nutmeg. 

Dau. And of the heat of the ginger. It is a 
beaſt for Perſeus : he is pure air and fire ; and 
the dull elements of earth and water never aps 
year in him, but only in patient ſtillneſs, while 
his rider mounts him: he is, indeed, a horſe; and 
all other jades you may call-—beaſts 3. 

Cen. Indeed, my lord, it is a mott abſolute and 
excellent horſe. 

Dau. It is the prince of palfreys ; his neigh is 
like the bidding of a monarch, and his countenance 
entorces homage. 

Orl. No more, couſin, | 

Dau. Nay, the man hath no wit, that cannot, 
from the riſing of the lark to the lodging of the 
lamb, vary deſerved praiſe on my paltrey : it is a 
theme as fluent as the ſea : turn the ſands into 
eloquent tongues, and my horſe is argument for 


on, and for a ſovereign's ſovereign to ride on; 
and for the world (familiar to us, and unknown) 
to lay apart their particular functions, and wonder 
at him. 1 once writ a ſonnet in his praiſe, and 
began thus, Ho: dev of nature, 

Orl. I have heard a ſonnet begin ſo to one's 
miſtreſs. 

Dau, Then did they imitate that which I com- 
pos d to my courſer; for my horle is my nuitrets. 
Orl. Your miftrets hears well. 

Dau. Me well; which is the preſcript praiſes 
and perfection of a good and particular mi{trets, 

Con. Ma hey“ the other day, methought, your 
miftrets ihrewely ſhook your back. 

Dau, So, perhaps, did yours. 

Con. Nine was not bridled. 

Dau. O! then, beiike, ſhe was old and gentle; 
and you rode, like a Kern? of Ireland, your French 
houſe oi, and in your itrait trotters ». 

Con. You have guod judgement in hor'emanſhip. 

Dau. Be warn'd by me, then: they that ride 
ſo, and ride not warily, fall into foul bogs ; I had 
rather have my horie to my mittreie. 

Con. I had as lief have my miſtreſs a jade, 

Dau I telt thee, comtable, my muttre:s wears 
her own har. 

Con, 1 could make as true a boaſt as that, if 1 
had a low to my miltro!s, 

Dau. Le chien eſt retoiyrd ſan propre wim;ſſemient, 
la truie laute au bourbier t thou mak'tt uſe of 
any thing. 

Con. Yet do I nat uſe ray horſe for my miſtreſs ; 
or any ſuch proverb, to little Kin tothe purpoſe. 
Rain. My lord conſtable, the armour that I jaw 
11 your treit to-night, arc te Itars, or uns, uy » 
on it? 


pe of Hermes. 


Con. Stars, my lord. 


Ls was an expreſſion in that age for Cod being my guide, o, when uſed to another, Cod be thy 210 de, 


1 5 0 . . 1 7 
Alluding to the bounding of tennis- balls, which 


Jour were itutted with hair, as 2ppernrs from Muck Alto 
* Mong, „ And the old ornament of his check hath glready ftuff'd tents bull” 3 d. 15 
ie! - : 1 | 

eiunes uſed tor a poſt-horſe. Beaſt is always employed as a comtempuuous diſtit ction. + Here, 


f 
dably, ſome fooli 
Stecvens ohſerve 
ciore trait Her 


o, that the kerns, or peaſants 


h poem of our author's tune 1s ridiculcd. 


S {rojjers igrnthcs a pair o breeches, 


* ot Ireland ancient rode We Hut D1CE Chis : and 
: , . ' . : : k 'v { ] 4 6 
3 Nay mean only in their naked IKin, winch fits clote ty tice, 


Dau. 


them all: 'tis a ſubject for a ſovereign to reaſon *' 
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Dau. Some of them will fall to-morrow, I hope. | Or. And I will take up that with—Gjy+ tie 
Con. And yet my ſky ſhall not want. devil his due, | E. 
Dau. That may be, for you bear many ſuper- | Con. Well plac'd; there ſtands your friend g. N 
fluoaſly ; and 'twere more honour, tore were the devil: have at the very eye of that proves | Pi 
away. with—A pox of the devil. : Ti 
Con. Even as your horſe bears your praiſes; | Or. You are the better at proverbs, by hoy * 
who would trot as well, were ſome of your brags | much -A fool's bolt is ſoon ſhot. 05 
diſmounted. Con, You have ſhot over. Th 
Dau. Would I were able to load him with his} C. "Tis not the firſt time you were over-ſhy, At 
deſert! Will it never be day? I will trot to-mor- Enter a Mieſſenger. Pre 
row a mile, and my way ſhall be paved with En-“ MI. My lord high conſtable, the Engliſh lie SD 
glith faces. within fiftcea hundred paces of your tent. * 
Con, I will not fay fo, for fear I ſhould be fac'd] Cen. Who hath meaſur'd the ground ? Ar 
out of my way: But I would it were morning,, Me,. The lord Grandpr-. W. 
for I would fain be about the ears of the Englith. Con. A valiant and moſt expert gentleman,— dot 
Ram. Who will go to hazard with me for twen- Would it were day Alas, poor Harry of Er. Lak 
ty Engliſh priſoners ? gland! he longs not for the dawning, as we do. ot | 
Con. You muſt fir{t go yourſelf to hazurd, ere; Orl. What a wretched and peevith 3 fellyy © ihe 
you have them. this King of England, to mope with his fat-brar' as 
Dau. Tis midnight, I' go arm myſelf. | Exit. | followers fo far out of his Knowledge "ret 
Ori. The Dauplun longs for morning. Con. If the Engliſh had any apprehenſion, the; ER 
Ram. He longs to eat the Englith. would run away. | 5 ga 
Con. I think, he will eat all he Kills. 0-1. That they lack; for if their heads had WA 
Or. By the white hand of my lady, he's a gal- | intellectual armour, they could never wear tu _ 
lant prince, | heavy head-pieces. 7 | 
Con. Swear by her foot, that ſhe may tread out Ram, That iſland of England breeds very wil. ay 
the oath. ant creatures; their maſtifts are of unmatcub!: ex 
Orl. He is ſimply the moſt active gentleman ot | courage. x 501 
Frnce. Orl. Fcoliſh curs ! that run winking into the r 
Con. Doing is activity; and he will ſtill be doing, mouth of a Ruſſian bear, and have their be. he 
OY. He never did harm, that I heard of. cruſh'd like rotten apples; you may as well fa, lens 
Con. Nor will do none to-morrow ; he will —that's a valiant flea, that dare eat his break{? With 
keep that good name (till. on the lip of a lion. | k . N 
Orl. 1 know him to be valiant. Con. Juſt, juſt; and the men do fympithv: "Fas 
Con. 1 was told that, by one that Knows him | with the maſtiffs, in robuſtious and rough cmi \ = 
better than you. on, leaving their wits with their wives: and the: | 1 * 
Orl. What's he? give them great meals of beef, and iron aud (tee, Th 
Con. Marry, he told me ſo himſelf ; and he ſaid, they will eat like wolves, and fight ke devil: ings 
he car'd not who knew 1t. 0-1. Ay, but theſe Engliſh are ſhrewdly ou oi * 
Con. He needs not, it is no hidden virtue in him. beef. 3 f 
Con. By my faith, fir, but it is; never auy bo-] Con. Then we ſhall find to-morrow—they hae \ "a 
dy (aw it, but his lacquey : tis a hooded valour; only ſtomachs to eat, and none to fight. Now With | 
and, when it appears, it will bate l. is time to arm; Come, ſhall we about it? Rien 
Orl. Ill will never ſaid well. Ori. Tis two o'clock : but, let me ſee- by:. The : 
Con. I will cap? that proverb with-—There is We ſhall each have a hundred Englithimnen. Muir 
flattery in friendſhip. Eat a 
2 
R. 1} 
r 2 
Gd m 
Frter Cher ut. From camp to camp, through the foul wom® e —_— is 
| a : night "ould x 
Chorus. N O entertain conjecture of a time, | The hum of * army ſtilly ſounds, e 
When creeping murmur, and che hat the fix d centinels almoit receive Which ; 


poring dark, 
Fills the wide velſel of the univerſe. 


I This alludes to falcons which are kept hooded when they are not to fly at game, and, as 190% © 
the hood is off, H or flap the wing. The meaning is, the Dauphin's valour has never been It 199” 
upon an enemy; yet when he makes his frſt effay, we ſhall ſee how he will flutter. 
5 Fett, in ancieut language, ſiguified —fooliſh, filly, 


to the practice of capping verics, 


The ſecret whiſpers of each other's Watch: | £ 
Fue aniwers fire ; and through their pay flames ; 
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Each battle ſees the other's umber'd = tas: | Refades, they arc our outward conſciences, 

Steed threatens ſteed, in high and buattful neighs | And preachers tt us all; admonithing, 

Piercing the niglat's dull car; and from the tents, That we mould dreis us fairly for our end. 

The armou etre, accompliſhing the knights, | Tins may we rather honey from the weed, 

With buſy haramers cloſing rivets up, | And make a moral of the devil himſelt. 

Giec Jreadfal note of repeat. | Hut. 4 J fing ham. 

The country cocks do crow, the clocks do toll; Gag morrow, old Sir Thomas Erpingham : 

And the third hour of drowiy morning name. \ good 10ft pillow for that good white head 

Proud of their numbers, and iecare in foul, Mere better than a churlith turt of France. better, 
The contdent and over-luity French Lb. Not to, my liege; this lodging likes me 


! 
! 40 
D the Jow-rated Engliſh play * at dice; Since 1 may ay -= lie 1 ke aking. | tent pains, 


| { 
And chide the cripple tardy-gaited night, | K. Horry. Lis good tor men to love their pre- 
Who, like a foul and ugly Wüch, dotn ump | Upon«xample ; to the [pirit is eaſed: 

So tedioutly away. The poor condgmned Englith, | And, when the mind 0 quicken'd, out of doubt, 
Like facrifices, by their watchtul fires | he organs, though defunct and dead before, 

Sit patientlyy and in) rummate | Brea up their drowly grave, and newly move 
The morning's danger; and tlieir getture fad, \V ith catted flough + and freſh legerity 5. 

Inceting lank-lean cheeks, and war-worn coats, Lend me thy cloak, Sir Thomius.—Brotlicrs both, 
Preſented them unto the gazing moon Commend me to the princes in our camp; 


do many horrid ghoſts. O, nov, who will behold Do my good morrow to them; and, auen, 
[he royal captain of this ruin'd band, Detire thera all to my pavilion. 

Walking from watch to v atch, from tent to tent, C. We ſhall, my liege. 

Let him cry—Praiſe and glory on his head V ping. Shall J attend your grace? 

For forth he goes, zd viſits all his hott ; A. Henry, No, my good knight ; 

Bids them good morrow, with a mode{t ſmile ; | Gu with my brothers to my lords of England : 
And calls them brothers, friends, and countrymen. | { amd my boſom mult debate a while, 


Upon his royal face there is n note, Aud then I would no other company, [| Harry ! 
How dread an army hath enronced him; Ii ping. The Lord in heaven bleſs thee, noble 
Nor doth he dedicate ont jot of colour A. IIen g. God-a-mercy, old heart! thou fpeak'tt 
Uito the weary and all- watched night: cheertully. | Excuat. 
But frefhly looks, ad over-bears attaint, Enter Pal. 

With cheerful ſemblance, and tweet majeſty; Piſt. Qui va la? 

That every wretch, pining and pale betore, A. Henry. A friend. 

Beholding him, plucks comfort from his looks: 7%. Ditcuſs unto me: Art thou oſlicer? 


A largeſs univertal, like the fun, 


Or art thou baſe, common, and popular? 
His liberal eye dothi give to every one, 


A. Henry. Lama gentleman of a company. 


Thawing cold fear. Then, mean and gentle all, Pit, 17ailtt thou the puiſlant pike ? 
Behold, as may unworthineis define, A. IIc. Even to: What are you ? 
A little touch of Harry in the night : | Pit. As good a gentleman as the emperor. 
And fo our ſcene mult to the battle fly; R. enry. Then you are a better than the King 
Were (O for pity !) we ſhall much Lifgrace— 2%. Ihe King's a bad cock, and a heart of gold; 
With four or five moſt vile ud ragged foils, A lad of lite, an imp“ of fame; 
Right ill diſpos'd, ©, brawl ridiculous, — Of parents good, of fitt moſt valiant: 
The name of Azumncourt ; Yet, ſit and fee; 1 kits Ins dicty mo, and fromm heart-ſtrinss 
Muding 3 true things by what their muckeries he. I love the lovely bully, What's thy name ? 
LExit. K. Henry. Harry de Roy. Coruiſn crev ? 
. P. Le Roy à Corniſh nam: aut thus of 
The Engliſh Camp, ot Apincour;. A. Henry. No, Lama Welthman, 
N Enter Aing Henry, Bedford, And liter. Li. Know'tt thou rlueilen 7 
R. Her ry. Gloiter, tis tracy that we are in great K. eury. es. 


danger; Pijt. Tell hum, In Knock his leck about liis pate 
The greater therefore ſhould our courage be — pon faint David's day. 
G, morrow, brother Bedford. | 


God Aimigluty ! A. Henry, Do at you wear your dagger in 


There is ſome ſoul of goudnets in things evil, your cap tit day, leit he knock that about YOu. 
Would men obſervingly dittil it out ;; Pij?.. Art thou his friend ? 

1 our bud neighbour makes u ca ly ttirrers, 4 Jens y. Gul bus kiniman too. 

Which is both healthful, and goud huſbaudry : Tit. Ihe h tor thee then! 


p - o , . 2 > g . « g 
1 Cnler is a brown colour : the diltant viſages of the ſoldiers would certainly appear of this hue 
when beheld through the light of midnight fires, Mr. Tollet oblerves, that another imierpretation of 
this phraſe now >. © WY Bo r 1 3 
phrase OCCUTS, expreliive of the preparation of both armies for an engagement, in Ham't, 


Act 
* . * 8 : a . : , 
* Mr. Stcevens gives the following quotations from 3/ove's Chronicle, He braſt up his U three 
9 275 : : 1 , 3 ; 
mes; where umber means the vizor of the helmet, as uinvrere Goth in Spenſer, trom the French 
re 


of ombriere, or ombraire, a ih dow, all umbrella, 01 any Ling that hides or coveis th 


— face, 
ar umber'd face mey denote a face arm'd with a helmet. 2 1, C. do play them at dice. 3 19 
dais tue fame as to call to r ẽ,ç,? = Slug ts the ſkin which the ſerpent @n tualiy throw 8 
Gi 


? * 3 0 , . . - , 
0 * by the change o which he is fupf of'd to regatu new yigu ur and freſh z gurl. > Lovery 
* Iis *n , * 4 g 7 
S lc, tulmbleucts, © See Note 2, p. 500. | A. Heu. 
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K. Henry. I thank you : God be with you ! | 

Pit. My name is Piſtol call'd. [ Exit. 

R. Henry. It forts * well with your fierceneſs, 
Enter Flucllen, and Gower, | 

Gow. Captain Fluellen, — 

Flu. So! in the name of Cheſhu Chriſt, ſpeak 
fewer. It is the greateſt admiration in the uni- 
verſal orld, when the true and ancient preroga- 
tifes and laws of the wars is not Kept: if you 
would take the pains hut to examine the wars of 
Pompey the great, you ſhall find, I warrant you, 
that there is no tittle tattle, nor pibble pabble, in 
Pompey's camp; I warrant you, you ſhall find 
the ceremonies of the wars, and the cares of | it, 
and the forms of it, and the ſobriety of it, and the 
modeſty of it, to be other wife. 

Gow, Why, the enemy is loud ; you heard him 
all night. 

Fla. If the enemy is an aſs and a fool, and a 
prating coxcomb, is it meet, think you, that we 
ſhoutd alſo, look you, be an afs, and a fool, and 
a prating coxcomb ; in your own conſcience now? 

Gow, I will ſpeak lower. 

Flu, 1 pray you, and beſeech you, that you 
will. [ Exe unt. 

A. Henry. Though it appear a little out of 
faſhion, there is much care and valour in this 
Welihrnan, 


928 


everally. 


Enter three Soldiers, John Bates, Alexander Court, 


and Michael IF illiams. 

Court. Brother John Bates, is not that the morn- 
ing which breaks yonder ? 

Bates, I think it be: but we have no great cauſe 
to defire the approach of day. 

Will. We ſee yonder the beginning of the day, 
but, I think, we ſhall never fee the cnd of it, — 
Wo goes there? 

A. He Ny. A friend. 

i. Under what captain ſerve you ? 

A. Huy. Under Sir Thomas Erpiagham 


KEE PLAYS. 
Bates. He may ſhew what outward courage h 
will: but, I believe, as cold a night a; t, e 
could wiſh himſelf in the Thames up tothe neck ; 
and ſo I would he were, and I by him, at 
ventures, fo we were quit here. 

K. Henry. By my troth, I will ſpeak my «©. 
{cence of the king; I think, he would not Wah 
himſelf any where but where he is. 

Bates. Then, would he were here alone; {, 
ſhould he be fure to be ranſom'd, and a many ph 
men's lives ſav'd. 

A. Henry. 1 dare fay, You love him not ſo in, 
to with him here alone; howloever vou {nz 
this, to feel other men's minds : Methinks, 1 
could not die any where ſo contented, as in the 
king's company; his cauſe being juſt, 
quarrel honourable. 

Mill. That's more than we know. 

Bates. Av, or more than we ſhould ſeek after; 
for we know enough, if we know we are the 
King's ſubjects : if his cauſe be wrong, our che. 
dience to the King wipes the crime of it out of u. 

Mill. But if the cauſe be not good, the Kin 
himſelf hath a heavy reckoning to make; whey 
all thoſe legs, and arms, and heads, chopp'd of [1 
a battle, ſhall join together at the latter day, 4 
cry all—We dy'd at ſuch a place; ſome, fwearin:; 
ſome, crying for a ſurgeon ; ſome, upon the'r 
wives left poor behind them; ſome, upon the 

debts they owe ; ſome, upon their children rah 

lefi. lam afeard there are few die well, that d 
in a battle; for how can they charitably diſpoſe 0 
any thing, when blood is their argument? Now, 
if theſe men do not die well, it will be. a black 
matter for the king that led them to it; whom 
to difobey, were agaiuſt all proportion of tub/zc- 
dion. 

A. ITen-y. So, if a fon, that is by his _ ſer! 
about merchandize, do ſinfully miſcarry upon the 
ſea, the imputation of his wickedneſs, by dtd 


all Ad- 


and His 


i. A good old commander, and a moſt Kind 
gentleman : I pray you, what thinks he of our 
I. te? 


| ſhould be impoſed upon his father tliat bar ſum; 


or, if a ſervant, under his m: Wer" « command, trats 
ſporting a ſum of money, be aſful'd by 2 


X. Herr . Even as men vreck'd upon a ſand, and die in many irreco: cid iniquities, you may 


that look to be waſh'd off the next tide. 

Bates. He hath not told his thought to the 
King ? 

K. Henry. No; nor it is not meet he ſhould. — 
For, though 1 ſpeak it to you, I think, the king 
is but a man, as I am: the violet ſmells to him, 
as it doth to me; the element ſhevws to him, as it 
doth to me; all his ſenſes have but human condi- 
tions 2: his ceremonies laid by, in his nakedneſs he 
appears but a man; and though his affections are 
higher mounted than ours, yet, when they itoop, 
they ſtoop with the like wing ; there fore, when he 
ſees reaton of tears, as we do, his fears, out of doubt, 
be of the ſame reliſh as ours are: Yet, in reaſon, ! 
no man ſhould poſſeſs him wita any appearance of 


fear, leit he, by ſhewing 1t, ſhould diſhearten his 


arny. 


1 1, e. it agrees. 2 Conditions mean qualities. 
their native TUNMTY , 


call the buſineis of the maſter the author of te 
ſervant's damnation :—But this is not to : the ts 
is not bound to unwer the particular enim 0! 
his folders, the father of his ſon, nor the mate 
of his ſervant ; for they purpoſe not their de 
when they purpoſe their ſervices. Beſides, t'Y 
is no King, be his cauſe never fo fſpotie's, + 5 
come to the arb;:rement of ſwords, can try tw 
with all unſpotted ſoldiers. Some, peradventus, 
have on them the guilt of premeditated and e 4 
trived murder; ſome, of beguiling virgin d 
the broken ſeals of perjury; ſome, m King tar 
wars their bulwark, that have before gures 
geatle boſom of peace with pillage and g. 2 

Now if theſe men have defeated the law, 4% 0% 
run native puuſhment *, though they can 9 

men, they have no Wings to fly from God: . 


i 
> 


S 


4 That 15, puaiinen! | 


3 i. e. hajlily. ſuddeniy. 


ar, {ich as they are bein teil they otcud. 
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is his beadle, war is bis vengeance; ſo chat here 


men are puniſhed, for before-preach of the King's 


jaws, in now tle King's quarrel: where they 
{-xred the death, they have borne life away; and 
were they would be ſale, they periſh : Then it 
they dis unprovided, no more is the King guilty of 
their damnation than he was before guilty of thofe 
impiccics ſor the which they are now 1 ilited. 
Every ſubject's duty is the King's; but every ſub- 
ect, foul is his own. Therefore ſhould every 
{ldier in the wars do as every ſickx man im bis 
ha, waſh every moth owt of his conſcience ; and 
wing fo, death is to him advantage ; or not dying, 
the time was bleſſedly loſt, wherein ſuch prepu- 
ration was gained: and, in him that eſcapes, it 
u ere not ſin to think, that, making God fo tree un 


offer, helet him out-live that day to ſce his great- | 


neſs, and to teach others how they thould pre- 
pare. | 

Mill. Tis certain, that every man that dies ill, 
the ill is upem his own head, the King is not to 
anſwer for it. 

Bates. I do not deſire he ſhould anſwer for me; 
and yet I determine to fight hultily for hum. 

K. Henry, I mvielt heard the King ſay, he would 
nut be ranſom'd. 

ill. Ay, he ſaid fo, to mike us fight chear- 
fully: but, when our throats are cut, he my be 
rantom'd, and we ne'er the wiler. 


EN: Rr Þ 12. . 929 
K. Henry. Indeed, the French may lay twenty 

French crowns to one, they will beat us; Jor 

they bear them on their thoulders : Put it is 0 
Engliſh treaſon to cut French cruwns ; and, to- 
morrow, the king himſelf will be a chpper. 

| [Le. M7 ol dia is 
| Upon the king ! let us our lives, our fouls, 

| Our debts, our careful wives, our children, and 
Our fins, lay on the King; we muſt bear all. 

| O hard condition ! twin-born with greatneſs, 

| Subjected to the breath of every fool, [ing | 
| Whole ſenſe no more can feel but his own wring- 
| What infinite heart's eaſe muit Kings neglect, 
That private men enjoy? and whit have Kings, 
That privates have not too, fave ceremony? 

Save general ceremony? 


| And what art thou, thou idol ceremony? 

Wat kind of god art thou, that futter'{t more 

Of mortal griets, than do thy worthippers ? 
What are thy rents ? What arc thy comings-11 $ 

O ceremony, ew me but thy Worth! 

What 1s thy fonl, O adoration ? 

| Art thou augtit elſe but place, degree, aud form, 
Creating awe and fear in other men ? 

Wanerein thou art leis happy being tear'd, 

Than they in tearing. | 

Vit drink'it thou oft, in{tead of homage ſweet, 

But poiſon'd flattery ? O, be fick, great greatneſs, 
Ang bid thy ceremony give thee cure! 


K. Henry, If I live to ſee it, I will never truſt 
1 


J. You pay him then! that's a periioas ſhot 
out of au elder gun, that a poor and private dif- 


- * - 
picaſure can do againit a ravnarch ! you may as 


well zo about to turn the ſun to ice, Vith fauning 
in lis face with a peacocr's feather, 
Cult 


You'll never | 
come, tis a foolith trying. 

A. Henry. Your reproof is fornething too round : | 
I ſhould be angry with you, if the time were con- | 
vYement, 


. 1 +, | Coane 
Fus Word Aiter ! 


Mili. Let it bo a quarrel between us if you live. 

A. Henry. 1 embrace it. 

ill, How ſhall I know thee again? 

K. Henry. Give me any gage of thine, and 1 
Will wear it in my bonnet: then, if ever thou 
dar it acknowledge it, I will make it my querrel. 


J. Here's my glove; give me another of | 
thine, 


A. Henry, There. 

Will. This wilt I alſo wear in my cap: if ever 
thou come to me and ſay, after to-morrow, Thi; 
is my glove, by this hand, 1 will take thee a box 
on the car. 

A. Honry, If ever I live to ſee it, I will chal- 
leaze it. 

1 '/. Thou dar'ſt as well be hang'd. 

A. Henry, Well, I will do it, though 1 take 
thee in the King's company. | 

% Keep thy word: fare thee well. 

g On Be friends, you Englith fools, be friends; 
"© ma; 


e French quarreis enough, if you could 
tell how td teckoa. 
ei i 


* Meanin: 
meaning, tt 


of” | 
word after. | 


i 
| 
' 
j 
[ 
' 


* 
1 


32 It i5 a great diſpleaſure that an elder gun can do againjl a cannon, 
£ tumid pully tithes with which a king's name 18 always introduced. 


Mm 


Think'ttthou, the fiery fever will go out 

With titles blown from adulation. * 

Will it give pluce to flexure and low bending ? 

Can'tt thou, Wilen thou cormmund'it the beggar's 
knee, dream, 

Command the health of it? No, thou proud 

That play'it ſo tubtly with a king's repoſe, 

L am a king, that find thee : and I know, 

'Tis not the balm, the ſcepter, aud the ball, 

The ſword, the mace, the crown unperial, 

Phe enter-tittucd robe of gold and pear}, 

The farted * title running fore the Kung, 

The throne he ſits on, nor the tile oi pomp 

That beats upon the high thore of the world, 

No, not all theſe, bhrice-gorgeouw ceremony, 

Not all theie, laid in bed mayettical, 

Can ſleep fo toundly as the wretched fave ; 

Who, with a body fill'd, and vacant mind, 


Gets him to reit, cramm'd with diſtretsful brew, 


Never ſees horrid night, the child of hell; 
Bui, like a lacquey, from the rité to let, 
Sweats in the eye of Phozhus, and all night 
Sleeps in Elytium ; next diy, after dawn, 
Doth rife, and help Hyperion to his horte; 
And follows ſo the ever- running year 
With profitable iabour, to bis grave : 
And, but for ceremony, {acii a wretch, 
Winding up days with toll, and night with eep 
Had the fore-hand and vantage of a Kung. 
The ſlave, a member of the country's peace, 
Enjoys ; but in groſs bram little wots, 
What watch the king keeps to maintain the peace, 


| W hoſe hours the peaſant beſt advantages. 


2 Farjed 15 ſlujjed; 


Enicy 
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Enter Eringham. Con. To horſe, you gallant princes ! ſtrait to horte 
| Frp. My lord, your nobles, jealons of your Do but behold yon poor and ſtarved bang, 


Sen) through vour camp to find you. [abſcnce,| And your fair ſhew ſhall ſack away their ſoul Int 
þ K. Hin y- Good old nicht, Leaving them hut the ales and huft« of me a p 
*| Collect them all together it my tent: There 15 not work cnough for all our hands } 
\ . bw : : ine Fo , 1 
| I' be before thee. Scarce blood enough in their ſickly veins, ( 
1? | Frp. I ſhall dot, my lord. Exit. To give each naked curtle-ax a ſtain, h 
R. Henry. O God of battles ! ſtecl my ſoldiers“ That our French gallints (hall to-day draw wt 
* 
tearts ! | And ſheath for lack of ſport : let us but blow J 
Paſtſefs them not with fear: take from them nov |! them, ; 
The ſenſe of reckoning, if the oppoſed numbers The vapour of our valour will o'crturn them E 
luck their hearts from them — Not to-day, O Tis poſitive 'gainſt all &ceptions, lords, $, 
O ne? o-day, think not upon the fault Lord, That our ſuperfluous lacqueys, and our peaſante God 
My father made in compatting the crown | Who, in unnecellary action, warm It v 
T Richard's body have interred new; About our ſquares of battie,—were enough The 
And on it have beſtow'd more contrite tears, To purge this field of ſuch a hilding foe ; My 
Than from it iſſued forced drops of blood. Though we, upon this mountain's baſis by, N And 
Five hundred poor I have in yearly pay, Took ſtand for idle ſpeculation : 1 B 
Who twice a day then wither'd hands hold up | But that our honours nviſt not. What's to (44 ? l 
Toward heaven, to pardon blood; and I have built A very little little let us do, | F 
Two charitries, where the ſad and {olemn prieſts | And all is done. Then let the trumpets found J 
: Rene ; : " - A 3 : I 3 1110 ©. 
Sing ſtul for Richard s ſo Il. More will 1 do: The tucket fonunce 2, and the note to mount : I Aud 
Though all that I can do, is nothing worth ; For our approach ſhall ſo much dare the fc, 1 For! 
128 1 a 8 4 A 2421 2 ; 4 
Since that my penitence comes afrer all, That England ſhall conch down in fear, and vic). b 
Imploring, pu don. l | Enter Grasdprs, I 7 
Huter (; Iyſley. 7 5 1 4 Pru 
Glo. My liege ! | Grand. Why do you ftay fo long, my led 
N. Henry. My brother Glnſter's voice ?- Ay; * gand dong: c te h I 15 
. * 1 © ' 81 ö "1 c 4 : 
I know thy errand, 1 will go with thee :— Fly an ee 2 of t ade ec, 3 er 
4 : ' -favc 7 Dec momung Held Y 
The dar, my friends, and all things ſtay for me. | 3719Y0ur di become the morning held: 1 
| : | Exccunt Their ragged curtains poorly are let loofe, A 4 
C.-Y =: 11 And our air ſhakes them patiing, icorafully, 3 * 
4 4 . © 0 . _ py Y «*Sy \ 
The French cus Big Mars ſeems bankrupt in their degoar'd hot, = 
Fae the Daxobia  Orfeant,: Render, aut Foods And faintly through a ruſty beaver PECP%. 1 = 
4 5 | Their horſemen fit like fixed candlethick:, YH The 
8 4 „0 i ye. gs OO « . . a 3 . : 54 r Nude 3 —. 
Ort. The fan doth gits our armour; up, my | Wh torch-ftares in their hand 5 ; and their por Gi 


lords, jades 88 
Dau. Mortcz d cbetal:—Ily horie! walet / | Lob down their heads, dropping the ace n 
lat ucy“ ha | lhe gum down=roping from their padde ces! 
. O brate fpirit ! And 11 their pale dull mouth, the munen: 
„ tor ads BE en es Lies foul with chew'd graſs, flit and ede 
Ort. Rien plus“ Pair 6 And their eXECULOTS, the Knaviſn erous, 
Dun. Ciel contin Orleans. Fly der them all, 1impar:ertt tor Tice hour. 


Nenn 
— 
> 
— 
— 
— 


Enter Conſtable. Deicription cannot ſuit tſelt in words, God's 
Now. ow lend Crate? To demonſtrate the life os ſuch a battle Ac or 
a V\/7 vi 3 * 4 * 4 * © © m . * 4 
- 6 y 1 © wu {> 
Con. Hark, how our ſteeds for preſent ſervice In life lo Uifeleſs as it meu itſelt. ned For t 
” neioh! Con. They have ſaid their prayers, and ther fi Y.:thy 
as! Ba ; 3 ? In 
Dau. Mount them, and make incifion in their for death. NT 
hides: - Dau. Shall we go ſend them dianers, and (2% ; Let } 
| Th: their bot blood may ſpin in Engliſh eyes, 1 ſuits, ; . And 
And Gaunt them with ſuperfluous courage : Ha An 4 dee their n * 1 N We! 
Kam, What, will you have them weep our] Andd after fight with them © eel Tha 
horſes? blood ? Con. I ftay but for my guard 5 ; On, to die Han. This 
. 7 4 nals 
How ſhall we then behold their natural tears ? I will the banner from a trumpet take, == He, 
Enter a Meſſnger. And uſe it for my haſte. Come, come wo Wal 
. 9 = : : : Wear y. . 
MeJ. The Engluh are embattled, you French [he fun is high, and we out-wear the e wy 
Kn To | 
Peers. , "2 
s Wil 
ia! isangid hortatory exclimation, as allons ! 2 The tucket-fonuance was probably the name e 
miroduttory flouriſh on the inunpet. 3 Grandpre alludes to the form of the ancient cangletics. = Then 
winch tequently revreſented human figures holding the ſockets for the lights in their enten in 
hands. 4 Gimma! is, in the weſtern counties, a ring; a gimmal bit is therefore a 0 1 2 T 
parts played one withim another. 5$ It ſeems, by what follows, that guard in this place 705 4 daf 
rather ſomething of ornament or of diſtinction than a body of attendants. The following di . wg. 


irom Holinlhed will beſt elucidate this paſſage - The duke of Brabant, when his Randard was 
come, caufed a banicy to be taken from a Het and faſtened upon a ſpear, the which he con 
ed to be boric before him inſtead of a ftaudard. ?“ 35 "x | 
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n . Old men forget; yet all ſhall be forgot, 
The Engliſh Camp. But they'll remember, with advantages, 
Pater Gloſter, Bedford, Exeter, Erpingham, aui What feats they did that day: Then ſha'l our 
all tbe Englijh Hy/! : Saliſbury and I Hefe names, 
land, Familiar in their mouth as houſhold words,. 
Gh. Where is the King * | Harry the King, Bedford, and Exeter, 
Bad. The king himſelf is rode to view their | Warwick and Talbot, Saliſbury and Gloſter, — 
battle. 32 ta their flowing cups freſhly remember's : 
Mf. Of fighting men tliey hive full threcfcore | This itory ſhall the good man teach his ſon; 
thouſand. Aud Criſpin Ciiſpian ſhall ne'er go by, 


Exe. There's five to one; beſides, they all are freſh. | From this day to the ending of the world, 
Sal. God's arm ſtrike with us ! "tis a feartul odds. But we in it thall be remembered: 
God be wi” you, princes all; I'll to my charge : | We few, we happy few, we band of brothers; 


If we no more meet, till we meet in heaven, For he to-day that ſheds his blood with me, 
Then joyfally, —my noble lord of Bedford, — Shall be my brother; be he ner ſo vile, 
My dear lord Gloſter, —and my good lor Exeter, | This day thall gentle his condition * : 
And my kind kinſman, — Warriors all, adieu! And gentlemen in England, now a-bed, 
Bed, Farewel, good Saliſbury ; and goud luck Shalltinnkthemſelvyes accurs'd, they were not here; 
go with thee | And hold their manhoods cheap, while any fpeaks, 
Exe. to Sal. Farewel, kind lord! fight valiant- Ttut fought with uw upon faint Critpin's day. 
ly to-day : Enter Saliſbary. 
Aud yet I do thee wrong, to mind thee of it, Sal. Ny ſovereign jord, bettow yourſelf with 
For thou art fram'd of the firm truth of valuur. ſpeed : 
{ Exit Se/;jbary.| The French are 3 bravely in their battles ſet, 
Bed. He js as full of valour, as of Kindaets ; And will with all expedience 4 charge on us. 
Pruicely ui both. A. Hoary. All things are ready, it our minds 
# inter King Henry. be ſo. 
af. O, that we now had here . Periſh the man, whoſe mind is backward 
Vat one ten thouſand of thoſe men in England, now |} 
do no work to-day | R. Henry. Lhou doft not with more heip from 
K. Heavy, What's lie, that wiſhes fo? England, couſin ? 


My couſin Weſtmoreland : — No, my fair contin : Wet. God's will, my liege, would you and I 
alone, 
\Wihout more help, might fight this battle out! 
A. Henry, Müh, now tou haſt uawith'd five 
toutand men; 
Which kes me better, than to wiſh us one. — 
Lou Know your places: God he with you all! 
T ter. Huter Mont joy. 
Afzynt, Once more 1 come to know of thee, 
King Harry, 
i am the moſt offending ioul ase. | If for thy r:antom thou wilt now compound, 
No, taith, my coz, wiſh not a man from England : | Before thy molt attured over-throw ; 
bod's peace | I would not lote o great an honour, | For, certainly, thou art io near the cult, 
As one man more, methinke, would ſhare from me, Thou needs mutt be englutted. Befdes, in mercy, 
For the beſt hope I have. O, do not with one more: Th Conſtuble deſires thee—thon wilt mind 
ther proclaim it, Weftmoreland, through nz hott, Thy fullowers of repentance ; that theu 10uls 


[i we are nu kd to die, we ate enough 
% do Hur country Jots ; and if ty hive, 

It fewer men, the greater thare ot home. 

G's will! 1 pray thee, with not one min more. 
Py fore, Lam not cocetous te gold; 

Sur care 1, who goth feed npon my colt; 

I' «rms mie not, if men wy garments Wear 3 
dn outward things dwell not. in may deren: 


hu, if it be a fin to covet honour, 


— co __— — k!! — . —n — 


T:a he, which hath no fomach to this tig lit, My nike a peuceful and a tweet retire 

Let him depart ; his paſſport ſhall he made, From off theſe fields, where (wretches) their poor 
And crowns for convoy put into his purſe :; bodies 

Ve would not die in that man's company, Muſt lie and ſeiter. | 

That fears his fellowihip to die with us. R. Henry. Who hath ſent thee now? 

Tus day is call'd the fe iſt of Crupian: Mont. The Conſtable of France. 

He, that out. lives this day, 2nd comes ſafe Lome, X. Henry. 1 pray thee, bear my former anſwer 
Will ſtand a-tip-toe when this day is nam'd, back; 

And rouze him at the name of Criſpian. Bid them atchieve me, and then ſell my bones. 

He, that ſt. ul live this day, alu {ce old age, Good God! why thould they mock poor tellov's 
Will yearly on the vigil feaſt his friends, thus? 

And iay—To-morrow is ſaint Criſpian: The mom, that once did fell the lion's (kin 

Then will he ſtrip his ſlceve, and ſhew his ſcars. | While the beatt liv'd, was Kill'd with hunting him. 
Fs = aro of * was fought upon the 25th of Oc ober, 282 8 . e. this 
len ance him to the rank of a gemle man. 31. e. jplendia'y, 0 entattoujft>, i. e. e- 


M m 2 A many 
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A many of our hodies ſhall, no doubt, | ak Sol. © feigneur Dieu ! 
Find nu e graves; upon the which, Itruſt, ?, O, ſignieur Dew ſhould be a gentlernan i— tha 
Shall witneſs live in brafs of this day's work: Perpend my words, O g 12ar Dew, and mark: . 1 
Aud thoſe that lcavbe eig valiant bones m France, [O ſignieur Dew, thou dy” ton point of fox 3, 0 
Dying like men, though buried in your dunghuls, Eicept, O ſignicur, thou do give to me wy 
They ſhall be fam'd : for there the tun ſhall greet | Egregiuus ranſom. ; 
them, Fr. Sol. 0, prennen miſericord: L ay's pitis d 2 
And draw their honours reeking up to heaven 3 _ Y | 
Leaving their earthly parts to choak your clime, Pi. Moy ſhall not ſerve, I will have forty moys; 
The ſmell! whereof ſhall breed a plague in France. | For I will fetch thy rim + out at thy throat, 1 4 
Mark then a boundi ng valour in our Egli; In drops of crimſon blood. * 
That, beiug dead, like to the bul let's grazing, Fr. Sol. Eji-il impalſible d e \chapper la force di te : 2 
Breaks out into a ſecond courſe of miſchief, . | bras ? F 1 
Killing in relapſe of mortality J. Pi/7. Braſs, cur |! 3 ms 
Let me ſpeak proudly :— Lell the Conit: rn Thou damned and luxurious mountain goat, 4 par 
We are but warriors for the working-day: Otrer'{t mw brals ? I 98 
Our gay neſs, and our gilt?, are all be mirch? d Fr. Sol. O, par. donne moi ! 4 ſtea 
With rainy marching in the painful field; %. Say it thou me ſo? is that a ton of moys 5 2 4 the 
There's not a piece of feather in our hoſt, Come hit her, boy; Aſk me this ſlave in F rench, Y Fre 
(Good argument, I hope, we ſaall not fly) What is his name. J of i 
And time hath worn us into flovenry : Boy. Eſco ute> 3 Comment es Vous app: clle? A 
But, by the mats, our hearts are m the trim : Fr. Sol. Monſieur le Fer. 3 
And my poor ſoldiers tell me—yet ere night Boy. He ſays, his name 1s—maſter Fer. 4 
They'll be in freſher robes ; or they wil! pluck Pifi. Maiter Fer! I'll fer him, and firk 6 him, % 
The gay new coats o'er the French foldiers' heads, | and ferret him ;—diſcuſs the ſame in French unto Es 
And turn them out of ſervice. If they do this, him. k 
(As, if God pleaſe, they ſhall) my ranſom then Boy. I do not Know the French for fer, and b 0 
ill ſoon be levy'd. Herald, fave thy labour; ferret, and firk. Iz ( 
Come thou no more for ranfom, gentle herald ; PV. Bid him prepare, for I will cut his chrogt. $ I 
They thall have none, I ſwear, but theſe my Fr. Sol. Que dit-il, manſieuy ? der 
joints”: Boy. [1 me os eee de vous dire que vous 7 Fries 
Which if they have as I will leave em to them, tene pre ; car ce ſoldat ity gt diſpoſe tout à cet: 0 
Shall vield e themlittle, tell the Conſtable. beure de couper voſtre gorge. C 
* MNAont, 1 ſhall, king Harry. And ſo fare thee] P.. Ouy, couper gorge, par ma foy, peſant, L 
well: Unleſs thou give me crowns, brave crowns ; Pet 
Thou never ſhalt hear herald any more. {| Exit. Or mangled ſhalt thou be by this my ſword. G 
R. IIenty. I fear, tliou'lt once more come again] Fr. Sol. 0, Je vous ſupplie, pour Pamnuy de Piu, 1 
tor ranom. me 5e. DONE 8 tt is rentilbomme de boime u 10 ; 
Enter the Duke of Jork. gar deg ma vie, & je vous donneray deux cents (. Let 
York, My lord, matt humbly on my knee I beg %. What are his words? An 
The leading of tle vaward. Boy. He prays you to fave his life : he is a Let 
A. . . Take it, brave Nork.— Now, ſol- centl: man of a good houſe ; and, for his ranſom, Lik 
dier s march away: . he will give you two bandred CLOWNS, Whi 
And low thou pleaſeſt, Gui, diſpoſe the du! Fi,. Tell him, —- my fury ſhall abate, and 1 Hi; 
a | Fxceunt, The crowns will take. 2 
8 C E. N 5 Iv. Pr. $0). Petit mon/ieurs 74 41-1“? i Let 
: 4 Bor. Jucere 7 4 10 5 centre 199 greremment, Gr Hare Unte 
The Ficla CY Batlic, dorner aucun TL e z wenn Sb, is 6. VU, 
: P' 1jonmer 5 neantimognsy pou 
Alarum, excurſions. Lute 1 ſeoly, French Soldier, and 1% Vous 4 aver prometien, il eſt content de won dont To 1 
L "Vo 1 [: be 1 5 we fronchifement. , It al 
Pi. Vield, cur. | Fr. Sol. Sur me; genouæ je vous dons mille nh B 
Fr. Sol. Je penſe, que vous eftcs le gentillomme de | merciment: & je meſtime heureux que je , 199 Let 
one grealtt?, entre les mains d'un chit valter, je perſe, (+ P (5 brate 
I. Quality, call you me ?—Conttrue me, art | valiant, & tres diſlingn® ſeigreur & Aug 
thou a gentlem an? What is th „ Name : ? diſcuſs, | Pift. Expound unto me, boy. £ Mb, 
1 Mr. wenden obſerves, that by this phraſe, however uncouth, Shah ſpeare ſeems to mean tte ; K 
ſame as in che preceding hae M:rtaii'y is death. Rela 2pſe may be uſcd for round. Shakfpoort 13 
has given mind of honour, for honourable mind; and by the lame rule might write relabfe of norte, =p 
for tatal or mortal rebound ; 3 Or by relapſe mortality, he may mean atter they had relab/ed 1 1 10 * 2 a 
an maiton. 2 1. e. golden ſhow, tuperficta gil ding. Obſolete. 3 Fox is an old cart word tt 4 
a (Word. + The 712 means what is now-ca lied the draphragm in human creatures, and the, EE g I 
or mf in beaſts. S My) is a piece of money; whence mo# d'or, or. moi of gold. 6 40 WO £971, 
is uſed in a variety of ſenſes by dittcrent old authors : in this place it would ſeem to mea be 
e. ; * Po 
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Exe. The duke of York commends him to your 

majeſty. 

K. Terry. Lives he, good uncle? Thrice, within 
this hour, 

I faw him down ; thrice up again, and fightiug ; 


By. He gives you, upon his Knees, a thouſand 
thanks ; and eſteems himſelf haj; A that he hath 
{ilen into the hands of one {as he ti, nk: ), the 
moſt brave, valorous, and thrice-worthy fignieur 
of E. gl and. 

Pi. As I fuck blood, I will ſome mercy ſhew. 


From helmet to the fpur, al! blood he was. 
— Follow me, Car. Exec. In which array (brave ſoldier) dotii he le, 
Boy. Suiuea vous le grand cupitaine. Larding the plain: and by his bloody ſide 

: [ Exe. Piſiol, and French Soldier. (Y oak-tellow to his honour-ou ing wounds, ) 
1 did never know ſo full a voice iffue from ſo The noble earl of Suffolk alſo lies. 
empty a heart: but the ſaying is true. The Suffolk firit dy'd: and York, all haggled over, 
empty veſſel makes the greaett ſound. Bardolph, Comes to him, where in gore he lay unteep'd, 
and Nym, had ten times more valour than this And takes him by the heard; Kkitles the gathes, 
roaring devil * i the old play, that every one may | That bloodily 


lily did yawn 1 his face; 
pare his nails with a wooden dagger; yet 2 are And cries aloud. Tur ry, dear couſin elt 


both hang'd; and ſo would this be, if he durſt | My ſoul /ball thine Reep company to heaven x 

ſteal any thing adyent'rouſly. 1 muſt ſtay with| Terry, / wee: ſoul, for mine, then ily a-breafſt 3 
. hd * 

the lacqueys, with the luggage of our camp: the , in 11s glorious and wwell- ſoughten field, 

French might have a good prey of us, if he knew 


IFe kept together in our Civ. ury ! 
of it; for „ is none to guard it, but boys. Upon thete words I came, and cheer'd him up: 


[ Exit. He ſimil'd me in the face, raught me his hand, 


7 And, with a fechle gripe, ſays, Dear my bed; 
SCENE V, 
x 7 ! | Commend my * ſervi ce 1% 7 * Joveregn. 
Another pert of the Fie.d of Battle, So did he tur: „ and over Suitolk's neck 


Enter Conſtable, Orleans, Bourbon, Dauphin, and He threw his wounded arm, and Kits'd his lips; 
Rambures. And fo, cſpous'd to death, with blood he ſcal'd 
Con. O diabl: ! A teſtament of noble-cending love. 
Orl. 0 ſeigneur llc j jour ft ; Herd, tout % perdu! The pretty and fweet manner of it forc'd 
Dau. Mort de ma wie / 


all is [_onfourded. all! % Thoſe waters from me, which I would haveſtpp'dz 
Reproach aud everlaſting ſllame But 1 had not {9 much of man Th ime 5 

Sits mocking in our plumes.—— [- art alarm. But all my mother came into mine eyes, 

U bet, fortune — Do not run away. And gave me up to tears. 


Con, Why, all our ranks are broke. K. Ilan. 5. I blame you not ; 

Das. O perdurahle ⁊ ſhame let's ſtab ourſelves.] For, hearing this, I muſt perforce compound 
Ee thete the wretches that we play'd at dice for? | With miſtfu} eye, or they 

Cl. Is this the king we lent to for 14s ranſom ? 


Po. Shame, and eternal ſhame, nothing but 


will itfue tow; lar; 
E e e er nn 
8 — harK what new alarum is tuns 1ame f— 


g | The French have re-intorc'd ther 1cacter'd neun: 
ſhame | hen every folder Kill his priſoners 3 
Let us die, inſtant ;—Once more hack again; Give the word Tarough. | Exeurt. 
An he that will not follow Bourbon nov, 8 > ER N 
| „ Y 
Let him go hence, and, with his cap in hand, Mia eine i ß, 
Like a baſe pander, Pong the chamber-door, VW 6 F 
Wuülſt by aflave, uo geutler thin my dog, nat 5 
His fai eſt d daughter %s contaminated. Flu. Kill the poys and the lüge we tis OX 
iu. Diſorder, that hath ſpoil'd us, friend us now Prat. Sly agaralt the law of arme: dis 48 4 THF 2 
Let us, in he aps, 70 otter up our ie Pie ce of Kin 1 011: K YOu NOV y 8 C be « * 
Uito theſe Enzlih, or elſe die with fame. fer'd, 1a the 'orid : : n your CONICICOCE NOW 15 it 
Url. We are enou? Zh, yet lis ing in the field, not * 3 
To ſmother up tlie Engluh! in our throngs Gow. Lis certain, there's not a boy left alive ; 
It aty order might be ought upLl. {throng ; md the cowardly rafteals, that ran av/#y rom the 
Baur. The devil bike order now | IL to tic b. tle, have done thus flangiter ; befwes, they have 
L life be hort; elſe, ſhame will be tou long. | burn'd or carried away 21 tut 


us f 1 * 
tat Was ui the Kill? s 


. ut... | Tent; „ehe C „ne the K , -1N At Worttuly, as 
| caus'd every ſoldier to cut Eis pritoncr's- throat. 
8 2 1 N E. VI. To tis 2 CG nn 1 7 ' 
A! Vu Eu- A; "I ll Ku * 
. wer Aug Hen 'y ana his Traing u Fly, I, be was. porn at Monmouth, captain 
5. toner. 


| Gower : What Tg 70 i the town's name, Where 
done, thrice-valiant | Alevander the p. 


* &A'y ! 
Gow. Ales * tl 


X. Henry. Well have we 
1 counrymen : 
a all's not done, yet keep the French the field, 
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1 | 3 

Dr. Johnſon on this "ha obſerves, that in modern puppet- ſheu „ Which ſeem to be 
" ed from the old farcis, Punch ſomet unes figlits the Devil, and 
the Fice of the old farce 


* Perdurable means laſting. 


1, and always overcomes him. I ſuppoſe 
. 7 a F 
to whom Purc lugcrcd (13, ulcd to Belt. tue Devil with a Wooden 9888 


a * 
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pig, or the great, or the mighty, or the tuge, or That I have fin'd theſe bones of mine for ranſom) * 
the magnanimous, are all one reckonings, fave the Con ſt thou again for ranſom ? one! 
phraſe is a little variations. Mont. No, great king K 
Gow. 1 think, Alexander the Gat was horn I come to thee for charitable licence, W 
in Macedon ; his father was called —Ptalip of Ma- That we may wander o'er this bloudy field, ſwag 
cedon, as I take it. To book our dead, and then to bury them ; - if ev 
Fla. I think, it is in Macedon, where Alex- {To fort our nobles from our commem men; to ta 
auder is porn. I tell you, captain, — If you look i For many of our princes { woe the While!) lobt 
1m the maps of the 'orld, I warrant, you thall find, | Lie drown'd and ſoak'd in mercenary 2 blood : og 
in the comparifons between Macedon and Mon- So do our vulgar drench their peaſant lips foun. 
mouth, that the ſituations, look you, is both alike. In blood of princes; while their wounded fteeds 3 A 
There is a river in Macedon; and there is alſo, | Fret fetlock deep in gore, and, with wild rage, bn 
moreover, a river at Monmouth : it is call'd Wye, Yerk out their armed heels at their dead maſters i. f . 
at Monmouth ; but it is out of my prains, what is Killing them twice, O, give us leave, great King, Pour 
the name of the other river; but 'tis all one, 'tis{ To view the field in ſafety, and diſpoſe I A 
ſo like as my fingers is to my fingers, and there | Of their dead bodies. 1 of gr 
is ſalmons in both. If you mark Alexander's life] K. Henry. I tell thee truly, herald, 2 groe 
well, Ilarry of Monmouth's life is come after it I know not, if the day be ours, or no; 1 5 
indiflerent well ; for there is figures in all things. | For yet a many of your horſemen peer, I tevil 
Alexander (Got knows, and you Know) in his] And gallop o'er the field. of celle 
rages, and his furies, and his wraths, and his cho- Mint. The day is vours. J ; als o 
lers, and his moods, and his diſpleaſures, and his} A. Henry, Praited be God, and not our firengthy E Ae 
indigiiations, and alio being a little intoxicates in for it 1 
1 his prains, did, in his ales and his angers, look you, | What is this caſtle call'd, that ſtznds hard by ? 4 eth 
þ Kill his pett (friend Clytus. ont. They call it—Agincourt. [ court, q A. 
| i Gyw. Our king is not like him in that; he ne- A. Hen y. Then call we this the field of Agin- wy thou 
| 1 ver kill'd any of his friends. Fouglit on the day of Criſpin Criſpianus. 2 ik 
vj Flu. It is not well done, mark you now, to take} /. Your grandfather of famous memory, art f K. 
. the tales out of my mouth, ere it is made an end] pleaſe your majeſty, and your great-uncle Edward * 
I and finiſh'd. 1 fpeak but in figures and compa- the plack prince of Wales, as 1 have read in tie Fl 
1 rifons of it: As Alexander 1s Kill tis friend Cly- | chronicles, fought a moſt prave pattle here in know 
li 4 tus, being in his ales and his cups; fo alſo Harry | France. — 
DI Monmeuti being in his right wits and his goot| A. Ilenry. They did, Flucllen ao 
| | 2 judgments, is turn away the fat knight with the Flu. Your majeſty lays very true: If your ma- 0 ws 
1 7 great pelly-doubler : he was full of Jetts, and \ jeſties is remeraber'd of it, the Welchmen did got my 
=_ gypes, and Knaverics, and mocks ; 1 am forget luis ſervice in a garden where leeks did grow, wean 5 
* | 1 name. leeks in their Monmouth caps; Which, vour nue 5 5 y 
1 f Gow. Sir John Falſtaff. jeſty knows, to this hour is an honourhie paige . 3 | 
| j 4 Flu. That is he: 1 tell you, there is goot men | of the tervice : and, I do believe, your mac ae 
— 1 porn at Monmouth. takes no ſcorn to wear the leek upor. 1 ſaint Tay 1 
Gow. Here comes his majeſty, day. W * 1 
Mlarum. Enter King Hens, Warwick, Giefter, F wr un On n n pa e ; ym > fain f 
Ene Fats or I am Welch, you know, good countr find h 
/ Flu. All the water in Wye cannot wath | 1 
A. Henry. I was not angry. ſince I came to miajetty's Welſh plood out of your pody, 1 ex tc! un 
France, vou Hut: Got pleis and preferve it, as long - 4 ＋ 
Until this inftant.—Take a trumper, herald ; plentfes his grace and his majetty too 5 N 
Ride thou unto the hortemen on yon tl} : A. Henry, Thanks, good my countryman- © > Po 
If they will fight with us, bid them come dow n, Flu. By Cheſhn, I am your n. yetty's count: | him | 
Or void the field; they do oftend our fight : man, I cire not who know it; 1 will cont) + 1 8 bi 
If they'll do neither, we will come to them; to all the 'or!d: I need not to be aſhamed « 70 ld 8 i 
And make them tkir 1a Way, as {wift as ſtones majeſty, praiſed be Got, fo long ds your me be : 
Enforced from the old Al van lings: an bemett mam. Folloy 
Beſides, WEe'11 cut the throats of tho'e we have; K. Henry. (3:50) keep me {0 O ur heralw $9 The 
And not a man of them, that we ſhall take, with hum ; b | | 0 May. 
Shall tatte dur mercy : Co, aud tel} them ſo. Inter IFilliams. _ 1: yt 
Enter Montjoy, zring me juſt notice of the numbers dead ur 
Exe. Here comes the heràld of the French, my | Oa both our parts. Call vonder fellow Mutter, If tha 
liege. [Exeint Malie ad , By his 
Glo. Hiv eves are humbler than they us'd to be. F'xe. Soldier, vou mu t come to the King. E 1 
A. Horry. How now | whit racins tliew herald 7 A. Henry. Soldier, why weal i thou t $8 r 1; 
know'tt tliou not, in thy Cap 2 7 102 c 
1 lows. 
7 Sce note 7, p. 384. 2 Mercenary here means common or hired blood. The GENE —_ 175 01 
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ill. Art pleaſe your majeſty, tis the gage " 


Ine that I ſhould fight withal, if he be alive. 

K. Henry. An Engliſhman ? 

Val. An't pleaſe your majeſty, a raſcal, that 
ſwaggered with me laſt night: Who, if a live, and 
if ever dare to challenge Tis glove, 1 have {worn 
to take him a box o the ear: or, if I can ſee my 
Hove in his cap (which, he ſwore, as he was a 
ſold er, he would wear, it alive) I will ſtrike it out 
ſoundlv. 

. Henry. What think . you, captain Fluellen ? 
vn fit this ſoldier Keep tas oath ? 

Fla. Ke is acraven and a villain elſe, an't pleaſe 
your majetty, in my conſcience. 

K. Henry. It may be, his enemy is a gendeman 
of great ſort*, quite from the aniwer ui his de- 
gree | 

Flu, Trough he be as goot a gentleman as the 
tevil is, as Lucifer and Belzebub himfelf, it is ne- 
eztfary, look your grace, that he keep his vow and 
Mis oath : if he be perjur'd, fee you now, his re- 
putation is as Arrant a villain, and a jack- ſauce, as 
ever his plack ſhoe trod upon Got's ground and his 
earth; in my conſcience, la. 

K. Henry. Then keep thy vow, fſirran, when 
thou meet ſt the fellow. 

JI i!!, So I will, my liege, as I live. 

K. Henry. Who ſerveſt thou under? 

Mull. Under Captain Gower, my liege. 

Fla. Gower is a goot captain; and is 
knowledge and literature in the wars. 

K. Henry. Call him hither to me, ſoldier, 

Will. 1 will, my liege. | Exit. 

A. Henry. Here, Fluellen; wear thou this fa- 
vour for me, and ſtick it in thy cap: When Alen- 
com and myſelf were down together, I pluck d this 
«love from his helm: if any man challenge this, he 
is a friend to Alencon, and an enemy to our per- 
{on ; if thou encounter any ſuch, apprehend tum, 
an thou doſt love me. 

Fic. Your grace does me as great honours, as 
cm be deſir d in the hearts of his ſubjects: I would 
ſam ſee the man, that has but two legs, that ihall 
11d himſelf aggrief'd at this glove, that is all; but 
I would tam fee it once; an pleaſe Got of his grace, 
that I miglu ee it. 

K. any. Know'ſt thou Gower ? 

1 He is my dear friend, an pleaſe you. 

K. Horry. Pray thee, go ſeek him, and bring 
tam to Ny reiit, 

His, I will fetch him. Exit. 

Ic. Horry. My lord of Warwick, and my bro- 

ther Clolter,— 
Follow Fluellen cloſely at the heels: 
Tlie glove, which I have given tim for a favour, 
Moy, haply, purchaſe him a box & the eur; 
It \z te loldier's ; I, by bargain, ſhould 
* car it myſelf. Follow, good couſin Warwick: 
Ii taat the ſolder ſtrilce lam, (as, 1 judge | 
Yy his blunt bearing, he will keep lus word) 


goo 


High rank. 
19 2 challen 
plows a ** 
tor ot 


. 


. 


5355 
Some ſudden miſchief may ariſe 0: it 
For I do know Flue!llen valiant, 
And, touch'd with choler, hot as gunpowder, 
And quickly he'll return an injury : 
Follow, and ſee there be no harm between them. 
Go you with me, uncle of Excter. [Excunt, 
SCENE VIII. | 
Before King Hemy's Pavilion. 
Enter Gower and Williams. 
Will. I warrant, it is to Knight you, Captain, 
Enter Fluellen. 

Flu. Got's will and his pleaſure, captain, I pe- 
ſeech you now, come apace to the king: there is 
more goot toward you, peradyenture, than is in 
your knowledge to dream of, 

Wil!. Sir, know you this glove ? | 

Z. Know the glove ? I Know, the glove is 
a glove. 

Hill. I Know this; and thus I challenge it. 

| | Strikes bim. 

Flu. Sblud, an arrant traitor, as ariy's in the 
univerſal *orld, or in France, or in England. 
| Gow, How now, fir ? you villain ! 

l. Do you think I'll be forſworn ? 

Tl Stand away, captain Gower ; I will give 
treaton his payment into plovs 3, I warrant you: 

Will. I am no traitor. 

Flu. That's a lye in thy throat.—I charge you 
in his majetty's name, apprehend him; he's a friend 
of the duke Alencon's. 

Enter Warwick, and Glaſter. 

War. How now, how now what's the matter d 

Flu. My lord of Warwick, here is (praiſed be 
Got for it) a moſt contagious treaton come to light, 
look you, us you ſhall Cefire in a ſummer's day. 
Here is his majeſty. 

Enter King Henyy, and F xeter. 

X. Herry. How now !| what's the matter ? 

Flu. My liege, here is 2 villain and a traitor, 
that, look. your grace, has ſtruck the glove which 
your majelty ig take out of the helmet of Alencon. 

Will. My liege, this is my glove ; here is the 
fellow of it: and he, that I gave it to in change, 
promis'd to wear it in jus cap; 1 proniis'd to 
itrike bim, it he did: I met this man with my 


glove in his cap, and 1 have been a5 good as my 
word. 


* 


Fla. Y6ur majeſty heir now, (ſaving your ma- 
jetty's mantiood) what an arrant, raſcally, peggarly, 
lowſy knave it is: I hope, your ma eſty js pear me 
teſtimonies, aud witnefles, and avouchments, ik 
this is the glove of Alencon, that your inajeſty is 
give mo, in your conſcience now. 

X. Henry. Give me thy + glove, ſoldier; Look, 
here is the fellow of it. 'Twas I, indeed, thou 
promiſod'ſt to ttrike ; aud thou hatt given me nu 
hitter terms. | 

Fl.. An pleaſe your majeſty, let his neck an- 
{wer tor it, if there is any martial law in the 'v:1d, 


2 Meaning, a man of ſach ſtation as is not bound to hazard his perſon 19 anſanr 
ze from ane of the loldier's low degree. 


The quarto reads, T will give t ea fun 13 due prefent.;. 
the ſoldier's glove the king tied not che fellow. 


M m 4 


3 Tue Reviſal reads, very planiibly, * In 1140 
+ It muſt be; give me my glove 3 


Fo Hear ye 
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X. Ilia. How canſt thou make ms ſatisfaction? I Eight thouſand and four hundred ; of the u hich, TY. 
, All offences, my liege, come from the | Five hundred were but yeſterday dubb' knight, , 8 
heut: never came any from mine, that might So that, in theſe ten thouſand they have lott, 5 
offend your majeſty. There are but ſixteen hundred mercenaries 1; g foo 
X Hen y. It was ourſelf thou didſt ahuſe. Ine reſt are—princes, barons, lords, Knights, lou Tn 
Will. Your majeſty came not like yourſclf : And gentlemen of blood and quality. | "1qures, \Wlier 
ydu appear'd to me but as a common man; w- The names of thoſe their nobles that lie dead, His br 
neſs the night, your garments, your lowlinets ; and | Charles De-la-bret 2, high conſtable of France; Before 
what your highnef, ſuffer'd under that ſhape, I be- | Jaques of Chatilion, admiral ot France ; Being 
ſeech y take it for yonron fault, and not mine : The maſter of the crofs-hows, lord Rambures ; Gwing 
for had youu! been as I took Your tor, I made not Great matter of France, the brave Sir Guiiciard Quite | 
offence ; therefore, I beſeech your highuets, par- Dauplun; | | In the 
don ino. l 5 | John duke of Alencon ; Anthony duke of Braban, Aw! 
A. Hun. Here, uncle Exeter, fill this glove with The brother to the duke of Burgundy ; Ine m 
Crowns, And Edward duke ot Bar: of luſty carl, Like te 
And give it to this fellow. — Keep it, fellow ; Grandpre, and Rouſti, Fauconberg and Foix, With t 
And wear it for an honour in thy cap, Beaumont, and M:rle, Vaudemont, and Lettrale, Go fort 
Till I do challenge it. Give him the crowns :— Here was a royal fellowthup ot death !-— Ac, by 
And, captain, you muſt needs be friends with him. Where is the number of our Englith. dend? | folk, Were 1 
Flu. By this day and this light, the fellow has] Exe. Edward the duke of York, the earl of $ut- (As, in 
mettle enough in his pelly : — Hold, there is twelve Sir Richard Ketly, Davy Gam eſquire: wing 
pence for you, ad I pray you to ſerve Got, and] None elle of name ; and, of all other men, How n 
keep you out of prawls, and prabhles, and quar-I But five and twenty. To wel 
rels, and diflenfions, and, I warrant you, it is the A. IIen. O God, thy arm was here Did the 
petter ſor you. * And not to us, but to thy arm alone, (As yet 
Mill. 1 will none of your money. Aſcribe we all.-—V\ hen, without ſtratagem, luvites 
Fla. It is with a goot will; I can tell you, it] But in plain thock and even play of battle, e em 
will ſerve you to mend your ſhoes: Come, where-| Was ever known fo great and little lots, lo orde 
fore ſhould you be ſo paſhful ? your ſhoes is not | On one part and on the other ?—1ake it, God, All the 
1% goot : tis a goot filling, I warrant you, or 1] For it is only thine |! 1H. 
will change it. 27 Exe. Lis wonderful ! There n 
Enter Herald. K. Hen. Come, go we in proceſſion to the village: lie inte 
. Hen. Now, herald; are the de d number'd? And be it death proclaimed through our hoſt, hen br 
Mer. Here is the number ofthe flaughte: 'd French. | To boaſt of this, or take that praiſe from God, After ye 
X. Hen. What prifoners of good fort are taken, | Which is his only. 
uncle? { king ; Hulu. 1s it not lawful, an pleaſe your majetty, te 
Exe. Ches duke of Orleans, nephew tothe jtell how many is Kill'd? Hedgment. 
John duke of Bourbon, and lord Houeiqualt: K. Hen. Yes, captain; but with tis ackww- 
Ot other lords, and barons, Knights, and '"tquires, That God fought for us. 4 (79:0, 
Full fiſteen hundred, beſides common ren. Flu. Yes, my conſcience, he did us great goct. . your lee] 
K. Hen. This note doth tell me bf ten thouſmidj X. Hen. 3 Do we all holy rites ; _ 1 
0. French, | . A ber, Let there be tung Non nobis and Te Deum. eo 
That in the field lie ſlain: of princes, in this num- The dead with charity enclos'd in clay, 4 freud, C, 
And nobles bearing banners, there lid dead We'll then to Calais; and to Englaid then; Y V, lowf) 
One hundred twenty-ſix: added to theſe, Where ne'er from France arriv'd more happy mes. our 
Qt knights, eſquires, and gallant gentlemen, Leu. 5 = — 
a Nor 27 * VSt gre 0.32 ( ess con 
2 acſterday 
. * RET * "yy * 8 ; vas in a 
* Y tions with 
P : A Caj 
ACP . 1 
| 6 | : = cþ.. 
if Euter Chorus. Be here preſented. Now we bear the king [{e*', . 
N lb. ST FT OUCHSAFE, to thoſe , that have not Toward Calais: grant him there; and there being o 
I * read the ftoty, : Heave him away upon your winged thoughts : 
[ That I may prompt them: nd. for ſuch as have, Athwart the ſea : behold, the Engliſh beach | = Aa 
* I humbly pray them to admit the excuſe Bales in tlie flood with men, with wives, and boy 1 vi Ecreme 
W Of time, of numbers, and due courſe of things, | Whoſe ſhouts and claps out-voice the deep-moutis tet h 
Which cannot in their huge and proper life | | (ea, B 4 — 
e, tt 
I See note 2, p.634. 2 De- la- bret here, as in à ſormer paſſage, ſhould be Charles I Afore . ren 
would the meature permit of ſuch a change. 3 The king (lav the Chronicles) cauſed the plalm. 2 C1: COP 
exitu ſracl de Agypio (in which, according to the Vulgate, is included the plalm, Nor nos; e Bi u 
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uch, like a mighty whitfer ! fore the king, 


to prepare his way 1 ſo let ium land; 
S155 SW og 6 * . 

i. ſolemiy, fee him tet on to London. 
{42449 # * 


Ji. 'Tis no matter for tvs ſwelliags, nor his 
turkey-cocks.—Gout lets you, antient Viltul ! you 
ſcurvy, lowly knave, Got ploſs you! 


S {wilt a pace hath thought, that even now 
ou may 1mMagine him upon Black-heatn: 
Where that his lords deſire him, to have borne 
His bruiſed helmet, and his beaded ſword, 


{ore him through the city: he forbids it, 


Beg free from vaumeſs and {eli-glorious pride 
Gwing full trophy, ſignal, anc oitent, 

Quite from himſelf, to God. But now behold, 

I; the quick forge and working-houte of thought, 
Au London doth pour out her citizens! 

{112 mayor, and all his brethren, in bett tort,— 
nee ty the ſenators of antique Rome, 

\With the plebeiuns ſwarming at their heels, — 

Go forth, and fetch their conquering Cæſar in: 
As, by a lower but by loving likelihood *, 


Hi. Ha! art thou Bedlam ? duſt thou thirſt, 
baie Trojan 
To have me fol up Parca's fatal web + ? 


Hence! 1 am quilmith at the tmell of leek. j 

Flu. I peſeech you heartily, ſcurvy, lowiy knave, 
at my deſires, and my requett, and my petitions, 
to eat, look you, this leck; becauſe, look vou, 
vou do not lovg it, nor your atiections, and your 
| appetitesy. and your digeitions, does not agree with 
it, I would deſwe you to eat it. 

Ji. Not for Cadwallader, and all his guats. 

La. There is one goat for you. Will [i Lin. 
you be fo got, ſcald Knave, as eat it ? 

/. Bate Trojan, thou thalt die. 


Were now the general * of our gracious empreſs 
As, in good time, he may) from Ireland coming, 
11r.1gng rebellion broached 3 on jus ſword, 
LJ many would the peaceful city quit, { cauſe, 
Jo wacome bum ? Much more, and much more 
Did they this Harry. 
{As jet the li mentation of the French 
Lavites the King of England's ſtay at home: 
{1:2 emperor's coming in behalt of France, 
10 order peace betv een them) and omit 
the occurrences, whatever chauc'd, 
Hur. s back-return again to France z 
There muſt we bring him; and mytelt have play'd 
[ie interim, by remembring you—'tis palt, 
hen brook. abridgment ; and your eyes advance 
After your thoughts, ſtraight back again to France. 
SCENS.L 
The Engliſh Camp in France. 
Enter Flucileu, and Gower. 

Gov, Nay, that's right; but Why wear you 
your leck to-day ? Saint Day y $ day is pat. 

Ju. There is occaſions and cauſes why and 
Wherefore in all things: I will tell you, as my 
friend, Captain Gower ; the raically, ſcald, peggar- 
U, lowſy, pragging knave, Pittol,—which you 
#« yourlelf, and all the 'orld, Know to be no pet- 
ter than a telloyw, look you now, of no merits— 
| he is come to me, and prings me pread and falt 

yeſterday, look you, and pid me cat my leck: it 


tions with him; but I will be ſo pold as to wear it 
my Cap till 1 ſee him once again, and then I will | 
ti lim a little piece of my deſires. 


Enter Piſiol. 


ma place where I could not preed no conten- 
. * . 


Nov in London place him; 


Fiz. Vou ſay very true, ſcald knave, when Got's 
will is: I will deſire you to hve in the mean time, 
and eat, your victuals; come, there is fauce for 
it. Strikes hin.] You cdt'd me yeiterday, 
mountamn-iquire; but I will make you to-day a 
ſquire of low degree 5, 1 pray you fall to; if 
you cam mack a leck, you can cat a tek. | hum. 

Gow. Enough, Captain; you lave © aftonith'd 
| Flu. I tay, I will make him eat ſome part of 
my leek, or 1 will peat his pate four days :—Pue, 


I pray you; it is goot for your green wound, aud 


your pioody coxcumb. 

Pi/;, Mult 1 bite? 

Flu. Yes, certainly; and out of doubt, and out 
of queſtions too, and ambiguities. 

1%. By this leck, I will moſt horribly revenge; 
I eat, and eat, I ſwear. 

I. Eat, I pray you: will you have ſome more 
{lauce to your 1cek 7 there is not cnough leck to 
{wear by. 
Pi/. Quiet thy cudgel ; thou doſt ſee, J eat. 
Flu. Much goot do you, fcald knave, heartily. 
Nay, pray you, thruw none away ; the ſkin is 
zoot tor your proken coxcomb. When you take 
occafions to fee lecks hercatter, I pray you, mack 
ar chem; that is all. 

PI. Good. 

Fla. Ay, lecks is goot ;>—Hold you, there is a 
groat to heal your pate. 

Pift, Me a groat ! 


Cov. Why, here he comes, ſwelling like a tur- 


key-cock. 
2 
1 
4 
4 vi Ceremony, 
: | : 
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pPted, transfxed. 


1 Likelthozd for fenilituge. 
a 
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e ue of low Degree. 


* The carl of  Eifex in the reign of queen Elizabeth. 
+ The meaning is, dolt thou dehre to have me put thee to death ? 
according to Dr. Johnſon, 7 will bring thee to the ground. 


1.1 be 
no meliica: romance, which was very popular among ou 
, 


Flu. Yes, verily, and in truth, you ſhall take 
it; or I have aucther leck in my pocket, which 
you ſhalt cat. | 

. I rake thy groat, in earneſt of revenge. 
Hu. If I owe you auy tlung, I will pay you in 
cudgels; you ſhail be a wooumonger, and buy no- 
ting of me but cudpels. Got be wi' you, and 
Keep you, and heal your pate. | Ext. 


I . 4 . . . P * ; 1 
Auer is an officer who walks firſt in proceſſions, or before perſons in high Nations, on occaſions 


V. The name is ſtill retained in London, and there is an othcer fo called that walks 
ore their companies on the gth of November, or what is vulgarly called Zord 


Maher -. *. 

3 . E. 
5 That 
Otncr commentators think it alludes to 
r countrymen in ancient times, iu nled, 


That is, you have ſtunned him with the blow. 


Pip. 
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P.. All hell ſhall ſtir for this. | Since then my office hath ſo far prend; 

(row, Go, go; you are a counterfeit cowardly | That, face to face, and royal eye to eve, Ar 
knave., Will you mock at an ancient tradition,— | You have congreeted ; let it not diferace me⸗ Au 
begun upon an honourable reſpect, and woin as a Tf I demand, before this royal view, 8525 
memorable trophy of predeceas d valour,—and | What ruby or what impediment there is, An 
dare not avouch in your deeds any of your words? | Why that the naked, poor, and mangle! peace, A 
I Cave ſeen you gleeking ! and galling at this gen- Dear nurſe of arts, plenties, and joyful births, Go 
tleman twice or thrice. You thought, becauſe he | Should not, in this beſt garden of the world, 4 
could not ſpeak Engliſh in the native garb, he Our fertile France, put up her lovely vitage ? 
cuuld not therefore lundle an Englith cudgel: you ' Alas ! ſhe hath from France too long been ehas' Hy 
find it otherwiſe ; and, henceforth, let a Welſh} And all her Iſbagdry doth he in heaps; Wh 
correction teach you a good Engyliih condition. |Corruptingin its own fert lity. A 
Fare ve well. [ Ex::.) Her vine, the merry chearer of the heart, 

Fiji. Doth fortune play the huſwife ? with Unpruned dies : her hedges even-pleach'd, die 

me now ? Like priſoners wildly over-grown with h ir, Wit 

News have I, that my Nell is dead i' the ſpital Put forth diforder'd twigs : her fallyve lea; * 
Ot malady of France; The darnel, hemlock, and rank funutory; A 
And there my rendezvous is quite cut off. Doth root upon; while that the coulter rus, X. 
Old 1 do wan; and from my weary limbs Tha tſhould deracinate 4 ſuch ſavag ry: Will 
Honour is cudgell'd. Well, bawd will I turn, The even mead, that erſt hrought fweetly forth Sieh 
And ſomething lean to cut-purſe of quick hand. The freckled cowflip, burnet, and green clover, Aud | 
To England will I ſteal, and there IU ſteal: Wanting the ſeythe, all uncorrected, rank, A 
And patches will I get unto thete cudgel ld ſcars, |Conceives by idleneſs ; and nothing tecmis, not ip 
And ſwear I got them in the Gallia wars. | Exit. | But hateful docks, rough thiſtles, keckiics, burr, A. 
SCENT It. Loſing both beauty and utility. _ 

* a And as our vinevards, fallows, meads, and edge, 

The French Court, at Trois in Champaigne. Detective in their natures, grow to wildne\s ; tongue 
Frter at one door, King Henry, Fxetr, Bedford, | Even fo our houſes, and ourſelves, and children, 1 wa 

Var wick, and other Lordi: at another, the Frenc | Have loſt, or do not learn, for want of time, I 

Aung, Queen Iſabel, Princeſs Katharine, the Duke | The ſciences that ſhould become our comury; at IK 

of Burgundy, and other French. But grow, like ſavages, —as ſoldiers will, Ka 

K. Henry. Peace to this meeting, wherefore we | ] \:at nothing do but meditate on DiOndg— | LY 
are met !— To ſwearing, and ſtern looks, diffus'd 5 attire, Lak 
Unto our brother Frauce,—and to our ſiſter, | And every thing that ſeems unnatural. x 3 
Health and fair time of day ;—joy and good writhes Which to reduce into our former favour , K 1 
rely "-tharine :—— | You are atſembled : and my ſpeech intreats ym 
To our moſt fair and princely couſin Katharine 3——|- . y Ty ” mult ic 
And (s a branch and member of this royalty, hat I may Know the 84 * ty 1 1 Kath 
By whom this great atſembly is contriv'd) Should not expel thete con enencies, Frag 
We do ſalute you, duke of Burgundy ;j—— And bleſs us with her former ___ 1 L. 11 
And, princes French, and peers, health to you all ' R. Henry. re duke of Burgundy, you wens | tongues 
Fr. Xing. Right joyous are we to behold your face, 85 the 1 el - ions Lady. 
Met worthy brother England; fairly met :— Whoſe Want 3 * ur 60 ee, of deccit 
So are you, princes Engliſh, every one. edgy 7 -e you =_>_ f 84 G N . 77 
2. Ifa. So happy be the Tue, brother England, 5 = n ; wy f a . * 4 — 53 J woman, 
Of itiis good day, and of this gracious meeting, de tenours Inc pd cu elects ST WE wider().1; 
As we are now glad to behold your eyes ; Y on have, enſchedul d nary m your __ 5 A better E, 
Voor eyes, , which hitherto have borne in them Zur. The King hath heard them; to the ue find me! 
Againſt the French, that met them in their bent, i WK. 8 1 had fol, 
Tae fatal balls of murdering bafilifks : There no antwer made. Wc; \, ys. 
ne venom of ſuch looks, we fauly hope, K. Ii. Well then, the re 3 | | lose you 
Have loſt their quality; and that this day | Winch you betore fo urg q, lics OY me” : RIP 
Shall change all grief, and quarre!s, into love. | Fr. Aing . 1 dur Wen 1 4 55 ne pour 
X. Henry. Tocry Amen to that, thus we appear. | Q er-glanc d the articles: pleatet! _ th 4 bar; 
* la. You Englith princes all, I do falute you. ro appoint ſome ot your council pre — ! W Kath. | 
july My duty to you bath, on equal love, ro! with us once more, with better acc W i... 
Great kings of France and England! That 1 have To re-.urvey them, we will, luddenly,. Nrerts, . 
ae Paſs, or accept, and peremptory anſwer. 4 Wind me: 

With all my wits, my pains, and ſtrong endeavours, | X. Hen y. — we ſhall. —Go, uncle re; 
o bring your nut imperial majeſties eter, ere 
Ag this mſg. 2" ntervew, | And brother Clarence, —and e 1 | 171 N 
Your mightineis on both parts beſt can witneſs. N ar ick, —and Huntington, —g0 With tie 29 my ad 


he - . 
cCorrecti 


1 i. e. ſcoffug, ſnecring. Cel was a game at cards. 2 i. e. the jiit. Hu ſiciſe is here a 5 uckly lea 
1 ; 1.5 r ' 8 c. rel Pa 7 T orce v2 91, 
an Il ſenſe. 3 1. c. to this 647707 3 to this place B 0 * 2 4 To Ger actnate is to Lorce u 
TUG!S. $ 1. e. wild, ITeONidl, CXxLlavagant, ++ » IQUICT af PEaFRNCE. 
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Au take with you free power, to ratify, | 
Augment, or alter, 25 your wiſdoms bett 
Sal ſee advantageable for our dignity, 
Any thing in, or out of, our demands; 
and we'll conſign thereto.— Will you, fair ſiſter, 
Go with the princes, or ſtay here with us ? 
9. Iſa. Our gracious brother, I will go with 
them; 
Haply, a woman's voice may do ſome good, 
When articles, too nicely urg'd, be ſtood on. 
K. Henry. Yet leave our coufin Katharine here 
with us : 
de js our capital demand, compris'd 
Within the fore-rank of our articles. 
9. I/z. She hath good leave. D Excunt, 
Manent King Henry, Katharine, and a Lady. 
K. Henry. Fair Katharine, and moſt fair ! 
Will you vouchſafe to teach a ſoldier terms, 
duch as will enter at a lady's ear, 
And plead his love-ſait to her gentle heart? 

Kath, Your majeſty ſhall mock at me; I can- 
nt ſpeak your England. 

K. H:nry. O fair Katharine, if you will love me 
ſoundly with your French heart, I will be glad to 
hear you confeſs it brokenly with your Englifh 
true, Do you like me, Kate? 

Kath. Pardonnez way, I cannot tell vat is— 
luke me. | 

N. Henry. An angel is like you, Kate; and you 
are like an angel. 

Kath. Que dit-il? que je ſuis ſemblabie d tes 
4 ? 

Lady. Ouy, vrayment, {ſauf woſire grace ainſi 
411-1¼. 

A. Henry. I ſaid ſo, dear Katharine; and 1 
mult not bluſh to affirm it. | 
Kath. O ben Dien les langues des hommes font 
Planes des tromperies. 

K. Henry. What ſays ſhe, fair-one ? that the 
tongues of men are full of deceits ? 

Lady. Uuy ; dat de tongues of de mans is be full 
of deceits : dat is de princeſs. 

K. Henry. The princeſs is the better Engliſh- 
Woman, Pfaith, Kate, my wooing is fit for thy 

$ wderſtanding-: I am glad, thou cant ſpeak no 

better Engliſn: for, if thou couldit, thou wouldtt 
find me tuch a plain king, that thou u ouldit think, 
E | bad told my farm to buy my crown. I know 
do mince it in love, but directly to ſay— 
lie vou: then, if you urge me further than to 


Wer. 's you in faith ? I wear out my ſuit. Give 
eve We ne your anſwer ; i'faith, do; and fo clap hands, 
CO Wi i bargain : How ſay you, lady? 
ly Kath. Sf votre bonneur, me underſtand well. 
heed = 4. fy. Marry, if you would put me to 
| Everics, or to dance for your fake, .Kate, why you | 
uncle ws fare; and Br the other, I have no ſtrength | 
- PP mature, yet a reaſonable meaſure in ſtrength. 
r G, x : I: I could win a lady at leap-irog, or by vaulting 
en ale with my armour on m, back, under 
| 1 te correction of bragging be it ſpoken, 1 mould 
eng Nucl leap into a wife. Or, if 1 might buffet 
e rob 


'T 
* 
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for my love, or bound my horſe for her favours, T 
could lay on like a butcher, and fit like a jack-a- 
napes, never off : But, before God, Kate, I cannot 
look greenly, nor gaſp out my eloquerice, nor I 
have no cunning in proteſtation; only downright 
oaths, which I never uſe *till urg'd, nor never 
break for urging. If thou canſt love a fellow of 
this temper, Kate, whoſe face is not worth ſun- 
burning, that never looks in his glaſs for love of 
any thing he ſees there, let thine eye be thy cook, 
I ſpeak to thee plain ſoldier : If thou can'ſt love 
me for this, take me : if not, to ſay to thee—that 
I ſhall die, tis true ;—but for thy love, by the 
Lord, no; yet I love thee too. And while thou 
liv'ſt, dear Kate, take a fellow of plain and un- 
coined conſtancy ; for he perforce muſt do thee 
right, becauſe he hath not the gift to woo in oth r 
places : for theſe fellows of infinite tongue, that 
can rhime themſelves into ladies“ favours, —they 
do always reaſon themſelves out again. What! a 
ſpeaker is but a prater; a rhyme is hut a ballad. 
A good leg will fall; a ſtraight back will ſtoop ; 
a black beard will turn white ; a curl'd pate will 
grow bald ; a fair face will wither ; a full eye will 
wax hollow : but a good heart, Kate, is the ſan 
and the moon; or, rather, the ſun, aud not the 
moon ; for it ſhines bright, and never changes, 
but keeps his courſe truly. If thou would have 
ſuch a one, take me: And take me, take a foldier ; 
take a ſoldier, toke a king: And what fay'ft thou 
then to my love ? Speak, my fair, and fairly, L 
pray thee. 

Auth. Is it poſſible dat I ſhould love the enemy 
of France ? | 

A. Hen. No; it is not poſſible, that you ſhou'd 
love the enemy of France, Kate: but, in loving 
me, you ſhould love the friend of France; for L 
love France fo well, that I will not part with a 
village of it; I will have it all mine: and, Kate, 
when France is mine, and I am yours, then yours 
is France, and you are mine. 

Kath, I cannot tell vat is dat. 

A. Hen. No, Kate? 1 will tell thee in French; 
which, I am ſure, will hang upon my tongue like 
a new-marned wife about her. huſband's neck, 
hardly to be ſhook off. . jay la poſſeſſion de 
France, & quand vius ava la pf. ion de mit, (let 
me ſee, what then? Saint Dems be my ſpeed!) 
donc woſtre eſt France, & vous efte; micrns. It is 
as eaſy for me, Kate, to conquer the Kingdom, as 
to ſpeak ſo much more French: I thalt never 
move thee in French, unlet< it be to laugh at me. 

Kath. Sf votre honneur, le Francis que vous 
parlez, eft meilleur que i Ang lui lequel je parle. 


— 
— 


A. Hen. No, faith, is't not, Kate; but thy 
tpeaking of my tongue, and I thine, moſt truly 


und me : for the one, I have neither words nor | falſely, muſt needs be granted to be much at one. 


But, Kate, doſt thou underitand thus much En- 
glith? Canſt thou love me ? 

Rath, I cannot tell. 

A. Hen. Can any of your ne zhbours tell, 
Kate? I'll aſk them. Come, I know, thou lovers 
me: and at night when you come mto you i cluſet, 


11, e. real and true contancy, unr(intg and unddorned. 


you'll 
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you'll queſtion this gentlewoman about me; and 1 
know, Kate, you will, to her, diiprate thoſe 
parts in me, that you love with your heart : but, 
good Kate, mock me mercifuily ; the rather, gentle 
princeſs, becauſe I love thee cruelly. It ever thou 
be'ſt mine, Kate, (as I have ſaving faith within 
me, tells me—thou ſhalt) I get thee with ſcam- 
bling *, and thou mutt therefore needs prove a good 
ſoldier-breeder: ſhall not thou and I, between 
ſaint Denis and ſaint George, compound a boy, 
half French, halt Englith, that ſhall go to Con- 
ſtantinvple *, and take the Turk by the beard 2 
ſhall we not? What ſay'ſt thou, my fair flowers 
de-luce * 

Kath. I do not know dat. 

K. Hen. No; 'tis hereafter to Know, but now 
to promiſe : do but now promiſe, Kate, you will 
endeavour for your French part of ſuch a boy; and, 
for my Englith moiety, take the word of a king 
and a batchelor. How anſwer you, 1a plus belle 
Katharine du monde, mon tres chere & divine deejſe / 

Kath. Your maye/!s ave faufſe French enough to 
deceive de moſt ſage damoiſcile dat is en France. 

K. Hen. Now, fie upon my falſe French! By 
mine honour, in true Engliſh, I love thee, Kate: 
by which honour 1 dare not ſwear, thou loveſt 
me; yet my blood begins to flatter me that thou 
doſt, noutwithitauding the poor and untempering 3 
effect of my viſage. Now beſhrew my father's 
ambition | he was thinking of civil wars when he 
got me; therefore was I created with a ſtubborn 
outſide, with an atpect of iron, that, when I come 
to woo ladies, I fright them. But, in faith, Kate, 
the elder I wax, the better I ſhall appear: my 
comfort is, that old age, that ill layer-up of beau- 
ty, can do no more ſpoil upon my face; thou haſt 
mie, if thou haſt me, at the worſt ; and thou thalt 
wear me, if thou wear me, better and better ; 
and therefore tell me, molt fair Katharine, will 
you have me? Put oft your maiden bluſhes; avouch 
the thoughts of your heart with the looks of an 
empreſs; take me by the hand, and ſay Harry 
of England, I am thine : which word thou ſhalt 
no ſooner bleſs mine ear withal, but I will tell 
thee aloud—England is thine, Ireland is thine, 
France is thine, and Henry Plantagenet is thine ; 
who, though I ipeak it before his face, if he be 
not fellow with the beſt king, thou ſhalt tind the 
beſt king of good-fellows. Come, your anfwer 
in broken muſic ; for thy voice is muſic, and thy 

Engliſh broken: therefore, queen of all, Katha- 
rine, break thy mind to me in broken Eugluh, 
Wilt thou have me ? 
Kath. Pat is, as it ſhall pleaſe de roy won pere. 
K. Hen, Nay, it will pleat him well, Kate; it 
ſhall pleaſe lim, Kate, 
Kath. Den it thall alſo content me. 
A. Heu. Upon chat I kits your hand, and I call 


you my queen. 


PL A/T S. 


foy, je ne veux point que vous abbaiſſe v Are gras 
deur, en baiſant la main d'une voſire indign , 
* wh moy, je vous ſupplicy mon tres Pi 6 ſeigne; 
K. Hen. Then I will kiss vour lips, K ate, . 
Kath. Lc: dames, & damaiſelle; Pour ere b. } 

devant leur nopccs, TEX 7 P45 le colitume d. Fran. | 
A. Hen, r my interpreter, i N 
Lady. Dat is not be de faſhion pour de ladies 4 
France, I cannot tell what is, 6a:/; Ye, en Englith, 

K. Hen. To kiſs. 

Lady. Your majeſty -ntendre bettre que vv, 
A. Hen. It is not a fahion for oy minds in 
France to Kiſs before they are married, woull ſhe 
| ſay ? 
Lady. Oy, vrayment. 
K. Hen. O, Kate, nice cuſtoms curt ſy to g. 
kings. Dear Kate, you and 1 cannot be conta 
within the weak liſt of a country's faſhion ; we 
are the makers of manners, Kate ; and the * 
that follows our places, ſtops the mouth of 
find-faults; as I will do yours, for uphold! 
nice faſhion of your country, in denying me aki 
therefore, patiently, and yielding—/ K. ung b. 
You have witchcraft in your lips, Kate: there i is 
more eloquence in a ſugar touch of them, than {n 
the tongues of the French council; and they ſhoyld 
ſooner perſuade Harry of England, than a gene: 
petition of monarchs. Here comes your father. 
Entey the. French Aing and Queen, with French and 
Engliſh Lords. 

Burg. God ſave your majeſty ! 
teach you our princeſs Englith ? 

K. Hen. I would have her learn, my fir coufn, 
how perfectly 1 love her; and that is good Engl.l, 

Burg. Is the not apt? 

K. Hen. Our tongue is rough, coz:; and my 
condition + is not ſmooth; ſo that, having ned r 
the voice nor the heart of flattery about me, Ic. 
not ſo conjure up the ſpirit of love in her, tat: 
will appear in his true likeneſs. 

Burg. Pardon the frankneſs of my mirth, | 
anſwer you for that. If you would conjure 
her, you maſt make a circle: if conjure vp 
in her in his true likeneſs, he muſt appear 19%, 
and blind: can you blame her then, being a nic 
yet roly'd over with the virgin crimiſon of mulls, 
if ſhe deny the appearance of a naked blinde 
her naked ſeeing ſelf? It were, my lord, 
condition tor a maid to conſigu to. 

R. lien. Yet they do wink, and yield; 
is blind, and enforces. 

Burg. They are then excus'd, my luis, * 
they lee not what they do. 

A. Hen. Then, good my lord, teach your cos 
to content to winking. 
| Burg. I will wink om her to content, my lotes 
if you will teach her to know my meaning: 
maids, well ſunamer'd and warm kept, are like fer 
at Bartholomew-tide, blind, though che, 7 


my royal cou!.n, 


Kath. 1 >, mon ſcigncur, laiſſea, laiſſes : ma 


1 1, e. ſerambling. 


3 Meanins, notwithſtanding dn 
4 1. e. ny tenipe . 


2 Shak{peare has here bd an anachroniſm. The Turks were 
poſſeſled of Conſtantinople betore the yeer 1453, when Henry V. had been dead thutyrond years 
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which before would not abide looking on. 
. Hen. This moral * ties me over to time, 


a hot ſummer; and fo 1 ſhall catch the fly, your 
-o16n, in the latter end, and ſhe mutt be blind too. 


Burg. As love is, my lord, before it loves. 


X. Hen, It is ſo: and you may, ſome of you,] All. Amen. 
thank love for my blindneſs ; who cannot ſee 
nay a fair French city, for one fair French maid 


that ſtands in my Way. 


ELN n V. $41 


With envy of each other's happinefs, 

Ke May ceaſe their hatred ; anc. this dear conjunction 
Plant neighbourhood and chriftian-like accord 

In their tweet boſoms, that never war advance 
His bleeding ſword "twixt England and fur France. 
| witneſs all, 
K. Hon, Now welcome, Kate :—and bear me 
That here 1 Kiſs her as my ſovereign queen. 


[ Flouri/y. 
Fr. King. Yes, my lord, you fee them per- 


fpetively, the cities turn'd into a maid ; for they 
are all girdled within maiden walls, that war hath 


xr enter'd. 
X. Hen. Shall Kate be my wife ? 
Fr. King. So pleaſe you. 


XK. Hen. Jam content; ſo the maiden cities you 
ti! of, may wait on her: ſo the maid, that ſtood 
in the way for my wiſh, ſhall ſhew me the way 


ty my will. 


Fr. King. We have conſented to all' terms of 


rcalon. 
A. Hen. Is't ſo, my lords of England? 
e. The king hath granted every article: 
Hs daughter, firſt ; and then in ſequel all, 
According to their firm propoſed natures. 


Exe. Only, he hath not yet ſubſcribed this :— 
Where your majeſty demands, — That the king of 
France, having any occaſion to write for matter of 
grant, ſhall name your highneſs in this form, arts! 
with this addition in French :—MNotre tres cher 
Henry roy d. Angleterre, heretier de France: and 
thus in Latin, ——Preclariſſimus filius noſter Henricus, 


2 finglicty & heres France. 


tr. King. Yet this I have not, brother, ſo deny'd, 


vt your requeſt ſhall make me let it pals. 
A. Hen. 1 pray you then, in love and dear 
hance, 
Let that one article rank with the reſt : 
And, thereupon, give me your daughter. 


i. Aing. Take her, fair ſon; and from her 


blood raiſe up 


. Iſa. God, the beſt maker of all marriages, 
Combine your hearts in one, your realms in one! 
As man and wife, being two, are one in love, 

So be there *'twixt your Kingdoms ſuch a ſpouſal, 
That never may ill office, or fell jealouſy, 

nich troubles oft the bed of bleiled marriage, 
Thruſt in between the paction of theſe kingdoms, 
To make divorce of their mcorporate league; 
That Engliſh may as French, French Englichmen, 
Receive each other !—God {peak this Amen ! 

All, Amen | 

R. Hen. Prepare we for our marriage :—ol 

which day, 
My lord of Burgundy, we'll take your oath 
And all the peers', for ſurety of our leagues. — 
Then ſhall I {wear to Kate, — and you to me ;— 
And may our oaths well kept and proſp'rous be! 
[ Excunt. 
Enter Chorus. 
Thus far, with rough, and all unable pen, 

Our bending * author bath purſu'd the ſtory ; 
In little room contining mighty men, 

Mangling by ſtarts 3 the full courſe of their glory. 
Small time, but, in that ſmall, moſt greatly liv'd 

This ftar of England: fortune made his ſword ; 
By which the world's beſt garden he atchiev'd, 
al-] And of it lett his fon imperial lord. 

Henry the ſixth, in infant bands crown'd king 

Of France and England, did this King ſucceed; 
Whote ſtate ſo many had the managing, 

That they loft France, and made his England 


1 leed : | Laake. 
eto me: that the contending Kingdoms [pale 


France and England, whoſe very thures look | 


Which oft our ſtage hath ſhewn; and, for their 
In your fair mind: let this acceptance take. 


That is, the application of this fable, the moral being the application of a fable. 2 i. e. humble. 


Meaning, by touching only on ſelect parts. 
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Kio Hrxay the Sixth), | BASSET, of the Red Ryſe, or Lantafter Fatts5n, 
Duke rf GLOSTERy Unite to the Amy, and: Prone | : 

terer. | CHARLES, Dauphin, and aft; ward, Kino of 
Das of Enro nb, Uncle 13 th. King, and Wc "14 | France. 1 


of Frances a f 4 „ R I GG 71 LY Duke of Au 7 and Titular Nis oy 
Cardinal BEAUFORT, Biſhop of Jingrefter, aud 
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Great Untile to the Ring. Date of Boh Ux Dx. 
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41. 
Dike of Au Cox. 

I. % FOuLr ANS. 

(ron , 7 PAKIS. 

. [ive (urns of OK LAN. | Bav bs F. 
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Duke of EXETER. 
Duke of SOMERSET. 
Lari of WARWICK. 
Kart of SALISBURY, 
Farl of SUFFOL ts. 
Jord TalBoT. 


„ 


je PB). ls Fatnir th Joan is Pucellc. 


147 TALBOT), bts ſon. {MARGAKET, druphtcr ts Reiviery, and afi wen; 
, > y : . np 7 5 1 ; 1 +4 * of 
R1iCHARD PLANTAGENET af:ci ward; Duke © tn to Aline Hey. 

* 7 % : } 


York. 
MorTIMER, Eorl of March, 1 
L Tous FASTOLFE, Woopvilly, Lieute- Are; a Maid pretending 10 be n pid fru 
nant of the Tower, Lid % of London. Heavy and jritiig ub for the (bump) 7 
Si- Tuomas GAKCRAYE. i WII LIAII Franc: 
GLANSDALE. Sir Wil LHA IL. ue v. | 
Vikxox, of the ite N, or ert Faction, { 


1 1 2 7 ' K* 
Counte!s of AUVERGNE. 


R 1 : vy 
bi GAN LA 1 CCEL1F y £20077 wly called, Tar 
a * — 


| 


Fiings, attending her, 


Leids, Catuins, Soldiers, Meſſengers, aud feat Attendants bath on the EnaliÞ and Freach, 


The Sg 2 Z N E 15 175 in Eu lLird, and part'y 1 Juan. A, 


22 I 
. a 
W Branuvifh your cryſtal treſſes in the fy x 
- 3 n , 67-7 i . * 1 i» ” * 90 N 18 1e. . As v* 
IWefeminſic- Abbey. And with them 1courge the bad revolting lars, 
Dead March Euter 61 af King Wenry the | hat have coulented onto Henry's deatis | 
1 "CD. be © Una. 7 4 EN; GE 4, SEE A 7 
ws « ; 5 4 "1 * ith 7 1 , ! 
Fifth, attended on by the Duke of Bedford; Re- Henry the wt „too famous to hive long 
rent of France'z the Dok” of GLA Proofs; Englnd neer lott a king of to much worth. 
2 2 7 K of 140 cry 14 ? WECC & £07 7 ( TY E 1. 4 * * 4 k. . * * 
the Duke of Extter, and the Fal of MMaruict; %. England ne er nad a Kings until his time. 
the Biſhop of Wincbeſtur and the Duke of 505 Virtue he had, deſerving to command: 
U 2 5 0 « 


' 
1 
i 


nr ci, &c {His brandifh'd word did bind men with his heams; 
Aging His arms ſpread wider than a dragon's wings; 
Bed. UNG be the heavens with black, His iparkling eyes, replete with wrathful tire, 


yield day to night More dazzicd and drove back his enemies, 
Comets, importing change of tiraes and ſtatcs, Than mid-day ſun, tierce bent againſt their faces, 


. Mr. Theobald obſerves, that © the hiftorical tranſactions contained in this plav,. take in the 
compals of above thirty years. I mult obſerve, however, that our: author, in the three parts of 
Henry VI. has not been very preciſe to the date and dilpoltition of his facts; but ſhutiied them, backs 
wards and forwards, out of time. For inſtance; the lord Talbot is kill'd at the eng of the fourth 
«Ct of this play, who in rezlity did not fall till the 13th of July 1453; and The Second Part of Henry Vl. 
opens with the marriage of the King, which was ſolemnized eigit years before Talbot's death, ia the 
r 1445. Again, in the ſecond part, dame Eleanor Cobham is introduced to infult quien Mais 
þaret; though her penance and baniſnment for ſorcery happened three years before that pi ncefs come 
der to England. I could point out many other tranſgreſſions againlt hiſtory, as far as the order of 
3 concerned. Indeed, though there are ſeveral maſter- ſtrokes in theſi three plays, 0 hich incon— 
ably betray the workmanſhip of Shakſpeare; yet I am almoſt doubtful, whether they were cu 
rely ot his writing. And unlcſs they were wiote by him very early, I ſhould rather 11 aginec them 
» ave been brought to him as a director of the ſtage ; and ſo have received ſome Hnifiting beauties 
* Ms hand. An accurate obſerver will caſily fee, the diction of them is more obſolcte, and the mun— 

*13 More mean and preſaical, than in the gencrality ot his genuine compoittiguls,” 
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544 S HAK STE ARE“ PLAY 


What ſhould I fa: * hs deeds exceed all tpeech : Among the ſoldiers this is muttered —— 
He ne'er lift up ts hand, but conquered, That here you muantan ſeveral lions ; ba | 
Exe. We monri in black; Why moura we ti t And, whilit a held ſhould be difpatch'd and fourht, p 
in blog ? You are diſputing of your generals. F 
Henry is dead, and never ſhyl revive : | One would have lin ring wars, with little co : ; 
Upon a wooden coffin we attend; Another would * (vx ft, but wanteth wins 7 
And deatiis Gun nwurable vitory A tturd man thin * 8 expence a . | f 
Me with our ſtately preſence glonty, | zy guileful fair words peace may be obtains. * 
Like captives bound to a triumprun car. | Awake, awake, Env th noviity ! c 
Whiat ? ſhall we curie the planets of nuſhap, Let not oth dir your honours; new-hennt : Ti 
That plotted _ our glory verthron # 0 roppꝰd are the if wer- Ae-luces in your 2rms ; E. 
Or ſhall we think the fois ive ifted French OF 1 England's coat one half is cat away. A 
| Conjurers and 1orcerer: , that, afraid of lum, | Je. Were our ceurs Waning to this funcra). Tt 
| By magic verſes have contesed his end :  Phete tidings wonld call forth their flowing tids w 
| Win. He was wking, blett of the King of Kings. | Bed. Me they concern; regent I amof France :— Dr 
| Umo the French tle UJreadful prdgment-day Give me my flecled co: t, Pl fight for Fran: 
A 5 dreadful will not be, as was his ſight. Away with theſe diſgraceful wailing robes | po 
| he battles of the Lord of Hofts he fourht : Voeunds 1 will lent the F rench, u{tead of ever, V. 
| The church's pravers made him {© profperons. To weep their inte: IN 2 mii rie. | Us 
Glo. The church! where 1+ it? Had not church- Enter to them another Ae eng ev. i 
en r - . Lords, view thee letters „ full of bad An, 
| His thread of life had not ſo ſoom decav'd : müchance. a Moi 
| None do you like but an «et!eminate.pr ince, { France 15 revoited from the Engliſh quite I 
| W hom, like a ichool-boy, you may over-uve. | © xcept ſome petty towns of ne) import : Il 
Win. Gloiter, whatc er we like, thou art pro- The Dauphin Charles is crowned king in Rheins; His 
tector; The baftard of Orleans with him is join'd; Foul 
And lookeſt to command the prince, and realm. 3 duke of Anjon, doth take his part; F.re 
| Thy wife is proud; ſhe holdeth thee m awe, {The duke of Alencon flieth to his fide. 2 Bont 
| More than God, or religious church- men, may. 15 xe. The Dauphin crowned king! all tiv t6 Tok 
| h. Naine not religion, for thou lov'ſt the fleſh ;* O, whither ſn; al we fly from this reproach 2? um! Ten 
And ne'er throughout the year to clhurchthuu $0 ©, (/ 5. W. eavillnot y, but to o renemies throats — Wit 
| Except it be to pray againſt thy focs. | Bedford, it thou be flack, Ui fight it out. 3 
| Bed. Ceaſe, ceaſe theſe jars, and reſt your minds Bed. Gloſter, wb doubt'tt thou of mi fer- The 1 
in peace wordneſs 3 Tize 
| e's to the altor :—Heralds, wait on us {— An army have I muſter'd in my thoughts, And | 
| | mm ad of gold, weil ONT up our arms; \Y herewith already France is 0YCEr-ruil. vince 
| Since arms avail not, now that Henry's . ad.— Enter a third M Cuger. Ex, 
| Palteriey, aw ait for wreiched cas; 3 Mel. My 49 acious lord: 0 add to Ou [1s 
| When at their mothers! mat{t eves rubes ſhall tuck ; ments, Lahner 
| Our ille be made a nouriſh “ of alt tears, Wherewiti you now bedew king Henry“ hcarit,- Ur b 
| And none but women leſt to wail the dead. I muſt inform you of a diſmal! fight, B. 
| Henry the fifth ! thy ghoſt 1 invocate; Berwixt the ſtout lord Talbot and the French. Io go 
ch otper this reaim, Keep it from civil broils! in. What ! wherein Talbot overcame ? t . 
.mhbat with advert” Planet in the heavens ! 3 Mc. O, no; wherein lord Talbot was d: 10 vie 
: far more glorious ita thy joul will make, thrown : And th 
| Tian Julius Cxiar, or 68 | The circumſtance I'll tell you more at 8 Exc. 
| ; Enter a Menger. | The tenth of Auguft laſt, this dreadful lor rd, Being « 
| V.. My honourable lords, health to you all ! | Retiring from the ege of Orleans, Aud fo 
| Sod ridings bring 1 to you out of France, Having full ſcarce 3 ſix thouſand in his troop, Wir, 
| Of lofs, of flaughter, aud difcomſiture: By three and twenty thoutand of the French am le 
| Guienne, Champaiane, Rheims, Orleans, Was round encompalled and ſet upon : bur long 
| Faris, Guvſors, Poifhers,. ure all quite loft, No leifure had he to enrank his men; Ihe kin 
| Bed. Wbt foy' thou, man, before dead Hen- He wanted pikes to ſet before his arc! Aud fit 
| ry's corte? Inſtead whereof, ſharp ſtakes, pluck d out ot ' 
| Speak ſoftly ; or the loſs of thoſe great towns They pitched in the ground confuſedlu, F 
| Will make him burſt his lead, od rife from death. To keep the horſemen off from bra. 118 in. der C] 
| (%. Is Paris loft ? is Roan yielded up * More than three hours the fight ne 5 
| If Henry were recell'd to lite again, { ghoſt. | Where valiant Talbot, above human tl thought, "ar, 
Theſe news would cauſe him once mor? yield the | Enacted wonders with his ſword and lance.” 
Exe. How were they lot? what treachery was | Hundreds he ſent to hell, and none durſt ſtats. . lie 
| us d? [ MUNey. | Here, there, and every where, enrag's le Charken, 
| Meſſ. No treachery ; but want of nien and a The French exclaim'd, The devil was n 47 by the ol 
Stein on 


it the m 
piece 
eh ne. 


r Nen here ſignißes a nurſe, 2 1. c. their miſeries, which have had only a ſhort inte 
ſroin Her thee Fitth's death to my coming emon; git them. 3 i. e. ſcarec ly. 


FIRST PART OF 


All the whole army ſtood agaz'd on him : 

His ſoldiers, ſpying his undaunted fpirit, 

A Talbot! a Talbot! cried out amain, 

And ruſh'd into the bowels of the battle, 

Here had the conqueſt fully been ſeal d up, 

It Sir john Faltolfe had not play d the coward: 
He being in the vaward * (plac'd behind, 

With purpoſe to reheve and follow them) 
Cowardly fled, not having ſtruck one ſtroke. 
Hence te the genera! wreck and maſſacre; 
ucloſed were they with their enemies: 

A baſe Walloon, to win the Dauphin's grace, 
Thrult Talbot with a ſpear into the back; 
Whoin all France, with her chiet aflembled ſtrength, 
Darlt not preſume to look once in the face, 

Pd, Is Talbot lain? then I will lay myſelf, 
par living idly here, in pomp and caic, 
Whiltt ſuch a worthy leader, wanting aid, 
Unto his daitard foe-men is betray' d. 

z M. O no, he lives; but is took priſoner, 
And lord Scales with him, and lord Hangertord : 
Moſt of the reſt flanghter'd, or took, likewiſe. 

Ned. His ranſom there is none but I ſhall pay: 
i hale the Dauphin headlong from ins throne, 
His crown ſhall be the ranſom of my friend; 

Four of their lords I'll change tor one of ours.— 
F.rewel, my maſters ; to my taik will I; 

Konfires in France forthwith 1 am to make, 

To keep our great Saint George's feait witi)al ; 

Ten thouſand ſoldiers with me I will take, 

Wiwe bloody deeds ſhall make all Europe quake. 

M. So vou had need; for Orleans is befteg'd ; 
Tie Enghth army is grown weak and faint : 

Ine earl of Saliſbury craveth ſupply ; 
And hardly Keeps his men from mutiny, 
vince they, 10 few, watch ſuch a multitude, 
Exe, Remember, lords, your oaths to Henry 
{worn ; 
aner to quell the Dauphin utterly, 
Ur bring hun in obedience to your yoke. 

.d. 1 do remember it ; and here take leave, 

Io go about my preparation. [ Exit. 

Cu. Fl to the Tower with all the haſte 1 can, 
Io view the artillery and munition; 

And then I will proclaim young Henry king. Exit. 
_ Exe, To Eltham will I, where the young king is, 
Bug ordain'd his ſpecial governor 3 
Aud for his ſafety there 1'11 belt deviſe. Exit. 
: Win, Exch hath his place and function to attend 
am left out; for me nothing remains. 
But long 1 will not be Jack-out-ot-ottice ; 
i us King from Eltham I intend to ſend, 
Aud fit at chiefelt ſtern of public weal. 
SCENE. II. 
Before Orleans ix France. 
ey Alencon, and Rei me ry mare Ling with, 
| a Drum and Soladliers. 
Char, Mars his true moving, even as in the 
heavens, ; 


| Exit. 


E. ter Cha rl 


| 
ne. the back part of the tan or front. 2 


"rlemazne's twelve peers; and their exploits are render'd fo ridicvlovfly and cquaily extravs 
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So in the earth, to this day is not known : 
Late, did he thine upon the Eaglith fide ; 
Now we are victors, upon us he 1miles. 
What towns of any moment, but we have? 
At pleaſure here we lic, near Orleans; 
Otherwhules, the famiſh'd Engliſh, like pale ghoſts, 
Faintly betiege us one hour in a month. 
Alen. They want their porridge, and their fat 
bull-beeves : 
Either they muſt be dieted, like mules, 
Aud have their provender ty'd to their mouths, 
Or piteous they will look, like drowned mice. 
Rig. Let's raiſe the ſiege; Why livewe ly tiers? 
Talbot is taken, whom we wont to fear: 
Remaineth none, but mad-brain'd Saliſbury; 
And he may well in fretting ſpend his gall, 
Nor men, nor money, hath is to make war. 
CHa. Sound, found alarum ; we will ruſh on 
tlwin. 
Now for the honour of tic fortora French:. 
Him I torgive my death, that Killeth me, Sy” 
When he ſecs me go back one foot, or fly. [N. 
| Here alarunty they ate beaten back by the ni, 
with great lojs. 
Re-enter Chart*s, Alencon, and Reignicy, 
Char, Whoever tar the like? what men have 
I ? | fled, 
Doge! cowards ! daſtaris I would nc'er have 
But that they lett me midit my enemies. 
Rig. Saliibury is a detperate homicide z 
He fighteth as one weary of his life. 
The other lords, ke lions wanting food, 
Do ruth upon us as their hungry prey. 
Alen. Froiſard, a countryman of ours, records, 
England all Olwers and Rowland 2 bred, 
During the time Edward the tlurd did reign, 
More ti uly now may this be verified; 
For none but Sampſons, and Goliaties, 
It ſendeth forth to ſxirmith. One to ten ! 
Lean raw-bon'd raſcals who would c'er {uppofe 
They had ſuch courage and audacity? 
Char. Let's leave this town ; tor they are Har- 
brain'd faves, 
And hunger wul enforce them to be more enger 
Of old I know them; . ratuer with their tecth 
The walls they'll tear down, than fortake the ſiege. 
Reig. I think, by ſome odd gummals 5 or de e, 
Their arms are ſet, like clock;, {till to {trike on ; 
Eliſe they could ne'cr hold out 10, as they do. 
By my conſent, we'll een let them alone. 
Hlen, Be it 10. 
Enter the Baſtard of Orleans. 
Haft. Where's the prince Dauphin ? I have 
news tor hum. 
Dau. Baſtard of Orleans, thrice welcome to us. 
Bafj!. Methinks, your looks are fad, your char“ 
appall d; 
Hath the late o erthrow' wrougtit this offence ? 
Ee not diimay d, fur ſuccour is at band : 


Theſe were two of the moſt Famous in the liſt of 


hs 
{ ant 


vt 1 1 . 1 a 0 ” 
tine old romancers, that from thence arole that ſaying among !t our plain and ſenſthle ancchors, ol 


wits a 
8 's ene a Rowland for his Oliver, to ſigniſy the 
u tne modern acce 
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3e. It is now vulgarly called a gu. 


ptation of the proverb, to gave a perſon as gi od a one as he brivgs. 
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A lily maid Rther with me I bring, 1 
Much, hy 2 vißion ſept to her from heaven, 
Ore. nc is to rate this tedious ſiege, 
And drive the Engliſh forth the b»wnds of France. 
The {pyrit of deri prophecy ſhe hath, 

Exceeding the nine {ihyls © of old Rome; 1 

What's paſt, and what's tu come, ſhe can defcry. | 

Speak, a I call her in? Believe my words, 

For they are certain and unfaliible. 

Dax. Gn, call her in: But firit, to try her (kill, 
Reignier, ftand thou as Daupihyn in my plare : 
Quettion her proudly, let thy looks be ftern ; — 
By this means ſmall we found what {kill ſhe hath. 

Enter Jaan In Nucl. 

Reit. Far majily it thou wilt do theſe wontFroms | 

feats? (me ? 

Pace. Neignier, is't thou that Thinkeſt to beguile 
Where isthe Dauphin? come, come from behind; 
I know thee well, though never ſeen before. 

Re m amaz'd, there's nithion hid from me: 

In private will T talk with thee apart ;— 

Stund back, you lors, and give us leave awhile. | 
Keio. She takes upon her bravely at firſt daſh. 
Pucci. Dauphin, 1 am by birth a ſheplierd's 

Outer, 

My wit imtrain'd in any kind of art. | 

Heaven, and our Lay gracious, hath it pleas'd 

To ſhine en my ctautemptible eitate : 

Lo, whilft 1 waite!) on my tender lambs, 

And wu fan's parching heat difplay'd my cheeks, 

God's mother deigned to appear to me; 

And, in a iſion full of majeſty, | 

Wurd me to leave my baſe vocations 

And free my country from calamity # 

Her aid ſhe promis'd, and affur'd ſucceſs: 

In corplear glory ſhe reveal'd herfeit ; 

Ati, whereas I was black and twart hefore, 

Vi ith wofe gear rays winch the intus'd on me, 

1h:« beauty am 1 bleſt with, which you tee. 

Aſk me what quettion thou cantt poilible, 

And 1 will anfiver unpremeditated : 

My courage try by combat, if thou dar'ſt, 

Amt thou ſhalt find thai I exceed my ſex. 


SHAKSPE ARE 5 


PLAYS. 


Dau. Then come o' God's name, I fear to we 
man. 
Pucel. And, while I live, I'll nzver fy no Mair 
[ ITere they 21 t, and Joan {za Pu Ile = ere um 8 
Das. Stay, it thy hands ; thor art an Amazuu, 
And fighteſt with the ſword of Debora. 
Paci. Chrut's mother helps ne, clic I were tos 
Weak. help me: 
Das. Whor'er helps thee, tis thou tir mutt 
Impatiently I burn with thy deſire; 
My heart and hands thou haft at once ſubdu'd. 
Eacellent Puceile, if thy name be fo, 
Let m thy ſervant, and not ſovereign, be; 
Lis the French Dauphin ſueth to thee thus, 
Pace. I malt not yield to any rites of love, 
For my profeilion's ſacred from above: 
Wen L have chaſed all thy foes frum hence, 
Then will 1 think upon a recompence. 
Dau- Mean time, look gracious onthy proftcot- 
thrall. 
Reig. My lord, methinks, 1s very long in talk, 
Alea. Doubtleſs, he irives this woman ts Leo 
{mock ; 
Elſe ne er could he ſ6 long protract bis ſpeech, 
Reig. Shall we duturb him, fince he kee te 
mean 2? 
Aen. He may mean more than we poor men dy 
Know : {rom 
Theſe women are ſhrewd tempters with 14 
Reig. My lord, where are you? whit ori: 
you on ? 
Shall we give over Orleans, or no ? 
Pace. Why, no, 1 ſay, diftruttful recreant; ' 
Fight tit the lait gaip ; I will be your guard. 
Dax. What ſhe ſays, I'll cuntirm ; we ll figts 
it out. 
Puccl. Aftign'd I am to be the Englth ſens 
| This might the ſiege aſſuredly III raitt : 
L2pect Saut Martin's ſummer s, halcy «11 dess, 
Since I have enter'd thus mito. theſe M. us. 
Glory is like a circle in the water, 
Which ncver ceaeth to enlarge itſelt, 
Tul, by broad ſpreading, it diſperſe to nougit, 


Reſolve on this: Thou ſhick be fortunate, 
If thou receive me for thy warlke mate. 
Dau. Thou ht aitonith'd me with thy high 
terms: 
Only tha proof LA of thy valour make,. 
In Gngle corabat thou malt buckle with: me; 
And, if thou vanquiſheſt, thy words are true; 
. Otherwiſe, Irenounce all confidence. 
Faci!, I amprepar'd : here is my Keen-cdg'd 
ſword, 
Beck's with fine lower-de-luces on each tide; 


Tie which, at Touraune in Samt Katharine's churcl-, 


yard, 
Out of a dcal of old iron I choſe forth. 


\With Henry's death the Engl.th circle cds; 
{ Diſperſed are the glories it included. 
| Now am Llike that proud intulting ſhip, 
Which Cgſar and his fortune bare at once. 
| Das. Was Mahomet inſpired with a do 
Thou with an eagle art inſpired then. 
Helen, the mother of great Conltantine, 
Nor yet Saint Philip's daughters 5, were like thee. 
37ight far of Venus, fall'n down on the eatr, 
How may 1 reverently worſhip thee enoug!t * 
An. Leave off delays, and let us raiſe the 127? 
Rig. Woman, do what thou cantt to faves 
* honours ; | 
| Drive them from Orleans, and be immorta.;2 e. 


24d 


| 


1 There were no nine job ls of Rome; but our author conſounds things, and miſtabes 0125 5 


he nine books of Sibvlluc oractes, brought to one of the Tarquins. 88 
„tune, like fair weather at Martlemas, aſtei vim a 
= . . 1 P Y 6 „lier G We. 
which he uſed to ſeed with wheat out of his car; Wh 


her words. 3 That is, expect trofperity alte: 11 
has begun. 4 Malenct had a dove, 


* 


2 It ſhould be icad, bencle 


Sl % Ss * , . 1 . 3 i! i; 
when it was hungry, lighted on Mah met's houlder, and thruſt its bill in to find it's breaktats; . 
/ ornet perſuading tue rude and ſimple Arahians, that it was the Holy Ghoſt that gave him 8666 


Meaning, the tour dawgh:cts of Philip mcutioncd in the Ads. 


Ds 


Since Henry's death, I fear, 
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Dau. Preſently we'll try :—Come, let's away | 


about it 


No prophet will I truſt, if ſhe prove falſe. 


E Xeunt. 


$ C3 N 5 . 
Tower -Gates in London. 


Futer Glier, with hit Serving=men. 
Gh. I am come to ſurvey the Tower this day; 
there is convey- 
ance 1.— 
Where be theſe warders, that they wait not here ? 
Open the gates: it is Gloſter that calls. p 
t Ward. Who's there, that knocketh ſo im- 
periouſly ? 
1 Man. It is the noble duke of Gloſter. 
2 Ward. Whoe'er he be, you may not be let in. 
1 Man. Villains, anfwer you ſo the lord pro- 
tector? 
1 Ward. The Lord protect him 
anſwer him: 
We do no otherwiſe than we are will'd. 
Glo, Who will'd you? or whoſe will {tauuds, 
but mine? 
There's none protector of the realm, but I.— 
Break up the gates, I'll be your warrantize : 
Shall I be flouted thus by dunghill grooms ? 
Glefter's Men ruſh at the Tower-Gates, and Wood- 
vile, the Licutrnant, ſpeaks within, 
Mead. What noiſe is this? What traitors have 
we here? 
Gl. Lieutenant, is it you, whoſe voice I hear * 
Open the gates; here's Gloſter, that would enter. 
Maud. Have patience, noble duke; I may not 
open; 
The cardinal of Wincheſter forbids : 
From lum I have expreſs commandement, 
That thou, nor none of thine, thall be let in. [me 
Gl. Faint-hearted Woodvile, prizeſt him "tore 
Arrogant Winclicſter? that haughty prelate, 
Whom Henry, our late ſovereign, ne'er could 
_ brook ? 
Thou art no friend to God, or to the king: 
Open the gates, or I'll ſhut the out ſhortly, 
Serv, Open the gates there to the lord protector; 
We'll burſt them open, if that you come not 
quickly. 
Enter t9 the Prote bor, at the TowersGatcs, M in- 
ch:fter ard his men in tawny coats 2. 
Nu. How now, ambitious Humphry ? whit 
means this ? 
Glo, Piel'd 3 prieſt, doſt thou command me to 
be ſhut out ? 
Wir, I do, thou moſt uſurping proditor, 
not protector of the King or realm. 


ſo we 


| 1 Conveyance means theft. 
vmmon offenders to an ecclehaſtical court. 


of Wincheſter. 3 Alluding to his ſhaven crown. 


| 


| 


2 


Glo. Stand back, thou manifeſt conſpirator; 
Thou, that contriv'dft to murder our dead lord; 
Thou, that giv'tt whores indulgences to fin + ; 

I'll canvaſs thee in thy broad cardinal's hat 5, 

If thou oceed in this thy inſole ce. | foot : 
HT in. Nay, ttand thou back, I will not budge a 

This be Damatcus, be thou curſed Cain ©, 

To ſlay thy brother Abel, if thou wilt. 

Ge. I will not flay thee, but I'll drive thee back: 
Thy ſcarlet robes, as a child's bearing-cloth 
Id uſe, to carry thee out of this place. [ face, 

Jin. Do what thou dar'ſt; I beard thee to thy 

Glo. What? am I dar'd, and bearded to my 
Draw, men, for all this privileged place; | face ?-— 
Blue-coats to tawny=coats. Priett, beware thy 

beard ; 

I mean to tug it, and to cuff you ſoundly : 

Under my feet Fl ſtamp thy cardinal's hat; 

In ſpite of pope, or dignities of church, 

Here by the cheeks I' drag thee up and down. 
iu. Glofter, thou'lt anſwer this before the pope. 
Ci. Wincheiter gooſe © ! I cry Arope! a 

rope! — ütay? 

Now beat them hence, Why do you let them 

Thee Pl chate hence, thou wolf in ſheep's array.— 

Out, tawny=-oats '-—out, ſcarlet hypocrite ! 

Here (rlofter”s Mien beat out thi Cardinal's; and enter 
in the hurly-barly, the Mayor of London and bis 
Officer 5. 

Mayor. Fie, lords] that you, being ſupreme 

magiſtrates, 

Thus contumelioufly ſhoull break the peace 
Glo, Peace, mayor; for thou Know'ſt little of 

my wrongs :; 

Here's Beaufort, that regards nor God nor king, 

Hath here dittrain'd the Tower to his uſe. 
iu. Here's Gluſter tco, a foe to citizens; 

One that {till motions war, and never peace, 

O'er-charging your free purſes with large fines ; 

That ſecks to overthrow religion, 

Becauſe he is protector of the realm; 

And would have armour here out of the Tower, 

To crown himſelf King, and fupprets the prince. 
G.. I will not aniver thee with words, but 

blows. { Here they fhirmyh again 
Myr. Nought reſts for me, mn this tumultu- 
| ous ſtrife, 

But to make open proclamation : 

Come, officer; a; loud as c'er thou cantt. 

Of. All manner of men, affombled here in arms this dun, 

againſt God's peace au the kt ; 

command Youy it: his tizirefs name, to repair ts 


* * ” 
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bandley er ue, any ju d, wiatpin, or dagger, 


benc fer ward, upon pain of death. 


2 A fawny coat was the dreſs of the oficer whoſe bufneſs it was to 
Theſe are the proper attendants therefore ou the bithop 


Robert 


In Weever's Funeral Monuments, p. 154; 


— 


Baldocke, bilhop of London, is called a peeled prieſt, pthde clerk, teemingly in alHlufion to bis thaven 


own alone. So, bald-head was a term of ſcorn and mockcrv. 
merly under the diſtrict of the biſhop of Wincketter. | 
into hy great hat, and ſhake thee, as bran and meal are ſhaken in a fier?. 


4 The public itews were for- 
5 This means, I belicve, 74 tunible thre 
o Moundrel; in his Travels, 


lays, that about four miles from Damaſcus is a high hill, reporics to be the lame on which Cain flow 


tis brother Abel. 


7 A Mumpet, or the conſequences of hei love, web a Winchester gte. 
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Glo, Cardinal, I'll be no breaker of the law : | 
But we ſhall meet, and break our minds at lars 
Vin. Glotter, we'll meet; to tliy colt, be on 
ſure: | 
Thy heart-blocd I will have for this day's wor K. 
Mayer. I'll cail for clubs, it you will not away : | 
This cardinal is more haughty than the devil. 
Glo. Mayor, farewel : thou dott but what thuu 


may ſt. 
Wir. Abominable Gloſter |! guard thy head; 
For 1 intend to have it, ere long. [ Excint. 
Mayor. See the coatt clear'd, and then we vv il! 
depart. — 
Good God! that mobles ſhould ſuch ſtomacls hear 
I myſelf tight not once in forty year. | Jxcrnt, 


. IV. 
Orleans in France. 
Enter the Maſier-Gunner of Orleans, and hi, Boy. 
M. Gun. Sirrah, thou Kknoweit how Orleans 18 
beſieg' d; 
And how the Englith have the ſuburbs won. 


| My grifly countenance made others fly ; 
| os 
None durit come near, tor fear of ſudden deatli. 


E': PLAYS. 


Tai, With ſcoffe, and corns, and contunc !; 
» 118 
Cunts 


In open market -1 place produc'd the me, 


Toi 1 + public 1 ov Ctacle 0. l 5 
Here, {aid they, 15 me e! 107 of the French, 

The icare=-crow that afin our children fo. 
Ihen broke 1 trom the officer; that led me : 
And with my nails digg'd tones out of the groum N 
To hurl at the beholder; of my tham 


e. 


In iron walls they deem'd me not ſecure ; 
do great fear of my name mongſt thera wos tre 4 
That they fup POL 'd, I could rend bars of Geet, 
And ſpurn in pieces potts of adamant : 
Wheretore a guard of choſen ſhot 1 had, 
That walk'd abcut me every minute While; 
And it 1 did but ſtir out of my bed, 
Ready they were to thoot me to the heart. 
Enter the Boys with a linjts, E. 
Sal. I grieve to hear what torments pon en- 


1 
* 


dur'd : 


Boy. Father, I know ; anc oe have thot at them, | But we will be reveng'd ſufliciently. 


Howe'er, unfortunate, I mils's my aim. 
M. Gun. But now thou ſhalt not. Be thou 
rul d by me: 
Chief maiter-gunner am I of this town ; 
Something I muit do to procure me grace. 
9 
The prince's ipials L have informed me, 
How the Englih, in the tuburbs clote intrenclr'd, 
Went, through a ſecret grate of iron burs 
In vonder tower, to uver-peer the city; 
And thence diſcover, how, with mott advantage, 
They may vex us, vv ith ſhot, or with atiault. 
To intercept this inconvenicnce, 
A pieceof ordnance gainſt it I have plac'd ; 
And fully even theſe three days have I watch'd, 
If 1 could fee them: Now, boy, do thou watch; 
For 1 can ſtay no longer. 
It thou ſpy'ſt any, rum and bring me word ; 


And thou ſhalt find me at the governor's | xt. 


Boy. Father, I warrant you; take yeu no care ; 
I'll never trouble vou, 4 1 may shy dem. 
Enter the Lor ds ou * 47 «CH; <1 Tal; , 26:4 l Sir} 
HI. Glanſdat: and Sir T ho. G. Argratcy m the turrets. 
Sal. Taibot, ny life, *** 3 again return'd! 
How wert thou handled, being pritoncr ? 
Or by what means got'tt thou to be reieas'd ? 
Diſcourſe, I pry'thee, on this turret's top. 

. Tal. The duke of Led ford had 2 pritoner, 
Culed-—the brave lord Ponton de Santrailles ; 
For him was 1 excuuig d and Fanioncd, 

But with a baſer man of arms by far, 


Ounce, in contempt, they would have barter'd me: 


Which 1, diidainng, icorn'd ; and craved death 
Rather than I would be ſo pilt'd > eſteemed. 

In tine, redeem'd 1 was as 1 defir'd. 

But, oh! the treacherous Faſtolſe wounds m 
| heart | 

Whom with my bare ſiſts I would execute, 

Lf 1 now had him brought into My power, 


Yet telVit thou not, how thou wert en-} Thou thalt not die, whiles 


tertan d. 


* Eſptalſ are ſpics. 2 So /ofl" 


Now it is ſupper-time in Orleans: 
Here, through this grate, I can count every che, 
And view the Frenchmen how they fortity ; 
Let us look in, the fight will much deligtu thee. — 
Sir Thumas Gargrave, and Sir William Glani:le, 
Le: me have your expreis opinions, 
hoert 1s bett place to make our battery nent. 
CG. I think, at the north gate: for there 1tind 
lords. 
Glan. And 1 here, at the bulwark of the br--, 
| Tal. For aught 1 ce, this city mutt be tam ah d, 
| Or with light {xurmithes enfeebled. 
{ $044 from the town. Saliſoury and Sir To-. 
| (rurgrave fall dun. 
Sal. O Lord, have mercy on us, Wreicl.. 
| ſumers! 
| Gar. O Lord, have mercy on me, woetul man : 
| 
| 


Tal, What chance is this, that ſuddeniz 
crols'd us? 
| Speak, Saliſbury ; at leaſt, if thou cant fpeas 
| How fat it thou, mirror of all martial men 
| One oi thy eyes, and thy cheek's fide ruck G 
Accurted tower | accuried fatal hand, 
That hath countriv'd this woztul traged 
In thirteen b:itles Salibury oercamse 
Henry the nth he jirtt train'd to the wits ? 


— — — 


His tword did ne'er leave ſtriking iu the held 
Yet liv'tt thn, Saliſbury * 
f.ul, 
One eye thou hait to look to heaven for grace + 
The ſun with one eye vieweth all the World. — 
Heaven, be thou gracious to none allwe, 
It Saliſbury wants mercy at thy hands — 
\ | _ hence his body, 1 will help to bury . 
r Thomas Gargraye, hat thou any life 
Speak unto 1a Ub. t; nay, look up to lum. 
Salithury, chear thy ſpirit with tlas CO! aft ; 


— 


He beckons with his hand, and ſmiles on me; 


d, inc cans / 7 prideged, /o e 17 160 OI. 


Whilit any trump did found, or drum Hack 3) - 


though thy ipecch £2 


ad wat wud 


T 
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ToRty Tal, My thoughts are whirled like a potter's 
** tee? 3 
I kunt here I am, nor whit 1 do: 


** who ſhould Lay hen / mw da. 1d and 
K *. mb " (0 AVI ME Ch the F; 1: Ch, com 
1 ul * net, I will 5 and, Nero-like, 

* 9299 


Pay on the lute, beholding the towns burn : A witch, bv ferry, not force, like Hannibal, 
Wretched ſhall France be only in my name. | Drives back our troops, and conquers a3 ſhe lifts : 
(Hers an alarm, and it tand and AH. | Sy bees with tmoke, anddoves with noifomettench, 


* : 3 "ATP : "1 
What flir is this? Whit tumult's in tlie keavens 7 
Wheiucz cometh this alarum and this noe * 
* * FF A 
Enter a W.. 29 . 
M.. My lord, my lord, the French have hort alarum. 
gather' d head: Hark, countrymen ! either renew the fight, 

The Dauphin, with one ſoan la Pucelle join'd, — Or tear the lions out of England's coat ; 
he Fun, q J , 5 

lwly propheteſs, new riten up,— 
I; come with a great power to raiſe the ſiege, 


Are trom their luves, and homes, driven awav. 
Tiey call & us, tor our fterccaefs, Englith dogs; 


Now, like their whelps, we crying run away. 


. 


Reudunce your foil, give ſheep in lions ſtead : 
| Sheep rum not half ſo timorous from the wolf, 
| Here Saliſbury liſteth bin cif up, and proxy, ) Or horie, or oxen, from the leopard, 
Tal, Hem, hear, how dying Sal:thu y. duth } As you fly fi om your oft- ſubdued nav es. 
groan | | 
It irks his heart, he cannot he reveng d.— 


| F Hlarum. Horegnother ir mi h, 
It wili not be: Metire into your trenches: 

Erenclumeng I'll be a Salitbury to you :— You all contented wito Saliibury's det! 

Puceile or puzzel 7, dolphin or dogtiſh, 

Your hearts VI ſtamp out with my horſe's heels, 

Aud make a quagmire of your mingled braus.— 

Convey me Saliſbury into his tent, 

And then we'll try what dattari Frenchmen dare. 
| 41a um. Excunt, Ocaring cut te t ble le. 


' 

"KF + ar. 007. Flip WES | 
Here an alarim again: and Tolbot purſarth tie e R NM R VI. 

1 

| 

| 


2 


SEES 


For none would ſtiike a ſtroke in lis revenge. 
Pucells is enter unt Orleans, 
In 1ight of us, or aught that we could do. 
O, would I were to die with Saluibury ! 
Fac thame hereof will make me he my head. 

| [ Exit Talbot. 
¶AHlarum, retreat, Haus /h. 


1 "> 
21 — * 
— 

— 


, 
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* 


Dauphin, and drivith him: thea enter 70 m 1 Fnter, on the wv IIs, Pucelle, Daup! tlly R. guier, 
. 1 My and $21d:: "ds 
Pucel, Alvance our waving colours on the walls; 
Reicu'd is Orleans from the Eugliſh wolves :— 
Thus Joan la Pucelle hath perform'd her word. 
Day, Dis ineſt creature, bright Altraq's daugliter, 
How ſhail 1 hunour thee for this ſucceſs ? 
Thy promiſes ore like Adony” gardens, 
That one day bloom'd, and fruitful were the next.— 
| France, triumph in thy glorious propheteſs !-— 
Blood will 1 draue on thee 2, tho art a witch, Recover'd 1s the town of Orleans: 
And ſtraightway give thy fou! to him thou ſer”, | More bletſed hap did ne' er befall our ſtate. 
Pace!, Come, come, tis only I that wut Qityrace Reiv, Why ring not out the bells thraughout 
£ thee. [ Th.) ali. the town ? | 
: Tal. Heavens, can you ſuffer hell ſo to prevail ? ] Dauphin, command the citizens make bonfires, 
My breaſt Ul burſt with training of my courage 


Pucetie, driving Engliſhmen before her. Then enter 

Talbot. | 

Tal. Where is my ſtrength, my valour, and my 

force? 
Our Engliſh troops retire, I cannot ſtay them; | 
A woman, clad in armour, chafeth them. 
Enter La Fucelle. 

Here, here ſhe comes: Ill ive a bout with thee; 
Deu, or devil's dam, Vi conjure thee: 


rage, | And featt and banquet in the open ſtreets, ir 
And from my ſhoulders crack my arms afunder, | To celebrate the joy that God hath given us. 3 
2 But 1 will chaſtiſe this high- minded ſtrumpet. Ain. All France will be replete with mirth and 0 
a Puce!. Talbot, farewell; thy hour is not yet Joy, | a 
[ muſt go victual Orleans forthwith, come: When they ſnall hear how we have play'd the men. 2 
1 Kort alarum. Then enter; the tun with Dau. Tis Joan, nut we, by whom the day Ss Wong 7 N 
Jotdicrs, For which, I will divide my crown with her: of 
Wertake ing if thou canſt 3 I ſcorn thy ftrength. | And all the pricits and friars in my realm 
* bo, go, cheer up thy hunger-ſtarved men; | Shall, in proceilion, fing her endleſs praiſe. 13 
= Help Salſbury to make his teſtament : A it: telier pyramis to her PIl rear, * 
. Tus day is ours, as many more ſhaul be. Than RI dgpe's 3, or Memphis', ever Was: xz 
[| Exit Puceile. In memory of her, when the 1z dead, at 
: Mr. Tollet ſays, Puſſel means à dirty wench or a e, from pazza, i. c. malus fætor, ſays Min- 1M 
Jos In a tranſlation from Stephens's Apology for He rodotus, in 1607, p- 98, we rend, — Song : 9 
ka „ queens, eſpecially our puzzies of Paris. ule this other thelt,”” 2 The ſuperſtition of thoſe 4 by 
des taught, that he that could draw the witch's blood, was free from her power. 3 Rhodope was 9 
Nene Itrumpet, who acquired great riches by her trade. The leatt but molt hn1thed of the = 
| "= opp Pyramids was built by her. She is ſaid aficrwards to have married Plammetichus, king of 4 bl. 
U „r. 
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$50 SHAKSPEARE's PLAY'S. 


Ner aſhes, in an urn more precious 
Than the rich-jewel'd cofter of Darius t, 
Tranſported ſhall be at high feſtivals 
Betore the Kings and queens of France, 


| No longer on Saint Denis will we cry, 

But Joan la Pucelle ſhall be France's ſaint. 

Come in; and let us banquet royally, 

After this golden day of victory. EIA. Fry 


* II. 


N . | 
Before Orleans. | 
Fnter a Frenob Serjeant, with two Centixeli. 
Serj. Sg IRS, take your places, and be vigilant : 
LI If any noiſe, or ſoldier, you perceive, 
Near to the Walle, by ſome apparent ſign, 
Let us have knowledge at the court of guard. 
Cent. Serjeant, you ſhall. | Exit Serjeanr.] Thus 
are poor ſervitors 
(When others fleep upon their quiet beds) 
Conſtrain'd to watch in darknets, rain, and cold. 
Enter Tallot, Bedford, and Burgundy, with ſcaling 
ladders. Thitr drums beating a dead march. 
Tal. Lord regent—and redoubted Burgundy,— 
By whole approach, the regions of Artois, 
Walloon, and Picardy, are friends to us,—— 
This happy night the Frenchmen are ſecure, 
Haying all day carous'd and banqueted : 
Embrace we then this opportunity; 
As fitting beſt to quittance their deceit, 
Contriv'd by art, and baleful ſorcery. 


Bed. Coward of France hom much he wrongs his | 


fame, 
Deſpairing of his own arm's fortitude, 
To join with witches, and the help of hell. 
Bur. Traitors have never other company.— 


zut what's that Pucelle, whoni they term fo pure? 


Tal. A maid, they ſay. 

Bed. A mud! and be fo martial! 

Bur. Pray God, ſhe prove nut maſculine ere long 
If underneath che ſtandard of the French, 
She carry armour, as ſhe hath begun. 


Tal. Well, let them practiſe and converſe with 


ſpirits : 
God is car fortreſs ; in whoſe conquering name, 
Let us reſolve to ſcale their flinty bulwarks. 


Of Engliſh Henry, ſhall this night appear 
How much in duty I am bound to both. 
| The Engliſh, ſealing the walls, cry, St. Gears: * 
A Talbot ! 3 55 , 
Cent. | Within. | Arm, arm! the enemy dag 
mate aſſault ! 
The French leap over the walls in their ſÞirus. Fair 
ſeveral Way, Baſtard, Alencon, Reignier, bal, 
ready, and half unready. , 
Alen. How now, my lords? what all unready 2 {@? 
Baſ?. Unready ? ay, and glad we '(cap'd fo well. 
Reig. Twas time, I trow, to wake, and leave 
Hearing alarums at our chamber doors. | ow; beds, 
Alen. Of all exploits, fince firſt I follow'd arms, 
Ne'er heard I of a warlike enterprize 
More venturous, or deſperate, than this. 
Baſt. I think, this Talbot is a fiend of hell. 
Retg. If not of hell, the heavens, ſure, favour him. 
Alen. Here cometh Charles; I marvel how he 
ſped. | 
Enter Charles, and Pucelle. 
Bafl. Lut! holy Joan was his defenfive guard. 
(har. Is this thy cunning, thou deceitful dame ? 
| Did{t thou at firſt, to flatter us withal, 
Make us partakers of a little gain, 
That now our loſs might be ten times ſo much 
Pucel. Wherefore is Charles impatient with 
his friend ? 
At all times will yon have my power alike ? 
Sleeping, or waking, muſt 1 {till prevail, 


[Or will you blame aud lay the fault on me — 


Improvident foldiers ! had your watch beer gos, 
This ſudden miſciif never could have fall'n. 
Char, Duke of Atencon, this was your detau't ; 
That, being captain of the watch to-niglu, 
Did look no better to that weighty charge. 
Alen. Had all your quarters been as ſafely Kent, 


Bed. Aſcend, brave Talbot; we will follow thee. | As that whereof I had the government, 


Tal. Not all together: better far, I gueſs, 
That we do make our entrance ſeveral ways; 
That, if it chance the one of us do fail, 

Ihe other yet may riſe againſt their force. 


We had not been thus ſhametully furpriz d. 
Baſi. Mine wis ſecure. 
Reign. And ſo was mine, my lord. | 
Char. And, for myſelf, moſt part of all this night, 
Within her quarter, and mine own precinct, 


Fed. Agreed; I'll to yon corner. 
Bur. And I to this. | 


[grave.—|I was employ'd in patling to and fro, 


. And here will Talbot mount, or make his | About relieving of the centinels: 


Now, Saliſbury ! for thee, and for the right 


. 1 0 
Then how, or which way, ſhould they farſt break a 


1 When Alexander the Great took the city of Gaza, the metropolis of Syria, amid} the 


other ſpoils and wealth of Darius treaſured up there, he found an excecding rich and bea 
cheſt or caiket, and aſked thoſe about him what they thought fitteſt to be Lid up in i. 


utiſul little 
When then 


bad ſevctally dehlvered their opinions, he told them, he eſteemed nothing ſo worthy to be preh fs 


In it 8s Ilomer's Hiad. 


2 Unready was the current word in thoſe times for und 


"4s 
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pu. Queſtion, my lords, no further of the cafe, 
How, or which way ; dis ture they found ſome 


Whoſe glory fills the world with loud report. 
Buy, Is it even ſo? Nay, then, 1 fee, our wars 


part Will turn into a peaceful comic ſport, 
But weakly guarded, where the breach was made. | When ladies crave to be encounter'd with.— 
And now there reſts no other ſhift but this,— You may not, my lord, deipite her gentle tuit. 
To gather our ſoldiers, {catter'd and diſpers'd, Tat, Ne'er truſt me then; for, when a Mord 
And lay new platforms to endamage them. of men 


Alarum. Enter a Soldicy crying, A Tatbat * Could not prevail with all their oratory, 
Talbot ® ! they fly, leaving tur cloaths behind. Yet hath a woman's Kindnefs over-rul'd : 
Fol. I be fo bold to take wit they have left. | Aud therefore tell her, I return great thanks ; 


The cry of Talbot ſerves me for a ſword ; And in tubmiſſion will attend on her. — 
For I have loaden me with-many ſpoils, Will not your honours bear me company ? 
Viing no other weapon but his name. [ tart | Ped, No, truly; that is more than manners will 
e EN E II. And 1 have heard it fad —Unbidden gueſts 
TY | Are often welcomett when they are gone. 
CH EM $25 Tal. Well then, alone, ſince there's no remedy, 
Enter Taulvot, b df rd, Burgundy, S. 


I mem to prove this lady's courteiy. 
Come tather, captain. /7 pers |—You perceive 
my mind. 
Capt, Id, my lord; and mean accordingly. 


Bed. The day begins to break, and nicht is fled, 
Whole pitchv mantle over-veil'd the eartl;. 
Here ſound retreat, and ceate 6ar hot purtuit, 


* 


| ret: eat, [ Exeunt. 
Tul. Bring forth the body of old Salitbury ; S OC M2. III. 
And here advance it in the market-place, The Connteſs of | Auvergas's Caſtle 
The middle centre of this curicd tow u.— | 1 eos 8 W 
Now have I pay'd my vow unto his ſoul; Enter tie Counteſs, and her Porter. 


For every drop of blood was drawn trom him, Count. Porter, remember what I gave in charge; 


There hath at leatt tive Frencamen dy'd to-uigiity | Aud, when you have done fo, brug the keys to nie. 


And, that hereafter ages may behvid Jeet. Madam, I will. Exit. 
What rum happen'd in revenge of lum, Commit, The plot is laid: if all thiags fall out right, 
Within their chiefe{t temple I'll erect I ſhall as tamous be by this exploit, 
A tomb, wherein his corpte ſhall be mterti'd : As Scytinan Tomyris by Cyrus' &: ath. 
Upon the whuch, that every one may read, Great is the rumour of this dreadful knight, "i 
Shall be cagrav'd the ſack of Orlemis; And his at. \ievemeiits of no lets account : . 
he treacherous manner of his mournfaul death, | Fain would mine eyes.be witneſs with mine cars, - 
And what a terror he had been to France. To give their cenſute of thete rare reports. © 
wit, lords, in all our bloody matlacre, Enter M. ſſe ngen, and Talbot. 7 
| muſe, we met not with the Pauplun's grace ; Meſ. Madam, according as your ladythip defir'd, © 
His new-come champion, virtuous Joan of Arc ; | By metſage cray'd, tf» is lord abet come. Wo 
Nor any of his falſe confederates. (began, Count. And he is welcome, What ! 15 this the man ? * 
Bed. Tis thought, lord Talbot; when the fight AJ. Madam, it . l . 
Nous d on the ſudden from their drowſy beds, Count. | a; muſing | Is this the ſcourge of France? 1 
hey did, amongſt the troops of armed men, Is this the Talbot, ſo much fear'd abroad, * 1 
Leap o'er the walls for reluge in the field. That with his name then s itill their babes ? 2x 
| Bur, Myſelf (as far as 1 could well diſcern, 1 fee, report is fabulous * falſe : = 
For imoke, and quſy vapours of the night) thouglu, 1 ſhould have icen {fume Hercules, | 5 
| Am ſure, I ſcar'd the Dauphin, and hs trull; A ſecond Hector, for his grim afpect, | oe: 
When arm in arm they both came {ſwiitly running, And large proportion of his firong-:.ut limts. 9 
Like to a pair of loving turtle doves, Alas! this is a child, a filly dwart ; 1 
That could not live aſunder day or night. It cannot be, this weak and wrizled {nrump PE 25 
After tha things are ſet in order here, Should ſtrike fuck terror to his enemies. | 
We'll follow them with all the power we have. Tal. Madam, I have been bold to trouble you: 
| Enter a Meſſenger. '| But, fince your ladyſhup is not at leiſure, 
, All hail, ray lords ! which of this princely | I' ſrt ſome other time to viſit you. 
5 C ye the warlike Talbot, for huis acts (train Cor, What means he now ?—Go aſc him, 
do much applauded through the realm of France; whither he goes. 1 
Tal. Here is the Talbot ; Who would peak Meli Stay, my Jord I albot; for my lacy craves 3 
1 With bim? | To Know tie cauis of your abrupt dejaltue. 47 
21 Meg. The virtuous lady, counteſs of Auvergne, Tal. Marry, for tit the's in a wrong belief, 4 4 
With modetty admiring thy renown, I go to cercaty her, T.:}b:3r's here. 1 
be Bi me entreats, great lord, thou wouldſt vouchſafe | Re-enter Porter with keys. 1 
A To vint her poor cattle where the lies; Count, If thou be he, then art thou pritoner. bb! 
* That ſhe may boalt, ſhe tuth beheld the man Jul. Priſoner! to whom ? 1 
FR” ; g * alludes to a popular tradition, that the French women. to affray their children, would tell = 
m. that the IA L BOI coc. Sec allo the end of Sc. iii, Ad II. 5 
Nag | Count. 9 
2 
BE. 


You are decew'd, my ſubſtance 15 not here; 
Four what vou ſec is but the imalleſt part 

And leaſt proportion of humanity : | 
| tell you, madam, wrre the winle frame here, 


. 


Your root were not futhcent to contain it, 

Crunt. This is ariddling 2 merchant for the nonce; 
R. will be here, and vet he is not here: 
Wow can theſe comtraneties agree * 

Tal, That will I ſhew you preſently. 

Winds hi: horn; drums ffrike ups a fl dnance. 
Enter Soldiers. 

How ſoy you, madam * are you now perſuaded, 

That Talbot is but ſhadow of himſelf ? 

The ſe are his ſubſtance, finews, arme, and ſtrength, 

With which he voketh your rebellious necks ; 

R1zeth your Cities, and ſubverts your towns, 

And m a moment makes them delolare, 

Count, Victorious Talbot! pardon mv abuſe: 
I find thou art no leis than ſame hath bruited, 
And more than may he gather'd by thy ſhape. 
Let my preſumption not provoke thy wrath j 
For I am ſorry, that with reverence 
I did not entertain thee as thou art. 

Tul. Be not di\may'd, fur lad; nor miſconſtrue 
The mind of Labot, as vou did miſtake 
The outward compoſition of his body, 

\What you have done, hath not offended me: 
Nor other ſatisfaction do I crave, 

zut only (with your patience) that we may 
Taſte of your wine, and ſee whit cates you have; 
For ſoldiers? ſtomachs always ſerve them well. 

Cont, Withall my heart; and think me honoured 

To feat fo great a warrior in my houfe. | Excurt. 
SCE NS IV. 

Lenden. Toe Temple Garden. 

; ate. the Faris of STomericty Suffolk, and Warwick ; 

| Kicho A Plantag, ret. Vernon, and annther Lawyer. 

Pat. Great lords, and geitlemen, what means 


* 


= S HAK S PEAR Es PLAYS. 


Gurt. To me, blood-thirfty lord; Dare no man anſwer in a caſe of truth 
And for that cauſe I train'd thee to my houſe. Sf. Within the Temple-hall we were tog 1-114 
Long time thy ſhadow hath been thrall to me, The garden here is more convenient; truth 
For in my gallery thy picture hangs: Plant. Then lay at once, if I maintain'd the 
Kut nov the ſubſtance ſhall endure the like: Or, elſe, was wranglins Somerſet in the error 2 
A: I vill chain theſe legs and arms of thine, Suf. Faith, I have been atruant in the law; 
That haſt by trranny, theſe many years, I never vet could frame my will to IT; 
K Med our comnmry, flain our citizens, An, therefore, frame the law undo my will. 
And ſem our te. and huſbanils-captivate. Seu. Judge vou, my lord of Warwick, then 
Tal. Ha, ha, ha! urn to moan. betw ect) us. [er pitch, 
Ce. Lavgheſt thou, wreach ? thy mirth ſhall} Mar. Between two hawks, which flics the 11); , 
71. 1 laugh to fee your Ladvthip fo fond I, Between two dogs, which hath the deeper mo th, 
To think that you have cught but Taibot's ſnadow, Between two blades, which bears the hetter temper, 
\W horeon to practiſe your ſeverity. Between two hories, which doth bear him hott, 
(ant. Why, art not thou the man? Between two girls, which hath the merrict eve, 
T.,!. I am, indeed. I have, perhaps, ſome ſhallow ſpirit of wdgm 
Count. Then have 1 ſubltance too. But in thefe nice. ſharp quillets of the law, 
Tal. No, no, I am but ſhadovs of myſelf : Good faith, I am 1.0 wiſer than a div. 


Plant. Tut, tut, here is a mannerly ſorbearance: 
The truth appears to n2ked on my five, 
hat any purbliad eye may find it out. 


dem. And on my fide it is fo well apparell'd, 


It is of ſuchi a ſpacious lofty pitchy So clear, fo ſhining, and ſo evident, 


That it will glimmer through a blind man's eve. 

Piznt. Since you are tongue-ty'd, and fo hub ty 
ſpeak, 

In dumb fignificants proclaim your thoughts : 

Let him, that is a true-Horn gentleman, 

And ſtands upon the honour af tis birth, 

Ii he, ſuppoſe that I have pleaded trum, 

From oft this briar pluck a winte rofe with me ?, 

Sam. Let him that is no covard, nor no Ruiterer, 

But dare maintain the party of the truth, 

Pluck a red roſe from off this thorn with me 

IF er. I love no colours 4; and, without all colony 

Of baſe inſinunting flattery, 

I pluck this white roſe, with Plantagenet. 

Sf. I pluck this red roſe, with young Someriet x 

And ſay withal, I think he held the right. 

Ver. Stay, lords, and gentlemen; and pluck ua 
more. 

Till vou conclude that he, upon whoſe fide 

The fewett roſes are cropt from the tree, 

hall yield the other in the right opinion. 

Som. Good maſter Vernon, it is well objectei! * ; 

If I have feweſt, I ſubſcrihe in ſilence. 

Plant. And 1. 

Ver. Then for the truth and plainnefs of the ca 
| pluck this pale and maiden bloſſom here, 
Giving my verdict on the white roſe ſie. 

Sim. Prick not your finger as you pluck it oli, 
Lett, bleeding, you do paint the white rote rec, 
And fall on my fide ſo againſt your will. 

Fer. If I, my lord, for my opinion bleed, 
Opinion ſhall be ſurgeon to my hurt, 

And keep me on the fide where till I am. 

Som. Well, well, come on: Who elfe? 


1 this Hence ? 


1 i. c. ſofuohſh.. 2 The term merchant. whic 
el} fort of dealers, ſeems anciently to have been 


gentleman ; lignifying, that the perſon ſhewed by his behaviour he was a low fellow. 1 A 
1. e. , a wid of the ſame import with merchant, in its leſs reſpectable lenſe, is Hin 
mon u{e, particularly in Staitordſhire, and the àadjoining counties, as a common denomin e 
any perſon ot whom they mcen to ſpeak with freedom or diſreſpett. 3 The roſe (as the fehl 
Was the ſymbol ct filence, and conlecrated by Cupid to Harpocrates, to conceal the | 
Bis mother. 4 (ofou15 is here uſed amb.guouily for ,s and deccit., $3, e. it 15 n PIOF 


Lawyer, Unleſs my ſtudy and my books be f 
h was, and now is, frequently applied to the - 
uſed on tamiliar occaſions zu con 
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Som, Ay, thou ſhalt find us ready for thee ſtill: 

And Know us, by thete colours, for thy foes ; _ 

For thete my friends, in tpight of thee, {hall wear, 
Punt. And, by my foal; this pale and angry roſe, 

As cogmpﬀance® of my bloud-dricking hate, 

\V 11] I for ever, and my 

Until it wither 


Tue argament you held, was wrong in you ; | 
| [Ts $ 
Ir Gon whereol, I pluck a white roſe too. 
| Pint, Non, Somer et, where 1s your argument? 
, Here, m my ſcabbard; meqit:atuig thats 
dee vour white rote to a bloody red. rotes; 
A tcati time vour checks do couuerteit our 


ie! [et 


oo 


faction, wen; 
with me to my grave, 


1 
1 6 


tr nile they look with tear, as witnetling Or flvunih to the heiglt of my degrce. bition! 
0 = 8 th Gil our ſ.de. 1 F. eee 4114 be clivak'd with ty AN 
„. No, FViantagenet, Nd fo firewell, wht meet thee next. [Hit. 
ie nof ſor fear ; buit anver——that tiny cheeks Son. Ilave Witt! Poole. —] 'arcvwe!l, an - "BF 
] ad _ pure thame, to cou: Nerſeit our rotes; tou: kiclkard, [ Exit. 1 
And vet tue tongue Will not coniets thy error Plain How Tam brav'd, and muſt perforce en- ns 
Put Hath no thy rote a canker, Somertct * dure it | houtc, 1 3 
Cn, Hath not thy rofe 2 thorn, Plantagenet : Far, Thi: blot, that they object againſt your (> 


ant. Ay, Marp and piercing, to maintam his [Sh 
trat; 

wa hiles thy contuming c 

Well, In: 

ing rotes, Mean time, in 

het ſhall maintain what I have {aid 15 true, Agauuſt p 


4411141 


it be wip'd out in the next parhament, 
CHF tor the truce of Winchetter and (enter: 


canker eat his falſhon:!. And, if thou be not then created York, 


* 15 3 * * 
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fn of my love to thee, 
roud Somertet, and Wilkam Poole, 


TI ES hot 


Sv] c _ * ju 2 * 
n AT» OS 


* 
\\ ere talſe Plant: igenet 9 are pot tC ſe C!1. ** ll 1 uy W074 thy I”. iy Wear this rute: . 
Pant, Nou, hy this maiden bloom in my hand, And het» 1 proplicty,-—This brawl to-day $ 
A - 3 . a ; 1 
| corn thee ad thy fathion i, peevith buy. Grown to this faction, in the Tempie-zanden, 


| 
N 


Turn not thy icorns this way, Plantagenet. hitte, 
- Proud Poole, I will; and ſcorn buth hun A thoutand ons to death and deadly night. 
-:16 thee. Plont, Gao matter Vernon, I am bound to vou, 
Ff. Il turn my part thereof into lay throat, That vou on mn, b. would Pluc K a flower. 
Away, away, good William De-la-Poole ?! Jer. In your beiilf £11 will ame. 
We grace the yeoman, by converſing with him. Law. And io will I. 
War . Now, by God's wilt, thou wrong'tt him, nt. thanks, ccatle fir. 


all tend, between the red roſe and ti 


444 44 :% 


Wear thc 


Someriet ; Come, let us tru to dumer: 1 dare ſav, 
el duke of lende Thi dure vill drink e 
n oranatatiien Was me cu C ©) 141 'CTlice, 11115 Gan lee HM blood «ciLOTNC! Ciel + [ Ex. 4 
TT . 9 4 CC * 
Ilurd ſon to the third Edward King ot Eno! fe ; voy: Wo . 
EY W CLIN RY; 
Spring cre:tlefs yeomen * from o deep à rout * 


ant, He bears lum on the place's privilege 3, 


4 Rant 170 tire Tower. 
X - . . \ . 
durit not, for huis craven heart, ſay tus. buten Mort 


> 40) S 4 „ bl a? L 9 2 itt 41 chu 7 au 7, 4 N 
Ir. Ey him that made me, Vi nntain m Nor. King 


NEEDErS dt my WEAK decap ing age 
n any plot of ground in Chrittendom 2: | words Let lo, Mottimer here 


* 
Cc - 


— 
* 


reſt lümſel i. 


Vas nat thy father, Richard, carl of Cambridge, Eren like à man new hate from the rack, 

he treaiun executed in our lite King's Gays : 80 6 (are ny limbs with long iinpriſonment: 

Ani, by his treaſon, ftanVit not thou attauitcl, And tie grey locks, the * purivivants of death, 
0 rrupted, and exempt + from aticient gentry ? Nettor-like aged, in an age of care, 

ii, 


tretpals yet lives guilty in thy Mn > z 
AnJ, till thou be reſtor d, thou art a veoman. 
7 


Plant, My father was attached, not attzunted ; 
Condemn'd to die for treaſon, but no traitor ; 


Argue the end of Edmund Mortimer. 
Theie c lamps whoſe waſting oil isfpent— 


Worx dim, as drawing to their exigent : 


. ants i 
g 2 5 2 - 4 128 p . * . 
2 -- 6 = 2, 4 Ben -——— 2 
a2 . = - 


Weak jhuutyer ; OVer-borne with burth'n! 118 8 icf ; 


And that I'll prove on better men than Somerſct, 
Were growing time once ripen'd to my will. 

Fu aur partaker Poole, and you vourſelf, 

| In you in my book of meroory, 

101 'courge you for this apprehention s: 

Lk to it well; and ſay you are well warn'd. 


And pithileis 


'Fhat d N 


Aim, ke to a wither'd vine 

bis faplets br. mag t the 510 .— 
Yet are theſe feet—whote fren ztaleſs ftay 15 numb 
Cuahle to ſupport this ] ae 01 er 
Switt-winged with defire to get a grave, 
Az wüling JI no other comfort liave 


41 


— — 


7 By V ſion i is meant the badge of the ve roſe. which Somerſet ſays he and ** friends ſhonld be 


anguih'd by. 


1 
Nt 


01 40 eluded. 5 . 


2 1. e. thoſe who tave no right, to arms. 
Win was an y lum, a place of exemption, from v ole: 


3 The lemple, being a re 


ions 
ce, revenge, and Fanden 


4 Exempt 


C. oP! inion. 6 A bad ge is called e La a C „ noſcend A becauſc 55 it { uc h per: ſons 
40 do wear it upon their ſleeves, their ou! ders, or in = CIT hats, are Manitciily knpÞwn whoſe {errant 


ey . 
cuce tl us 4 
„ 


7 Nr. Edwards obicrvcs, that S! 


** YOurners at the funeral of Henry V. Mr. 


_ priſoner in the Tower, and was exec 


Mich an attempt to make his eſcape in orc 
v ralds that, forerunuing dcath, proclaim 1:S approach. 


Stetvens adds, „ that his e 


MN4KIDEarc has varied {rom the truth of ef yay to nmr 
cence between Mortimer and Richard ante zunet. 


* n 1422, and died unconſined in Irclaud 1 1424. 


1. dwand 1 


Holinſhe al 45 


Monimer ſerved under len- 
„that Mortimer vas aner 
. hit John Motimicy, 


d' 4 I 

uted not long be fore the: car! of March's death, being 
1 EET : . 3 

. to it: 4 an ! 4 111 rre? tion 1 \ alcs , 5 3 ©; the 


9 * . cud. 
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654 S HAK SPE A 


But tell me, Keeper, will my nephew come 2? 
Keep. Richard Plantagenet, my lord, will come: 

We {ent unto the Temple, to his chamber ; 

And anfwer was return'd, that he will come, 


RT PLANT 

I was the next by birth ard parcntage; 

For by my mother I derived am 

* ron Lionel duke of Clarence, the third on 
To king Edvard the Thixd, where by 


Mor. Enougi ; my foul then thall Be (atisty d rom John of Gaunt doth Ning hie pee! 
T3 4 % ger, 


Poor gentleman ! his wrong doth equal mine. 
Since Henry Monmouth lt began to reg, 
(Refore wwe glory I was great in arms) 
This loutliſome [cqueſtration have Imad; 


And even ſince then hath Richard been ob(cur d, ater this, when Ulenry the filth, 


Depriv'd of honour and inheritance ; 
But no, the arbitrator of detpanrs, 
Juſt death, Kind umpite * of men's miſeries, 
With (weet eniargement doth ditrmils me hence : 
1 would, his troubles likewilc were expu'd, 
That ſo he might recover whit was loſt, 
Enter Richard Plantagenet. 
Kiep. My lord, your loving nephew now 1» 
come. (come: 
Aer. Richard Plantagenet, my friend“ I« he 
Plant. Ay, noble uncle, thus 1gnoubly us, 
Your nephew, late-deipiſed Richard, comes. 
Ma. Direct mince arms, I may embrace his neck, 
And in his boſom ſpend my latter gatp : 
Ott, tell me, when my hps do touch tus cheeks, 
That 1 may kindly give one tanting Kiis. — 
And now declare, tweet tem trom York's great 
ſtock, 
Why didft tho ſay—of late thou u ext deſpis'4 ? 
Plant. Firit, lean thine aged back againtt mine 
And, in that cafe, IIl tell thee my diſcaſe ?. | arm ; 
This day, in argument upon a calc, 
S une words there grew 'twixt Somerſet and ne: 
Among which terme, be us'd his laviſh tongue, 
And du upbrad me with my father's death ; 
Which obloquy ſet bers before my tongue, 
E'fe with the tike 1 hid requited lum: 
Therefore, good uncle—for my tather's fake, 
In honour of a true Plantzgenet, 
And for athance” fake,-—declare the cauſe 


My father, earl of Cambridge, loſt his head. | me, 
Mor. That cauſe, fair nephew, that impriton'd 


And hath detam'd me, all my flow ring youth, 
Within a loathſome dungeon, there to pine, 
Was curſed jnftrument of his decealic. 


> 7 
Marryiweg, my filter, tut thy mother v. as, 


3e1ng, but the tHurth of that heroic une. 

zut mark ; 25, in this haughty 3 great atterwsr 

They laboured to plait the rief hen ry 

L lolt my liberty, and they their lives, 

Succeedag his father Bolghrokeg de 

thy father, earl of Cambridge, —tho dere d 

From tarnous Edu Langley, duke of Nürke 

Agam, in pite of my hard diſtreis, 

Lev ied an arniy; webrung to redeem, 

And have wiftall'd me in the diadem: 

But, an the reit, ſo fell that noble earl, 

And was beheaded. Thus the Mertin, 

lu whom the title reſted, were ſupptels d. 

. Gy which, my lord, your honour is the if, 

Ar. True; andthouſeett, that 1 no Wine ls s , 

And that my Euimtng words do warrant death; : 

Thou art my heir ; the reſt 1 wiſh thee gather 4; 

But ve be vv u in thy {tudrous care. me: 
Ven-, Thy grave zdmonithments prevail wen 


u as: 


But yet, wethinks, my father's execution 

Was nottuag leis than bloody tyramp. 

| Mecr. ent lence nephew, he thou police; 

Strong fixed is the houte of Lancaſter, 

And, Uke a mountain, not to be remov's. 

But now thy uncle is removing hence; 

As princes do their courts when they ue cov 

With long continuance in a fettled pace. 

Pax. O, uncle, would tome part of im. erg 

Migtu but redecm the pattage of your age : 
Mor. Thoudofttien wrong me; as th Em- 

er doth, 

Which ziveth many wouru!s, when one will Lil, 

Mlown not, except thou ſorrow for my gau; 

Only, gwe order for my funeral : 

And ſo farewel ; and fair 5 be all thy hopes 

And proſperous be thy life, in peace, an war! ! 
Plan. And peace, no war, befall thy paring ton 

In priſon hatt thou ſpent a pilgrimage, 


rt. Diſcover more at large u hat came that And like a hermit over-paſs'd thy days 


For 1 am ignorant, and cannot guete. 

Mor. I will; if that my fading breath permit, 
And death approach not ere my tale be done. 
Henry the fourth, grandfather to this King, 

Ypos'd his nephew Richard 3 Edward's ton, 
The fr{t-begotten, and the lawtul her 
Ot Edward king, the third of that_detcent.: 
uruig whole reigu, the Percies ot the north, 
inding his uſurpation matt wnjult, 
Endeavour'd my advancement to the garone : 
The reaſon mov'd thete warlike lords to this, 
Was- for that (young king Richard thus remov'd, 
Leaving no heir begotten of his body ) 


4 That is, he that terminates or concludes miſer 
+ The ſenſe is, I acknowledge thee to be my heir; the conlequences Which may be ch 
S 1. e. lucky, or projperous. 
tne ſpcaker as reflecting on the t tortune of Mortimer, in being always made a tool of ty th 


thence, 1 1ecommend it to thee to draw. 


ol the north in their rebellious nunigues; rather 
dt uis own pracely, ambition, 


| Well, I will lock his counſel in my brealt ; 
And what 1 do imagine, let that ret. — 

| Keepers, convey him hence; aud 1 myſelt 

| \\ il} fee his burial better than his life.— 
Here dies the dutky torch of Mortimer, 

| Choak'd with ambition of the meancr 1 
And, for thoſe wrongs, thoſe bitter mjuri”s, 
Which Somertet hath offer'd to my , 
doubt not, but with honour to redre!s : 
And therefore haſte I to the pari.ament ; 
Either to be reſtored to my blo), 

Or make my ill the advantage of my g. 


31. e. 


. © yl 


lereg 


1 * 


9 2 * */c „ C 3 
v. i. e. my wneaſeneſs or 0 joontert. 
6 We are to under! 


* * 0 


than in ailerting his claim do the cron, e 
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, 
In one 


An uſe 


As he 
UT lov 
Ur rait 
And fo 
More t 
3% my 
* 18 not 
it i, be 
No one 
And thi 
Vi ma 
But he! 
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vut one imperious in another's throne ? 


FIRUT FART Or 


KING HENRY VI. 555 


AC: III. 


r 
The Parliament. | 
vit. Enter King Henry, Exeter, Oliſter, II in- 


cheſter; Varwick, Some ſet, Suffolk, and Richay 1 
Plantagenct. Gloſter o ers to put u a Bill; WT in- 
Hefter ſautebes it, and tears it. 
Wis. Nomeſt thou with deep premeditated 
. lines, 
With written pamphlets ſtudiouſly devis'd, 
Humphrey of Gloſter ? If thou can} accute, 
Or ought intead'ft to lay unto my charge, 
Do it without invention ſuddenly ; 
As I with ſudden and extemparal ſpeech 
Purpoſe to anſwer what thou canſt object. 
Glo, Preſamptuous prieſt ! this place commands 
my patience, 
Or thou ſhouldſt find thou haſt diſhonour'd me. 
ſhink not, although in writing I preterr'd 
The manner of thy vile outrageous crimes, 
That therefore I have forg'd, or am not able 
[erbatim to rehearſe the method of my pen: 
No, prelate ; ſuch is thy audacious wickedneſs, 
y lewd, peſtiferous, and diſſentious pranks, 
As very infants prattle of thy pride. 
Thou art a moſt pernicious ufurer ; 
Froward hy nature, enemy to peace ; 
Liſcivious, wanton, more than weil beſeems 
A man of thy profeſſion, and degree; 
And for thy treachery, What's more manifelt ? 
lu that thou laid'ſt a trap to take my lite, 
A; well at London-bridge, as at the Tower? 
Belide, I fear me, if thy thoughts were ſifted, 
e king, thy ſovereign, is not quite exempt 
rom envious malice of thy {welling heart. 
Jin. Giofter, I do defy thee. — Lords, vouchſafe 
give me hearing what I ſhall reply. 
were covetous, perverſe, ambitious, 
\ ke will have me, How am J io poor ? 
r now haps it, I ſeek not to advance 
Jr rate myſelf, but keep my wonted calling? 
\nd for diffention, Who preferreth peace 
ire than I do,—except I be provok'd ? 
Na, my good lords, it is not that offends ; 
cis not that, that hath incens' d the duke: 
, becauſe no one ſhould ſway but lis; 
o ont, but he, ſhould be about the King; 
And that engenders thunder in his bre:!t, 
ud makes him roar theſe accuſations forth. 
bat he ſhall know, I am as good 
Glo. As good? 
Tiny baſtard of my grandfather ! 
Fa. Ay, lordly fir ; For what are you, I pray, 


Gh, Am I not protector, ſaucy priett ? 

Wes, And am not I a prelate of the church ? 

(le Yes, as an out- law in a caſtlo keeps, 
Auch uſeth it to patronage his theft. 


Gln, Thou art reverent 
Touching thy ſpiritual function, not thy life. 

Il in. Rome ſhall remedy this, 

I ar. * Roam hither then. 

Sur. My lord, it were your duty to forbear. 

Nu. Ay, ſee the biſhop be not over-borne. 

den. Methinks, my lord thould be religious, 
And know the otlice that belongs to tuck, 

War, Methinks, his lordilup ſhould be humbler 
It fitteth not a prelate io to plead. 

Som. Yes, when his holy ttate is touch'd ſo near. 

War. State holy, or unhallow'd, what of tliat? 
Is not his grace protector to the King : 

Rich. Plantagenet, I tee, muſt hold his tongue; 
Leſt it be ſaid, Speak, /trrab, when you ſhould 3 
Muſt your bold verdict enter talk with loyds ? 

Elſe would I have a fling at Wincheſter. [ Afid-, 

A. Henry. Uncles of Glotter, and of Winchelter, 
The ſpecial watchmen of our Engliſh weal; 

I would prevail, if prayers might prevail, 
To join your hearts in love and amity. 
Oh, what a ſcandal is it to our crown, 
That two ſuch noble peers as ye, ſhould jar! 
Belicve me, lords, my tender years can tell, 
Civil dillention is a viperous worm, 
That cmaws the bowels of the common-wealth.—- 
| 1 noiſe within; Down with the tawny coats! 
What tumult's this? 
Jur. An uproar, I dare warrant, 
Begun through malice of the bithop's men. 
[ 4 noiſe again, Stones! Stones ! 
Enter the Mayor of [ ondoy, attended. 

Mayor. Oh, my good lords, —and virtuous Hen- 
Pity the city of London, pity us ! [ry, 
The biſhop and the duke of Gloſter's men, 
Forbidden late to carry any weapon, 

Have fill'd their pockets full of pebble- tones; 

And, banding themſelves in contrary parts, 

Do pelt ſo fait at one another's pate, 

That many have their giddy brains knock'd out: 

Our windovys are broke down in every {treet, 

And we, for fear, compell'd to ſhut our ſhops. 
Iinter men in ſhirmiſhg with blundy pate, 

A. Henry, We charge you, on allegimoce throurſell, 
To hold your flaught'ring hands, and Keep the peace. 
Pray, uncle Glotter, mitigate this ſtrife. 

1 Sv. Nay, if we be 
Forbidden ſtones, we'll fall to it with our teeth. 

2 Serv. Do what you dare, we are as reſolute. 

YT mh again. 

Glo. You of my houſhold, leave this pecviſh broil, 
And ſet this unaccuttom'd* fight aſide. 

3 Serv, My lord, we Know your grace to be 2 mau 
Juſt and upright ; and, for your royal birth, 
Inferior to none, but to his majeſty : 

Aud, ere that we will ſulter ſuch a prince, 
So kind a father of the common-weal, 
To be diſgraced by an inkhorn mate 3, 


IFir. Unreverent Glotter ! 


= 


acd a Pilgrimage to Rome, 


We, and our wives, and children, all will fight, 


1 . . 
Rem to Rome. To roam is ſuppoſed to be derived from the cant of vagabonds, who oſten pre- 
2 1, e. «ww /eemly, indecent, 


3 1, e. a bookman. 
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And have our bodies flauzhter'd by thy focs. 
c Ay, and the very paring: 
Shall oft 55 a field when we are dead. [ Boon, 


18 


SHAKSPEARKRE:'s 


(; 7, Stay, ty, 1 ſay f 


Anil, if you love me, as you ſay you do, 
Let me perſuade you to forbear a while. { foul 1-— 1 
Jen. Oh, how this diſcord doth 
vou, my lord of Wincheſter, behold 
gh and tears, and will not once relent ? 


K. 
Can 


My fi 


FL 4A T3 


That Richud be reftorcd to his loca. 


ot our nails 


W he fhonki be pitiful, if you be not? 


Or who ſhonld ſtudy to prefer a peace, 
charchmen take 
My lord protector, yield ;- 


It holy 
Wir. 


Except you meim, with obſtinate repulſe, 
id deſtroy the realm. 


dehight in bros ? 
vieid, Win- 


© 2 
cheſter — 


To flay your {or ereign, a 


You ſec what mifchiet, and what murder too, 
Hath been enafied through your enmity ; 

Thei be at peace, except ye thirſt for blood. 

. He ſhall ſubmit, or 1 will never yield. 
ompatiion onthe king commands me ftoop : 
? would fee his heart out, ere the prieſt 


I 


7 


Or, 


Should ever get that privilege of me. 


11 
Hor 


As dy | 


N. 


. 


ar, Benold, 


baniſh'd mood 


Here, Winch: 


lord of Wincheſter, the duke 
diſcontented fury, 

i {ſmoothed brows it doth appear: 

„ look you (HH fo ſtern, and tragical ? 

ter, I offer thee my hand. 


atthet my Laat doth be! 
From whence you ſpi ing by Imcal deſcent, 


„ 5 gf "gp 26 4 
6 Let Rich 4 he It & wed to H 5 1 


gain, 50 thall his fubei's wrongs be recompens'd, 


93 in. AU Ul the ret . 10 let! i WV mNchett.r 
A. Honcy. If Richard will beirad, not thy 
t all the u hole mheritance 1 ive, 


bd] 
» 


TY * lien 1 
8 unto the 1e ot 1 ack 1 


Thy! humble ſervant vows nbed; nc: 
And humble fervice, dull the point of dear! 
K. II S£ NooPp et! Gly & nd 1ct vour Kner Ln 
Aud, in reguer n 2 of that ity dame, mz 1 
I gird thee with the val:aut Word of York : 
Riſe, Richard, like a troe Phantavenet ; 
And rife creed princely duke of York. 
Rich, And fo thrive Richard, as thy foo mio þ 
And as my duty ſprings, fo perith they 
That grudge one thought againſt your gelt, 
All. Welcome, high prince, the mighty die 
York | 
Som. Periſh, baſe prince, ignoble duke of N 
| | Ads, 
Gl, Now will it beſt avail your miete, 
To crofs the ſeas, and to be crown'd in F- ice: 
the preſence of a king engenders love 
Amongſt his ſubjects, and Is loyal friend; 
As it diſanimates his enemies. | Henry go; 


K. Iicnry. Fic, uncle Beaufort ! I have heard 


That malice was a great and grievous fin : 


vou preach, 


Aud will not you maintain the thing you tesch, 
zut prove a chief offender in the ſame ? | gird ©,— 


IF tr, 
For ſhame, my lord of Wincheſter ! relent ; 
Writ, thall a child m{trutt vou what to do? 

Win, Well, duke of Gloſter, 1 will yield to thee ; | 


Love for thy love, and hand for hand I give. 


(; ! 
Sec licre, my friends, and loving countrymen ; 


This token ſerveth for a flag of truce 
Betw:xt ourſelves, and all our followers : 
$0 help me God, as I diffemble not 
So help me God, as I mtend it 
K. Henry. O loving uncle, kind duke of Gloſter, W hich is fo plain, that Exeter doth wiſh 
How joyful am I made by this contract 
Away, my maſters! 
But join 1n friendſhip, as your lords have done. 
I'll to the ſurgeon's: 


Mn. [ ff. y 


4 Ser* 9 


1 Sd. Content; 
2 Serv. So will 1. 
And I will ſee what phyſic 
The tavern attords. 


tron wle us no more: 


not! 


[ EFxcunt. Tluough which our policy muſt make a breche 

War. Accept this ſcrowl, moſt gracious ſovereign; | Take heed, be wary how you place your Wore» 
Which in the right of Richard Flantagenet 
We do exhibit to your majeſty. 


[ force 


A Aν,ꝓWͤ ud is a gent or friendly reprocf 


gat , and advance. 


A. Henny. When Glofter ſays tue WO! J, "Wn 


For friendly counſel cuts off many foes, 


C/o, Your ſhips alrendy are in readine!s. 

[ Fxcun? all but EX: 
Exe. Ay, we may march in Englund, cr in Frag e, 

Nut teemg what 1s likely to entue : 


Sweet king —the biſhop hath a kiadly | This late ditiention, grown betwixt the peers, 


|Burn is under feigned aſhes of forg'd love, 
And will at Lat break ont into a flame : 
As fefter'd members rot but by degrers, 
Till bones, and Reth, and finews, fall awar, 


%. Ay; but 1 fear me, with a hollow heart.— So will this baſe and envious ditcord breed 3, 


And now I fear that fatal prophecy, 

Which, in the time of Henry, nam'd the fifth, 
as in the mouth of every ſucking babe, — 
That Henry, born at Monmouth, ſhould wi &.; 
And Henry, born at Windfor, ſhould loſe all: 


His days may finiſh ere that hapleſs time. E. 
SCENS I 
Roan in trance. | 
ter Joan la Pucelle diſgui;'d, and Sldiers unt 
ſac & YWpor their bach, IK Countr vm. 57. 
off 


Pucel. Theſe are the city gates, the gates c bor, 


— 


Talk like the vulgar ſort of warket-men, 


prince, That come to gather money for their com. 
Gl, Well urg'd, my lord of Warwick ;—for,fweet | If we have entrance, (as, I hape, we ſha!) 
An if vour grace mark every circumttnce, 
Yon have great reaſon to do Richard right : | 
Eipecially, for thoſe occaſions 
At Elttam-place I told your majeſty. 
A. li»ry. And thoſe occafions, uncle, were of | And we be lords and rulers over Roan ; 
1 heretore, my loving lords, our pleaſure 15, 


And that we find the ſlothful watch but wea*, 
I'll by a ſign give notice to our friends, 
Ti::t Charles the Dauphin may encoun!? 


ehen 


* 


: 1 Sol. Our ſacks ſhall be a mean tack thet | 
Therefore we'll knock. A= 
2 j. c. recompence, return. 3 That is, "(© 


Wt 
No 
Eat: 


F 
Thy 
ut 

5 
The 

D 
Apr 

R 
Enten 

And 


Ta 
If Ta 
Facet; 
H. li 
Thu! 


U 
POL 44. 


* ute h. N va lt? 
SD IVIED 2. NI P France 4 


cel. Valſun : 

7 5 N 4 3 that come to {ell their corn. 
Watch. Enter, go in ; the market-bel] is rung. 
Paccl. Nou, Ron, I'll make dl. iy bulwarks to 
the ground. [ Exeunt. 
Eater Da uphin, Baſtard, ane Alencon. 
Dau. Saint Denis le this happy ttratagem ! 
And © ACC 1B ain we'll flcep tecure in Roan. 

.. Here enter'd Pucelle, and her practiſants 1: 
Now the is there, how will ſhe ſpecify 
Where is the belt and ſafeſt paſſage in? 
Rag. By thruſting out a torch from yonder tower; 
W dich, once diſcern'd, ſhews,that her meaning is, 
No way to that 2, for w eakneſs, which ſhe enter d. 
Eater Jun! 4a Pucelle on a battlement, thruſtins out a 
torch bur ning. 
Pucel. Behold, this is the happy wedding torch, 
That joineth Roan unto her countrymen 3 
hut burning fatal to the Talbotites. 
B. ift. See, noble Charles! the beacon of our friend, 
The burning torch in yonder turret ſtands. 
Dau. Now ſhine it like a comet of revenge, 
A prophet to the fall of all our foes ! 
e. Defer no time, Delays have dangerous ends; 
Enter, and cry—The Dauphin '—preſently, 
And then do execution on the watch. 
14 alarum ; Talbot in an cxcurſion. 
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* 
— 


2 | If Talbot do but thunder, rain will follow. — 


[ Talbot, and the reſt, whiſper together in c. 
God ſpeed the parliament ! who ſhall be the ſpeaker ? 
Tal. Dare ye come forth, and meet us inthefteld ? 
Pucel. Belike, your lordſhip takes vs then for tools, 
To try if that our own be ours, or no. 
Tal. I ſpeak not to that railing Hecate, 
But unto thee, Alencon, and the reit ; 
Will ye, like ſoldiers, come and fight it out? 

Alen. Signior, no. 

Tal. Signior, hang !—baſe muleteers of France 
Like peaſant foot-boys do they keep the walls, 
And dare not take up arms like gentiemen. 

Pudel. Captains, away: let's get us from the Walls; 
For Talbot means no goodneſs, by his looks. 
God be wi” you, my lord! we came, fir, but to tel 

you | 
That we are here. [ Exeunt from the wal): 

Tal. And there will we be too, ere it be long, 
Or elſe reproach be Talbot's greatett fame !---——- 
Vow, Burgundy, by honour of thy houte, 

(Prick'd on by public wrongs, ſuſtain'd in Fr. mec) 
Either to get the toben again, or die: 

And I,—as fure as Engliſh Henry lives, 

Aad as his father here was conqueror ; 

As ſuce as in this late-betrayed town 

Great Ccœur-de-lion's heart was buried ; 

So ſure 1 twear, to get the town, or die. 


Tul. France, thou ſhalt rue thiztreaſon with thy 
If Talbot but ſurvive thy treachery ;— [ tears, 
Facelle, that witch, that damned ſorcereſs, 

Ha wronght this helliſh miſchief unawares, 

fn alirum : excurſions, Euter Bedford, brought i. 
eK 
duitlmat. Within, Joan la Pucelle, Dauplin, Ba- | 
ftard, ard Aleaccu, on the Walls. 

Pact, Good morrow, gallants; want ye corn 
for bread * 

Itink, the duke of Burgundy will faſt, 

Ectore h&j1 buy again at ſuch a rate 5 

Twas full of daruel ; Do you like the taſte ? 


I:ruſt, ere lon 4, to ch: ak thee with thine own, 

and make thee curte the * Wyre! _n of that corn. 

iu, Your g 

chit | time; [tre oa 

Fac. What will you do, good grey-beard ? 

| breil a lance, 

al run a tilt at death within a chair ? 

F; axcompaſs' d viith thy luſtful b. armour | 
comes it thee to taunt his valiant age 

And ty it with cowardice a mam half lead > 

Darifel, I'll have a bout with you again, 

Q: ele let Talbot Per: in with this th: 1e. 


thy peace; 


4 


6. e ere ore 
105 the 9 
Ailing, 2 


wonfederat: 5 en flratagens, 


2 * 


Burg. My vows ave equal partners with thy vows. 
Tul. But, ere we go, regard this dying pruice, 


| The valiant duke ot Bedford : —Come, my lord, 
| We will bettow you in ſome better place, 
That hardly we eſcap'd the pride 3 of France. LE | Fitter tor ſicknets, and for crazy age. 


| 


Bed. Lord 1 albot, do aot io duthonou me: 


in 4 chair, doit Talbot and 22 | Here will 1 fit before the Walls of Koat „ 


And will be partner of your weal or We. [| youu. 
Bag. Courngeous Bed:ord d, let us now perivade 
Bed. Not to be gone from Hence; for once Iread, 

That tout Pendragon, iu his litter, fick, 

Caine to the field, and vanquithed his tos *: 

Methunks, I ſhuutd revive the ſoldiers' hearts, 

Becaute I ever foud them as my ſell. 


Hug. Sc: mont ile fiet i courtezan 


24. Cudaunted ſpixit in a dying breut— 
Then be it ſo:— IIc. veus Keep old Podtord late .— 
And now no more . brave 2 A 


d. Oh, let no words, but deets, revenge this 


7z!, Foul fiend of France, and | hag of all deſpight, 


Pucel, Are you ſo hot, fir ?—- Yet, Pucelle, hold 


(| + And tet upon our boaſting enemy. 
[ Excunt Burgundy, Talbot, aud fore? 


An ata WM.:. ENCUr ani. 1 nter Sir J. 1 Feel 6&7 
and a Captain. | 
Cap. Whither away, Sir Jutn Fattolfe, in ſuch 
haſte ? 

| Faſt. Whither away * to ſave myſelt by flight; 

e are like to have the overthrow again. 

' Cap. What! will you fly, 

t ft. Ay, 

| All the Talbots in the world, to ſ:r-e my life. [ Exve, 

| Cap. Cowardly knight ! ill fortune follow thee ! 

[ Exi!e 


and leave lord Tatbot ? 


l Py, 20 
„ lice, in che lan guage of that time, was treachery, and perhaps in the ſofter ſenſe, tratagem. 


2 Ihat i; Sd, u Wa) equal to that, 


3 #1 17 1855 


+ Tais hero was Uther Pendrogumn, brothce 10 Auichusy and tather ty Xt 


Retreat L 


* 


= 


— 


: * 1 
12 . 


1 
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Retreat: excu ont. Pacelle, Aloncong and Dauphin, fly. | ' 
Bad. Now, quict ſoul, depart u hen heaven fhall | 

For I have foen dur enemies overthrow. | pleaſe ; | 

What is the truſt or ſtrength: of foolith man ? 

They, that of late were daring with their ſcoffs, 

Are glad and fain by flight to ſave themſelves. 

[ Dies, and is carried off in his chair, 
An alarum. Enter Talbot, Burgundy, and the reſt. 

Tal. Loſt, and recover'd in a day again ! 

This is a double honour, Burgundy :— 

Yet, heaven have glory for this victory ! 

Burg. Warlike and martial Talbot, Burgundy 
Enſhrines thee in his heart; and there eres 
Thy noble deeds, as valour's monument. [now ? 

Tal. Thanks, gentls duke. But where is Pucelle 
I think her old familiar is afleep : [ glieeks ? 
Now where's the Baſtard's braves, and Charles his 
What, all a-mort ? Roan hangs her head for grief, 
That ſuch a valiant company are fled. 

Now will we take ſome order in the towny 

Placing therein ſome expert ofhcers ; 

And then depart to Paris, to the king; 

For there young Henry, with his nobles, lies. 
Burg. What wills lord Talbot, pleaſeth Burgundy. 
Tal. But yet, before we go, let's not forget 

The noble duke of Bedford, late deceas'd, 

But ſee his exequies fultill'd in Roan : 

A braver ſoldier never couched lance, 

A gentler heart did never ſway in court: 

But Kings, and mightiefſt potentates, muſt die; 
For that's the end of human mitery. | Excunt. 
r ty 
The ſame. The Plain near the City. 

Enter the Dauphin, Baſtard, Alcrcon, and Joan la 

P uceile. 

Pucei, Diſmay not, princes, at this accident, 
Nor grieve that Roan is ſo recovered : 

Care is no cure, but rather corroſive, 

For things that are not to be remedy'd. 

Let frantic T. bot triumph for a while, 

And like a peacock {weep along his tail; 

Well pull his plumes, and take away his train, 

If Dauphin, aud the rett, will be but rul'd. 

Daa. We have been guided by thee hitherto, 
Aud of thy cunning had no diffidence; 

Oue ſudden foil ſhall never breed diſtruſt. 

Baft. Search out thy wit for ſecret policies, 
And we will make thee famous through the world. 
Alen. We'll tet thy ſtatue in tome holy place, 

And have thee reverenc'd like a bletiled ſaint; 

'Employ thee then, ſweet virgin, for our good. 
Pucel. Then thus it muſt be; this doth Joan 

devite : 

By fair per ſuaſions, mix'd with ſagu”d words, 

We will entice the duke of Burgundy 

To leave the Talbot, and to follow us. 

Dau. Ay, marry, ſweeting, it we could do that, 
France were no place for Heary's warriors ; 
Nor ſhould that nation buaſt it fo with us, 

But be extirped from our provinces. [France, 

in. For ever ſhould they be expuls'sd * from 

And not have title of an earldom here. [ work, 


PLAYS. 


To bring this matter to the wiſhed end. 


Drum beat; if ur of. 
Hark ! by the ſound of drum, you may perceive 


| Their powers are marching unto Paris-ward, 


[ Hes 7 bat 2n F, eo] L mars, 
There goes the Talbot, with hi; colours {pre a; | 
And all the troops of Englith after him. : 
French mar: 
Now, in the rereward, comes the duke, and his 
Fortune, in favour, makes him lag belund. 
Summon a parley, we will talk with hin 
[Trumpets ſound 4 Pa Iey. 
Enter the Duke of Burgundy, marchirg. 
Dau. A parley with the duke of Burg; BY 
Burg. Who craves a parley with the Burg zun 
Pucel. The princely Charles of France, the cp. 
try man. Marching hence, 
Burg. What ſay'ſt thou, Charles? for I am 
Dau. Spzak, Pucelle; and enchant him w cl 
thy words. France 
Pacel. Brave Burgundy, undoubted hope ct 
Stay, let thy humble hand- maid ſpeak to thee, 
Burg. Speak on; but be not over-tedious. 
Puc:l. Look on thy country, look on fertile 
And ſec the cities and the towns defac'd * France, 
By waſting ruin of the cruel foe ! 
As looks the mother on her lowly babe, 
When death doth cloſe his tender dying eyes, 
See, ſee, the pining malady of France; 
Behold the wounds, the moſt unnatural! wounds, 
Wich thou thyſelf haſt given her woeful breat 
Oh, turn thy edged ſword another way ; 
Strike thoſe that hurt, and hurt not thoſe hn it help 
Oue drop of blood, drawn fromthy country's boſom, 
Should grieve thee more than Acorns 81 for 
Return thee, therefore, with a flood of tear fre 
| And waſh away thy country's ſtained ſpots | 
Burg. Either ſhe hath bewach'd me with he: 
Or nature makes me ſuddenly relent. 
Pucel. Beſides, all French and France exciaims 
Doubting thy birth and lawful progeny. | on tle, 
Whom join'ſt thou with, but with a lordly r nation, 
That will not trutt thee, but for protit's laks ? 
When Talbot hath ſet footing once in France, 
And fathion'd thee that inſtrument of ill, 
\W ho then, but Engliſh Henry, will be lord, 
And thou be thruſt out, like a fugitive | 
Call we to mund, — and mark but this, for prob 
Wu not the duke of Orleans thy foe ? 
And was he not in England priſoner ? 
But, when they heard he was thine enemy, 
They ſet lum tree, without his ranſom paid, 
In ſpite of Burgundy, and all his friends. 
See tnen ! thou fight ſt agauut thy country men, 
And join'ſt with them will be thy flaughter-me? ad 
Come, come, return ; return, thou w and wing ey 1 
Charles, aid the reſt, will take thee in their = 
Burg. lam vanquiſh'd ; theſe haughty word | 
Have batter'd me like roaring can mon- ot, (he 
Ani made me almoſt yield upon my Knecs.—2 
Forgive me, country, and ſweet country meu 
And, lords, accept this hearty Kind embrace 


* * ll 
& 30% * 


Pai. Yoar bonvurs mall perceive how I will 


2 To ex: is to root © 


| My forces and my power of men are youl> 3 


ut. 2.1, e. expelled. 50. 


Nu 
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ga. feteu eh Talbot 3 Tu no longer truſt thee. I do remember how ny; father fad, 


Pur. Done like aFren-man ; turn, and turn ! A ſtouter champion never handled ſword. 

FR an!! { vs freth. j Long fince we were reſolved of your truth, 
Das: Welcome, brave duke ! thy friendſhip nate. Nom faithful tervice, and your tuil in War; 
. And doth beget new courage i our breatts.| Yet never have you tatted our reward, 


, Pucelle hath bravely play'd her part in this, Or been reguervard*} with to much as thanks, 

FSYTISCS TG ” 3 1 T Ws 1 a E - * - ; ” _ OO 

An! doth, delerve 4 corunct of gold. 1 Wers; | to. ate tit cor" we never tau bee 8 
T Nou let TR en, mv lords, id 10 (111 | Ih. 15 1 4 1814 ups; and, for thele 89 001 celcity 

199 * 3 — 298 0 0 9 3 » * . - 1 „ 

Aud eck how we may prejudice the toe. | HEA uν. We here crete von earl of Shrewibury ; 


S C:BE-N-E.. IV: 


An Apartment in the Palace. 


And in our curonation take vour place. 


{ Excar: ing, GIs. Tab 
Ver. Now, fir, to you, that were ſo hot at ſea, 
Fur K, Henry, Gloſter, Vernon, Ballet. Cc. To Diigraciug of theſe colours 3 that I wear 
them Talbot, with Soldicrs. 


Parti: 


in honour of my noble lord of York, 

Du'ſt thon m. unt. un the former words thou ſpak'ſt ? 

.. Yes, fir; as well as yon dare patronage 

| 1418 4 whiz given truce unto my wars, The enviou; barking of your fancy tongue 

T1 d» my duty co my ſoverergn © | Agamit my lord, the duke of Somerſet. 

hen whereof, this arm---that hath reclaun'd | 

u yur thedience fiſty ford eiles, 

dee cite, and ſeven walled towns of ttrength, 

ende five Hundred prifoners of efteem,— 

{is fall his ford before your highneſs feet Ba;. 

And, with ſubmiſlive lovalty of heart, 

Aicribes the glory of bis canqueſt got, 

Firft to my God, and next unto your grace. Or 
K. Hans. Js this the lord Talbot, uncle Gloſter, 

Tun hath fo long been reſulent in France * 


3 


Tat. My gracious prince, ——and honourahle 
Haring of your arrival in this realm, 


| e * — 
{1 Www bl 


Fe, Sirrah, thy lord 1 honour as he is. 
Pai Why, what is he? as good a man as York. 
Fer, Hauk ye; notio: iu winnelts, take ye tha. 
{ Strikes he. 
Villain, thou Know'ſt, the law of arms s 
tuch, 


That, who o draws a ſword 3, 'tis preſent death ; 


(lie this blow ſhould broach thy deareit blood. 

But Lil unto his myetty, and crave 

I mav have liberty to venge this wrong ; 

When thou ſhalt ſee, Il meet thee to thy coſt. 
Fer, Well, miſcreant, V1 be there as ſoom as you 3 

And, after, meet vou ſooner than you woukL 


| E xcuns. 


G. Ves, if it pleaſe your majeſty, my liege. 
A. Lu. Welcome, brave captain, and victo- 
rious lord 
When I vas young, (as yet 1 am not old) 


oy, 


CO 
* 


3 


IV. 
LC er Ta! 


1. Shame to the duke of Burgundy, and thee? 
vow'd, baſe Knight, when I did meet thee next, 


_ 2. 1 


8 
* 


e 


Po 
C4 
——_— 


— oF * S * 


Pai. A Nom of State. 


; 
= = K : ; - 5 To tear tne WH ter trum thy Craven”. leg, | > : 
&rter A ing Henry, Glofter, W:nch 65 44 Fork, Sf 5 g [ FRG 1: 9. 5 1 

Somerlety Warwick, Talbat, Feier, and Hi ner | (Which I have done) becauſe anworthily : Py b 
> Parts. | Thou walt inftalled in that hich degree. 5 
6% ORD biſhop, ſet the crown upon his het | pardon me, princely Henry, and the reſt : p 
Vix. God fave King Henry, of that name | This d:itard, at the battle of Polctiars e, 4 a 

ES the ſixth | ; When but in all I was fix thouſand {trong, . 
6. Now, governor of Paris, take your outh,— | And that the French were almonlt ten to n X 
Tut you elect no other king hut him: 3 0 


Sachs 
Before we met, or tht a ſtroke 


Eicem none friends, but uch as are his friends ; 

Ant noe your foes, but ſuch as ſhall pretend 5 

Mlicious practices againſt his Rate x 

Ius ſhall ye do, fo help you righteous God! 
Euter Sir John Faſtalfe. 


a | 
Faß. My gracious ſovereign, as I rode from 


To haſte unto your coronation, 

A letter was delive;'d to my hands, 
. 1 

V:it to your grace from the duke of Burgundy, 


| Calai 23 


1 * 
Dr. Johnſon on this paſſage obſerves, that the incor 
% iatire; and adds, that he has read a diſſertation Wl 


vat ſteeples was made in form of a cock. to! 
warded, 

Dretence-chamber. 
do the 
td, 


S 1. e. den, or intend. 


> PS 4 1 9% | | 4 7 
£4123 of which Shak 
lame 


elected into the order of the garter. But 


d tooke from him the image 91 


peel 


+ ! dicule the French f 
3 This was the badge of a r, aud ng: 


players or tranfcribers ; for the battle of Poiftiers vw; 
ward III. and the ſcene now lics in the th year of t: 
2 peare is now peaking, happened (accordins tos l laſhed 
t aulle called Pataie. 


as e, which we ſhould read, initead of Piivy 
= worien} departed without ame {iroke ſtriken. 5 


St. George and his garter, & S.“ 


S W. gen, 
Like to a truſty ſquire, did run away 


5 . 1 


A". 14 


» 


6 _ 2 e 2 * Rs He 
In xhich a{lault we ot du clve Hud cd Men 


| | 2 
| Myſelf, and divers gentlemen bh. fide, = 
| Were there furpriz'd, and taken priſoners. 420 

Then judge, great lords, if I have done amiſs ; 1 
| Or whether that ſuch cowards Huglit to wear 


Ius ornameit of kmohrngod, yea, of no. 
G12. To ſay tha truth, this fact 


ö t was infamous, 
id ill beſeeming any common man; 
( 


> 


| 
a 


tancy of the Fren h wes always the ſubject 
tten to prove that the index of the wind UPON 

tor their frequent changes. 2 i. e. re- 
ail offt 'C1'S$ icart. 


41. e. in the court. or in the 
© This grofs lun 


der mult be probably imputed 
t 1 „ 

5 fought in the year 1357, the 31 ft of king 
e rel in ot ring Henry VI. viz. 1428. The 
} © neere unt einge 
” 4 | 2 
From this battell adds tie 
„ Jen Fiftelfe, the lame yeere by his Laltant- 
tor doubt of riſdealing at this Liuat, the duke of 


900 


Much more a knight, a captain, and a leader. | 
Tal. When firſtthisorder was ordain'd, my lords, 
Knights of the garter were of noble birth; 
Valiant, and virtuous, full of haughty * courage, 
Such as were grown to credit by the Wars; 
Not fearing death, nor ſhrinking for diſtreſs, 
Bat always reſolute in moſt extremes. 
He then, that is not furniſhed in this ſort, 
Doth but uſurp the ſacred name of knight, 
Profaning this moſt honourable order ; 
And ſhould (if I were worthy to be judge) 
Be quite degraded, like a hedge-born wan 
That doth pretume to boaſt of gentle bloud. 
K. Henry. Sam to thy countrymen ! thou hear'ſt 
thy doom : 
Be packing therefore, thou that waſt a knight; 
Hence forth we baniſh thee, on pain of death. — 
[Exit F; "aftolfe. 
And now, my lord protector, view the letter 
Sent from our uncle duke of Burgundy. 
Glo. Whit means his grace, that he hath chang'd 
his ſtile ? ; 
No more but, plain and bluntly,—To the king ? 
[ Reading. 
Hath he forgot, he is his ſovereign ? * 
Or doth this churliſh tapericription 
Pretend 2 ſome alteration in good will? 
What's here ? I have, upon eſpecial cauſcy--\ Reads. 
Mov'd with compaſſion of my county's wrecks 
Together with the pitiful comp. but; 
Cf ſuch as your of pr « lion fe eds UPON — 
tor laken vour pernicious faction, 
Ard ; gen & with Char les, the 115 H ful king of Francs. 
O monſtrous treachery | Can "this be 10; 
That in altiauce, amity, and oaths, 
There thould be found fuch falle ditiembling guile ? 
A. Henry, What ! doth my ans Burg gundy 
revolt? 
C. He doth, my lord; and is =" RPE your foo. 
A. Henry. Is that the worſt, this letter doth 
contam 2? 
. It is the wortt, and all, my lord, he writes. 
K. Henry, Why then, lord Talbot there 1hall 
talk with hum, 
And give him chaſtiſement for this abuſe :— 
My lord, huw ſay you ? are you not content ? 
Tal. Content, my liege? Les; but that I am 
prevented, 
IT ſhould have begg'd 1 might have been employ'd. 
X. Henry, Then gather ſtrength, and march 
unto him ſtraiglit: 
Let him perceive, how ill we brook his treaſon ; 
Aud what offence it is, to flout his friends. 
Tal. I go, my lord; ia heart deüring (till, 
You may behold confuſion of your foes. | Exiz Tal. 
Enter Vernon, and Baſſet. 
Fer. Grant me the combat, gracious ſovereign ! 
Baſ. And me, my lord, grant me the combat too! 
York. This is my ſervant; Hear him, noble prince! 
Som. And this is mine; Sweet Henry £ favour him! 
K. Henry. Be patient, lords, and give them leave 
to ſpeak, — 
Say, gentlemen, What mekes you thus exclaim ? 


L 1. e. high. 


SHAKSPEARE'" 


PLAYS, 


And wherefore crave you combat ? or with who: 

Ver. With him, my lord; for he tut tas 

me wrong. 

Baſ. And I with him; for he hath done me wrong. 

K. Henry, What is that wrong wher 

both complain ? 
Firſt let me know, and then I'll anſever vou. 

Baſ. Croſſing the ſea from England into France 
This fellow here, with envious car ping tongue ; 
Upbraided me about the roſe I Ucar , 
Saying, the ſanguine colour of the leaves 
Did repreſent my maiter's bluſhing - tiel;s, 
When itubboraly he did repugu J ne wut ; 
About a certain queſtion in the law, 

Argu'd hetwixt the duke of York and him ; 
With other vile and ignominious term: : 

In confutation of which rude reproach, 
And in defence of my lord's worchinet. 
I crave the beneſis of law of arms. 

Ver. And that is my petition, noble lord; 

For though he ſeem, with forged quit co ccit, 
To ſet a gloſs upon his bold intent, 

Yet know, my lord, I was provok'd by him ; 
And he firſt took exceptions at this badzc, 
Pronouncng—that the paleneſs of this flower 
Bewray'd the faintneſs of wy maſter's heart, 

Tork. Will not this malice, Somerſet, be 1: ? 

Som. Your private grudge, wy lord of York, wi! 
Though neer to cunnmwgly you fmother it. | wit, 

A. Henry. Good Lord! what madnets rule, 

brain- ick nen; 


20 you 


ON 


| When, for fo li ut and frivolous a cauſe, 


| e. Let this ditfention firtt be try Abe ficht, 


2 To pretend ſeems to be here uſcd in its Lotiu ſeuſe, i. e. to held out. 


| Such factious emulations thail ariſe !— 
| Good couſins both, of York and Somerſet, 
| Quiet yourſelves, I pray, and be at peace 


And then your highneſs thall command a peace. 
The quarrel toucheth none but us alon- ; 
Berw:ixt ourtelyes let us decide it then. 
York. There is my pledge; accept it, Somerſ*t, 
Ver. Nay, let it reſt where M begaiy at full, 
Bj. Contirm it fo, nine honourable lore * 
Glo. Confirm ut to? Cunfounded be 
And perith ye, with your audacious Þ; 
Preſurmptuuus vatials ! are you not athan@, 
Vith this imiaudett clanoruus outrage 
| To trouble and diſturb the King and us — 
| And you, my lords, —methinks, you do not 4% 
o bear with their perverſe objeftions ; 
Much lets, to take occaſ.un from their nous 
o raite a wutiny berwixt yourſelves ; 
Let me perſuade you take a better coarſe. 
Exe. It grieves his highneſs;—Good my ld, 
be triends. ſt cant 
K. Hen. Come hither, you that wonld be con. 
Heuceforth I charge you, as you love our f2v0uy 
Quite to forget this quarrel, and tue cauſe.— 
And you, my lords,—-remeniber where WS ar 
In France, amonglt a fickle wavering nation: 
If they perceive diffention in our ſooks, 
And that within ourſelves ve dit. 
How will their grudging Gade be provuk'd 
10 wilful diſobedience, and rebel ? 


Som, 
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FIRST” PART OF KING HENRT VI. 561 
Beſide, What infamy will there ariſe, | Fete General aloft. | 
When foreign princes ſhall be certify'd, Engliſh John Talbot, captains, calls you forth, : 
That, for a toy, a thing of no regard, Servant in arms to Harry King of England ; 
King Henry's peers, and chief nobility, : ' And thus he would, — —Open your City gates, 
Deſtro d themſelves, and loft the realm of France? Be humbled to us; call my ſovereigu yours, 
0, think upon the conqueſt of my father, And do him homage as obedient ſubjects, 
My tender years; and let us not forego And I'l withdraw me and my bloody power: 
That for a trifle, which was bought with blood ! | But, if you frown upon this proffer'd peace, 
Let me be umpire in this doubtful ſtrite. You tompt the fury of my three attzndnts, 
1 ge no reaſon, if 1 wear this role, | Lean famine, quartering ſteel, and climbing frz; 
[ Pulling on a red r. Who, in a moment, even with the earth 
That any one ſhould therefore be ſuſpicious Shall tay your ſtately and air-braving towers, 
| mace incline to Somerſet, than York : If you fortake the otter of their love. 
Boch are my Kinſmen, and I love tliem both: Ge, Thou ominous and feartul owl of death, 
As well they may upbraid me with my crown, | Our nation's terror, and their bloody ſcourge | 
Becauſe, forſooth, the king of Scots is crown'd, The period ot thy tyraauy approacheth. 
But your diſcretions better can perſunde, Ou us thou cantt not enter, but by death: 
Than I am able to inſtruct or teach: For, I proteit, we are well fortify'd, 
And therefore, as we hither cams in peace, And itrong enough to itlue out and fight : 
dy let us {till continue peace and love.— It thou retire, the Dauphin, well appointed, 
Coufin of York, we inttitute vour grace Stands with the ſnares of war to tatigle thee : 
To be our regent in theſe parts of France ;— Qa either hand thee there ue ſquadrous pitch'd, 
And, good ray lord of Somerſet, uune To walt thee from the liberty of flight ; 
Your troops of horſemen with his bands of foot ;—| And no way cantt thou turn thee for redreſs, 
And, like true ſubjects, ions of your progeaitois, - Rut death doth frout thee with apparent ſpoil, 
Go chearfully together, and diget 


| Ad pale deitruct nn merts thee iu the tace. 
Your angry choler on your cemies. | Lea thoutand French have ta'en the ſacrament, 
Ourſelf, my lord protector, and che 1 et, To rive > their dangerous ar tillery 

111 


Upon no chriſtian toul but Englith Talbot. 
Lo! there thou itand'il, a breathing valiant man, 


ti 
Afer tome reſpite, will return to Calis; 

From thence to England; where I Lupe ere long 
To be preſented, by your victories, 
With Charles, Alencon, and that traiterous rout, | 


Ot an invincible unconquer'd ſpirit : 
Uns is the lateit glory of thy praiſe, 
[ Flug. Excunt.\ That I, thy enemy, due 3 thee withal ; 
Mavent York, Warwicky Exctery, and [oi won. For ere the glais, that now begins to run, 
War, My lord of York, I promite you, the King | Finiſh the procets of his ſandy tour, 
Frettily, methought, did play the orator. Chee eyes, that ſee thee now well coloured, 
Tork. And fo he did; but yet I life it not, Stall fee thee wither d, bloody, pale, and dead. 
In that he wears the badge of Somerſet. | Drum af ur off. 
Jar. Tuſh! that was but his iancy, blame) Hark ! hark ! the Dauphin's drum, a v wang bell, 
him not; : Sings heavy mulic to thy tnoruas lou; 
| dare preſume, ſweet prince, he thought uo harm. And nine ſhall ring thy dire departure out. 
Terk, And, if I wiſt “, he did— ut let it zeit; 
Otlier affairs mult now be managed. [ Excunt. 
Manet Exeter. 
Exe, Well didſt thou, Richard, to ſuppreſs 
thy voice: | 
For, had the paſſions of thy heart burſt out, 


[ Exit from the wwa'ils. 
Tal. He fables not, I hear the enemy ;— 
Out, tome light hortemen, and perutc their wings.— 
O, negligent and heevlets difciphuac ! 
How are we park'd, and bounded in a pale; 


A little herd of England's timorous deer, - Fo 
1 fear, we ſhould have ſeen decypher'd there Maz'd with a yelping kennel of French curs ! 38 
Mare rancorous ſpight, more furivas raging brdile, If we be Engliſh deer, be then in blood: | 55 
Luan jet can be imagin'd or ſupps'd. Not raſcal + like, to tall down with a pinch ; „. 
but howſoe'er, no ſimple mn that ſces But rather muudy-mad, aud deſperate [tags, 1 
its 2rring diſcord of nobility, Turn on the Hoody hounds with heads of Itecl, * 
i oulVting of each other iu the court, And make the cowards ttand alohf at bay: Nw 
Tizs tactious bandying of their favourites, 


Sell every man his lite as dear as mine, 
And they {hail tund dear deer of us, my triends,— 
| God, ard faint George ! Talbot, and England's 
right ' 
Proſper our colours in this dangerous fight ! | Exeunt, 
C III. 
Another part of France. 


A _ F * — < 5 7 ; RT * 
/ Aer a ne, e 197 45 co ONnters with a 
6G « 


as . - , i 
3.t that he doth preſage ſome ill event. 
ts much, when ſcepters are in children's lands; 
But more, when envy breeds unkind diviſzon ; 
9 _ 4 f b 6 . 5 . ' 
here comes the ruin, there begins coufuſton. . 
EE II. | 
Before the walls of Bourdeaux. 
6 Entry Talbot, with trimpet; and drum. 
, / * 
% Go to the gates of Eourdeaux, trumpeter, 


ti , and many ſaldiers. 
Summon their general unto the wall. | Sounds. | York, Ave not the tpecey torts retward again, 
I , ' . . "20 8 * - » 4 
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562 S HAK SPE A 
That qogg'd the mighty arme of the Dauphin? | 
Meg. They are return'd, my lord; and give 
it out, 
That he is march'd to Bourdeaux with Lis power, 
To fight with Talbot: As he march'd along, 
Ry your eſpials were diſcovered 
Two mighticr troops than that the Dauphin led; 
Which join'd with him, and made their march for 
Bourdeaux. 
k. A plague upon that villain Somerſet ; 
That thus delays ny promiſed ſupply 
Of horſemen, that were levied for this ſiege ! 
Renowned Talbot doth expect my aid; 
And I am lowte * by a traitor villain, 
And cannot help the noble chevalier : 
God comfort him in this neceſſity |! 
It he miſcarry, farewel wars in France. 


Enter Sir William Lucy. 


Lucy. Thou princely leader of our Engliſh ſtrength, 

Never ſo needful on the earth of France, 

Spur to the reſcue of the noble Talbot ; 

Who now 15 girdled with a waiſt of iron, 

And hemm'd about with grim deſtruction: 

To Bourdeaux, war like duke! to Bourdeaux, Vork 

Elſe, farewel Talbot, France, and England's ho- 

nour. 
York. O God! that Somerſet—who in proud 
Hheurt 

Poth ſton my cornets—were in Talbot's place 

© mould we fave a valiant gentleman, 

By forſeiting a traitor, and a coward. 

Mad ire, and wrathful tury, makes me weep, 

'L hat thus we die, while remils traitors fleep. 
Lucy. O, ſend forme ſuccour to the ciitret-'d lord! 
York. He dies, we loſe; 1 break wy warlike 

word : 

We mourn, France ſmiles ; we loſe, they daily get ; 

All 'long of this vile traitor Somerſet. 

Lucy. Then, God take mercy on brave Talbot's 

ſoul ! [ ſince, 

And on his ſon young John; whom, two hours 

I met in travel towards his warlike father 

This ſeven years did not Talbot fee his fon ; 

And now they meet where both their lives are done. 
ork, Alas! what joy ſhall noble Talbot have, 

To hid his young ſon welcome to his grave? 

Away! vexation almoſt ſtops my breath, 

That funder'd friends greet in the hour of death, 

Lucy, farewel: no more my fortune can, 

But curſe the cauſe I cannot aid the man.— 

M. une, Blois, Poictiers, and Tours, are won away, 

Long all of Somerſet, and his delay. 

Lucy. Thus, while the vulture of ſedition 
Feeds in the boſom of ſuch great commanders, 
Sleeping neglection doth betray to loſs 
The conqueſt of our ſcarce+cold conqueror, 
That ever-living man of memory, 

Tlenry the fifth :—-Whiles they each other croſs, 
Lives, honours, lands, and all, hurry to loſs. 


K KS £246 
e IV. 
Another part of France. 


Ente. Somerſet, with hi: Army. 


Som. It is too late: I cannot ſend them now: 


This expedition was by Vork and Talbot 
Too raſhly plotted; all our general force 


Might with the ſally of the very town 

Be buckled with: the over-daring Talbot 

Hath ſullied all his gloſs of former honour 

By this unheedful, deſperate, wild adventure: 

York ſet him on to fight, and die in ſhame, 

That, Talhot dead, great York might bear then, 

Capt. Here is Sir William Lucy, who with me 

Set from our o'er-match'd forces forth for aid, 

Enter Sir William Lucy. 

Som. How now, Sir William?  whither « e 

you ſent? 

Lucy. Whither, my lord? from bought and fold 

lord Talbot; 

Who, ring'd about 2 with bold adverſity, 

Cries out for noble York and Somerfer, 

To beat affailing death from his weak binde 

And whiles the honourable captain there 

Drops bloody ſweat from his war-wearied |.mbe, 

And, in advantage ling'ring 3, looks for reſcue, 

You, his falſe hopes, the truſt of England's honuur, 

Keep off aloof with worthleſs emulation +, 

Let not your private diſcord keep away 

The levied ſuccours that ſhall lend him aid, 

While he, renowned noble gentleman, 

Yields up his life unto a world of odds : 

Orleans the Baſtard, Charles, and Burgundr, 

Alencon, Reignier, compaſs him about, 

And Talbot periſheth by your default. | him aid. 
Som. York ſet him on, York ſhould have fen! 
Lucy. And York as faſt upon your grace exclaions; 

Swearmg, that you withhold his levied hott, 

Collected for this expedition. [the horſe ; 
Som. York lies; he miglu have ſent, and trad 

I owe him little duty, and lets love; 

And take foul ſcorn, to fawn on him by {nding, 
Lucy. The fraud of England, not the force of 

France, 

Hath now entrapt the noble-minded Talbot. 

Never to Enzland ſhall he bear his life ; 

But dies, betray'd to fortune by your (rife. | {traizht 
Som. Come, go; I will diſpatch the horſemen 

Within fix hours they will be at his aid. | 
Lucy. Too late comes reſcue; he is tan, or f 

For fly he could not, if he would have fled; 

And fly would Talbot never, though he might. 
Som. If he be dead, brave T ulbot then adieu 
Lacy. His fame lives in the world, his {hm i 

yau. U Ke 


enn. 
A Field of Battle near Poardiauæ. 
Enter Talbot, and his Sor. 
Tal, O young John Talbot! I did ſend for the? 


[ Exit. 


Ti, e. I am let down, I am lowered, 
fiſtance by the advantage of a ſtrong poſt. 
Aru; ole for ſu perio1 excellence, | 


2 1, e. environed, encircled, 
+ In this line emulation ſignifies merely 74045, f 


To tutor thee in ſtratagems of war; 


3 i. e. protracting his te- 


2a 
1 


FIRST PART OF 


That Talbot's name might be in thee reviv'd, 
\When ſapleſs age, and weak unable limbs, 

Should bring thy father to his drooping chair. 
But, —O malignant and ill-boding tus — 

Now art thou come unto a teatt f deat! i, 

A terrible and unavoided danger * 

Therefore, dear boy, mount on "iy ſwiſteſt horſe : 
And I'll direct thee how thou ſhalt etcape 

By ſadden flight ; come, dally not, begone. 

Jobn. Is my name Talbot? and am 1 your fon ? 
And ſhall I fly? O! if you love my mother, 
Diſhonour not her honourable name, 

To make a baſtard, and a tlave of me: 
The world will fay—He is not Tatbot's blood, 
That baſely Aled, when noble Talbot ſtocd. 
Tal. Fly, to revenge my death, if I be ſlain, 
n. He that flies jo, will ne'er retura again. 

Tal. If we both ſtay, we both are ſure to die. 

Jobn. Then, let me itay ; and, father, do you fly 
Your loſs is great, ſo your regard 2 ſhould be; 
My worth unknown, no lots 1s known in me. 
Upon my deati. the FrenO: can little bout; 

In yours they will, in you all hopes are Joit. 
Flight cannot ſtain the honour vou have Won; 
But mine it will, that no exploit hare dom: 
You fled for vantage, every one will ſwear ; 
But if I bow, they'll ſav—it was for fear, 
There is no hope that ever J will ſtay, 
If, the firſt hour, 1 ſhrink, and run away. 
Here, on my Kkaee, I beg mortality, 
Rather than life preſerv'd with intamv. 
Tal. Shall all thy mother's hopes ſie in one tomb? 


| Beipoke him thus : 


KING HENRY VI «<3; 


Whereis John Talhot ?-—Pauſe, and take thy breath; 
I gave thee life, and reſcu'd thee from death. 

Juhu. O twice my tather | twice am I thy ſon: 
The life, thou gav'it me firit, was loſt and done ; 
Till with thy warlke tword, detpight of fate, 

To my determin'd ume thou gav'tt new date. 
Tal. When trom the Dauplun's crett thy (Word 
truck firg 
It warm'd thy father's heart with proud deſire 
Ot botd-fac'd victory. Then leaden age, 
Quicken'd with youthful tpleen, and warlike rage, 
Bet down Alcacon, Orleans, Burgundy, 
and from the pride of Gallia reſcu'd thee, 
| is etal battard Orleans —that drew blood 
From thee, my boy, and had the maidenhood 
Of thy ficlt Gght—lI toon encountered; 
And, interchanging blows, I quickly ſhed 
Some of his battard blovd ; and, in ditgrace, 
Contaminated, b: ſe, 
Aud miſ-begotten blood I pill nf thine, 
Mean and fight poor; for that pure vid of mine, 
hieb thou aut, force from Talbot, my brave boy: 
Here, purpoſing the baitard to deſtroy, 
Came in itrong retcue. Speak, thy father's care; 
Art not thou weary, John ? How Gott thou fare? 
Wilt thou yet leave the battle, boy, and fly, 
Now thon art feal'd the ton of chivalry ? 
Fly, to revenge my death, when I am dead; 
The help of one fands me in little ſtead. 
Oh, too much folly is it, well I wot, 
To hazard all our lives in one ſmall boat. 
If IL to-day die not with Frenchmen's rage, 


—— 


bn. Ay, rather than I'll thame my mother's | To-morrow 1 ſhall die with mickle age: 


womb. 
Tal. Upon my bleſſing I command thee go. 
John. To fight I Will, but not to fly the foe. 
Tal. Part of thy father may be tav'd in thee. 
John. No part of him, but will he ſhame in me. 
Tal. Thou never hadſt renown, nor canft not 


| By me they nothing gain, an if I ftay, 

"Tis but rhe ſhorUning of my life one day: 
In thee thy mother dies, our houthold's name, 

My death's revenge, thy youth, and Englaud”, fame : 
All theſe, and more, we hazard by thy ſtay; 

All theſe are ſav'd, if thou wilt fiy away. 


[ ſmart, 
lote it. { abute it? J:bn. The tword of Orleans hath not made me 
John. Yes, your renowned name; Shall flight | Theie words of yours draw life-blood from ny 


Tal, Thy father's charge ſhall deu thee from | heart: 


that ſtan. 
Jobn. You cannot witneſs for me, being lain, 
it death be ſo apparent, then both fly. die? 
Tal. And leave my followers here to fight and 


My age was never tainted with fuch ſhame. blame? 


foln. And ſhall my youth be guilty of ſach 
No more can I be fever'd from your fide, 
Yhan can yourſelf yourſelf in twain divide: 
Yay, go, do what you will, the like do I; 
For live I will not, if my father die. 
Tal. Then here 1 take my leave of thee, tair ſon, 
Born to eclipſe thy life this afternoon. 
Come, fide by fide together live and die; 
And ſoul with ſoul from France to heaven fly. 
| F.xcunt. 
SCENE VI. 
Aurum: excurſiens, wherein Talbot's fon is henni'd 
about, and Tulbot reſcues him. 
Tal. Saint George, and victory! tight, ſoldiers, 
The regent hath with Talbot broke his word, tj; ht: 
And leit us to the rage of France's (word. 


* To a field where death will be feafted with 
ty. 3 i. e make me lite, or reduce mc to a level 


Oh what advantage, bought with ſuch a ſhame, 
To fave a paltry lite, and tflay bright fame! 
| Before voung Talbot from old Talbot fly, 
| The coward horſe, that bears me, fall and die! 
And likes me to the peaſant boys of France; 
To be ſhame's ſcorn, and ſubje& of miſchance ! 
Surely, by all the glory you have won, 
An if 1 fly, I am not Talbot's fon : 
Then talk no more of fight, it is no boot; 
It fon to Talbot, die at Talbot's toot. 
7 Then follow thou thy deſperate fire of Crete, 
| [hou lcarus ; thy life to me is tweet : 
If chou wilt fight, fight by thy father's ſide; 
And, commendable prov'd, let's die in pride. 
: | Exeunt. 
$ C- & MN -B VILE 
Aarum: excurfions. Enter old Talbot, led bythe French. 
Tal. Where is my other life? 
. gone: — 
O, where's young Talbot ? where is valiant John ?— 


mine own 15 


ſnughter. 2 Meaning, your care of your own 
with, the ptaſant boys, &c. 


002 Trlumphant 
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864 SHAKSPEAR 


Triumphant death, ſmear'd With captivity Þ ! 


E's PL AYS, 


Anon, from thy inſulting tyranny, 


Young Talbot's valour makes me ſmile at thee :— | Coupled in bonds of perpetuity, 


When he perceiv'd me ſhrink, and on my knee, 
His bloody ſword he brandifh'd over me, 

And, like a hungry lion, did commerice 0 
Rough deeds of rage, and ſtern impatience : 
But when my angry guardant ſtood alone, 


Dizzv-ey'd wed and great rage of heart, 
Suddenly made him from my ſide to ſtart 
Into the cluſt'ring battle of Hcy French: 
And in that ſea of blood my boy did drench 
His over-mounting ſpirit; and there dy'd 
My ny my bloſſom, in his pride. 
Huter John Talbot, hovne. 
Serv. O my dear lord! lo, where your fon 15 
borne ! [ ſcorn, ! 
Tal. Thou antic death, which laugh'{t us here to 


Speak do 
Brave death by ſpeaking, w hether he w N r 
Tend'ring * my ruin, and alſail'd of none, Imagine 


Two Talhots, winged through the lither 3 & + 
= * 
in th. delpight, ſmall 'ic ape mort; lity. 3 


thou v tc e wounds "Wi ome hard-favour'd den. 


Kil, 


thy father, ere thou yield thy breath: 


no yz; 
him a Fren nchman, and thy oe. 


Poor boz he ſm les, methinks ; 3 A8 who ſhould 


ſay 


Had death been French, then death had died tod ay 
Come, come, and lay him in his father": 
My ipirit can no longer bear theſe harms. 
Soldiers, adieu! I have what I Would have, 

Now my old arms are young John Talbot“: grave. 


TY mg 3 


. V. 


IAA I. | 
Continues near Bourdeaux. 


Enter Charles, Alencon, Burgundy, Baſtard, and 
Joan la Pucelle. : 


Char. He? York and Somerſet brought 
reicue in, 
We ſhoull have found a bloody day of this. 
Zaſji, How the young whelp of Talbot's, raging- 
wood 4, 
Did fleſh his puny ſword in Frenchmen's blood! 
Pace!. Once I encounter'd him, and thus I ſaid, 
Thou maiden youth, be vanquiſÞ'd by a maid ; 
But—with a proud, majeitical, high ſcori— 
He anſwei'd thus; Yeung Talbot vas not born 
To be the pillage of a gig lot 5 wench : 
So, ruſhing in the bowels of the French, 
He left me proudly, as unworthy fight. | knight : 
' Bur. Doubtleis, he would have made a noble 
See, where he lics inherſed in the arms 
Of the mott bloody nurſer of his harms. ¶ aſunder; 
Bal. Heu them to pieces, hack their bones 
Whoſe life was England's glory, Gallia's wonder. 
Char. Ob, no; forbear : for that which we have 
During the life, let us not wrong it dead. [ fled 
Inter Sir William Lucy. 
Lucy. Herald, conduct me to the Dauphin's 
tent ; to know 
Who hath obtam'd the glory of the day. 
Char. On what ſubmillive meſſage art thon ſent ? 
Lacy. Submiſſion, Dauphin ? tis a mere French 
word ; 
We Engliſh warricrs wot not what it means. 
I come to know what priſoners thou haſt ta'en, 
And to ſurvey the bodies of the dead. 
Char, For priſoneis at thou? hell our priſon is. 
But tell nie whom thou ſeekꝰſt. : 


Lucy. Where is the great Alcides of tne ticld, 
Valiant lord Talbot, earl of Shrewſbury ? 
Created for his rare ſucceſs in arms, 
Great carl of Waſhferd, Waterford, and Valence; 
Lord Talbot of Goodrig and Urchinfictd, 


Knight of the noble order of ſajnt George, 
Worthy ſaint Michael, and the golden fleccs; 
Great mareſhal to Henry the {1:th, 

Of all his wars within the realm of France ? 
Pucel. Here is a filly ſtately Nile, indeed 
The Turk, that two-and-fifty Kingdoms Hath, 
Writes not fo tedious a ſtile as this. 
Him, that thou magnify'tt with all thete tile 3 


Fs « 


StinKing, and ly-blown, lies here at our tec. 


ſcourge, 

Your kingdom's terror and black Nemetis ? 

Oh, were mine eve-balls into bullets ta un'd, 

Ihat I, in rage, might ſhoot them at vun laces! 

Oh, that I could but call thete dead to! fe | 

It were enough to fright the realm of France : 

Were but his picture left among you here, 

It woujd amaze the proudett of you ll. 

Give me their bodies; that I may bear them hence, 

And give them bur * as heſeems their worth. 
Pucel. I think, this upſtart 15 old Talbot's ghoft, 

He tpcaks with tuch a proud comming 1p * 


They would but ſtink, and putrefy the «i! 
Char, Go, take their bodies hence. 

| CZucy. I'll bear 

Them hence: but from their aſhes ſhall he real 

A pho: nix, that hall make all France a fear. 
Car. So we be rid of them, do W Nubimun 


1 j. e. ſtaincd and diſhonoured with captivity, 
3 Litke is Ve, Orr claing, 


— Raging-weod lenific $ mo mad, 


e. watching me with tenderneſs in! m\ 
S Gry lot is a Waniton, Ur a j{ 


Lord Strange of Blackmere, lord Verdun of Alton, 
Lord Cromwell of Wingfield, lord Furnival of Set. 
The thrice victorious lord of Falconbridge ; | 1e.Q, 


Lucy. Is Talbot flain 5 the Frenchmais dun 


For God's ſake, let lum have em; to ke ep ten 08! 


_ 
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And now to Paris, in this conquering vein; 
All will be ours, now bloody Talbot's flain. 


[ Excunt 


SCENE IL 
Eng land. 
Frter King Henry, Glofter, and Freter. 

K. Henry. Hive you perus'd the letters from the 
The emperor, and the earl of Armagnac * | pope, 

Glo. IL have, my lord; and their intent is this, — 
They humbly ſue unto your excellence, 

To have a godly peace concluded of, 
Between the realms of England and of France, 

K. Henry. How doth your grace atfect their 

motion? 

Gl, Well, my good lord; and as the only means 
To ſtop effuſion of our Chrittian blood, 

And ſtabliſh quietneſs on every ſide. 

X. Herry. Ay; marry, uncle; for Talways thought, 
It was both impious and unnatural, 

That ſuch immanity * and bloody ſtrife 
Should reign among profeſſors of one faith. 

Glo. Beſide, my lord, —the ſooner to effect, „ 

And ſurer bind, this knot of amity,— 

The earl of Armagnac—near knit to Charles, 

A man of great authority in France, — 

Proffers his only daughter to your grace 

la marriage, with a large and ſumptuous dowry. 

K. Henry. Marriage ? uncle, alas! my years are 
And fitter is my ſtudy and my books, [ young ; 
Than wanton dalliance with a parumour. 

Vet call the ambatladors ; and, as you pleaſe, 

So let them have their anſwers every one: 

mall be well content with any choice 

Tends to God's glory, and my country's weal, 

Luter a Legatey and two Amovaſjadors ; <vith Min- 
cheſter as Cardinal. 

Exe. What! is my lord of Wincheſter inttall'd, 
And call'd unto a cardinal's degree 
Then, I perceive, that will be verify'd, 

Henry the fifth did fometime propheſy, — 
If ence be come to be a cardinal, 
Hel! make bis cap ca-eqgual with the crown. 

K. Henry. My lords amnbailudors, your ſeveral ſuits 
Hove been conſider d and debated on. 

Your purpoſe is both good and reafonable : 
And, theretorc, are we certainly refolv'd 

To draw conditions of a friendly peace; 

Which, by my lord of Winchetter, we mean 

dall be tranſported preſently to France. 

G. And for the proffer of my lord your maſter,-- 
L tave inform'd his highaefs ſo at large, 

AS—liking of the lady's virtuous gifts, 
Her beauty, and the value of her dower,— 
He doth intend ſhe thall be England's queen. 
& Hey, In argument and proof of which 
contract, 
Bear her this jewel, pledge of my aſſoction.— 
And ſo, my lord protector, tee thera guarded, 


_ 
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Commit them to the fortune of the ſea. 
| Excurt king, and trains 
Win. Stay, my lord legate ; vou thall firit receive 
The ſum of money, which I promiſed 
Should be deliver'd to his holineſs 
For clothing me in thete grave ornaments. 
Legate, I will attend upon your lordſhip's leiſure. 
Jin. Now Winchetter will not ſubmit, 1 trow, 
Or be inferior tothe proudeſt peer. 
Humphrey of Gloſter, thou thalt well perceive, 
That, nor in birth, nor ſor authority, 
The biſhop will be overborne by thee: 
{il either make thee ſtoop, and bend thy knee, 
Or ſack this country with a mutiny. | Exeunt. 


SCENE III. 


France. 


(Enter Dauphin, Burgundy, Alencon, and Toan la 


Pucelle. 
Dau. Theſe news, my lords, may cheer our 
drooping tpirits : 

Tis faid, the ſtout Pariſians do revolt, 
And turn again unto the warlike French. | France, 

Alen, Then march to Paris, royal Charles of 
And keep not back your powers in dalliance. 
Pucel. Peace be amongſt them, if they turn to us; 
Elſe, ruin combat with their palaces ! 

Enter a Scout. 

Scout. Succeſs unto our valiant general, 
And happinets to his accomphices ! [ ſpeak. 

Dau. What tidings ſend our ſcouts ? I privthee, 
Scout, The Englith army, that divided was 
Into tuo parts, is now conjoin'd in one; 
And means to give you battle prefently, 
Dau. Somewhat too ſudden, firs, the warning is; 
But we will prefently provide for them. 
Bur. I truſt, the ghott of Talbot is not there; 
Now he is gone, my lord, you need not fear. 
Pucel. Of all bate patlions, fear is moſt accurs'd: — 
Command the conqueſt, Charles, it thall be thine; 
Let Henry fret, and all the world repine. 
Dau. Then on, my lords; And France be for- 

tunate ! [ Exc: 
S CTC A.:N-E IV. 

Alarum 3 excurſions, Enter Joan la Pucelie. 
Pucei, The regent conquers, and the Frenchmen 
Now help, ye charming ſpells, aud periapts *; fly. — 
And ye choice ipirits, that admonith me, 
Aud give me ſigns of future accidents ! 
You ſpeedy helpers, that are ſubititutes 
Under the lordly monarch of the north 3, 
Appear, and awd me in this caterprize ! 
Enter Fendi. 
This ſpeedy and quick appzarance argues proof 
Of your accutton'd Qilivence to me. 
Now, ye familiar tipirits, that are cull'd 
Out of the powerful regiuns under carth, 
Help me this once, that J rance may get the field. 


[7 5 47 ds "4 


And (afely brought to Dover; where, in{tipp'd, 


" 1. e. barbarity, ſavagencſs. 


| Te y Walk, and peak nok. 


2 Pcriapts were charms ſewed up and worn about the neck as 


preſervatives from diſeale or danger. Of theſe, the firit chapter of St. John's Gouipel was deemed 


1 2 2 , C 
ine molt efkcacious. 3 The north was always 


{uppoled to be the particular habitation of had 


aus. Milton aſſembles the rebel angels in the north. 
Oo 3 Ol, 


Oh, hold me not with ſilence over-long 
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Where I was wont to feed you with my blood, 
Vil lop a member off, and give it you, 
In earneſt of a future benefit; 
So you do condeſcend to help me now.— 
[ They bang thor h:ads. 
No hope to have redreſs '— My body thall 
Pay recompence, if you will grant my tuit. 
| The 3 hake their head:. 
Cannot my body, nor blood-1acrince, 
Intreat you to your wonted turtherance ? 
Then take my foul ; my body, foul, and all, 
Before that Englaud give the French the foil. 
, [ Phy depart, 
See ! they forſake me. Now the time is come, 
That France mult vil her lofty-plumed creſt, 
And let her head fall into England's lap. 
My ancient incantations are too weak, 

And hell too ſtrong tor me to buckle with :— 
Now, France, thy glory droopeth to the duſt. | E x7. 
Excurſions, Pucelle and Tork fight band to hard. 
Paceile i; taken. The | rench fly. 

York. Dammſel of France, I think, I have youfait : 
Unchain your ſpirits now with ſpelling charms, 
And try if they can gain your liberty. 
A goodly prize, fit for the devil's grace! 

See, how the ugly witch doth bend her brows, 


r 


So ſeems this gorgeous beauty to mine eyes, 


Fain would I woo her, yet I dare not ſpeak ; 

I'll call for pen and ink, and write my mind: 

Fie, De la Poole! diſable not thyſelf 2; 

Hat not a tongue? is ſhe not here thy priſoner ? 

Wil thou be daunted at a woman's fight ? 

; beanty's princely majeſty is ſuch, 

Confounds the tongue, and makes the ſenſes rough. 
Mar. Say, earl of Suffolk, —if thy name be ſo.— 

What ranſom muſt 1 pay before 1 paſs ? 

For, I perceive, I am thy priſoner. 

Suf. How cut thou tell, ſhe will deny thy ſuit, 
Before thou make a trial of her love ? [ Afid-, 
Mar, Why ſpeak'ſt thou not? what ranſom 

mutt 1 pay? 
Suf. She's beautiful ; and therefore to be ws; 
She 15 a woman; therefore to be won. [id. 
Mar, Wilt thou accept of ranſom, yea, or no? 
Suf. Fond 3 man! remember, that thou hat; 2 
Wife; 
Then how can Margaret be thy paramour ? [.46-. 
Mar. I were beit to leave him, for he will net 
. hear. U ard 
Suf. There all is marr'd ; there lies a cooling 
Air. He talks at random; ſure, the man is mad. 
Suf. And yct a diſpentation may be had. 
Mar. And yet I would that you would anſw er mis. 


As if, with Circe, ſhe would change my ſhape. | be. 
Puce!l. Chang'd to a woriſer thape thou catut not 
York. Oh, Charles the Dauphin is a proper man; 


No ſhape but his can pleaſe your dainty eye. | thee ! 


Sf, I'll win this lady Margaret. For whom ? 
Why, for my king: Tuth ! that's a wooden tung“. 
May. He talks of wood: it is ſome carpenter. 

Suf. Yet ſo my fancy may be ſatisfy'd, 


Pucel, A plagmng miichiet light on Charles, and | And peace eſtabliſhed between theſe realms. 


And may ye both be ſuddenly ſurpris'd 
By bloody hands, in {leeping on your beds ! 


But there remains a ſcruple in that ton: 
For though her father be the King of Naples, 


York, Fell, banning © hag! enchantrefs, hold | Duke of Anjou and Maine, yet he is poor, 


thy tongue. 


Pucel, I priythee, give me leave to curſe a while. 
25k. Curte, miſcreant, when thou comeit to the 
, P 


And our nobility will ſcorn the match. 2%. 
May. Hear ye, captain? Are you not at leiſut 
Sf. It thall be fo, diſduin they ne'er 10 muc!. : 


{take. (Hatun. Henry is youthful, and will quickly vield.— | 
Alavrum. Enter Suffolk, leading in Lady Mas gare t. Madam, I have a ſecret to reveal. (Ku; lu, 


Sy. Be what thou wilt, thou art my pritoner., 
| Gazes on he) 
Oh faireſt beauty, do not fear, nor fly ; 
For 1 will touch thee but with reverent hands. 
I kiſs theſe fingers for eternal peace, 
And lay them gently on thy tender fide, 
Who art thou ? ſay, that I may honour thee. 
Mar. Margaret my name; and daughter to 


The king of Naples, whoſoe'er thou art. {| king, 


S. An earl I am, and Suttoik am I call'd. 
Be not offended, nature's miracle, 
Thou art allotted to be ta en by me: 

So doth the twan her dow ny cygnets ſave, 
Keeping them pritoners underneath her wings. 
Yet, if this ſervile uſage once otiend, 

Go, and be free again, as Suflolk's friend. 


Mar. What though 1 be enthrall'd? he teen 4 
And will not any way difhonour me. LH. 
Sf. Lady, vouchiafe to liften what I ſay. | 
Mar. Perhaps, I ſhall he reſcu'd by the Frenc: ; 
And then I need not crave his courteſy. (d. 
Su. Sweet madam, give me hearing in a caule— 
Mar. Tuth! women have been captivate ce 
1 now. [ Af: 

Suf. Lady, wherefore talk you fo ? 

Mar. I cry you mercy, 'tis but guid for 91%. | 

Surf. Say, gentle princeſs, would you not 1uppo's 

Your bondage happy, to be made a queen * Z 

Mar. To be a queen in bondage, is more vue, 
Than is a ſlave in baſe ſervility; 
For princes ſhould be free. 

Sf. And ſo ſhall you, 


| She is going. | If happy England's royal king be free. 


Oh, ſtay !—TI have no power to let her paſs ; 


My hand would free her, but my heart fays—no. 


As plays the ſun upon the glally ſtreams, 


Mar. Why, what concerns lus freedom unto me: 
Sf. I'll undertake to make thee Heary » que 
To put a golden ſcepter in thy hand, 


Twinkling another counterfeited beam, 


1 To ban is to curſe. 
Was, zn our author's age, the ſame as to deſtroy 


4 ho 1 7 . [ N 3 * /* [ s # g ' 
ato tur buſineſs, an undertaling not hely ts ſucceed. it 


And tet a precious crown upon thy hend, 


FF 
2 Do not repreſent thyſelf fo weak. To de the jud gement of anotier 


; OR . 2 e. 4 
its credit or authority. 5 1. e. foolith. 716“ 
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If thou wilt condeſc:nd to be my 
Mar. What ? 

Sf. His love. 
Mar, I am unworthy to be Henry's wife. 
Suf. No, gentle madam ; I unworthy am 

To woo fo fair a dame to be kis wife, 

And have no portion in the choice myſelf. 

How ſay you, madam ; are you ſo content ? 
Mar. An if my father pleaſe, I am content. 
$f. Then call our captains, and our colours, 

forth : 

And, madam, at your father's caſtle walls 

We'll crave a parley to confer with him. 

Sound. Enter Reignier on the N alli. 
gal. See, Reignier, ſee, thy daughter priſoner, 
Ecig. To whom? 
Suf. To me. 
R-ig. Suffolk, what remedy ? 

I am a ſoldier z and unapt to weepy 

Or to exclaim on fortune's fickleneſs. 
$f, Yes, there is remedy enough, my lord: 

Content, (and, for thy hunour, give conſent) 

ruy daughter ſhall be wedded to my King; 

\Whom I with pain have woo'd and won thereto ; 

And this her eaſy-held impriſonment 

Hat gain'd thy daughter priacely liberty. 

Reig. Speaks Suffolk as he thinks? 
Syf. Fair Margaret Knows, 

That Suffolk doth not flatter, face or teign. 
Reig. Upon thy princely warrant, I deſcend, 

To give thee auſwer of thy jutt demand. 

Exit from the ⁊ualli. 
Suf. And here I Will expect thy coming. 
Trumpets found, Enter Reignier, below. 
Reig. Welcome, brave el, into our territories ; 

Command in Anjou what your honour pleaſes. 
daf. Thanks, Reignier, happy for ſo ſweet a 

child, 

Fic tobe made companion with a king: 

What anſwer makes your grace unto my ſuit ? 
Reig. Since thou doſt deign to wor her little 

To be the princely briae of ſuch a lord; { worth, 

Upon condition 1 may quietly 

ae mine own, the countries Maine and Anjou, 

Free from oppreſſion, or the ſtroke of war, 

My daughter ſhall be Henry's, if he pleaſe. 

S. That is her ranſom, 1 deliver her;, 

And thoſe two countries, I will undertake, 

Your grace ſhall well and quietly enjoy. - 

Rel. And I again, —in Heury's royal name, 

As deputy unto that gracious King, — 

Live thee her hand, for ſign of plighted faith. 

Sf. Reignier of France, 1 give thee kingly 
thanks, a 

Decauſe this is in traffic of a king: 
ad yet, methinks, I could be well content 

Jo be mine own attorney in this caſe. -s. 

ll ozer then to England with this news, | 

Aud make this marriage to be ſolemniz'd : 

5, farewel, Reigaier | Set this diamond ſaſe 


KING HENRY VI. 507 


Reig. 1 do embrace thee; as I would embrace 
| The Chriſtian prince, King Henry, were he here. 

Mar. Farewel, my lord! Good wiſhes, praiſe, 

and prayers, 
Shall Suffolk ever have of Margaret. [ She is going, 
Suf. Farewel, ſweet madam! But hark you, 
Margaret; 
No princely commendations to my king ? 

Maur. Such commendations as become a maid, 
A virgin, and his ſervant, ſay to lum. [ reed. 
But, madam, I muſt trouble you again, — 

No loving token to his majeſty ? [ heart, 
Mar. Yes, my.good lord; a pure unſpotted 
Never yet taint with love, I ſend the king. 
Sf. And this withal. | Kifſes her, 
Mar. That for thyſelf ;—I will not ſo preſume, 
To fend ſuch peeviſh i tokens to a king. 


| | Exeunt Reignier and Margaret. 


Sf. O, wert thou for mytelf — But, Suffolk, 
Tacu may'ſt not wander in that labyrinth; ſtay, 
Theres Minotaurs and ugly treatons lurk. 

Solicit Henry with her wond'rous praiſe : 
Bethink thee on her virtues that furmount, 
Mad 2, natural graces that extinguiſh art; 
Repeat their ſemblance often on the ſeas, 
That, when thou com'tt to kneel at Henry's feet, 
Thou mag 'ſt bereave him of his wits with wonder. 
| [ Exits 
SCENE-V. 
Camp of the Duke of York in Anjou. 
Enter York, Warwick, a Shepherd, and Pacella. 
York. Bring forth that ſorcereſs, condemn'd to 
burn. right! 
Shep. Ah, Joan! this kills thy father's heart out- 
Have I ſought every country tar and near, 
And now it is my chance to find thee out, 
Mutt I behold thy timelefs 3 cruel death ? 
Ah, Joan, ſweet daughter ſvan, I' die with thee ! 
Pucel. Decrepit miſer * ! haſe ignoble wretch ! 
I am deſcended of a gentler blood 
Thou art no father, nor no trend of mine. 
Shep. Out, out !———-My lords, an pleaſe you, 
"tus not ſo; 
I did beget her, all the pariſn knows; 
Her mother liveth yet, can teſtify 
She was the fir{t-fruit of my batchelurſhip. 
War. Graceleſs! wilt thou deny thy parentage ? 
Tork. This argues what her kindot life hath been; 
Wicked and vile; and ſo her death concludes. 
Shep. Fie, Joan ! that thou wilt bs ſo obſtacle 5 1 
God knows, thou art a collop of my ficth ; 
And for thy ſake have I ſhed many a tear : 
eny me not, I pr'ythee, gentle Joan. | this man 
Pucel. Peaſant, avaunt !'—You have ſuborn'd 
Of purpoſe to obſcure my noble birth. 

Shep. "Tis true, I gave a noble to the prieſt, 

The morn that I was wedded to her mother. — 


Kneel down and take my bleſling, good my girl. 


ln golden palaces, as it becomes. | 


1 . e. childiſh, 


2 1, e. wild or wuncultivated. 


Waice in this paſſage, but ſimply meaus 2 miſer at d 
Q 04 07 


wilt thou not {toop ? NO curſed be the ting 


3 i. e. untimely. 


+ Mifer has no relation to 
„le creature. 


5 A vulgar corruption of ofttiates 


Sf. Words ſweetly plac'd, and modeltly di- 
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Of thy nativity ! I would, the milk [ breaſt, | 
Thy mother gave thee, hen thou ſuck'eft her 
Had been a little rat ſbane for thy ſake ! | 
Or elſe, when thou did keep my lambs a-field, 
I with ſome ravenous wolf had ezten thee ! 
Poſt thou deny thy father, curicd drab ? 
O, burn her, bur a her; hanging 1s too good, | Exit. 
Tork. Take her away; for ſhe hath lw'd too 
To fill the world with vicious quahltics, [ long, 
Pucel. Firſt, let me tell you whom you have 
condemnn'd : 
Not me begotten of a ſhepherd ſwain, 
But rhucd 1 14 the progeny of kings ; 
Virtuous, and lwly; chofen from above, 
iy inſpiration of celeſtial grace, 
To work exceeding miracles on earth. 
1 never had to do with wicked ſpirits : 
But vou, ut are polluted with your lifts, 
Stain'd with the guiltleſs blood of mnocents, 
Corrupt and tainted with athoutand vices, — 
Becauſe you want the grace that others have, 
You judge it ftraight a thing impoſſihle 
To compaſs wonders, but by help of devils. 
No, mitconcerved ! Joan of Arc hath been 
A virgin trom her tender infancy, 
Chaſte and immaculate in very thought; 
Whoſe maiden blood, thus rigorouſly ettn.'d, 
Will cry for vengeance at the gates of heaven. 
York. Av, ay; —awavy with her to execution. 
War. And hark ye, firs; becauſe ſhe is a maid, 
Spare for no faggots, let there be enough : 
Place barrels of pitch upon the fatal take, 
That ſo her torture may be ſhorten'd. 
Pucel. Will nothing turn your unrelenting hearts?-- 
Then, Joan, diſcover thine infirmity ; 
That warranteth by law to be thy privilege. — 
I am with child, ye bloody homicides : 
Murder not then the fruit within my womb, 
Although ye hale me to a violent death. [| child? 
York. Now heaven forefend ! the holy maid with 
War. The greateſt miracle that e'er ye wrought: 
Is all your ſtriet precifenets come to this? 
York. She and the Dauphin have been juggling 


I did imagine what would be her refuge. live; 
War. Well, go to; we will have no battards 
Eſpecially ſince Charles muſt father it. 
Pucel. You are deceiv'd; my child is none of his; 
It was Alencon that enjov'd my love. 
Tork. Alencon! that notorious Machiavel ; 
It dies, an if it had a thouſ.ind lives. 
Pucel. O, give me leave, I hive deluded you; 


PEAR E“ 


P LA-Y'S.* 


May never glorious ſun reflex his beam; 
Upon the country where you make abode | 
But darkneſs, and the gloomy ſhade of death 
Environ you; till miſchief, and defpair, 
Drive you to break your necks, or hang Amin er 
[Exit pu 
J. Break thou in pieces, and con! ume to 
Thou fout accurſed mimiſter of hell! aſlie 
F nter Cardinal Beaufort, Oc. ; 
Car. Lord regent, 1 do greet your exce!lence 
With letters of commiſſion from the king. 
For know, my lords, the ſtates of Chriſt: -ndom, 
Mov'd with remorſe at thefe outrageous bro 
Have earnettly implor'd a general peace 
Betwixt our nation and the aſpiring Frenc! 
And fee at hand the Dauphin, and his tram, 
Approacheth, to confer about ſome matters. 
Tork. Is all our travel turn'd to this effect? 
After the flaughter of ſo many peers, 
50 many captains, gentlemen, and ſoldiers, 
15 if in this mn Th rel have your overthrow ns 


"oy 


z 


Shall we at Laſt conclude etferninate peace e 
Have we not loſt moſt part of all the town., 
By treaton, falſhood, and by treachery, 
Our great progenitors had conquered *— 
Oh, Warwick, Warwick! I foreſee with grief 
The utter lofs of all the realm of France. 

IF ar. Be patient, York ; if we conclude a peace, 
It ſhall be with ſuch ſtrict and ſevere covenants, 
As little ſhall the Frenchmen gain thereby. 

Enter Charles, Alencon, Baſtard, and Rein 

Char. Since, lords of England, it is thus 81 5 
That peaceful truce ſhall be proclaim'd in France, 
Wie come to be informed by yourſelves 
What the conditions of that lea rue mult be. 

York. Speak, Wincheſter; for boiling choler 

choaks 

The hollow paſſage of my poiſon'd voice, 
By ſight of theſe our baleful * enemies. 

in. Charles, and the reſt, it is enacted thus: 
That—in regard king Henry gives content, 


8: Of meer compailion, and of lenitr, 


To eaſe your county of diſtrefsful war, 
And 1ufter vou to breathe in fruitful peace, — 
You ſhall become true liegemen to his crown : 
And, COLI upon condition thou wilt twear 
To pay him tribute, and ſubmit thyſelf, 
Thou thalt be plac'd as viceroy under lim, 
And {till enjoy thy regal dignity. 

len. Muſt he be then as ſhadow of himfe!!, 


"Twas neither Charles, nor yet the duke 1 nam'd, | Adorn his temples with a coronet* ; 


But Reignier, king of Naples, that prevail d. 
H ar. A mwuarned ma! that's moſt intolerable; 


Tork. Why, here's a girl! 1 think ſhe knows 


not well, 

There were ſo many, whom ſae may accuſe. 
Jar. It's ſign, ſhe hatiib»en liberal and tree. 
York, And, yet, forſooth, ſhe is a virgin pure.— 

St rumpet, thy w ords condema thy brat, and thee: 

Uie vo witreaty, for it is in vain. | my curſe: 


And yet, in ſubſtance and authority, 
Retain but Pri, ilege of a private man 
1 his protter is abiurd and reaſonbeſs. 

Char. Tis known, already that 1 am poſſet, 
Of more thanÞohalf the Gallian territories, 
And therein reverenc'd for their lawful King 
S112!1 i, for lucre of the reſt unvanquith'd, 
Detract ſo much from that prerogative, 

As to be call'd but viceroy of the whole ? 


Pacel, Ihen lead rac hence ;—with whom 11cave 


i Ba/ril had anciently the lame meaning as br. 


No, lord embatiacor ; Vl rather keep 


2 Coronet i is here uſed for a £997 


Iba: 
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And, now the matter grows to e- mpromiſe, | 
Stand'tt how Moot upon compariton 4 
cher accept the title thou uſurp'tt, 
Of henetit I proceeding from our King, 
And nat of any challenge of deſert, 
Or we will plagee thee with n 1: wars. 

R-is, My lord, you do nut well in oblunacy 
To cavil in the courſe of this contract: 
15 once it be neglected, ten to one, 
We ſhall not fad like opportunity. 

Ain, To ſay the truth, it is your policy, 
To fave your ſubjects from fuch matlacre, 
And ruthleſs Nanghters, as are daily ſeen 
By-oar proceeding in hottility : 
And therefore take this compact of a truce, 
Although you break it when your pleaſure ſerves. 
| Aid 5 75 the Daup/. ; 1. 
-harles ? 


| 


—— + 
4 144 


War. How ſay'ſt thou, 
dition ſtand 2 
Char. It ſhall ; 
Only reſerv'd, you claim no intereſt 
lu any of our towns of garriſon. 
Wet. Then ſwear alles; 


14jl our con- 


1 


mee to Nis miazeſty ; 
A; thou art Knight, never to diſobey, 


3 i. e. by the Cifcretional agency of algo! 


%. So ſhould I give confent fo flattar Gn. 


You Know, my lord, your Im2tmeſs is betrorth'd 
; Unto another lady of eftcem ; 


How ſhall we then diſpente with that contra't, 
And not deface your honour with reproach ? 


Safe As dot“ a ruler with unlawful oaths : 
Or one, that, at a triumpl * haeing vow'd 


To try his ſtrength, forſacethi vet the lifts 


| By reaſon of his adverſary's odds: 


A poor earl's daughter is unequal odds, 
And therefore may be broke without offence. 

Gio, Why, what, T pray, is Margaret more than 
Her father is no better than an earl, | that ? 
Although in x 

Sf. Yes, 
The king of 
And of tuch great authority ia France, 
As bis athance will confirm our peace, 
And keep the Frenchmen in allegiance. 

(OF 
Becauic 


glorious titles he excel. 
mis good lord, her father is a King, 
Naples, and Jeruſalem; 

71 


al 
c++ 


And fo the earl of Armagnac may do, 

e 15 near kinſman unto Charles. 
Exe. Eeſide, his wealth doth warrant liberal 
Gower; 


* 
1 * 


White Reignier woner will receive then give. 


, Nor be rebellious to the crown of England, Suf. A dower, my lords! dilgrace not ſo your 
Thou, nor thy nobles, to the Crown of England.— 5 King, ES 
[Charles and the ref givs taten: of featty. That ne ſhould be ſo abjeR, baſc, and poor, 
d nau diſmiſs your army whea ye pleaſe ; ; | | o chuſe for wealth, and not for perfect love. 
d, Hwang up your enſigns, let your drums be ſtill, | Hoary is able to enrich his JAP 
5 For here we entertain a ſolemn peace. [ Exeurt.' Any not to ſceK queen to make him rich: 
| So Wartihiels peaſtun | bare in for their Wives, 
r . As market-men for ohen, theep, or horſe. 
er Eug land. | But ee I a matter of more Worth, 
A Reom in the Palace. 3 5 55 — by 8 74 1 
f . ; | : Not whon we will, but whom his grace affect, 
Exter Suffolk, 1 Caf erence. with Ring Henry > Muit be companion of his nuptial bed: 
* Gloſter, and Exeter, And therefore, lords, ſince he affects her moſt, 
K. Henry. Your wond'rous rare deſcription, It mott of all theſe reafons Hindeth u , 
noble earl, In our opinions ſhe ſhould be prefterr'd. 
0 beauteous Margaret hath aſtoniſh'd me: For what is wedlock forced, but a hell, 
Her virtues, graced with external gifts, An age of ditcord arid continual ſtrife ? 
Do breed love's ſettled paſſions in my heat: Whereas the contrary bring2th forth bliſs, 
. And like as rigour of tempeituons guſts And is a pattern of celeitial peace. 
Frovokes the mightieſt bulk againſt the tide ; hem ſhould we match with Henry, being a kms. 
90am L eriven, by breath of her renown, But Maaurgaret, that is daughter to u king ? 
Either to ſuffer ſhipwreck, or arrive Her peerlcts feature, joincd with her birth, 
if, * PLP have a yam « her love. Ap 70vC5 ner fit fur none, but for a King : 
; J. Tu * my yoo on ! this ſuperficial tale ler valiant courage, and undaunted {piCity 
ca preface of her worthy praiſe : (More tan in woman commonly is feen) will 
The chief perfections of that lovely dame Antver our hope in iikue of a king ; 
le to _ them) For genes lon unto a Conqueror, 
Wl r OW 0 = of enticing lines, Is likely to deg t more Conquerors, 
1 any dull conceit. = If with a lady of fo high relolve, 
= " * . ka arg the is not ſo Ons Asi fair Margaret, he be lnk'd in love. 
* ws P ete with FENCE of all delights, 1 hen yield, my lords; and here conclude with me, 
Ip, im as humble lowlineſs of mind, That Margaret ſhall be queea, and none but ſhie: 
CY. to be at your and N K. Henry. V hether it be through force of Your 
and, I MEAN, of virtuous chaſte intents, My noble lord of Suffolk; or for that Ircpom, 
oon Py 2 here a term of law. Be conte nt to live as the beneficiary of our king. 2 That is, at 
; y which a triumph is celebrated. | 


Len 
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My tender youth was never yet attaint 
With any paſſion of inflaming love, 
1 cannot tell; but this I am affur'd, 
I feel ſuch ſharp ditſention in my breaſt, 
Such fierce alarums both of hope and fear, 
As 1 am ſick with working of my thoughts. 
Take, therefore, ſhipping ; poſt, my lord, to France ; 
Agree to any covenants ; and procure 
That lady Margaret do vouchſafe to come 
o croſs the ſeas to England, and be crown'd 
King Henry's faithful and anointed queen : 
For your expences and ſufficient charge, 
Among the people gather up 2 tenth. 
Be gone, 1 ſay ; for, till you do return, 
I reſt perplexed with a thouſand cares, 


I i. c. judge. 
lews, ſpecially for ſorrow, 


— 


| And you, good uncle, baniſh all offence + 


If you do cenſure * me by what you were, 

Not what you are, I know it will excuſe 

This ſudden execution of my will. 

And ſo conduct me, where from company, 

I may revolve and ruminate my grief 2, Exit. 
Glo, Ay, grief, I fear me, both at firſt an 146, 

[ Exeunt (roſter ard Exeter, 

Suf. Thus Suffolk hath prevail'd : and thus te 

As did the youthful Paris once to Greece ; Laces, 

With hope to find the like event in love, 

But proſper better than the Trojan did. 

Margaret ſhall now be queen, and rule the king: 


But I will rule both her, the king, and realm, 
[ Exit, 


2 Grief in this line is taken generally for pain or uneaſineſs ; in the line that fl. 
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PERGONS REPRESENTED 


Nr Hr xxx the $:xth. | VAURX, @ Sea Captain, and WALTER WII T- 
HuMPHREY Duke of GLOSTER, Uncle to the MORE, Pirates. 


King. A Herald. 
Cardinal BEAUFORT, Bi hot of Winche/cer. Prigſts. 
Duke of Lokk, pretending the Crown, BoLIXGBROKE, an Aſiroboper. 


Dake of BUCKING HAM, A Spirit, attending on Jordan the iich. 
Date of SOMERSET, of the King's Party. Thomas HoRkNER, an Armourer. 


Hun and SoUTHWELI., two 


PrTER, his 
Dake of SCFFOL Ky Alan. 
Lari of SALISBURY, : of the York Fattion Clerk of Chatham, Mayor of Saint Albans, 
L ar! of Warkwicks . | 2 


Stu cox, an Impoſtor. 
Id Cut rob, of the King's Party. Jack Cabt, Bevis, Micnart, Joux Hor- 
71d Sar. LAND, Dick the Butcher, SMITH the Weaver, 


Lerd SCALES, Governor of-the Tower, and ſeveral others, Rebels. 


Sir HumPeHREY STAFFORD, 
Young STAPF FORD bis Brather. Maio ARE'T, Queen to King Henry VI. 
ALEXANDER IDEN, 4 Kenti/Þ Gentleman. Dame El. PAN OR, Wife to the Die of Gloſter, 
Yeang CLIFFORD, Son to Lerd Clifford. 


Mether [ok DN 4 IV itch, 
EowarDd PLANTAGENET, He to the Duke Wife to Simpcox, 
Rictiakv PLANTAGENET, of York. 


Peiticners, Aldermen, a Beadle, Sheriff, and Officers, Citizen, with Faulconers, Guards, Mee gers, 
and other Attendants, 


The SCENE i, laid very diſperſedly in ſeveral Parts of England. 


r I. 


n In fight of England and her lordly peers, 
She Palace: Deliver up my title in the queen 
To your moſt gracious hand, that are the ſubſtance 
Flawiſh of Trumpets: then Hautboys. Enter Ring | Of that great ſhadow I did repreſent ; 
Henry, Duke Humphrey, Saliſbury, Warwick,* The happieſt gift that ever marqueſs gave, 
«nd Beaufort, on the one /ide ; the Queeny Sujfelky | The fairett queen tlut ever king receiv'd. 
Lore, Somerſet, and Buckingham, on the other, A. Hen. Suttolk, ariſe. Welcome, queen Mar- 
$f. A $S by your high imperial majeity gat et: 
I had in charge at my depart for France, } I can exprets no kinder fign of love, 
As procurator to your excellence, Than this kind kifs—O Lord, that lende me life, 
To marry princeſs Margaret for your grace; Lend me a heart replete with thankfulneſs ! 
d m the famous ancient city, Tours, — For thou haſt g1ven me, in this heautcous face, 
ln preſence of the Kings of France and Sicil, 


A world of earthly blathugs to my ſoul, 
The dukes of Orleans, Calaber, Bretaigne, Alen- If ſympathy of love unite our thoughts, 
con, 


[ ſhops, —| Q. May. Great King of England, and my gra- 
deren earls, twelve barons, twenty reverend bi- cious lord; 

l tave perform'd my taſk, and was eſpous'd : Ihe mutual conference that my mind hath had — 
And humbly now upon my bended Knee, By day, BY night; Waking, and in wy dreams ; 


This and the Third Part {which were firſt written under the title of The Contention of York and Line 

<tr, printed in 1600, and afterwards greatly improved by the author) contain that troublelome 
bed of this prince's reign which took in the whale contention hetwixt the houſes of York and Lan— 
Cotter; aud under that title were theſe two plays firſt ated and publiſhed. The prelent terne opens 
win king Henry's marriage, which was in the twenty-third year of his reign ; and clo{'s with the 
drk battle tought at St. Albans, and won by the York faction, in the thirty-third yeer of his teign: 
lo that it comprizes the hiſtory and tranſactions of ten years. It is apparent that this play begins 


Where the former ends, and continues the ſcries of traniattions of which it pre-luppyulcs the Þirit 
Part aready known, | 


a In 
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In courtly company, or at my beads,— 
"1th you mine alder-lhefeſt 1 ſoverergn, 
Makes me th: bolder to falute my king 
With ruder terms; ſuch as my wit affords, 
And over-joy of heart doth miniſter. 


PLAYYS. 


| Did he ſo often lodge in open field, 

In winter's cold, and ſummer's parching hes; 
To conquer France, his true inheritance > l 
And did my brother Bedford toil his u ita, 


[ſpeech, | To keep by policy what Henry got ? 


K. Henry. Her Goht did raviſh: but her grace in| Have you yourſelves, Somerſet, Buckingham, 


Her words y-clad witty wifdom's majeſty, 


Brave Ycrk, and Saliſbury, victorious Ward ick, 


Makes me, from wondering, fall to weeping joys; Receiv'd deep ſcars in France and Noi mandy ? 


Such is the fulneſs of my heart's content. — 
Lords, with one cheertul voice welcome my love. 


Or hath mine uncle Beaufort, and myſelf, 
With all the learned council of the realm, 


All. Long live queen Margaret, England's hap- Study'd ſo long, fat in the council-houſe 


pinefs ! 
Q. Mar. We thank you all. 


Ear ly and late, debating to and fro [awe 3 


D Flouriſb. How France and Frenchmen miglit be kept in 


Suf. My lord protector, ſo it pleaſe your grace, Or hath his highneſs in his infancy 


Here are the articles of contracted peace, 


Been crowa'd in Paris, in deſpight of foes ; 


Between our ſovereign and the French king Charles, | And ſhall theſe labours, and theſe honours, die 


For eighteen months concluded by conſent. 


| Shall Henry's conqueſt, Bedford's vigilance, 


Gin. reads.) Imprimis, *“ It is agreed between Your deeds of war, and all our counſels die? 
« the French king, Charles, and William de, la O peers of England, ſhameful is this league! 
ce Poole, marqueſs of Suffolk, embaſſador for Hen- | Fatal this matriage ] cancelling your fame ; 
« ry king of England,—that the ſaid Henry ſhall| Blotting your names from books of memory; 
« eſponſe the lady Margaret, daughter to Reignier | Razing the characters of your renown ; 
« king of Naples, Sicilia, and Jeruſalem ; and e, monuments of conquer'd France; 


&« crawn her queen of England, ere the thirtieth 


& of May next enſuing.” 


Undoing all, as Al had never been { courſe 
Car. Nephew, what means this paTonate di. 


Item, „ That the dutchies of Anjou and of} This peroration with ſuch circumſtance 2 ? 
« Maine ſhall be releaſed and delivered to the] For Fratice, 'tis ours; and we will keep it ſtill. 


« king her fa ” 
R. Henry. Uncle, how now? 
Gl. Pardon me, gracious lord; 
Some ſudden qualm hath ſtruck me to the heart, 


(lo. Ay, uncle, we will keep it, if we can; 
But now it is impoſſible we ſhould : 
Suffolk, the new-made duke that rules the roat, 
Hath given the dutchies of Anjou and Mane 


And dimm'd mine eyes, that I can read no further. Unto the poor king Reignier, whole large ſtyle 


K. Henry. Uncle of Wincheſter, I pray, read on. 
Win. Item, © It is further agreed between them, 


Agrees not with the leanneſs of his purie. 
Sal. Now, by the death of Him who dy'd for al, 


ce that the dutchies of Anjou and Maine ſhall be Theſe counties were the keys of Normandy :— 


« releaſed and delivered to the king her father 


; | But wherefore weeps Warwick, my valiwmt en! 
&« and ſhe ſent over of the King of England's own 


Var. For grief that they are poſt recovery : 


cc proper colt and charges, without having any For, were there hope to conquer them Again, 


« dowry.” 


My ſword ſhould ſhed hot blood, mine eyes no te, 


K. Henry. They pleaſe us well.—Lord marqueſs, Anjou and Maine myſelf did win them both; 


Kneel down ; 
We here create thee the firſt duke of Suffolk, 
And gird thee with the ſword.— 
Cuuſin of York, we here diſcharge your grace 
From being regent in the parts of France, 
Fill term of eighteen months be full expu'd.— 


Thote provinces theſe arms of mine did conquer : 
And are the cities, that 1 got with wounds, 
Deliver'd up again with peaceful words ? 
Mort Dieu 

York. For Suffolk's duke—may he be futtocate, 
That dims the honour of this warlike iſle 


Thanks, uncle Wiachefter, Gloſter, York, and] France ſhould have torn and rent my very heart, 


Buckingham, 
Somerſet, Saliſbpury, and Warwick; 
We thank you all for this great favour done, 
In entertainment to my princely queen. 
Come, let us in; and with all ſpeed provide 
To ſee her coronation be perform'd. 


Retore I would have yielded to tivs league. 
I never read but England's kings have had 
Large ſums of gold, and dowries, with tlieir ue! 
And our King Henry gives away his own, 
To match with her that brings no vantage*. 

Glo. A'proper jeſt, and never heard before, 


| Exciunt King, Qucen, and Sufſo!k.| That Suffolk ſhould demand a whole fifteenth, 
Glo. Brave peers of England, I illars of the ſtate, For coſts and charges in tranſporting Har 


To you duke Humphrey mutt unload his grief, 
Your grief, the common grief of all the land. 
What | did my brother Henry ſpend his youth, 
Hts valour, coin, and people, in the Wars? 


She ſhould have ſtaid in France, and ſtarv's 1 
Before — France, 
| Car. My lord of Gloſter, now ye grow too hot ; 
It was the pleaſure of my lord the King. 


5 . . * . q 2 1. . er 
1 According to Warhurton, elder-lieveft is an old Engliſh word given to him to whom the IS 
is ſupremely attached; Jioveſt being the ſuperlative of the comparative terar, rather, from 1% N 


ſr. Steevens a Herts aidey-HFierrft to be a conmpiion of the German word alder-liehjte, belote 


11 0 
— 


: | | - PF ' Ru 0 
all things; and adds, that the word eis uſed by Chaucer. 2 Meaning, this ſpeech crow ded wit. 


many *tultauccs t aggravation. 
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Gl. My lord of Wincheſter, know your mind; 
Tis not my ſpeeches that you do miſlike, 
Pat 'tis my preſence that doth trouble you. 
Rancour Will out : Proud prelate, in thy face 
1 ſee thy fury: if 1 longer ſtay, 
We ſhall begia our ancient bickerings 1.— 
Farewel, my lords ; and ſay, when I am ry | 
| prophety'd—France w:ll be loſt ere long. Exit. 
Car. So, there goes our protector in a rage, 
Tis known to you, he is mine enemy : 
Nay, more, an enemy unto you all; 8 
Aud no great friend, 1 tear me, to the King. 
Conſider, lords—he is the next of blood, 
And heir apparent to the Engliſh crown ; 
Had Henry got an empire by his marriage, 
And all the wealthy kingdoms of the welt, 
There's reaſon he ſhould be diſpleas'd at it. 
Look to it, lords ! let not his ſmoothing words 
Bewitch your hearts; be wiſe, and circumſpect. 
What though the common people favour him, 
Calling him Humphrey, the good duke of Gloſter ; 
Clapping their hands, and crying with loud voice— 
79 maintain your royal excellence 
With—Gzd preſerve the good duke Humphrey! 
I fear me, lords, for all this flattering gloſs, 
He will be found a dangerous protector. 
Buck, Why ſhould he then protect our ſovereign, 
He being of age to govern of himſelf ? 
Couſim of Somerſet, join you with me, 
And all together, —with the duke of Suffolk, — 
We'll quickly hoiſe duke Humphrey from his ſeat. 
Car. This weighty buſineis will not brook delay; 
Ii to the duke of Suffolk preſently. [ Exit. 
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Join we together, for the public good ; 
In what we can, to bridle and ſuppreſs 
The pride of Suffolk, and the cardinal, 
With Somerſet's and Buckingham's ambition; 
And, as we may, cheriith dug Gumplucy's deeds, 
While chey do tend 2 the profit of the land. 
Jar. SQ God help Warwick, as he loves the land, 
And common profit of tis country ! 
York, And to ſays York, for he hath greateſt 
, 'Cauſe. Lide. 
Sal. Then let's make halte, and look unto the 
main. 
ar. Unto the main ! On father, Maine is loſt; 
That Maine, which by main force Warwick did win, 
And would have Kept, ſo long as breath did laſt : 
Main chance, father, you meant ; but I meant 
Maine; 
Which Iwill win from France, or elſe be fin, 
Ex. Warwick and Sulbury. 
York. Anjou and Maine are given to the French; 
Paris is loſt ; the ſtate of Normandy 
Stands on a tickle 3 point, now they are gone. 
Suffolk concluded oute articles; 
The peers agreed; and Henry Wis well pleas'd, 
To change two wculkedoms for a dulke's fair daughrer, 
I cannot blame them all; What in't to them? 
Tis thine they give away, and not their own. 
Pirates may make cheap penny worthof their pillage, 
And purchaſe friends, and give ty courtezans, 
Still reveliing, like lords, "tilt all bs gone: 


While as the filly ovener of the goods 
Weeps over them, and wrings his hapleſs hands, 
And ſhakes his head, and trembling ttands aloof, 


Som. Couſin of Buckingham, though Hum- While all is thar'd, and all is borne away; 


phrey's pride, 

nd greatneſs of his place, be grief to us, 
Yet let us watch the haughty cardinal ; 
His miolence is more intolerable 
[an all the princes in the land beſide ; 
1; Gloſter be diſplac'd, tell be protector. 

Buck. Thou, or I, Somerſet, will be protector, 
Detpight duke Humphrey, or the cardinal. 

| Excunt Buckingham ard Somev fe t. 

Sal. Pride went before, ambition follows him. 
Wale theſe do labour for their own preferment, 
Leaves It us to labour for the realm. 
i never fav but Humphrey duke of Gloſter 
Did bear him like a noble gentleman. 
Oſt have 1 feen the haughty cardinal— 
Nore like 2 ſoldier, than a man o the church, 
As tout, and proud, as he were lord of ail, — 
dy car like a ruffian, and demean himſelf 
Crlike the ruler of a common-weal.— 
Varwick my ſon, the comfort of my age ! 
Thy deeds, thy plainneſs, and thy h. 


Tx 
by 


4th won the greateſt favour of ti 


| 
| 


houtz-Keeping, Then, York, be ſtill a while, till time do ſerve 
! 


Ready to ſtarve, and dares not touch 1 own. 
So York mull fit, and fret, and bite his tongue, 
\Vlule his own.lands are bargain'd for, and fold. 
Methinls, the realms of England, France, and Ire- 
Bear that proportion to my .aeth and blood, [ land, 
As did the [ati brand Alit::a burnt 
Unto the prince's heart of Calydon 4, 
Anjou and Maine, both given unto the French! 
Cold news for me ; for I had hope of Fr 
Even as I have of fertile Enzland's foil. 
A day will come, when York ſhall claim his own ; 
Aud therefore I will take the Nevils' parts, 
And make a ſhew of love to proud duke Hum- 
Parey, 


ane, 


And, when I tpy advantage, claim the crown, 
For that's ths golden mark I ſeck to hit: 

> or alt proud Lauc. uter uſurp my right, 
Sor hold the ſcepter in his childiſh ſut, 

Nor Wear the diadem upon his head, 


* 


| \v hoie church-like humour fits not for 2 crown. 


ne Commons, | VV att thou, and wake, when others be aſleep, 
Excepting none but good duke Humphrey.— Lo pry vito the ſecrets of the ſtate; 
AG, brother York, thy acts in Ireland, ul Henry, ſurfeiting in joys of love, queen, 
In bringing them to civil diſcipline; with his new bride, and England's dear-bought 
ly late exploits done ia the heart of France, And Humphrey with the peers be fall'n at Jan © 
hen thou wert regent for our foyer 


He made tl 


1 To vicker is to Airmiſſt. 


eigu, | ple | Then will J raiſe aloft the milk-white role, 


ee fear d, and honour'd, of its peo- | With whoſe ſweet ſmell the air thall be perium'd ;; 


2 i. e. dir tg. 


3 Trhle for tich it. 4 i. e. Meleager. 


Aud 


4 
| 
| 


< 


{ 
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And in my ſtandard hear the arms of York, | 
To grapple with the honſe of Lancaſter; 


E 's PLAYS. 


Flean. What, what, my lord! are you {6 


With Eleanor, for telling but her dream 2: 


Aud, force perforce, FN make him yield the crown, Next time, Fl kee p my dreams unto myſelf, 


Whoſe bouk ith rule hath pull'd far England down. 
[ Exit York, 
1 
The Nuke of after“! Hoe. 
Frter Dube Humphrey and lis ww fe Flramy. 
Filean, Wh droops my lord, like OVEr-ripen'd 
corn, 
Hung ing the head at Ceres“ plenteous load ? 
Why doth the great duke Humphrey Enit his brows, 
As frowning at the fayours of the World? | 
Why are thyne eyes h to the ſullen earth, 
Gazing on that which feems to dim t thy ſight ? 
What fee'ſt thou there? king Henry's diadem, 
Inchas'd with all the honours of the world ? | 
Tf ſo, gaze on, and grivel on thy face, 
Until thy head be circled with the fame. 
Put forth ty hand, reach at the glorious gold: 
What, 1s't too ſhort ? I'll lengthen it with mine: 
And, having both together heav'd it up, 
Welll both together lift our heads to heaven; 
And never more abaſe our fight ſo low 
As to vouchſafe one glance unto the ground. 
Gh, O Nel}, ſweet Nell, if thou doſt love thy 
Baniſh the canker of ambitions thoughts: lord, 
And may ttut thought, when I imagine ill 
Againſt my King and nephew, virtuous Henry, 
Be my laſt breathing in this mortal world! 
My troublous dream this night doth make me ſad. 
El:an. V hat dream'd my lord? tell me, and 
F11 requite it 
With ſweet rehearſal of my morning's dream. 
Glo. Metlought, this ſtaff, mine off ce-badge 
court, 
Was broke in twain ; by whom, I have forgot, 
But, 2s I think, it was by the cardinal; 
And on the pieces of the broken wand 
Were plac'd the heads of Edmund duke of Somerſet, 
And William de la Poole firſt duke of Suffolk. 
This wo 
Elan. Tut, this was nothing but an argument, 
That he, that breaks a ſtick of Gloſter's grove, 
Shall loſe his head for his preſumption, 
But lift to me, my Humphrey, my ſweet duke: 
Methought, I ſat in feat of mayeſty, 
In the cathedral church of Wettminſter, 


And in that chair where kings and queens are 


crown'd ; 
Where Henry, aud dame Margaret, kneel'd to me 
And on my head did ſet the diadem. 


< mv dream; what it doth bode, God knows. 


And not he check'd. 

6. Nay, be not angry, I am Pleas'd ag! 
Enter a MN ngen. 

Me. My lord protect tor, 1s nis high noſ 


'Pleaf ure 
Lou do prepare to ride 


2 unto Saint Alla n 


Vy hereas ! the King and queen do mean to hawk 


Glo. 1 go. Come, Nell, thou wilt ri, e wit) 
E te. 27. Yes, my good lord, Fil fall JW prese 


Follow I muſt, I cannot go before, 

While Gloſter ba rs this ! aſe and humble mind, 

Were 1 a man, a duke, and next of blood, 

I would remove theſe tedious {tumbling -bloc; 
vC Kg 

And imooth my way upon their headle!s teck, 

And, being a woman, I will not be flack 

l ' T9 

Where are you there? 


Sir John ! 
We are alone; 


here's done but thee and 1, 


Enter Hume. 
Hume. Jeſu preferve your royal majeſty ! 


: advice 
Your grace's title mall be multiply d. 


yet conferr'd 

With Margery Jourdain, the comnins witch; 
And Roger Bolingbroke, the conjurer : 
And will they undertake to do me good! 


your lighneſs 

A ſpirit rais'd from depth of under ground, 

That ſhall make anſwer to ſuch quettions, 

As by your grace ſhall be propounded him. 

Elean. It is enough; Ul think upon t 
queſtions: 

When from Saint Albans we do make return, 

We'll fee thoſe things effected to the full, 

Here, Hume, take this rewar d: make merry, n 


With thy confederates in this weighty cau! 
[E x14 Flu ? 


dutcheis' gold; 

Marry, and ſhall. But, how now, Sir ſohn Hume 
Seal up your lips, and give no words but—rmu 
The buſineſs aſketh ſilent ſecrecy. 

Dame Eleanor gives gold, to bring the witch; 
„Gold cannot come amiſs, were the a devil. 
Let have I gold flies from another coal: ; 


Gl. Nay, Eleanor, then muſt I chide outright : | I dare not ſay, trom the rich cardinal, 


| Preſumptuo!'s dame, \M-nurturd Elcanor ! 
Art thou not fecond woman in the realm; 
And the proteQtor's wife, beloy'd of him? 
Haſt thou not worldly pleature at command, 
Above the reach or compaſs of thy thought ? 
And wilt thou ſtill be hammering treachery, 
To tumble down thy haſhand, and thyſelf, 
From top of honour to diſgrace's feet? 


Yet I do find it ſo: for, to be plum, 


(Q» 42 es 


Have hired me to under mine the (5g 
And buz theſe conjurations in her brain. 
They ſay, A crafty knave does need no broxe! 
Yet am I Suilolk's and the cardinal's biker 


Hume, if you take not heed, you ſhall go fe. 


Away from me, and let me hear no more. 


1 [{hercas is the ſame as where, 


To call them both—a pair of cra ty knees 


2 This is a proverbial expreſſion. 


cholc rg 


Exit (, * 


To play my part in fortune's pageant, | mas, 


Hats {ca vt. 


Elean. My majeity ! why, man, I am but gate. 
Hume. But, by the Trace of God, and Hum: 


Elean. What ſay'ſt thou, man? haft thor 


IHlume. This they have promiſed,—to thx 


Hume. Hume myſt make merry with tt 


And from the great and new-made duke of ufo 


They, knowing dame Eleanor's aſpiring humour 


N. 
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he 
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SECOND PART OF KING HENRY VI. 


Well, ſo it ſtands : And thus, I fear, at laſt, 
Hame's knavery will be the dutcheſs' wreck ; 
And her attainture will be Humphrey's fall : 
St © how it Will, I ſhall have gold for all. [ Exe. 
SCEN@SE--IL 
In Apartment in the Palace. 
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| Away, baſe cullions Suffolk, let them go. 
Al!. Come, let's be gone. | Exenunt Patitioners. 
Q. May, My lord of Suffolk, tay, is this the guite, 
Is this the faſhion in the court of Englaad ? 
Is this the government of Britain's iſle, 
And tus the royalty of Albion's King? 
What! ſhall King Henry be a pupil ſtill, 
Under the furly Glotter's governance ? 
Am La queen in title and im ſtyle, 
And mutt be made au ſubject to a duke ? 
| tell thee, Poole, when in the city Tours 
Yhou rar'tt a tilt in honour of my love, 
2 Pu. Marry, the Lord protect him, tor he's a| And Rol'tt away the ladies“ hearts of France 
good nan! Jeſu blels him : I Uiought, king Henry had reſembled thee, 
Enter Suffolk, and Queen, In courage, courtthip, and proportion: 
1 Pet. Here a' comes, methinks, and the queen | But all his mind is bent to holineſs, 
with him : I'll be the firit, ſure. | To number Ave- Maris; on his beads : 
» Pet. Come back, fool; this is the duke of His champions are—the prophets, and apoſtles ; 
Suffolk, and not my lord protector. Hs weapons, holy ſaws of ſacred writ ; 
Suf. How now, fellow? would(t any thing | His {tudy is his tilt-yard, and his loves 
vith me? | Are brazen images of canoniz'd ſaints. 
r Pet. I pray, my lord, pardon me! I took ye | would, tie college of the cardinals 
for my lord protector. Would chute him pope, and carry him to Rome, 
2 Mar. For my lord protector are your ſup- And tet the triple nnn upon lus cad z 
plications to his lordſhip ? Let me fee them: That were a ttate tit for his holinels, 
what is thine ? Sa. Madam, be patient: as I was canſe 
1 Pat. Mine IS, 't pleaſe your grace, againſt Your lughneſs came to England, ſo will 1 
Join Goodman, my lord cardinal's man, for keep- In England work your grace's full content, 
ing my houſe, and lands, and wife and all, from 4: Mar. Behve the haught protector, have we 
me. Beaufort, 
ef. Thy wife too ? that is ſome wrong, indeed. The imperiouschurchman ; Somerſet, Buckingham, 
What's your's ? what's here |! reads. Ag.unji th: \nd grumbling York : and not the leatt of thete, 
dike of Sufolk for enclojing the commons of Mclford. -- But can do more in knglmd than the King. 
How now, {ir knave ? Suf. And he of theſe, that can do moſt of all, 
2 Pet. Alas, far, I am but a poor petiticuer of | Canuot do more u England than the Nevils : 
our whole townſhip. daliſbury and Warwick are no ſumple p=crs. 
Faber. Againtt my maſter, Thomas Horner, for | 9. Mar. Not all theie lords do vex me hall fe 
ſaying, That the duke of York was righttul heir | much, 
to the crown. | | As that proud dame, the lord pratector's wife. 
9, Mar. What ſay'ſt thou? Did the duke of | dne fweeps ic through the cout with troops of 
York ſay, he was rightful heir to the crown ? ladies, 
Peter. That my miſtreſs was? No, forſootliu: ore like an empreſs, thin duke Humphrey's wife; 
my maſter ſaid, That he was ; and that the King | Strangers in court do take her for the queen: 
was an uſurper. | She bears a duke's revenues on her back, 
Sf. Who is there ?—Take this fellow in, and | And in her heart ſhe ſcorns our poverty: 
ſend for his maſter with a purſuivant preſently :— | Shall I not live to be aveng'd on her 7 
we'll hear more of your matter before the king. Contemptuous baſe-born callat as the 15, 
[ Exit Peter guurded. She vaunted mongſt her minions Cother day, 
Mar. And as for you, that love to be pro- | The very train of her worſt wearing-gown 
tected | Vas better worth than il my father's hund, 
Vader the wings of our protector's grace, Tul Suffolk gave two dukedoms tor his daughter, 
degun your ſuits anew, and ſue to him. Sf. Madam, myſelf have um'd a buth for her; 
[ Tears the petitions. And plac'd a quire of ſuch enticing birds, 


Eiter three or four Petitioners, Peter, the Armoarer', 
Man, being one. 

1 Pet. My maſters, let's ftand cloſe; my lord 

protector will come this way by and by, and then 


we may deliver our {upplcations in the quill 2. 


1. e. happen. 2 Mr. Stecvens thinks, that the phraſe in the quill, or in gu, implies no more 


than our w7itten or benn'd ſupplications. Mr. Tollet ſuppoſes it may mean, with great exactneſs and 
vvlervance of form, or with the utmoſt punctilio of ceremony z that it ſeems to be taken from part 
the dreſs of our anceſtors, Wheſe ruſts were guilled ; and that while theſe were worn, it might be 
"me vogue to ſay, ſuch a thing is in the guil), i. c. in the reigning mode of taſte, as it has been fince 
"mary to uſe the ſimilar phraſe of a thing being in print, to expreſs the ſame circumſtance of 
Wandel Another critic and commentator, however, conjecturcs, that this may be ſappoſed ta 
ave been a phraſe formerly in ule, and the ſame with the French en quille, which is laid of a man 
arg lands upright upon his feet without Hirring from the place, Ihe proper ſenſe of quille in 
er na nine-pin, and in ſome parts of England nine- pins are {lil} called coy/s. Celle in the old 
Jeütiſh language alſo ſignifics any piece of wood ſet upright, 
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That ſhe will light to liſten to their lays, 
And never mount to trouble you ag2iti. 

So, let her reſt: And, madam, litt to me; 
For I am bold to countcl you in this. 
Although we fancy not the 
Yet mult we join with him, and with the lords, 
Till we have brought duke Tm 3 hrey in diſgrace. 
As for the duke of York,—this late complaint , 
Will make but little for his benefit: 

So, one by one, we'll weed them 211 at laſt, 

And you yuurielf ſhall ſteer the happy helm. 


* in . 
CAHL rel 


| 


To them enter K. ng Hen. v. Duke Hun ple, , Ca- dina? 
He iufort, Vu bis gham, York, Salliſtury, Warwick, | 
and the Dutcheſs "of Gloſter. 

K. Henry. For my part, noble lords, I care 
not winch ; 

Or Somerſet, or York, all's one to me. 


York. If York have ill demean'd himſelf in France, | 


Then let him be deny'd the regentſhip. 
Sem. If Somerſet be unworthy of the place, 


PAX $ 


Elean. Was't I ? yea, I it was, prond French. 
| woman : 
Could T come near your beauty with my nails, 
I'd ter my ten commandments in your face. 
A. Henry. Sweet aunt, be quiet; was g unt 
her will. 
Eltan. Agaiuft her will !--Gond Kinr g look EY 
She'll! hamper thee, and dandle thee like . bab 
* nds place moſt maſter wears ng | ck 
e Mall not itrike dame Eleanor unre 


C Docs 
I " 
iin 


BEE Me 
Buck. Lord cardinal, I will fo Ele nor 
anor, 
And liſten after Humphrey, how he proceeds: 
She! S tickled now ; her fuine can need no! 


faire. 
ws 1 gallop fait enough to her debruction, 
I. xit Re 
Re-enter Duke ies + rey. 
With walking once about the quadrangle, 
I come to talk of commonwezlth atrars. 
As for your ſpightful talſe ODS 


Let York be regent, I will yield to him, 
Mar. Whether your grace be worthy, yea, or no, 
"ang not that; York is the worthicr. 
ar. Ambitious Warwick, lct thy betters ſpcak. 
ir ar. The cardinal's not my better in the field. 
Buck. All in this pretence are thy betters, War- 
wick, 
Mar. Warwick may live to be the beſt of all. 
$41. Peace, fon ;—and ſhew ſome reaſon, Buck- 


mehamy 
Why = erſet ſnould be preferr'd in this. f fo. 
©, Mar, Becauſe the king, foriocth, will have it 


%. 
Gh. Madam, the king is old enough hirtcit 
To give his cenſure 2 ; theie are no women's 
| matters. | grace 


Q. Mar. It he be old enough, what needs YUur | 


To be protector of his excellence? 

Glo. Madam, I am protector of the ream; 
And, at his pleaſure, will renign my place. 

Suf. Reſign it then, and lea ve thine infolence. 


Since thou Wert King, (as who is King, but thou?) 


The commonwealth hath daily run to wreck : 
Ine Dauphin hath prevail'd beyond the ſeas ; 
And all the peers and nobles of the realm 

Hive been as bondmen to thy ſovereiguty. 


Prove them, at I he ohen to the La 
Eut God in mercy veal iv with my tout, 
As I in duty love my King and country ! 
But, to the matter that we have in hand = 
I fay, my ſovereign, York . 
To be your regent in the realm of France, 

Suf. Before we make chection, five me leave 
To thew ſome reaſon, ot no little force, 
That York is moit unmect of any man. 


Lo. * -- } UW. 
meeteit # II 


Firit, for 1 cannot flatter thee m pride: 
Next, if I be appointed for rhe place, 
My lord of Somerſet weill {ep me lere, 
Without diſcharge, muncy,. or furniture, 
| Till France be wor into the Davphun's kane, 
Latt time, I danc'd attendance on tus will, 
Till Paris was beſicg'd, fainith'd, ar.d las 

Var. That can I witneſs ; and a fouter fact 
Did never traitor in the land commit. 

Srf. Peace, head-ftrong Warwick * 

Var. Image of pride, why ſhould 1 by 

peace? 
Enter Horner the rn mourer, and bis Man Pe! 


FUN rded. 


(tr. The commons hait thou rack'd; the Pray God, the dulce of York excuſe himſelt 


3 bags 
Are lank and lean with thy extortions. 


Have coft a maſs of publick treatury. 
Back. Thy cruelty in execution, 
Upon © fenders, Kath exceeded law, 
HP jeſt thee to the mercy of the law. 
Q. Mar. Thy ſale of offices, and towns in Fr m— 
118 they were known, as the ſuſpect is great, 
Would n ake thee quickly hop F tout thy 1 
Exit Gloffer. The 
Give me my fan : What, minion ! can you nct * 
| Give the Dut. 299 a box on the ea; 
I cry you mercy, madam ; Was it you? 


tj, e. the complaint of Peter the armourer's man againſt his malter, for ſaying that 3035 v7 


rightful king. 2 j. e. judgement or opmion. 


[ attire, 
Som. Thy ſumptuous buildings, and thy wite's 


Nute gen dr "OPS he: Fan. 


Tork. Doth any one accaſe York tor 
K. Henry. What meant thou, Juttolk ; ten 
What are theſe ? 

Suf. Pleaſe it your mo jetty J this 1s the 
That doth accuſe his maſter. oi high reaſon: 
His words were theſe ;—that Richard, dun 

York, 
Was rightful heir unto the Engliſh crown 
And that your majeſty was an uf per. 
K. Hen v. Say, man, were theie thy wore: 


L am faltely acc us'd! oy the villain. by 
Peter. By theſe ten bones, my lords, | 9%" 


Glo. Now, lords, my choler being OVEret1i; 1. 


Tork. I'll tell thee, Suffolk, whv I am unmet. 


Suf. Becauſe here is a man accus d of tren 


Arm. An't ſhall pleaſe your majeſty, 1 194% 
nor thought any ſuch matter: God is My Vir 


— 


% hands] he did ſpeak them to me in the garre 


ar. 

1 Baſe dunghill villain, and mechanical, 
u have thy head for this thy traitor's ſpeech :— 
1 do beſeech your royal majeſty, 

Let him Have all the rigour of the law. 

Arm, Alias, my lord, hang me, if ever I ſpake 
the words. My accuſer is my prentice ; and when 
1 did correct him for his fault the other day, he did 
vow upon liis Knees he would be even with me : 
I have good witneſs of this ; therefore, I beſeech 
vour majeſty, do not caſt away an honeſt man for 
a villain's accuſation. 

X. Henry. Uncle, what ſhall we ſay to this in law? 

Ole. This doom, my lord, if I may judge. 

Let Somerſet be regent o'er the French, 

Becauſe in York this breeds ſuſpicion ; 

And let theſe have a day appointed them 

For ſingle combat, in convenient place; 

For he hath witneſs of his ſervant's malice : 

This is the law, and this duke Humphrey's doom. 

K. Henry. Then be it ſo. My lord of Somerſet, 
We make your grace lord regent o'er the Freach. 

Som. I hurnbly thank vour royal majeſty. 

Arm. And I accept the combat willingly. 

Peter. Alas, my lord, I cannot fight; for God's 
ſake, pity my caſe ! the ſpight of a man preyaileth 
aranſt me. O, Lord have mercy upon me ! 1 
ſh:!! never be able to fight a blow : O Lord, my 
heart !— 

G. Sirrah, or you mult fight, or clſe be hang'd. 

X. Henry. Away with them to priſon: and 

the day 
Of combat ſhall be the laſt of the next month.— 
Come, Somerſet, we'll ſee thee ſent away. 


[ Fleuriſh, E xcunt. 
SCEAMEIV,; 


Duke Humphrey's Garden. 


Enter Mother Fourdain, Hume, Southwel and 
Bolingbroke. 
Home, Come, my matters ; the dutcheſs, I tell 
Fou, expects performance of your promiſes. 
Boling. Maſter Hume, we are therefore pro- 
vided: Will her ladyſhip behold and hear our 
exorciſms ? 


2 75 Ay; What elſe? fear you not her cou- 

Beling. 1 have heard her reported to be a wo- 
man of an invincible ſpirit : But it ſhall be con- 
*nient, matter Hume, that you be by lier aloft, | 
While we be buſy below ; and fo, 1 pray you, go 
u God's name, and leave us | Exi: Hume. ]. Mather 
Jourdain, be you proſtrate, and grovel on the 


earth :—ſohn Southwel, read you ; and let us to 
er work. 


Enter Eleanor, above. 
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t] Boling. Patience, good lady; wizards know 


one night, as we were ſcouring my lord of York's their times : 


Deep night, dark night, the ſilent “ of the night, 
The time of night when Troy was fet on fire ; 
The time when ſcrach-owls cry, and ban-dogs 
howl1, 

When ſpirits walk, and ghoſts break up their graves, 
That time beſt fits the work we have in hand. 
Madam, fit you, and fear not ; whom we raiſe, 
We will make faſt within a hallow'd verge. 

| Here they perform the cercmonies, and make the 

cirele ; Bolingbroke, or Southwel reads, Conjuro 
te, &c. 
It thunders and tightens terribly ; then the ſpirit 
riſeth. 
Spirit. Adſum. 
M. Jour d. Aſmath, 
By the eternal God, whoſe name and power 
Thou trembleſt at, aniwer that I ſhall alk; 
For, 'till thou ſpeak, thou ſhait not pats from hence. 
Spirit. Aſk what thou wilt: — That I had ſaid 
| and done 
Boling. Firſt, of the king. What ſhall of him be- 
Come © | Reading out cf aper. 
Spirit. The duke yet lives, that Henry ſhall 
depoſe; 
But him out-live, and die a violent death. 

[ 25 the Spirit ſpeaks, they write i anſwer. 
Bling. What fates await the duke of Sell? 
Spirit. By water ſhall he die, and take his end. 
Boling. What ſhall lefall th: duke of Somerſet ? 
Spirit. Let him ſhun cattles ; 

Safer ſhall he be upon the md plains, 
Than where caftles mounted 1tand. 
Have done, for more 1 hardly can endure. [lake : 
Boling. Deſcend to darknels, and the burning 
Falſe fiend, avoid ! 
a [ Thunder and lightning. Spirit deſcends, 
Enter the Duke of York, and the Duke of Backing 
ham, with their guard, and break in. 
York. Lay hands upon theſe traitors, and their 
traſh. 
Beldame, I think, we watch'd you at an inch.— 
What, madam, are you there? the Küng and 
COmmouweal 
Are deep indebted for this piece of pains ; 
My lord protector will, 1 doubt it not, 
See you well guerdon'd © for theſe good deſerts. 
Elean. Not half ſo bad as thine to England's 
king, 
Injurious duke; that threat'ſt where is no cauſe. 
Buck. True, madam, none at all. What call you 
this ? | Shewing her the paper i. 
Away with then; let them be clapp'd up cloie, 
And kept aſunder :— You, madam, ſhall with 
US 
Stafford, take her to thee, 


: Elean, Well ſaid, my maiters ; and welcome all. | 
this geer ; the ſooner the better. 


I Silent for flence. 


. 
e 


We'll ſee your trinkets here forth- coming all; 
Away! | Exeurt guards with Tourdain, cuthwel, e. 


( 2 Mr. Steevens ſays. that the etymology of the word dag is un ſettled. 
war +, 22 however, to have been defgned by poets to fighity fone terrific beige whole office it 
to nale night hideous, 3 i. e. 1e warded. 


P p Yorks 
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York. Lord Buckingham, methinks, you watch'd 
her well : | 

A pretty plot, well choſe to build upon ! 
Now, pray, my lord, let's ſee the devil's writ. 
What have we here? | | Reads, 
The duke yet lives, that Henry ſhall depoſe ; 
Bit him out-live, and die a Violent death. [ poſſe. 
Why, this is juſt, io te, Aacida, Romanns wincere 
Well, to the reſt : 
Tell me what fate awaits the duke of Suffolk ? 
By water ſhall be die, and take his end. 
What {hall betide the duke of Somerſet ? 
Let him ſhun caſtlcs ; 
Safer ſhall he be on the ſandy plains, 
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Than where caſiles mounted ſtand. g | 


* 


. 


At Saint Albans. 


Enter King Henry, Queen, Gloſter, Cardinal, and 
S«folk, with Falconers hatlooing. 
A. Mar. ELIEVE me, lords, for flying at 
the brook ?, 
I ſaw not better ſport theſe ſeven years day: 
Yet, by your leave, the wind was very high; 
And, ten to one, old Joan had not gone out *. 
R. Henry. But what a point, my lord, your falcon 
made, 
And what a pitch ſhe flew above the reſt !— 
To fee how God in all his creatures works ! 
Yea, man and birds are fain 3 of climbing high. 
Sf. No marvel, an it like your majeſty, 
My lord protector's hawks do tower ſo well 
They know, their maſter loves to be aloft, 
And bears his thoughts above his falcon's pitch. 
Glo. My lord, 'tis but a baſe ignoble mind 
That mounts no higher than a bird can ſoar. 
Car, I thought as much ; he'd be above the 
clouds. that? 
Gh. Ay, my lord cardinal; How think you by 
Were it not good, your grace could fly to heaven? 
K. Henry. The treaſury of everlaiting joy! 
Car. Thy heaven is on earth ; thine eves and 
thoughts 
Beat 4 on a crown, the treaſure of thy heart; 
Pernicious protector, gngerous peer, 
That ſmootHh'it it ſo with king and common-weal ! 
Glo. What, cardinal, is your prieſthood grown 10 
 Tantane animis celeſiibus ire [ peremptory ? 
Churchmen ſo hot? good uncle, hide ſuch malice; 
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Come, come, my lords : 


Theſe oracles are hardily attain'd; 
And hardly underſtood. | 
The king is now in progreſs towards Saint 
With him the huſband of this lovely lady 
Thither go theſe news, as faſt as horfe can carr 
A ſorry breakfaſt for my lord protector. [York, 

Buck. Your grace ſhall give me leave, my lord of 
To be the poſt, in hope of his reward. 

York. At your pleaſure, my good lore, 
Who's within there, ho ! ; 

Enter a Servins-man.. 

Invite my lords of Saliſbury, and Warwick, 
To tup with me to-morrow night.———Ayway ! 


Albans y 
2 [them , 


Lea un, 


II. 


* 


So good a quarrel, and fo bad a peer. 
. As who, my lord? | 
Suf. Why, as yourſelf, my lord; 

An't like your lordly lord-proteRorſhip. lence. 
Glo, Why, Suffolk, England knows thine inch 
9. Mar. And thy ambition, Gloſter. 

R. Henry. I privthee, peace, good queen; 

And whet not on theſe too too furious peers, 

For bletled are the peace-makers on earth. 

Car. Let me be bleſſed for the peace 1 make, 
Againſt this proud protector, with my ſword ' 
Glo. Faith, holy uncle, would *twere } 
come to that ! 

Car. Marry, when thou dar'ſt. 

Glo. Make up no factious numbers for 
the matter, 

In thine own perſon anſwer thy abuſe, 
Car. Ay, where thou dar'ſt not peep : 

an if thou dar'ſt, 1 

This evening, on the eaſt fide of the grove. 

K. Henry, How now, my lords ? 
Car. Believe me, couſmn Gloſter, 
Had not your man put up the fowl ſo ſuddenly, 
We'd had more ſport, —Come with thy two-tand 
ſword. LAlide t. GI u. 
(7/9. True, uncle. 

Are you advis'd ?—the eaſt ſide of the grove ? 
Cardinal, 1 am with yon. [ Ajide, 
A. Henry. Why, bow now, uncle Glotter ! 
Glo. Talking of hawking ; nothing ele, my 

lord. gene | for tus, 

Now, by God's mother, prieſt, I'll ſhave your crow 

Or all my fence 5 ſhall fail. A 45 


8 # 


Abu. 


With ſuch holineſs can you do it? 


T This is the falconer's term for hawking at ter Jol. 


Car. Caſide] Medice, teip/um; 


2 The meaning, according to Dr. 


Johnſon, is, that the wind being high, it was ten to one that the old hawk had flown quite away ; 
trick which hawks often play their maſters in windy weather; while Dr. Percy ſays, bet the Pu” 
ſage ſignifics, that the wind was fo high, it was ten to one that old Joan would not have tagen 


ker flight at the game. 
term in {alconry. 


Utrum horum mati acc ipe. 
5 Fence is the art ol defence. 


3 i. c. glad. 4 To bait or beat (oathe, 58 


Protection 


Saf. No malice, fir ; no more than well becomes 


Let ne! 


Witt. 
Myſe]f . 


Lay, ) 


„ MY 
r dh 
crow u 


A. 


to Dr. 
x ay 1 © 
he pal- 
ie tasten 
ALLY 32 


roteci 


. 


protector, ſee to't well, protect yourſelf. 

K. Henry. The winds grow high; to do your 
{tomachs, lords. 

How irkſome is this muſic to my heart ! 

When ſuch ſtrings jar, what hopes of harmony 

1 pray, my lords, let me compound this ſtrife. 

Enter one, crying, A miracle 
Glo, What means this noiſe ? 
Fellow, what miracle doſt thou proclaim ? 
One. A miracle! a miracle! 
, Come tothe king, and tell him what miracle. 
ue. Forſooth, a blind man at ſaint Alban's ſhrine, 

Widun this half-hour, hath receiv'd his ſight ; 

A man, that ne'er ſaw in his life before. {fouls 
K. Henry. Now, God be prais'd ! that to believing 

Gives light in darkneſs, comfort in deſpair |! 

Frier the Mayor of Saint Albans, and his bre- 
tren, bearing Simpcox between two in a chair, 
Simpcox's wife following. 

Car. Here come the townſmen on proceſſion, 

To preſent your highneſs with the man. 

. Henry. Great is his comfort iu this earthly vale, 

Though by his ſight his fin be multiply'd. [King, 
G's. Stand by, my maſters, bring him near tiie 

li highneſs* pleaſure is to talk with him. | ſtance, 
K. Henry. Good fellow, tell us here the circum- 

That we for thee may glorify the Lord. 

What, haſt thou been long blind, and now reſtor'd? 
Sup. Born blind, an't pleaſe your grace. 

} fe. Av, indeed was he. 

Saf. What woman is this? 

IV it:. His wife, an't like your worſhip. 

is, Had'ſt thou been his mother, thou could'tt 
have better told. 

K. Henry, Where wert thou born? [ grace. 

Hp. At Berwick in the north, an't like your 

K. Hexry. Poor ſoul ! God's goodneſs hath been 
great to thee : 

L never day nor night unhallow'd paſs, 

But til remember what the Lord hath done. 
een. Tell me, good fellow, cam'tt thou here 

Ur ot devotion, to this holy ſhriue ? | by chance, 
up. God Knows, of pare devotion; being call'd 

hundred times, and oftener, in my ſleep 
by go ſaint Alban; who ſaid,—Saurder, come; 
Lin, offer at my fbrine, and 1 will help thee. | 
Wife. Moſt true, forſooth ; and many time and oft | 
Myſelt have heard a voice to call him fo. 
Gar, What, art thou lame: 
mp. Ay, God Almighty help me 
. Hou cam'ſt thou ſo ? | 
d. A fall off of a tree. 
Witt. A plum-tree, maiter. 


. | 
(% How long haſt thou been blind? 


Lip. O, bora ſo, maſter. 
Gs, What, and would'ſt climb-a tree? 
+, But that in all my life, when I was a youth. 
1 fe. Tootrue; and bought his climbing very dear. 
ole, Maſs, thou lov'dſt plunas well, that would'ſt 
| venture ſo. { daraſons, 
X 12 Alas, good maſter, my wife deſir d ſome 
5 Wr me climb, with danger of my life. 
A ſubtle knave ! but yet it ſhall not ſerve.— 
me ſee thine eyes: wink now; now open 
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| Simp. Yes, maſter, clear as day; I thank God, 


and faint Alban, | cloak of? 
G. Say' it thou me ſo ? What colour is this 
Simp. Red, maſter ; red as blood. (own of ? 
Glo, Why, that's well ſaid : what colour is my 
Simp. Black, forſooth ; coal-black, as jet. 
K. Henry. Why then, thuu know'lt what co- 
lour jet 1s of ? 
Suf. And yet, I think, jet did he never ſee. 
Glo. But cloaks, aud gowns, before this day, a 
many. 
IV :fe. Never, before this day, in all his life. 
. Tell me, ſirrah, what's my name? 
Simp. Alas, maſter, I know not. 
(7/5, What's his name? 
Simp. I know not. 
G. Nor his? 
Simp. No, indeed, maſter. 
G. What's thine own name? 
Simp. Saunder Simpcox, an if it pleaſe yon, 
maſter. | 
. Then, Saunder, fit there, the lyingeſt kn2ys 
In Chrifttendom. If thou hadſt been born blind, 
Thou might'{t as well have Known all our names, 
as thus 
To name the ſeveral colours we do wear. 
Sight may diſtinguiſh colours ; but ſuddenly 
To nominate them all, it is impoſſible. —- | 
My lords, ſaint Alban here hath done a miracle 
Would ye not think that cunning to be great, 
That could reitore this cripple to his legs again? 
$imp. O, maſter, that you could 
Go. My maſters of ſaint Alban's, 
Have you not beadles in your town, and things 
Call'd whips ? 
Mayor. Yes, my lord, if it pleaſe your grace. 
G. Then ſend for one preſently. 
Mayor, Sirrah, go fetch the beadle hither ftraight, 
y [ Exit MS, gen. 
Glo, Now fetch me a ſtool hither by and by. 
Now, firrah, if you mean to fave yourſelf from 
whipping, leap rae over this {tool, and run away. 
Simp. Alas, maſter, I am not able to Hud alous : 
You go about to torture me in yain. 
Exter a Beadle, with whips. 
G!o. Well, fir, we muſt have you find your legs. 
Sirrah beadle, whip him till he leap aver that tame 


tool. 


Bead. Iwill, my lord. Come on, firrah ; off 
with your doublet quickly. | 
Simp. Alas, maſter, what ſhall I do? I am not 
able to ſtand. | 
[ After the Beadle bath hit him once, he leap; 
over the ſtool, and runs away; and thy 
people follow and cry, A Miracle | 
K. Henry. O God, ſeeſt thou this, and beai'tt fo 
long ? 
Oucen. It made me laugh, to ſee the villein run. 
Glo. Follow the knave ; and take this drab away. 
Wife. Alas, fir, we did it for pure need. [rown 
Glo. Let them be whipt through every market 


[ Exit Beadle, with the wonan, Cc. 
Car. Duke Humphrey has done a miracle to-d:y, 


n opinion, yet thou fee it not well. (them: 


ö 

ö 

| Until they come to Berwick, whence they came. 
| 


Saf. True; mads the lame to leap, ind fly ar. 


P p 2 . 


i 
1 
| 
| 
! 
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h. But you have done more miracles than I; The firſt, Edward the Black Prince, prince of 


You made, iu a day, my lord, whole tow:1s to fly. Wales; A 
Hater Buckin ham. The ſecond, William of Hatfield ; and the third Bu 
K. Henry. What tidings with our coufin Buck - Lionel, duke of Clarence; next to whom , 1 
ingham ? Was John of Gaunt, the duke of Lancaſter + * 
Buck. duch as my heart doth tremble to unfold. | The fifth was Edmund Langley, duke of Vork: At 
A fort of naughty per ſons, lewdly * bent, The ſucth was Thomas of Woodſtock, duke 4 ; 
Under the countenance and confederacy Gloſter ; i 
Of lady Eleanor, the protector's wife, William of Windfor was the ſeventh, and laſt. Th 
The ring-leader and head of all this rout, Edward, the Black Prince, dy'd before his father - "Thi: 
Have ꝓractisd dangerouſly againſt your tte, And left behmd him Richard, his only lon, $14 
Dealing with witches, and with canzurers : Who, after Edward the third's death, reign Ake 5 
Whom we have apprehended in the fact; Till Henry Bolingbroke, duke of Lancatter, 
Raiſing up wicked ſpirits from under ground, The eldeft fon and heir of John of Gaunt, J 
Demanding of king Henry's life and death, Crown'd by the name of Henry the foyrth, Shal 
And other of vour bighoels privy council, Selz d on the realm; depos'd the rightful king; 7 
As more at large your grace ſhall underitand. Sent his poor queen to France, from whtnce the Rich 
Car. And ſo, my lord protector, by this means came, The 
Your lady is forth-coming yet at London ?. And him to Pomfret; where, as both you know, 
This news, I think, hath turn'd your weapon's edge; Harmleſs Richard was murder'd traitorouſly, 
"Tis ke, my lord, you will not Keep your hour. War. Father, the duke hath told the truth ; 
{ Afide to Glofter.) Thus got the houſe of Lancaſter the crown, 
Gla. Ambitions churchman, leave to afflict my] Tort. Which now they hold by force, aud ws: and 
heart by right ; fa 
Sorrow and grief have vanquiſh'd all my powers; | For Richard, the firſt ſon's heir, being dead, Di 
And, vanquith'd as I am, I yield to thee, The iſſue of the next fon ſhould have reig'd, uy 
Or to the meaneſt groom. | {ed ones; Sal. But William of Hatfield died without 5 K. 
K. Henry. O God, what miſchiefs work the wick- heir. [whoſe ins 
Heaping confuſion on their own heads thereby York. The third ſon, duke of Clarence, (frun In fig 
Queen. Gloſter, ſee here the tainture of thy neſt ; | I claim the crown) had iſſue Philippe, a daughter, N 
And, look, thyſelf be faultleſs, thou wert beſt. Who married Edmund Mortimer, carl of March, Dach: 
Glo. Madam, for myſelf, to heaven I do appeal, | Edmund had iſſue Roger, earl of March: You f 
How I have lov'd my King, and common-weal : | Roger had fſue—Edmund, Anne, and Eleanor, i 
And, for my wife, I know not how it ſtands; Sal. This Edmund, in the reign of Bolingbroke, From t 
Sotry I am to hear what I have heard: As I have read, laid claim unto the crown ; The w 
Noble ſhe is; but, if ſhe have forgot And, but tor Owen Glendower, had been kin, And ye 
Honour, and virtue, and convers'd with ſuch Who Kept him in captivity, 'till he dy d. — 
As, like to pitch, defile nobility, But, to the reſt. * 
I baniſh her my bed and company; York. His eldeſt ſiſter, Anne, - , 
And give her, as a prey, to law, and ſhame, My mother, being heir unto the crown, — in 
That hath diſhonour'd Gloſter's honett name. Married Richard earl of Cambridge; uhu | 80 
K. Henry. Well, for this night, we will repoſe; To Edmund Langley, Edward the third's fifth ton, er 
us here: By her I claim the kingdom: She then was her 60 
To-morrow, toward London, back again, To Roger, earl of March ; who was the {on res 
To look into this duſmeſs thoroughly, Of Edmund Mortimer ; who married Philippe, «not 
And call theſe fou! offenders to their anſwers ; Sole daughter unto Lionel, duke of Clarence: Mine 
And poiſe the cauſe in juſtice* equal (cales, So, if the iſſue of the elder ſon 3 1 
Whoſe beam ſtands fure, whoſe rightful cauſe] Succeed before the younger, 1 am king. tis Will bes 
prevails. [Flour i/h. Exeunt.| War, What plain proceeding is more plain th 8 
SCENE II. Henry doth claim the crown from John of Gau. es 
The Duke of Dort Garden. The fourth fon ; York claimeth it from the tia. N 4 
Enter York, Saliſbury, and Warwick, Till Lionel's iſſue fails, his ſhould not reign : N 
Jork. Now, my good lords of Saliſbury and It fails not yet; but flouriſhes in thee, Give 
Warwick, 5 And in thy ſons, fair ſlips of ſuch a ſtockæ. Prot > 4 
Our ſimple ſupper ended, give me leave, | Then, father Saliſbury, kneel we both together ; M. — 
Ii this cloſe walk, to fatisty myſfelt, And, in this private plut, be we the firſt, 11 


In craving your opinton of my title, 
Which is infallible, to England's crown. 


Sal. My Jord, I long to hear it at full. [good, 
Wear. Sweet York, begin: and if thy claum be 


The Nevils are thy ſubjects to comtruaud. 
vrt. Then thus: 


That ſhall ſalute our rightful ſovereign 
With honour of his birth-right to the crown. 
Botb. Long live our ſovereign Richard, Engl 
King ! 8 
York. We thank you, lords. But I am not 


Liward the thu d, my lords, had ſeven ſons : 


1 1. e. wickediy, 


= Tiat is, your lady is in cuſtody. 


| Till I be crown'd ; and that my ſword be tat 
Wich heart-blood of the houſe of Lancatter: 


A 


{thus ' 
Jun thus 
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And that's not ſuddenly to be perform'd ; 

Rut with advice, and filent ſecrecy. 

Do you, as I do, in theſe dangerous days, 

Wink at the duke of Suffolk's infolence, 

At Beaufort's pride, at Somerſet $ ambition, 

At Buckingham, and all the crew ot them, 
Till they have ſnar d the ſhepherd of the flock, 
That virtuous prince, the good duke Humphrey : 
'Tis that they ſeek ; and they, in ſeeking that, 
$1411 find their deaths, if York can prophety. 


Sal. My lord, tweak we oft; we Know your 


| wick 
Way. My heart aiſures me, that the earl of un- 


mind at full. 


Shall one day make the duke of York a King. 
York. And, Nevil, this I do atlure mylelf,— 
Richard ſhall live to make the earl of Warwick 

The greatett man in England, but the King. 


[EZ Xe uit. 


. 
A Hall of Tuſtice. 


922 


und trumpets. 


Dutcheſs, Mother Tourdain, Southevel, Hume, and So pleaſe your higtneſs to behold the fight. 


Rat: g broke, under 8 d. 


K. Henry. Stand forth, dame Eleanor Cobham, 


Gloſter's wife: 
In fight of God, aud us, your guilt is great; 
Receive the ſentence of the lazy, for {ins 
dach as by God's hook are adjudg'd to death.-— 
You four, from hence to priſon back agiun ; 


F KING HENRY VI. 


God and king Henry govern England's realm: 
Give up your ſtatf, fir, and the King his realm. 


As willingly do I the fame reſign, 
As der thy father Henry made it mine; 
And even as willingly at thy feet I leave it, 
As others would ambitiouſly receive it. 
Farewel, good King : When I am dead and gone, 
May honourable peace attend thy threne ! 
[ Exit Gloſter. 
9. Mar, Why, now is Henry King, and Mar- 
garet queen; 
And Humphrey duke af Gloſter ſcarce himſelf, 
That bears ſo ſhrewd a nim; two pulls at once, 
His lady banith'd, and a limb lopp'd off. 
This ſtaff of honour raught : : — There let it ſtand, 
Where beſt it fits to be, in Henry's hand. | fprays; 
Suf. Thus eroops this loſty pine, and hanys lus 
Thus Eleanor's pride dies in her youngeſt days. 
York, Lords, let him go 3.—Pleate it your muyelty, 


Thus is the day appointed for the combat; 
Enter King Hynry, Veen Ma- 
garet, G lofter, York, Sagl, and Saliſbary ; te 


Kad ready are the appellant and defendant, 
The armourer and his man, to enter the liſts, 


| fore 
Mn. Ay, good my lord; for purpotcly there- 
Left I the court, to {ee this quarrel wy'd. 
K. Henry. O God's Game, ſee the lifts and all 
things fit; 
Here let them end it, and God defend the right | 
York. I never ſaw a fellow worſe beſted 4, 


Or more afraid to figlit, than is the appellant, 
[To the other priſoners. 


From thence, unto the place of execution : 
The witch in Smithfield ſhall be burat to aſhes, 
And you three ſhall be ſtrangled on the gallows. — 
You, madam, for you are more nobly born, 
Delpoiled of your honour in your life, 
Shall, after three days open penance donc, 
Live in your country here, in bauiſhment, 
Win Sir John Stanley, in the ifle of Mn, 
E!:an, Welcome is baniſhment, welcome were 
my death. [thee ; 
Gh. Eleanor, the law, thou ſeeſt, hath judged 
I cannot juſtify whom the law condemas. 
[ Exeunt Eleanor, and the others, guarded, 
Mine eyes are full of tears, my heart of gilet. 
5 Humphrey, this diſhonour in thine age 
\\ il bring thy head with ſorrow to the ground! 
I beſeech your mcyeſty, give me leave to go; 
Sorrow would ſolace, and mine age would caſe 1. 
X. Henry, Stay, Humphrey duke of Glotter : 
| ere thou go, 
one up thy ſtaff; Henry will to himſelf 
—— de; and God ſhall be my hope, 
"y thay, my guide, and lanthorn to my feet : 
go in peace, Humphrey; no leſo beloy'd, 
* when thou wert protector to thy king. 
r I lee no reaſon, why a King of ycars 
gad be to be protected like a child 


1 That is, ſorro 
Yerb re ich, 


cordin 


„ Ku ial 


The tervant of this armourer, my lords. 

Enter at one door the Armaurer and his Neighbours, 
drinking to hint ſo much that he is drunk ; and he 
enters with a drum before him, and his ſtaff with 
a jand-bag 5 faſtened to it; and at the other door 
enters bis Maur, with a drum and ſund- bag, and 
Prentices d- inking to him. 

1 Naugh. Here, neighbour Horner, I drink to 
you in a Cup of ſack ; And, fear not, neighbour, 
you thall do well enough. 


2 Neigh. And here, neighbour, here's a cup of 
charneco ©, 
3 Neigh. Ag») here's a pot of good double beer, 
neighbour : drink, and tear not your man. 

Arm. Let it come, i” faith, anti Il pledge you 
all; And a fig for Peter! ; 
t Pren. Here, Peter, 1 drink to thee ; aud be not 
afraid. | a 
2 Pren. Be merry, Peter, and fear not thy maſ- 
ter: fight for credit of the prentices. 
Peter. I thank you all : drink, and pra for me, 
I pray you; for- think I have taxen my laſt 
draught in this Word. — lere, Robin, n if J die, T 
give the2 my apron;z— uu, ill, dn that twwe 


| 


requires ſolace, and age requires eaic, 
3 1, c. let hiin pals out of your thoughts. 


my hammer ;—and lere, Com, take all the :none 
that I bave—O Lord, bi: me, I pray God! fr 
L am never able to CU.) with my maſter, he hath 
learn'd o nuch tence alt endy. 


? Rauyht is the ancient preteritc of the 


OE p 
4 1. c. in a worte pligl, 5 As, a- 


ran e che old laws of duels, knights were to tight with the lance and lword ; ſo thoſe of inferior 
bought with an ebon ſtafl or battoon, to the farther end of which was fixed a bag cremm'd hard 
+ © Aname for a ſort of ſweet wine, probably much in uſc in our author's time. 


3 Pp 3 Sal. 
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G/>, My ſtaff? —Here, noble Henry, is my ſtaff: 
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Sal. Come, leave your drinking, and fall to 
blows.——Sirrah, what's thy name? 

Peter. Peter, forſooth. 

Sal. Peter ! what more ? 

Peter. Thump. 

Sal. Thump ! then fee thou thump thy maſter 
WII. 

Arm. Maſters, I am come hither, as it were, 
upon my man's inſtigation, to prove him a knave, 
and myſelf an honeſt man:: and touching the duke 
of Lork,—I will take my death, I never meant 
him any ill, nor the king, nor the queen; And 
t eretore, Peter, have at thee with a downright 
blow, as Bevis of Southampton fell upon Aſcapart l. 

York. Diſpatch :—this knave's tongue begins to 

double. 

Sound, trumpets, alarum to the combatants. 

[ They fight, and Peter flrikes bim down. 

Arm. Hold, Peter, hold! I confeſs, I confeſs 
treaſon. [ Dies. 

York. Take 2way his weapon :—Fellow, thank 
God, and the good wine in thy maſter's way. 

Peter. O God ! have I overcome mine enemy 

| in this prefence ? 

O Peter, thou haſt prevailed in right ! {ſight ; 

K. Henry. Go, take hence that traitor from our 
For, by his death, we do perceive his guilt 2: 

And God, in juſtice, hath reveal'd to us 

The truth and innocence of this poor fellow, 
Wiuch he had thought to have murder'd wrong- 
fully. h 
Come, fellow, follow us for thy reward, [¶Excunt. 

SCENE IV. 
The Strect. 

Enter Duic Humphrey, and his men, in mourning 

chaks. 

Ge. Thus, ſometimes, hath the brighteſt day a 
And, aker ſummer, evermore ſucceeds cloud; 
Barren winter, with his wrathful nipping cold: 

So cares and joys abound, as ſeaſons fleet 3.— 
Sus, what's o'clock ? | 

Serv. Ten, my lord. 

Co. Ten is the hour that was appointed me, 
To watch the coming of my puniſh'd dutcheſs: 
Vr eath 4 may ſhe endure the flinty ſtreets, 

To tread them with her tender-feeling feet 
Sweet Nell, ill can thy noble mind abrook 

The abject people, gazing on thy face, 

With envious looks ſtill laughing at thy ſhame; 

That erſt did follow thy proud charict-wheels, 

When thou didſt ride in triurphthroughthe ſtreets. 

But, ſoft ! 1 think, ſhe comes; and Vl] prepare 

My tear-ſtain'd eyes to fee her miſeries. 

Enter the Dutcheſs in a white ſheet, her feet bare, and 
a taper burning in her band, with Sir Jobn Stan- 
ley, a Sheriff, and Officers. | 
Sert. So pleaſe your grace, we'll take her from 

the ſheriff. by 

Glo. No, ſtir not for your lives; let her paſs by. 


SHAKSPEARE' 
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Now thou doſt penance too. Look, how h 
See, how the giddy multitude do point, 
And nod their heads, and throw their eves n thee ! 
Ah, Gloſter, hide thee from their hateful lee 
And, in thy cloſet pent up, rue my ſhame, F 
And ban thine enemies, both mine and thine, 
lo. Be patient, gentle Nell; forget this ie, 
Elan. Ah, Gloſter, teach me to forget myſelf ; 
For, whilſt I think I am thy marry'd wife, ; 
And thou a prince, protector of this land, 
Methinks, I ſhould not thus be led along, 
Maid ups in ſhame, with papers on my back; 
And follow'd with a rabble, that rejoice 
To ſee my tears, and hear my deep-fet rroans, 
The ruthleſs flint doth cut my tender feet ; 
And, when I ſtart, the envious people Hugh, 
And hid me be adviſed how I tread. 
Ah, Humphrey, can I bear this ſhameful vok- » 
Trow'ſt © thou, that e er I'll look upon the wo 1 : 
Or count then happy, that enjoy the ſun * 
No; dark ſhall be my light, and night my day; 
To think upon my pomp, ſhall be my hell. 
Sometime I'll ſay, I am duke Humphrey's wife; 
And he a prince, and ruler of the land : 
Yet ſo he rul'd, and ſuch 2 prince he was, 
That he ſtood by, whillt I, his forlorn ducheß, 
Was made a wonder, and a pointwwg-(tocr, 
To every idle raſcal fullower. 
But be thou mild, and bluſh not at my ſname; 
Nor ſtir at nothing, till the axe of death 
Hang over thee, as, ſure, it ſhortly will, 
For Suffolk, — he that can do all in all 
With her, that hateth thee, and hates us al. 
And York, and impious Beaufort, that falfe pricft, 
Have all lim'd buſhes to betray thy wings, 
And, fly thou how thou canit, they tangle thee; 
But fear not thou, until thy foot be ſnar', 
Nor never ſeek prevention of thy foes. 
Gli. Ah, Nell, forbear ; thou aimeſt all awry 
I muſt offend, before I be attainted : 
And had I twenty times ſo many foes, 
And each of them had twenty times their power, 
All theſe could not procure me any ſcathe, 
So long as I am loyal, true, and crimelets. 
Would'ſt have me reſcue thee from this reproach? 
Why, yet thy ſcandal were not wip'd away, 
But 1 in danger for the breach of law. 
Thy greateſt help is quiet, gentle Nell : 
I pray thee, ſort thy heart to patience ; 
Theſe few-days' wonder will be quick!y worn. 
Enter a Herald. 
Her. I ſummon your grace to his majeſty's pot: 
liament, holden at Bury the firſt of tis next mot 
Glo. And my conſent ne'er aik'd herein beh. 
This is cloſe dealing. —Well, I will be there. 
U xt I, honey 
My Nell, I take my leave :—and, matter ſeri, 
Let not her penance exceed the King's Commu! 
Sher, An't pleaſe your grace, here my c 


gaze 


4 


Elan. Come you, my lord, to fee my open ſhame ? 


miſſion ſtays : 


T Aſcapart--the giant of the ſtory--was a name ſamiliar to our anceſtors. The figures of theſc combata!s 


are ſtill 4585'S 56h on the gates of Southampton. 


vanquiſhed perſon not only loſt his life but his reputation, and his death was always rege! 


ecrtain evidence of his guilt, 3 To fleet is 0 c 
eath, therefore, implies uncafily or fainfully. 
d penance. o Think'lt, ; 
oh | * 


8 1. 
7 Scatſ ie is harm or miſchief. 


2 According to the ancient uſage of the mo » 
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And Sir John Stanley is appointed now 
Co take her with him to the ifle of Man. 

Glo. Muſt you, Sir John, protect my lad here? 

ian. So am I given in charge, may t pleaie your 

grace. 

Gh. Entreat her not the worſe, in that I pray 
You uſe her well: the world may laugh! again ; 
And 1 may live to do you Kindnets, it 
You do it her. And io, Sir John, farewel. 

Elan, What, gone, my lord; and bid me not 

tarewel ? 

Glo. Witneſs my tears, I cannot ſtay to ſpeak. 

(Exit Colter. 
Elean. Art thou gone too? All comfort go with 
thee ! 

For none abides with me: my joy 15—death z 
Death, at whoſe name I oft have been afear d, 
Becauſe I wifh'd this world's eternity.— 
Stanley, I privthee, go, and take me hence; 
| care not whither, for I beg no favour, 


OF 


KING HENRY VI. «$3 
Only convey me where thou art commanded. 
Stan. Why, madam, that is to the ifle of Mat; 
There to be us'd according to your itate. 
E /ean. That's bad enough, tor T am but reproach :; 
And ſhall I then be us'd reproachfully ? (lady, 
Stan. Like to a dutcheſs, and duke Humphrey's 
According to that {tate you ſhall be us'd. 
E!-un, Sheriff, farewel, and better than I are ; 
Although thou haſt heen conduct of my ſhame. 
Sher. It is my office; and, madam, pardon me, 
Lean. Ay, ay, farewel ; tl office is diſcharg'd —= 
Come, Stanley, ſhall we go? | this ſheet, 
Stan. Madam, your penance done, throw oft 
And go we to attire you for our journey. 
E.lean. My ſhame will not be ſhifred with m 
ſheet : | 
No, it will hang upon mv richeſt robes, 
And thew itelf, attire me how I can. 
Go, lead the way; 1 long to tee my priſon, 


| Hxeunt. 


AS 


. 
The Abbey at: B wry. 


Enter Ring Heng, Que. „ Cardinal, Suffolk, York, 
and buckinghanm, c. to the Parhament. 


"Tis not his wont to be the hindmoit 
man, 


hate ex occaſion Keeps him ſrom us now. | ſerve | 
| Which fear it better reatons can ſupplant, 


9. Mar. Can you not fee? or will you not ob- 
The ſtrangeneſs of bis alter'd counted? 
With what a majeſty he bears himſelf; 
How intalent of late he is become, 
How proud, how peremptory, and unlike himſelf ! 
We know the time, fince he was mild and attable ; 
And, if we did but glauce a far-off look, 
Immediately he was upon his knee, 


. That all the court admir'd him for ;ubmiſſion : 


But meet him now, and, be it in the moru, 
When every one will give thetime of day, 

He Knits his brow, and ſhews an angry eye, 
And pafſeth by wich itift unhuwed knee, 
Diidaining duty that to us belongs. 

Small curs are not regarded, when they gria : 
But great men tre.nble, when the lion roars ; 
Ad Humphrey is no little man in England. 
Firſt, note, that he is near you in deſcent ; 

wy ſhould you fall, he is the next will mount. 
e 1cemeth 2 then, it is uo policy, 

"eipecting what a rancorous mind he bears, 
455 his advantage following your deceaſe.— 
That ne ſhould come about your royal perion, 
Oe be admitted to your highneſs' council. 


0 
1 1. 


iſes tighneſs and grace promitcuouſty to the queen. ; 
4 Reputing of li. ht deſcent, weans, valuing kin {elf upon it, 
2 4 


Ky James the Full, 


; 1 III. 


By flattery hath he won the commons” hearts; 
And, when he pleaſe to make commotion, 


is to be tear'd, they all will follow him. 

IO 9 0 . 

Nou, tis the ſpriag, and weeds are ſhallow-rooted ; 
| Suffer them now, and they'll o'er-grow the garden, 


gu 


MUSE, mv lord of Glotter is not come : | And chock the herbs for want of buſbandry. 
, 5 . * * 
he reyerent care I bear wito my lord, 


Made me collect thete dangers in the duke. 
If it be fond, call it a woman's fear ; 


| will fubſcribe, and fay—1I wrong'd the duke. 


| My lords of Suffolk, — Buckingham, —and York, 


Reprove my allegation if you can; 


Or elſe conclude my words etfectual. 


i 


v Well han your highneſs ſeen into tlus duke; 
Aud, lade I firſt been put to ſpeak my mind, 
I think, I tnould have told your grace's 3 tale. 
I'te dutcheis, by his ſubornation, 
Upon my lite, began ler deviliſh practices: 
Or, if hz were not privy to thoſe faults, 
Vet, by reputing 4 of his lug'1 deſcent, 
(As, net the King, he was tucceihve heir) 
And ſucti high vaunts of his nobility, 
Did inftigate the bedlam brain-ſick dutchets, 
By wicked means to frame our foyereign's fall. 
Smooth runs the water, where the brook is deepeſt ; 
And ui his ſimple ſhew he harbours treaſon. 
The fox barks not, when he would (teal the lamb, 
No, no, ray ſovereign; Gloſter is a man 
Uutoundet yet, and full of deep deceit. 

Cav. Did he not, contrary to form of law,, 


e. the world may look again favourably upon me. 


Deviſe itrange deaths for ſmall offences done? 
| York. And did he not, it lis protectorſtup, 


2 i. e. it ſeemetn o me. 3 Suffolk 
Majeſty was not the ſettleg title till the time of 


Levy 
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Levy great ſums of money through the realm, 
For toldiers' pay in France, and never ſent it? 
By means whereof, the towns each day revolted. 


E's :P'L A Y'S; 


Or any groat I hoarded to my uſe, 
Be brought againſt me at my trial day 
No; many a pound of mine own proper ſtore, 


Buck. Tat! theſe are petty faults to faults un- | Becauſe I would not tax the needy commons, 


Known, OY 


[ Humphrey. | Have I diſburſed to the garriſons, 


Which time will bring to light in ſmooth duke | And never aſk'd for reſtitution. 


KR. Henry. My lords, at once: the care you have 
of us, | 
To mow down thorns, that would annoy our foot, 


Cay, It ſerves you well, my lord, to ſay ſo much. 
G/5. I ſay no more than truth, fo help me God 
York. In your protectorſhip, you did deviſe 


Is worthy praiſe : but ſhall I ſpeak my conicience ? | Strange tortures for offenders, never heard of, 


Our Kinſman Glotter is as innocent 
From meaning trea:on to our royal perſon 
As 15 the ſucking lamb, or harmleſs dove: 
The duke is virtuous, mud; and too well given, 
To dream ei, or to work my downfall, 
Mr. Ah, what's more dangerous than this 
fond z ffiatice! 
Scerns he a dove? his feathers are but borrow'd, 
For he's diſpoſed as the hatetul raven. 
Is hea lamb ? his Kin is ſurely lent him, 
For he's inclin'd as is the ravenous wolf. 
Who cannot (teal a ſhape, that means deceit ? 
Take heed, my lord; the welfare of us all 
Hangs on the cutting ſhort that fraudful man. 
Enter Somerſet. 
Som. All health unto my gracious ſovereign ! 
K. Henry. Welcome, lord Somerſet. What news 
from France ? 
Som. That all your intereſt in thoſe territories 
Is utterly bereft you; all is loſt. 
K. Henry. Cold news, lord Somerſet : but God's 
will be done! France, 
York. Cid news for me; for I had hope of 
As firmly as 1 hope for fertile England. 
Thus are zuy bloſſoms blaſted in the bud, 
And cerpillars eat my leaves away; 
But I will remedy this gear * ere long, 
Or ſell my title for a glorious grave. [ Aſide. 
; Enter Gloſter. 
Glo. All happinef; unto my lord the king! 
Pardon, my liege, that I have ſtaid ſo long. 
Suf. Nay, Glolter, know, that thou art come 
too toon, 
Unlefs thou wert more loyal than thou art: 
I do arrelt thee of high treaſon here. 


Nor change my countenance for this arreſt; 
A heart untpotted is not eaſily daunted, 

The pureſt i ring is n t ſo free trom mud, 
As I am clear from treaſon to my ſovereign: 
Who can accute me? wherein am I guilty ? 


Trnat England was defam'd by tyranny. 

Glo. Why, tis well known, that, whiles I ww: 

protector, 

Pity was all the fault that was in me ; 

For I ſhould melt at an offender's tears, 

nd lowly words w ere ranſom for their fault. 

Unleſs it were a bloody murderer, 

Or toul felon:ous thief, that fleec'd poor paſſengers, 

never gave them condign puniſhment : 

Murder, indeed, that bloody fin, 1 tortur'd 

Above the felon, or what treſpaſs elſe, 

Suf. My lord, theſe faults are eaſy 2, quickly 
anſwer'd: 

But mightier crimes are laid unto your charge, 

Whereof you cannot eaſily purge yourlelf. 

I do arreſt you in his highnefs' name; 

And here commit you to my lord cardinal 

To keep until your further time of trial. 

A. Henry. My lord of Gloſter,'tis my ſpecial hope, 

That you will clear yourtelf from all ſuipicion; 

My conſcience tells me, you are innocent. [ous ! 

G. Ah, gracious lord, theſe days are danger. 

Virtue is choak'd with foul ambition, 

And charity chas'd hence by rancour's hand; 

Foul ſubornation is predominant, 

And equity exil'd your highneſs' land. 

L know, their complot 1s to have my life ; 

And, if my death might make this iſland haypy, 

And prove the period of their tyranny, 

I would expend it with all willingnets :; 

But mine is made the prologue to their phy; 

For thoutands more, that yet ſuſpect no peri, 

Will not conclude their plotted tragedy. 

B-aufort's red ſparkling eyes blab his heart's malice, 


[bluth, | And Suffolk's cloudy brow his ſtormy ate; 
Glo, Well, Suffolk, yet thou ſhalt not ſee me 


harp Buckingham unburdens wit! his tongue 
The envious load that hes upon his heart; 
And dogged York, that reaches at the moon, 
Whoſe over-weening arm 1 have pluck'd back, 
By falſe accufe doth level at my lite : 
And you, my ſovereygn lady, with the reft, 


York. 'Tis thought, my lord, that you took Cauſeleſs have laid ditgraccs on my head ; 


Fribes ot France, 
And, being ; rotector, ſtay'd the ſoldiers' pay; 
By means whereof, his highneſs hath loſt France. 


And, with your beſt endeavour, have ſtirr d up 
My liefeſt 5 liege to be mine enemy :— 
Ay, all of you have laid your heads together, 


Glo. Is it but thought ſo? What are they, that | Myſelf had notice of your conventicl2s, 


think it? 
I never robb'd the ſoldiers of their pay, 
Nor ever had on penny bribe from France. 
So hin me God, as I have watch'd the night, — 


And all to make away my guiltlets te: 

I ſh: not want falſe witneſs to condema me, 
Nor ſtore of treaſons to augment my guilt; 
Che ancient proverb will be well erte ted, 


Ay, night by night,——in ſtudying good for England ! | A ftatt is quickly found to beat a dag. 


That doit that e e I wreited from the king, 


L Gear was a general word for things or matters, 


3 4. e. dear liege. 


Car. My liege, his railing is intcicrable. 


2 Eaſy here means ſlight, incon{cereost 
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ru ill make them cool in zeal unto your grace. 
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It thoſe, that care to keep your royal perſon 
From treaſon's ſecret knife, and traitors' rage, 
ge thus upbraided, chid, and rated at, 

And the offender granted ſcope of ſpeech, 


S«f. Hath he not twit our ſoyereign lady here, 
With ignominious words, though clerkly couch'd, 
As if the had ſuborned ſome to ſwear 
Falſe allegations to o'erthrow his ſtate ? 

©. Mar. But I can give the loſer leave to chide. 

Clo. Far truer ſpoke, than meant : I loſe, in- 

| deed z— 

Beſhrew the winners, for they play me falſe !— 
And well ſuch loters may have leave to ſpeak. 

Buck. He'll wreſt the ſenſe, and hold us here all 
Lord cardinal, he is your priſoner. [ day j— 

Car. Sirs, take away the duke, and guard him fare. 

Glo. Ah, thus king Henry throws away his crutch, 
Before his legs be firm to bear lus body: 

Thus is the ſhepherd beaten from thy ſide, 
And wolves are gnarling who ſhall gnaw thee firſt. 
Ah, that my fear were falſe ! ah, that it were 
For, good king Henry, thy decay I fear. 

[ Exit guarded, 

X. Henry. My lords, what to your wiſdom 

ſeemeth beſt, 
Do, or undo, as if ourſelf were here. | 

9. Mar, What, will your highneſs leave the 

parliament ? [with grief, 

K. Henry. Av, Margaret : my heart is drown'd 
Whoſe flood begins to flow within mine eyes; 

My body round engirt with miſery ; 

For what's more miſerable than diſcontent ?— 
Ah, uncle Humphrey ! in thy face I ſee 

The map of honour, truth, and loyalty ; 

And yet, good Humphrey, is the hour to come, 
That e'er I prov'd thee falſe, or fear'd thy faith. 
What low'ring ſtar now envies thy eſtate, 

That theſe great lords, and Margaret our queen, 
N ſeek ſubverſion of thy harmleſs life? 

1hou never didſ{t them wrong, nor no man wrong : 
And as the butcher takes away the calf, 

And binds the wretch, and beats it when it ſtrays, 
Fearing it to the bloody flaughter-houſe ; 

Even fo, remorſeleſs, have they borne him hence. 
And as the dam runs lowing up and down, 
Looking the way her harmleſs young one went, 
Ai cam do nought but vail her darling's lots ; 
Even fo myſelf bewail good Gloſter's caſe, 

With {ad unhelpful tears; and with dimm'd eyes 
Look after him, and cannot do him good; 

do mighty are his vowed encnies. 

His fortunes I will weep ; and, twixt each groan, | 
bay—HFbg's a traitor ? Glofter he is none. | Exit. 

Mar. Free * lords, cold ſnow melts with 

the ſun's hot beams. 
Henry my lard is cold in great affaire, 
Los fuil of fooliſh pity ; and Gloſter's ſhew 
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With ſorrow ſnares relenting paſſengers 

Or as the ſnake, roll'd on a flowering bank, 

With ſhining checker'd flough, doth ſting a child, 

That, for the beauty, thinks it excellent. 

Believe me, lords, were none more wiſe than I, 

(And yet, herein, I judge my own wit good) 

This Gloſter thould be quickly rid the world, 

To rid us from the fear we have of him. 

Car. That he ſhould die, is worthy policy; 

But yet we want a colour for his death : 

'Tis meet, he be condemn'd by courſe of law. 
Suf. But, in my mind, that were no policy: 

The King will labour ſtill to ſave his liſe, 

The commons haply riſe to ſave his life ; 

And yet we have but trivial argument, 

More than mittruſt, that ſhews him worthy death. 
York, So that, by this, you would not have him die. 
Suf. Ah, York, no man alive fo fain as J. 

York. 'Tis York that hath more reafon for his 
death 2. 


But, my lord car«linal, and you, my lord of Suffolk, 


Wer't not all one, an empty eagle were ſet 

To guard the chicken trom a hungry kite, 

As place duke Humphrey for the King's protector? 
Q. Mar. So the poor chicken ſhould be ſure of 

death. then, 

$f. Madam, tis true: And wer't not madneſs, 

To make the fox ſurveyor ot the fold 2 

Who being accus'd a crafty murderer, 

His guilt ſhould be but idly poſted over, 

Becauſe his purpoſe 1s not executed. 

No; let him die, in that he is a fox, 

By nature prov'd an enemy to the flock, 

Before his chaps be ftain'd with crimſon blood; 

As Humphrey prov'd by reaſons to my liege. 

And do not ſtand on quillets, how to flay him: 

Be it by gins, by ſnares, by ubtilty, 

Sleeping, or waking, 'tis no matter how, 

So he be dead ; for that is good deceit 


: | W hich mates 3 him firft, that firſt intends deceit. 


Q. Mar. Thrice-aoble Sutlolk, tis reſolutely 
ſpoke. 

Suf, Not reſvlute, except ſo much were done; 

For things are often ſpoke, and ſeldom meant: 

But, that my heart accordeth with my tongue 

Sccing the deed 18 meritorious, 

And to preſerve my ſovereign from his foe,-— 

Say but the word, and I will be his prieſt 4. 

Car. But I would have him dead, my lord ef 
Suttolk, 

Ere you can take due orders for a prieſt: 

Say, you conſent, and cenſure wells the deed, 

Aud Lil provide his executioner, 

I tender ſo the ſafety of my liege. 

Suf. Here is my hand, the deed is worthy doing. 

Q. Mar. And ſo ſay J. 

Tork. And I: and now we three have ſpoke it, 


Brguiles him, as the mournful crocodile 


It (kills not greatly Who impugns our doom. 


* By this ſhe means (as may be ſcen by the ſequcl) you, who are not bound up to ſuch preciſe 


regards religion as is the king ; but are men of the world, and know how to live. 
Cuke Humphrey ſtood between York and the crown. 


to his moving. 
put to the game. 


e. 18 of no importance. 


Les 


2 Recauſe 
3 Mates him means = that firſt puts an end 


To mate is a term in cheſs, uſed when the king is ſtopped from moving, and an end 
4 i. e. I will be the attendant 


on his laſt ſcenc. 5 1. e. judge the deed good. 
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Say as you think, and ſpeak it from your fouls,— 
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Enter a Poſt. 
Pi, Greit lords, from Ireland am I come amain, 
To ſigtufy that rebels there are up, 
And put the Engliſhmen unto the {word : 
Send ſuccours, lords, and ſtop the rage betime, 
Before the wound do grow incurable ; 
For, being green, there is great hope of help. 
Car. A bi each, that craves a quick expedient ſtop 
What counſel give you in this weighty caule ? 
York. That Somerſet be ſent a regent thither : 
"Tis meet, that lucky ruler be employ'd ; 
Witneſs the fortune he hath had in France.—— 
Som. It York, with all his far-fet policy, 


RE PLAYS, 

My brain, more buſy than the labouring \ poder, 
Weaves tedious ſnares to trap mine enemies. 
Well, nobles, well z 'tis poſitickly done, 

To ſend me packing with an hott of men: 

[ ſear me, you hut warm the ſtarved ſnake, 
Who, cheriſh'd in your breaſts, will ung op 
hearts. 

"Twas men I lack'd, and von will give them me: 
I take it kindiy ; yet, be well atlur'd 

You put ſharp weapons in a mad-man's hands, 
Whiles I in Ireland nouriſh a mighty hand, 

I will ſtir up in England ſome black tum, 
Shall blow ten thouſand ſouls to heaven, or len 


Had been the regent there inſtead of me, 
He never would have ſtaid in France fo long. 
Tork. No, not to loſe it all, as thou haſt done: 
I rather would have loſt my life hetimes, 
Than bring a burden of diſhonour home, 
By Qaying there ſo long, till all were loſt. 
Shew me one ſcar character'd on thy tkin : 
Men's fleſh preſerv'd ſo whole, do feldom win. 
&. Mar, Nay then, this ſpark will prove a 
raging fire, | 
If wind and fuel be brought to feed it with :— 
No more, good Vurk; — ſu ect Somerſet, be {till ;— 
Thy fortune, York, hadſt thou been regent there, 
Might happily have prov'd fur worſe than his, 
York. What, worie than nouglht ? nay, then a 
ſhame take al! ! | ſhame ! 
Som. And, in the number, thee, that wiſheſt 
Car. My lord of York, try what vour fortune is. 
The uncivil Kerns of Ireland are in arms, 
And temper clay with blood of Engliſhmen : 
To Ireland will you lead a band of men, 
Collected choicely, from each county ſome, 
And try your hap againit the Irithmen ? 
York. I will, my lord, fo plenſe his majeſty. 
Suf. Why, our authority is his conſent ; 
And, what we do ettablith, he confirms : 
hen, noble York, take thou this tatk in hand. 
York. I am content: Provide me ſoldiers, lords, 
Whules I take order for mine own affairs. 
Sf. A charge, lord York, that I will ſec 
perform'd. 
But now return we to the falſe duke Humphrey. 
Car. No more of him; for I will deal with him, 
That, henceforth, he ſhall trouble us no more: 
And to break otF; the day is almott ſpent ;— 
Lord Suffolk, you and I mait talk of that event. 
York. My lord of Suffolk, within fourteen days, 
At Briſtol 1 expect my ſoldiers ; | 
Tor there I'il ſhip them all for Ireland. 
Sf. Tu ee it truly done, my lord of York. 
| Exerunt all vat York. 
York. Now, York, or never, ſteel thy fearful 
And change miſdoubt to reſolution : { thoughts, 
Be that thou hop'ft to be; or what thou art 
Reſigu to death, it is not worth the enjoying: 
Let pale-fac'd fear keep with the mean-born man, 
And find no harbour in a royal heart. ¶ thought; 
Faſter than ſpriag-time ſhowers, comes thought on 


ö 


And this fell tempeſt ſhall not ceafe to rage 
Until the golden circuit on my head, 

Like to the glorious ſun's tranſparent beams, 
Do calm the fury of this mad-bred flaw *, 
And, for a miniſter of my intent, 


I have ſeduc'd a head-ſtrong Kentiſhman, 
John Cade of Aſhford, 


To make commotion, as fall well he can, 
Under the title of John Mortimer. 

In Ireland have 1 ſeen this ſtubborn Cade 
Oppoſe himſelf againſt a troop of Kkeras ; 

And fought ſo long, 'till that his thighs wit! duct; 
Were almoſt like a ſharp-quill'd porcupine : 
And, in the end being reſcu'd, I have teen hum 
Caper upright like to a wild Morifco ?, 
Shaking the bloody darts, as he his bells. 

Full often, like a ſhag-hair'd crafty kern, 

Hath he converſed with the enemy; 

And undiſcover'd come to me again, 

And given me notice of their villames, 

This devil here ſhall be my ſubſtitute : 

For that John Mortimer, which now is ded, 
In face, in gait, in ſpeech he doth reſemze : 

By this I ſhall perceive the commons” min, 
How they affect the houſe and claim of York. 
Say, he be taken, rack'd, and tortured ; 

1 know, no pain, they can inflict upon him, 
Will make him fay—1 mov'd him to thote arms. 
Say, that he thrive, (as tis great like he will) 
Why, then from Ireland come I with my ſtrength, 
And reap the harveſt which that raſcal ſow d 
For, Humphrey being dead, as he ſhall be, 
And Henry put apart, the next for me. (F. 


STESNS. IL 
An Apartment in the Palace. 


Enter two or three, running over the flage, from tot 
murd-r of duke Humphrey. 
Firfs M. Run to my lord of Sutfoik ; let him 
know, 
We have diſpatch'd the duke, as he commaniles. 
Second M. O, that it were to do !—What han“ 
Didſt ever hear a mam ſo penitent > [we done 
| Enter Sufolt. 
Firſt M. Here comes my lord. 
Sig. Now, firs, have you diſpatch'd this tung 
Firſt M. Ay, my good lord, he's dead. (hon. 


Si. Why, that's well ſaid. Go, get you to ©. 


. 5 3 
is thing 


Aid not a thought, but thinks on dignity. 


1 Flaw is a ſudden violent guſt of wind. 
that is, a Mooriſh dance. 


I will reward you for this venturous deed. 


2 A Moor in a military dance, now called Mori, 
Tue 


Suf. 
Kc 


Procee 
Then | 
He be 
That | 
Pray ( 
A. 


SECOND PART OF 


The king and all the peers are here at hand : 
Have you laid fair the bed? are all things well, 
According as I gave direftions ? 

Fir M. Yes, my good lord. 

Suf, Away, be gone [Exeant Murderers. 


Enter King Henry, the Queen, Cardinal, Somerſet, 
with Attendant i. 

K. Henry. Go call our uncle to our prefence 
sw. we intend to try his grace to-day, { ſtraight ; 
It he be guilty, as tis publiſhed, 

Suf. III call kim preſently, my noble lord. 

[ Exit. 

K. Henry. Lords, take your places ;—And I 

pray you all, 

Proceed no ftraiter gainſt our uncle Gloſter, 

hen from true evidence, of good eſteem, 

He be approv'd in practice culpable. 

9. Mar. God forbid, any malice ſhould prevail, 
That faultleſs may condemn a nobleman |! 

Pray God, he may acquit lum of tuſpicion ! 

A. Henry. I thank thee: Well, thele words 

content me much. 
Re-enter Suffolk. 

How now * why look ſt thou pale? why trembleſt 

thou ? 

Where is our uncle? what is the matter, Suffolk? 
Sal. Dead in his bed, my lord; Glutter is dead, 
9. Mar. Marry, God foretend ! 

C. God's ſecret judgment :—1I did dream to- 

night, 

The duke was dumb, and could not ſpeak a word, 


{ The King ſ u 


9. May, How fares my lord — Help, lords | 
the King is dend. 
Lom. Rear up his body; wring him by the noſe. 
9. Mar. Run, go, help, help Ou, Heury, ope 
thine eyes 
Sf. He doth revive again ; Madam, be patici;t. 
X. Henry. O heavenly God! 
9. Mar. How fares my gracious lord ? 
Sf, Comfort, my ſovereign ! gracious Henry, 
comfort | [fort me? 
R. Henry. What, doth my lord of Suttolk com- 
Came he right now * to ſing a raven's note, 
Hole diſmal tune bereft my vital powers; 
And thinks he, that the chirping of a wren, 
By crying comfort from a hollow breaſt, 
Can chaſe away the firſt-conceived ſound ? 
Hide not thy poiſon with ſuch ſugar'd words. 
Lay not thy hands on me; forbear, I ſay ; 
Their touch affrights me, as a ſerpent's ſting. 
Thou baleful meſſenger, out of my ſight ! 
Upon thy eye-balls murderous tyranny 
Sits, in grim majeſty, to fright the world. 
Look nut upon me, for thine eyes are wounding :-- 
Vet do not go away Come, baſiliſk, 
And Kill the innocent gazer with thy fight : 
For in the ſhade of death I ſhall find joy; 
In lite, but double death, now Gloſter's dead. 
29. May. Why do you rate my lord of Suffolk 
thus ? 


T i. e. juſt now, even now. 


2 j. c. adverſe. 
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Although the duke was enemy to him, 
Yet he, moſt chriſtian-like, laments his death: 
And for myſelf, —foe as he Was to me, 
Might liquid tears, or heart-offending groans, 
Or blood-confuming fighs recall his life, 
I woul.l be blind with weeping, fick with groans, 
Look pale as primroſe with blood-drinking ſighs, 
And all to have the noble duke alive. 
What know I how the world may deem of me? 
For it i Known, we were but hollow friends ; 
t may be judg'd, I made the duke away : 
50 ſhall my name with flander'stungue be wounded, 
And princes* courts be till'dwith my reproach, 
Ins get I by his death: Al me, unhappy | 
To be a queen, and crown'd with intamy | 
R. Henry, Ah, woe is me for Gloiter, wretched 
man! [he is. 
9. Mar. Be woe for me, more wretched the 
What, doſt thou turn away, and hide tliy face? 
Lam no loathiome leper, look on me. 
What, art thou, like the adder, wazen deaf? 
Be poiſonous too, and Kill thy forlorn queen. 
Is all thy comfort ſhut in Glotter's tomb ? 
VV lay, then dame Margaret was ne'er thy joy: 
EreEt his ſtatue then, and worſhip it, 
And make my image but an ale-houſe ſign. 
Was I, for this, nigh wreck'd upon the ſea ; 
And twice by awkward * wind from England's 
bank | 
Drove back again unto my native clime ? 
VV hat boded this, but well-fore-waruing wind 
Lid ſeen to lay, — Seek not a icorpion's neſt, 
Nor fet no footing on this unkind thore? 
W hut did 1 then, but curs'd te gentle guils, 
And tie that loos'd them from wir brazen caves ; 
Aul bid them blow towards Engl ud's bleed ſhores 
Or turn our {tern upon a dreadiul rock? 
Vet /Eolus would not be a murderer, 
But Jeft that hatetul oflice unto thee : 
Tlie pretty vaulting ſca refu, d to druwn me; 
Knowing, that thou would'it have me drown'd 
on thore 
With tears as falt as ſea through thy unkindneſs: 
The tplitting rocks cowr'd in the ſinking ſands, 
And would not daſh me with their ragged ſides; 
Becauſe thy fliaty heart, more hard than they, 
Might in thy palace periſh 5 Margaret. 
As far as I could Ken thy chalky clitfe, 
When from thy ſhore the tempeſt beat us back, 
I ſtood upon tic hatches in the form: 
And when the dulkxy ſky began to rub 
My earneſt-gaping fight of thy Luid', view, 
I took a coſtly jewel from my neck, 
A heart it was, bound in with diamonds, — 
And threw it towards thy land; the ſca received it; 
And 1o, I wilh'd, thy body might my heart: 
And even with this, I loſt fair England's view, 
And bid mine eycs be packing with my heat; 
Aid call'd them blind and duiky {pectacies, 


— 


For loſing ken of Albion's withed coaſt, 


How often have I tempted Suttolk”s tongue 
(The agent of thy ſoul inconſtancy ) 


3 i. e. kill or deſtroy. 
1s 
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To ſit and witch me, as Aſcanius did, 

When he to madding Dido would unfold 

His father's acts, commenc'd in burning Troy? 

Am I not witch'd like her? or thou not falſe 
like him ? 

Ay me, I can no more ! Die, Margaret ! 

For Henry weeps, that thou doſt live ſo long. | 


Noife within. Enter Warwick, Saliſbury, and many 
Commons. 
War. It is reported, mighty ſovereign, 
That good duke Humphrey traiterouſly is murder'd 
By Suffolk's and the cardinal Benufort's means. 
The commons, like an angry hive of bees, 
That want their leader, ſcatter up and down, 
And care not who they ſting in his revenge. 
"+ Myſelf have calm'd their ſpleentul mutiny, 
Until they hear the order of his death. 
K. Henry. That he is dead, good Warwick, 
tis too true; 
But how he died, God knows, not Henry: 
Enter his chamber, view his breathle\s corpſe, 
And comment then upon his ſudden dearh. 
ar. That I thall do, my liege :—Stay, Saliſbury, 
With the rude multitude, till I return. 
[ Warwick goes in. 
X. Henry. O Thou that judgeſt all things, ſtay 
my thoughts; 
My thoughts, that labour to perſuade my ſoul, 
Some violent hands were laid on Humphrey s life ! 
It my ſuſpect be falte, torgive me, God; 
For judgment only doth belong to thee ! 
Fain would I go to chaſe his paly lips 
With twenty thouſand kiſſes, and to drain 
Upon his face an ocean of ſalt tears; 
To tell my love unto his dumb deaf trunk, 
And with my fingers fee} his hand unfeeling : 
But all in vain are theſe mean obſequies ; 
And, to ſurvey his dead and earthy image, 
What were it but to make my forrow greater? 


PLA: TB. 


Which with the heart there cools, and ne 'er 

returneth 

To bluſh and beautify the cheek again. 

But ſee, his face is black, and full of blood ; 

His eye-balls further out than when he lu , 

Staring full ghaftly like a ſtrangled mam: 

His hair vup-rear'd, his noſtrils ſtretch'd with 

ſtruggling; 

His hands abroad diſplay'd, as one that graſp'd 

And tugg'd for life, and was by ſtrength fulviirs, 

Look on the ſheets, his hair, you ſee, is ftickins ; 

His well proportion'd beard ade rough and rugg ed 

Like to the fimmer's corn hy ternpett lodg'd. 

It cannot be, but he was murder d here; 

The leaft of all theſe ſigus were probable. 

Suf. Why, Warwick, who fhould do the duke 
to death? 

Myſelf, and Beuufort, had him in protection; 

And we, I hope, fir, are no murderers. 

War. But both of you were vow'd duke Hum. 
phrey's foes; 

And you, forſooth, had the good duke to keep: 

'Tis like, you would not feat him ke a friend ; 

And 'trs well ſeen, he found an enemy. 

Q. Mar. Then yon, belike, tuſpect theſe na- 
blumen 

As guilty of duke Humphrey's timeleſs death. 

War. Who finds the heifer dead, and heeding 
treih, 

And ſees faſt by a butcher with an axe, 

But will ſutpect, twas he that made the {laughter ? 

Who funds the partridge in the puttock's 2 net, 

But may imagine how the bird was dead, 

Although the kite ſoar with unbloody'd beak * 

Even ſo ſuſpicious is this tragedy. | your Kin'f: ? 

| D. Mar. Are you the butcher, Suffolk Where 

Is Beaufort term'd a kite? where are his talons / 

Suf. I wear no Kkuite, to flaughter ſleeping mea; 

But here's a vengeful ſword, ruſted with eale, 

That ſhall be ſcoured m his rancorous heart, 
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[4 bed, with Glofter 's body, put forth. That flanders me with murder's crimſon badge: 
War. Come hither, gracious ſovereign, view Say, if thon dar'ſt, proud lord of Warwickſhire, 


this body. 


X. Henry. That is to fee how deep my grave is 


made : 
For, with his ſoul, fled all my worldly ſolace ; 
For ſeeing him, 1 ſee my life in death 1. 
War. As ſurely as my foul intends to live 


That I am faulty in duke Humphrey's death. 
Exit Cardinal. 
War. What dares not Warwick, if falſe Suftuk 
| dare him ? 
9. Mar. He dares not calm his contumelious ſpirit, 
Nor ceaſe to be an arrogaut controller, 


Wi that dread King, that took our ftate upon him Though Suffolk dare him twenty thouſand times. 


To free us from his Father's wrathful curſe, 
I do believe that violent hands were laid 
Upon the life of this thrice-tamed duke. 


War. Madam, be ſtill; with reverence may J 
ſay it; 
For every word, you ſpeak in his behalf, 


Sf. A dreadful oath, ſworn with a folemn| is gander to your royal dignity. 


tongue | 

What inſtance gives lord Warwick for his vow ? 

War. See, how the blood is tettied in his face 
Oft have I ſeen a timely-parted ghoſt, 
Of aſhy ſemblance, meager, pale, and bloodleſs, 
Being all deſcended to the labouring heart; 
Who, in the conflict that it holds with death, 
Attracts the ſame for aidance gaiuſt the enemy; 


I 1. e. I fee my liſe deitroyed or endangered by his death, 


Suf. Blunt-witted lord, ignoble in demeanour | 
| If ever lady wrong'd her lord ſo much, 
Thy mother took into her blameful bed 
Some ttern untutor'd churl, and noble ſtock 
Was graft with crab-tree flip ; whoſe fruit thau 
And never of the Nevils' noble race. 

mar. But that the guilt of murder bucklers tles, 
And I ſhould rob the death's-man of his tee, 


2 The puttock is the bitt, Qi 
(100g 
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Quitting thee thereby of ten thouſand ſhames, 


And that my ſovereizn's preſence makes nie mild, 


1 would, EAlſe murderous coward, on thy knee 
Make thee beg pardon for thy paſſed ſpecch, 
And ſay—it was thy mother that thou meant it, 
That thou thyſelf waſt born in baſtardy: 

And, after all this fearful homage done, 

Give thee thy hire, and ſend thy ſout to bell, 


| From ſuch fell ſerpents as Falſe Suffolk is ; 
With whoſe envenomed and fatal ſting, 
Your loving uncle, twenty times his worth, 
They ſay, is ſhamefully bereft of life. 
Commons | within] An anſwer from the king, my 
lord of Saliſbury. 
Suf. Tis Uke, thecommons, rude unpoliſh'd hindg 
Could fend ſuch meſſage to their tovereign : 


Pernicious blood-ſucker of leeping men | blood, | But you, my lord, were glad to be employ'd, 
ef. Thou ſhalt be waking, while I ſhed thy | lo ſhew how quaint an orator you are: 


If from this preſence thou dar'ſt go with me. 


But all the honour Saliſbury hath won, 


Fir. Away even now, or I will drag thee hence: 1:-—that he was the lord amballador, 


Unworthy though thou art, Pll cope with thee, 


| Sent from a ſort 2 of tinkers to the king. 


And do ſome ſervice to duke Humphrey's gholt. Within, An anſwer from the King, or we will 


| Fxeunt. all break in. 
K. Hexry. What ſtronger breaſt-plate than a K. Hen. Go, Saliſbury, and tell them all from me, 


heart untainted ! 
Thrice is he arm'd, that hath his quarrel juſt ; 
And he but naked, though lock'd up in ſteel, 
Whoſe conſcience with injuſtice is corrupted. 


I thank them tor their tender loving care : 
And bad 1 not been cited io by them, 

Yet did I purpoſe they do entreat; 

For, ſure, my thoughts do hourly propheſy 


{A noiſe within. Miſchance unto my ſtate by Suffolk's means. 


9. Mar. What noiſe is this ? 


And therefore, —by His majeſty I twear, 


Re-enter Suffolk and Warwick, with their weapons Whole far unworthy deputy 1 an,— 


drawn, 


He thall not breathe mfechon in this air 


K. Henry. Why, how now, lords ? your wrath- But three days longer, on the pain of death. 


fal weapons drawn 
Here in our preſence ? dare you be ſo bold? 


| Exit Saliſbury. 
9. Mar, Oh Henry, let me plead for gentle 


wu J 
Why, what tumultuous clamour have we here ? L. 1 „ wry f (Suffolk. 
Sal. The traiterous Warwick, with the men « Henry. Ungentle queen, to call him gentls 


of Bury, 
Set all upon me, mighty ſovereign. 


Noiſe of a crowd within, Enter Saliſbury. 


No more, I ſay ; if thou doſt plead for him, 
Thou wilt but add encreaſe unto my wrath. 
Had I but ſaid, I would have kept my word; 
But, when I ſwear, it is irrevocable :— 


Sal. Sirs, ſtand apart; the king ſhall know | If, after three days ſpace, thou here be'ſt found 


your mind.— 


On any ground that 1 am ruler of, 


Dread lord, the commons fend you word by me, The world ſhall not be ranſom for thy life. 


Unleſs lord Suffolk ftraight be done to death, 
Or baniſhed fair England's territories, 


They will by violence tear him from your palace, 


And torture him with grievous hng'ring death. 


They ſay, by him the good duke Humphrey med; 2 


They ſay, in him they fear your highueis death; 
And mere inſtinct of love and loyalty, — 

Free from a ſtubborn oppoſite inteut, 

As: being thought to contraditt your liking, — 
Makes them thus forward in his baniſhment. 
They ſay, in care of your moſt royal perſon, 
That, if your highneſs ſhould intend to ilcep, 


And charge—that no man ſhould diſturb your reſt, 


In pan. of your diſlike, or pain of deati: ; 

Yet, notwithſtanding ſuch a ſtrait edict, 

Were there a ſerpent ſen, wita forked tongue, 
That lily glided towards your Majeſty, 

It were but neceſſary you were wak d; 

Leſt, bein: ſufl d in that harmful Number, 


Come, Warwick, come, good Warwick, go with 
me z 

I have great matters to impart to thee. 

| Exeunt all but Suffolky and the Queen. 

Mar. Miſchance, and ſorrow, go along 
with you ! 

Heart's diſcontent, and ſour affliction, 

Be play-felows to keep you company! 

There's two of you ; the devil make a third ! 

And three-fuld vengeance tend upon your ſteps ! 

Sf. Ceaſe, gentle queen, theſe execrations ; 

| And let thy Suttolk take his heavy leave. 

9. Mar. Fie, coward woman, and ſoft-hearted 
wretch | 

Haſt thou not ſpirit to curſe thine enemies ? 

Suf. A plague upon them ! wherefore ſhould I 
curſe them? ä 

Would curſes Kill, as doth the mandrake's groan ?, 

I would invent as bitter ſearching terms, 


The mortal worm + might make the ep eternal : | As curit, as harth, and horrible to hear, 


And therefore do they cry, though you forbid, 


That they will guard you, whe'r you will, or no, 


Deliver'd ſtrongly through my fixed teeth, 
With full as many ſigus of deadly hate, 


I Py 3 0 ® ; — 
Serpents in general were anciently called worms. 2 1. e. a company, 3 The fabulous accounts oi 


the plant called a mand”: 


ke give it an inferior degree of animal life, and relate, that when it is torn 


zom the ground it groans, and that this groan being certainly fatal to him that is offering ſuch un- 


welcome violence, the practice of thoſe who 


Ls 


Plant, and the other bo a dog, upon whan the i 


ather mandrakes is to tic one end of a ſtring to the 


atal groan diſcharges its malignity. 
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As lean-fac'd Envy in her loathſome cave: | 
My tongue ſhould fumble in mine earneſt words; 
Mine eyes ſhould ſparkle like the beaten flint; 
My hair be fix d on end, as one diſtract; 
Ay, every joint ſhould ſeem to curſe and ban: 
And even now my burden'd heart would break, 
Should 1 not curſe them. Poiſon be their drink ! 
Gall, worſe than gail, the dainticſt that they taſte ! 
Their ſweeteſt thade, a grove of cypreſs trees * ! 
Their chictett proſpect, murdering baſiliſks | 
Their ſofteſt touch, as ſmart as lizards” 2 ſtings ! 
Their muſic, frightful as the ſerpent's hiſs; 
And boding ſcritch-owls make the concert full ! 
All the foul, terrors in dark-ſeated hell 
N. Mar, Enough, ſweet Suffolk, thou tor- 
ment'{t thvielf : 
And theſe dread curies—like the ſun gaiuſt glaſs, 
Or like an over-charged gun,—recoil, 
And turn the force of them upon thyſelf. 
Suf. You bade me ban 3, and will you bid me 
leave ? 
Now, by the ground that I am baniſh'd from, 
Well could I curſe away a winter's night, 
Though ſtanding naked on a mountain top, 
Where biting cold would never let graſs grow, 
And think it but a minute ſpent in ſport. 
Q. Mar, Oh, let me entreat thee ceaſe ! Give 
me thy hand, 
That I may dew it with my mournful tears; 
Nor let the rain of heaven wet this place, 
To waſh away my woeful monuments, 
Oh, could this Kiſs be printed in thy hand; 
LX. bis hand. 
That thou might'ſt think upon thete by the ſea), 
Through whom a thouſand fighs are breath'd for 
thee ! 
So, get thee gone, that I may know my grief; 
"Tis but ſurmis'd whilſt thou art ſtanding by, 
As one that ſurfeits thinking on a want. 
1 will repeal thee, or, be well aſſur'd, 
Adventare to be banithed myſelf : 
And baniſhed I am, it but from thee. 
Go, ſpeak not to me; even now be gone. — 
Oh, go not yet !—Eyven thus two friends con- 
demn'd ' 
Embrace, and Kits, and take ten thouſand leaves, 
Lother a hundred times to part than die. 
Yet now farewel ; 2nd farewel life with thee ! 
Suf. Thus is poor Suffolk ten times batuthed, 
Once by the King, and three times thrice by thee. 
Tis not the land I care for, wert thou hence ; 
A wilderneſs is populous enongh, 
So Suffolk had thy heavenly compauy ; 
For where thou art, there is the world itſelf, 
With every ſeveral pleaſure in the world; 
And where thou art not, deſolation. 
I can no more :—Live thou to joy thy life ; 
Myſelf no joy in nought, but that thou liv'ſt. 


LAT 


Enter Faux. 
Mar. Whither goes Vaux fo faſt ? 
news, I priythee ? 
Vaux. To ſignify unto his majeſty, 
That cardinal Beaufort is at point of death : 
For ſuddenly a grievous ſickneſs took tm, 
That makes him gafp, and ſtare, and catch the ar, 
Blaſpheming God, and curſing men on earth. 

Sometime, he talks as if duke Humphrey's ght 
Were by his ſide ; ſometime, he calls the king, 
And whiſpers to his pillow, as to kim, 
The ſecrets of his over-charged foul : 
And I am ſent to tell his majeſty, 
That even now he cries aloud tor him. 
Q: Mar, Go, tell this heavy melſuge to the Kio 
Exit Fas 
Ay me ! what is this world? what news are the. / 
But wherefore grieve I at an hour's poor loſs +, 
Omitting Suffolk's exile, my ſoul's treaſure ? 
Why only, Suffolk, mourn I not for tlice, 
And with the ſouthern clouds contend in tears : 
Theirs for the earth's encreaſe, mine for my Gr. 
rows ? coming : 
Now, get thee hence.— The king, thor Know 11, 
If thou be found by me, thou art but dead. 
Hi. If 1 depart from thee, I cannot live ; 
And in thy fight to die, what were it elſe, 
Bat like a picaſant flumber in thy lap ? 
Here could I breathe my foul uo the air, 
As mud and gentle as the cradle baba, 
Dying with mother's dug between its lips: 
Where, from thy ſight, I ſhould be raging mas, 
And cry out for thee to clote up mine eyes, . 
To have thee with thy lips to ttop my mouth; Pt 
So ſhouldſt thou either turn my flying toul, * res 
Or I ſhould breathe it ſo into thy body, W hat 
And then it liv'd in ſweet Elyfiurn, Cho a 
To die by thee, were but to die in jolt ; rs 
From thee to die, were torture more tlum death ; Nerefor 
O, let me ſtay, befall what may be. all. Ccor rofl. Fur _ 
9. Mar. Away! though parting be a trettu ** — 
it is applied to a deathful wound. — | 
To France, ſweet Suffolk: Let me hear from tle ; Miſter . 

For wheretoe'er thou art in this world's globe, 8 
I'll have an Iris 5 that thall find thee out. 
Srf. 1 go. 
Q. Mar. And take my heart witl: thee. 
Sf. A jewel lock'd into the wotul tt Caik 
That ever did contain a thing of worth. Map. | 
Even as a ſplitted bark, ſo ſunder we : : 
This way fall I to geath. 
Q. Mar. This way for me. [ Fxernt, ſevcralq. Wir, 
The Cardinals Bed-chamber. Ct both x 
Enter K. Henry, Saliſbury, Wat wick, aud other! i Nor ean tl 
the Cardinal in Bd. E d. counter 

X. Henry. How fares my lord? ſpeak, 2&* ton. 


what 


arm. 
t 
ond 5 


Cap, 


i * 
A. thu 
Le tlie 


| Gent, 


M> te. , 


tort, to thy ſovereign. 1 Can. 


| 


. . ; - enant anet 35 2 
I Cypreſs was employed in the funeral rites of the Romans, and hevrce is always mentiones 35 2 1 Th 
Fa E ; * . > * 1 * * , * } " 4 7 ** 1 19} * * 
i- boding plant. 2 It has heen ſaid cf the , that it had the pow er vt Eero, 5 1 4 ke, 
glance of its eye. A lizard has no ſting, but is quite inoffenſwe. 3 t, e orie. Mets „ Cult 


It her ere do 1 grieve that Beaufort hes died an kour before kis time, who, men, an old man, cod 
5 Iris was tac melſenger ot Juno. 


have had a long time to live ” 


"* Role 20 
worth ſcen 


&, thou wilt let me live, and feel no pain. 
Wien death's approach is ſeen ſo terrible! 
ar. Bring me unto my trial when you 


- 


Alive again ? then ſhew me where he 1s: 


PFFY 


SECOND PART OF KING HENRY Vi. 


K. Herry, Ah, what a ſign it is of evil life, 


ar. Beaufort, it is thy ſovereign ſpeaks to thee. 


wall. 


N he not in his bed? where ſhould he die? 
Cn 1 make men live, whe'r they will or no ?— 
Oh! torture me no more, I will confeſs. — 


It give a thouſand pound to lovk upon him.— 
ie hath no eyes the duſt hath blinded them. — 
Comb down his hair; look ! look ! it ſtands upright, 
Like lime-twigs ſet to catch my winged ſoul !— 
Give me ſome drink; and bid the apothecary 
bring the ſtrong poiſon that I bought of him. 

K, Herr y. O thou eternal Moyer of the heavens, | 
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Par, If thou be'ſt death, Ill give thee England's, Look with a gentle eye upon this wretch | 
Enough to purchaſe ſuch another ifland, [treaſure, | 


Oh, beat away the buſy meddling fiend, 
That'lays ſtrong ſiege unto this wretch's ſoul, 
And from his boſom purge this black deſpair ! 
War. See, how the pangs of death do make him 
grin. 
Sal. Diſturb him not, let him paſs peaceabiy. 
X. Henry. Peace to his foul, if God's good plea. 
ſure be !— 
Lord cardinal, if thou think'ſt on heven's bliſs, 
Hold up thy hand, make ſignal of thy hope. 
He dies, and makes no fign :—O God, forgive him! 
Var, So bad a death argues a monſtrous life. 
R. Henry. Forbear to judge, for we are ſinners 
all. 
Cloſe up his eyes, and draw the curtain cloſe; 
And let us all to meditation. ¶Exeunt. 


. 
The Coaſt of Kent. 
Fig bi at Sen. 


I. 


rt. 
ond atber priſoner's. 


ful 2 day 
I: crept into the boſom of the ſea ; 


at drag the tragic melancholy night; 


breathe foul contagious darkneſs in the air. 


Miſter, this priſoner freely give I thee ;— 


ive other, Walter, Whitmore, is thy ſhare. 
know. 


yours. 


ve unter-pois d with ſuch a petty ſum. 
[traight, 


1. 


cene of the fiſt act of this play. 


An now lond-howling wolves arouſe the jades 


uo with their drowſy, flow, and flagging wings 
Cp dead men's graves, and from their miſty jaws 


erefere bring forth the ſoldiers of our prize; 
F, whillt our pinnace anchors in the Downs, 

Here ſhall they make their ranſom on the ſand, 

Ur vh their blood {tain this diſcolour'd ſhore. —- 


Au thou that art his mate, make boyt of this ;— 


[ Pointing to Suffolk. 
* * 
| Gent, What is my ranſom, maſter ? let me 


. A thouſand crowns, or elſe lay down your 
Mate. And fo much ſhall you give, or off Z0Cs5 

| tand crowns, 
mn . What, ttunk you much to pay two thou- 
Val bear the name and port of gentlemen >— 
boch the villains' throats ;—for die you ſhall ; 
4 T au thoſe hves which we have loft in fight, 


l Cant, Pl give it, fir ; and therefore ſpare my 
vat. And fo will I, and write home for it 


As. IP! 


Ordnance goes off. Enter 
Laptain Whitmore, and other pirates, with Suffolk 


Cap. 72 gaudy, blabbing , and remorſe- 


head. 


life. 


IV. 


Whit. T loſt mine eye in lay ing the prize aboard, 
And therefore, to revenge it, ſhal: thou die; 
[To Sufſulk, 
And ſo ſhould theſe, if I might have my will. 
Cap. Be not ſo raſh ; take ranſom, let him lives 
Suf. Look on my George, I am a gentleman ; 
Rate me at what thou wilt, thou ſhalt be paid. 
II Vit. And fo am I ; my name is Walter 
Whitmore. 
How now ? why ttut'ſt thou? what, doth death 
aftright ? - . r 
Saf. Thy name atfrights me, in whoſe ſound is 
A cunning man did calculate my birth, 
And told me—that by Wat-y I ſhould die: 
Yet let not this make thee be bloody-minded ; 
Thy name is—GCGualtizr, being rightly ſounded. 
Vit. Guaitier, or Waiter, wivch it is, I care not: 
Ne'er yet did baſe diſhonour blur Hur name, 
But with our ſword we wip'd away the blot ; 
Therefore, when merchant-like I fell revenge, 
Broke be my ſword, my. arms torn and def.ic'd, 
And I proclaim'd a coward through the world ! 
Sf. Stay, Whitmore; tor thy prifoner 15 a prince, 
The duke of Suffolk, Wilham de la Pole. 
bit The duke of Suffolk, mutited up in rags | 
Sf. Ay, but theſe rags are no part of the duke; 
Jove tometime went difguis'd, And why not 12 
Cap. But Jove was never lain, as thou ſhalt be. 
Sf. Obtcure and lowly fwain, King Henry's 
The honourable blood of Lancafter, | blood, 
Muſt not be ſhed by ſuch a jaded groom. 
Haſt thou not kits'd thy hand, and held my ſtirrop? 
And bare-head plodded by my foot-cloth mule, 
And thought thee happy when I ſhook my head ? 


How often haſt thou waucd at my cup, 


1 a — on . 2 0 — 1 
| 1 epithet blabbing, applied to the day by a man about to commit murder, is exguiſizely beauti- 
art wit is afraid of light, confiders darkneſs as a natural ſheker, and makes night the confidante 
hey ves which cannot be truſted to the tell-tale day. 
1 


2 Remorſeſul is pitiful. 3 See the 


Fed 


——— DDſp —— ꝙꝓëÄ4˙ä4äiC—öAlᷓ— — 


- How in our voiding lobby haſt thou ſtood, 
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Fed from my trencher, æneel'd down at the board, | 
When I have feaſted with queen Margaret? 
Remember it, and let it make thee creſt-fall'n ; 
Ay, and allay this thy “ abortive pride; 


And duly waited for my coming forth? 
This hand of mine hath writ in thy behalf, 
And therefore ſhall it charm thy riotous tongue. 
Whit. Speak, captain, ſhall I tab the forlorn 
ſwain ? | | 
Cap. Firſt let my words tab him, as he hath me. 
Suf. Baſe flave l thy words are blunt, and ſo art 
thou. [ fide 
Cap. Convey him hence, and on our long-boat's 
Strike off his head. 
Suf. Thou dar'ſt not for thine own. 
Cap. Poole ? Sir Poole ? lord ? 
Ay, kennel, puddle, fink ; whoſe filth and dirt 
Troubles the filver ſpring where England drinks. 
Now will 1 dam up this thy yawning mouth, 
For ſwallowing the treaſure of the realm : 
Thy lips, that kiſs'd the queen, ſhall ſweep the 
ground; | death, 
And thou, that ſmil'dſt at good duke Humphrey's 
Againſt the ſenſeleſs winds thalt grin in vain, 
Who, in contempt, ſhall hits at thee again: 
And wedded be thou to the hags of hell, 
For daring to affy 2 a mighty lord 
Unto the daughter of a worthleſs king, 
Having neither ſubject, wealth, nor dialem. 
By deviliſh policy art thou grown great, 
And, like ambitious Sylla, over-gorg'd 
With gobbets of thy mother's bleeding heart. 
By thee, Anjou and Maine were fold to France: 
The falſe revolting Normans, thorough thee, 
Diſdain to call us lord ; and Picardy 
Hath ſlain their governors, ſurpriz'd our forts, 
And ſent the ragged ſoldiers wounded home. 
The princely Warwick, and the Nevils all, — 
Whoſe dreadful ſwords were never drawa in vain, 
As hating thee, are riſing up in arms: {crown, 
And now the houſe of York—thruſt from the 
By ſhameful murder of a guiltleſs Kung, 
And lofty proud encroaching tyranny,— 
Burns with revenging fire ; whoſe hopeful colours 
Advance our half-fac'd ſun, ſtriving to ſhine, 
Under the which is writ—[nvitis nubibus. 
The commons here in Kent are up in arms: 
And, to conclude, reproach, and beggary, 
Is crept into the palace of our king, 
And all by thee :—Away ! convey him hence. 


Suf. O that I were a god, to ſhoot forth thunder 


It is impoſſible, that T ſhould die 
By ſuch a lowly vaſſal as thyſelf. 
Thy words move rage, and not remorſe, in me; 
I go of meſſage from the queen to France; 
I charge thee, waft me ſafely croſs the channcl. 
Cap. Walter, [death, 
Whit. Come, Suffolk, I muſt waft thee to thy 
Suf. Gelidus timor occupat artus : tis thee 1 fear, 
N bit. Thou ſhalt have cauſe to fear, before 1 
leave thee. 
What, are ye daunted now ? now will ye ſtoop ? 
Gent. My gracious lord, entreat him, ſpeak 
him fair. 
Sf. Suffolk's imperial tongue is ſtern and rough, 
Us'd to command, untaught to plead for favour. 
Far be it, we ſhould honour ſuch as theſe 
With humble ſuit : no, rather let my head 
Stoop to the block, than theſe knees bow to any, 
Save to the God of heaven, and to my king, 
And ſooner dance upon a bloody pole, 
Than ſtand uncover'd to the vulgar groom, 
True nobility is exempt from fear :— 
More can I bear, than you dare execute. 
Cap. Hale him away, and let him talk no more: 
Come, ſoldiers, ſhew what cruelty ye can.— 
Suf. That this my death may never be forgot !— 
Great men oft die by vile bezonians 5: 
A Roman ſworder and banditto ſlave © 
Murder'd ſweet Tully ; Brutus' baſtard hand 7 
Stabb'd Julius Cæſar; ſavage iſlanders, 
Pompey the great 5 ; and Suffolk dies by pirates. 
Exit Walter Whitmore, with S. 
Cap. And as for theſe whoſe ranſom we have ſet, 
It is our pleaſure, one of them depart :— 
Therefore come you with us, and let him go. 
[ Exit Captain, with all but the firſt Gent!cman, 
Re-enter Whitmore, with Suffolk's body. 
Whit. There let his head and lifeleſs hody lie, 
Until the queen his miſtreſs bury it. | Zxit I 
1 Gent. O barbarous and bloody ſpectacle ! 
His body will I bear unto the king ; 
If he revenge it not, yet will his friends ; 
So will the queen, that living held him g 
xt. 


Se E N E II. 
Another part of Kent. 
Euter George Bevis and Jobu Holland. 
Bevis. Come, and get thee a ſword, though mas 


.| of alath ; they have been up theſe two days. 


Hol. They have the more need to fleep now tht! 
Bevis. I tell thee, Jack Cade the clothier meas 


Upon theſe paltry, ſervile, abject drudges ! [| bere, to dreſs the commonwealth, and turn it, and et 2 
Small things make baſe men proud: this villain | new nap upon it. | 


Being captain of a pinnace 3, threatens more 
Than Bargulus + the ſtrong Illyrian pirate. 


Hol. So he had need, for tis thread-bare. Wel. 
I ſay, it was never merry world in England, {nc8 


Drones ſuck not eagles blood, but rob bee-hives. 


1 Meaning, pride iſſuing before its time. 


2 To a/) is to betroth in marriage. 


gentlemen came up. 


did not anciently ſigniſy, as at preſent, a man of war's boat, but a ſhip of ſmall burthen. 1 
Bargulus is to be met with in Tully's Offices ; and the legend is the famous Theoporþus's Hiſters 


« Bargulus Uilyrius latro, de quo c apud Theopom punt, mag nas opes habuit,“ lib. ii. cap. 11. 


' b 38 . ! 174, 
© 1. e. Herennius a centurion, and Popilius Laenas, tribune of the * 


note 2, p. 305. ; er 
7 Brutus was the ſun of Servilia, a Roman lady, 


poet ſeems to have coulounged the Rory of Pompey with ſome other. 


who had been concubine to Julius Czlar. 


3 A pronact 
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[ Wc 
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SA 
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Dias. 
fire, bei 
ſhecp. 
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Tha 
* He «ll 
hair out 


+ 


R:vis. O miſerable age! Virtue is not regarded 
in handycraft- men. f 

Hl, The nobility think ſcorn to go in leather 
7 6 Nay more, the king's council are no good 
workmen. =. 

e True; And yet it is ſaid.— Labour in thy 
vocation : which is as much to tay as,—let the 
masiſtrates be labouring men; and therefore ſhould 
ws be magiltrates. 

B-vis. Thou haſt hit it: for there's no better 
ſen of a brave mind, than a hard hand. 

1 1 ſee them ! I ſes them ! There's Beſt's 
ſou, the tanner of Wingham. 
evi. He ſhall have the ſkins of our enemies, 
to make dog's leather of. 

Hol. And Dick the butcher, — 

Berit. Then is fin ſtruck down like an ox, and 
niquity's throat cut like a calf, 

Hal. Aud Smith the weaver :— 

Beis. Argo, their thread of life is ſpun. 

Hal. Come, come, let's fall in with them. 

Drum. Enter Cade, Dick ths butcher, Smith the 
weaver, and a ſawyer, with infinite nambers. 

Cade. We John Cade, ſo term'd of our ſuppoſed 
father, 

Dick. Or rather, of ſtealing a cade of herrings *. 

[ Aide. 

Cade. For our enemies ſhall fall 2 before us, 
inſpired with the ſpirit of putting down Kings and 
[4 :nzes.Command ſilence. 

Dick. Silence! 


Cad. My father was a Mortimer, — 
Dick, He was an honeſt man, and a good 
bricklayer. | Aide. 


Cade, My mother a Plantagenet, — 
Dick. I æne her well, ſhe was a midwife. ¶ 4/ide. 
Cade, My wife deſcended of the Lacies,— 
Dick. She was, indeed, a pedlar's daughter, and 
fold many Jaces. [ Aſide. 
Smith, But, now of late, not able to travel with 
her furr'd pack 3, the waſhes bucks here at home. 
[ 4/ide. 
Cade. Therefore am T of an honourable houſe. 
Dick, Ay, by my faith: the field is honourahle ; 
aid there was he born, under a hedge ; for his fa- 
ther had never a houſe, but the cage. [ Ajide. 
Cade. Valiant I am. 
 Swth. "A mult needs; for 52ggary is valiant. 
| Aſide. 
C:de. T am able to endure much. 
Dick. No queſtion of that; for I have ſeen 
bim whipp'd three market-days together. [4fide. 
ade, I fear neither ſword nor fire. 
5445, He need not fear the ſword, for his coat 
or prod, [ Aſide. 
Di. But, methinits, he ſhould ſtand in fear of 
fire, being ſo often, burgt i the hand for ſtealing of 


ſhecp. OD EE Os Ade. 
ade, Be brave then; for your captain is brave, 


and vos refgrmation. There ſhall be, in England, 
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ſeven half-penny loaves ſold for a penny: the threc- 
hoop'd pot ſhall have ten hoops ; and I will make 
it felony to drink ſmall beer : all the realm ſhall 
be in common, and in Cheapſide ſhall my palfry 
go to graſs. And, when I am king (as king 1 
will be) 

A. God fave your majefty ! 

Cade. I thank you, good people :—there ſhall 
be no money; all ſhall eat and drink on my ſcore 
and I will apparel them all in one livery, that they 
may agree like brothers; and worſhip me their lord. 

Dich. The firſt thing we do, let's Kill all the 
lawyers. 

Cad:, Nay, that 1 mean to do. Is not this a 
lamentitle thing, that of the ſcin of an innocent 
lamb ſhould be made parchment ? that parch- 
ment, being ſcribbled o'er, ſhould undo a man? 
Some ſay, the bee ſtings : but I ſay, 'tis the bee's * 
wax; for 1 did but ſeal once to a thing, and I was 


never my own man ſince. How now ? who's 
there? 


Enter ſome, bringing in the Clerk of Chatham. 
Smith, The clerk of Chatham: he can write 
and read, and caſt accompt. | 

Cade. O monſtrous ! 

Smith. We took him ſetting of boys copies. 

ade. Here's a villain ! "6244 

Smith. H'as a book in his pocket, with red lets 
ters in t. 1 0 Vie + 

Gadec, Nay, then he is a conjtiver. 

Dick. Nay, he can make obligations, and write 

court-hand. . 

Cade. I am ſorry for 't: the man is a proper 
man, on mine-honour;; umleis I find him guilty, he 
ſhall not die. Come hither, ſirrah, I muſt examine 
thee : What is thy name ö 

Clerk. Emanuel. 

Dick. They uſe. to write it on the top of let- 
ters + ;— Twill go hard with you. 

Cade. Let me alone: — Dat thou uſe to write 
thy name ? or halt thou a mark to thyſelf likes an 
honeſt plain-dealing man? 

Clerk. Sir, 1 thank God, I have been ſo we 
brought up, that I can write my name. 

All. He hath confeſs'd :. away with him; he 
a villain, and a traitor. | | 

Cade. Away with him, I ſay : hang him wi 
his pen and inkhorn about his neck. 

| Exif one with the Cle: 


Enter Michael, 
Mich. Where's our general 
Cade. Here I am, thou particular fellow. 
Mich. Fly, fly, fly Sir Humphrey Statiord 2 
his brother are hard by, with the King's forces. 
' Cade. Stand, villain, ſtand, or I' fell thee dow 
He ſhall be encounter'd with a man as good as h 
ſelf: He is but a Knight, is a“? 
Mich. No. 
Cad. To equal him, I will make myfe! 
Knight preſently ; Riſe up Sir John Morti/ 


4 — 


1 That is, 3 barret of herrings. Perhaps che word jeg, which is now. uſed, is cade corruy 


* He alludes to his name Cade, from cado, Lat. ts fall. 


3 A wall.t or knapſack of {kin wat) 


bar outward,” f. e. of Teiers nilllive,and ſuch like public acts E a 
— Qq 
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Now have at him. Is there any more of them 
that be knights ? 

Mich. Ay, his brother. 

Cade. Then kneel down, Dick Butcher; 
P.iſe up Sir Dick Butcher. Now found up the drum. 


Enter Sir Humphrey Stafford, and bis Brother, with 
drum and ſoldier 3 

Staf. Rebellious hinds, the filth and ſcum of Kent, 
Mark'd for the gallows,—lay your weapons down, 
Home to your Cottages, forſake this groom g— 
The king is merciful, if you revolt, 

Y. Staf. But angry, wrathful, and inclin'd to blood, 
If you go forward: therefore yield, or die. ¶ not ; 


mim. 


Dick. And, furthermore, we'll have the lord 


Cade. As for theſe filken-coated Qlaves, I paſs 

It is to you, good people, that I ſpeak, 

Oer whom, in time to come, I hope to reign ; 

For I am rightful heir unto the crown. 

Staf. Villain, thy father was a plaiſterer; 

And thou thyſelf, a ſhearman, Art thou not? 
Cade. And Adam was a gardener. 1 
Y. Staf. And what of that ? 
Cade. Marry, this :—Edmund Mortimer, earl | 

of March, [not ? 

Married the duke of Clarence* daughter; Did he 
Staf. Ay, fir. | 
Cadr. By her he had two children at one birth. 
Z. Staf. That's falſe, 32 * [true : 
Cade. Ay, there's the queſtion ; but, I ſav; tis 

The elder of them, being put to nurſe, 
Was by a beggar-woman ſtol'n away; 
And, ignorant of his birth and parentage, 
Becarne a bricklayer, when he came to age: 
His ſon am 1; deny it, if you can. 
Dick. Nay, tis too true; therefore he ſhall be king. 
Smipb. Sir, he made a chimney in my father's 
houſe, and the bricks are alive at this day to teſtify 
it ; therefore, deny it not. 
Staf. And will you credit this baſe drudge's words, 
That ſpeaks he Knows not what ? 
All. Ay, marry, will we; therefore get you gone. 
T. Stef. Jack Cade, the duke of York hath 
taught you this. 
Cade. He lies, for I invented it myſelf. [ Afide.— 
Go to, firrah, Lell the king from me, that for his 
father's ſake, Henry the fifth, in whoſe time boys 
went to ſpan-counter for French crowns, — I am 
content he Mall reign; but I'll be protector over 


Say's head, for ſelling the dukedom of Maine. 


PLAYS 


Y. Staf. Well, ſeeing gentle words will not pre- 
Affail them with the army of the king. [Yaily 
Staf. Herald, away : : and, throughout every town, 
Proclam them traitors that are up with Cade ; 
That thoſe, which fly before the battle ends, 
May, even in their wives' and clildren s ſight, 
Be hang'd up for example at their doors ;— 
And you, that be the King's friends, follow me. 

[ Exeunt the two Staffords, with their train. 
Cade. And you, that love the commons, l 

low me. 

Now ſhew yourſelveg-men, tis for liberty. 
We will not leave one lord, one gentleman : 
Spare none, but ſuch as go in clouted ſhoun ; 
For thev are thrifty honett men, and ſuch 
As would (but. that they dare not) take our parts, 
Dick. They are all in order, and march toward us. 
Cade. Butthen are we in arder, when we are mot 
out of. oxder. Come, march forward. [ Exeart, 


$SCEMNE OL 


Aunthber part of the Field. The parties Halt, ard 
beth the Sta ffords are flain. 


Re- enter Cade and the reſt. 


Cade. Where's Dick, the butcher of Aſhford ) 
Dick, Here, ſir. 

Cade. They fell before thee like ſheep and oxer, 
and thou behav'dſt thyſelf as if thou hadit been n 
thine own ſlaughter-houſe: therefore thus I will 
teward thee,—The Lent ſhall be as long again as : 
is ; and thau ſhalt have a licence to kill for a hun- 
dred lacking one. 

Dick. I defire no more. 

Cade. And, to ſpeak truth, thou deſerv'ſt no leſe. 
This monument of the victory 2 will I bear ; and 
the bodies ſhall be dragg'd at my horſe” heels, 1 
I do come to London, where we wili have the 
mayor's word borne before us. 

Dick. If we mean to thrive and do good, bre:k 
open the gaols, and let out the priſoners. 

Cade, Fear not that, 1 warrant thee. Come, let's 
marcli towards London. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE VV. 
Black-Iteath. 

Finter King Henry with a ſupplication, and Sum 

Mea gary with Suffolk's bead; the Duke of Buct- 

** ham and the Lord Say. 


2. Mar. Oft have I heard—that grief foſters 
the mind, 


Cade. And good reaſon ; for thereby is England | And makes it fearful and degenerate ; 
maim'd, and fain to go with a ſtaff, but that my | Think therefore on revenge, and ceaſe to weep. 
puiſſance holds it up. Fellow kings, I rell you, | But who can ceaſe to weep, and look on tius 
that that lord Say hath gelded the common-wealth, | Here may his head lie on my throbbing brea!t : 
and made it an eunuch : and more than that, le can | But where's the body that I ſhould embrace 


ſpeak French, and therefore he is a traitor. 
Staf. O groſs and miſerable iguorance | 


Cade. Nay, anſwer, if you can : The Frenchmen 


bels' ſupplcation ? 


Are our enemies: go to then, I aſk but this; Can | For God forbid, ſo many ſimple fouls 
ne, that ſpeaks with the tengue of an enemy, be 2 Should periſh by the ſword ! And I myſelf, 


counſellor, or no ? 


Rather than bloody war ſhould cut them ſhort, 


All. No, no; and therefore we'll have his head. Will parly with Jack Cade their general— 


7 f. e. I pay them no rezar® 


' [4 $942 3 | 
2 Here Cade muſt be ſuppoſed to take off Stafford's mou, 


— 4%. 


Buc kh. What anſwer makes your grace to the re · 


K. Henry. I'll fend ſome Holy biſhop to entre: : 


Thou 


Tiey 


X. 


Buc 
Until: 


Jl 


nd 


the 


let's 


> 
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Rul'd, like a wandering planet, over mo; 
And could it not enforce them to releat, 
That were unworthy to behold the ſame ? 
K. Henry, Lord Say, Jack Cade hath ſworn to 
have thy head. 
Say. Ay, but I hope, your bighnels ſhall haye Us. 
X. Henry. How now, madam ? 
Lamenting ſtill, and mourning SultolK's death ? 
I fear, my love, if that I had been dead, 
Thon wouldeſt not have mourt'd ſo much for me. 
T. Mar. No, my love, I ſhould not mourn, but 
die for thee. 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
X. Henry. How now ! what news? why com'ſt 
thou in ſuch haſte ? 
M.. The rehels are in Southwark: Fly, my lord! 


| Jack Cade proclaims himſelf lord Mortimer, 


Deſcended from the duke of Clarence” houſe ; 
And calls your grace uſurper, openly, 
And vows to crown himſelf in Weſtminſter. 
His army is a ragged multitude 
Of hinds and peaſants, rude and mercileſs : 
dir Humphrey Stafford and his brother's death 
n given them heart and courage to proceed: 
All ſcholars, lawyers, courtiers, gentlemen, 
They call—falſe caterpillars, and intend their death. 

K. Henry. O graceleſs men ! they know not 

what they do. 

Buck. My gracious lord, retire to Kenelworth, 
Until a power be rais'd to put them down. 
Mar. Ah were the duke of Suffolk now alive, 
Theile Kentiſh rebels ſhould be ſoon apneas'd. 

K. Henry. Lord Say, the traitor hateth thee, 
Therefore away with us to Keneiworth. 

Say. So might your grace's perſon be in danger ; 
The ſight of me is odious in their eyes: 

And therefore in this city will I ſtay, 
Aud live alone as ſecret as 1 may, 
Enter another Meſſenger. 

2 Me. Jack Cade bath gotten Londlon- bridge; 
The citizens fly him, and forſake their houſes : 
The raſcal people, thirſting after prev, 
ſoit! with the traitor ;. and they jointly ſwear, 

To ſpoil the city, and your royal court. 
Buck. Then linger not, my lord; away, take hCG, 
& Henry. Come, Margaret; God, our hope, 
will ſuccour us, | 
Mar. My hope is gone, now Suffolk is de- 
ceav d. rebels. 

X. Henry, Fare wel, my lord: trug not to Kentiſh 

Puck. Truſt no body, for fear you be betray'd. 

Say. The truſt I have is in mine innocence, 
Ad therefore am 1 bold and reſolute. 


R a 7 " 

FEE NE IV 

1 | London. , bs 

Leter. Lord nd | 

* d Scales, 2nd others, on the walls of the 
: er. Then enter two or three C ties below, 
caley, How now is Jack Cade Nain ? 


1 Accord 


fects his. ft - 
0 of C 4 
we apvalric, 


But ſtay, I'll read it over once again. [ face 
9, Mar. Ah, barbarous villains ! hath this lovely 
ph. 


K E-vernt. | 


ing to Holinſhed, Matthew Gough w 
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1 Cit. No, my lord, nor likely to be ſlain; for 
they have won the bridge, Killing all thoſe that 
withſtand them: The lord mayor craves aid of 
; your honour from the Tower, to defend the city 
trom the rebels. [mand ; 
Scales. Such aid as I can ſpare, you ſhall com- 
But I am@Qroubled here with them myſelf, 
The rebels have aſſay'd to wia the Tower. 
But get you into Smithfield, gather bead, 
And thither will I ſend you Matthew Gough * : 
Fight for your king, your country, and your lives; 
And to tarewel, for I muſt hence again. ¶ Exeunt, 


Co + ® Th - 5 
Cannon-Fercet. 


Enter Jack Cade, and the ret. He ſtrites bis faff 
on Lendon-ſlone. 

Cade, Now is Mortimer lord of this city. And 
here, ſitting upon London-ſtone, I charge and 
command, that, of the city's coſt, the piſſing-con- 
duit run nothing but claret wine the firſt year of 
our reign. And now, henceforward, it ſhall be 


treaſon for any that calls me other than—Lord 
Mortimer. 


Enter a Soldier running. 

Sol. Jack Cade | Jack Cade ! 

Cade. Knock him down there. [They kill him. 

Smith, If this fellow be wiſe, he'll never call 
you Jack Cade more; I think, he hath a very fair 
warning. noe fn, 7 1 | 

Dick, My lord, there's an army gather'd toge- 
ther in Smithfield. _ | 

Cad:.. Come then, let's go fight with them: 
But, firſt, go and ſet London-bridge ou fire; and, 
if you can, burn down the lower two. Come, 
let's away. ¶Excunt. 

. 
; Smt Hel l. 

Alarum, Fntes Tack Cade with hi; company. They 
fight with the King's forces, ates Matihew Gough 
1: flain. 

Cade. So, ſirs: Now vo ſome and pull down 
the Savoy; others to the inns of court; down with 
them all. | 

Dick, I have a ſuit unto your lordſhip. - 

Cade; Be it a lordſhip, thou ſhalt have it for 
that word. 

Dick. Only, that the laws of England may come 
out of your mouth. 

John. Mats, twill be fore law then: for he was 
thruſt in che month with a ſpeer, and "tis not 
whole yet. Aa: 
Smith, Nay, John, it ill de ſtinking law ; for 
bis breath ſtinks with cating toaſted cheeſe. [| ce. 
Cade. 1 have thought upon it, it ſhall be ſo. 
Away, burn all the records of the realm; my 
month ſhe11 be the parliament of England. 

John. Then we are like to have bitug ſtatutes, 
unleſs his teeth be pull d out. A dr- 


N 


23 * a man of great wit ard much experience in 


the which in coneinuall u ares had ſperit his tin Jin ſervice of the king and bis 


22 2 Cad. 
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tiſdiction regal. What cauſt thou anſwer to my 


hig crown, and dignity, thou haſt huilt a paper-mill. 
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Cade. And henceforward all things ſhall be in 
Common. 4 


Enter a Meſter ger. 

Mc. My lord, a prize, a'prize ! here's the lord | 
Say, which ſold the town in France; he th:t made | 
ns pay one-and-rwenty fifteens, and one ſhilluig to 
the pound, the laſt ſubſidy. 

Enter George Revit, with the Lerd Say. | 

Cad. Well, he ſhall be beheaded for it ten times. 
— Ah, thou ſay ', thou ſerge, nay, thou buckram 
lord ! now art thou within pomt-blank of our ju- 


majeſty, for giving up of Normandy unto monſieur 
B1fimecuy the Dauphin of France? Be it known 
unto thes by theſe prefence, even the preterice of 
lord Mortimer, that T am the belom that muſt 
iweep the court clean of ſuch filth as thou art. 
Thou haſt moſt traitorouſly corrupted the youth of 


the realm, in erecting a grammar-ſchool : and 
whereas, before, our fore-fathers had no other 
books but the ſcore and the tally, thou haſt cauſed 
printing 2 to be w'd; and, contrary to the King, 


It will be proved to thy face, that thou haſt men 
about thee, that uſually talk of a noun, and a verb; 
and ſuch abominable words, as no chriſtian ear can 
endure to her. Thou haft appointed juſtices of 
peace, to call poor men before them about matters 
ney were not able to anfwer. Moreover, thou 
haſt put them in priſon; and, becauſe they could 


not read 3, thou haft hang'd them; when, indeed, 
only for that cauſe they have been moſt worthy to 


live. Thou duſt ride on a foot- cloth, doſt thou 
not ? 
Say. What of that ? 


Cude. Marry, thou oucht'ſt not to let thy horſe 
wear a cloak, when honetter men thin thou go in 


Kent 5 to maintain, the king, the realm, and y 
Large gifts have I beſtow'd on learned cl 
Becaife my book preferr'd me to the ku: 
And-—cecing ignorance is the curſe of God, 
K now ledge the wing wherewith We fly to heaven, 
Unlets you be poſſeſs'd with devilifh ſpir 
You cannot but forbear to murder me. 
This tongue hath parly'd unto foreign king 
For your behoot, £ (fret! > 
Cade. Tut ! when ſtruck'ſ thou one blow in the 
Say. Great men have reaching hands : oft lune 
I itruck 
Thoſe that I never ſaw, and ſtruck them dead. 
(ge. O monſtrous coward ! what, to come 
behind folks [ your good; 
Say. Tlieſe cheeks are pale with wacching fur 
Cade, Give him a box o' the ear, and that . 
make em red again. 
Say. Long ſitting to determine poor men's c:u':; 
Hath made me full of ſickneſs and diſeaſes. 
Cade. Ye ſhall have a hempen caudle then, u 
the help of a hatchet. 
Dick. Why doſt thou quiyer, mam? 
Say. The palſy, and not fear, provokes me. 
Cade. Nay, he nods at us; as who ſhould fr, 
Lu be even with you. I'll fee if his head u. 
itand fteadier on a pole, or no: Take him au, 
and behead him. | 
Say. Tell me, wherein have 1 offended moi! ? 
Huve I afieRted wealth, or honour ? ſpeak. 
Are my cheſts fill'd up with extorted gold? 
Is my apparel ſumptuous to behold ? 
Whom have I injur'd, that ye ſeek my deat)? 
Thete hands are free from guiltleſs bluod-ſhedvin, 
This breait from Eu bour ing foul deceitful thou! 
O, let me live ! 
Cade. I feel remerſe in myſelf with his word. 


erks, 


— 


its, 


their hoſe and doublets, 


but I'll bridle it; he ſhall die, an it be but for pic 


Dick. And work in their ſhirt too; as myſelf, ing fo well tor his life. Away with him! he i: 


for example, that am a butcher. 
Say. You men of Kent, 
Dick, What ſay you of Kent? 


a familiar ® under his tongue; he ſpeiks 00 
o God's name. Go, take him away, 1 ta, =: 
rike off his head preſently ; and then break 1 


Say. Nothing but this : "Tis 66a terra, mala gens. his ton-m-law's houſe, Sir James Cromer, b 
Cade. Away with him, away with him! he ſpeaks | {trike off his head, and bring them but!; upon t»0 


Latin. {will 


Sy. Hear me but ſpeak, and bear me where you 


Kent, in the Commentaries Czfar writ, 

Is term'd the civil'ſt place of all this ifle : 
Sweet is the country, becauſe full of riches ; 
The people liberal, valiant, active, wealthy; 
Which makes me hope you are not void of pity, 
I fold not Maine, I loft not Normandy ; . 

Yet, to recover them, would loſe iny life. 
tee. with favour have I always done; 


.\ poles hither. 


Ii. It ſhall be done. praper, 
Say. Ali, countrymen ! if when you mE 
God ſhould be ſo obdurate as yourtel ves, 
How would it fare with your departed foul: ! 
And therefore yet relent, and fave my lite. 
Cade. Away with him, and do as I commane 
E xeunt ſome, with Lore + 
The proudeſt peer of the realm thall not Wen“ 
head on his ſhoulders, unleſs he pay me tribus: 


7.yers and tears have mov'd me, gifts could never. there ſhall not a maid be married, but the ſhall f- 


When have I aught exacted at your hands? _ 


to me her maidenhead 7 ere they have it: Mt 
4 


1 Say was the old word ſor filk z ON this depends the ferics of degradation, from fay to ſerge. fia 


ſerge to butkram. 2 Shakſpeare is a little too carly with this accuſation. | 4 
hanged becauſe they could not claim the benefit of clergy. A footcloth was a horie wth heul 


which reached as low as his tcet. 


+ king, the reahn, and you pov Mr. Stevens propoles to read, « Bent to maintain,“ Ec. i. e. fir N 
Ss A familiar is a da mon v. ho was ſuppoled to attend at call. 


7e/olurd to the utmeſt, to, &c. 
iuding to an aucient ulage during the cxiſtence of 


5 Dr. Johnſon is inclined to think that Aer ſlipped 1440 7 
paſſage by chance, and would rcad : “ When have I anght exacted at your hand, But to menten 


3 That is, they wei 
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Nias 


Mall hold of me in capite ; and we charge and 
command, that their wives be as free as heart can 
wiſh, or tongue can tell. 

Dick, My lord, when ſhall we go to Cheapſide, 
and take up commodities upon our bills * ? 

Cade, Marry, preſently. 

All. O brave 

Re-enter one with the head:, 

Cade, But is not this braver ?—lLet them Kiſs 
one another ; for they lov'd well, when they 
were alive. Now part them again, leit they con- 
falt about the giving up of ſome more towns in 
France. Soldiers, defer the ſpoil of the city until 
night : for with theſe borne before us, infteal of 
maces, we will ride through the {ſtreets ; and, at 
every corner, have them Kifs *. Ny. | Exeunts 


* 8 79 een 
Southwark. 
In um, and retreat. Inter again (adi, and ai! his 
rabbloment. 
Cade. Up Fiſh-ſtreet ! down Saint Magtus' cor- 
ner! kill and knock - down ! throw them into 
Thames — | 4 pariey ſound, d. 


What noiſe is this I hear * Dare any be ſo bold 


to ſound retreat or parley, when i command then 
kill! 
Enter Backingbam, and old Cliſſord. attended. 
Buck. Ay, here they be that dare, and will di- 
{turb thee : | 


= 
Know, Cade, we come ambaſſidors from the King 


Unto the commons, whom thou hatt miſ-led; 
Ant here pronounce free pardon to them all, 
That will forſake thee, and go home in peace. 
Clif. What ſay ye, countrymen ? will ye relent, 
And yield to mercy, whillt 'tis oitei'd you; 
Or let a rabble lead you to your deaths ? 
Who loves the King, and will embrace his pardon, 
Fling up his cap, and ſay— God ſave his majeſty | 
Who hateth him, and honours not his father, 
Henry the fifth, that made all France to juake, 
phake he his weapon at us, and pats by. 
All, God fave the king! God tive the King 
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Will he conduct you through the heart of France, 
And make the meaneit of you earls and dukes ? 
Alas, he hath f home, no place to fly to; 

Nor Knows he how to live, but by the ſpoil, 
Unleſs by robbing of your friends, and us. 

Wer't not a ſhame, that, whilſt you live at jar, 
The fearful French, whom you late vanquiſhed, 
Should make a ſtart o'er ſeas, and vanquiſh you? 
Methinks, already, in this civil hroil, a 

I tee them lording it in London ſtreets, 
 Crying—Pilagerts / unto all they meet. 

| Better, ten thouſand bate-born Cades miſcarry, 

| Than you ſhould ſtoop unto a Frenchman's mercy. 
o France, to France, and get what you have loft 3 
Spare England, for it is your native coaſt : * 
Henry hath money, you 2re ſtrong and manly; 
God on our fide, doubt not of victory. 


\ 


— 


King, and Clifford. | 
Cade, Was ever feather ſo lightly blown to 
and fro, as this multitude ? the name of Henry the 


makes them leave me deſolate. I ſee them lay their 
neads together, to ſurprize me: my fword make 
{Way for me, for here is no ſtaving.— In defpight 
ot the devils and hell, have through the very midſt 
of you ! and heavens and honour be witneſs, that 
no want of reſolution in me, but only my fol- 
lowers' bale and ignominious treaſons, makes 
me betake me to my heels. Exit, 

Buck, Wut, is he fled? go ſome, and follow him; 
And he, that brings his head unto the king, + © 4 
Shall have a thoutand crowns for his reward. 


[ Exeint” ſome ff Bled. 


* 


Follow me, ſoldiers + we'll deviſe a mꝭan 


lo reconcile your all wnito the king. Frau. 
| a n Nn IX, a 
A-nehworth Caſile. 97 "pp 
donne triompets. Pinter Ring Henry, Queen Margaret, 


| an! \ 2x, 1 ſet, MN th: T. a Ia). 

A. Ih. Wes ever King, that joy'd an earttily 
tnrutng, 

And cold command no more content than I 2? 


Cade. What, Buckingham, and Clifford, are ye | No ſooner was 1 crept out of my cradle, 
lo brave ?—And you, baſe peaſants, do ye believe But 1 was made a king, at nine months old; 1 
tim ? will you needs be hang' d with your pardons | V as never ſubject long'd to be a king, BRA | 


about your necks ? Hath my ſword therefore broke 
through London gates, that you ſhould leave me at 
the White-hart in Southwark * 1 thought, ye 
would never have given out theſe arms, till you 
had recover'd your ancient freedom : but you are 


As I do long, and wifh to bt a ſabje&t. 0 0077 
Enter Buckingham, and Clif ard. 
Buck. Hea'th and glad ridings, to your majeſty! 
K. Henry. Why, Buckingham, is the traitor Cad 
ſurpriz'd ? | 


a recreants, and daſtards ; and delight to live in | Or is he but retir'd to make him ſtrong ? 
llavery to the nobility. Let them break your | Cz! kelow, multitudes, with balteys about their necks, 


backs with burdens, take your houſes over your 


C. He's fled, my lord, and all his powers do 


heads, raviſh your wives and daughters before your yield ; | 
faces : For me, —I will make ſhift for one; and | And humbly thus with halters on their necks 


lv—God's curſe light upon you all! 
All, We'll follow Cade, we'll follow Cade. 
C. Is Cade the fon of Henry the fiſth, 
thus you do exclaim—you'll go with him ? 


Ez pect your highneſs' doom, of life or death. 
K. Henry. Then, heaven, ſet ope thy cverlaſt- 
ing gates, 
| To entertain my vows of thanks and praiſe 1— 


A pun, perhaps alluding to the brown s, or halberde, with which the commons were an- 


cientiy armed. 
m in every ſtreet to ie together.“ 


2 This fact is recorded by Holinſhed, p. 634 : „and as it were in a fpite cauſed 


1. A Clifford ! a Cliftord ! we'll follow the 


fhith hales them to an hundred mifchiefs, and 


— 
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* 
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Soldiers, this d baue you redeem'd your-lives, | drink in; and now the word ſallet muſt ſ 
And to feed on. 


ſhew'd how well you love. your prince and 
„r 
Continue ſtill in this ſo good a- mind, 
And Henry, though he be hifortunate, 
Aſſure yourſelves, will never be unkind: 
And ſo, with thanks, and pardon to you all, 
I do diſmiſs you to your ſeveral countries. 
All. God ſave the king God fave the king 
Enter a Meſſenger...  -. 

Meſ. Pleaſe it your grace to be advertiſed, 
The duke of York is newly come from Ireland: 
And with a puiffant and a mighty power, 

Of Gallow-glaſſes, and ſtout Kernes , 

Is marching hitherward in proud array; 

And till prbclaimeth, as he comes along, 

His arms are only to remove from thee 

The duke of Somerſet, whom he terms a traitor. 

K. Hen y. Thus ſtands my ſtate, twixt Cade and 

a York diſtreſs:d; 
Like to a ſhip, that, having 'ſcap'd a tempeſt, 

Is ftraightway calm'd, and boarded with a pirate: 

But now is Cade driven back, his men diſpers'd ; 

And now is York in arms, to ſecond him. 

I pray thee, Buckingham, go and meet him; 

And aſk him, what's the reaſcn of theſe arms. 

Tell bim, I'll ſend duke Edmund to the Tower :— 

And, Somerſet, we will commit thee thither, 

Until his army be diſmiſs d from him. | 

| Som. My lord, 

I' yield myſelf to priſon willingly, 

Or unto death, to do my country good. 

X. Hen. In any caſe be not too rough in terms; 
For he is fierce, and cannot brook hard language. 

Buck. I will, my lord; and doubt not ſo to deal, 
As all things ſhall redound unto your good. 

L. Heury. Come, wife, let's in, and learn to go- 

vern better; | 
For yet may England curſe my wretched reign. 
[ Excunt. 


SCENE X. 

A Gardemin Kent. 

a Enter Fack Cade. 
Cade. Fie on ambition ! fie on myſelf ; that 
have a ſword, and yet am ready to famiſh ! Theſe 
five days have I hid me in theſe woods; and durſt 
not peep out, for all the country is lay d for me; 
but now am I ſo hungry, that if I might have a 
leaſo of my life for a thouſand years, I could ſtay 
no longer. Wherefore, on a brick-wall have 1 
climb'd into this garden; to ſee if I can eat graſs, 
or pick a ſallet another while, which is not amils to 
cool a man's ſtomach this hot weather. And, I 
think, this word ſallet was born to do me good: 
for, many a time, but for a ſallet*, my brain-pan 
had been clefr with a brown bill; and, many a 
time, when I have been dry, and bravely march- 


Enter Iden, with Her Pants. 
Iden. Lord, who would live turmoiled in the 
And may enjoy ſuch quiet walks as theſe ? court, 
This ſmall inheritance, my father left me, f 


Contenteth me, and's worth a monarchy. 


I ſeek not to wax great by others' waining ; 


Or gather wealth, I care not with what envy ; 


Sufficeth, that I have maintains my ſtate, 

And tends the poor well pleated fron; my gate, 
Cage. Here's the lord of the ſoil come .o ſeize 
me for a ſtray, for entering his fee-ſiraple withou 
leave. Ah, villain, thou wilt betray me, aud get 2 
thouſanc. crowns of the king for carrying my head 


to him; but I'll make thee cat jron like an of. 


tridge, and ſwallow my ſword like a great pin, ere 

thou and I part. 

Iden. Why, rude companion, whatſoe'er thou b. x 

I know thee not ; Why then ſhould 1 betray thice? 

Ist not enough, to break into my garden, 

And, like a thief, to come to rob mi grounds, 

Climbing my walls in ſpight of me the owner, 

But thou wilt brave me with theſe ſaucy terms ? 

Cade. Brave thee ? ay, by the bett blood that 

ever was broacted, and beard thee too. Look on 

me well: 1 have eat no meat theſe five days; yet, 

come thou and thy five men. and if I do nt lame 

you all as dead as a door-nail, I pray God, 1 my 

never eat graſs more. 

Iden. Nay, it ſhall ne'er be ſaid, while Env!:nd 

ſtands, 

That Alexander Iden, an eſquire of Kent, 

Took odds to combat a poor famiſh d man. 

Oppoſe thy ſtedfait-gazing eyes to mine, 

See if thou canſt out-tace me with thy looks. 

Set limb to limb, and thou art far the letter: 

Thy hand is but a finger to my fiſt; 

Thy leg a ſtick, compared with this truncheon ; 

My foot ſhall fight with all the ſtrength thou t; 

And if mine arm be heaved in the air, 

Thy grave is digg'd already in the earth. 

As for more words, whoſe greatneſs awer wor, 

Let this my ſword report what ſpecchi forueys 7, 
Caa:. By my valour, the moſt complete com 

pion that ever I heard. Steel, if thou turn ttt 

edge, or cut not out the buriy-bon'd clown in, clues 

of beef ere thou ſleep in thy ſheath, I beteech !01? 

on my knees, thou may ſt be turn'd to Hebie 


O, I am ſlain ! famine, and no other, bath fla 
me : let ten thouſand devils come gant⁰ñt me, anc 
give me but the ten meals I have lott, and 10 &J 
burying-place to all that do dwell in this houſe, de- 

cauſe the unconquer'd 1oul of Cade 1; fit. 
Iden. 1s't Cade that I have flain, that monies 
traitor *? 


ing, it hath ſerv'd me inſtead of a quart-pot to 


1 Gallowglaſſes and Kernes were two orders of foot ſoldiers among the Iriſh. 
by corruption from cœlata, a helmet (ſays Skinner), guta gale lat frerunt. 3 That is, 


Sword, I will hallov thee for this thy ge 


7 


more words, whole pomp may anſwer words, and only words, I ſhall forbeer them, O 


te M. ſword. 


3 „ 


ccve me 


Here et: y 1196. 


them all. Wither, garden; and be beace:orn a 


—— 
of 
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deter ſhall this blood be wiped from thy point; 
gut thou ſhalt wear it a herald's coat, 
To emblaze the honour that thy matter got. 
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And bang thee o'er my tomb, when I am 
dead *: 
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Idea. dw much thou wreng'ſt me, heaven be 
my judge. * 
Die, damned wretch,the curſe of her that bare thee 1 
And as I thruſt thy body in with my ſword, 
go with 1, 1 might thruſt thy-foul to hell. 


C:d:. Iden, farewel 3 and be prowl of thy vie- Hence will I drag thee headlong by the heels 


wy: Tell Kent from me, ſhe hath loſt her beſt 
daun, and exhort all the world to be cowards ; for 
l. that never fear d any, am vanquiſh'd by famine, 
not by valour. [ Dies. 


Unto a dunghill, which ſhall be thy grave, 

And there cut off thy moſt ungracious head ; 
Which I will bear in triumph to the king, 
Leaving thy trunk for crows to feed upon. [ Exit. 


—_— — I—Y 
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L 
Fields near Saint Albans. 


Enter York, attended, with drum and colours. 


York, at a diſtance from bis follmoers, 
ROM Ireland thus comes York, to claim lis 
F right, 
And pluck the crown from feeble Henry's head : 
Ring, bells, aloud ; burn, bonfires, clear and bright, 
To entertain great England's law ful king. 
Ah, ſanta majeſtas who would not buy theedear? 
Let them obey, that know not how to rule; 
This hand was made to handle nought but gold: 
I cannot give due action to my words, 
Except a ſword, or 1cepter, balance it 2. 
A ſcepter ſhall it have, have I a ſoul ; 
Ona which I'll toſs the flower-de-luce of France. 
Enter Buckingham. | 
Whom have we here? Buckingham, to diſturb me? 
The king hath ſent him, ſure: I muſt diſſemble. 

Back. York, if thou meaneſt well, I greet thee 

well. (greeting. 

Tok. Humphrey of Buckingham, I accept thy 
Art thou a meſſenger, or come of pleaſure ? 

Back. A meſſenger from Henry, our dread liege, 
To know the reaſon of theſe arms in peace ; 

Or why, thou—being a ſubject as I am. 
Azaalt thy oath and true allegiance ſworn, 
Should*it raiſe fo great a power without his leave, 
Or dare to bring thy force ſo near the court. 

York. Scarce can I ſpeak, my choler is ſo great. 
0, I could hew up rocks, and fight with flint 
am ſo angry at theſe abject terms; 

And now, like Ajax Telamonius, 

Ou ſheep and oxen could I ſpend my fury 

I 2m far better born than is the king; 

wore like a king, more kingly in my thoughts : 
But L muſt make fair weather yet a while, 

Til Henry be more weak, and I more ſtrong 
0 Buckingham, 1 pr'ythee pardon me, 

That I have given no anſwer all this while ; 

dly mind was troubled with deep mclmcholy. 
The cauſe why 1 have brought this army hither, 


2 to his grace, and to the ſtate. 
Buck. That is too much preſumption on thy part: 
But if thy arms be to no other end, 
The king hath yielded unto thy demand; 
The duke of Somerſet is in the Tower. 
York, Upon thine honour, is he priſoner ? 
Buck, Upon mine honour, he is priſoner. 
York. Then, Buckingham, I do difmifs my 
powers. 
Soldiers, I thank you all; diſperſe yourſelves ; 
Meet me to-morrow in Saint George's field 
You ſhall have pay, and every thing you wiſh..." 
Aud let my ſovereign, virtuous Henry, 
Command my eldeſt fon,—nay, all my ſong, 
As pledges of my fealty and love, 
I'll ſend them all as willing as I live 
Lands, goods, horſe, armour, any thing I have 
Is his to uſe, fo Somerſet may die. 
Buck. York, I commend this Kind ſubmiſſion : 
We twain will go into his highnels' tent. | Exeunt, 
Enter Ring Henry, and Attendants. 
K. Henry. Buckingham, doth York intend ng 
harm to us, | 
That thus he marcheth with thee arm in arm ? 
York. In all ſubmiſſion and humility, 
York doth preſent himſelf unto your highneſs. 
X. Henry. Then what intend theſe forces thou 
doſt bring ? | 
York. To heave the traitor Somerſet from hence 
And fight againſt that monſtrous rebel, Cade, _ 
Whom ſince I hear to be diſcomfited. 
Enter Iden, with Cad:'s bead. 
Iden. If one ſo rude, and of ſo mean condition, 
May paſs into the preſence of a king, 
Lo, I preſent your a traitor's head, 
The head of Cade, whom I in combat flew. 
K. Henry. The head of Cade ?—Great God, 
how juſt art thou 
O, let me view his viſage being dead, 
That living wrought me ſuch exceeding trouble, 
Tell me, my friend, art thou the man that ſlew him ? 
Iden. T was, an't like your majeſty. [degree ? 


remove proud Somerſet from the King, | 
1 How 


Plain, The ſentiment 
I'l honour thee for this, 
den lervice thou haſt done to me,” 


K. Hen y. How art thou call'd ? and what is thy 
Iden. Alexander Iden, that's my name; 


Iden was to hang a ſword over his own tomb, after he was dead, we cannot pretend to ex- 
of this paſſage is more corre&ly expreſſed thus iu the quarto: * Oh ſword, 
and in my chamber ihelt thou hang, as a inonument to after age, for this 

2 That is, balance my hand, 


2 4 A poor 
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A poor eſquire of Kent, that loves the king. b 
Buck. So pleaſe it you, my lord, twere not amiſs 
He were created knight for his good ſervice. 
K. Henry. Iden, Kneel down; | he bes. Riſe 
up a knight. 
We give thee for reward a thouſand marks ; 
And will, that thou henceforth attend on us. 

Iden. May Iden live to merit ſuch a bounty, 
And never Jive but true unto his liege 

X. Henry. See, Buckingham! Somerſet comes 

with the queen ; 
Go, bid her hide him quickly from the duke. 
Euter Queen Margaret, and Somerſet. 
Q. Mar. For thouſand Yorks he ſhall not hide 
' his head, 
But boldly ſtand, and front him to his face. 
York. How now ! is Somerſet at liberty? | 
Then, York, unlooſe thy long impriſon'd thoughts, 
And let thy tongue be equal with thy heart. 
Shall I endure the ſight of Somerſet ?— 
Falſe King ! why haſt thou broken faith with me, 
Knowing how hardly I can brook abuſe ? 
King did I call thee ? no, thou art not king ; 
Not fit to goverirand rule multitudes, 
Which dar'it not, no, nor canit not rule a traitor. 
That head of thine doth not become a crown ; ; 
Thy hand is made to graſp a palmer's ſtaff, 
And not to grace an awful princely ſcepter. 
That gold muſt round engirt theſe brows of mine; 
Whoſe ſmile and frown, like to Achilles' ſpear, 
Is able with the change to kill and cure. 
Here 1s a hand to hold a ſcepter up, 
And with the ſame to act controlling laws. 
Give place ; by heaven, thou ſhalt rule no more 
Oer him, whom heaven created for thy ruler. 
Sem. O monſtrous traitor I arreſt thee, York, 
Of capital treaſon *gainit the King and crown: 

ey, audacious traitor ; kneel for grace. 

Terk. Siu rah, call in my ſons to be my bail.— 

[ Fxit an Attendant. 

vw rouldiſt have me kneel] ? firſt let me aſk ot thete, 
Tf they can brook I bow a knee to man.— 
IT know, ere they will let me go to ward, 
They'll pawn their ſwords for my enfranchiſement. 

Q. Mar. Call hither Clifford ; bid him come 

amain, 

To ſay, if that the baſtard boys of York 
Shall be the ſurery for their traitor father. 

%. O blood- beſpotted Neapolitan, 
Ont-cait of Naples, England's bloody ſcourge ! 
The tons of York, thy etters in their birth, 
dul be their father's bail; and bane to thoſe 
That for my furety will refuſe the boys, 

Enter Eduard ard Richard. 


Es PLAYS. 


York, We thank thee, Clifford : Soy, what 
news with thee ? 

Nay, do not fright us with an angry loo: 

We are thy ſovereign, Clifford, kneel ann ; 

For thy miſtaking ſo, we p: don thee. | 

Ci. This is my king, York, I do not m. ſtake ; 

But thou miſtak't+ me much, to think I 40 

To Bedlam with him ! is the man grown mad 

X. Henry. Ay, Clifford; a bedlom and ambition; 
humour 

Makes him oppoſe himſe!f againſt his king. 

Clif. He is a traitor ; let him to the Toy, er, 

And crop away that fatious pate of his. 

Mar. He is arreſted, but will net obey; 

His tons, he ſays, ſhall grve their words for jim, 

York. Will you not, ſons ? (ſerve, 

E. Plan. Ay, noble father, if our words u 

R. Plan. And if words will not, then our v 
pons ſhall. 

Clif, Why, what a brood of traitors have we her: 

Tt. Look in a glats, and call thy image 

I am thy king, and thou a falſe-heart trator.— 

Call hither to the {take my two brave bears, 

That, with the very ſhaking of their chains, 

They may aſtoniſh theſe fell lurking curs : 

Bid Saliſbury, and Warwick, come to me. 


Drums. Enter the Earl; of Warwick and Sale. 


Clif, Are theſe thy bears? we'll bat thy be. rz 
to death, 

And manacle the we in their chaing, 

If thou dar ſt bring them to the baiting-place. 

R. Plan. Oft have I ſeen * a hot o'er-weening cer 

Run back and bite, becauſe he was withheld 

Who, being ſuffer'd with the bear's fell pr 

Hath clapp'd his tail between his le 887ͤ41 nd cry 

And ſuch a piece of ſervice wiil you Cv 

If you oppoſe yourſelves to match lor Wars K. 

C!if. Hence, heap of wrath, foul wo.gctec in”, 

As crooked in thy manners as thy hape 

York. Nay, we ſhall heat you thorougity vn. 

Clif. Take heed, leſt by your hett; 
yourſelves. to bow — 

XK. Henry. W hy, Warwick, hath thy} knee 8 

Old Saliſbury ,—thame to thy {ver har, 

Thou mal miſ-leader ot thy bram-iick fon ! 

What, wilt thou on thy &2ath-bed phy tle rt, 

And feek for ſorrow with tliy ſpectacle: — 

Ob, Where is faith ? oh, where is loyaity? 

If it be baniſh'd from the fre ſty head, 

Where ſball it find a harbour in the eorth? 

Wilt thou go dig a grave to find out war, 

And ſhame thine honour; ible age with blood? 

Why art thou old, and want'ſt experience 

Or wherefore doſt abuſe it, if thou bait it ? 


Beſs where they ei. IU warrant, they'll make For ſhame ! in duty bend thy Knee to me, 


it good. 
Fares Clifford. 


Q. Mar, And®here comes Clifford, to deny 
their bail. 
Clif Healch and all Lappinels to my lord : 


4 


That bows unto the grave with mickle age. . 
Sal. My lord, I have confider'd with my te 

The title of this moſt renowned duke; 

And in my conſcience do repute bis grace 

Ihe rightful heir to England! s royal feat. 


* King! „ Pow 


The Nevils, earls of Warwick, had a {car and ragged Huf for their cognizance. 
Was ancient!) a royal iport, n 85a ſtaf for their cognizance 
..*,. u@- $3 oh ; 


5 8 Henry: Haſt thou not 1worn all-gjance d UNC 5 
Sal. F have, 


2 Brar-bai! 2 


1 Hon”? 
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X. Henry. Can'ſt thou diſpenſe with heaven for 
ſuch an oath ? 
al. It is great fin, to ſwear unto a fin; 
But greater fin, to keep a ſinful oath. 
* ho can be bound by any folemn vow 
odo a murderons deed, to rob a man, 
To force a ſpotleſs virgin's chattity, 
To reavg the orphan of his patrimony, 
To wring the widow from her cufton'd right; 
Ad have no other reaſon for this wrongs 
* that he was bound by a ſolemu oath ? 
Mar. A ſubtle traitur needs uo fophuiter, 
R. Iny: Call Buckingham, and bid lum arm 
him'elf, [ haſt, 
York. Call Buckingham, and all the friends thou 
I am reſoly'd for death, or dignity. 
014 Clif. The firit I warrant thee, if dreams 
; prove true. 
IF ar. You were beſt go to bed, and dream again, 
u keep thee from the tempe#t of the feld. 
014 Clif. I am reſolv d to bear a greater ttorm, 
Tum any thou canſt conjure up to-day : 
And that I'll write upon thy burganet !, 
Mirht _— 3 thee hy thy houſe's bare: 
War. Now by my father's badge, old Nevil's 
watt: 
The rampant bear chain'd to the ragged ſtaff, 
This day I'll wear aloft my burgonet, 
(Von a mountain top the cedar ſhews, 
That keeps his leaves in ſpight of any ſtorm) 
Eren — atfrig tu thee with the view thereof. 


And * it under foot with all contempt, 
Deſpizht the bear- ward that protects the hear. 
F.C "if. And fo to arms, victorious noble father, 
Te ſore theſe traitors and their complices. 
R. Plan. Fie! charity, for ſhame ! tpeak not 
in ſpight, 
For you ſhall ſep with J-/u Chri/? to-night. 


7 


cat tell. 


hell. [ Excant ſev. wlly.\ 
1 II. 
The Field of. Battle at Saint Albans. 


nter Warwick, 
War. Clifford of Cumberland, tis Warwick cl! 
And if thou dot nat hide thee from the beat, 


91d Clif. And from thy burgonet I'll rend thy bear, | 


KING HENRY VI. Gor 


Enter Clifford. 
IV ar. Of one or both of us the time is come. 
York, Hold, Warwick, ſcek thee out ſome other 
chace, 
For I my ſelf muſt hunt this deer to death. 
Was. Tien, nobly, York; 
thou ftight'tt.— 
As I intend, Clittcrd, to thrive to-day, 


tis for a crown 


| It grieves my tou] Ut» leave thee unatiail'd, 


LE, 1 arqich, 

Cf, Must ſeeſt thou in me, York ? why dott 
thou paute ? 

York, With thy brave bearing ſhould I be in love, 

But th: ut tuou art to fa't mine enemy. 


eltoem, 
Clif, Nor ſhould thy proweſs want praite and 


Il But t! at * $ ſhewn TULLY bly Ys and in treaſon. 

far Yori, 85 let it nell, me now agunit thy word, 

| As L in juſtice and true right exprets it ! 

| C (if. My soul and hady on the action both! — 

| 741k, A dreadful lay 5 !-—addrefs “ thee inſtantly. 
| | | bight, and Cliff t fel. 
| TI, 2 1 fin cou ron los e. | Dre. 
| 


194%, Thus war with given thee peace, for thou 
at itil. 


Veace with his toul, heaven, if it be thy will! 


© | F vi:, 


ute, young Cli Ford. 0 

1.0 -lif. Shame and confubon! alli is on the rout ; 
Fear frames diſorder, aud diſorder wounds 
Where it ſhould guard. O war, thou ſon of hell, 
Whom angry hea wens do make ittieir miniiter, 
Throw in the frozen bofoms of our part 
Hot coals ot vengeance ! Let no ioldier fly: 
He that is truly dedicate to war, 
a ath no ſelf-love; nor he, that loves himſelf, 
Lali not elſentially, but by circummtonceæ, 
The name of valour.—0 let the vile world end, 


| LSering his ; dead. ful. 7 
und the premiſed 5 flames of Me latt day 


J. Chf. Foul ſtigmatic ?, that's more than thou Knit carth and heaven together! 


| | Now let the general tr wnpet blow his b. at, 


R. Plan. If not in licaven, you'll ſurely ſup in bs wticularitics and petty: ſounds 


lo ceate ® !-——Walt thou ordain'd,.dear father, 
To loſe thy youthin peace, and to atchieve 7 
The ſilver hvery of adviſed age; 
And, in thy revere nce, and thy this: 8:5 
| To die in ruftian battlc 2— Even at this on 
Miy heart is turn'd to ftone ; and, v 


85 thus 


| i! Mall be tony. Yorks not our old men {parcs z 
| Nou hen the angry trumpet {ounds aan ily No more will i their babes: tears irgimal 
And dead men's cries do fill the empty air, — | Shall be to me even as the dew to fin-; 
5 Clifford, I ſay, come forth and fight with me! Aud beauty, that the ty rant oft recluims, 
= Froud northern lord, Cliffor of Cumberland, Shall to niy fl ming wrath be oil and flax. 
js Warwick is hoarſe with calling thee to arms. i Henceforth, I uU M not ew to do with pity : 
— unter York lest 1 an infant of the houſe of * ork, 
' How now, My noble lord? What, all a- fot * : into as many gobhets will I cu it, 
. Terk. The deadly-handed Clifford flew my ſteel; , wild Nieden voung Abſyrtus did: 
** But match to match I have encounter'd him, In crueity \ vi!l 1 teek out my ba me 
| And made a prey for carrion Kites and crows Come, thou new ruin of old Clitio: !s lioul, 
: Eren of the bouny beatt he lor d fo well. (7 Taking up toe body. 
une: ti. e. thy helmet, 2 A ſliamatic is one on whom nature Has ſet a mark of deformity, 
. c. a dreadtul wager. 7 1. e. pre pate. 5 Pre mjea, fen 2 belore theit tmc. 
1 The ſenſe is, let the flames reſerved for the la!t day be {ent now. 91. e. t9 ſtop. 7. i. c. to obtain. 
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As did Æneas od Anchiſes bear. | 
So bear I thee upon my manly ſhoulders ; 

But then Xneas bare a living load, 

Nothing ſo heavy as theſe woes of mine. [ Exit. 


Enter Richard Plantagenet and Same git, to fight. 


R. Plan. So, lie thou there ;— | 
[ Somerſet is killed, | 
For, underneath an ale-houſe' paltry ſign, 
The Caſtle in Saint Albans, Somerſet 
Hath made the wizard famous in his death !,— 


SHAKSPEARE"% 


Alt 1%, 


- 


P.L 4:Y-S; 


S C :.&.:M.:.£ III. 


Retreat. Enter York, Richard Plans. 
genet, Warwick, ard Soldiert, with Drum 0 
Colours. E 
York. Of Saliſbury, who can report of hin - 

That winter lion, who, in rage, forgets 

Aged contuſions and all bruſh 2 of time ; 

And, like a gallant in the brow of youth ?, 


Repairs him with occaſion ? this happy day 


Is not itfelf, nor have we won one foot, 


Sword, hold thy temper ; heart, be wrathful ſtill: If Saliſbury be loft. 


Prieſts pray for enemies, but princes Kill. 


i Margaret, and others. 


[ Exit. | 
- 7 | times to-day I ic his hora 
Frgbt. Excurſions. Enter King Henry, and Queen Tos ere Bb. Jp him to his Morſe, 
Three times beſtrid tum 4; thrice 1 led him off, 


Perſuaded him from any further act: 


R. Plan. My noble father, 


2. Mar. Away, my lord, you are flow ; for gut ill, where danger was, {till there I met hin! 


ſhame, away ! 
K. Henry. Can we out-run the heavens ? good 
Margaret, ſtay. 
9. May. What are you made of ? you'll nor 
fight, nor fly : 
Now is it manhood, wiſdom, and defence, 
To give the enemy way; and to ſecure us 


| 


By what we can, which can no more but fly. 


[ Ala) um afar off. 


If you be ta'en, we then ſhould tee the bottom 
Of all our fortunes : but if we haply ſcape, 

(As well we may, if not through your negleR) 
We ſhall to London get; where you are lov'd ; 
And where this breach, now in our fortunes made, 
May readily be ſtopp'd. 


Enter young Clifford. 


| 
| 


| 
| 


And like rich hangings in a homely houſe, 
So was his will in his old feeble body. 
But, noble as he is, look where he comes. 
Enter Sali ary. 
Sai. Now, by my ſword, well haſt thou four! 
to-day z 

By the maſs, ſo did we all.—I thank yon, Richard 
God knows, ho long it is I have to live; 
Aud it hath pleas'd him, that three times to-day 
You have defended me from imminent death. 
Well, lords, we have not got that which we have; 
Tis not enough our foes are this time fled, 
Being oppoſites of ſuch repairing nature. 

York. I know our ſafety is to follow them; 
For, as I hear, the king is fled to London, 
To call a preſent court of parliament. 


Cf. But that my heart's on future miſchief ſet, Let us purſue him, ere the writs go forth :— 


I would ſpeak blaſphemy ere bid you fly; 
But fly you muſt ; uncurable diſcomfit 
Reigns in the hearts of all our preſent parts. 
Away, for your relief! and we will live 
To ſee their day, and them our fortune give: 
Away, my lord, away! 

[ Excunt. 


{ 


What ſays lord Warwick, ſhall we after them 
War. After them | nay, before them, it we gn. 

Now by my hand, lords, twas a glorious day: 

Saint Alban's battle, won by famous York, 

Shall be eteruiz'd in all age to come.— 

Sound, drums and trumpets;—and to London 2: 

And more ſuch days as theſe to us befall! | 7.x! 


I The death of Somerſet here accompliſhes that equivocal prediftion given by Jourdain, the witch, 


eoncerning this duke; which we met with at the clole of the Firſt Act of this Play. 
3 The brow of out means the regt or ſummit of youth, 


wear Nr raVage. 


2 1, c. al] 
4 1. e. three ume 


ſaw him fallen, and, ſtriding over him, defended him till he recovered, 
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PERSONS REPRESENTE D. 


King Hex xx the Sixth. | 
EDWARD, Prince of Wales, his Son. 


Due of Sorge r, 

Earl ef NokTHUMBERLAND, 
Farl of OxroRD, 

Farl of ExXETERy 

Earl of WES TMOREL AND, 
Lord CLIFFORD, 


RicuarD, Duke of York. 


Lords on King 
Henry's fide. 


EDw ARD, Earl of March, afterwards Eirg, 


Gro, Duke of Clarence, His 
RicuarD, Duke of Glocęſter, $25, 
EnmuxD, Earl of Rutland, 


Duke of NorFoLK, 
Marguis of Mox TAGUE, 
Karl of WARWICK, 
Ear! of SALISBURY, 
Earl of PrwuROKE, 
Lord Has TIN GS, 
Lord STAFFokD, 

Sir Jobn Mok TIMER, 

Fi 2 þ MonTinan, ö Unc les to the Duke of York, 

Lord RiveRs, Brother to the Lady Gray. 

Sir ſouNx MoNTGoMERY, Lieutenant of the Towsr, 

Mayor of York, Sir Joux SOMERVILLE. 

HUMPHREY, and SINK Lo, two Huntſmen. 

Lewis XI. King of France. 

Qucen MARGARET. 

Box a, Si /ier to the French King. 

Lady Gkax, afterwards Quern to Edward IV. 


Of the Due of 
York's party. 


Soldiers and other Attendants an King Henry and Ring Edward, Sc. 
Iz part of the Third Act, the Scene is laid in France; during all the reſt of the Play, in England. 


& 0:4 I. 


3 
S0 RN E I. 
Landen. The Parliament Houſe. 

Harm. Enter Duke of York, Edward, Richard, 
Norfolk, Montague, Warwick, and others, with 
white roſes in'thety hats. 

Jur. ] Wonder, how the King eſcap'd our 

8 hands. 

10. White we purſu'd the horſemen of the north, 

le fly ſtole away, and left his men: 

Whereat the great lord of Northumberland, 

Whoſe warlike ears could never brook retreat, 

Chear'd up the drooping army; and himielf, 

Lord Cliftord, and lord Stafford, all a-breaſt, 

Curg d our main battle's front, and, breaking in, 

Were by the ſwords of common ſoldiers flain. 
dw, Lord Stafford's father, duke of Buck- 

| ingham, 

tether flain, or wounded dangerouſly : 

| Ueft his beaver with a downright blow ; 


That this is true, father, behold his blood. 
| Shewing his bloody ſword. 
Mount. And, brother, here's the earl of Wilt- 
ſhire's blood, 
To Warwick, e wing Bis. 
Whom I encounter'd as the battles join'd. 
Rich. Speak thou for me, and tell them wha 
I did. 
[ Throwing down the Duke of Somerſet's head. 
York. Richard hath beſt deſery'd of all my fong.—- 
Is your grace dead, my lord of Somerlet ? 
Norf. Such hope have all the line of John of 
Gaunt | 
Rich. Thus do I hope to ſhake king Henry's head. 
War. And ſo do L—ViQtorious prince of York, 
Before I ſee thee ſeated in that throne 
\Which now the houſe of Lancaſter uſurps, 
I vow by heaven, thele cyes ſhall never cloſe. 
This is the palace of the fearful King, 


| And this the regal ſeat : poſſeſs it, York ; 


& The action of this play opens juſt after the firſt battle at Saint Albans, wherein the Vork faction 
farried the day; and cloſes with the murder of king Henry VI. and the buth of prince Edward, 


"Wares king Edward V. 80 that this hiſtory takes in the ſpace of 1ull lixteen years, 


For 


S HAK S PEAR 


bay 


For this is thine, and not king Henry's heirs”. 
York. Aſſiſt me then, ſweet Warwick, and Iwill; 

For hither are we broken in by force. 

Norf. We'll all aſſiſt you; he, that flies ſhall die. 
York. Thanks, gentle Norfolk.—Stay by me, 
my lords ; 

And, ſoldiers, ſtay, and lodge by me this night. 
Jur. And, when the King comes, offer bim no 

violence, ; 

Unleſs he ſeck to put us out by force, ſment ; 
It. The queen, this day, here holds her parlia- 

But little thinks, we ſhall be of her council: 

By words, or blows, here let us win our right. 
Rich. Arm'd as we are, let's ſtay within this houſe. 
War. The bloody parliament ſhall this be call'd, 

Unleſs Plantagenet, duke of York, be king; 

And baſhful Henry depos'd, whote cowardice 

Huh made us by-words to our enemies. 

York. Then leave me not, my lords; be reſolute ; 

I mean to take poſſeſſion of my right. 

War. Neither the king, nor he that loves him beſt 

The proudeſt he that hold up Lancaſter, 

Dares ſtir a wing, if Warwick ſhake his bells l. 

In plant Plantagenct, root him up who dares :— 

Re folye . me c, Richard; claim the Engliſh crown. 

1 Ariel had, Terk to th: ats hin elf. 

rte, Crs Hein * (, 1. 4, Nor tine TV 175 Ti ö 

morelan d, Exeter, and others, at the further end 
cf th: Hage. 
K. Herwy. My lords, look 
rebel ſits, 
Even in the chair of ſtate ! belike he means 
(Back'd by the power of Warwick, that falſe peer) 
To aſpire unto the crown. and reign as king.— 
Ear! of Northumberland, he flew thy father; 
And thine, lord Clifiord ; and you both vow'd 
revenge 
On him, his ſons, his favourites, and his friends. 
North, It I be not, heavens, be reveng'd on me 
Ciif. The hope thereof makes Clifford mourn in 
nee. (down: 
V. What, ſhall we ſuffer this? let's pluck him 
My he rt for anger burns; I cannot brook it. 
A. Hen. he potient, gentle earl of Weſtmoreland. 
Clif. Patience is for poltroons, and ſuch as he: 
Ie durſt not fit there, had your father liv'd. 
My gracions lord, here in the parhament 
Let us aſſail the family of York. 
North, Well haſt thou ſpoken, couſin; be it fo. 
K. Herry. Ah, Know you not, the city fav ours 
| them, 
And they have troops of foldiers at their beck ? 


Hon , TC LY / 


Exec. But, when the duke is flain, they'll 
heart, 
be it fromthe thoughts of Henry's 


quickly fly. 

A. Henry. Far 

To make a ſhambles of the parliament houſe 

Couſin of Exeter, frowns, words, and threats, 
Stunt be the war that Henry means to uie.— 


[ They adyarce to the Duke. 


Thou ſactious duke of York, deſcend my throne, 
And kneel for grace and mercy at my ſeet; 


In following this-uſurping Henry. 


That we are thoſe, which chas'd you from t! 


] 
where the ſturdy 


E's NLA S. 

. Thou art deceiv'd, I am thine. 

Fe. For ſhame, come doun;, he nude theo 
duke of York. 

Vork. *'T was mv inheritance, as the k modo 

F xe. Thy father was a traitor to the crown. 

War. Exeter, thou art a traitor to the crow n, 

Kins 3 

CM. W hom ſhould he follow, but MN and 

War, True, Clifford ; and that's Richard, dy; + 
of York. tre pe , 

K. Hrury. And ſhall I ftand, and thou tit in m. 

York. It muſt and hall be ſo.— Content thyſenlf. 

IV 255 Be duke of Lancaſter, let him be ki ing. 

I. He is both King and duke of Lan. 


. 
+.” 


And that the lord of Weſtmoreland ſhal! wrench tan. 


War. And Warwick ſhall diſprove it. Yori for drt, 


e c! 70 
And flew your fathers, and with colours "xy 


March'q through the city to the palace - gates. 


North. No, Warwick, I remember it tomy griet; 
And, by his foul, thou and thy houſe fhatt ru 
If. Plantagenet, of thee, and theſe thy ſon:, 
Thy kinſmen, and thy friends, Vt have more BY 
Than drops of blood were in my fither's ve; 
Clif. Urge it no more; leſt that, inſt=ad of vw wok 


I fend thee, Warwick, ſuch a melſenger, 


As ſhall revenge h's death, before 1 flir. 
Var. Poor Cliftord ! how I ſcorn his worth le; 
threats 
York. Will you, we ſhew our title to the cron 
If not, our ſwords ſhall plead it in the field. 
K. Henry. What title hatt thou, tranor, to 
crown ? 
Thy father was, as thou art, duke of York ; 
Thy grandfather, Roger Mortimer, carl of Mar * 
I am the ſon of Henry the fifth, 
Who made the Dauphin and tte French to ch, 
And feiz'd upon their tows and provinces, 
War. Talk not of France, fith thou hatt ft: 
A. Henry. The lord protector loſt it, and ut 
When I was crown'd, I was but nine mont! 
Ri:h, You are old enough now, and yet, i: 
thinks, you loſe: 
Father, tear the crown from the uſurper hea. 
Edu. Sweet father, ao fo ; ſet it on vour bs“ 
Mont. Good brother, as thou low i and hows 
arms, 
Let's fight it out, and not ftand cavilling thus. 
Rich. Sound drums and trumpets, and tic 
will fly. 
Tork. Sons, peace | U ewe to ſperk. 
K. Heu. Peace thou! and g. ve king Henri 
War. Plantagenct ſhall ſpeak firſt :—hear h, 
jords ; 
And de you ſilent and attentive too, 
For he, that interrupts him, ſhall not live. 
K. Henry. Think'ſt thou, that 1 will leave 77 
kingly throne, 
herein my grandfire, and my father ſat ? 
No : firſt ſhall war unpeople this my can 
Ay, and their colours—often borne in France” 


1 


. 


1 am thy ſovereign. 


And now in England, to our heart's great iert st 


1 The alluſion is to falconry. The hawks had ſometimes little bells hung upon them, perbef 


fribht the birds from riting. 


Gu 


* 
» ab 


ut. 
he King 


ö Hen! 
cal 2, 


It. Confirm the crown to me, and to mine heirs, 


Eajoy the kingdom after my deceaſc. 


THIRD PART OF RING HENRY VI. 
Stadl be my winding-ſheet Why faint you, lords? 


vv title's good, and better far than his. | 

Jar, But prove it, Henry, end thou ſhalthe king. 

K. Henry. Henry the fourth by conquelt got 

the crown. 

1.4. Twas by rebellion againſt his king. 

K. Henry. I know not whit to ſay; my title's 

weak, 
Ich me, may not a king adopt an heir 5 

Ft. What then ? 

K. Henry, An if he may, then am I lawful king : 
For Richary, in the view of many lords, 
Refign'd the crown to Henry the fourth; 
Whoſe heir my father was, and I arm his. | 

ek. He roſe againſt him, being his ſovereign, 
And made him to refign the crown per force. 

War. Suppoſe, my lords, he did it unconttrain'd, 
Think you, twere prejudicial to the crown * ? 

Exc. No; for he could not ſo reſign his crown, 
But that the next heir ſhould ſucceed and reign. 

K. Heary. Art thou againſt us, duke of Exeter ? 

Exe. His is the right, and therefore pardon me. 

et. Why whiſper you, my lords, and anſwer 

not ? 

Exe. My conſcience tells me, he is lawful king. 

K. Henry. All will revolt from me, and turn 
to him. 

North. Plantagenet, for all the claim thou lay'tt, 

Think not that Henry ſhall be fo depos'd. 
Mar., Depos'd he ſhall be, in deſpight of all. 
North. Thou art deceiv'd : tis not thy ſouthern 
power, 
Of Effex, Norfolk, Suffolk, nor of Kent,— 
Which makes theethus preſumptuous and proud, — 
Cui ſet the duke up, in deſpight of me. 
CI. King Henry, be thy title right or wrong, 
Id Clifford vows to fight in thy defence : 
May that ground gape, and ſwallow me alive, 
Wliwre I ſhall kneel to him that flew my father 
K. ILA y. O Clifford, low thy words revive 
my heart ! 
York. Henry of Lancatter reſign thy crown : 
What mutter you, or what conſpire you, lords? 
War. Do right unto this princely duke of York; 
Or I will fill the houſe with armed men, 
Aud, v'er the chair of ſtate, where now he fits, 
VWrie up his title with uſurping blood. 
He lamps, and the ſoldiers ſhew themſelves. 
K. Henry. My lord of Warwick, hear me but 
one word ; h 
Lit me, for this my life-time, reign as king. 


And thou ſhalt reign in quiet while thou liv'ft, 
X. Henry. I am content : Richard Plantzgenet, 
CH. What wrong is this unto the prince your ſon ? 
War. What good is this to England, ind bintelf ? 

A. Baſe, fearful, and defpairing Henry ! 

tf. How hat thou 114 ur'd both thyſelf and us 
eff. I cannot ſtay to hear theſe articles. 

Neth. Nor 1. [news. 


Ty 


LI ſteal away. 


Ah, wretched man ! would I had died à maid 
And never ſeen thee, never borne thee ſon, 
Seeing thou halt prov'd ſo unnatural a father 
hath he deſerv'd to loſe his birtt-right thus 5 
| Hadit thou but los d lum laif 10 well as I; 
Or felt that pan which I did for him once; 
Or nouriſh'd him, as I did with my blood; 
Thowwouldft have left thy dearett heart- blond there, 
Cather than made that fa. age duke thine heir, 
And diſnherited thine only fan. 


605 


W:ft. Farewel, faint-hearted and degenerate 
King, 
In whoſe cold blood no ſpark of honour bides. 


Nor:h. Be thou a prey unto the houſe of York, 
And die in bands for this unmanly deed ! 


Ctif. In dreadful war mny'ſt thou be overcome ! 

Or live in peace, ahandon'd, and deſpis'd! 

[ Excunt Northumberland, Clifford, and Weſimoyeland. 
War. Turn this way, Henry, and regard them 


tot. yield. 
' Exe. They ſeek revenge, and therefore will not 


X. Henry. Ah, Exeter 
War. Why ſhould you ſigh, my lord? fon, 
K. Henry. Not for myſelf, lord Warwick, but my 
Whom I unnaturally ſhall difinherit. 
But, be it as it may: — I here entail 
The crown to thee, and to thine heirs for ever; 
Conditionally, that here thou take an oath 
To ceaſe this civil war, and, whil(t I live, 
To honour me as. thy king and fovereion ; and 
Neither by treaſon, nor hoſtility, 
To ſeek to put me down, and reign thyſelf, 
York. This oath Iwillingly take, and will perform. 
War. Long live king Henry !—Plantazenet, 
embrace him. 
K. Henry. Aud long live thou, and tlieſe thy 
forward ſons ! 
k. Now York and Lancater are reconcil'd. 
Exc. Accurs'd be he, tliat ſeeks to make them 
toes ! | Here the Lord come nA. 
York. Forewel, my gracibus lord; I' to ny 
caltle. 
War. And lu keep London with my ſoltiers, 
f. And I to Nortolk with my followers. 
Mont. And I unto the fea, from whence 1 came. 
| Exeunt York, and bis furs, Warwick, Nos 
folk, und Montag ue. 
A. Henry, And 1 vith grief and forruw, to the 
COUNT. 
Enter the Pucen, and Prince. 
Exe. Here comes the queen, whole looks be- 
Wray her anger : 


A. Henry. Exeter, ſo will J. 
5 
2 


4 


FL , HAT, 

cen. Nay, go not from me; I will follow 
thee. 

K. Henry. Be patient, gentle queen, and I ili tay, 

Deen. Who can be patient in ſuch extremes? 


wn 


- 


Prince. Father, you cannot diſinhierit me: 


If you be king, why ſhou!d not I ſuccece * 


. Come, couſin, let's zo tell the queen theic 


X. Berry. Pardon me, Margaret j—pai Jon me, 
ſweet ſun 


1 . c. to the prerogative of the crawn. 
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The carl of Warwick, and the duke, enforc'd me. 
Queen, Enforc'd thee ! art thou King, and wilt 
be forc'd ? . 
I ſhame to hear thee ſpeak. Ah, timorous wretch | 
Thou haſt undone thyſelf, thy ſon, and me; 
And given unto the houſe of York ſuch head, 
As thou ſhalt reign but by their ſufferance. 
To entail him and his heirs unto the crown, 
What is it, but to make thy ſepulchre, 
And creep iuuto it far before thy time? 
Warwick is chancellor, aud the lord of Calais 
Stern Faulconbridge commands the narrow ſeas z 
The duke is made protector of the realm: 
And yet ſhalt thou be ſafe ? ſuch ſafety finds 
The trembling lamb, euvironed with wolves, 
Had 1 been there, which am a filly woman, 
The ſoldiers ſhould have toſs d me on their pikes, 
Before I would have granted to that act. 
But thou preferr'ſt thy life before thine honour : 
And, ſeeing thou doſt, I here divorce myſelf, 
Both from thy table, Henry, and thy bed, 
Until that a& of parliament be repeal'd, 
Whereby my ſon is diſinherited, 
The northern lords, that have forſworn thy colours, 
Will follow mine, if once they ſee them ſpread ; 
And ſpread they ſhall be ; to thy foul diſgrace, 
Aud utter ruin of the houſe of York. 
Thus do 1 leave thee :—Come, ſon, let's away; 
Our army's ready ; come, we'll after them. 
K. Heary. Stay, gentle Margaret, and hear me 
ſpeak. [thee gone. 
Queen. Thou haſt ſpoke too much already ; get 
K. Henry. Gentle ſon Edward, thou wilt ſtay 
with me ? 
Queen. Ay, to be murder'd by his enemies. 
Prince. When I return with victory from the field, 
T'll ſee your grace: till then, II follow her. 
Queen, Come, ſon, away ; we may not linger 
thus. | Exeunt Queen and Prince, 
. Henry. Poor queen! how love to me, and to 
her ſon, 
Hath made her break out into terms of rage 
Reveng'd may ſhe be on that hateful duke 
Whoſe hauglity ſpirit, winged with deſire, 
Will coaſt my crown“, and, like an empty eagle, 
Tire 2 on the fleſh of me, and of my fon ! 
The loſs of thoſe three lords 3 torments my heart : 
Tu write unto them, and entreat them fair j— 
Come, couſin, you ſhall be the meſſenger. 
Exc. And 1, I hope, ſhall recoiicile them all. 
| [ Execunt, 


F II. 


Sandal Caſtile, near Mulefeld, in Yorkſhire. 85 


Enter Edward, Richard, and Montague. 
Rich. Brother, though I be youngeſt, gie me 
leave. a 
Ed:v. No, I can better play the orator. 
Maut. But I have reaſons ſtrong and forcible. 
Enter the Duke of Tork. 


Tord. Why, how now, ſons, and brother, at a And truſt not ſimple Henry, nor his oaths. 


Qrife? 


1 1. e. hover over or range about my crown, 
tilons, trom the French 7177; or 70 pert, 
4 Meaning, that the argu: 


G » £ ' 4 * F U "4, ® 7 "I - 
{allies immediate ett T& TE Genn. 


SHAKSPEARE's PLAYS. 


What is your quarrel? how began it firſt: 

Edw. No quarrel, but a ſweet contention 4 

York. About what ? : 

Rich. About that which concerns your grace 

The crown of England, father; which i; yours. : 
York. Mine, boy? not till king Henry be dead 

Rich. Your right depends not on his life or death, 

Edw. Now you are heir, therefore enjoy it n 

By giving the houſe of Lancaſter leave to breathe, 

It will out- run you, father; in the end. 4 

York, I took an oath that he ſhould quietly reigs 

Edw. But, for a kingdom, any oath may * 

broken: 

I'd break a thouſand vaths to reign one year. 

Rich. No; God forbid, your grace ſhould 0 
forſworn ! 
York, T ſhall be, if I claim by open war, 
Rich. Vi prove the contrary, if you'll hear me 
© ſpeak. 

York. Thou can'ſt not, ſon ; it is impoſſible, 

Rich. An oath is of no moment, being nut took 

Before a true and lawful magiſtrate, 

That hath authority over him that ſwears : 

Henry had none, but did uſurp the place; 

Then, ſeeing twas he that made you to depoſe, 

Your oath, my lord, is vain and frivolous. 

Therefore, to arms: And, father, do but think, 

How ſweet a thing it is to wear a crown; 

Within whoſe circuit is Elyſium, 

And all that poets feign of bliſs and joy. 

Why do we linger thus ? I cannot reſt, 

Until the white roſe, that I wear, be dy'd 

Even in the lukewarm blood of Henry's heart. 
York. Richard, enough; I will be king, or vie 

Brother, thou ſhalt to London preſently, 

And whet on Warwick to this enterprize,— 

Thou, Richard, ſhalt to the duke of Norfolk, 

And tell him privily of our intent.— 

You, Edward, ſhall unto my lord Cobham, 

With whom the Kentiſh men will willingly riſe: 

In them I truſt ; for they are ſoldiers, 

Witty 5, and courteous, liberal, full of ſpirit.— 

While you are thus employ'd, what rettetti mure, 


Ar 


[and us 1 


1 0 U 
Many 
Whit 
* ay 


Rx. 
Ah, ty 
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As lor 

Whoſe 
co” 

Jade 

( 7 

7757 

Let thi 


Cir. 


| Tia m. 


3 viz, Nortkumberland, Weſtmoreland, and Clifford. 
aent of their diſpute was upon a grateful topic, viz. the e 
1 F. «AV 4” 
ity would here Icem to mean, of /ornd of 


8 
8 .07 6 


But that I ſeek occaſion how to riſe ; Al. 
| And yet the king not privy to my drift, That tre 
Nor any of the houſe of Lancaſter ? Aut fo | 
Enter a Meſſenger. "ag 10 
But, ſtay; What news? Why com'ſt thou in fuck I gen 
poſt ? la, Rt 
Gab. The queen, with all the northern earls and * cet Cl 
Intend here to beſiege you in your caſtle : 13 
She is hard by with twenty thouſand men; ” 08 
And therefore fortify your hold, my lord. Life U 
York. Ay, with my ſword. What! think" * 
thou, that we fear them ?— 1 ſtor 
Edward and Richard, you ſhall ſtay with me In 1 
My brother Montague ſhall poſt to London: = 22 
Let noble Warwick, Cobham, and the reſt, 1 * 
Whom we have left protectors of the King, N NY Ty 
With powerful policy ſtrengthen themſelves, | 3 . b | 
Mont. Brother, I go; Vil win them, fear it 0: 
1 
2 To tire may either mean to ſaſten, to b tt bo we 


4 * 
ueſtion of then 


— 


riſe: 


| _ 


nult, 
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and thus moſt humbly I do take my leave. 


Exit Montague. | The fight of any of the houte of York 


nter Sir John and Sir Hugh Mortimer, 


York. Sir Jobm, and Sir Hugh Mortimer, mine | And *till I root out their accurfed line, 


uncles |! 
+. are come to Sandal in a happy hour; 
army of the qucen means to beſiege us. 
dir oba. She ſhall not need, we'll meet her in 
the field. 
. What, with five thouſand men? 
2ich, Ay, with five hundred, father, for a need. 
A woman's general; What ſhould we fear? 


19 


A4 march afar off. 


#4:v. I hear their drums; let's ſet our men in 
order ; 
And iſſue forth, and bid them battle ſtraight. 
Vork. Five men to twenty !—thuugh the odds 
be great, 
doubt not, uncle, of our victory. 
Many a battle have I won in France, 
len as the ene ny hath been ten to one; 
Why mould I not now have the like ſucceſs ? 
|, | Aarum, 


I III. 
A Field of Battle, betwixt Sandal Caſtle and 
Wakefield. 
Enter Rutland, and his Tutor. 
Ri. Ah, whither thall I fly, to ſcape their hands! 
Ah, tutor! look where bloody Clifford comes! 
Enter Clifford, and Soldiers. 


E xeunt. 
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It could not flake mine ire, nor eaſe my heart. 


| 1, as a fury to torment my foul ; 
Aad icave not ons alive, 1 live in hell. 
L Keretore Þ/ Fting bis band. 
Kut. O, let me pray before I take my death: 
To dice I pray ; vet Cluiord, pity me 
Clif. Such pity as my rap:er's point affords. | me? 
Kut, I never did thee harm; why wilt thou tlay 
C.. Thy father hath. 
Rut. But twas ere I was born. 
Thou hat one ſon, for his fake pity me; 
Lett, in revenge thereof, —tith God is juſt, 
He be as miſerably ſlain as J. 
Ah, let me live in priſon all my days; 
And when I give occation of oftence, 
Then let me die, for now thou hatt no cauſe. 
Clif. No cauſe! | 
Thy tather flew my father ; therefore, die. 
[ Clifford flabs him. 
Rut. * Di ſaciant, laudi; ſumma ſit iſta tum 


[ Dies. 
Clif. Plantagenet ! I come, Plantagenet ! 
And dus thy lon's blood, cleaving to my blade, 
Shall ruft upon my weapon, 'till thy blood, 
Congeat'd with this, do make me wipe oft both. 
[ Exit. 


S. CS MEM 34 
1. Enter Richard Duke of York. 


A 1 p 


C17. Chaplain, away! thy prieſthood ſaves thy 
As for the brat of this accurſed duke. 
Whole father flew my father, he ſhall die. 

Tater. And I, my lord, will bear bim company. 

(. Soidiers, away, and drag him hence per- 

force. 


[ life. | 


{ child, | 


Tatar. Ah, Clifford! murder not this innocent | ! 


Let thou be hated both of God and man. 


— — 


LLxit, dragg d of. | 
C. How; now! is he dead already ? Or, is it 
fear, 
Tum makes him cloſe his eyes? —T'll open them. 
Kt. So looks the pent- up lion o'er the wretch 
That trembles under his devouring paws : 
Ant ſo he walks, inſulting o'er his prey: 


and io he comes, to rend his Lmbs.afunder. — 
\h 


LI *3 


_ 


. The army of the queen hath got the field 

Ny uncles * both are lain in reſcuing me; 

And all my followers to the eager foe 

Turn back, and fly, like ſhips before the wind, 

Or lambs purfſu'd by hunger-ſtarved wolves. 

My tons—God knows, what hath bechanced thern : 

zut this 1 Know, — they have demean'd themſelves 

ke men born to renown, by life, or death. 

'Threz times did Richard make a lane to me; 

And tarice cry'd,—(our age, father ! fight it aut! 

And full as oft came Edward to my fide, 

With purple faulchion, painted to the hilt 

In blood of thoſe that had encounter'd him: 

And when the harqieſt warriors did retire, 

Richard cry'd Charge and give nn fout of ground 

And cry'd—4 crown, or elſe a glorious tomb ! 

A jcepter, or an earthly ſcpulchre / 

With this, we charg'd again : but, out, glas ! 

We bodg'd 3 again; as I have ſeen a ſwan 

with bootlefſs labour ſwim againſt the tide, 

And ſpend her ſtrength with over-matching, waves. 
[ A ſhort alarum within. 

Ah, hark ! the fatal followers do purſue ; 

And I am faint, and cannot fly their fury: 


lord And not with ſuch a cruel tarext'ning look. 

—_ * = cet Clifford, hear me ſpeak before 1 die; 

am too mean a ſubject for thy wrath, 

Le thou reveng'd on men, and let me live. 

3 if, In vain thou ipeak'tt, poor boy; my father's 

thin vt 10 blood [ enter. 

ith ſtopp'd the paſſage where thy words thould | 

FN we Then let my tather's Boo open it again; 
11 3 = and, Clirtord, cope with im. | thine, 
mY 1 Kc : a0 1 thy brethren here, their lives, and 
_, * 1 Nav lufficient for me : 
Pal ** i 188d up thy forefathers graves, 
1 = 2203 them rotten coffins up in chains, 
fear it 0: 

o br the dis line is in Ovid's EH fron L 
4 Cliffoi6- © =6aer's lige, Sir John ana Str Hun Mortimer, 


3 


| And, were I ſtrong, I would not ſhun their fury: 
The ſands are number'd, that make up my life ; 


Here mult I ſtay, and here my life muſt end. 
Enter the Queen, Clifford, Northumberland, and 
Soldiers. 

Come, bloody Clifford, rough Northumberland, 


{its to Demoplioon. 2 Theſe were two baſtard uncles by 
3 we failed or miſcarried again. 
| J dare 
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ne. 


I dare your quenchlefs fury to more rage; Made iſſue from the boſom of the boy: 


am your butt, and I abide your ſhot. 
North, Yield to our mercy, proud Plantagenet. I 
Clif. Ay, to ſuch mercy, as his ruthleſs arm, 


Alas, poor York | but that I hate thee deal 


And, if thine eyes can water for his death, 


give thee this. to dry thy cheeks witha! 


79 


With downright payment, ſhew'd unto my father. L ſhould lament thy miſerable ſtate. 


Now Phneton hath tumbled from his car, 
And made an evening at the noon-tide prick l. 
Terk, My aſhes, as the phoenix, may bring forth 
A bird that will revenge upon you all : 
And, in that hope, 1 ttirow mine eyes to heaven, 
Scorning whate'er you can affliet me with. 
Why come you not? what! multitudes, and fear? 
Clif. So cowards fight, when t 
further; 
So doves do peck the faulcon's piercing talons ; 
So deſperate thieves, al! hopeleis of their lives, 
Breathe out inveRives 'gainſt the officers. 
York. O, Clifford, but bethink thee once again, 
And in thy thought o'er-run my former time: 
And, if thou canſt for bluſhing, view this face; 
And bite thy tongue, that flanders him with cow- 
ardice, 
Whoſe frown hath made thee faint and fly ere this. 
Clif. T will not bandy with thee word for word: 


But buckle with thee blows, twice two for one. 
[D. 2. 


I pr'ythee, grieve, to make me merry, York. 
What, hath thy fiery heart ſo parchi'd thine entr; ls, 
That not a tear could fall for Rutland's death: 
Why art thou patient, man? thou ſhould'ſt be mad; 
And I, to make thee mad, do mock thee th. 
Stamp, rave, and fret, that I may bug and is wee. 
Thou wouldſt be fee'd, 1 fee, ts oo me ſ. | 
wy can fly nv | York cannot ſpeak, unlefs he Nr | 


1 
CIDOWILL oo. 


A crown for York and, lors, bos "ta to him 


Hold you his hands, whillt I do ſet it on. 


[ Putting a paper cotton nn his } FA 
Av, marry, fir, now looks he like a ug! 

Ay, this is he that took King Henry's chair ; 
And this is he was his adopted heir, — 

But how is it, that great Plantagenet 

Is crown'd fo ſoon, and broke lis ſolemn oath 3 
As I bethink me, you ſhould not be ing, 

Till our King Henry had ſhook hands with death. 
And will you pale your head in Henry's glory, 
And rob his temples of the dialem, 

Now in his life, againſt your holy oath ?} 

0, tis a fault too too unpardonable !— 


Qucen. Hold, valiant Clifford! for a thouſand 
T would prolong a while the traitoꝛ's life :-— | cauſes, | 
Wrath makes him deaf: ſpeak thou, Nortl, umber- 
land. [much ly 
North. Hold, Clifford! do nut hononr ium 10 
To prick thy finger, though to Wound tus Heart? 
What valour were it, when a cur dot grin, 
For one to thruſt his hand between his teeth, 
When he might ſpurn him with his toot away? 
It is war's prize to take all vantages ; 
Aud ten to one 1s no impeach of valour. 
{They lay hands on Tork, «obo frruggics. 
Ci, Ay, ay, to thrives the woodcock with the gin. 
North. So deth the concy ſtruggle in the net. 


| 2 ork'ts taken priſoner. 
2, A. So triumph thieves upon their congue:”d 


booty ! 

So true meu yield, with robbers ſo o'tr-matchi'd, 
North. What would your grace have done untc 
him now ? 


Come make him ſtand upon this mole-hill here; 


{ berland, 
Qucen. Brave warriors, Clifford, and Northum- | Hath that poor monarch taught thee to inſu 


Ot with the crown ; and,with the crown, his beg 

| | And, whiltt we breathe, take time to do him e 

| Clif. That is my office, for my father's death. 

| Lucene, N. wv, ay; let's ear the oriſotis he ma. 

| Tork. She-w —_ whe woes but worſe thu wolves 

| of Fran 

| \ hoſe tongue more re poiſons than the adder's tootl.! 
| How i- beſec Ming is it in thy 12%, 

| Totwumph, like an Amazonian trull, 


Upon their woes, whom fortune caoptivates * $5 


But that thy face js, vizor-lixe, unchangingy 
Mude impudent with uſe of evil deeds, 

L would atſay, proud queen, to make thee biuſh : 
Were ſhame enough to ſhame thee, Welt © 
| not ſhameleſs. 

Thy father bears the type of king of Naples, 

> | Of both the Sicils, and Jeruſalem; 

Yet not ſo wealthy as an Englith yeoman. 


it? 


It needs not, nor it boots thee not, proud quee!; 


1 hat raught * at mountains with out-ſtretched arms, | Unleſs the adage mult be verity'd,— 


Yet parted but the ſhadow with his hand. — 
What ! was it you, that would be England's king 
Was't you, that revell'd in our parliament, 

And made a-preachment of your high deſcent ? 
Where are your nieſs of ſons, to back you now? 
Idle wanton Edward, and the luſty George? 
And where's tl. at valiant crook- back prodigy, 
Dicky your bov, that, with his grumbling voice, 
Was wont to cheer his dad in mutinies ? 

Or, with the reſt, where is your darling Rutland? 


Look, York; 1 itain'd this napkin 3 with the blood 


That valiaut Clifford, with his rapier's point, 


1 Or, noon-tide point on the dial. 8 i. . 
participle pathve of rec. 
ot temper, and UCCENCY ui alicia. 


ov 


3 A napklu is a hangkerchict. 


That beggars, mounted, run their horte t9 deat! 
is beauty, that doth oft make women pros; 
But, God he know $7 thy ſhore thereof | is (mail; 
'Tis virtue, that doth make them matt ama d; 
The contrary doth make thee wonder'd at 
'Tis government 4, that makes them ſecm Wl 
The want thereof makes thee abominable': 
Chou art as oppoſite to every good, 

As the Antipodes ore unto us, 

Or as the ſouth to the ſeptentrion. 

On, tyger's heart, Wi rapp' 4 in a woman's ! 


that reach 1, e being the ancient preterli 8 
a GeverRine ut nere 1431 110» cv Ch 


— 


To tell thee whence thou cam'ſt, of vom ers: 


| How could thou drain the life-blood of ©. += 
s 24 


10 


How f. 
Rich, 
Where 
I faw h 
And w: 
Methou 
Ac doth 
Ur as a 
Wi 901 1 
The reist 
5 far d 
80 fled ! 
Meth in! 
See, hox 
And tal 
How vt 
Trimm 


11. 
a track. 
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40 hid the father wipe his eyes withal, 
And yet be ſeen to bear a woman's face ? 
Women are ſoft, mild, pitiful, and flexible ; 
Thou ſtern, obdurate, flinty, rough, remorſeleſs. 
Ridſt thou me rage? why, now thou halt thy with ; 
Wouldt have me weep ? why, now thou haſt thy 
Forraging wind blows up inceſſant ſhowers, | will 
And, when the rage allays, the rain begins. 
Theſe tears are my ſweet Rutland's obſequies ; 
And every drop cries vengeance for his death, — 
Gant thee, fell Clifford, —and thee, falſe French- 
woman. 


North. Beſhrew me, but his paſſions move me ſo, 


Tat hardly can I check mine eyes from tears. 
York. That face of his the hungry cannibals 

Would not have touch'd, would not have 1ti::'d 

with blood : 

But you are more inhuman, more inexorable, 

0, ten times more,—thaa tygers of Hyrcania. 

des, ruthleſs queen, a hapleſs father's tears : 

This cloth thou dipp'dit in blood of my H t boy, 

And lo | with tears I waſh the blood away. 

Keep thou the napkin, and go boaſt of this: 


Hs gives back the bandierchicf. 8 York may overluuk the town of York. 


And, if thou tell'it the heavy tory right, 
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Upon my ſqul, the hearers will ſhed tears; 


Yea, even my foe will Med faſt-falling tears, 

And fay,—Alas, it was a piteous decd [curſe ; 

There, take the crown, and, with the crown, my 

And, in thy need, ſuch comfort come to thee, 

As now I reap at thy too cruel hand 

Hard-hearted Clifford, take me from the world; 

My ſoul to heaven, my blood upon your heads ! 
North. Had he been ſlaugliter- man to all my Kin, 


I mould not for my life but weep with him, 


To ſeg how inly ſorrow gripes his ſoul. 
cen. What, weeping ripe, my lord Northume 
berland ? 
Think but upon the wrong he did us all, 
And that will quickly dry thy melting tears. 
Clif. Here's tor my oath, here's for my father's 
death. L Stabbing him. 
Queen. And here's to right our gentle-bearted 
king. [ Srab; him. 
T0-k. Open thy gate of mercy, gracious Gd 
My ſoul tlies through theſe wounds to feek out thee, 
Dies. 
Nucen. Off with his head, and ſet it on York 5 ; 


[Exeuns. 


* 


1 


SCENE I. 


Near Mortime 's Crojs in Wales. 
A march. Enter Edward, Richard, and their power 
Ldw. 
Or whether he be ſcap'd away, or no, 
om Clifford's and Northumberland's puriuit : 


Fall been ta'en, we ſhould have heard the neues; 


Had he been flain, we ſhould have heard the news 


Or, had he ſcap'd, methinks we ſhould have heard 


Ihe happy tidings of his good eſcape.— 
How fares our brother ? why is he ſo fad ? 
Hich. I cannot joy, until I be retolv'd 
Where our right valiant father is become. 

I law him in the battle range about; 


And watch'd him, how he ſingled Clifford forth. 


Mcthought he bore him in the thickeſt troop, 
\« doth a lion in a herd of neat ; 
Ur as a bear, encompaſs'd round with dogs; 
Who having pinch'd a few, and made them cry, 
The reſt ſtand all albof, and bark at him. 
do far d our father with his enemies; 
5 fled his enemies my warlike father; 
Methinks, 'tis prize i enough to be his ſon. 
dec, how the morning opes her golden gates, 

| And takes her farewel of the glurious fun ! 
How well reſembles it the prime of youth, 
Trimmi'd like a yonker, prancing to his love 


Wonder, how our princely father ſcap'd; 


＋ II. 


Fqdw. Dazzle mine eyes, or do I ſee three funs ? 

Kich. Three glorious ſuns, each one a perfec} 
Not ſeparated by the racKing clouds 2, fun; 
But ſevet'd in a pale clear-ſhining ſky. 
Sec, let! they join, embrace, and ſeem to kais, 
A+ it they vow'd tome league inviolable : 
Now are they but one lamp, one light, one fun. 
In this the heaven figures ſome event. | heard of, 
j E dw. Tis wondrous ſtrange, the like yet never 
I think, it cites us, brother, to the field; 
That we, the ſons of brave Plantagenet, 
E.ich one already blazing by our meeds 3, 
Should, notwitluſtanding, join our lights together, 
And over-ſhine the earth, as this the world. 
Whate'er it bodes, hencetorward will 1 bear 
Upon my target three fair ſhining ſuns. 

Kich. Nay, bear three daughters ;j—by your 

leave I ſpeak it, 
You love the breeder better than the male. 
Enter a Meſſenger. 

But what art thou, who!e heavy looks foretel 
Some dreadtul ttory hanging on thy tongue ? 

Meſ. Ah, one that was a woeful looker- on, 
When as the noble duke uf York was ſlain, 
Your princely lather, and my loving 1014. 

Edo. Oh, ſpeak no more for I have heard too 

much, 
Rich. Say how he dy'd, for I will hear t all. 


1 i. e. honour enough. 2 Meaning, the clouds as they are driven by the winds; from rache, Belg. 


a track. 


vur gr6ak Exploits. 


Rc 


3 i, e. Illuſtrious and ſhining by the armortel enhgus grauicd us as meds Os Iewards of 


Aly, 
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Meſ. Environed he was with many foes ; 
. And ſtood againſt them, as the hope of Troy 


Againſt the Greeks, that would have enter'd Troy. 


Bat Hercules himſelf muſt yield to odds; 

And many ſtrokes, though with a little axe, 

Hew down and fe!! the hardeſt-timber'd oak. 

By many hands your father was ſubdy'd; 
But only flaughter'd by the ireful arm 

Of unrelenting Clifford, and the queen: 


' Who crown'ld the gracious duke in high deſpight ; 
Laugb'd in his face; and, when with grief he wept, 


The ruthlets queen gave him to dry his cheeks, 
A napkin, ſteep'd in the harmleſs blood 


Of ſweq young Rutland, by rough Clifford Main : 


And, after many ſcorns, many foul taunts, 
They took his head, and on the gates of York 
They ſet the ſame ; and there it doth remain, 
The ſaddeſt ſpectacle that &er I view'd, 


Edu. Sweet duke of York, our prop to lean upon; 
Now thou art gone, we have no ſtaff, no ſtay 


Oh Clifford, boiſtrous Clifford, thou haſt flain 
The flower of Europe for his'chivalry ; 
And treacherovuſly haſt thou vanquiſh'd him, 


For, hand to hand, he would have vanquiſh'd thee l- 


Now my ſoul's palace is become a priſon : 


Ah, would ſhe break from hence ! that this my body 


Miglit in the ground be cloſed up in reſt: 
For never henceforth ſhall I joy again, 
Never, O, never, ſhall I ſee more joy. 


Rich. Icannot weep; forall my body's moiſture 


Scarce ſerves to quench my furnace-burning heart 


Nor can my tongue unload my heart's great burden; 


« Forfelf-ſame wind, that I ſhould ſpeak withal, 


1s kindling coals, that fire all my breaſt, [quench. 
And burn me up with flames, that tears would 


To weep, is to make leſs the depth of grief : 


Tears, then, for babes; blows and revenge, for 


me > 
Richard, I bear thy name, I'll venge thy death, 
Or die renowned by atiempting it. 


His-dmk&2dom and his chair with me is left. 
Rich. Nay, if thou be that princely eagle's bird, 
Shew thy deſcent by gazing gainſt the ſun: 
For chair and dukedom, throne and kingdom ſay 
Either that is thine, or elſe thou wert not his. 


March. Enter Warwick, Marquis of Montague, 


and their army. 


Far. How now, fair lords? What fare? what 


5 [count 
Rich, Greatlord of Warwick, if we ſhould re- 


Our þaleful news, and, at each word's deliverance, 


news abroad ? 


Stab poniards in our fleſh, till all were told, 


The words would add more anguiſh than the wounds. 


O valiaat lord, the duke of York 1s ſlain. 


Fdw. O Warwick! Warwick! that Plantagenet, 


Which held thee dearly, as his ſoul's redemption, 
Ts by the ſtern lord Clifford done to death l. 


| War. Ten dasago TI drown'd theſenews in tears; 


And now, to add more meaſure to your woes, 
I come to tell you things fince then befall'n. 
Aſtei the bloody fray at Wakefield fonght, 


Done te death for filled, was a common expreſſion long before Shak peare's time. 


ſthee; 
Edo. His name that valiant duke hath left with 
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Tidings, as ſwiftly as the poſts could run, 
Were brought me of your loſs, and his depart, 
I then in London, keeper of the king, 
Muſter'd my ſoldiers, gather'd flocks of friend, 
And very well appointed, as I thought, queen, 
March'd towards Saint Alban's to intercept the 
Bearing the king in my behalf along : 
For by my ſcouts I was advertiſed, 
That fhe was coming with a full intent 
To daſh our late decree in parliament, 
Touching king Henry's oath, and your ſuccefſicn, 
Short tale to make,—we 7t Saint Albarn's met, 
Qur battles join'd, and both ſides fiercely fought ; 
| But, whether 'twas the coldneſs of the king, 
Who look'd full gently on his warlike queen, 
That robb'd my ſoldiers of their heated ſpleen ; 
Or whether twas report of her ſuccets; 
Or more than common fear of ©lifford's rigour, 
Who thunders to his captives—blood and death, 
I cannot judge: but, to conclude with truth, 
Their weapons like to lightning came and went; 
Our foldiers'—like the night-owl's lazy flight, 
Or like an idle threſher with a fla. 
Fell gently down, as if they ſtruck their friends, 
I cheer'd them up with juttice of the cauſe, 
With promiſe of high pay, and great rewards; 
But all in vain ; they had no heart to fight, 
And we, in them, no hope to win the day, 
So that we fled ; the king, unto the queen ; 
Lord George your brother, Notfolk, and myſelf, 
In haſte, poſt-haſte, are come to join with you; 
For in the marches here, we heard, you were, 
Making another head to fight again. wick! 
Edu. Where is the duke af Norfolk, gentle War- 
And when came George from Burgundy to Fr. 
gland ? power; 
War, Some ſix miles off the duke is with bs 
And for your brother, —he was lately {ent 
From your kind aunt, dutcheſs of Burgundy, 
With aid of ſoldiers to this necdful war. dg: 
Rich. *'T was odds, belike, when valiant Warwick 
Oft have I heard his praiſes in purſuit, 
But ne'er, till now, his ſcandal of retire. - her 
:| War. Nor now my ſcandal, Richard, doſt tha 
For thou ſhalt know, this ſtrong right hand of mize 
Can pluck the diadem from faint Henry's head, 
And wring the awful ſcepter from his fit, 
Were he as famous and as bold in war, 
As he is fam'd for mildneſs, peace, and prayer. 
Rich. 1 know it well, lord Warwick: le 
me not; 
'Tis love, 1 bear thy glories, makes me ſpeak. 
But, in this troublous time, what's to be dune ? 
Shall we go throw away our coats of ſtcel, 
And wrap our bodies in black mourning gow"! 
Numb'ring our Ave-Maries with our beacs ? 
Or ſhall we on the helmets of our foes 
Tell our devotion with revengeful arms? 
If for the laſt, ſay— Ay, and to it, lords. [you 0 
War. Why, therefore Warwick came o . 
And therefore comes my brother Montague. 


Acc 


Where your brave father breath'd his lateſt gafp, * 
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Attend me, lords. The proud inſulting queen, 


And, of their feather, many more proud birds, 
Have wrought the eafy-melting King like wax, 
He ſwore conſent to your ſucceſſion, 

His oath enrolled in the parliament : 

And now to London all the crew are gone, 

To fruſtrate both his oath, and what beſide 

May make againſt the houſe of Lancaſter. 


Nou, if the help of Norfolk, and myſelf, 


Amongſt the loving Welſhmen canſt procure, 
Will but amount to five and twenty thoutand, 
Why, Via to London will we march amain ; 
And once again beſtride our foaming ſteeds, 
And once again cry—Charge upon the foe ! 
gut never once again turn back, and fly. 


wick ſpeak : 
Ne'er may he live to ſee a fun-ſhine day, 


lean ; 
And when thou fail'ſt, (as God forbid the hour) 
Muſt Edward fall, which peril heaven forefend ! 


York; 
The next degree is, England's royal king: 
For king of England ſhalt thou be proclaim'd 
In every borough as we paſs along : 
And he, that caſts not up his cap for joy, 
Sal for the offence make forfeit of his head, 
King Edward,—vahant Richard, —Montague,— 
| Stay we no longer dreaming of renown, 
but ſound the trumpets, and about our taſk. 


as ſteel, 
| (As thou haſt ſhewn it flinty by thy deeds) 


| come to pierce it,—or to give thee mine. 


George, for us 
; Enter a Meſenger, 
Har. How now ? what news? 


ue queen is coming with a pulſſant hoſt ; 
Aud craves your company for ſpeedy counſel. 


away. 


TS OC 1E-N EK 
York, 


II, 


Clifford, and Northumberland, with forces, 
Qu 
. of York. 

: Landers che head of that arch-enemy, 

N ” lought to be encompaſs'd with your crown; 
bot the object cheer your heart, my lord ? 


their wreck ;— 


1 1. e. high. 2 Meanin 


erb of 6: Happy 


5 


the cluld whoſe father 
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With Clifford, and the haught * Northumberland, 


Their power, I think, is thirty thouſand ſtrong: 


With all the friends that thou, brave earl of March, 


Rich, Ay, now, methinks, I hear great War- 


That cnes—Retire, when Warwick bids him ſtay. 
Edu. Lord Warwick, on thy ſhoulder will 1 


War. No longer earl of March, but duke of 


Rich, Then, Clifford, were thy heart as hard 


Edv. Then ſtrike up, drums Go and Saint 


(me, 
Neff. The duke of Norfolk ſends you word by 


ar. Why then it ſorts *, brave warriors : Let's 
[ Excunt. 


, King Henry, the Queen, the Prince of Wales, 


Veen. Welcome, my lord, to this brave town 


. Henry, Ay, as the rocks cheer them that fear 
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| To ſee this ſight, it ixks my. very ſoul.— 
Withhold revenge, dear God ! "tis not my fault, 
Nor wittingly have 1 infring'd my vow. 
Clif. My gracious liege, this too much lenity, 

And harmful pity, muſt be laid aſide. 

To whom do lions caſt their gentle looks? 

Not to the beaſt that would uſurp their den. 
Whoſe hand is that, the foreſt bear doth lick? 
Not his, that ſpoils her young before her face. 
Who 'ſcapes the lurking ſerpent's mortal iting ? 
Not he, that ſets his foot upon her back. 
The ſmalleſt worm will turn, being trodden on; 
And doves will peck, in ſafeguard of their brood. 
Ambitious York did level at thy crown, 
Thou ſmiling, while he knit his angry brows : 
He, but a duke, would have his ſon a king, 
And raiſe his iſſue, like a loving fire ; . 
Thou, being a King, bleſt with a goodly ſong 
Didſt yield conſent to difinherit him, 
Which argued thee a mott unlaving father. 
Unreaſonable creatures ſeed thei? young : 
And though man's face be fearful to their eyes, 
Yet, in protection of their tender ones, 
Who hati not ſeen them (even with thaſe ; inge 
Which ſometime they have us'd in fearful flight) 
Make war with him that climb'd unto their neſt, 
Offering their own lives in their young's defence ? 
For ſhame, my liege, make them your precedent | 
Were it not pity, that this goodly boy 
Should loſe his birth-right by his father's fault; 
And long hereafter ſay unto his child, — 
+ What my great-grandfather and grandſire got, 
„% My careleſs father fondly gave away?“ 
Ah, what a ſhame were this! Look on the boy; 
And let his manly face, which promiſeth 
Succeſsful fortune, ſteel thy melting heart, 
To hold thinc own, and leave thine own with him. 
K. Henry. Full well hath Clittord play'd the 

orator, 
Inferring arguments of mighty force. 
But, Clifford, tell me, didit thou never hear, — 
That things ill got had eyer bad ſucceſs ? 
And happy always was it for that ſon, 
Whoſe father for his hoarding went to hell 3 ? 
I'll leave my ſon my virtuous deeds behind; 
And *would, my father had left me no more ! 
For all the reſt is held at ſuch a rate, 
As brings a thouſand fold more care to keep, 
Than in poſſeſſion any jot of pleaſure.— | know, 
Ah, couſin York ! would thy beſt friends did 
How it doth grieve me that thy head is here | 
Queer, My lord, cheer up your ſpirits ; our foes 
are nigh, 

And this ſoft courage makes your followers faint. 
You promis'd knighthood to our forward fon ; 
Unſheath your ſword, and dub him preſently. 
Edward, kneel down. 
X. Henry. Edward Plantagenet, ariſe a knight; 
And learn this leffon, - Draw thy ſword in right. 
Prince. My gracious father, by your kingly leave, 
Pl draw it as apparent to the crown, 
And in that quarrel uſe it to the death, 


* 


g: Why then things are as they ſhould be. 3 This alludes to the common 
went to the devil.“ 
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Or bide the mortal fortune of the field? 


Clif. Why, that is ſpoken like a toward prince. 
Enter a Meſſrger. 
Meſ. Royal commanders, be in readineſs : 
For, with a band of thirty thouſand men, 
Comes Warwick, backing of the duke of York ; 
And, in the towns as they do march along, 
Proclaims him king, and many fly to lum: 
Darraigu * your battle, for they are at hand. 
Clif, I would, your highneſs would depart the 
field; 
The queen hath beſt ſucceſ when you are abſent. 
Queen, Ay, good my lord, and leave us to our 
fortune. „„ 
K. Henry. Why, that's my fortune too: therefore 
Ner;b, Be it with reſolution then to fight. 
Prince, My royal father, cheer theſe noble 
lords, 
And hearten thoſe that fight in your defence: 
Unſheath your Ford, good father; cry, Saint 
| George | 
March. Enter Edward, Clarence, Richard, ar- 
wick, Nor fold, Montague, and Soldiers. | 
Edw. Now, perjur'd Henry! wilt thou knee] 
| for grace, | 
And ſet thy diadem npon my head; 


Queen. Go rate thy minions, proud inſulting boy 
Becomes it thee to be thus bold in terms, 
Before thy ſovereign, and thy lawful king? 
Edw. I am his King, and he ſhould bow his 
knee; 
I was adopted heir by his conſent: 
Since when, his oath is broke; for, as I hear, 
You—that are king, though he do wear the crown, 
Have caus'd him, by new act of parliament, 
To blot out me, and put his own ſon in. 
Clif. And reaſon too ; 
Who ſhould ſucceed the father, but the ſon ? 
Rich, Art thou there, butcher ?—O, I cannot 
ſpeak ! [ thee, 
_ Clif. Ay, crook-back ; here I ſtand, to anſwer 
Or any he the proudeſt of thy ſort. 
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Clif. You ſaid ſo much before, and yet you fled 

War. "Twas not your valour, Clifford, dra. 
me thence. you ſtay, 

North. No, nor your manhood, that dirt m ke 

Rich. Northumberland, I hold thee reverent!y : 

Break off the parley ; for ſcarce I can refrain | 

The execution of my big-twoln heart 

Upon that Clifford there, that cruel chiid-killer, 

Clif. I flew thy tather ; Call'ſt thou him a child; 

Rich, Ay, like a daſtard, and a treacherou 
coward, 

As thou didſt Kill our tender brother Ratlaud; 

But, ere ſun- et, I'll make thee curſe the docs 

K. Henry. Have done with words, my lords, 
and hear me ſpeak. Tine 

Duren, Defy them then, or elſe hold cloſe te 

A. Henry. I priythee, give no limits to my 
tongue z 

I am a king, and privileg'd to ſpeak. 

Clif. My liege, the wound, that bred this neg. 
ing here, 

Cannot be cur'd by words; therefore be Qi!1, 

Rich, Then, executioner, unſbeath thy {vrord 

By Him that made us all, L am refoly'd 3, 

That Cliffard's manhood lies upon his tongue. 

Ed. Say, Henry, ſhall I have my right, or uo! 

A thouſand'men have broke their faſts to-day, 

That ne'er ſhall dine, unlefs thou yield the crov'n, 

War, If thou deny, their blood upon thy head; 

For Vork in juſtice puts his armour on. 

Prince. If that be right, which Warwick {a; 
is right, 

There is no wrong, but every thing is r ght. 

Rich. Whoever got thee, there thy mother 
ſtands ; 

For, well I wot, thou haſt thy mother's tongue. 


« 
dam; 


zut like a foul miſ-ſhapen ſtigmatic 2, 
Marked by the deſtinies to be avoided, 

As venom'd toads, or lizards' dreadful ſtings. 
Rich. Iron of Naples, hid with Eiglith at 


Rich. Twas you that kill'd young Rutland, was] Whoſe father bears the title of a King, 


it not ? 
Clif. Ay, and old York, and yet not ſatisfy'd. 


Rich, For God's ſake, lords, give fignal to the | To let thy tongue detect thy bate-born haut: 


fight. 


: the crown 2? 
Way. What ſay'ſt thou, Henry, wilt thou yield 


ſand crowns, 


Queen, Why, how now, long-tongu'd Warwick? | To make this ſhameleſs callat 7 know her ell. 


dare you ſpeak ? 
When you and I met at Saint Alban's laſt, 
Your legs did better ſervice than your. bands 2. 


Helen of Greece was fairer far than tt, 
Although thy huſband may be Mencl:s : 
And ne'er was Agamemnon's brother wiong 4 


I ar. Then *twas my turn to fly, and now *tis | By that falſe woman, as this king by thee. 


: thine, 


1 That is, Range your hoſt. 2 Alluding to the proverb, “One pair of heels is wo:th two pots 
3 i. e. 1 1s my firm perſualion. + A ftrgmatic is ſaid to have been a notorious lewd 1G) 
who hath been burnt with a hot iron, or beareth other marks about him as a token of his F 
S Gilt1s a ſuperficial covering of gold. © Mr. Steevens comments on this paſſage thus : 
rett in his Alveare, or Quanruple Dig ionary. 1 580, interprets the word wi / pe by peniculus. uch "or 


hands.“ 
ment. 


nitics any thing to wipe or cleauſe with ; a cook 
67 firaw, or hov. 
Barrett adds, that, like a 0%, it figntfies © a wi 
the head, as women uſe,” If this be its true 


better become the head of Margaret, than a crown.” 
was the puniſhment of a cold.“ 7 Callat, a lewd woman, a drab. 
* a 4 * 


His father revell'd in the heart of France, 


«* 1s 


's linen apron, &. Pewtcr is ll ſcourcd 4 


Perhaps, Edward means one of theſe wiſps, as the denotement df mcntat tte 
eath to be lated under the vellel that s be r 


* . & * 
ſenſe, the prince may think that ſuch a u// 5 
Mr. Stcevens afterwards adds, than“ 


© cen. But thou art neither like thy fire, nar 


(As if a channel ſhould he call'd the fea) [tra 
Sham'tt thou not, Knowing whence then at ts 


Edw, A wiſp of ſtraw * were worth a u 
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And tam'd the king, and made the Dauphin ſtoop ; 
And, had he match'd according to his ſtate, 
le might have Kept that glory to this day : 
Put, when he took a beggar to his bed, 
And grac'd thy poor fire with his bridal day; 
Even then that ſun- ſhine brew d a ſhower for him, 
That wath'd his father's fortunes forth of France, 
And heap'd {edition on his crowen at home. 
For what bath broach'd this tumult, but thy pride? 
lladſi thou been meek, our title ſtill had flept ; 
And we, in pity of the gentle king, 
Had ſlipp'd our claim uitil another age. 
Cla. But, when we ſaw our ſun-ſhine made 
: thy {prings 
And that thy ſuramer bred us no encreaſe, 
We ſet the axe to thy uſurping root : 
And though the edge hath ſumething hit ourſelyes, 
Yet know thou, ſince we have begun to ſtrike, 
We'll never leave; "till we have hewn thee down, 
Or bath'd tay growing with our heated bloods. 
Edw. Aud, in this reſolution, I defy thee z 
Not willing any further conference, 
Since thou deny ſt the gentle King to ſpeak.— 
Sound trumpets ! let our bloody colours wave !— 
And either victory, or elſe a grave. 
Queen. Stay, Edward. 
Edw. No, wrangling woman, I'll no longer 
| ſtay : 
Thy words will coſt ten thouſand lives to-day, 
LExcunt. 
nn H. 
A Field of Battle, at Ferrybridge in Vorłſtire. 


Alarum. Excur/ions. Enter Warwick. 


War. Forſpent * with toil, as runners with a 
race, 
I lay me down a little while to breathe : 
For itrokes receiv'd, and many blows repaid, 
Haze robb'd my ſtrong-Knit finews of their 
{trength, 
And, ſpight-of 1pight, needs muſt I reft a while. 
Enter Edward, running. 
Faw. Smile, gentle heaven! or ſtrike, ungentle 
death 
For thus world trowns, and Edward's ſun is clouded, 
Har. How now, my lord ? what hap ? what 
hope of good ? 
Enter Clarence. 
C2, Our hap is loſs, our hope but ſad deſpair ; 
Uur ranks are broke, and ruin fullows us: 
What counſel give you ? whither ſhall we fly ? 
Ew, Bootleſs is flight, they follow us with 
; wings; | 
and weak we are, and cannot ſhun purſuit. 
Enter Richard. 
Rich, Ah, Warwick, why haft thou withdrawn 
thyſelf ? | 
Thy brother's blood the thirſty earth hath drunk, 
roxch'd with the ſteely point of Cliftord's lance : 
And, in the very pangs of death, he ciy' d. 
Like to a diſmal clangor heard from tf. r,— 
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=o underneath the belly of their ſeeds, 
That ſtain d their fetlocks in his ſmoking blood, 
The noble gentleman gave up the ghoſt. 
War. Then let the earth be drunken with our 
blood : 
Pl kill my horſe, becauſe I will not fly. 
Why ſtand we like ſoft-hearted women here, 
Wailing our lofles, whiles the foe doth rage; 
And look upon, as if the tragedy 
Were play'd in jeſt by counterfeiting actors? 
Here on my Knce I vow to Gud above, 
LU never paule again, never ſtand ſtill, 
Til cither death hath clos'd theſe eyes of mine, 
Or fortune given me mcature of revenge. 
Edo. O Warwick, I do bend my knee with 
thine ; 
And, in this vow, do chain my ſoul to thine.— 
And, ere my knee riſe from the earth's cold face, 
I throw my hands, mine eyes, my heart to Thee, 
Thou tetter up, and plucker down of kings! 
Beſceching thec,—if with thy will it ttands, 
That to my foes this body mult be prey, — 
Yet that thy brazen gates of heaven may ope, 
And give ſweet patlage to my ſinful foul !— 
Now, lords, take leave until we meet again, 
Where-e'er it be, in heaven, or on earth. 
Rich. Brother, give me thy hand: — and, gentle 
Warwick, 
Let me embrace thee in my weary arms :— 
I, that did never weep, now melt with woe, 
Thot winter ſhould cut oil our ſpring-time ſo. 
War. Away, away! Once more, ſweet lords, 
farewel. 
Cla. Vet let us all together to our troops; 
And give them leave to fly that will not ſtay; 
And call them pillars, that will ſtand to us; 
And, if we thrive, promiſe them ſuch rewards 
As vittors wear at the Olympian games: 
This may plant courage i their quiuling breaſts ; 
For yet is hope of life, and victory.— 
Fore-{low 2 no longer, make we hence amain. 
| Exeurts 


* 


n IV. 


Annther Part of the Field. 

Excurſions. Enter Richard, and Clifford. 
Rich. Now, Clifford, I have ſingled thee alone; 
Suppoſe, this arm is for the duke of York, 
And this for Rutland; both bound to revenge, 
Wert thou environ'd with 2 brazen wall. 
Clif. Now, Richard, I am with thee here alone: 
Thus is the hand, that ſtabb'd thy father Vork; 
And this the hand, that flew thy brother Rutland; 
And here's tne heart, that triumphs in their death, 
And cheers theſe hands, that flew thy fire and bro- 
To execute the he upon thyſelf ; [ther, 
And ſo, have at thee. h 

[ They fights Jrarwick enters, Clifford flies. 
Rich. Nay, Warwick, ſuigle out ſome other 
chace ; 

For I myſelf will hunt this wolf to death. 


* Wawick, revenge! brother, revenge my death!“ 


[ Exeunt, 


? i.e. waſted, tired. 2 To fore-ſlow implies to be Eilatory, t Liter. 
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bi SHAKSPEARES®" 
SCENE V. 
Another Part of the Fed. 
Alarum. Enter King Henry. 


X. Henry: This battle fares like to the morning's 


war, 

When dying clouds contend with growing light ; 
What ame the ſnepherd, blowing of his nails, 
Can neither call it per fect day, nor night. 

Now ſwavs it this way, like a mighty ſea, 
Forc'd by the tide to combat with the wind: 
Now ſways it that way, like the ſelf-ſanie tea 
Fore'd to retire by fury of the wind: 

Sometime, the flood prevails ; and then, the wind 
Now, one the better; then, another bett : 
Both tugging to be victors, breatt to brealt, 

Yet neither conqueror, nor conquered : 

So is the equal poiſe of this fell war. 

Here on thus mole-hill will 1 fit me down. 

To whom God will, there be the victory 

For Margaret my queen, and Clitford too, 
Have cind me from the battle; ſwearing both, 
They proſper beſt of all when I am thence. 


Would I were dead ! if God's good will were fo : 


For what is in this world, but grief and woe ? 
O God! methinks, it were a happy life, 

To be no better than a homely ſwain ; 

To fit upon a hill, as I do now, = 

To carve out dials quaintly, point by point, 
Thereby to ſee the minutes how they vun: 
How many make the hour full complete, 
How. many hours bring about the day, 

How many days will finiſh up the year, 

How many years a mortal man may live. 
Wien this is known, then to divide the time: 
So many hours mut I tend my flock ; 

do many hours muſt 1 take my re, 

So many, hours muſt I contempl. ce; 

So many hours muſt I fport myſelt; 

So many days my ewes have been with young; 
So many weeks ere the poor fools will yean ; 
So many months ere I {hall ſheer the fleece : 


So minutes, hours, days, weeks, months, and years, 


Pait over to the end they were created, 

Would bring white hairs unto a quiet grave. 

Ah, what a life were this ! 
lovely ! 

Gives not the hawthorn buſh a ſweeter ſhade 

To ſhepherds, looking on their Hily iheep, 

Than doth a rich embroider'd canopy 

To khngs, that fear their tubjects' treachery ? 

O, yes, it doth; a thouland fold it doth. 


And to conclude,—the ſhepherd's homely curds, 


His cold thin drink out of his leather bottle, 
His wonted ſlecp under a freth tree's ſhade, 

All which ſecure and ſweetly he enjuys, 

Is far bevond a prince's delicates, 

His viands fparkling in a golden cup, 

His body cauched in a curious bed, 

When care, miſtruſt, and treaſon waits on him. 


how 1weet } how 


PLAYS. 


| An um. Fnter a Son that had killed bis Fate 
Fon. Ill blows the wind, that profits noch. dy. 
This man, whom hand to hand I flew in fight, 
May be poſſeſſed of ſome itore of crowns : 
And 1, that haply take them from him now, 
May yet ere night vield both my life and them 
To fore man elſe, as this dead man doth me. 
Who's this ?—Oh God! it is my father's face, 
Whom in this conflict I unawares have kil!'d. 
Oh heavy times, begetting ſuch events 
From London by the king was I preſs d forth; 
My father, being the earl of Warwick's man, 
Came on the part of York, preſs'd by his maſter ; 


; | And 1, who at his hands receiv'd my life, 


Have by my hands of life bereaved him.— 
Pardon me, God, I knew not what I did 
And pardon, father, for I knew not thee !'— 
My tears ſhall wipe away theſe bloody marks; 
And no more words, till they have flow'd their 
fill. 
K. Henry. O piteous ſpeRacle ! O bloody times 
Whilſt lions war, and battle for their dens, 
Poor harmleſs lambs abide their enmity. — 
Weep, wretched man, I'Il aid thee tear for tear; 
And let our hearts, and eyes, like civil war, 
Be blind with tears, and break o'ercharg'd with 
grief “. | 
Enter a Father, bearing hi; Son, 
Fath. Thou that ſo ſtoutly haſt reſuted me, 
Give me thy gold, if thou haſt any gold; 
For I have bought it with an hundred blows, 
zut ler me ſee : ls this our foeman's {face ? 
Ab, no, no, no, it is mine only fon !— 
Ab, boy, if any life be left in thee, 
Throw up thine eye; fee, ſee, what ſhowers arile, 
Blown with the windy tempelt of my heart 
Upon thy wounds, that kill mime eye and heart — 
O, pity, God, this miſerable age — 
What ſtratagems, how fell, how butcherly, 
Erroneoas, mutinoue, and unnatural, 
Thus deadly quarrel daily doth beget !— 
O boy, thy father gave thee life too ſoon, 
And hath bereft thee of thy life too late * ! 
K. Henry. Woe above woe | grief mote thi: 
| common grief ! 
| O, that my death would ſtay theſe ruthful deed 
O pity, pity, gentle heaven, pit 
The red roſe and the white are on his face, 
The fatal colours of our ſtriving houſes : 
The one, his purple blood right well reſembies; 
The other, his pale cheek, methinks, preſenteth: 
Wither one roſe, and let the other fluurith |! 
If you contend, a thouſand lives mult wither, 
Son. How will my mother, for a father's dex 
Take on with me, and ne'er be fſatisty'd! _ 
Fatb. How will my wife, for ſlaugliter of my if 
Shed ſeas of tears, and ne'er be ſatisſy d? 
K. Herry. How will the country, for theſe v 
ful chances, 
.| Miſ-tbink 3 the king, and not be ſatisfy d? 


* 
| 
] 


8 The meaning of the king is, that the ſtate of their hearts and eyes ſhall be like that of the kit: 


dom in a civil war, all thall be deſtroyed by a power formed within themſelves. 
have done it by not bringing thee into being, to make both father and ſon thus milerablc. 


mu is to think ill, unfavourably, 


2 i. e. He {h0vs 
3 49 
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nie, 


THIRD PART OF 


ton, Was ever ſon, fo ru'd a father's death? 
Fath. Was ever father, ſo bemoan'd his fon ? 


KING HENRY Vit 625 


And thou this day had'ſt Kept thy throne iu. peace. 
For what doth cheriſh weeds, but gentle air? 


X. Henry. Was ever king, ſo griev'd for ſub- And what makes robbers bold, but too much lenity ? 


jects“ woe? 
Much is your ſorrow ; mine, ten times ſo much. 


Bootleſs are plants, and cureleſs are my wounds; 
No way to fly, nor ſtrength to hold out flight : 


Son. I'll bear thee hence, where I may weep | The foe is mercileſs, and will not pity ; + 
my fill. [ Exit, with the body. And, at their hands, I have doſerv'd no pity. 
Fatb. Theſe arms of mine ſhall be thy wind- The air hath got into my deadly wounds 


ing-ſheet ; 
My heart, ſweet boy, ſhall be thy ſepulchre ; 
For from my heart thine image ne'er ſhall go. 
My ſigtung breaſt ſhall be thy funeral bell; 
And ſo obſequious * will thy father be, 
Sad for the loſs of thee, having no more, 
As Priam was for all his valiant ſons. 
Tu bear thee hence; and let them fight that will, 
For I have murder d where I ſhould not Kill. 
[ Exit, with the body. 
K. Henry. Sad-hearted men, much overgone 
with care, 
Here fits a king more woeful than you are. 


And much eftuſe of blood doth make me faiut 
Come, York, and Richard, Warwick, and the reit. 
I ftabb'd your father's boſoms, ſplit my breaſt,  -. 
| [ He faints. 
Alarum and Retreat, Enter Fdward, Clarence, 
Richard, Montague, Warwick, and Soldiers. { 
Edw. Now breathe we, lords 3 good fortune 
bids us pauſe, | looks. 
And ſmooth the frowns of war with peaceful 
Some troops purſue the bloody- minded queen: 
That led calm Henry, though he were a king, 
As doth a fail, fill'd with a fretting guſt, Led 
Command an argoſy to ſtem the waves. 


Alarums. Excurfionss Enter the Queen, Prince of | But think you, lords, that Clifford flew witli them? 


Wales, and Exeter. 
Prince. Fly, father, fly! for all your friends are 


War. No, 'tis impoſſible he ſhould eſcape : 
For, though before his face I ſpeak the word, 


And Warwick rages like a chafed bull: [ fled, | Your brother Richard mark'd him for the grave; 


Away ! for death doth hold us in purſuit. 
Daren, Mount you, my lord, towards Berwick 
amain : 
Edward and Richard, like a brace of greyhounds 
Having the fearful flying hare in fight, 
With fiery eyes, ſparkling for very wrath, 
And bloody ſteel graſp'd in their ireful hands, 
Are at our backs; and therefore hence amain. 


And, wherelſoe'er he is, he's ſurely dead. 

: [ Clifford groans, and dies. 
Ed. Whoſe ſoul is that which takes her heavy 
leave ? [ parting. 
Rich. A deadly groan, like life and death's de- 
Ed. See who it is: and, now the battle's ended, 

If friend, or foe, let him be gently us d. 
Rich. Revoke that doom of mercy, for ds 


Exe. Away for vengeance comes along with Clifford ; 


them : 
Nay, ſtay not to expoſtulate, make ſpeed ; 
Or elſe come after, I'll away before. Exeter; 


Who not contented that he lopp'd the branch 
Ln hewing Rutland when his leaves put forth, 
But ſet his murdering knife unto the root 


X. Henry. Nay, take me with thee, good ſweet From whencethat tender ſpray dil ſweetly ſpring, 


Not that 1 fear to ſtay, but love to go 
Whither the queen intends. Forward; away 


I mean, our princely father, duke of York. 
War. From off the gates of York fetch dowa 


[ E xeunt. the head, 


S EN E VI. 
A loud Alarum. Enter Clifford, «wounded. 


Your father's head, which Clifford placed there: 
Inſtead whereof, let his tupply the room; 
Meaſure for meaſure muſt be anſwered. [houſe, 


Clif. Here burns my candle out, ay, here it dies, | Edw. Bring forth that fatal fcritch-owl to our 


Which, while it laſted, gave king Henry light. 

Ah, Lancaſter ! I fear thine overthrow, 

More than my body's parting with my ſoul. 

My love and fear glew'd many friends to thee ; 

And, now I fall, thy tough commixture melts, 

impairing Henry, ſtrength'ning miſ-proud York. 
common people ſwarm like ſummer flies : 

And whither fly the gnats, but to the ſun ? 

And who ſhines now, but Henry's enemy ? 

O Phæbus! hadſt thou never given conſent 

That Phaeton ſhould check thy fiery feeds, 

Thy burning car had never ſcorch'd the earth : 


That nothing ſung but death to us and ours: 
Now death ſhall ſtop his diſmal threatening ſound, 
And his ill-boding tongue no more fil! gk. 
Attendant: bring the body forward. 
War. I think his underſtanding is bereft :— 
Say, Clifford, doſt thou know who ſpeaks to theeꝰ 
Dark cloudy death o'erſhades his beams of life, 
And he nor ſees, nor hears us what we lay. 
Rich. O, would ie did! and ſo, perhaps, he duth ; 
'Tis but his policy to counterfeit, 
Becauſe he would avoid ſuch bitter taunts 
As in the time of death he gave our father. 


And, Henry, hadſt thou ſway'd as kings ſlwuld do, Ca. If fo thou think'ſt, vex him with eager * 


And thy father, and his father, did, 
Giving no ground unto the houſe of York, 
They never then had ſprung like ſummer flies— 
I. and ten thouſand in this luckleſs realm, 
left no mourning widows for our deaths, 


words. 
Rich. Clifford, aſk mercy, and obtzin no grace. 
| Few. Clifford, repent in bootleſs penitence. 
War. Cliftord, devite excuſes for thy faults. 
| Cla. While we deviſe fell tortures for thy faul ts. 


* Obſcquious here implies careful of obſequies, or of ſuneral rites, 2 i. e. Sour, harſh wordr, | 
R r 4 A ch. 
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Nb. Thou diaſt love York, md Tam ſon to York. | And, having France thy friend, thou ſhalt tot 44.2 
Ew. Thou pitiet'ſt Rutland, I will pity thee: The ſcarrer'd foe, that hopes to riſe again; 
Cla. Where's captain Margaret, to fence you For though they cannot greatly ſting to hu-t, 


now ? 


[ waſt wont. | Yet look to have them buz, to offend thine car. 


We. They mock thee, Clifford; ſwear as thou Firſt, will I ſee the coronation ; 
Rich. What, not an tath ? nay, then the world} And, then to Britany L' croſs the ſea, 


goes hard, 
When Clifford cannot ſpare his friends an oh :t— 
T know by that, he's dead; And, by my foul, 
Would this right hand buy but an hour's life, 
That T in all defpizht might rail at him, 
1d chop it off; and with the iſſuing blood 
Stile the villain, whote unſtanched thirſt 


To effect this marriage, ſo it pleaſe my lord. '., 


Edo. Even as thou wilt, ſweet Wary, ick, * f 


For on thy ſhoulder do 1 huild my ſeat; 

And never will 1 undertake the thitig, 
herein thy countel and confent is Wanting... 
Richard, I will create thee duke of Gloſter 
And George, of Clarence Warwick, as ourſex, 


York and young Rutland could not ſatisfy. { head, |Shall do, and nndo, as him pleaſeth belt. 


Wart Ay, but he's dead: Off with the traitor's 
And rear it in the place your father's {tands.— 
And now to London with triumphant march, 
There ta be crowned England's royal king. 


Rich, Let me be duke of Clarence; Geergy, 
of Gloſter ; . 


For Gloſter's dukedom is too ominous !. 


Way. Tut, that's a fouliſh obſervation : 


From thence ſhall Warwick cut the ſea to France,” Richard, be duke of Gloſter : Now tg Lon, 


And aſk the lady Bona for thy queen : 
So ſhalt thou ſine both theſe lands together; 


To ſee theſe honours in poſſefion. 


| Ltur. 


* ach 2 0 E N E 1 I. 


1 
ne 


4. vas bi: ff Word. ia Lancaſſure. ; 


Entry Sinkh 2, and Houphbrey, avith eroſi-bows fn 
F their bands. 
S, TINPDER this thick-grown brake we'}l 
ik 4... .throud ourſel ves; 
For through. this 3 laund anon the deer will come; 
Aud in this covert will we make our 1tand, 
C'lling the principal of all the deer. 
Lum. VI ay aboye the hill, io both may ſhoot. 
Sint. That cannot be; the noiſe of thy croſs-bow 
Will ſcare the herd, and ſo my thoot is loſt. | 
Here ſtand we both, and aim we at the beſt : 
And, for the tie thall got cm tedious, - 
T'il ell thee what befel me on a day, 


la this ſelf place where now we mean to Gand. 
Lum. Here comes a man, let's ſtay till he be paſt. 


'Finter King Henry, with a pra yer -book. 


X. Rzzry. From Scotland am ] itol'ng even of 
2 re nt >. 


| „ Pure love, | 

To greet, mine own land with my wiſhful ſight. 

No, Harry, Harry, *tis no land of thine ; | 
ay place is fillꝰd, thy ſcepter wruang from thee, © 


Thy balm waſh'd off, wherewith thou waſt anoint- 
No bending Knee will call thee Cæſar now, (ed: 


No humble ſuitors preſs to ſpeak for right, 
No, not à man comes for redreſs to thee 
For how can I help them, and not myſeif 3 


—_ — * S -* ' wp \ 20 | * 0 5 & * 
This is the quendar Klug; 1ct's ſeize upon him, 


1 Alluding, perhaps (fays Mr. Steevens), to the deaths of Thomas of Woodſtoc k, and Hump!7t 
2 According to Hall and Holinſhed, the name of the perſop who took K. Een 


En 


dukes of Gloſter. 


was Cantlowe. 3 „e. Aus. 


* 


1 


[ fee : 
Sink, Ay, here's a deer whole {kin's a keeper's 


II. 


K. Henry. Let me embrace theſe ſour adverſtia; 
For wiſe men ſay, it is the wiſelt courſe, 

Ham. Why linger we? let us lay hands upon him, 

Sind. Farbear a while; we'll hear a little more. 
AK. Henry. My queen, and ſon, are gone to France 

for aid ; 

And, as I hear, the great commanding Warwick 
Is thither gone, to crave. the French King's fitter 
To wite for Edward: If thus news be truc, 
Poor queen, and ſony your labour is but lot; 
For Warwick is a 1ubtle orator, | 
And Lewis a prince ſoon won with moving word. 
By this account, then, Margaret may win hm; 
For ſhe's a woman to bo pity'd-much : 


Her ſighs will make a battery, in his brealt ; 


Her tears will pierce into a marble heart; 

The tyger will be mild, while ſhe doth mourn; 
And Nero will be tainted with remorſe, 

To hear, and fee, her plaints, her brinith tears. 
Ay, but ſhe's come to beg; Warwick, to give” 
She, on his left ſide, craving aid for Henry; 

He, ou bis right, aſking a wife for Edward. 

She weeps, and ſays—her Henry is depos'd ; 

He ſmiles, and ſays—his Edward is intel d; 
That ſue, poor wretch, for grief can {pak no more: 
Whiles Warwick tells his title, ſraooths the wrong 
Interreth arguments of mighty ſtreng:! ; 

And, in concluſion, wins the king from her, 
With premiſe of his ſiſter, and what elſe, 

To ſtrengthen and ſupport king Edward's place. 
7 Margaret, thus twill be; and thou, poor {0% 


| Art then forſaken, as thou wenr'ſt forlorn. 
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8 place. 
or ſou}; 
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umphrer, 
K. Hen 


En 


Yue, Says What art thou that talk it ot Kings 
and queens ? | 
X. Leet. More thau I ſeem, aud leis than I 


was born to: 3 : 
A ran at leaſt, for leſs I ſhould not be; 1 fee the lay hath 2 thing to grant, | 
Before the K ing will rrant her humble ſvit. 


Aal aca may talk of Kg, avd, why not Þ2 » 
Hun. Ay, but thou talk"it as if thou wer! a King. 
K. Henry, W, 10 I am, in mud; and that s 

enough. ' 
Hau. But, if thou be a King, where 15 thy crown ? 
K. Harry. My crown is in ny heat, not on my 
head ; 

Nat deck'd wita diamontds, and Indian ſtones, 

Nor to be ſecu: my crown is call d, coutau; 

A-crown it is, that jeldom Kings enjoy. tent, 
Hun. Well, if you be a King cruwn'd with con- 

Y yur crown contents and you, muſt be contented 

To.go along with us: (or, as we think, 

You are the King, king Edward hath depos'd ; 

And we his ſubjects, ſworn in all allegiance, ' 

Will apprehend you as his enemy. { oath ? 
K. Henry. But did you never ſwear, and break an 
Ila. No, never ſuch an vath ; nor will we now. 
K. Henry. Where did you dwell, when I was 

king of England ? main. 
Ham. Here in this country, where we now re- 
K. Henry. I wes anomted King at nine months 
My father and my grandfather were Kings; (old; 
And you were ſworn true {ubjects unto me: 
An, tell me then, have you not broke your oaths ? 
Sink. No; for we were ſubjects but while you 
were king. {a man? 
K. Hany. Why, am I dead? do I not breathe 
Ah, ſimple men, you know not what you ſwear. 


' 


THIRD PART OF KING HENRY VI. 


t were diſhonuur, to deny it her. 


Lk, as I blow this feather from my face, 
And as the air blows it to me again, 
Ubeving with my wind when I do blow, 
au yielding to another when it bloss, 
Cormanded always by the greater guſt; z | 
duch is the hghtauets of you common men. 
Pu: do not break your oaths ; for, of that fin 
My mud entreaty ſhall not make you guilty. 
Gy where you will, the King ſhall be commanded ;| 
Anu be you kings; command, and I 11 obey. 
deal. We are true ſubjects to the King, king 
Edward. L 
K. Heary, So would you be again to Henry, 
ii he were ſeated as King Edward is. | the King's, 
Hint. We charge you, in God's name, and in 
To go with us unto the othcers. 
K. Henry. In God's name, lead ; your king's name 
And what God will, that let your King perform; 
Aud what he will, I humbly yield unto. [Le. 
* j 


SLANG IL 
London. The Palace. 


— — — — —— 


1 


— 


Enter King Edward, Glofles, Clarence, and Lady, 


"EY. 
R. Edu. Brother of Gloſter, at Saint Alban's ſield 
| This lady's huſband, Sir John Grey, was ſlain, 
badi then ſeiz d on by the conqueror : | 
| l er but is now, to repoſteſs thoſe lands; 
duch we in juſtice cannot well deny, 


+ JI 


Saule in quarrel of the houſe of York | 


2 

. — 
. 

4 


% uoule gentleman did loſe his life. 


be obey d: 


619 


Glo. Your lighneſs thall do well to grant her ut; 
|pavic. 


iy * > | PT, - 2 J " ” 
(rin. Yea! it io U Jide. 


Car. He Knows the game; How true he keeps 
the wand | | Ihe. 
Glo. Silence! a 
A. Ade. Widow, we will conſider of your fot ; 
And come ſome other time, to know oor mind. 
(rrey. Ria ara cxous lot d, 1 cannot brook delay 2 
May it pleaſe your highnels to reſolve me now; 
And what your pleaſure is, ſhall ſatisfy me. 
Glo. | alc.) Ay, widow ? then FI warrant you 
U your lands, NS. 
Ar it what picaies him, thall pleaſure you. 
Fight clotur, or, good faith, you'll catch a blow. 
Ciar. | Aide, j I fear her not, unleſs ſhe chance 
to fall. | vantages. 
Glo. | Ajide. | God forbid. that ! for he'll take 
A. Adv. How many children haſt thou, widow 2 
| tell me. {of her. 
Clar. | Afide.\ I think, he means to beg a child 
Glo. { ide. | Nay, whip me then; he'll rather 
give her tWo. | 
Grey. Three, my moſt gracious lord. 
Glo. | Afide. } You thall have four, if you'll he 
rul'd by him. [ther's laid, 
A. Edw. 'Twere pity they ſhould loſe their fa- 
Gy, Be pitiful, dread lord, and grant it then. 
R. Edw. Lords, give us leave ;. I'll try this wi- 
dow's wit. + | leave, 
Glo. Ay, good leave have you; for you will have 


| Till youth take leave, and leave you to your crutch. 


; | Gloſter and Clarence retire t the other frde. 

X. Edw. Now tell me, madam, do you love 
your children? 

Grey. Ay, full as dearly as I love myſelf. 

X. Edw. And would you not do much to do 
them good? harm. 

Grey. To do them good, I would ſuſtain ſome 

K. Edw, Then get your huſband's lands, to do 
them good. 

Grey. Therefore L came unto your majeſty. 

X. Ad. Lil tell you how theſe lands are to be gat. 

Grey. So ſhall you bind me to your highne!,” 
ſervice. | them? 

R. Edw. M. hat ſervice wilt thou do me, it 1 give 

Grey, What you coramand, that refts iu me to do. 

A. Edw. But you will take exceptious to my 
boon * 

Grey. No, gracious lord, except I cannot do it. 

A. Edu. Ay, but thou cautt do what I mean to 
alk. (commands. 

Grey. Why, then I will do what your gra: 

Glo. He plies her hard; and much rain v: 


the raarble. i 4 
Clar. As red as fire] nay, then her wax m 
melt. L Af 
Grey. Why ſtops my lord? ſhall I not Lear n 
taſk ? 


R. Edu. An eaſy taſk ; tis but to love a King. 
Grey. That's ſoon perform d. becauſe 1 n 
ſubject. 


KX. tow 
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K. Edu. Why then, thy huſband's lands I freely 
give thee. 

Grey. I take my leave, with many thouſand 
thanks. 

Clo.The match is made; ſhe ſeals it witha curt'ſy. 

R. Edw. But ſtay thee, tis the fruits of love 1 
mean. 

Grey. The fruits of love I mean, my loving liege. 

K. Edw. Ay, but I fear me, in another ſenſe. 

What love, think'ſt thou, I ſue ſo much to get? 

Grey. My love till death, my humble thanks, 
my prayers; 
That love, which virtue hegs, and virtue grants. 
A. Edu. No, by my troth, I did not mean ſuch 


Grey. Why, then you mean not as I thought you 
K. Edw. But now you partly may perceive my 
mind. 
Grey. My mind will never grant what I perceive 
Your highnefs aims at, if I aim aright. 
X. Ed. To tell thee plain, I aim to he with thee. 
Grey. To tell you plain, I had rather lie in priſon. 
K. dw. Why, then thou ſhalt not have thy 
huſband's lands. 
Grey. Why, then mine honeſty ſhall he my dower; 
For by that loſs I will not purchaſe them. 
A. Edw. Herein thou wrong'ſt thy children 
mightily. and me. 
Grey. Herein your highneſs wrongs both them 
But, mighty lord, this merry inclination 
Accords not with the ſadneis of my ſuit; 
Pleaſe you diſmiſs me, either with ay, or no. 
. Edw. Ay; if thou wilt ſay ay, to my requeſt; 
No; if thou doſt ſay no, to my demand. 
Grey. Then, no, my lord. My ſuit is at an end. 
Glo. The widow likes him not, ſhe knits her 


brows. Aſide. 
Clar. He is the blunteſt wooer in Chriſtendom. 
| Aſide. 


K. Edw. [ Aſide.) Her looks do argue her re- 
plete with modeſty ; 
Her words do ſhew her wit incomparable ; 
All her perfections challenge ſovere:gnty : 
One way, or other, ſhe is for a king ; 
And ſhe ſhall be my love, or elſe my queen.— 
Say, that King Edward take thee for his queen ? 
Grey. Tis better ſaid than done, my gracious lord: 
I am a ſubject fit to jeſt wittal, 
But far wunfig to be a ſovereign. 
K. Edu. Sweet widow,by my ſtate I ſwear to thee, 
I ſpeak no more than what my ſoul intends ; 
And that is, to enjoy thee for my love. 
Grey. And that is more than I will yield unto : 
I know, I am too mean to be your queen ; 
And yet too good to be your concubine. 
A. Edw. You gavil, widow z I did mean, my 
queen. | | call you—father. 
Grey. Iwill grieve your grace, my ſons ſhould 
N. Edu. No more, than when my daughters cal 
thee mother. 
Thou art a widow, and thou haſt ſome children; 
And, by God's mother, J, being but a batchelor, 
Have other ſome : why, 'tis a happy thing 


i love. [did. 
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Anfwer no more, for thou ſhalt be my queen, 

Glo. The ghoſtly father now hath done lu: tis, 
| ' 1 Abs, 

Clary. ow he was made a ſhriver, W 

ſhi 
R. Edw. Brothers, you muſe what chat 
nave had. 

Gl. The widow likes it not, for ſhe look; (ad 

K. Edw. You'd think it ſtrange, if 1 fm; 

Clay. To whom, my lord ? [marry her 

K. Edw. Why, Clarence, to myſelf. | 

Glo. That would be ten days wonder, at the lea. 

Clar. That's a day longer than a wonder lists 

Glo. By ſo much is the wonder in extremes, 

K. Edw. Well, jeſt on, brothers: J can tel! you 

Her ſuit is granted for her huſband's lands, (hi, 

Enter a Nobleman. 

Nos. My gracious lord, Henry your foe is taker, 

And brought as priſoner to your palace gate, 

K. Edw. See, that he be convey'd unto th; 


[ Aſide, 
We two 


Tower :— 
And go we, brothers, to the man that took him, 
To queſtion of his apprehenſion.— | ably, 


* 


Widow, go you along; — Lords, uſe her honour: 
| Fxeunt A ing, Lady, Clarence, and Lad, 

Glo. Ay, Edward will uſe women honourzbiy. 

Would he were waſted, marrow, bones, and all, 

That from his loins no hopeful branch may (ring, 

Fo croſs me from the golden time I look for 

And yet, between my ſoul's deſire and me, 

(The luſtful Edward's title buried) 

Is Clarence, Henry, and his ſon young Edward, 

And ail the unlook'd-for iſſue of their bodies, 

To take their rooms, ere I can place myielt: 

A cold preme4itation for my purpoſe ! 

Why, then I do but dream on ſovereignty ; 

Like one that ſtands upon a promontory, 

And ſpies a far-off ſhore where he would tread, 

Wiſhing his foot were equal with his eye ; 

And chides the ſex that ſanders him from tle, 

Saying—he'll lade it dry to have his Way: 

So do I wiſh the crown, being ſo far of? ; 

And fo I chidethe means that keep me from :!; 

And fo I ſay—T1}I cut the cauſes oil, 

Flattering me with impoſſibilities.— 

My eye's too quick, my heart o'erweens too mi, 

Unleſs my hand and ſtrength could equal them. 

Well, ſay there is no kingdom then for Richard 

What other pleaſure can the world afford ? 

Fil make my heaven in a lady's lap, 

And deck my body in gay ornaments, 

And witch ſweet ladies with my words and look 

O miſcrable thought! and more unlikely, 

Than tv accompluh twenty golden crowns ' | 

Why, love forſwore me in my mother's wont 

And, for I ſhould not deal in her ſoſt laws, 

She did corrupt frail nature with ſome bribe 

ro ſhrink mine arm up like 2 wither'd ſhiw9; 

ro make an envious mountain on my back, 

| Where ſits deformity to mock my body; 

Lo ſhape my legs of an unequal ſize ; 
Po diiproportion me in every part, 
Like to a chaos, or an unlick'd bear-whe!p, 


Jo be the father unto many tons. 


[ſhut carries no impreſſion like the dam. 
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And im I theri a man to be beloy'd 3 | 
O, monſtrous fault to harbour ſuch a thought 
Then, ſince this carth atfords no joy to me, 

But to command, to check, to © erbear ſach 

Az are of better perſon than mytelf, 

rn make my heaven to dream upon the crown 3 
And, while I live, to account this world but hell, 
Until my miſ-ſhap'd trunk that bears this head, 

Be round impaled © with a glorious crown. 

And yet I know not how to get the crown, 


| | For many lives ſtand between me and home: 


And Like one loſt in a thorny wood, 
That rents the thorns, and is rent with the thorns ; 
Seeking a way, and ſtraying from the way; 


Lot knowing how to find the open air, 


But toiling deſperately to find it out,— 


| Torment myſelf to catch the Englith crown : 


And from that torment I will free myſelf, 

Or hew my way out with a bloody axe. 

Why, I can ſmile, and murder while I ſmile ; 
And cry, content, to that which grieves my heart ; 
And wet my cheeks with artificial tears, 

And frame my face to all occaſions. | 

Inu drown more ſailors than the mermaid ſhall 
Vi Ay more gazers than the baſilitk ; 

In play the orator as well as Neftor, 


# Deceive more flily than Ulyties could, 


And, like a Sinon, take another Troy : 


I can add colours to the cameleon ; 

$ Change ſhapes, with Proteus, for advantages, 
And ſet the murd'rous Machiavel to ſchool. 
ca I do this, and cannot get a crown ? 


Tut! were it further off, I'll pluck it down. 
LFI. 
SCENE III. 
France. 
Flariſh. Enter Lewis the French King, Lady 


bona, Bourbon, Queen Margaret, Prince *d wa, d, 


and riſetb up again. 
K. Lewis. Fair queen of England, worthy 
Margaret, 


| Sit down with us; it ill befits thy ſtate, 
And birth, that thou ſhouldſt ſtand, while Lewis 


doth fit. 


garet 
Vuſt ſtrike her ſail, and learn a while to ſerve, 


Great Albion's queen in former golden days : 
Put now miſchance hath trod my title down, 
Aud with diſhonour laid me on the ground; 


Where I muſt take like ſeat unto my ſortune, 
| And to my humble ſeat conform myſelf. 
8 &. Lewis, Why ſay, fair queen, whence ſprings 


this deep deſpair ? 
Queen,” From ſuch % 


with tears, | cares 


And ſtops ny tongue, while heart is drown'd in 
A. Lewis, Whate'er it be, be thou ſtill like 


thyſelf, 


ber Son, and the Karl of Oxford. Lewis; ſits, 


9c, No, mighty king of France; now Mar- 


cauſe as fills mine eyes 
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And fit thee by our ſide : yield not thy neck 
[ Seats her by him, 
To fortune's yoke, but let thy dauntleſs mind 
Still ride in triumph over all miſchance. 
Be plain, queen Margaret, aud tell thy grief; 
It ſhall be eas'd, if France can yield relief. 4 
Yucen. Thoſe gracious words revive my drooping 
thoughts, 
And give my tongue :- ty d forrows leave to ſpeak. 
Now, therefore, be it known to noble Lewis 
That Henry, ſole polletlor of my love, 
Is, of a King, become a baniſh'd man, 
And forc'd to live in Scotland a forlorn ; 
While proud ambitious Edward, duke of York, 
Uſurps the regal title, and the ſeat 
Of England's true-anointed lawful king. 
This is the cauſe, that I, poor Margaret. 
With this my ſon, prince Edward, Henry's heir,. 
Am come to crave thy juſt and lawful aid; 
And, if thou fail us, all our hope is done : 
Scotland hath will to help, but cannot help; 
Our people and our peers are both miſ-led, 
Our treaſure ſeiz'd, our ſoldiers put to flight, 
And, as thou ſeeſt, ourſelves in heavy plight. 
A. Lewis, Renowned queen, with patience calm 
the norm, 
While we bethink a means to break it off. 
Queen. The more we itay, the itrouger grows 
our foe. { thee, 
K. Leauis. The more 1 ſtay, the more I ſucoour 
Lucen. O, but impatience waiteth on true ſorrow 2 
And tee, where comes the breeder of my ſoriow. 
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Enter Warwick. 
K. Lewis, What's he approacheth boldly to 


i our preſence ? 


YQucen, Our earl of Warwick, Edward's greateſt 
friend, 
A. Lewis. Welcome, brave Warwick! What 
brings thee to France ? 
[ He diſcends. She ariſeth, 
Dueen, Ay, now begins a ſecond itorm to riſe : 
For this 1s he, that moves both wind and tide. 
War. From worthy Edward, king of Albion, 
My lord and ſovereign, and thy vowed friend, 
I come, —in Kindneſs, and unfeigned loye,— 
Firſt, to do greetings to thy royal perſon ; 
And, then, to crave a league of amity ; 
And, laſtly, to confirm that amity 


I was, I muſt confeſs, With nuptial Knot, if thou vouchſafe to grant 


That virtuous lady Bona, thy fair ſiſter, 
To England's king in lawfyl marriage, 
Queen. If that go forward, Henry's hope is done. 
War. And, gracious madam, in our king's behalf, 
| Speaking to Bona. 
I am commanded, with your lcaye and favour, 
Humbly to kiſs your hand, and with my tongue 
Io tell the paſſion of my ſovereign's heart ; 
Where fame, late entering at his heedful cars, 
Hath plac'd thy beauty's image, and thy virtue. 
Queen, King Lewis, —and lady Bona, — hear 
me ſpeak, 


* 
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Before you anſwer Warwick. His demand 
Springs not from Edward's well-meant honeſt love, 
But from deceit, bred by neceſſity : 
For bow can tyrants ſafely govern home, 
Unleſs abroad they purchaſe great alliance 
To prove him tyrant, this reaſon may ſuffice, | 
That Henry liveth fill: but were he dead, 
Yet here prince Edward ſtands, king Henry's ſon. 
Look therefore, Lewis, that by this league and 
marriage 
Thou draw not on thy danger and diſhonour: 
For though uſurpers ſway the rule a while, 
Yet heavens are juſt, and time ſuppreſſeth wrongs. 
War. Iujurious Margaret 
Prince. And why not queen ? 
War. Becauſe thy father Henry did uſurp; 
And thon no more art prince, than ſhe is queen. 
. Then Warwick diſannuls great John of 
Gaunt, 
Which did ſubdue the greateſt part of Spain; 
And, after John of Gaunt, Henry the fourth, 
Whoſe wiſdom was a mirror to the wiſeſt; 
And, after that wife prince, Henry the fifth, 
Who by his proweſs coaquered all France: 
From theſe our Henry lineally deſcends. 
War. Oxford, how haps it, in this ſmooth 
diſcourſe, 
You told not, how Henry the fixth hath loſt 
All that which Henry the fifth had gotten ? 
Methinks, theſe "peers of France ſhuuid ſmile 
. at that. 
But for the reit. — Vou tell a pedigree 
Of threeſcore and two years; a filly time 
To make preſcription for a kingdom's worth. 
Oxf. Why, Warwick, canſt thou ſpeak againſt 
thy liege, 
Whom thou obeyꝰ dſt thirty and fix years, 
And not bewray thy treaſon with a bluſh ? 
War. Can Oxford, that did ever fence the right, 
Now buckler falſhood with a pedigree ? 
For ſhame, leave Henry, and call Edward king. 
Of. Call him my King, by whoſe injurious doom 
My elder brother, the lord Aubrey Vere, 
Was done to death? and more than ſo, my father, 
| Even in the downfall of his mellow'd years, 
When nature brought him to the door of death? 


No, Warwick, no; while life upholds this arm, | 


This arm upholds the houſe of Lancaſter, 
War. And I the houſe of York. 
R. Lewis. Queen Margaret, prince Edward, 
and Oxford, | 
Vouchſafe, at our requeſt, to ſtand aſide, 
While I uſe further conference with Warwick. 
N Diecn. Heavens grant, that Warwick's words 
a bevy itch him not [ They retire. 
K. Lewis. Now, Warwick, tell me, even upon 
thy conſcience, | 
Is Edward your true king? for I were loth, 
To link with him that were not lawful choſen. 
War. Thereon 1 pawn my credit and mine 


PLAY'S, 


. Lewis, But is he gracious in the people's «4 
Far, The more, that Henry was unfortunate 
K. Lewis. Then further, —all diflemblins «.. 
aſide, 2 
Tell me for truth the meaſure of bis love 
Unto our ſitter Bona. 
War. Such it {eems, 
As may beſcem a monarch like himſelf. 
Myſelf have often heard him ſay, and ſwear, . 
That this tus love was an eternal plant; 
M hereof the root was fix'd in virtue's ground, 
The leaves and fruit maintain'd with beauty's ſun; 
Exempt from envy *, but not from diſdain, g 
Unleſs the lady Bona quit his pain. 
A. Lewis. Now, filter, let us hear your firm 
reſolve. 
Bona. Yourgrant, or your denial, ſhall be mine 
Yet I confeſs, that often ere this day, 
[ Speaking to Warwi i, 
When I have heard your king's deſert recounted, 
Mine ear hath tempted judgement to deſixe. 
K. Lewis. Then, Warwick, this, —Our {te 
ſhall be Edward's ; 
And now forthwith ſhall articles be drawn 
Touching the jointure that your king muſt maze, 
Which with her dowry ſhall be counterpois'd :— 
Draw near, queen Margaret; and he a witneſs, 
That Bona ſhall be wife to the Englith king. 
Prince. To Edward, but not to the Engliſh king, 
Queen, Deceitſul Warwick ! it was thy device 
By this alliance to make void my ſuit ; 
Before thy coming, Lewis was Henry's friend, 
K. Lewis. And {till is friend to him and Ma- 
garet: 
But if your title to the crown be weak, 
As may appear by Edward's good ſucceſs,— 
Then *'tis but reaſon, that IT be relea'd 
From giving aid, which late I promiſed. 
Yet ſhall you have all kindneſs at my hand, 
That your eſtate requires, and mine can yield. 
War. Henry now lives in Scotland, at his eaſt; 
Where having nothing, nothing he can loſe. 
And as for you yourſelf, our gimdam queei— 
You have a father able 2 to maintain you; 
And better *twere, you troubled him than France, 
Queen. Peace, impudent and ſhameleſs War 
wick, peace ; 
Proud ſetter- up and puller-down of kings 
I will not hence, till with my talk and tears, 
Both full of truth, I make king Lewis behold 
Thy fly conveyance 3, and thy lord's falie love; 
[ Poſt, blowing a horn «vithit. 
For both of you are birds of ſelt- ſame feather. 
K. Lewis, Warwick, this is ſome poſt to u, 
thee. 
Enter a Peſt. 
| Po. My lord ambaſſagor, theſe letters art fr 
you; f [ To Va 
Sent from your brother, marquis Montaguc.— 


let 


honour. 


1 Envy in this place ſeems to be put for alice or hatred. 


the poverty of Margaret's father being a very irc 
{37 aftifice and iraud. 


Theſe from our king anto vour majeſty.— 
| [To Ang Leu 
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And, madam, theſe for you; from whom I know 
not. 
[To the Queen, They all read their letters. 
Oxf. 1 like it well, that our fair queen and 
miſtreſs ON | 
gan les at her news, while W ar wick frowns at his. 
| Prince. Nay, mark, how Lewis ſtamps as he 
1 tiope, all s for the beit. [ were nettled : 
k. Lew. Warwick, what are thy news ? and 
yours, fair queen ? ; [ joys. 
Sen, Mine, ſuch as fills my heart with unhop'd 
2 Mine, full of ſorrow and heart's diſcontent. 
X. Lew. What! has your King marry'd the lady 
Grey ? ' 
And now, to ſooth your forgery and his, 
gends me a paper to perſuade me patience ? 
1; this the alliance that he ſecks with France? 
Pare he preſume to ſcorn us in this manner ? 
Juen. I told your Majeſty as much before : 
This proyeth Edward's love, and Warwick's ho- 
neſty. heaven, 
Mar. King Lewis, I here proteſt,.—in ſiglit of 
And by the hope I have of heavenly bliſs, — 
That 1 am clear from this miſdeed of Edward's ; 
No more my King, for he diſhonours mo; 
But moſt himſelf, if he could ice his ſhame, 
Did 1 forget, that by the houſe of York 
My father came untimely to his death ? 
Did 1let paſs the abuſe done to my niece Þ ? 
Dl I impale him with the regal crown ? 
Id I pat Henry from his native right; 
And am I guerdon'd at the lait with ſhame ? 
ume on himſelf! for my deſert is honour. 
And, to repair my honour loſt for him, 
nere renounce him, and return to Henry: 
My noble queen, let former grudges pats, 
And henceforth I am thy true ſervitor; 
I will revenge his wrong to. lady Bona, 
Aud replaut Henry in his former ſtate. 
Queen, Warwick, theſe words have turn'd my 
hate to love ; 


Aud joy that thou hecom'ſt king Heary's friend. 
IVar. So much his friend, ay, his unfeigned 
friend, 
That, if King Lewis vouchſafe to furniſh us 
With tome few bands of choſen ſoldiers, 
Fil undertake to land them on our coat, 
And torce the tyrant from his ſeat by war. 
s not his new-made bride ſhall ſuccour him: 
And as for Clarence, —as my letters tell me, 
lies very likely now to fall from him; 
Fur matching more for wanton luſt than honour, 


| Fond. Dear brother, how ſhall Bona be reveng'd 

St by thy help to this diſtretſed queen? 

ien. Renowned prince, how ſhall poor Hen - 
ry live, 
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Bona. My quarrel and this Engliſh queen's are 
one. 
Mar. And mine, fair lady Bona, joins with yours. 
. Lew, And mine, with hers, and thine, and 
Margaret's. 
Therefore, at laſt, I firmly am reſolv'd, 
You th:ll have aid. once. 
© (een. Let me give humble thanks for all at 
K. Lew. Then, England's meiſenger, return in 
poit ; 
And tell falſe Edward, thy ſuppoſed king 
That Lewis of France is ſending over maikers, 
To revel it with him and his new bride ; 
Thou ſeeſt what's paſt, go fear thy king withal. 
Bra. Tell him, in hope he'll prove a widower 
ſhortly, 
II wear the willow garland for his fake. ſaſide, 
Yucen, Tell him, my mourning weeds are laid 
And I am ready to put armour on. [ wrong ; 
Var. Tell him from me, that he hath done me 
And therefore I'll uncrown him ere 't be long. 
There's thy reward; be gone. [Exit Poſt. 
R. Lew. But, Warwick; 
Thyſelf, and Oxford, with five thouſand men, 
Shall croſs the ſeas, and bid falſe Edward battle : 
And, as occaſion ſerves, this noble queen 
And prince ſhall follow with a freth ſupply. 
Yet, ere thou go, but anſwer me one doubt ;— 
What pledge have we of thy firm loyalty ? 
Mar. This ſhall affure my conſtant loyalty ;—— 
That it our gueen and this yuung prince agree, 
I'll join my younger daughter, and my joy, 
To him forthwith in huly wedlock bands. 
© Queen, Yes, I agree, and thank you for your 
motion ;— | 
Son Edward, ſhe is fair and virtuous, 
Therefore delay not, give thy hand to Warwick ; 
Aud, with thy hand, thy faith irrevocable, 
That only Warwick's daughter ſhall be thine. it; 
Prince, Yes, I accept her, for ſhe well deſerves 
And here, to pledge my vow, I give my hand. 
| He gives his hand to Warwick. 
X. Lew. Why ftay we now ? | Theſe ſoldiers 
ſhall be levy'd, 
And thou, lord Bourbon, our high admiral, 
Shall walt them over with our royal flect.-— 
I long, till Edward fall by war's miſchunce, 
For mocking marriage WII a dame of France. 
[ Exeunt, Manct Warwick. 
Far, I came from Edward as embatiador, 
But 1 return his ſworn and mortal foe : 
Matter of marriage was the charge he gave me, 
But oreattul war ſhall anſwer his demand. 
Had he none elſe to make a ale, but me ? 
Then none but I ſhall turn his jeſt to ſorrow. 
I was the chief that rais'd him to the crown, 
And Lil be chief to bring hun down again ; 


7 i. c. fright thy king. 


Not that I pity Henry's miſery, 


But ſeek revenge on Edward's mockery, | Exe. 


We learn from Holiuſhed, That King Edward did attempt » thing once in the earles houſe 
wich was much again{t-the caries honeitie (Whether he would have defloured his daughter or his 


che certaintie was not for both their honours revealed) tor furcly tuck a thing was agempted 
= Kg Edward,” | 
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F 27 79 as * 
The Palace in England. 


Enter Ghſter, Clarence, Some ſet, and Mentague. 
I OW tell me, brother Clarence, what think 
| you 
Of this new marriage with the lady Grey? 
Hath not our brother made a worthy choice ? 
Glar. Alas, you Know, *tis far from hence to 
France 
How could he ſtay till Warwick made return? 
Som. My lords, forbear this talk; here comes 
the King. 


Fhuriſh. Huter King Edward, Lady Grey, as 
Queen; Pembroke, Stafſord, and Haſtings. Four 
Hand on on: fide, and four on the ther, 

Ge. And his well choſen bride. 

Clar, I mind to tell him plainly what I think. 

A. Edu. Now, brother of Clarence, how like 

you our choice, 

That you ſtand penſive, as half malecontent ? 
Clar, As well as Lewis of France, or the earl of 

Warwick; . 

Which are ſo weak of courage, and in judgement, 

That they'll take no offence at our abuſe. 

K. Fdw. Suppoſe they take offence without a 

cauſe, | 

They are but Lewis and Warwick; I am Edward, 

Your king 2nd Warwick's, and muſt have my will. 
Glo. And you ſhall have your will, becauſe our 

Yet haſty marriage ſeldom proveth well. [Kuig: 
A. Edw. Yea, brother Richard, are you offend- 
(clo. Not I: [ed too? 

No; God forbid, that I ſhould wiſh them ſever'd 

Whom God hath join'd together: ay, and 'twere 

To ſunder them that yoke ſo well together, [ pity, 
A. Edw. Setting your ſcorns, and your millike, 

afide, 

Tell me ſome reafon, why the lady Grey 

Should not become my wife, and England's queen :;— 

And you too, Somerſet, and Montague, 

Speak freely what you think. 

Clar. Ihen this is my opinion, —that king Lewis 
Becomes your enemy, for mocking him 
About the marriage of the lady Bona. 

Glo, And Warwick, doing what you gave in 

charge, 

I; now diſhonour'd by this new marriage. 
K. Edw. What, if both Lewis and Warwick 

be appeas'd, 

By ſuch invention as I can deviſe ? 

Mont. Vet to have join'd with France in ſuch 
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TV. 


Would more have ſtrengthen d this our cm 
wealth 
Gainſt foreign ſtorms, than any hatne- red gut. 
riage. 
Haß. Why, knows not Montague, that of net 
England is ſafe, if true within ittelf ? ; 
Ment. Les; but the ſafer, when tis backe 
with France. France 
Haſt. Tis better uſing France, than trat 
Let us be back'd with God, and with the (ea,1, 
Which he hath given for fence impregnable, 
And with their helps alone defend ourſelves; 
In them, and in ourſetves, our fafety lies. 
Clar. For this one ſpeech, lord Halti uch 
deſerves 
To have the heir of the lord Hungerford. 
K. Edw. Ay, what of that? it was my w, 
and grant; 
And, for this once, my will ſhall ſtand for lau. 
Glo, And yet, methinks, your grace hath ug. 
done well, 
To give the heir and daughter of lord Scales 
Unto the brother of your loving bride ; 
She better would have fitted me, or Clarence: 
But in your bride you bury brotherhood. 
Clar. Or elſe you would not have beftow'{ 
the heir 
Of the lord Bonville on your new wife's ſon 2, 
And leave your brothers to go ſpeed elſewhere, 
A. Edw. Alas, poor Clarence! is it for 2 wike, 
That thou art malecontent ? I will provide thee. 
Clar. In chooſing for yourſelf, you ſhew'd vi 
judgement : 
Which being ſhallow, you ſhall give me leaves 
To play the broker in mine own behalf; 
And, to that end, I ſhortly mind to leave you, 
K. Edu. Leave me, or tarry, Edward will de 
king, 
And not be ty'd unto his brother's will. 
Pucen, My lords, before it pleas'd his ni 
To raiſe my ſtate to title of a queen, 
Do me but right, and you muſt all confeſs 
That I was not ignoble of deſcent, 
And meaner than myſelf have had like fortune. 
But as this title honours me and mine, 
So your diſlikes, to whom I would be pleaſin;, 
Do cloud my joys with danger and with forro.. 
X. Edu. My love, forbear to fawn upon der 
frowns : . 
What danger, or what ſorrow can befall the?, 
So long as Edward is thy conſtant friend, 
And their true ſovereign, whom they mt obe, 


alliance, 


1 Dr. Jobnſor. obſerves, that this has been the 
and favuured the intereit of England, 2 Prior to 


in the wardihip ef the king, who in their minority gave them up to plunder, 


( Nay, whom they ſhall obey, and love hee 29, 


advice of every man who in any age underſtobd 
the Reſtoration, the heireſſes of great c Hates were 


; ' . . 0 * ls 
matched them to his favourites. Dr. Johnſon remarks on this pailage, that: he knows aot when ! 


berty gained more than by the abolition of the court of wards. 


* 


* . 22 
83 * 


and after ata; 


Ualeſs t 
Which 
And the 

Glo. 


X. Et 


From F 
Poft. 
But tuch 
Dare no! 
A. E. 
Tell me 


What an 


Paſt. 
« Go tel] 
« That ! 
© To re\ 


X. Eg 


Put wha 
Pos. 


| 6 Tell hi 


« ' we 
A. Ed: 
lie had t. 
ror I ha 
Poſt, 6 


% And 1 
A. Ed 
But what 
Poft. 1 
Than all t 
« Tell hu 
And th 
A. Ed 


Wel, I: 
They ſha 


Bat ſay, 
Poſt. þ 


Tat your 
Clay, } 


Now, dre 
ror I will 
Tut, tho 
You, that 


Gh, N 
7 thong 
9-7 not tc 


THIRD PART OP 


they ſeek for hatred at my hands 
22 og fs do, yet will I keep thee ſafe, 
And they thall feel the vengeance of my wrath. 
Glo. | o/ide.] 1 hear, yet tay not much, but 
think the more. 


Enter a Pe. 


I. Edu. Now, meſſenger, what letters, or 
what news, 
From France ? | [ words, 
| Peft. My ſovereign liege, no letters; and few 
| But fuch as I, without your ſpecial pardon, 
Pare not relate. ; brief, 

I. Edw. Go to, we pardon thee: therefore, in 

Tell me their words as near as thou canſt gueis 
them. 
| What anſwer makes King Lewis unto our letters? 

Poſt. At my de part, theſe were his very words: 

« G6 tell falſe Edward, thy ſuppoſed king.— 
« That Lewis of France is ſending over maſkers, 
« To revel it with him and his new bride.” 
X. Edw. Is Lewis 1o brave? belike, he thinks 
me Henry. | 
Put what faid lady Bona to my marriage? 
Pot. Theſe were her words, utter'd with mild 
diſdain : 
« Tell him, in hope he'll prove a widower ſhortly, 
Je wear the willow garland for his ſake.” 

A. Ede. 1 blame not her, ſhe could ſay little leſs ; 
he had the wrong. But what ſad Henry's queen? 
For I have heard, that the Was there in place. 

Pot. 4 Tell him,” quoth ſhe, “my mourning 

wecds are done, 
« And T am ready to put armour on.” 

A. Edt. Belike, ſhe minds to play the Amazon. 
But what ſaid Warwick to theſe injuries? 

Pot. He, more incens'd againtt your majeſty 
Than all the reſt, diſcharg'd me with theic words : 
« Tell him from me, that he hath done me wrong, 
% And therefore I'll uncrown him, ere t be long.“ 

K. Edu. Ha! durit the traitor breathe out ſo 

proud words ? 
Wel, I will arm me, being thus forewarn'd : 
Iden ſhall have wars, aud pay tor their preſump- 
tion. 
Bat ſay, is Warwick friends with Margaret ? 

Pt. Ay, gracious ſovereign; they are fo link'd 

in friendſhip, [ daughter. 


fs 


Car, Belike, the younger; Clarence will have 
; the elder. 
a d, brother king, farewel, and ſit you faſt, 
Lor I will hence to Warwick's other daughter; 
Tat, though I want a kingdom, yet in marriage 
| may not prove inferior to yourſelf. — 
You, that love me and Warwick, follow me. 
[Exit Clarence, and Somerſet follows. 
Gl, Not I: 
\l; toughts aim at a further matter; I 
7 not tor love of Edward, but the crown. 
[ Aſide. 


L. Eau. Clarence and Somerſet both gone to 


Warwick | 


Lam d agauift the worſt can happen; 


Lat young prince Edward marries Warwick's | 
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| And haſte is needful in this deſperate caſe,— 
Pembroke, and Stafford, you in our bebudt 
Go levy men, and make prepare for war ; 
They are already, or quickly will be landed : 
Myielt in perſon will ſtraight follow you. 

[ Excunt Pembroke and Stafford. 
But, ere I go, Haſtings, — and Montague. 
Relolve niy doubt. You twain, of all the reſt, 
Are near to WI ick, by blood, and by alliance 2 
Tell me, it you love Warwick more than me? 
If it be fo, then both depart to him; 
[I rather wiſh you foes, than hollow friends: 
But if you mind to hold your true obedience, 
Give me aſſurauce with ſome friendly vow, 
That I may never have you in ſuſpeR. 

Men. So Gd help Montague, as he proves true 

Hajt. And Haſtings, as he favours Edward's 

cauſe ! (by us? 

R. Edu. Now, brother Richard, will you ſtand 

Gio, Ay, in deipight of all that thall withſtand 

you. 

A. Edt. Why ſo; then am I ſure of victory. 
Now therefore let us hence; and loſe no hour, 
Lill we meet Warwick with his foreign power. 

| Excagt. 

$ CE. NE 
Warwickſhire, 
Enter Warwick and Oxford, with French ſoldiers. 


II. 


War. Truit me, my lord, all hitherto goes well; 
The common people by numbers ſwarm to us. 


Euter Clarence, and Some / ſet. 


But, ſee, where Somerſet and Clarence comes; 
Speak ſuddenly, my lords, are we all friends ? 
Clar. Fear not that, my lord. Warwick; 
Jur. Then, gentle Clarence, welcome unto 
And welcome, Somerſet :—1 hold it cowardice, 
To reſt miſtruſttul where a noble heart 
| Hath, pawn'd an open hand in ſign of love; | ther, 
Elſe might I think, that Clarence, Edward's bro- 
Were but a feigned friend to our proceedings: 
But welcome, Clareace; my daughter ſhall be 
thine. 
And now what reſts, but, in night's coverture, 
Thy brother being careletly encamp'd, 
His ſoldiers lurkmg in the towns about, 
And but attended by a ſunpie guard, 
We may ſurprize and take lum at our pleaſure ? 
Our ſcouts have found the adventure very eaty: 
That as Ulyites, and ſtout Diomede, 
With flight and manhood ſtole to Rheſus' tents, 
And brought from thence the Thracian fatal ttzeds ; 
So we, well cover'd with the night's black mantle, 
At unawares may beat down Edward's guard, 
And ſeize himſelf ; I ſay not—ſlaughter him, 
For I intend but only to ſurprize him. 
You, that will follow me to this attempt, 
Applaud the name of Henry, with your leader. 
| They all cry, Henry /! 
Why, then, let's on our way in filent ſort : 
For Warwick and his friends, God and Saint 
| ; Geyige ! | Excant. 


SCENE 


| 
: 
' 
| 
| 
| 
F 
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SC; '-N- 
Edward's Camp. 
Enter the Watchmen to guard his tent. 
x 7/ atch. Come on, my maſters, cach man 
take his {tand ; 
The king, by this, is ſet him down to ficep. 
2 1. tak Wh: t, will he not to bed ? 
i //atch. Why, no: for he hath made a ſo- 
lemn vow, 
Never to lie and take his natural reſt, 
Tul Warwick, or himſelf, be quite ſuppreſt. 
2 Watch. To-morrow then, belike, all be 
the day, 
If Warwick he fo near as men report. that, 
3 Watch. Bat fay, I pray, what nobleman 1s 
That with n King here reſteth in his tent? 
x Hatch.” Tis the locd Haltings, the king's chiefeſt 
friend. [king, 
2 Watch. O, wit ſo? But why commais the 
Tut his chiet tollowers lodge in towns about him, 
While he himielt keepeth in the cold field ? 
2 Watch. Lis the more honour, becauſe more | 
dantzerous. 1 — | 
3 Watch. Ay; but give me worſhip and quis 
T like it better than a dangers 25 honour. 
Is Warwick knew in what eſtate he ſtands, 
Tig to be doubted, he would waken bim. 
1 atch. Unleſs our halberds did ſhut vp bis 
paſſage ©. (tem, 
2 Watch. Ay; wherefore eſſe guard we his royal 
But to defend nis perton from night- es 2, 
Eater Ma, u- 65 Clarence, Oxfer d, Sener ſet, and 
Frent b ſoldier: % filent all. 
War. This is his tent; and ſee, whereTtatid 
his guard, — 
Cemrage, my maſters ; honour now, or never 
But follow me, and Edward ſhall be ours. 
1 Watch. Who goes there? 
2 Watch. Stay, or thou dieſt. 


Herwick, and the refl, cry all,. —Warwick ! 
Warxuick,” and ſet upon the guard; woo Hy, 
trying, —A-m! Arm! Warwick, and the veſts 


* * * J 
follumuing t ham. 


The drum beating, and tuner, ſounding. 
Enter Warwick, Some ſets and the 14 bringing the 
King out in a gown, fitting in @ cba: Gloſter and 
Haj!myg: fly over the ſiage. 
Sam. What are they that fly there? 


III. | 


2 thee thyſelf, and all thy complices 
Edward will at ws bear himfelf as King: 


PLA FIS. 


Nay, then I ſee, that Edward needs mutt don 
Yer, Warwick, in qdeſpight of all miſchance, 


295 


Though fortune's malhice overthrow my ft ates 
My mind exceeds the compaſs of her . 
Jar. Then, for his mind, be Fd ard 1. 19205 . 
king : [Ta kes off. Hi troun, 
But Henr; now ſhall wear tlie Engliſn crown, 
And be true King indeed; Uluu but the fad cs 
My lord of Sornerſet, at my requeſt, 
See that forthwith duke Evan be conyer'd 
Unto my brother, archbiſhop of York. 
When I have fought with Pembroke and hits fell; by 
PI follow you, and tell whit anſwer 
Leu, and the lady Bona, fend to bim :— 
Now, for a while, farewel, good duke of Vork. 
K. Faw. What fates impoſe, that menen 
needs abide ; 
It boots not to reſiſt both wind and tical 
[Exit Kino E dev, rd, 
Oxf. What now remams, my lords, — us to < 
But march to London with our fold! 
IV ar. Ax, that's the fit thing that we 7 to do; 
To free king Henry from imp: foruncrt, 
And ſee him ſeated in the regal throne. Ex 
. 
Londen. The Palace. 
Vater ths Yui en, ard Rig er:. 
Riv. Madam, what makgs you in this fudden 
clvnge * 2 ſ | \EaTſly 
Once, Why, brother Rivers, are yon vet ta 
What late misfortune is be fall'n King Edavur! 3 
R:v. What, loſs of ſforne P. tend battl; wail 
Warwick ? 
_ Veen. No, but the loſs of his own royal peri 
Ki. Then is my ſovereign Kin? 
Queen. Av, almoſt ſlain, for he is taken priſoner; 
Eithe r betray'd by falſhood of his guard, 
Or by his foe ſurpriz'd at unawares: 
And, as I further have to underſtand, 
Is new committed to the d of Vork, 
Fell Warwick's brother, and by that our foe. 
Riv, Theſenews, I mutt confeſs, are full of gr?! 
Yet, gracious madam, bear it 25 you may; 
Warwick may loſe, that now hath won the d., 
Queen. "Til then, fair hope muſt binder 2.155 
decay. 
And I the rather wean me from deſpair, 


War. Richard, and Haſtings : let them go, 
here's the duke. | parted lat, 

KX. Edo. The duke! why, Warwick, when w 
Fhou call'dft me king? 

Way. Ay, dut the caſe is alter d: 
When you diſgrac'd me m my embait1ze, 
Then I degraded you 3 being king, 
And come now to create you duke of York, 
Alas! how ſhould \ von govern any Kingdom, 
That Knuw not how to uſe embatiadors x 
Nor how to be contented with one wife; 
Nor how to uſe your. brothers brotherly ; 
Nor how to ſtudy for the people's welfare; 


* 


© 


For love of Edward's offspring in my womb : 
i [lis is it that makes me bridle my paſſion 

2 d bear with mildneſs my misfortune's 10 
| a Vy by {or this 1 rade m many a tear, 
| 
| 


Hop the riſing of blood-fucking ES 
Leit with my ict: or tears I blaſt or vr 
King Ed Ward's fruit, true heir to the Engin cid. 
Riv. But, madam, where is VV arwick a hn 
come? Ka f 
Queer, I am informed, that he comes e 
To fet the crown ONCE more ON Henry © Den. f 
Gueſs thou the reſt : King Edward's fiene 
But, to prevent the tyra unt's violence, by 5. 


Nor how to hh ni owdy rurlelt from enemies: {T0 52 (For truſt not him chat once hath d. oken fat 


I. Edw. Lea, brother of Clayence, art thou hers Eu hence forthwith unto the fangt, 


A. 
Now, | 
Sand 

Glo. 
Your } 

4. 1 


Hap 


Glo, 
X. E 
655. 

A. E 
Hunt 
(Gr 19. 

A. E 


And Pr. 
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To fave at leaſt the heir of Edward's right; Ay, ſuch a pleaſure as incaged birds 
There ſhall I reſt ſecure from force, and fraud. Conceive, when, after many moody thoughts, 
Come therefore, let us fly, while we may fly ; At laſt, by notes of houſhold harmony, 
If Warwick take us, we are ſure to die. | Exeunt. They quite forget their loſs of liberty. — 
But, Warwick, after God, thou ſett'ſt me free, 
n And chiefly therefore I thank God and thec; 
A Park near Middleham Cafile in Yorkfire. He was the author, thou the in{trument. 
kth Od ii lo Bk Theretore, that I may conquer fortune's ſpight, 
w_ 1 — fy hy By living low, where fortune cannot hurt me; 


| And that the people of this bleiTed land 
a : May not be punith'd with my thwarting ſtars ; 
Leave off to wonder why I drew you hither, ee ck 15 3 * fon : 3 
Into this chiefeſt thicket of the park. brother, I age * F K bo _ — ks 2 e cron, 
Thus ſtands the caſe : You know, our King, my ey Tn NTT ee 
at < For thou art fortunate in all thy deeds. 
1 1; priſoner to the biſhop here, at whoſe hands "ax . r . - 
IF ar. Y our grace hath ſtill been fam'd for virtuous; 

He hath good ufage and great liberty Pad Sy os pars VGA 
And often, but attended with weak guard, ————— rr wk og 


/ l By ſpying, and avoiding, fortune's malice, 
Cn — x 2c — — For few men rightly temper with the ars 1 
— er. this h oe lo make thi bo wa Yet in this one thing let me blame your grace, 
Vader the colour of his uſual game ” For chuſing me, when Clarence is in place. 
, 7 352 * , 
He ſhall here find his friends, with horſe and men, =, wb Serb 1 0 ot the ways 
Tot e 2 1 e Adjudg'd an olive branch, and laurel crown, 
3 poof 4 my lord; for this way lies the | As likely to be bleſt in peace, and war ; 
"py ns To 17 x 1 And therefore I yield thee my free conſent. 
ö — "Ce f * _, War. And I chute Clarence only for protector. 
EER es Where dns K. Henry. Warwick, and Clarence give me both 
Now, brother of Gloſter, lord Haſtings, and the reſt, —_ ot er '” - Td 
_ : * , th 3 I 3 « , 
* . _ os an men qt parte Now join your hands, and, with your hands, your 
, oh d ener e bee That no ditſention hinder governmeit: 
Jon vat omg Stand, rg" a I make you both protectors of this land; 
2 1 . 8 While I mytelf will lead a private life, 
12 1 nne yt peer And in devotion ſpend my latter days, 
Gh. Well gueſs d., believe me: for that Ss 5 To ſin's rebuke, and my Creator's praiſe. [| will ? 
x Ede 83 1 will _ he th we Pre War. What anſwers Clarence to his ſovere1gn's 
. OED '} Clay. That he confents, if Warwick yield con- 
G. But wherefore ſtay we ? tis no time to talk. 


Moy 


er ' s For on thy fortune 1 repoſe myſelt. lent ; 
er K. Ediu. 8 what ſay ſt thou ? wilt thou War. Why than, 0 h * . add J "od 
: go along? et A : 

107 Hurt. Better do fo, than tarry and be hang'd. ! 


ks, * We' double ſhadov- 
G. Come then, away; let's ha' no more ado. WES I bag = d/o . bona = 
K. Ed:v. Biſhop, farewel : ſhield thee from | 1 ems POOy and ppl tis Pace 3 
Warwick's frown : I mean, in OEar ing weight of government, 
And pray that T may. repoſſels the crown. F Kran While he enjoys tlic honour, and bus cafe. ; 
Pray Sarde [ NY And, Clarence, now then it 15 mote than necdiul, 


fort; e VI. Forthwith thut Edward be pronwounc'd a tutor, 
Ss Wh to © ud. And all his latids 8 goods canſiſcated mur d. 
e 77 Clar. What elſe * and that ſucceſion be deten- 
ier 7 ing Henry, Clarence, Warwick, Someiſet, pp ay. Ay, therein Clarence ſhall not want bis 
Young Richmond, Oxford, Montague, and Licute= part. [fait 5, 
K of the Tower. A. Henry. But, with the firſt of all our chef at- 
ah: K. Henry. Maſter lieutenant, now that God and | Let me entreat, (for I command no more) 
5. I'we ſhaken Edward from the regal ſeat ; {friends | That Margaret your queen, and my ſon Edward, 
cx! And turn'd my captive ſtate to liberty, Be ſent fur, to return from France with ſpeed : 
My fear to hope, my ſorcows unto Joys 3 For, till 1 tec them here, by doubtful fear 
8. At our enlargement what are thy due foes ? My joy of liberty 1s half eclips'd. [ ſpeed, 
wen Lau. Subjects may challenge nothing of their | Clary. It ſhall be done, my ſovereign, with al} 
n crov : lovereigns ; K. Henry. My lord of Someriet, wat yuuth is 
« then ? But, if an humble prayer may prevail, that, 
i lien Crave pardon of your majeſty. IO whom you ſeem to have ſo tender care mond. 


a lien q. For what, lieutenant ? for well uſing me?] Som. My liege, it is young Henry, cart of Rich- 
de thou fure, I'll well requite thy kindneſs, A. Henry, Come hither, Englanl's bope : If te- 
be Eat it made my impriſonment a pleaſure: | cret powers {Leys bi: hind on bis Head. 


3 


The meaning is, that ſew men conform their feuer to their Goltitly, 
4 S 1 Sugzo't 
10 6 
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Suggeſt but truth to ray divining thoughts, | And ſhut the gates for ſafety of ourſelye: ; 
This pretty Jad * will prove our country's bliſs. For now we owe allegiance unto Henry. [ein T. 
His los are full of peaceful majeſty; K. Fdw. But, maſter mayor, if Henr 8 7 
His head by nature fram'd to wear a crown, Yet Edward, at the leaſt, is duke of York, © Ar 
His hand to wield a ſcepter; and hirafelf | Mayer. True, my good lord; 1 know youu | 
Likely, in time, to bleſs a regal throne. no leſs. ops. Ar, 
Make much of tim, my lords; for this is he, K. Edw. Why, and I challenge nothin g but | 
Muſt nelp you more than you are hurt by me. ws ee mnt. ot nh * 
Venter a Fei. As = well content with that alone. Cor 
War. What news, my friend? de. But, when the fox has once got in ic nw. ; 
PH. Thit Edward s eſcaped from your brother, He i foon ſiud means to make the b Ay fol! ow: | g 
And fled d, as he hears ſince, to Burgundy, 15 | G:4 
War. Unſavoury neus: zut how made he eſcape? Haſt. Why, maſter mayor, why ſtand hp daird 
Peſ, He was convey'd by Richard duke of Glotter, doubt? N \ 
And the lord H. Ning „ who attended lum ; Open the gates, we are King Henry's friends. by t 
In ſecret ambuſh on the foreſt fide, Mayor. Ay, ſay you ſo # the gates ſhall then he 
And from the biſhop's buntſmen reſcucd lum; open d. ( 4 A 
Far hunting, was his duly exerciſe. Glo. A wile ſtout captain, and pertuaded d to 2 
A Mother was too carele of his mag, end Ha. The good old man would fain that ec 
But let us hencc, my ſovereign, to provide | were well, It to 
A ſalve for any fore that may betide. [ Fxewit. So 'twere not long of him: but, being enter'( Now 
.  Maxent Somerſet Rrichmond, and O+for d. I doubt nor, I, but we ſhall ſoon perſuade i And, 
Sort. Aly lord, 1 like not of this flig ht of Ed- Both him, and all his brothers, unto reaſon. = 
ward's : 3 Re-enter the Mayor and two Aldermen, belio, 4a f 
For, douhtlets, Burgundy will yield him help: A. Edw. So, matter mayor: theſe gates mu — 
And we ſhall have more wars, before 't be long. not be ſhut, * f 
As Henry*s late preſaging prophecy mond; | But in the nig lit, or in the time of war. * 
Did glad my heart, with hope of this young Rich- What! fear not, man, but yield me up the kev: ; 0 DE 
So doth my heart miſgive me, in theſe conflicts [Takes bis ber, a = 
What may befall him, to his harm, and ours : For Edward will defend the town, and thee, And, | 
Theretore, lord _ 8 3 worft, And all thoſe friends that deign to follow me. 
*orthwith we'll ſend him hence to Britany 
ho rp 3 of civil enmity. & March. Enter wma ares witha Drum and Feld. 
Orxf. Ay; for, if Edward re-poſleſs the crown, Gl. Brother, this is Sir John Montgoryery, JR 
"Tis like, that Richmond with the reſt ſhall down. | Our truſty friend, unleſs I be deceiv'd. [in arms! 1 
Som. It (hall be ſo ; he ſhall to Bri itany. A. F dw. Welcome, Sir John But why come Wi "= 
Come therefore, let's about it ſpeedily. [FExeunt.| Montg. To help king Edward in histimeof tors, 1 ON : 
TS & SS BM, 7+ As every loyal ſubject ought to do. | now forrt 3 
York. A. Edw. Thanks, good Montgomery: But 2 0 ay 
Iten Ring Edward, Gloſter, Haſlings, and Soldicrs. Our title to the crown and only claim 2 4 
K. Edw. Now, brother Richard, lord Haſtings, | Our dukedon till God pleafe to fend the ret. 8 
and the reſt; Mautg. Then tare you well, for I wil. les Wich 
Vet thus far fortune maketh us amends, again; — ly 
And ſays—that once more I ſhall enterchange I came to ſerve a king, and not a duke.— Vs 55 
My waned ſtate for Henry's regal crown. Yrumumer, ſtrike vp, and let us march au. =y 5 
Well have we paſs'd, and now repaſs'd the ſeas, | ; | The drum begins a math Sl Aj 
: And brought defired help from Burgundy : A. Edw, Nay, ſtay, Sir john, a whale ; anc vs The Ne 
What then remains, we being thus arriv'd debate 5 | "ID 
From Ravenſpurg haven before the gates of York, By what fate means the crown may he recoers 1 
But that we enter, as into our dukedom? | this; Mons. What talk you of debating ? infew h Men 3 
Ci. The gates made faſt— Brother, I like not | If you 11 not here proclaim yourſelf our king, Ang * 
For m:ny men, that ſtumble at the threſhold. In leave you to your fortune; and be gone, Io Oxf, 
Are well foretold—-that danger lurks wv thin. lo Keep them back that come to fuccour you * RA 
X. Lw. Tuſh, man! abodements mutt not now | Why ſhould we fight, if you pretend no dle 1 * | 
altright us: Glo. Why, brother, wherefore ttand you c to 
By fair or foul means we muſt enter in, points? { make our cl 
Fo Mither will our friends repair to us. | mon them. . Edi. When we grow ſtronger, then V 
I. Ny lege, I'l knock once more, to tum- | Till then, tis witdom to conce:d our meant; 
Enter, on the walli, the NI %% of York, and i, Itaft. Away with ſcrupulous wit! now 
; rer hren. muſt rule. cn , 
Nav. My lords, we were forewarned of your Glo. And fearleſs minds climb ſooveſt 1 _ 
© comingy Brother, we will proclaim you out of Hand; 


1 He was afterwards Henry VII. a wan who put an end to the civil war of the two houſes. 
"was grondfather to quccu Elicabetl, ang the king tom whom James inherited, 
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The brait ! thereof will bring you many friends. 
K. Edw. Then be it as you will ; for tis my richt 
And Henry but uſurps the diadem. 


And now will I be Edward's champion. 
H. Sound, trumpet ; Edward thall be here 
proclaim 'd :— 
Come, fellow-ſoldier, make thou proclamation. 


Vio uriſh, 
$114. [reads] Fdward the four th, by the grace 5 


j 


lard, Kc. 
Montg. And whoſoe'er gaiuſays King Edward's 
By this I challenge him to ſuigle fight. 


[Throws down his gauntlet. 


[himſelf ; 
Morts. Av, now my ſovereign ſpeaketh like 


17 
al kins of England and France, and tord « of Ire- 


| right, 


KING HENRY VI. 627 
Or modeſt Dian, circled with her nymphs, 
| Shall reſt in London, till we come to him.— 
Fair lords, take leave, a 
| Farewcl, my ſovereign. [true hope. 
K. Hem y. Farewet, my Hector, and my Troy's 
Clay, In fign of truth, I kiſs your Iighnefs” hand. 
A. Henry. Well-minded Clar ence, be thou for- 
tunate leave. 
Aſont. Corntort, my lord ;—and fo I take my 
Oxf. X ing Henry; ; hand. | And thus I ſeal my 
truth, and bid adieu. | tague, 
A. Hevry. Sweet Oxford, and my loving Mon- 
And all at once, once more a happy farewel. 
Jar. Farewel, ſweet lords; let's meet at Co- 


þ 


nd taud not to reply, —- 


* 


ventry. 
he All. Long live Edward the fourth ! [ Exeunt JVarwick, Clarence, Oxford, and Montague. 
di, K. Edo. Thanks, brave Montgomery z—and K. Henry. Here at the palace will I rett a while, 
| thanks unto you all. Couſin of Exeter, what thinks your lordſhip ? 
all If fortune ſerve me, Pll requite this kindneſs. Methinks, the power, that Edward hath in field, 
Now, for this night, let's harbour here in York : Should not be able to encounter mine. 
, And, when the morning fun ſhall raiſe his car Exe. The doubt is, that he will ſeduce the reſt. 
Above the border of this horizon, A. Henry. That's not my fear, my meed * hath 
We'll forward towards Warwick, and his mates got me fame : 
. For well Lwot that Henry is no ſoldier— I have not ſtopp'd mine ears to their demands, 
mal Ah, froward Clarence how evil it beſeems thee, | Nor poſted off their ſuits with flow delays ; 
To flatter Heary, and forfake thy brother! | wick. | My pity hath been balm to heal their wounds, 
Yet, as we may, we'll meet both thee and War- My mildneſs hath allay'd their ſwelling griefs, 
We; Come on, brave ſoldiers 3 doubt not of the day; My mercy dry'd their water-flowing tears: 
05 And, that once gotten, doubt not of large pay. I have not been deſirous of their wealth, 
{ Excunt. Nor much oppreſs'd them with great ſubſidies, 
; . VIII. Nor forward of revenge, though they much err'd ; 
" London. Then why ſhould they love Edward more than me ? 
95 Later King Henry, Warwick, Clarence, Montague, | No, Exeter, theſe graces challenge grace: 
yy Exeter, and Oxford. And, when the lion fawns upon the lamb, 
"eu Mur. What counſel, lords? Edward from Belgia, The lamb will never ceaſe to follow him. 
wi Wich haſty Germans, and blunt Hollanders, | Shout within. A Lanc ier A Lancaſter ! 
* Hith paſs d in ſafety through the narrow ſeas, Exe. Hark, hark, my lord ! what ſhouts are theſe ? 
up And with ne troops doth march amain to London ; Enter King Edward, Gloſter, and Soldiers. 
a: And many giddy people flock to him. again. K. Edu. Seize on the ſhame-ſac'd Henry, bear 
4 K. Henry. Let's levy men, and beat him back him hence, 
nn Clar. A little fire 1s quickly trodden out ; And once again proclaim us king of Eugl and 
2 Which, being ſuffer'd, rivers cannot quench. You are the fount, that makes ſmall brooks to flow : 
Mar. In Warwickſhire I have true-hearted | Now ttops thy ſpring 3 ; my fea ſhall tuck them dry, 
Not mutinous in peace, yet bold in war; [ friends, | And ſwell ſo much the higher by their ebb. —— 
. Thoſe will I muſter up: — ud thon, ſon Clarence, | Hence with him to the Tower; let hin not TR 
4 rf Sail fir, in Sutfolk, Norfolk, aud in Kent, | £5 vount [ome with Ning Her: 
n The krughts and gentlemen to come with thee :— | And, lords, towards Coveiitiy bend we bur cout 255 
L Tavu, bzother Montague, in Buckingham, | Where peremptory Warw! ck now remains ; 
covers Nortiampton, and in Leiceſterſhire, ſhalt find | The ſun mines hot, and, it we ule 3 
1 K l Mea well inclin'd to hear what thou command it Col 4 bitiag winter mars our hop'd-for hay 
King, And thou, brave Oxford, wondrous well belo d, | Glo. Away betimes, berore his forces join, 
my In Oxfordſhire ſhalt muſter up thy friends. — And take the great-eruwn traitor unawares : 
$ by My ſovereign, with the lovi ing citizens, — bre Warrior, march amait towards Coventry. 
_ Like to his iſland, girt in v. ith the oc e. ul, LLatunt. 
| 
our c 
then V+» A 8 T V. , 
15 e I. | 1 M.. By this a: Dunſigore, marching h.therward. 
cru 15 Before the Town n of Coventry. Var. How = of is gur br. ther Montazue fo 
neſt u ter Warwick, the Ma yar of Coventry, two Aeſ- | Where is the poſt that carne from N! INTEL 2 
and; in, ſenge ris and aber ſ, upon the walls. 2 Me}. By thi 15 ak Daintyy, v in a Puitizn: troop. 
* HERE is the poſt, that came from Enter Sir For Somerville. 
uſes. k. "0 valiant Oxford ? War. Say, Somerville, what 


far hence is thy lord, mine honeſt fellow ? 


{ lo „in Lov: 113 tor, ? 


And, by thy gt neſs, how nigh is Clarence nov ? 
14 I 1. e. nyilc, 2 i. ©. merit. 
8 12 
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Suggeſt but truth to ray div ining thoughts, | 
This pretty lad i will prove our country's bliſs. 
His looks are full of peaceful majeſty; 
His head by nature fram'd to wear a crown, 
His hand to wield a ſcepter; and himſelf 
Likely, in time, to bleſs a regal throne. 
Make much of him, my lords ; for this 15 he, 
Muſt help you more than you are hurt by me. 
Enter a Peff. 
War. What news, my friend? 
Pf. That Edward 15 efc aped from your brother, 
Ard fled, as he hears fince, to Burgundy, 
War. Unſavoury news zut how made he eſcape? 
Po. He was convey'd by Richard duke of Glotter, 
And the lord Haſtings, who attended him 
In ſecret ambutſh on the foreſt ſide, 
And from the biſhop's huntfmen reſcued lum; 
For hunting was his daily exerciſe. 
Wir. My brother was too careleſsof his charge. 
Bur let as hence, my ſovereign, to provide 
A ialve for any fore that may betide. Hxeunt. 
Miatat Somerſet, Richmond, and Orford. 
Son. Nh like not of this flight of Ed- 
ward's 2 
For, doubtlets, Burgundy will yield him help: 
And we ſhall have more wars, before 't be long. 
Ax Henry's late preſaging prophecy mond; 
Did glad my heart, with hope of this young Rich- 
So doth my heart miſgive me, in theſe conflicts 
What may befall him, to his harm, and ours : 
Therefore, lord Oxford, to prevent the worſt, 
Forthwith we'll ſend him hence to Britany, 
Till ſtorms be paſt of civil enmity. 
Gas. Ay; for, if Edward re-poſleſs the crown, 
"Tis like, that Richmond with the reſt ſhall down. 
Som. It ſhall be ſo ; he ſhall to Britany. 
Come therefore, let's about it ſpeedily. 
TS » & Ke /'* 
| ork. 
Enter King Edward, Gliſter, Haſtings, and Soldiers. 
A. Edw. Now, brother Richard, lord Haſtings, 
and the reſt ; 
Yet thus far fortune maketh us amends, 
And ſays - that once more I ſhall enterchange 
My waned ſtate for Henry's regal crown, 
Well have we paſs'd, and now repaſs'd the ſeas, 
And brought defired help from Burgundy : 
Whit then remains, we being thus arriv'd 
From Ravenſpurg haven before the gates of York, 
But that we enter, as into our dukedom ? | this; 
Ch. The gates made faſt - Brother, I ke not 
For mimy men, that ſtumble at the threſhold, 
Are well foretold that danger lurks v\ thin, 
K. Edw. Tuſh, man ! abodements mutt not now 
altright us: 
By fair or foul means we muſt enter in, 
Fur Uther will our friends repair to us. mon them. 
. My liege, Ill 2 once more, to ium- 
Enter, on the alli the 1 Mayor of York, and bt, 
| Rrethy cn. 
My lords, we were forewarned of your 
conung, 


lord, 


[ Exeunt. 


 - 
474 „ . 
” 


I He v 


dens Bn ndfather to quccu Elizabetl, and the King trom whom James inherited. 5 
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And ſhut the gatcs for ſafety of ourſelves ; 
For now we owe allegiance anto Henry. Gr 
K. Fdw. But, maſter mayor, if He ary be | 
Yet Edw ard, at the leaſt, is duke of York, 
Mayer. Trac, my good lord; 1 know you 
no leſs. 
Wy, and I challenge nothing bur; 
dukedom ; I 
As _— well content with that alone, 
But, when the fox has once got in ti; n 
He 1 1 ſiud means to make the body follow: 


* 
' 1 


þ 


K. Edu. 


Haſ!, Why, maſter mayor, why ſtand vou m. 
doubt? 

Open the gates, we are king Henry's friends. 

Mayor. Ay, fav you ſo? the gates ſhall then ky 

open'd, | He d. Cend 

Gio. A wile ſtout captain, and perſuaded fur 


: 2 : . 
as afterwards Henry VII. a man who put an end to the civil war of the two heulte, 


Hafi. The good old man would fain tha; 
| were well, 
So 'twere not long of him: but, being enter'd, 
1 doubt nor, J, but we ſhall ſoon perſuade 
Both him, and all lus brothers, unto reaſon. 
Re-enter the Mayor and two Aldermen, bel, 
A. Edw. So, matter mayor: theſe gates mi 
not be ſhut, 
But in the night, or in the time of war. 
What! tear not, man, but yield me up the ken; 
| Take hi; 00 
For Edward will defend the town, and thee, 
And all thoſe friends that deign to follow me. 


March. Enter Montgomery, with a Drum and Seid. 


— 


Glo. Brother, this is Sir John Montgomery, 
Our truſty friend, unleſs I be deceiv'd. in am 
A. Tdio. W elcume, Sir John! But why com el 
Montg. To help king Edward in nis time of tte 
As every loyal ſubject ought to do. | now fore 
A. Edw. Thanks, good Montgomery: Bust 
Our title to the crown ; and only claim 
Our dukedom, till God pleaſe to ſer the ret 
Meng. Then tare you well, for I wil. les 
again; 
I came to ſerve a king, and not a duke.— 
a ſtrike vp, and let us march aw iv, 
| The drum begins a nt 
K. E, teu. Nay, ſtay, Sir John, a w nile; and bt 
debate, 
By u hat fate means the crown may he recover 
Mong, M hat talk you of debating ? in ſev w 
If you'll not here proclaim yourſelf our K 
I'll leave you to your fortune 3 and be gone, 
10 keep them b. ick that come to ſuccour ye: 
| Why ſhould we fight, if you pretend no title 
Glo. Why, brother, wherefore ſtand you mn 
points ? make our c 
K. Faw, When we grow ſtronger, thei 
Till then, tis witdom to conceal our means 
Hai. Au ay with ſcrupulous wit! now F 
mutt rule. L 
Gl. And fearleſs minds climb ſoonelt © 
Brother, we will proclaim you out of hand; 
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WI: Oxford 
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Tue brait ! thereof will bring you many friends. 
A. Edw. Then be it as youwill ; for dis my right, 
And Henry but uſurps the diadem. | hioelf ; 
Vonts. Ay, now my ſovereign ſpeaketh like 
An 4 1097 will I be Edward's champion. 
Haſt. Sound, trumpet; Edward ſhall be here 
proclaim d: 
Come, fellow- ſoldier, make thou proclamation. 
[F {our . 
Sold. reads] Edward the fourth, by the grace of 
65 4 king of England and France, Si ford of Le- 
la:d, &c. 
Montg. And whoſoe'er gainſays king Edward's 
By this I challenge him to ſuigle fight. | right, 
[Throws down his gauntlet. 
All. Long live Edward the fourth 
K. Edw. Thanks, brave Montgomery ;—and 
thanks unto you all. 
je fortune ſerve me, I'll requite this Kindneſs, 
Now, for this night, let's harbour here in York : 
And, when the morning ſun ſhall raiſe his car 
Ahave the border of this horizon, 
We'll forward towards Warwick, and his mates; 
For well 1 wot that Henry is no ſoldier, —— 
Ah, froward Clarence how evil it befeems thee, 
Yo flatter Heary, and forfake thy brother! | wick. 
Yet, a3 we may, we'll meet both thee and War- 
Come on, brave ſoldiers 3 doubt not of the day; 


he 
* 
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E 
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F 
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Or modeſt Dian, circled with her nymphs, 
Shall reſt in London, 'til! 
Fair lords, take leave, a: 
| Farewel, my ſovereign. [true hope. 
A. Henry. Farewel, my Hector, and my Troy's 
Clar. In fign of truth, 1 kiſs your lighuets” hand, 
A. Henry, Well-minded Clarenc e, be thou for- 
tunate [ leave. 
Mont. Comfort, my lord ;—and ſo I take my 
Oxf. X Hing Henry's hand. | And thus I ſeal my 
truth, and bid adjcu. | tague, 
A. Herry. Sweet Oxford, and my loving Mon- 
And all at once, once more a happy farewel. 
War. Farewel, ſweet lords; let's meet at Co- 
ventry. 
[ Exeunt Warwick, Clarence, Oxford, and Montague. 
A. Henry. Here at the palace will J rett a while. 
Couſin of Exeter, what thinks your lordſhip ? 
Methinks, the power, that Edvard hath in field, 
Shuuld not be able to encounter mine. 
Fxe. The doubt is, that he will ſeduce the reſt. 
R. Henry. That's not my fear, my meed 2 hath 
got me fame: 
I have not ſtopp'd mine ears to their demands, 
Nor poſted oft their ſuits with flow delays ; 
My pity hath been balm to heal their wounds, 
My mildneſs hath allay'd their ſwelling griefs, 
My mercy dry'd their water-flowing tears: 
I have not been defirous of their wealth, 
Nor much oppreſs'd them with great ſubſidies, 
Nor forward of revenge, though they much err'd ; 
Then why ſhould they love Edward more than me? 
No, Exeter, theſe graces challenge grace : 
And, when the lion fawns upon the lamb, 
The lamb will never ceaſe to follow him. 
| Shout within, A Lanc iſier A Lancaſter J 
Exe. Hark, hark, my lord ! what ſhouts are theſe ? 
Enter King Edward, Gloſter, and Soldiers. 
K. Edw. Seize on the ſhame-fac'd Henry," bear 
him hence, 
And once again proclaim us king of England. — 
You are the fount, that makes ſmall brooks to flow: 
Now {tops thy ſpring ; my fea ſhall my k them dry, 
And ſwell ſo much the higher by their bb. 
Hence with him tothe Tower; let him not ip AK. 
[ Excunt ſome with Ning Henry. 
Aud, lords, towards Coventry bend we our courte, 
Where peremptory Warw! ick now remains 3 
Phe fun ſhines hot, and, if we uſe delay, 
Cold bitiag winter mars our hop'd- -for hay. 
Glo. Away betimes, betore tis forces join, 
nd take the ge UNnAW Ales 
Brave Warriors, marcti amait towards Coventry. 


[| Excunt. 


- - * 9 1 4 * 
Wwe come to Mm. 


id taud not to reply,—- 
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And, that once gotten, doubt not of large pay. 
e, [ E xcunt. 
ne. S VIII. 
TR London. 
Eater Rin Henry, Warwic t, Cl: *ERCCy Maut. ge; 
ery, Exeter, and Oxford. 
in arms Mur. What counſel, lords? Edward from Belgia, 
come With haſty Germans, and blunt Hollanders, 
: of fler H ch pats'd in ſafety through the narrow ſeas, 
ow (0 HS A with his troops doth march amain to London; 
Bos Fl many giddy people flock to him. again. 
- Henry. Let's levy men, and beat him back 
en ar, Allittle fire s quickly trodden out; 
Wil W oy being ſuffer'd, rivers cannot quench. 
Har. In Warwickſhire I have true-hearted 
— No mutinous in peace, yet bold in war; friends, 
av . Thoſe will I muſter up :—and tuou, ſon Clarence, 
nt A Sail tir, in Suffolk, Norfolk, and in Kent, 
3 A The krughts and gentlemen to come with thee :— 
| Thou, brother Mo ontague, in Buckinghun, 
rech SW ortiampton, and in Leiceſterſhire, ſhalt find 
neue well inclin'd to hear what thou command it 
ur Kin Wn thou, brave Oxford, wondrous well beloy'd, 
> $00% WP" Oxfordihire ſhalt muſter up thy friends. — 
cure, l fovereign, with the loving citizens. — 
5 . Like to his iſland, girt in with the ocean, 
d you 
de Our * 
, then A GC 
1 SCENE I. 
be Before the Town of Coventry. 
con p unter WW, arwick, the Mayor of Coventry, ts Aeſ- 


ſengers, and others, upon the walls. 


Li HERE is the poſt, that came from 
valiant Oxtord ? 
Le far hence is thy lord, mine honeſt fellow ? 


of hand; 


s V. 


1 M. By this at Duuſmore, marching hitherward. 
Var. How far off is our br. ther Montague — 


\WW here 1s the poſt that cane from Mount: aue? 


2 NN. By this a t Dain, try yy »» ith a 5 tro WD 
Enter 5. Jab Ou 71 7117 
Var. Say, Somers ile, Wh 


„ * 31 


! {a in, Luv; ns lon ? 


I 1. 8. noiſc. 2 


And, by thy 8 
1. e. mexit. 


Zue 


fs, how nigh is Clarende now 2 


8 12 


„ — -m w — 


— 
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Some v. At Southam 1 did leave him with his forces, 
And do expect lim here ſome two hours hence. 
Jar. Then Clarence is at hand, I hear his drum. 
Sie v. It is not his, my lord; here Southam lies; 
The drama your honour hears, marcheth from 
Warwick. | friends. 
IF ar. Who thould that be? belike, unlook'd-for 
Samer v. They are at hand, and you ſhall quickly 
know. 
March. Flourifh. Futer King Edward, Gliſter, 
and Soldiers. 
K. Ediu. Go, trumpet, to the walls, and ſound 
a parley, 
Co. See, how the furly Warwick mans the wall. 
NM ar. Oh, unbid ſpight ! is ſportful Edward 
come ? 
Where flept our ſcouts, or how are they ſeduc'd, 
That we could hear no news of his repair? 
A. Edw. Now, Warwick, wilt thou ope the 
city gates, 
Speak gentle words, and humbly bend thy knee ?— 
Call Edward—Kking, and at his hands beg mercy, 
And he ſhall pardon thee tliete outrages. | hence, 
War. Nay, rather, wilt thou draw thy forces 
Confe!s who ſet thee up and pluck'd thee down ?— 
Call Warwick—patron, and be penitent, 
And thou ſhalt ſti} remain the duke of York. 
C. I thought, at leaſt he would have ſaid— the 
king ; 
Or did he raake the zeſt againſt his will ? 
War, Is not a dakedom, tir, a goodly gift? 
Go, Ay, by my faith, for a poor earl to give; 


In do thee ſervice for 10 good a gift. 
W ar. "Twas I, that gave the Kingdom to thy 
brother. [ wick's gift. 


K. Edwv, Why, then 'tis mine, if but by War- 
War. Thou art no Atlas for to great a weight : 
And, weakling, War wick takes his gift again; 
And Henry is my king, Warwick his fubject, 
K. Edw. But Warwick's king is Edward's 
priſoner: 
And, gallant Warwick, do but anſwer this,— 
What is the body, when the head is off:? 


Glo. Alas, that Warwick had no more fore-caſt, 


But, whiles he thought to (teal the fingle ten, 
The king was (hly finger'd from the deck ! — 
You left poor Henry at the biſhop's palxce, 
And, ten to one, you'll meet him in the Tower. 
K. Edu. Tis even fo; yet you are Warwick fill. 


i © LL ALS 


Enter Oxford, with drum and colour, 
Way. O cheartul colours! ſee, where Oxford 
comes 
Oxf. Oxford, Oxford, for Lancaſter 
Glo. The gates are open, let us enter too. 
R. Ed; So other foes may ſet upon our backs. 
Stand we in good array; for they, no doubt, 
Will ite out again, and bid us battle: 
If not, the city being of ſmall defence, 
We'll quickly rouze the traitors in the ſame, 
WH ar. O, welcome, Oxford! for we want thy belp, 
Euer Montague, abith drum and colours. 
Mon:. Montague, Montague, for Lancaſter ! 
G/o, Thou and thy brother both ſhall buy this 
treaſon 
Even with the deareſt blood your bodies Hear. 
R. Edv. The harder match d, the greater victory; 
My mind preſageth happy gain, and conqueſt. 
Enter Somerſet, with drum and colours. 
Som. Sumertet, Somerſet, for Lancaſter ! 
C/o. Two of thy name, both dukes of Somerſet, 
Have ſold their lives unto the houſe of York; 
And thou ſhalt be the third, if this ſword hold, 
Enter Clarence, with drum and colours. 
Far. And lo, where George of Clarence ſweeps 
along, 
Of force enough to bid his brother battle ; 
With whom an upright zeal to riglit prevails, 
More than the nature of a brother's love : call 
Come, Clarence, come; thou wilt, if Warwir\ 
[4 parley is ſounded ; Richard and Clarence a. 
per together; and then Clarence takes his 10 
roſe out of bis hat, and throws it at Warwick 
Clar. Father of Warwick, know you wi? 
this means ? 
Look here, I throw my infamy at thee : 
I will not ruinate my father's houſe, 
ho gave his blood to lime 2 the (tones togeths», 
And ſet up Lancaſter. Why, trow'ſt thou, Warwi, 
That Clarence is io harth, ſo blunt 3, umatura!, 
To bend the fatal inſtruments of wir 
Againſt his brother, and his lawful king? 
Perhaps, thou wilt object my holy oata : 
To keep that vath, were more impiety 
Than Jepthah's when he ſacrific'd his daughter. 
I am ſo ſorry for my treſpaſs made, 
That, to deſerve well at my brother's hands, 
I here proclaim myſelf thy mortal foe ; 
With reſolution, whereſoe'er I meet thee, 


Glo. Come, Warwick, take the time, kneel (As I will meet thee, if thou ſtir abroad) 


down, kneel down. 
Nay, when ; ſtrike now, or elſe the iron cools. 
War. 1 had rather chop this * off at a blow, 
And with the other fling it at thy face, 
Than bear ſo low a ſail, to ſtrike to thee. 


To plague thee for thy foul miſ-leading me. 
And fo, proud-hearted Warwick, I defy tec, 
And to my brother turn my bluſhing cheeks.— 
Pardon me, Edward, 1 will make amends; 
And, Richard, do not frown upon my fault, 


A. Edie. Sail how thou canſt, have wind and | For 1 will henceforth be no more unconitant. 


tide thy friend ; 
This hand, ft wound about thy coal-black har, 
Shall, whiles thy head is warm, and new cut off, 
Write in the duſt this ſentence with thy blood 


X. Fdw. Now welcome more, and ten times 
more belov'd, 985 
Than if thou never hadſt deſery'd our hate. . 
Glo. Welcome, good Clarence; this is bot 


I7 ind- changing Warwick now can change no more. 


[ A pack of cards was anciently, and is ſtill in Staffordſhire, term'd a dech of £2777, 


War. O paſſing + | traitor, perjur'd and un) aft 


2 1, e. 0 


cement the ones. Lime makes horter. 3 Stupid, inſenſible of fraternal londucts. 47 * 


nuts ner 


* ! 13 
A. 44. 


THIRD PART OF 


x, au. What, Warwick, wilt thou leave the 


town, and fight? 
Or ſhall we beat the ſtones about thine ears ? 
War. Alas, I am not coop'd here for defence: 
1 will away towards Barnet preſently, 
And did thee battle, Edward, if thou dar'ft. 
K. Edw. Yes, Warwick, Edward dares, and 
leads the Way: 
Lords, to the field; Saint George, and victory! 
| Excunt. 
March. Warwick and his company follow. 
S C-5. N-& II, 


A Field of Battle near Barnet, 
Alarum and Excurſions. Enter Edward, bringing 
forth Warwick wo ed. 
X. Edw. So, lie thou there: die thou, and die 
our fear ; 
For Warwick was a bug !, that fear'd 2 us all. 
Now, Montague, fit fait ; I ſeek for thee, 
That Warwick's bones may keep thine company. 
, [ Exit. 
War. Ah, who is nigh ? come to me, friend, 
or foe, 


And tell me, who is victor, York, or Warwick? 


Why atk I that? my mangled body ſhows, \ ſhows, 
My blood, my want of ſtrength, my fick heart 
That I muſt yield my body to the earth, 

And, by my fall, the conqueſt to my foe. 

Thus yields the cedar to the axe's edge, 


Whoſe arms gave ſhelter to the princely eagle, 


Under whoſe ſhade the ramping lion ſlept; 
Whoſe top branch over-peer*d Jove's ſpreading tree, 
And kept low ſhrubs from winter's powerful wind. 
Theſe eyes, that now are dimm'd with death's 
black veil, 
Have been as piercing as the mid-day ſun, 
To ſearch the ſecret treaſons of the world: 
The wrinkles in my brows, now fill'd with blood, 
Were liken'd oft to kingly ſepulchres ; 
For who liv'd King, but I could dig his grave ? 
And who durſt ſmile, when Warwick bent his brow? 
Lo, now my glory ſmear'd in duft and blood ! 
My parks, my walks, my manors that I had, 
Eren now forſake me; and, of all my kunde, 
I nothing left me, but my body's length 
Why, what is pomp, rule, reign, but earth and duſt? 
And, live we how we can, yet die we muſt. 
Enter Oxford and Somerſet. 

Sem. Ah, Warwick, Warwick ! wert thou as 
| we are, 
We might recover all our loſs again [power ; 
The queen from France hath brought a puiſſant 
Even now we heard the news: Ah, couldft thou fly ! 

War, Why, then Lwould not fly. —Ah, Montague, 
If thou be there, ſweet brother, take my hand, 
And with thy lips keep in my ſoul a while ! 
Thou lov'ſt me not; for, brother, if thou didſt, 
Tiy tears would waſh this ca1d congealed blood, 
That glews my lips, and will not let me ſpeak. 
Come quickly, Montague, or 1 am dead. 
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And faid,—Commend me to my valiant brother, 
And more he would have tail; and more he ſpoke, 
Which ſounded like a clamour 3 in a yaulr, 

That could not be diſtinguiſh'd; but, at laſt, 

I well might hear deliver'd with a groat,— 

O, farewel, Warwick ! | 

War, Sweet rett his foul !— 

Fly, lords, and ſave yourſelves ; for Warw ick bids 
You all farewel, to meet in heaven. Dies. 
Oxf. Away, away, o meet the queen's great power! 
| They bear away his body, and Excunt. 
SCENE BL 
Another Part of the Field. 
Flouri/h. Enter Xing Edward in triumph ; with 
Ce, Clarence, aud the reſt. 
K. Tau. Thus far our fortune Keeps an upward 
courſe, 
And we are grac'd with wreaths of victory. 
But, in the midtt of this bright-ſhining day, 
I ipy a black, ſutpicious, threat'ning cloud, 
That will encounter with our glorious fun, 
Ere he attain his eaſeful weſtern bed: 
I mean, my lords,—thoſe powers, that the queen 
Hath rais'd in Gallia, have arriv'd our coatt, 
And, as we hear, march on to fight with us. 

Clar. A little gale will ſoon diſperſe that cloud, 
And blow it to the ſource from whence it cane : 
Thy very beams will dry thoſe vapours up; 

For every cloud engenders not a ſtorm, 

Ge. The queen is valu'd thirty thouſand ſtrong, 
And Somerſet, with Oxford, fled to her ; 

It ſhe have time to breathe, be well aſſin'd, 
Her faction will be full as ſtrong as ours. 

A. Edu. Weareadvertis'd by our loving friends, 
That they do hold their courſe towards Tewkſbury; 
We, having Dow the beſt at Barnet field, 

Will thither ftraght, for willngnefs rids way; 

Aud, as we march, our {trength will be augmented 

In every county as We go along.— 

Strike up the drum : cry—Courage ! and away. 
[ Excunt. 

SCENE IV. 
Tewkſbury. | 
March. Enter the Queen, Prince of Wales, Somer— 
ſet, Oxford, and Soldiers. 
Yueen. Great lords, wiſe men ne'er fit and wail 
their loſs, 

But chearly ſeek how to redreſs tlicir harms. 
What though the maſt be now blown over-board, 
The cable broke, our holding anchor loſt, 
And half our failors fwallow'd in the flood? 
Yet lives our pilot itul: Is't mect, that tie 
Should leave the helm, and, like a fearful lad, 
Wich tearful eyes add water to the ſea, | much ; 
And give more ftrength to that which bath too 

tales, in his moan, the ſhip ſplits on the rock, 
Which induſtry and courage might have ſav'd ? 
Ah, what a ſhame ! ah, what a fault were this ! 


Say, Warwick was our anchor; Wulint of that ? 
Aud Montague our top-maſt ; What of him ? 


[laſt ; | Our Naughter'd friends the tackles ; Whit of theſe? 


Fe Ah, Warwick, Montague hath breatt!'d his | Why, is not Oxford here, another anchor ? 


ad to the latelt gaſp, cry'd out for Warwick, 


Jug means a bugbcar. 


2 1, e. Which made us all fear. 


And Somerſet another goodly maſt ? 


3 1. e. a clamour of tongues, 
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The friends of France our ſhrouds and tacklings ? | My tears gainſay * ; for every word 1 ſpeak, 


And, though unſkilful, why not Ned and I Ye ſee, I drink the water of n ine eyes, [vercicr Clan 
For once allow'd the {kilful pilot's charge? Therefore, no more but this :—Henry, wir a 
We will not from the helm, to ſit and weep ; (No, Is priſoner to the foe ; his ſtate uſurp'q, x Ne 
But keep our courſe, though the rough winds fay— | His realm a flaughter-houſe, his ſubjects lain wy 
From ſhelves and rocks that threaten us with wreck. | His ſtatutes cancell'd, and his treat as "Si F : 44 
As good to chide the waves, as ſpeak them fair. And yonder 1s the wolf that makes this ſpoil. | 
And what is Edward, but a ruthleis fea ? You fight in juſtice: then, in God's name vary On 
What Clarence, but a quick-ſand of deceit ? Be valiant, and give ſignal to the fight. er . 
And Richard, but a ragged fatal rock ? [ Both parties go out. Alarum. R. 9 . A. a 
All theſe the enemies to our poor bark. 00S; WoW: fe: —_ 
Say, you can ſwim ; alas, 'tis but a while : Enter King Fdward, Gloſter, Clarence. be. #3. 5 
Tread en the ſand; why, there you quickly fink : Queen, Oxford, and Somer(«t, priſon CES en 
Beſtride the rock; the tide will waſh you off, RK. F dw. Lo, here a period of tomuity Abe af 
Or eite you famiſh, that's a threefold death. Away with Oxford to Hammes' Caſtle ftrajohs 5 6 at 
This ſpeak I, lords, to let you underſtand, For Somerſet, oft with his guilty head, 2 | 8 
In cafe ſome cn of you would fly from ns, Go, bear them hence; I will not hear them fre 15 
That there's no hop'd-for merey with the brothers, | Caf. For my part, I'll not trouble thes 1,1 Gantt t 
More than with ruthleſs waves, with ſands, and words. Hap" * 
7 : We They, t 
rocks. Som. Nor I, but ſtoop with patience to my fer Da no 
Why, courage then ! what cannot be avoided, [Exeunt Oxford and Somerſet, gd lethis f 
?Twere childiſh weakneſs to lament, or fear. Quern. So part we ſavly in this troublou EE oh = 
Prince. Methinks, a woman of this valiant ſpirit] To meet with joy in fweet Jeruſalem. 1 and 5 
Should, if-a coward heard her ſpeak theſe words, K. Edw. Is proclamation made, —tliat, wi, What's. 
Infuſe his breaſt with magnanimity, finds Edward, EM oh 234 
And make him, naked, foil a man at arms. Shall have a high reward, and he his lite: ny 
J ſpeak not this, as doubting any here: Glo. It is, and, lo, where youthful Edward come. | biden 
For, did I but ſuſpect a fearful man, Enter Soldiers with the Prince, | Hp fa 
He ſhould have leave to go away betimes : R. Edu. Bring forth the gallant, let us he lis You hay 
Leſt, in our need, he might infect another, ſpeak : | The they 
And make him cf like ſpirit to himlſclf. What! can ſo young a thorn begin to prick — | 
If any ſuch be here, as God forbid ! Edward, what fatisfation canſt thou make, | But, if; 
Let him depart, before we need his help. For bearing amis, for ſtirring vp my ſubject, Lok 40 
Oxf. Women and children of ſo higha courage | And all the trouble thou haſt turn'd me to? BY ha 
And warriors faint ! why, twere perpetual ſhame.--| Prince. Speak like a ſubject, proud ambit; Wl 
O brave young prince! thy famous grandfather York ! K ra 
Poth live again in thee ; Long may'it thou live, | Suppoſe, that I am now my father's mouth; e 
To bear his image, and renew his glories Reſign thy chair, ard, where I ſtand, knee] t. Ba 
Sy; And he that will not fight for ſuch a hope, | Whilſt I propoſe the ſelf-ſare word: to thee, Hore the: 
Go home to bed, and, like the owl by day, Which, traitor, thou wouldſt have me nents Wan! 4 
If he ariſe, be mock'd and wonder'd at. thanks. _ Qucez. Ah, that thy father had been to reed 7 the E 
Queen. Thanks, gentle Somer ſet —fweetOxford,| G/o. That you might ſtill have woru' the peu- Quecn 
Prince. And take his thanks, that yet hath no- coat, 3 
thing elſe. And ner have ſtol'n the breech from Loncafes, Clar. 
Fnter a Meſſerger. Prince. Let Æſop 2 fable in a winter's nigh 
A. Prepare you, lords, for Edward is at hand, | His currith riddles tort not with this place. : Qucen. 
Ready to fight ; therefore be reſolute. Glo. By heaven, brat, III ptcue cu for thi 1 * 
Oxf. I thought no leſs : it is his policy, word. ah What 1 v 
To haſte thus faſt, to find us unprov ided. Orucen, Ay, thou watt born to be a »! 
Som. But he's deceiv'd, we are in readineſs, G/z, For God's ſake, take away this cat: Hard- fav 
Queens This cheers my heart, fo fee your for- ſcold. tber Thou art 
wardneſs. | { budge. | Prince. Nay, take away this ſcolding crouk-bock P:titioner 
Of. Here pitch our battle, hence we will not] KX. Edt. Peace, wilful boy, or L ili cliarm vs K. EA. 
March. Enter King Edward, Giofter, Clarence, and tongue. 
Foldiers, on the other fide of the ſtage. Clar. Untutor'd lad, thou art too malapert. Allen. 
XK. Edw. Brave followers, yonder ſtands the Prince. I know my duty, you are all und 
thorny wood, | Laſcivious Edward, —and thou perjur'd Gerrrt K. Fa. 
Which, by the heavens alliftance, and your ſtrength, | And thou miſhapen Dick, — I tell ve all, Ciar. T 
Muſt by the roots be hewn up yet ere night. I ama your better, traitors as ye are; To make 
I need not add more fuel to your fire, And thou uſurp'ſt my father's right and mine. K. EA. 
For, well I wot, ye blaze to burn them out ; | X. Edw. Take that, thou likeneſs of £115 15.9 Now marc 
Give ſignal to the fight, and to it, lords. here 3, lab Wah. pay 
Qucen. Lords, knights, and gentlemen, what I Gio. Sprawi'itt thou ? take that, to end thy #59 Tow 
1 To gainſ is 10 deny, to conttadict. 2 The Prince calls Richard, for his c1005cc% 181 's 
A ſox. i. e. Thou that reſemblecſt thy railing mother. f 
» N 1 (4 
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- And there's for twitting me with r | An] foe our gentle queen how well the fares ; 
[ Clare ubs bin „ \By this, 1 hope, ſhe hath a ſon for us. [ Exrunt. 


"Ar On, kill me too ! e VI. 


„ Marry, and ſhall. Offers to bill ber. 
: 74 a6. Hold, Richard, hold, Li we have done The Totoer of Landon. 
too much. Enter Ring Henry wwith a book, and Gloor with the 
gi Why ſhould ſhe live, to fill the world with Lieutenant, on the Tower walls, 
| words ? her recovery. G. Good day, my lord! What, at vour book 
K. Edu. What! doth ſhe ſwoon ? ule means for ſo hard ? lay rather ; 
G. Clarence, excule me to the King my XK. Ilwy. Ay, my good lord: My lord, tihould 
brother ; "Tis fin to flatter, good was little better: 
u nence to London on a ſerio s matter: Good Gloſter, and good devil, were alike, 
ge ye come there, be ſure to hear more news. And both prepoſterous; therefore, not good lord 
ks, Clar. What? what? Gio. Sirrah, leave us to ourſelves : we muſt 
Glo, The Tower, man, the Tower! Exit. com fer. [ Exit Lirutenanr. 
Queen. Oh, Ned, ſweet Ned ! ſpeak to thy K. Henry, So flies the reckleſs ſhepherd from 
: mother, boy ! the Wolf; 
1 Canſt thou not ſpeak O traitors! murderers !— | So firit the harmleſs ſheep doth yield his fleece, 
They, that ſtabb d Cæſar, ſhed no blood at all, And next his throat unto the butcher's knife. 
. Did not offend, nor were not worthy blame, What ſcene of death hath Roſcius now to act 
. If this foul deed were by, to equal it. Glo. Sutpicion always haunts the guilty mind ; 
e, He was a man; this, in rofpect, a child; The thief doth fear each buſh an officer. 
And men ne'er ſpend their fury on a cluld. X. Henry. The bird, that hath been limed in a 
why What's worſe than murderer, that I may name it? buth, 
No, no; my heart will burtt, an if 1 peak: — | With trembling wings miſdoubteth * every buſh : 
And I will ſpeak, that fo my heart may burit.— | And I, the hapleſs male to one ſweet bird, 
mes, enchers and villains, bloody cannibals ! Have now the fatal object in my eye, ſ kid. 
How ſweet a plant have you untimely cropp'd ! Where my poor young wi lim'd, was caught, und 
* You have no children, butchers; if you had, Cle. Why, what a peeviſh 2 ſool was that of 
Je thought of them would have ſtirr'd up re- Crete, 
25 morſe: | | That taught his ſon the office of a fow! ? 
bt, if you ever chance to have a child, fa yet, for all his wings, the fool was drown'd. 
85 Lx in his 2 to have him ſo cut oft, X. Henry. I, Dædalus; my poor ſon, Icærus; 


W, deathfmen ! you have rid thus ſweet Young | Thy father, Minos, that deny'd our courſe ; 


prince. | force. | The ſun, that ſear'd the wings of my ſweet boy, 
K. Ed wv. Away with her; go, bear her hence by Thy brother Edward; and thyſelf, the ſea, 
Veen. Nay, never bear me hence, difpaich me | Whole envious gulph did fallow up his lite. 
here; | Ah, kill me with thy weapon, not with words! 
Here ſheath thy ſword, I'll pardon thee my death: My breaſt can better brook thy dagger's point, 
What! vwilt thou not then, Clarence, do it thou. | Than can my ears that tragic hiltory.- 
(lar. By heaven, I will not do thee io much calc. But wherefore doſt thou come? ist for my life? 
9uecn, Good Clarence, do; ſweet Clarence, do Glo. Think'ſt thou, I am an executicner ? 
thou do it. R. t].n-y. A perſecutor, I am ſure, thou art; 
Clar. Didſt thou not hear me ſwear, I would If murdering innocents be execut! ng, 
not do it? Why, then thou art an executioner. 
9uzen, Ay, but thou uſeſt to forſv ear thyſelf ; Glo. Thy fon I Kill'd for his preſumption. 


rift Twz fin before, but now tis charity. K. Henry. Hadſt thou been Kkill'd, when firſt 
What! wilt thou not? where is that devil's thou didſt preſume, | 
butcher, | Thou hadſt not liv'd to kill a fon of mine. 


Hard-favour'd Richard? Richard, where art thou? | And thus I propheſy, that many a thouſand, 
(rather Thou art not here: Murder is thy alms-deed Which now miſtruſt no parcel of my fear; 
ok-back P:t!tioner for blood thou ne'er putt'ſt back. And many an old mau's ſigh, and many a widow's, 
n yOu K. Edu. Away, I ſay; I charge ye, bear her | And many an orphan's water-ſtanding eye, — 
hence. | Men for their ſons, wives for their huſbands” fate, 
Ou8en, So come to you, and yours, as to this And orphans for their parents' timeleſs death,. 
prince [ {Exit Queen. Shall rue the hour that ever thou watt born. 
8 Edu. Where's Richard gone? 1 he ovel ſhriek'd at thy birth, an evil ſign; 


Ciar. To London, all in poit ; aud, as I gueis, [The night=crow cry d, aboding lucklef5 time; 
lo make a bloody ſupper in the Tower. (hend. Dogs how!l'd, and hideous tempeſts ſhook down 
. Edo. He's ſudden, if a thing comes im his trees; 

v march we hence: diſchar ge the common ſort | The raven rook'd 3 her on the chimney's top 


With pay and thanks, and let's away to London, | And ctuttering byes in diſma! 


diſc ards (ang. 
14 1 

e. fears, or ſuſpects. 2. i. e. childiſh. 3 To rec, or rather to Tuck, is a north-countty word, 

1 88 to ſquat down, 01 lod; e on any thing. All of @ ruck is a Stallordſhire expretfion tor all on 

8 14 4hy 
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Thy mother felt more than a mother's pain, Re-purchas'd with the blood of enemies. 
Andyet brought forth. leſs than a mother's hope; | What valiant foe-men, like to autumn's corn, 
To wit, an undigeſt deformed lump, Have we mow'd down, in top of all their py ids ! 
Not like ths fruit of ſuch a goodly tree. Three dukes of Somerſet, threefold renown's 
. | Teeth hadſt thou in thy head, when thou waſt born, | For hardy and undoubted champions: 
To fgnify,—-thou cam'ſt to bite the world: Two Clitiords, as the father and the ſon, C 
2 And, it the reſt be true which I have heard, And two Northumberlands : two braver men KR 
Thou cam'ft into the world with thy legs for ward. Ne'er {purr'd their courſers at the trumpet's ſound 
C.. I'll hear no more; — Die, prophet, in thy | With them, the two brave bears, Warwick and 
ſpeech. | Stabs him. Montague, 
| For this, amongſt the reſt, was I ordain'd. That in their chains fetter'd the Kkingly lion, 
1 A. Henry. Ay, and for much more ſlaughter | And made the foreſt tremble when they roar's, 
| after thus. Thus have we {wept ſuſpicion from our ſeat, 
O God! forgive my ſins, and pardon thee! [ Dies. And made our foatſtoo! of ſecurity. 
Glo. What, will the aſpiring blood of Lancaſter} Come hither, Beſs, and let me kiſs my boy: 
Sink iti the ground * I thought, it would have [Taking the ils 
mounted. death! Young d Ned, for thee, thine uncles and myſe if 
See, how my ſword weeps for the poor King's} Have in our armours watch'd the winter's night; King | 
O, may ſuch purple tears be alway ſhed Went all afoot in ſummer's ſcalding heat, Eow 
From thoſe that wiſh the downfal of our houſe ! | That thou might'it repoſſeſs the crown in Peace ; te 
Tf any ſpark of hfe be yet remaining, And of our labours thou ſhalt reap the gain. Rics, 
Down, down to hell; and ſay, —I ſent thee thi-} Glo. I'll blaſt his harveſt, if your head were lay'd; Grok 
ther, [ Stabs him again. For yet I am not look d on in the world. A yow 
I, that have neither pity, love, nor fear.— This ſhoulder was ordain'd ſo thick, to heave ; Ricus 
Indeed tis true, that Henry told me of; And heave it ſhall ſome weight, or break mr af 
For I have often heard my mother ſay, back :— Cardin 
I came into the world with my legs forward : Work thou the way,—and thou ſhalt execute, A. cb. 
Had I not reaſon, think ye, to make haſte, Lal. 22 
And ſeek their ruin that uſurp'd our right? K. Edw. Clarence and Gloſter, love my lovely Dake o 
The midwife wonder'd, and the women cry'd, queen; Duke c 
« O, Jeſus bleſs us, he is born with teeth!“ And kiſs your princely nephew, brothers both. Earl |} 
And ſo I was ; which plaialy ſignify 'd— Clar. The duty that I owe unto your majeſ, Marg 
That I ſhould ſnarl, aud bite, and play the dog. I ſeal upon the lips of this ſweet babe. Lord ( 
Then, ſince the heavens have ſhap'd my body ſo, Queen. Thanks, noble Clarence; worthy bio- Farl n 
Let hell make crook'd my mind, to anſwer it. ther, thanks. Lyd I 
I had no father, I am like no father: Glo. And, that I love the tree from whence thou Lr Th 
I have no brother, I am like no brother: vine, ſprang'ft, Sir Ri. 
And this word—love, which grey-beards call di-| Witneſs the loving kiſs I give the fruit 
Be reſident in men like one anot:: OY To ſay the truth, fo Judas kiſs'd his matter; 
And not in me; I am myielf alone. And cry'd—AIll hail ! when as he meat {4% 
Clarence, beware; thou keep'ſt me from the light ; All harm. 
But I will ſort l a pitchy day for thee :; R. Edw. Now am 1 ſeated as my ſoul delgi, 
For I will buz abroad ſuch prophecies, Having my country's peace, and brothers“ love. 
That Edward ſhall be fearful of his life ; Clar. What will your grace have done with 
And then, to purge his fear, I'll be thy death. Margaret ? 
King Henry, and the prince his ſon, are gone: Reignier, her father, to the king of France 
Clarence, thy turn is next; and then the reſt ; Hath pawn'd the Sicils and Jeruſalem, 
Counting myſelf but bad, "Til I be beſt.— And hither have they ſent it for her ranſom. 
I'll throw thy body in another room, K. Edw. Away with her, and waft her hence 
And triumph, Henry, in thy day of doom. | Exit. France. 15 
And now what reſts, but that we ſpend the tin 
SS M$ VI. With ſtately triumphs, mirthful comic ſhows, % 
The Palace in London. Such as befit the pleaſures of the court ” I 
Enter King Edward, the Queen, with the — Sound, drums and trumpets ! fare wel, ſour aun 
Prince, Clarence, Gloſter, Haſtings, and Attendants. For here, 1 hope, begins our laſting joy. Tres 
X. Edu. Once more we fit in England's royal E xcurt c. OE 
| throne, | | d 


1 i. e. I will ele or chuſe ſuch a day, whoſe gloom ſhall be as fatal to thee, 2 It is ſuppoſec le 
ſpeaks this line, firſt touching bis head, and then n on his nd. | | 
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KING RICHARD IH. 


PARSONS REPRESEN-T-E D. 


King EDWARD IV. Lord Lover. 

Eow akDy Prince of Mules, af- Sir WILLIAM CATrsRY, 
terwards Edward V. Sans ta Edward IV. Sir aus TYRRELL, 

Rienakp, Duke of York, | Lord STANLEY. 

GroROE, Duke of Clarence, Brother to Edward IV. Far! of Oxrorn. 


A young Son of Clarence. Sir Javits BTou Nr. 
RicuaRDy Duke of Gloſter, Brother to Edward IV. Sir WALTER Hixntkt, 
afterwards King Richard III. Str ROBERT BRAKESRURY, Lieutenant of the Tower, 
Ca daa BoURGHIER, Archbiſhop of Cantcrbary, |CurisTorHER URswickx, 2 Prieſt. 
A» chbi/hop of YoRK. Vat her Pricfz, 
b:(\hsp of ELx. Lo d Mayor. 
Date of BucK 1NG HAM. | 
Date of NoxroLK. Earl of Sunxkv. EL1ZABETH, Queen of Fdward IV. 


Earl Rivers, Brother to King Edward's Queen, | gien MaxKGARrET, Widow of Henry VI. 

Marquis of DoksE Tr, C ANNE, WFidoiv of Edward Prince of Wales, Sox 
Lord GRV, to Henry VI. afterwards married to the Duke of 
hart off RicaumoxD, afterwards King Henry VII. Gloficr. 

Lyd Has TINGS. Dutcheſs of YoRK, Mother to Edward IV. Clavence, 
dr Thomas VAUGHAN. and Richard III. 

vir Ricuard RATCUIEr. 


Sens, 


Sheriff, Puiſuivant, Scrivener, Citizens, Ghoſts, Soldiers, and other Attendants, 


Rs. © | 


$CENE I. Nou are our brows bound with vitorious wreaths; 
England. Our bruiſed arms hung np for monuments ; 
Our {tern alarums chang'd to merry meetings, 
Londor A, Street. Our dreadful marches to delightful meaſures. 
Enter Richard Duke of Gloſter, Grim-viſag'd war hath ſmooth'd his wrinkled front ; 
Gi, N OW is the winter of our diſcontent And now,—initead of mounting barbed 3 ſteeds, 
Made glorious ſummer by this ſon? of 10 fright the ſouls of fearful adverſaries,-— 
York ; He capers nimbly in a lady's chamber, 
And all the clouds, that lowr'd upon our houſe, To the laſcivious pleaſing of a lute. 
lu the deep boſom of the ocean bury'd. But I,that am not ſhap'd for ſportive tricks 


| 1 This tragedy, though it is call'd the Life and Death of this prince, comprizes, at moſt, but the 
eight years of his time; for it opens Wich George duke of Clarence being clapp'd up in the 
lower, which happen'd in the beginning of the year 1477; and cloſes with the death of Richard 
„ Boſworth Field, which battle was fought on the 224 of Augult, in the year 1483. 2 Ahuding 
'» tne cognizance of Edward IV. which was a ſun, in memory of the three ſuns, which are ſaid to 
have appear'd at the battle which he gain'd over the Lancaitrians at Mortimer's Croſs. 3 : 1..: 6. 
«295 turniſhed with armour, or warlike trappings, . 
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Deform'd, unfiniſh'd, ſent beſore my time 
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Nor made to court ar, amorous Yookingevlals 

I, that am rudel/ ſtanip'd, and want love's majetty , 
To ſtrut before a wanton ambling nympi; 

I, that am curtail'd of tins fair proportion, 
Cheated of feature by diflembling i nature, 


Thts this breathing world, ſcarce half made up, 

And that fo lamely and unfaſhion:thiy, 

That dogs bark at me, as I halt by them; 

Why I, in this week pipinz time of peace, 

Have no delight to paſs away the time; 

Untets to ſpy mv ſhadow in the tun, 

And defcant 2 on mine own deformity : 

Aid therefore, —fince 1 cannot prove a lovers 

To entertain theſe fair well-ſpoken days,— 

I 2m determined to prove a villam, 

And hate the idle pleatures of thefs days. 

Plots have I laid, inductions ? dangerous, 

By drunken propheſice, tbels, and dreams, 

To ſet my brother Clarence, and the King, 

In deadly hate the one againft the other: 

And, if king Edward he as true and jutt, 

As 1 am ſubtle, falſe and treacherous, 

This day ſhould Clarence cloſely be mew'd up; 

About a prophecy, which ſxy5—-that G 

Of Edward's heirs the murderer ſhall be. 

Dive, thoughts, down to my foui | here Clarence 
comes. 

Enter Clarence gunrded, and Rrakenbury. 
Brother, good day : What means this armed guard, 
That waits upon your grace? 

ar. His majeſty, 

Tendering my perſon's ſafety, hath appointed 
his conduct to convey me to the Lower. 

S.. Upon what cauſe ? 

lar. Becauſe my name is—George. 

Gl. Alack, my lord, that fault is none of yours; 
He ſhould, for that, commit your goufathers : 
O, belike, his majeſty hath ſome intent, 
That you ſhould be new chriſten'd zu ihe Tower. 
But what's the matter, Clarence? may I know ? 

Clar. Yea, Richard, when I know ; for I 

proteſt, 
As vet I do not: But, as I can learn, 
He hearkens after prophecics, and dreams ; 
And fron the crofſs-row plucks the letter G, 
And fays—a wizard told him, that by G 
His Hine diftnherited ſhould be; 
And, for my name of George begins with G, 
It follows in his thought, thaz I am he: 
Theſe, as 1 learn, and ſuch like toys + as theſe, 
Have mov'd his highneſs to commit me now. 
Ge. Why, this it is, when men are rul'd by 
WOITICN 
Tis not the King, that ſends you to the Tower; 
My lady Gray his wife, Clarence, tis ſhe, 
That tempts him to this harſh extremity. 
Was it not ſhe, and that good man of worſhip, 
Anthony Woodeville, her brother there, 


1 j. e. deceitful. 
general that kind of harmony wherein one part is 
tec other. 3 i, e. preparations for miſchief, 

Izv. 4 1. e. fancics. 


* 1 
med dug. 


9 


5 That is, not the queen's ſubjes, whom ihe might protect, . 
als ets, w how the Griv CS a Wav. © Alluding to the proverb, 4 Patience perlerce iS A mac CLIC 1901 


r 


| Ih male him fend lord Haſtings to the Tower . 


| From whence this preſent day he is deliver'd 2 
e are not ſafe, Clarence, we are not ſafe. 
| (Car. By heaven, T think, there is ng man ſecure 
| it the queen's kindred, and night-walk irs "Mary 
Whit tiidoe betwixt the Kino and miſtreſ; 8 wy 
| Heard you not, what an humhbie fuppliant 
Lord Haſtings was to her for his deli er; ? 
(779, Humbly complaining to her deity 


* 
rt. 


Got nv lord chambertam bis tiherty, 
I tell you what,—T think, it ie our ww a 
If we will keep in favour with the King, 
To be her men, and wear her livery : 
The jeatpus Her-worn widow, and he: lelf, 
Suice 7hatour brother dubb'd them gentleu 
Are mighty gottips in this monarchy. 
Brat. I beteech your graces both to purdon me 
Is majetty heath ſtraitly given in charge, | 
That no man thalt have private conterence, 
Ot what degree foever, with his brother. bar 
G. Evenito? an pleaſe your worſhip, Brake: | 
You may partake of any thins we jay: 
We ſpenk no treaſon, ut; We ſay, the kin, 
| Is W and virtuons 3 an His noble queen 
well ſtruck in years; fair, and not jealous:— 
We ſay, that Shore's wife hath a pretty for, 
A cherry lip, a bonny eye, a pailins pleaſing 
tongue z 
That the queen's kindred are made gentie-folls : 
How ſay you, fir ? can vou deny att this? 
Brak. With this, my lord, myſelf have nor! 
to do. | telly, 
He. Naught to do with miſtreſs Shore? 1 tell ie 
He that doth naught with her, excepting one, 
Were beſt to do it ſecretly, alone. 
Prat. What one, my lord? me! 


ne 
111i 
J 
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Ca. Her huſband, knave:— Mould'ſt thou — 
Brat. I beſeech your grace to pardon me ; , 
withal, 
Forbear your conference with the noble duke. 
(la-. We know thy charge, Brakenbury, and w 
obey. ſobe y. 
Ge. We are the queen's abjects 5, and mul! 
Brother, farewel : I will unto the king ; 
And _whatſoe'er you will employ me in,— 
Mere it, to call king Edward's widow— fitter, 
I w:!l perform it, to entranchite you, 
Mean time, this deep diſgrace in brotherhood 
Touches me deeper than you can imagine. 
Clan. I know, it pleateth neither of us well. 
Ch. Well, your impriſonment {hall not be eng 
I will deliver you, or elle lye for you: 
Menn time, have patience. 
Clar. I muſt perforce : farewel. 
E xeunt Clarence and B. atcnb' . 
Gl». Go, tread the path that thou ſhalt nee 
return, 
Simple, plain Clarence !—T do love tlice ſo, 
That I will ſhortly ſend thy foul to heaven, 


2 &. * ha 
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2 Sir John Hawkins obſerves, that deſcant is a term in muſic, 1g" 


broken and tormed into a kind of parepire't © 
＋ 7 NY» 
[he indufiion is preparatory to the action et 
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INI 
It heaven will take the preſent at our hands. 
gat who comes here? the new-deliver'd Hattings ? 
Enter Haſtings. 
Haft. Good time of day unto my gracious lord ! 
Gh. As much unto my good lord chamberlain ! 
Well are you welcome to this open air, 
ot hath your lordſhip brook'd impritonment ? 
la, With patience, noble lord, as priſoners 
mult ; 
Bat I ſhall live, my lord, to give them thanks, 
That were the cauſe of my 1mpritoument, 
Gio. No doubt, no doubt; and to ſhall Clarence 
too; 
For they, that were your enemies, are his, 
And have prevail'd as much on him, as you. 
Haſt. More pity, that the eagle ſhould be mew'd 1 
While kites and buzzards prey at liberty. 
Glo. What news abroad ? 
Ila. Nonews ſo bad abroad, as this at home z-- 
The King is ſickly, weak, and melancholy, 
And his phy bcians fear him mightily, 
C. Now, by ſaint Paul, that news is bud indeed. 
0, he hath kept an evil diet long, 
And over-muach conſum'd his royal perton ; 
"I's very grievous to be thought upon. 
What, is he in his bed? 
195 . He is. 
. Go you before, and 1 will follow you. 
| /: Vit ITajtin Nos, 


{le cannot live, I hope; and muſt not die, 
I George be pack d with poit-horte up to 
hea, en. 
Lum, to urge his hatred more to Clarence, 
eli lies well ſteel'd with weighty arguments; 
\nd, it I fai not in my deep intent, 
Cirence hath not another day to live: 
uch done, God take King Edward to his mercy, 
\nd leave the world for me to buttle in ; 
tor then Ill marry Warwick's youngeſt daughter: 
at though 1 kul'd her huſband, and her father? 
Ine readiett way to make the weuch amends, 
t become her huſband, and her father : 
lie which will I; not all to much for love, 
A for another ſecret cloſe intent, 
by marrying her, which I muſt reach unto. 
et l run before my horſe to market: 
Ciarence {till breathes ; Edward ſtill lives, and 
reigus; 3 
Wien they are gone, then mult I count my gains. 
| LNA. 
SCE E 
- Another Street. 
Cor ſe of Henry the 


TU rd 25 5 Lady Anne 3 thc HIGUY MEF. 


II. 


Leer the { 


*. Set down, ſet down your honourable; B! 


load, — 
y "onour may bs ſhrouded in a hearſe,— 
Y bilit 1 awhile obſequioutly * lament 
l de untimely fall of virtuous Lancatter,— 
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Poor kev-cold 3 figure of a holy king! 
Pale aſhes of the houſe of Lancalter ! 
Thou bloodleſs remnant of that royal blood! 
Be it law il that I invocate thy «hoſt, 
To hear the lamentations of puor Anne, 
Wife to thy Edward, to thy flaughter'd ſon, 
Stabb'd by the- feli-tame hand that made theſe 
wounds! f 
Lo, in theſe windows, that let forth thy life, 
L pour the helpleſs b. * of my poor eyes: — 
25 curted be the hand, that m. de theſe holes ! 
Curſed the heart, that had the heart to do it 
Curſed the blood, that let this blood from hence! 
More dir-(ul hap betide that hated wretch, 
That makes us wretched by the death of thee, 
Than I can with to adders, ſpiders, toads, 
Or any creeping venom'd thing tlvit lives! 
If ever he have child, abortive be it, 
Prodigious, and untimely Hrovtht to light, 
\Whoſe ugly and unnatural afpect 
May fright the hopetul mother at the view; 
And that be heir to his unhappinels ! 
If ever he have wite, let her be made 
More miſerable by the death of him, 
Vian I am made by my young lord, and thee !- 
Come, now, toward Cherticy with your holy load, 
Taken from Paul's to bs interred there ; 
Fry {lil as you are weary of the w eighe, 
Reſt you, whiles ILlament king Heary's corſe. 
1 (1 er. 
. Stay you, that be: -the curſe, an: 4 ſet it down. 
Hane. What black mugician conjures up this fiend, 
To {top devoted charitable deeds ? | Paul, 
Glo, Villains, ſet down the corſe; or, by ſaint 
I'll make a corſe of lum that diſobeys. 
Cen. My lord, ftand back, and let the coffin paſs. 
Gi. Unmanner'd dog! tand thou when I com- 
mand : 
Advance thy halberd higher than my breaQ, 
Or, by faint Paul, III ſtrike thee to my ſoot, 
And ſpurn upon the, beggar, for thy boldueſs. 
Anne, What, do voutremble? are you all afraid? 
Alas, I blame you not; for you are mort: Bo: 
And mortal eyes cannot endure the devil; 
Avaunt, thou dreadful miniſter of hell! 
Thou had'ſt but power over his mortal body, 
His ſoul thou canſt not have; therefore, be gone. 
Gh. Sweet ſaint, for charity, be not to curlt. 
Anne, Foul devil, for God's ſake , hence aud 
trouble us not; 
For thou haſt made the ha ppy earth thy hell, 
FIPd it with curſing cries, and deep exclaims. 


If thou delight to view thy heinous deeds, 


Sixth, with halber d. 47 Oh, 


Fi; 


Behold this pattern + of thy butcheries :— 
gentlemen, ſerv, ſee! dead Henry's wounds 
Opun their congeal'd mouths, and bleed afreſh s 
Bluſh, bluſh, thou lump of foul deformity ; 

For 't15 thy preſence that exhales this blood 

From cold and empty veins, where no blood dwells ! 
Thy deed, inhuman, and unnatural, 


Provokes this deluge moſt unnatural. 


„„de was the place of confinement where a bawk was kept till he had moulted. 2 O6ſequrous, 
W e ance, means ſunrreal. 3 A key, on the a©count of the coldnels of the metal of which it 
*COMpoted 
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Was ancient tly emp! loyed to op any light bleeding 
generally received, that the murdered body 
Mr. Toellet Ob! OY that ths apinie n foems te 


e deſcend; tor they practifed this method of trial in dubious caſes. 


4 1. e. inſlance or example. 


bleeds on the touch of the min- 


be m the ancient Swede 


* . * * 
derwed 3! 


i 


« QF N GOr- 


O God, 


8 


— — 
_ n . 


oe - 


S == _  , t-4 j I - _ 


4 
+7 
. 
71 
4 
On 1 
\ [ ! J 
* kl ; 


646 SHAKSPEARE®'s 


O God, which this blood mad ſt, revenge his death 
O earth, which this blood drink'ſt, revenge his 
death ! [ dead, 
Either, heaven, with lightning ſtrike the murderer 
Or, earth, gape open wide, and eat him quick ; 
As thou doſt ſwallow up this good king's blood, 
Which his hell-govern'd arm hath butchered ! 
Glo. Lady, you know no rules of charity, 
Which renders good for bad, bleſſings for curſes. 


man 
No beaſt ſo fierce, but knows ſome touch of pity. 


PLAYS. 


Arne. Ill reſt botide the chamber where thop 
lyeſt 

Ch. So will it, madam, till 1 lie with you, 

Anne. I hope fo. 

G. I know ſo.— But, gentle lady Anne. 


To leave this keen encounter of our wits, 
And fall ſomewhat into a flower ? method 
Is not the cauſer of the timeleſs deaths 

Of theſe Plantagenets, Henry, and Edward 


Anne. Villain, thou know'(t no law of God nor | As blameful as the executioner ? 


» 

{ ele, 
Anne. Thou waſt the cauſe, and moſt accur g 
. Your beauty was the cauſe of that effec ; 


G4. But I know none, and therefore am no | Your beauty, which did haunt me in my ſleep, 


beult. 


To undertake the death of all the world, 


Arne. O wonderful, when devils tell the truth ! | So I might live one hour in your ſweet boſom, 


G. More wonderful, when angels are ſoangry.— 
Vouchſafſe, divine perfection of a woman, 
Ot theſe ſuppoſed evils, to give me leave, 
By circumſtance, but to acquit my ſelf. 
Anne. Vouchſaſe, diflus'd © infection of a man, 
For tlie Known evils, but to give me leave, 
By circuraſtance, to curſe thy carſed ſelf. 
G15. Fairer than tongue can name thee, let me 
Some patient letture to excuſe myſelf, 
Anne. Fouler than heart can think thee, thou 
camit make 
No excuſe current, but to hang thyſelf. 
Ch. By tuch deſpair, I ſhould accuſe myſelf. 
Anne. And, by detpairingy, thalt thou ſtand ex- 
For doing worthy vengeance on thyſelf, 
That didſt unworthy flaughter upon others. 
Gh. Say, that I flew them not? 
Ame. Then ſay, they were not ſlain : 
But dead they are, and, devilith flave, by thee. 
. I di not Kill your huſband. 
Aune. Why, then he 1s alive. 
Gt. Nay, he is dead; and flain by Edward's 
hand. [ garet ſaw 
Arne. In thy foul throat thou ly'ſt; queen Mar- 
Thy nwrderous faulchion ſmoking in his blood; 
The which thou once didſt bend againſt her breaſt, 

But that thy brothers beat aſide the point. 

Gh. I was provoked by her flandrous tongue, 

That laid their guilt upon my guiltleſs ſhoulders, 
une. Thou waſt provoked by thy bloody mind, 

nat never dreamt on aught but butcheries : 

Didſt thou not Kill this King? 

Ga, 1 grant ye. grant me too, 
Anne. Poſt grant me, hedge-hog ? then God 

Thou may'ſt be damned for that wicked deed ! 

O, he was gentle, mild, and virtuous.—— 

Glo. The fitter for the King of heaven that hath 
him. (come. 

Anne. He is in heaven, where thou ſhalt never 

Glo. Let him thank me, that holp to tend him 
thither ; 

For he was fitter for that place, than earth. 
Anne, And thou unfit for any place, but hell. 
Glo. Yes, one place elite, if you will hear me 
Arne. Some dungeon. name it. 


Anne. If I thought that, 1 tell thee, homichle, 


Theſe nails ſhould rend that beauty from my chert. 


Glo. Thete eyes could not endure that beam 
wreck, s 


You ſhould not blemiſh it, if I ſtood by: 
As all the world is cheered by the ſun, 
[ have | So I by that; it is my day, my life. 


| thy life! 

Anne. Black night o'er-ſhade thy day, and death 

Glo. Curſe not thy ſelf, fair creature; tho: ut 
both. 

Anne, I would I were, to be reveng'd on thee, 

Glo, It is a quarrel moſt unnatural, 


| ' 
To be reveng'd on him that loveth thee, 


Anne. It is a quarrel juſt and reaſonable, 


[cus d To be reveng'd on him that Kill'd my huſband. 


Glo. He that bereft thee, lady, of thy huſband, 


Did it to help thee to a better huſband. 


Anne. His better doth not breathe upon the cam. 
Glo. He lives, that loves you better than he could, 
Anne. Name him. 
Glo. Plantagenet. 
Anne, Why, that was he. 
G. The ſelf- ſame name, but one of better nature, 
Anne. Where is he? [ ſpit at me: 
Ge. Here: | She ſpits at him. | Why datt thou 
Anne, Would it were mortal poiſon for thy the 
G. Never came poiſon from fo tweet 2 place, 
A'nne. Never hung poiſon on a fauler toad. 
Out of my fight ! thou doſt infect nune ches. 
Gh. Thine eyes, ſweet lady, have infected nts. 
Hunt. Would they were bafilitks, to {trixe des 
dead! 
Gh. I would they were, that I miglit dic at once; 
For now they Kill me with a living death, 
Thoſe eyes of thine from mine have drawn fat 
tears, 
Sham'd their aſpects with ſtore of childith dri 
Theſe eyes, which never ſhed remorſeful teat, 
Not, when my father York and Edward we!" 
To hear the piteous moan that Rutland made, 
When black-fac'd Clifford ſhook his ſword at H: 
Nor when thy warlike father, like a chuld, 
Told the ſad ſtory of my father's death; 
And twenty times made pauſe, to ſob, and weeſy 
That all the ſtanders-by had wet their cheeks, 
Like trees bedaſh'd with rain: in that 14d tint 


G12. Y our bed-chamber. 


I i, e. 1r7egular, uncouth ; or the phraſe may mean, Thou that art as dangerous as a peſtilence, Wo 
2 1, c. a more eius method. 


infects the air by its diffuſion. 
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M. manly eyes did ſcorn an humble tear; 
And what theſe forrows could not thence exhale, 
Thy beauty hath, and made them blind with weep- 
I never ſu d to friend, nor enemy 3 [ ing. 
My tongue could never learn ſweet ſoothing word ; 
nat now thy beauty is propos'd my fee, | ſpeak. 
My proud heart ſues, and prompts my tongue to 
Gs * | She looks ſcornfully at him, 
Teach not thy lip ſuch ſcorn ; tor it was made 
For Kkitling, lady, not for ſuch contempt. 
I thy revengeful heart cannot forgive, 
i» | here I lend thee this ſharp-pointed ſword ; 
Which if thou pleaſe to hide in this true breatt, 
And let the ſoul forth that adoreth thee, - 
| lay it naked to the deadly ſtroke, 
And humbly beg the death upon my knee. 
H lays his breaft open, ſhe offers at it with hi 5 ſwword, 
Nur, do not pauſe ; for 1 did Kill king Henry; 
But 'twas thy beauty that provoked me. 
Nay, now diſpatch; 'twas I that ſtabb'd young 
Edward 
But twas thy heavenly face that ſet me on. 
[ She lets fall the euer d. 
Take up the ſword again, or take up me. 
Arne. Ariſe, diſſembler; though I wiſh thy death, 
| will not be thy executioner. 
Gh. Then bid me Kill myſelf, and I will doit. 
Anne. 1 have already. 
G!;. That was in thy rage: 
Sneak it again, and, even with the word, 
This hand, which, for thy love, did Kill thy love, 
Sul, for thy love, kill a far truer love; 
To both their deaths ſhalt thou be accetlary, 
Aene. I would, I knew thy heart. 
6. Tis figur'd m my tongue. 
Ame. I tear me, both are falie. 
6 Then never man was true. 
Ar, Well, well, put up your ſword. 
(-/:, Say then, my peace is made. 
Ariz, That ſhall you know hereafter. 
6% But ſhall I live in hope? 
Awe, All men, I hope, live ſo. 
Ch. Vouchſafe to wear this ring. 
{ She puts on the ring. 
Arne. To take is not to give. 
. Look, how this ring encompaſſeth thy finger, 
Even ſo thy breaſt encloſeth my poor heart ; 
Wer both of them, for both of them are thine. 
And if thy poor devoted ſervant may 
un beg one favour at thy gracious hand, 
1t0u dott confirm his happineſs for ever. 
Anne, What is it? 
That it may pleaſe you leave theſe ſad deſigns 
[0 im that hath more caule to be a mourner, 
Aal prefently repair to Croſby-place i: 
Where—after L have ſolemaly interr'd 
At Chertſey monaſt'ry this noble king, 
Aud wet his grave with my repentant tears, 
[ will with all expedient duty ſee you: 
Fi Gvers unknown reaſons, I beſeech you, 


An 
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That I may ſee my ſhadow as I pals. 
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Grant me this boon. 5 
Anne. With all my heart; and much it joys me too, 
To ſee you are become ſo penitent .. 
Treiſel, and Berkley, go along with me. 
Glo. Bid me farewel. 
Anne. Tis more than you deſerve : 
But, ſince you teach me how to flatter you, 
Imagine I have ſaid farewel already. 
[ Exeunt teuo, wwith Lady Anne. 
G!>. Take up the corſe, firs. 
Gen. Towards Chertſey, noble lord? 
Glo, No, to White-Fryars ; there attend my 
coming. | Exeunt the reſt, with the corſe. 
Was ever woman in this humour wov'd ? 
Was ever woman in this humour won? 
Fil have her,—but I will not keep her long. 
What! I that kill'd her huſband, and his father, 
To take her in her heart's extremeſt hate; 
With curſes in her mouth, tears in her eyes, 
The bleeding witneſs of her hatred by ; 
With God, her conſcience, and theſe bars againſt me, 
And I no friends to back my ſuit withal, 
But the plain devil, and diſſembling looks, 
And yet to win her,—all the world to nothing! 
Ha ! 
Hath ſhe forgot already that brave prince, 
Edward, her lord, whom 1, ſome three months ſince, 
Stabb'd in my angry mood at Tewkibury ? 
A ſweeter and a lovelier gentleman, — 
Fram'd in the prodigality of nature *, 
Young, valiant, wiſe, and, no doubt, ght royal, - 
The ſpacious world cannot again attoi 4 : 
Aud will ſhe yet abaſe her eyes on nie, 
That cropp'd the gold prime ot this 1weet prince, 
And made her widow to a woetul bed? 
On me, whote all not equils Edward's moiety ? 
On me, that halt, and am niithapen cus? 
My dukedom to a beygarly denier, 
I do miſtake my perion all this wle: 
Upon my lite, the tinds, although 1 cannot, 
My telt to be a marvellous proper man. 
Fil be at charges for a looKing-glats ; 
And entertain a ſcore or two of taylurs, 
To ſtudy taſhions to adora my body: 
Since I am crept iu fayour with myſelf, 
I will maintam it with ſorne little colt, 
But, falt, I'll turn yon' fellow in his grave; 
And then return lamenting to my love.— 
Shine out, fair fun, till I have bought a glaſs, 


* 


[ Exit. 
SCENE 
The Palace. 
Enter the Queen, Lord Rivers her brother, and Lord 
Grey ber ſon. 
Riv. Have patience, madam ; th 
his majeſty 

Will ſoon recover his accuſtom'd heaith, 

) Grey.Inthat you bi ook it ill, it makes him worſe : 


ILL. 


zre's no doubt, 


oſsy-{quare in Biſhopſgate-ſtreet, 


Therefore, for God's jake, enter tai good comiort, 
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And chear his grace with quick and merry words. | 


Pun, If he were dead, what would betide of me ? 
(ey. No other harm than loſs of ſuch a lord. 
Queen, The to1s of ſuch a lord includes all harms. 
Grey. The heavens have bleſs'd you with a good- 
ly fon, 
To be your comforter, when he is gone. 

Queen, Ah, he is young; and his minority 
Is put into the truft of Richard Glotter, 

A man that loves not me, nor none of you. 

Riv. 1s it concluded, he ſhall be protector ? 

Duren. It is determin'd i, not concluded yet : 
But ſo it muſt be, if the King miſcarry. _ 

Enter Buckingham, and Stanley. 
Grey. Here come the lords of Buckingham and 
Stanley ! 

Buck. Good time of day unto your royal grace! 

Stanley. God make your majeſty joyful as you 

have been ! [ of Stanley, ! 

Qucen. The counteſs Richmond, good my lord 
To your good prayer wil ſcarcely fay— Amen. 
Yet, Stanley, notwithſtanding ſhe's your wife, 

And loves not me, be you, good lord, ailur'd, 
I hate not you for her proud arrogance. 
Stanley. 1 do beteech you, either not believe 
The envious flanders of her falſe accuſers; 
Or, if ſhe be accus'd on true report, 
Bear with her weakneſs, which, I think, proceeds 
From wayward ſickneſs, and no grounded malice. 
Iucen. Saw you the king do-day, my lord of 
Stanley ? | 

Stanley. But now the duke of Buckingham, and I, 
Are come from viſiting his majeſty. 

Queen. What likelthock! of his amendment, lords ? 

Buck. Madam, good hope; his grace ſpeaks 

chearfully. [with him? 

Queen. God grant him health ! Did you confer 
Buck. Ay, madam : he deſires to make atonement 
Between the duke of Gloſter and your brothers, 
And between them and my lord chamberlain ; 
And ſent to warn * them to his royal preſence. 

Queen, "Would all were well !—But that will 

never be; 
I fear, our happineſs is at the height. 
Enter Gloſter, Haſtings, and Dorſet. 

Glo. They do me wrong, and I will not endure 
Who are they, that complain unto the king, | it ;— 
That I, forſooth, am ſtern, and love them not? 

By holy Paul, they love his grace but lightly, 

That fill his ears with ſuch diſſentious rumours. 
Becauſe I cannot flatter, and ſpeak fair, 

Smile in men's faces, ſmooth, deceive, and cor, 
Duck with French nods and apiſh courteſy, 

I mutt be held a rancorous enemy. 

Cannot a plain man live, and think no harm, 

But thus his ſimple truth muſt be abus'd | 

By ſilken, fly, infinuating Jacks? [grace ? 

Grey. To whom in all this preſence ſpeaks your 

Glo. To thee, that haſt nor honeſty, nor grace. 
When have I injur'd thee? when done thee wrong? 
Or thee ? or thee ?—or any of your faction ? 


SHAKSPEAREs PLAYS. 


Whom God preſerve better than you would wiſh ' 


Cannot be quiet ſcarce a breathing while, f , 
But you mutt trouble him with lewd complaint; 

Auen. Brother of Gloſter, you miſtake the m., 7 
The king—of his own royal diſpoſition, » 4, \ 
And not provok'd by any ſuitor elſe ; oe: 
Aiming, belike, at your interior hatred, 11 
That in your outward action ſhews elf, \ 
Againſt my children, brothers, and myſelf; A 
Makes him to ſend ; that thereby he may oathe» To 
The ground of your j1|-will, and fo remove ir. | | 

G. I cannot tell: — The world i« grown fo 1.4 
That wrens may prey where eagles dare not pern ; ( 
Since: every Jack became a gentleman , * 
There's many a gentle perſon made a ſack. An 

EJUECN. Come, come, we know vor means, In 

brother Gloſter ; 5 Lt 
You envy my advancement, and my friend: : Wen 
Cod grant, we never may have need of vou! Wt 

G79. Meantime, God grants that we late need E. 

| of you: G 
Our brother is impriſon'd by your means, 

Myſelt diſgrac'd, and the nobility Ar, 

Held in contempt ; while great promotions 9, 
Are daily given, to enoble thoſe [ noble, G 
That fearce, ſome two days ſince, were wortl, , And, 

Queen. By Him, that rais'd me to this care% | wot 
From that contented hap which I enoy'd, ſheir!: 0: E. 
I never did incenſe his majeſty 8 I im 
Againtt the duke of Clarence, but have been 9, 
An earneſt advocate to plead for him. Thou 
My lord, you do me ſhameful injury, Rt 
Falſely to draw me in theſe vile ſuſpeRs. Whict 

Ge. You may deny that you were not the c We ef. 
Of my lord Haſtings' late impriſonment. 5 ſho 

Riv. She may, my lord ; for not {6 (Mo. 

Gh˙. She may, lord Rivers? why, who know Far be 
She may do more, fir, than denying that : De, 
She may help you to many fair preferments ; You th 
And then deny her aiding hand therein, As lit! 
And lay thoſe honours on your high deſert. [ the, [nat ! 
What may ſhe not ? She may,—=2y, . marry, mz V. 

*. What, marry, may the ? For I 2 

G!o. What, marry, may ihe ? marry with aKa. can u 


A datchelor, a handiome ſtripling too : 

I wis, your grandam had a worſer match. 
Quer. My lord of Gloſter, I have too long bine 

Your blunt upbraidings, and your bitter icon 

By heaven, I will acquaint his majeſty 

Of thoſe groſs taunts I often have endur'd. 
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I had rather be a country tervant-maid, G12, F 
Than a great queen, with this condition— N 
To be ſo baited, ſcorn'd, and ſtormed at: Tiut wi 
Small joy have I in being England's queen. C. V 
Enter Queen Ma garet, behind. 9, N. 
Q. Mar. And leſſen'd be that ſmall, God, Ile. 
ſcech thee |! þ | Tian des 
Thy-honour, ſtate, and ſeat, is due to me. [$5 A huſba; 
Go, What ! threat you me with telling ct U* And tho 


Tell hum, and ſpare not; look, what 1 have 14» us ſorr 


I wilt avouch in preſence of the king: 
1 


A plague upon you all! H royal grace, 


1 Determnnd ſignifies the final concluſion of the Will: concluded, what cannot be altercd by rc 


of lou itt cuntoriucut on ihe final judgment, 
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I dare adventure to be ſeut to the Tower. 


2 1. c. to ſummon chem. 
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3, May. Out *, devil! I remember them too 
— well: 
Thou killt my huſband Henry in the Tower, 
Y Edward, my poor fon, at Tewkſbury. | King, 
6 Ere vou were queen, ay, or your hutbuid | 
| wap ick-horſe in his great affairs ; 
A weeder-out of his proud advertarics, 
A liberal rewarder of his friends ; 
To rovalize 3 his blood, I ſpilt mine own. 
H. Mar. Ay, and much better blood than his or 
25 thine. [Grey, 
2/3, In all which time, you, and your huſband 
Were factious for the houſe of Lancaſter ;— 
And, Rivers, ſo were you: —Was not your huiband 
lu Margaret's battle at Saint Alban's flain * 
Let me put in your minds, if you forget, 
wenn you have been ere now, and what vou are; 
ma, what I have been, and what I am. 
9. Mar. A murd'rous villain, and fo ſtill thou art. 
GG. Poor Clarence did forfake his father War- 
wick, 


i time to ſpeak, my pains t are quite forgot. | 
j 
\ 


ny 1 — 
Ar, and forſwore himſelf,— Which Jeſu par- 

9. Mar. Which God revenge 

Glo. To fight on Edward's party, for the crown ; 
An, for his meed, poor lord, he is mew'd up: 
| would to God, my heart were flint, like Edward's, 
0: Edward's ſoft and. pitiful, like mine ; 
I am too childiſh-foolith for this world. | world, | 

9. Mar, Hicthee to hell for thame, and leave this 
Thou cacodaemon ! there thy Kingdom is. 

Riv. My lord of Gloſter, in thoſe buſy days, 
Which here vou urge, to prove us enemies, 
We follow'd then our lord, our tovereign king; 
$ ſhould we you, it you ſhould be our King. 

(Ho. If 1 ſhould be I had rather be a pedlar : 
Far be it from my heart, the thought thereot |! 

Yuen, As little joy, my lord, as you ſuppois 
Tou ſhould enjoy, were you this country's King; 
As little joy you may fuppote in me, 
lan 1 enjoy, being the queen thereof. 

9. Mar. A little joy enjoys the queen thereof; 
For 1 am ſhe, and altogether joylets. 
| can no longer hold me patient.— | 5h- advances, 
Hear me, you wrangling pirates, that fall out 
la ſharing that which you have pill'd + from me: 
Winch of you trembles Not, that looks on me ? | 
If not, that, I being queen, you how like ſubjects ; 
Yet that, by you depos'd, you quake like rcbels ?— 
Ah, gentle 5 villain, do not turn away! {fight * | 

6. Foul wrinkled witch, what ma' it thou in my 

9. Mar. But repetition of hat thou haft marr'd ; | 
Tu will I make, before I let tlice go. | 

C. Wert thou not baniſhed, on pain of geath 2 | 

9. May. I was; but 1 do find more pain in 

baniſhment, 
Tian death can yield me here by my 2bode. 
A huſband, and a ſon, thou ow'tt to me, — 
And thou, a kingdom ;—all of vou, allegiance : 
Tus forrow that I have, by Tight is yours; 
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And all the pleaſures you uſurp, are mine. 
(7/2, Tue cute my noble fat lier Laich eon tee. 
When thou didit crown his Warlike brows with 
Paper, 
And with thy icorns drew'ſt rivers from his eves . 
Ani then, to dre them, gav'it the duke 4 clout, 
Stcep'd in the faultlets blood of pretty R. ; 
8 d [1 | ; l | ) : ] ret J Rutland 2— 
His curie $, Len from bitternetis t toul 
Denounc'd avant thee, are all tllen upon thee ; 
And God, not we, hath plagu'd thy bloody deed. 
ten. So ſuſt is God, to right the innocent; 
Haji. O, tus the fouleſt deed, to Nav that babe, 
And the moſt mercilets, that e'er was heard of. 
** 1 =p \ 18 alen th 4 , 
Kiy, Tyrants themtelves wept when. it was 
reported. 
Dor ſ. No man but propheſy'd revenge for it. 
Buck, Northumberland, then pieſeut, weht to 
; fee K. | [ came, 
9. Mur. What! were you ſnarling all, before 1 
Ready to catch each other by the throat, 
And turn you all your hatred now on me? 
4 * „ *> . a 4 p . 4 
Did York's d1 ende ut le prevail fo much w ithheaven, 
That Henry's death, my lovely Edward's death, 
Their kingdom's loſs, my woeful baniſhment, 
Could all but anſwer for that peeviſh brut? 
Can curſes pierce the clouds, and enter heaven 
Why, then give way, dull clouds, to my quick 
curſes ! 
Though not by war, by ſurfeit die your king , 
As ours by murder, to make him a king ! 
award, thy fon, that now 1s prince of Wales, 
For Edward my fon, that was prince of Wales, 
Die in his youth, by like untimely violence! 
Thyſelf a queen, for me that was a queen, 
Out-live thy glory, like my wretched ſelf ! 
Long may'ſt thou live, to wail thy children's loſs ; 
And fee another, as I fee thee now, 
Deck'd in thy rights, as thou art It l'd in mine ! 
Long die thy happy days before thy death ; 
And, after many lengthen'd hours of gricf, 
Die neither mother, wife, nor England's queen !— 
Rivers, —and Dorſet, - ou were {tanders by,— 
And ſo waſt thou, lord Haſtings, —when my for 
\\ as ſtabb d with bloody daggers ; God, I pray him, 
That none of you may live your natural age, 
But by ſome unlook'd accident cut off 
Gl. Have done thy charm, thou hatcſul wi- 
thcr'd hag. Halt hear me. 
Q. Mar. And leave out thee ? ſtay, dog, for tho 
It heaven have any grievous plague in ſtore, 
Exceeding thote that I can with upoa thee, 
O, let them keep it, till thy fins be rip2, 
And then hurl down their indignation 
On thee, the troubler of the poor world's peace 
The worm of conlcience ſtill be-gnaw thy foul ' 
Thy friends ſuſpect for traitors wile thou liv'it, 
And take deep traitors for thy dearctt ſricads ! 
No fleep clote up that deadly eye of thine, 
Unleſs it be while ſome tormentins dream 
Atirights thee with a hell of ugly devil, 


2 Out is an interjection of abhorrenge or contempt, frequent in the wont! 
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Thou elviſh-mark'd « abortive, rooting hog * ! | Hath in eternal darkneſs folded up. 
Thou that waſt ſeal'd in thy nativity Your aiery buildeth in our aiery's 5 neſt: 
The ſlave of nature 3, and the ſon of hell! O God, that ſee'ſt it, do not ſuffer it; C. 
Thou ſlander of thy mother's heavy womb ! As it was won with blood, loſt be it ſo And 
Thou loathed iſſue of thy father's loins ! Buck. Peace, peace, for ſhame, if not for chart R 
Thou rag of honour + ! thou deteſted A. Mar. Urge neither charity nor ſhame to ms | | 
Gl, Margaret. Uncharitably with me have you dealt, 82 K. 
Q. Mar. Richard ! And ſhamefully by you my hopes are batcher's, 
Gln, Ha? My charity is outrage, life my ſhame,— Gi 
9. Mar. I call thee not. And in my ſhame ſtill live my ſorrow's rage! The f 
Glo. I cry thee mercy then; for I did think, Buck. Have done, have done. "That Loy 
That thou had'ſt call d me all theſe bitter names. | 2. Mar. O princely Buckingham, If kifs thy ED 
Q. Mar. Why, ſo I did; but look'd for no] In ſign of league and amity with thee : I do U 
reply. Now fair befal thee, and thy noble houic Nameel 
O, let me make the period to my curſe. Thy garments are not ſpotted wit! our Head, * 
Ge. Tis done by me; and ends in Margaret. Nor thou within the compais of my curſe. That Rt 
Queen, Thus have you breath'd your curſe] Buck. Nor no one here; for curſes never paſs Wn 
againſt yourſelf. fortune The lips of thoſe that breathe them in the air. — 
. Mar. Poor painted queen, vain flouriſh of my] 2. Mar. I'll not believe but they aſcend tlie {ky * 
Why ſtrew'ſt thou ſugar on that bottled 5 ſpider, | And there awake God's gentle- ſlceping peace. 7 oy 
Whoſe deadly web enſnareth thee about ? O Buckingham, beware of youder dog; — an 
Fool, foul ! thou whett'ſt a knife to Kill thyſelf. | Look, when he fawns, he bites ; and, when he bifes, very 
The day will come, that thou ſhalt wiſh for me His venom tooth will rankle to the death: And fee 
To help thee curſe this pois'nous bunch-back'd | Have not to do with him, beware of him ; him; * 
toad. | curſe; Sin, death, and hell, have ſet their marks upon os 
Haſft. Falſe-hoding woman, end thy frantick | And all their miniſters attend on him. | ham ? Up 
Leſt, to thy harm, thou move our patience. Gh. What doth ſhe ſay, my lord of Bucking- ; * 
Mar. Foul ſhame upon you ! you have all| Buck. Nothing that I reſpect, my gracious lord. dana 
mov'd mine. 2. Mar. Whit, doſt thou ſcorn me for my gen- That ws 
Riv. Were you well ferv'd, you would be taught tle counſel ? 1 
your duty. | me duty, And ſooth the devil that I warn thee from? Wh | 
9. Mar. To ſerve me well, you all thould do | O. but remember this another day, * me 
Teach me to be your queen, and you ny ſubjeQs : | When he ſhall ſplit thy very heart with ſorrow ; 4 
O, ſerve me well, and teach yourſelves that duty. | And ſay, poor Margaret was a propheteſs.— Fir Char 
Dorf. Diſpute not with her, ſhe is lunatic, Live each of you the ſubjects to his hate, Mar tes 
9. Mar. Peace, matter marquis, you are mal- And he to yours, and all of you to God's! (F 1 Muy 
apert ; Buck. My hair doth ſtand on end to hear her cur. rs 
Your fire-new ſtamp of honour is ſcarce current: Riv. And ſo doth mine; I wonder, ſhe's at Uher. Talkers ar 
O, that your young nobility could judge, . Gh. I cannot blame her, by God's holy mother; We go to 
What twere to loſe it, and be miſerable ! [them ; She hath had too much wrong, and I repent Ch Y 
They that ſtand high, have many blaſts to ſhake | My part thereof, that I have done to her. Wh 
And, if they fall, they daſh themſelves to pieces. Quccn. 1 never did her any, to my Knowledge. like you, 
Glo. Good counſel, marry ;—learn it, learn it,, 6.0. Yet you have all the vantage of her wrug Go, go, d 
marquis. I was too hot to do ſome body good, 1 | 
Do»ſ. It touches you, my lord, as much as me. | That is too cold in thinking of it now. ; 
Glo. Ay, and much more: But I was born ſo Marry, as for Clarence, he is well repay'd ; 
Our aiery buildeth in the cedar's top, [high, | }le is frauk'd up 7 to fatting for his pains ; 
And dallies with the wind, and ſcorns the ſun. God pardon them that are the cauſe thereof 
Q. Mar. And turns the ſun to ſhade ;—alas ! Riv. A virtuous and a chriſtian-like concluſr, E 
alas !— To pray for them that have done ſcathe * to us Brak, * 
Witneſs my ſun, now in the ſhade of death; Glo. So do I ever, being well advis'd;— _ lar, O, 
Whoſe bright out-ſhiging beams thy cloudy wrath For had 1 curs'd now, I had curs'd my felt. FAC ' tall of fe 
| x . , as J 2 
I The common people in Scotland have till an averſion to thoſe who have any natural defect or It odd not 
dundancy, as thinking them mu K d out for miſchief. 2 She calls hum Aeg, as an appellation bug tu 
more contemptuous than boar, as he is eliewhere termed from his enſigns armorial. 3 Ihe ef fall of d 
ſion is ſtrong and noble, and alludes to the ancient cuſtom of maſters branding their profligate ſants! Brat. W. 
by which it is inſmuated, that his miſhapen perſon was the mark that nature had ſet upon Ein! 
ſtigmatiæe his ill conditions. 4 Intimating, that much of his konour was torn away. 5 A ride, Car. Me 
called bottled, becauſe, like other inſects, he has a middle lender and a belly protubetam. R! 
form and venom make her liken him to a ſpider. © An dier) is a hawk's or an cagle's ne. | * lud was em 


Pope ſays, that a frank is an old Englith word tor a hog-fiye, and that "tis polkvie he uſes this mee 
phor to Clarence, in alluſion to the creit of the family of York, which was a £927. N. orten 
however aſſerts, that a fraxt was not a common hog-ftye, but the pen iu Which thote hogs wee wr 


fined of whom 6brawn was to be made. ® 1. e. harm, miſchict. | * 


* Probaby 


0 


Enter Catyſby. 


Cat. Madam, his majeſty doth call for you,— 
And for your grace,—and you, my noble lords. 
9c. Cateſby, I come :—Lords, will you go 
> withme? 
Riv, Madam, we will attend your grace. 
[ Exeunt all but Gloſter, 
h I do the wrong, and firſt begin to brawl. 
The ſecret miſchieſs that I ſet abroach, 
1 1ay unto the grievous charge of others. 
Clarence, whom I, indeed, have laid in darkneſs, 
d beweep to many ſimple gulls ; 
Namely, to Stanley, Haſtings, Buckingham; 
And tell them—'tis the queen and her allies, 
That ftir the King againſt the duke my brother. 
Xow they believe it ; and withal whet me 
Ty be reveng'd on Rivers, Vaughan, Grey: 
But then I ſich, and, with a piece of ſcripture, 


3 


8 


S Ie them—that God bids us do good for evil: 
And thus I clothe my naked villainy 
With old odd ends, ſtoPn forth of holy writ ; 
fes, Ard ſeem a faint, when moſt I play the devil. 
Enter two Murderers, 
m; But oft, here come my executioners.— 
pon How now, my hardy, ſtout, reſolved mates? 
m Are you now going to diſpatch this thing? 
ng» 1 Mur. We are, my lord; and come to have 
d. the warrant, 
den · Thit we may be admitted where he is. [me : 
C. Well thought upon, I have it here about 
When you have done, repair to Croſby-place. 
But, firs, be ſudden in the execution, 
3 Withal obdurate, do not hear him plead ; 


For Clarence is well ſpoken, and, perhaps, 
May move your hearts to pity, if you mark him. 
1 Mur. Tut, tat, my lord, we will not ſtand 


cue to prate, 

liberty. Talkers are no good doers; be aſſur'd, 

1OUeT 3 We goto uſe our hands, and not our tongues. 

it C. Your eyes drop mill-itones, when fools' 


eyes drop tears * : 
I like you, lads z——about your buſineſs ſtraight ; 
bo, go, diſpatch. 

Var, We will, my noble lord. 


SCENE. IV; 


vledge. 
r wrolth 


[EF xeunt. 


. 
* 


5 An Apartment in the Tower, 
wo Enter Clarence, and B raRenourye 
bas Us Brak. Why looks your grace ſo heavily to-day ? 
a Car. O, I have paſt a miſerable night, 
f. [Aft v full of fearful dreams, of ugly tights, 
: put, as I am a chriſtian faithful man 2, 
fed or i Fould not ipend another ſuch a night, 
a ppellaco | Pp were to buy a world of happy days; 
ne err: oi diſmal terror was the time. 
gate laut Dat. What was your dream, my lord? I pray 
pon Ei! | you, tell me. 
A ſpidel! Clay, Methought, that I had broken from the 
Richte! Tower, 
net. Ks ue emback'd to croſs to Burgundy ; 
s th u 
Ur. Steer 


| Probably, a proverbial expreſſion. 


«112 i the ſame as changing ſides. 
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And, in my company, my brother Gloſter: 
Who from my cabin tempted me to walk 
Upon the hatches; thence we look d towards 
England, 
And cited up a thouſand heavy times, 
During the wars of York and Lancaſter 
That had befall'n us. As we pac'd along 
Upon the giddy footing of the hatches, 
Methought, that Gloſter ſtumbled ; and, in falling, 
Struck me, that thought to ſtay him, over-board, 
Into the tumbling billows of the main. 
O Lord! methought what pain it was to drown ! 
What dreadful noiſe of water in mine ears ! 
What fights of ugly death within mine eyes ! 
Methought, I ſaw a thouſand fearful wrecks ; 
A thouſand men, that fiſhes gnaw'd upon; 
Wedges of gold, great anchors, heaps of pearl, 
Ineſtimable ſtones, unvalued 3 jewels, 
All ſcatter'd in the bottom of the ſea. 
Some lay in dead men's ſkulls ; and, in theſe holes, 
Where eyes did once inhabit, there were crept 
(As *rwere in ſcorn of eyes) reflecting gems, 
That woov'd the ſlimy bottom of the deep, 
And mock'd the dead bones that lay ſcatter'd by. 
Brat. Had you ſuch leiſure in the time of death, 
To gaze upon theſe ſecrets of the deep ? 
Clar. Methought, I had; and often did I ftrive 
To yield the ghoſt : but ſtill the envious flood 
Kept in my ſoul, and would not let it forth 
To ſeek the empty, vaſt, and wand'ring air 
But ſmother'd it within my panting bulk, 
Which almoſt burſt to belch it in the ſea. 
Brak. AwaK'd you not with this ſore agony ? 
Clar. O, no, my dream was lengthen'd aſter life; 
O, then began the tempeſt to my foul ! 
I paſs'd, methought, the melancholy flood, 
With that grim ferryman which poets write of, 
Unto the kingdom of perpetual night, 
The firſt that there did greet my ſtranger ſoul, 
Was my great father-in-law, renowned Warwick ; 
Who cry'd aloud,—/Phat [courge for perjury 
Can this dark mmarchy afford falſe Clarence! 
And ſo he vanith'd : Then came wand'ring by 
A ſhadow like an angel, with bright hair 
Dabbled in blood; and he ſhriek d out aloud,— 
Clarence is come, —fulſe, fleeting 4, perjur'd Clarencey 
That ſlabid me in the field by Tewt/bury 1— 
| Serve on him, furies, take him to your torments | — 
With that, methought, a legion of foul ficnds 
Environ'd me, and howled in mine ears 
Such hideous cries, that, with the very noiſe, 
I trerabling wak'd, and, for a ſeaſon after, 
Could not believe but that I was in hell; 
Such terrible impreiſion made my dream. 
Brak. No morve!, lord, that it affrightsd you; 
I am afraid, mcthinks, to hear you tell it. 
Clar. O, Brakenbury, I have done 
things, — 
That now give evidence againſt my ſoul,— 
For Edward's fake ; and, ſee, how he requites me! 
O God! if my deep prayers caunut appeaſe thee, 


theſe 


2 1. e. not an iufide!. 3 1, e. invaluable. 


But 
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But thou wilt be aveng'd en my miſdeeds, 
Yet execute thy wrath on me alone: {dren !— 
O, ſpare my guiltleſs wife, and my poor chil- 
J pray thee, gentle keeper, ſtay by me; 
My ſoul is heavy, and I fain would fleep. 
+ Brak. 1 will, my. lord ; God give your grace 
good ret — [ Clarence ſleeps. 
Srow breaks ſeaſons, and repoſing hours, 
Makes the night morning, and the noon-tide night. 
Princes have but their titles for their glories, 
An outward honour for an inward toll ; 
And, for untelt imaginations, 
They often feel a world of reſtleſs cares -: 
So that, between their titles and low name, 
There's nothing differs but the outward fame. 
Emer the two Murderers. 
1. Murd. Ho! who's here? 
But. What would'ſt thou, fellow ? and how 
cam'tt thou hither ? 
2 Murd. I would ſpeak with Clarence, and 1 
came hither on my legs. 
Brak. What, fo brief ? [ dious :— 
1 Murd. O, fir, tis better to be brief, than te- 
Shew him our commitlion, talk no more. 
Brat. 1 am, in this, commanded to deliver 
The noble duke of Clarence to your hands ;— 
I will not reaſon what is meant hereby, 
Becauſe I will be guiltleſs of the meaning. 
Here are the keys; there fits the duke aſleep : 
I' tothe King ; and ſignify to him, 
That thus I have reſign'd to you my charge. 
1 Murd. You may, fir, tis a point of wiſdom : 
Fare you well. | Exit Brakenbury. 
2 Murd, What, ſhall we ſtab him as he ſleeps? 
Mund. No; he'll ſay, *twas done cowardly, 
when he wakes. 
2 Murd. When he wakes ! whvy, fool, he ſhall 
never wake until the great judgment day. 
Md. Why, then he'll fay, we tiabb'd him 
fleeping. | 


2 Murd. The urging of that word, judgment, 


hath bred a Kind of remote in me. 
1 Mud. What : art thou afraid ? 


2 Murd. Not to kill him, having a warrant for 
it; but to be damn'd for Killing him, from the 


which no warrant can defend me. 
d. I thought, thou had'ſt been reſolute. 
2 Murd. So I am, to let him live. 


rt Murd. I'll back to the duke of Gloſter, and 


tell hum fo. 


2 Murd. Nay, I pr'ythee, ſtay a little : 1 hope, 


this compaſſionate humour of mine will change 


it was wont to hold me but while one would tell 


twenty. 
1 Murd. How doſt thou feel thyſelf now ? 


E% PDA 


1 Murd, Where's thy conſcience now * 
2 Murd. In the duke of Gloſter's purſe. 
1 Murd. When Le opens his purle to give & 


our reward, thy conlcience flies out. 


2 Mund. 'Tis no matter; let it go; there's fery 

or none, will entertain it. ; 3 

i Murd. What, if it come to thee gc. 

| 2 Muy n not meddle with ity it is a dangerous 

tings it makes a man a coward; a man «c und 

ſteal, but it accuſeth him; a man Cannot * Py 

but it checks him; a man cumot he with his 

nerghbour's wife, but it detects him: *Tis 3 bluth- 

18 ſhame-fac'd ſpirit, that mutinies in + man's 

hoſom; it fills one full of obſtacles : it mide me 

once reſlore a purſe of gold, that by chance I found : 

t b-ggars any man that keeps it: it is turned ont 

Of all towns and Cities for a dangerous thing ; and 

every man, that means to live well, endeavours to 

trutt to himſelf, and live without it. 

1 Murd. Zounds, it is even now at my elbow 

perſuading me not to kill the duke. 

2 Murd. Take the devil in thy mind, and be- 

lieve him not: he would infinuate with tlice, but to 

make thee ſigh. 

1 Murd. I am ſtrong fram'd, he cuntiot prevail 

with me. 

2 Mard. Spoke like a tall? fellow, that reſpe&s 

his reputation. Come, ſhall we fall to work 

1 Murd. Take him over the cottard 3 wit, 

the hilts of thy ſword, and then throw lum une, 

the malmſcy-butt, in the next room. 

2 Nurd. O excellent device! and make 4 top 

of him. ; 

1 Murd. Soft! he wakes. 

2 Murd. Strike. 

1 Murd. No, We'll re:fon 4 with him. 

Clar. Where art thou, Keeper ? give me a c 
of wine. nen, 

1 Murd. Nou ſhall have wine enough, my lune, 

Clar. In God's name, what art thou? 

1 Mud. A man, as you are. 

Clar. But not, as I am, royal. 

1 Murd. Nor you, as we are, loyal. 

Clay. Thy voice is thunder, but thy Jooks ire 


humble. 
1 Murd. My voice is now the king's, my lea, 
mine own. | {pCuk | 


Clar. How darkly, and how deadly dott tha 
Your eyes do menace me: Why look you pale! 
Who ſent you hither 2 Wheretore do you come ? 

2 Murd. To, to, to,— 

(ar. To murder me? 

Both. Ay, ay. 

Clar. You ſcarcely have the hearts to tell me :4, 
And therefore cannot have the hearts to do it. 


. 
, 


2 Murd. Faith, ſome certain dregs of conſcience | Where, my friends, have I offended you ? 


are yet within me. 


1 Murd. Remember our reward, when the 


dced's done. 


2 Murd. Come, he dies; I had forgot the reward, 


1 Murd. Otiended us you have not, but the Ku 

Clar. I ſhall be reconcil'd to him again. 

2 Murd. Never, my lord; therefore prepare 
to die. 


1 Meaning, they often fuller real miſeries for tmaginary and unreal gratifications. 


Euglith, means ſtout, daring, fearleſs, and ſtrong 


apple hap'd like a man's heed. 4 14. c. we'll talk. 


2 T., in 644 
3 i. e. the head, a name adopted an, = 
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Cu. Are you call'd forth from out a world of 
men, N 
To ſlay the innocent ? What is my offence ? 
Where is the evidence that doth accuſe me? 
What lawful queſt * have given their verdict up 
Unto the frowning judge ? or who, pronounc'd 
The bitter ſentence of poor Clarence” death ? 
Pefore I be convict by courſe of law, 
To threaten me with death, is moſt unlav ful. 
] charge you, as you hope to have redempcion, 
That you depart, and lay no hands on me; 
The deed you undertake is damnable. 
| Murd. What we will do, we do upon command. 
2 Murd. And he that hath commanded is our 
king. 
Car. Erroneous vaſtal ! the great King of kings 
Hath in the table of his law commanded, 
That thou ſhalt do no murder; wilt thou then 
Sourn at his edict, and fulfil a man's ? 
Jake heed ; for he holds vengeance in his hand, 
{o hurl un, their heads that break his law. 
2 Mud. And that fame vengeance doth he hurl 
on thee, 
For falſe forſweariag, and for murder too: 
Thou didſt receive the ſacrament to fight 
In quarrel of the houſe of Lancaſter. 
1 Mud. And, like a traitor to the name of 
God, (blade, 
Duſt break that vow ; and, with thy treacherous 
Unripp'dſt the bowels ot thy ſovereign's fon. 
2 Murd. Whom thou waſt iworn tc cherith and 
defend. [ law to us, 
1 Myrd, How canſt thou urge God's dreadful 
When thou hatt broke it in ſuch dear degree ? 
Car, Alas! for whole fake did I that ill deed ? 
For Edward, for my brother, for his ſake 
He lends you not to murder me for this: 
For in that fin he is as deep as I. 
It God will be avenged for the deed, 
, know you yet, he doth it publickly : 
lake not the quarrel from his powerful arm; 
He needs no indirect nor lawleſs courſe, 
to cut off thoſe that have offended him. 
| Mur4. Who made thee then a bloody miniſter, 
When gallant-ſpringing 2, brave Plantagenet, 
That princely 3 novice, was ſtruck dead by thee ? 
(lar. My brother's love, the devil, and my rage. 
Mad. Thy brother's love, our duty, and thy 
fault, | 
Provoke us hither now to ſlaugliter thee. 
Car, If you do love my brother, hate not me; 
L am his brother, and 1 love him well. 
8 you are hir'd for meed, go back again, 
And L will ſend you to my brother Gloſter; 
hall reward you better for my life, 
Than Edward will tor tidings of my death. 
: Murd. You are deceiv'd, your brother Gloſter 
hates you. 


We Oh, no; he loves me, and he holds me dear : 
you to lim from me. 


1 1 Queſt is gueſt or Jury. 


e. youth ; one yet Few to the world, 
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Both. Ay, ſo we will. [ York 

Clar, Tell him, when that our princely father 
Bleſs'd his three tons with his victorious arm, 

And charg'd us from his foul to love each other, 
He little thuught of this divided friendſhip : 
Bid Gloſter think on this, and he will weep. 

i Murd. Ay, mill-ttones ; as he leſſon'd us to 

weep. 

Clar. O, do not flander lum, for he is kind. 

Mund. Right, as ſnow in harveit.—Corne, you 

deceive yourſelf; 
'Tis he that fends us to, deſtroy you here. 

Clay. It cannot be; for he bewept my fortune, 
And hugg'd me in his arms, and ſwore with ſobs, 
That he would labour my delivery. 

1 Murd. Why, ſo he doth, when he delivers you 
From this earth's thraldom to the joys of heaven. 

2 Murd. Make peace with God, for you mutt 

die, my lord. 

Clar. Haſt thou that holy feeling in thy ſoul, 
To countel me to make my peace with God, 
And art thou yet to thy own ſoul to blind, 
Tizat thou wilt war with God by murdering me? 
O, firs, conſider, he that ſets you on 
To do this deed, will hate you tor the deed. 

2 Murd. What ſhall we do ? 

Clar. Relem, and ſave your ſouls. 
Which of you, if you were a prince's ſon, 
Being pent from liberty, as I am now,— 
It two ſuch murderers as yourlelves came to you, 
Would not intreat for life *, as you would beg, 
Were you in my diſtreis,— 

1 Mard. Relent ! tis cowardly, and womaniſh. 

Clar. Not to relent, is beattly, ſavage, deviliſh,— 
My friend, I ſpy ſome pity in thy looks; 

O, if thine eye be not a flatterer, 


| Come thou on my fide, and entreat for me: 


A begging prince what beggar pities not? 
2 Muyd, Look behind yuu, my lord. 
1 Murd. Take that, and that; if all this Wilk 
not ſerve, | Stabs lim. 
Ill drown you in the malmſey- butt within. | Exe. 
2 Murd. A bloody deed, and deſperately dit- 
patch'd! 
How fain, like Pilate, would I waſh my hands 
Of this moſt grievous guilty murder done 
Ke-enter fit Mur derer. 
i Murd. How now? what nieau'ſt thou, that 
thou help'ſt me not? [ have beer. 
By heaven, the duke ſhall know how lack y: u 
2 Murd. I would he knew that I had fay'd lu 
brother | 
Take thou the fee, and tell him what I ſay ; 
For I repent me that the duke is ſlain. [ Exit. 
1 Murd. So do not I; go, cuward, as thou art.— 
Well, I'll go hide the body in ſome hote, 
Till that the duke give order for his bur:al : 
And when I have my meed, 1 will away ; 
For this will out, and then I muſt not ſtay. 
[ Exit with the b-dy, 


2 i, e. blooming Plantagenety a puance in the ſpring of life. 
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Th Court. 


Ter King du d fick, the Queen, D:rſct, Rive, 
Hafings, buckingham, Grey, and other. 
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P LAY 


II. : 


Buck. And, in good time, here comes the noble 
nter Gloſter. | duke. 
(15, Good-morrow to my ſovereign, king, and 


* , 4+ - 8 1 ' 
, And, princely PECTrs, a happy time of Gay [qucenz 


K. Edo. Happy, indeed, as we have ſpent the 


X. Edw. HY, ſo:—now have I done a good Brother, we have done deeds of charity; [day :— 


day's work; 
You peers, continue this united league: 
1 every day expect an embaſſage 
From my Red&emer to redeem me hence; 
And now in peace my foul ſhall part to heaven, 
Since I have made my friends at peace on earth. 
Rivers, and Haitings, take each other's hand; 
Drlemmble not your hatred, ſwear your love. 
Riv. By heaven, my foul is purg'd from grudg- 
| mg hate; 
And with my hand I ſeal my true heart's love. 
asl. So thrive I, as I truly ſwear the like 
X. Vd. Take heed, you dally not before your 
King; 
Leſt he, that is the ſupreme King of kings, 
Confonnd your hidden falſhood, and award 
Either of you to be the other's end. 
Haft. So profper I, as I ſwear perfect love. 
Riv. And 1, as I love Haſtings with my heart 
K. Edw. Madam, yourſelf are not exempt in 
this,— 4 
Nor your ſon Dorſet, —Buckingham, nor you ;j— 
You have been factious one agamtt the other. 
Wife, love lord Hattings, let him Kits your hand; 
And what you do, do it unfeignedly. [remember 
Queen. There, Haſtings ;—I will never more 
Our former hatred, ſo thrive I, and mine 
K. Edu. Dorſet, embrace him ;— Haitings, love 
lord marquis. 
Dor. This eiterchunge of love, I here proteſt, 
Upon my part, ſhall be inviolable. 
Ha/?. And ſo ſwear I. [ rius league 
X. Fd. Now, princely Buckingham, ſeal thou 
With thy embracements to my wife's allics, 
And make me happy in your unity. 


Made peace of enmity, fair love of hate, 
Between theſe ſwelling wrong-incenſed peers. 


Glo. A bletled labour, my moſt ſovereign lie — 


Among this princely heap, if any here, 


By falſe intelligence, or wrong ſurmiſe, 
Hold me a foe; if I unwittingly 
Have aught committed that is hardly borne 
By any in this preſence, I defire 
To reconcile me to his friendly peace: 
Tis death to me, to be at enmity ; 
I hate it, and defire all good men's loye.— 
Firtt, madam, I entreat true peace of vou, 
Which I will purchaſe with my duteous 1ervice ;-- 
Of you, my noble couſin Buckingham, 
If ever any grudge were lodg'd between us 
Ot you, lord Rivers,—and, lord Grey, of you, 
That all without deſert have frown'd on me ;— 
Of you, lord Woodville, —and, lord Scales, of you 
Dukes, earls, lords, gentlemen ; indecd, of all, 
I do not know that Engliſhman alive, 
With whom my ſoul is any jot at odds, 
More than the infant that is born to-night ; 
I thank my God for my humility. 
NYreen. A holy-day this ſhall be Kept hereafter ;— 
I would to God, all ſtrifes were well compounded. -- 
My tovereign lord, I do beſeech your tighne's 
To take our brother Clarence to your grace. 
Glo. Why, madam, have I offer'd love for this, 
To be fo flouted in this royal preſence ? 
Who knows not, that the gentle duke is dend? 
| | They all Hart. 
You do him injury, to ſcorn his corſe. he is ? 
A. Edu. Who knows not, he isdead! who knows 
Dn All-ſeeing heaven, what a world is this 


Buck. Look I ſo pale, lord Dorſet, as the reft ? 


Puck. Whenever Buckingham doth turn his hate 
Upon your grace, but with all duteous love 
[To the Queen," 
Doth cheriſh you, and yours, God puniſh me 
uh hate in thoſe where I expect moſt love! 
When I have moſt need to employ a friend, 
And moit atiured that he is a tend, 
Deep, hollow, treacherons, and all ut guile, 
Be he unto me ! This do Þ beg of heaven, 
When 1 am cold in love, to you, or yours, 
| [ Embracing Rivers, Oc. 
A. Ed. A pleaſing cordial, prmcely Buckingham, 
Is this thy vow unto-my fickly heart. 
There wanteth now our brother. Glotter here, 


Dor. Ay, may good lord ; and no man in the 
preience, 

But his red-colour hath forſook his cheeks. 
| K. Edw. Is Clarence dead? ihe order was re- 
vers'd. | 

Sh. But he, poor man, by your firſt order died, 
And that a winged Mercury did bear ; 
Some tardy cripple bore the countermand , 
That came too lag to ſee him buried :— 
God grant, that ſome, leſs noble, and lets loyal, 
Nearer in bloody thoughts, and not in blood, 
Deſerve not worte than wretched Clarence did, 
And yet go current from ſuſpicion ! 

Enter: Lord Stanley. 


To make the bleſled period of this peace. 


3 This alludes to a proverbial expreſpon, that © Ill news hath wings, and with the wind dot 


© Comport's a ce, and comes ever flow.“ 


Stan. Aboon, my ſovereign, for my ſervice done! 
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L. Edw. I pr'ythee, peace; my ſoul is full of 


ſorrow. 
Stan. I will not riſe, unleſs your highnels hear me. 
K. Edw. Then ſay at once, what is it thou re- 
queſt'ſt. 
gtan. The forfeit *, ſovereign, of my ſervant's life; 
Who flew to-day a riotous gentleman, 
Lately attendant on the duke of Nortolk. 
K. Edu. Have 1 a tongue to doom my bro— 
ther's death, 
And ſhall that tongue give pardon to a ſlave ? 
My brother kill'd no man, his fault was thought, 
And yet his puniihment was bitter death. 
Who ſu'd to me for him? who, in my wrath, 
Kneel'd at my feet, and bid me be advis'd ? 


Who ſpoke of brotherhood ? who ſpoke of love? 


\Who told me, how the poor ſoul' did forſake 

The mighty Warwick, and did tight for me? 
Who told me, in the field at Tewkſbury, 

When Oxford had me down, he reſcu'd me, 

And ſaid, Dear brother, live, and be a king ? 

Who told me, when we both lay in the field, 
Frozen almoſt to death, how he did lap me 

Even in his garments z and did give himſelf, 

All thin and naked, to the numb-ccld night ? 

All this from my remembrance brutith wrath 
Sinfully pluck'd, and not a man of you 

Had fo much grace to put it in my mind, 

But, when your carter, or your waiting vaſſals, 
Have done a drunken ſlaughter, and defac'd 

The precious image-of our dear Redeemer, 

You ſtraight are on your knees for pardon, pardon ; 
And I, unjuttly too, muſt grant it you :— 

But for my brother not a man would ipeak, 
Nor I (ungracious) ſpeak unto mytelt 

For tum, poor ſoul. — The proudeſt of you all 

Hath been beholden to him in his life ; 

Yet none of you would once plead for his life. — 
O God! 1 fear, thy juſtice will take hold 

On me, and you, and mine, and yours, for this.— 
Come, Haſtings, help me to my clotet. Oh, 

Poor Clarence | | Excun; King and Queen, Ha/tings, 
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Dutch, My pretty couſins, you miſtake me both's 
I do lament the ſickneſs of the king, 
As loth to loſe him, not your father's death; 
It were lott ſorrow, to wail one that's loſt. 
Son. Then, grandam, you conclude that he is dead. 
Ihe king mine uncle is to blame for this: 
God willi revenge it; whom 1 will importune 
With earnett prayers, all ta that effect. 
Daugh. And ſo will L. (love you well; 
Dutch. Peate, children, peace ! the King dot 
Incapable and ſhallow innocents, 
You cannot gueſs who caus'd your father's death. 
on. Grandam, we can: for my good uncle Gloſter 
Told me, the King, provok'd to 't by the queen, 
| Devis'd impeachments to impriſon bim: 
And when my uncle told me fo, he wept, 
And pitied me, and Kindly kiſs'd my cheek ; 
Bade me rely on him, as on my father, 
And he would love me dearly as his child. 


. 


ſhapes, 

And with a virtuous vizor hide deep vice ! 

He is my ſon, ay, and therein my thame, 

Yet from my dugs he drew not this deceit. | darn 3 
Sen. Think you, my uncle did diſſemble, gran- 
Dutch, Ay, boy. 

Sen. I cannot think it. Hark ! what noiſe is this ? 
Enter the Queen, diſirattedly ; Rivers, and Do, ſet, 
after ber. 

Queen, Ah! who ſhall hinder me to wail and 
weep ? 

To chide my fortune, and torment my ſelf ? 

III join with black deſpair againſt my ſoul, 

And to myſelf become an enemy. | 
Dutch. What means this ſcene of rude impatience ? 
Queen, To make an act of tragic violence 

Edward, my lord, thy ſon, our king, is dead. — 

Why grow the branches, when the root is gone? 

Why wither not the leaves, that want their ſap 2— 

It you will live, lament ; if die, be brief; 

| That our ſwift-winged ſouls may catch the king's; 

Or, like obedient ſubjects, follow him 


Rivers, Dorſet, and Grey. 1 To his new kingdom of perpetual reſt. 


Cl. Theſe are the fruits of raſhneſs !—Mark'd 
you not, 
How that the guilty Kindred of the queen 
Look'd pale, when they did hear of Clarence' death ? 
O! they did urge it {til} unto the king: 
God will revenge it. Come, lords; will you go, 
To comfort Edward with our compaay ? 
Back, We wait upon your grace. 


SC E BN K-10, 
The fame. | 
Enter the Dutch, 7 of York, with the two children of 


Clarence. 
Len. Good graydarn, tell us, is our father dead? 
Dich. No, boy. {breaſt ? 
Daugh. Why do you weep fo oft? and beat your 
Aud cry,—0 Clarence, my unhappy ſon ! 
Ser. \Why do you look on us, aud thake your head, 


LE Xeunt. 


And call us, —orphans, wretches, caſt-aways, 


U that our noble father be alive 2 


L 


Dutch. Ah, fo much intereſt have 1 in thy ſorrow, 
As I had title in thy noble huſband ! 
I have bewept a worthy huſband's death, 
And liv's by looking on his images: 
But now, two mirrors of his princely ſemblance 
Are crack'd in pieces by malignant death ; 
And I for comfort have hut one falſe glaſs, 
That grieves me when 1 tee my ſhame in him. 
Thou art a widow ; yet thou art a mother, 
Ang haſt the comfort of thy children left thee ; 
But death hath ſnatch'd my huſband from mine arms, 
And pluck'd two crutches from my fecble hands, 
Clarence, and Edward. O, what cauſe have 1 
(Thine being but a moiety of my grief) 
To over-go thy plaints, and drown thy cries ? 

Son. Ah, aunt ! |Tv the Queen. | you wept not 

for our father's death ; 

How can we aid you with our Kindred tears ? 
| Dargh. Our fatherleis diſtreſs was left unmoan'd, 
| Your widow dolout likewite be unwept ! 


* He means the remiſſion of the forſeit. 
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Dutch. Ah, that deceit ſhould ſteal ſuch gentle 
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May fend forth plenteous tears to drown the world 


That is the butt-end of a mother's bleſſing ! — 


Qucen. Give me no help in lamentation, 
I am not barren to bring forth laments: 
All ſprings reduce their currents to mine eyes, 
That I, being govern'd by the watry moon, 


Ah, for my huſband, for my dear lord Edward! 
Chil. Ah, for our father, for our dear lord Cla- | 
rence ! . Clarence 
Dutch. Alas, for both, both mine, Edward and 
Cucen. What ſtay had 1, but Edward? and he's 
gone. [ gone. 
Chil. What ſtay had we, but Clarence? and he's 
Daich. What ſtays had I, but they? and they 
are gone. 
Ou1cn, Was never widow, had ſo dear a loſs. 
Chil. Were never orphans, had ſo dear a loſs. 
Datch. Was never mother, had ſo dear a loſs. 
Alas | I am the mother of theſe griefs ; 
Their woes are parcell'd, mine are general. 
She for an Edward weeps, and ſo do I; 
I for a Clarence weep, ſo doth not ſhe : 
Theſe babes for Clarence weep, and ſo do I; 
1 for an Edward weep, ſo do not they: 
Alas ! you three, on me, threefold diſtreſs'd, 
Pour all your tears; I am your ſorrow's nurſe, 
And 1 will pamper it with lamentations. 
Dor. Comfort, dear mother; God is much diſ- 
pleas'd, ä 
That you take with unthankfulneſs his doing: 
In common worldly things, tis call'd—ungrateful, 
With dull unwillingneſs to repay a debt, 
Which with a bounteous hand was kinely lent ; 
Much more, to be thus oppoſite with heaven, 
For it requires the royal debt it lent you. [ther, 
Riv. Madam, bethink you, like a careful mo- 
Of the young prince your fon: ſend ſtraight for 
him, 
Let him he crown'd : in him your comfort hves : 
Prown deſperate ſorrow in dead Edward's grave, 
And plant your joys in living Edward's throne. 
nter Gloſter, Buckingham, Stanley, Haſtings, and 
| Ratcliff. 
Gin. Siſter, have comfort : all of us have cauſe 
To wail the dimming of our ſhining ſtar ; 
But none can cure their harms by wailing them.-— 
Madam, my mother, I do cry you mercy, 
I did ut ſee your grace :—Humbly on my knee 
I'crave your bletling. [ breaſt, 
Dutch. God bleſs thee ; and put meekneſs in thy 
Love, charity, obedience, and true duty ! 
Gh. Amen; and make me die a good old man !— 


I marvel, that her grace did leave it out. [peers, 
' Buck. You cloudy princes, and heart-ſorrowing 
That bear this mutual heavy load of moan, 

Now clear each other in each other's love: 
Though we have ſpent our harveſt of this King, 
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The broken rancour of your high-ſwoln hearts 
But lately ſplinted, knit, and join'd together, 
Muſt gently be preſerv d, cheriſh'd, and kept : 
Me ſeemeth good, that, with ſome little train, 
Forthwith from Ludlow * the young prince be fetch'd 
Hither to London, to be crown'e our king. 
Riv. Why with ſome little train, my lord of 
Buckingham ? 
Buck, Marry, my lord, leſt, by a multitude, 
The new-heal'd wound of malice ſhould break ou: - 
Which would be ſo much the more dangerous, : 
By how much the eſtate is green, and yet ungovern'd : 
Where every horſe bears his commanding rein, 
And may direct his courſe as pleaſe himſelf, 
As well the fear of harm, as harm apparent, 
In my opinion, ought to be prevented. 
Clo. I hope, the King made peace with all of us . 
And the compact is firm, and true in me. 
Riv. And ſo in me; and fo, I think, in all: 
Yet, fince it 1s but green, it ſhould be put 
To no apparent Iikehhood of breach, 
Which, haply, by much company might be urg'd; 
Therefore I ſay, with noble Buckingham, 
That it is meet fo few ſhould fetch the prince, 
Hafi. And ſo ſay I. | 
-Glo. Then be it ſo; and go we to determine 
Who they ſhall be that ſtraight ſhall poſt to Ludlow, 
Madam,—and you my mother, — will you go 
To give your cenſures * in this weiglity buſineſs ? 
[ Exeunt Vucen, Sc. 
Manent Buckingham, and Gloſter. 


For God's ſake, let not us two ſtay at home : 
For, by the way, I'll fort occaſion, 
As index to the ſtory we late talk'd of, 
To part the queen's proud kindred from the prince, 

Glo. My other ſelf, my counſel's conſiſtory, 
My oracle, my prophet !—My dear couſin, 
I, as a child, will go by thy direction. 
Towards Ludlow then, for we'll not {tay betind. 

| Exe , 
FF 
A Street near the Court. 
Enter two Citizens, meeting. 
1 Cit. Good raorrow, neighbour 2: Whuthex 
away ſo faſt ? 

2 Cit. I promiſe you, I hardly know myie!! : 
Hear you the news abroad? 

1 Cit. Yes, that the king is dead. 

2 Cit. Ill news, by 'r lady: ſeldom comes a better 
I fear, I fear, *twill prove a giddy word. 

Enter anather Citigen. 

3 Cit. Neighbours, God ſpect ! 

1 (it. Give you good morrow, ſir. [ deati: * 

3 Cit. Doththe news hold of good king Ewe 

2 Cit. Ay, ſir, it is too true; God help, the wit! 


We are to reap the harveſt of his ton. 


z Cit. Then, maſters, look to ſee a troublous wor: 


1 Edward the young prince, in his father's life-time, and at his demiſe, kept his houſhold et Lud— 
low, as prince of Wales, under the governance of Anthony Woodville, earl of Rivers, his uncle 4) 
the mother's ſide. The intention of his being ſent thither was to lee juſtice done in the Men 
and, by the euthority of his preſence, to Teltrain the Welchmen, who were wild, diffo! ue, and mr 


diſpoſed, from their accuſtomed murders and outrages. 


ratory— by Way of proiedes..:: 255 ret auld 


* 


2 1. e. your opinions. 3 i. e. prep®* 


Cn. 
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Buck. My lord, whoever journeys to the prince, 


Enſuing 
The W. 
But lea 
2 Cit 
3 Cit, 


el 
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1 Cit. No, no; by God's good grace, his fon 
ſhall reign. | child |! 
(it, Woe to that land, that's govern'd hy a 

Ci. In him there is a hope of government; 

That, in his nonage, council under him, 
And, in his full and ripen'd years, himſelf, 
Xo doubt, ſhall then, and till then, govern well. 

| (it. So ſtood the ſtate, when Henry the fixth 
Was crown'd in Paris but at nine months old. 

3 Cit. Stood the ſtate ſo ? no, no, good friends, 

God wot 3 
For then this land was famouſly enrich d 
With politick grave counſel then the King 
Had virtuous uncles to protect his grace. mother. 
t. Why, fo hath this, both by his father and 
Cit, Better it were, they all came by his father; 
Or, by his father, there were none at all : 
For emulation now, who ſhall be neareit, 
Wu touch us all too near, if God prevent not. 
0, full of danger is the duke of Gloſter ; | proud ; 
And the queen's ſons, and brothers, haught and 
And were they to be rul'd and not to rule, 
This ſickly land might ſolace as before. 

i Cit, Come, come, we fear the worſt ; all will 

be well. | cloaks ; 

3 Cit, When clouds are ſeen, wiſe men puton their 
When great leaves fall, then winter is at hand ; 
en the ſun ſets, who doth not look for night ? 
Untimely ſtorms make men expect a dearth : 

All may be well; but, if God ſort it ſo, 
is more than we deſerve, or I expect. 

2 Cit. Truly, the hearts of men are full of fear : 
You cannot reafon almoſt with a man 
That looks not heavily, and full of drezd. 

3 Cit. Before the days of change, {till is it fo : 
Ry a divine inſtinct, men's minds miſtruſt 
Enſuing danger; as, by proof, we ſee 
The water fell hefore a boiſt'rous ftorm. 

But leave it all to God. Whither away? 
2 Cit, Marry, we were ſei:* for to tlie juſtices, 
3 Cit. And fo was 1; IU bear you company. 
LFacaut. 
„en . 
1 Ronn in the Palace. 
Ester Archbiſhop of Yerk, the young Duke of York, 
th- Nucen, and the Dutch: ſs of York. 

Arch. Lat night, I heard, they lay at Northamp- 
At Stony-Stratford they do reſt to-night : ſton; 
T1>-morrow, or next day, they will be here. 

Dutch, T long with all my heart to ſee the prince ; 
I hope, he is much grown. ſince laſt I ſaw him. 


Neuen. But I hear, no; they ſay, my fon of Yerk | 


Has almoſt overta'en him in his growth. 
Pt. Ay, mother, but I would not have it ſo. 
Dutch. Why, my young couſin ? it is good to grow. 
Tok. Grandam, one niglit as we did fit at ſupper, 
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Becauſe ſweet flowers are flow, and wee ls make 
haſte, [ not hold 
Dutch. Good faith, good faith, the ſaying did 
In him that did object the ſame to thee : young, 
He was the wretched'it * thing, when he was 
So long a growing, and ſo leiſurely, 
That, if his rule were true, he ſhould be gracious. 
Arch. And to, no doubt, he is, my gracious ma- 
dam. 
Dutch. 1 hope, he is; but yet let mothers doubt. 
Tork. Now, by my troth, if I had been remem- 
ber'd 2, 
I conld have given my uncle's grace a flout, 
To touch his growth, nearer than he touch'd mine. 
Dutch, How, my young York ? I priythee, let 
me hear it. 
York. Marry, they fay, my uncle grew fo faſt, 
That he could gnaw a crutt at two hours old; 


| "Twos full two years ere I could get a tooth. 


Grandam, this would have been a biting jelt. 
Dutch, 1 privthee, pretty York, who told thee 
Tok. Grandam, bis nurſe, [this? 
Dutch. His mate! why, che was dead ere thou 

wilt born. me. 
Tork. If 'twere not ſhe, I cannot tell who told 
Wucen. A parlous 3 boy :—Go to, you are t00 

ſhrewd. child. 
Dutch. Good madam, be not angry with the 
Queen, Pitchers have ears. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 
Arch. Here comes a metlenger : What neus? 
| I. Such news, my lord, as grieves me to un- 

Deen. How doth the prince? fold. 

Miſ. Well, madam, and in health. 

Dutch, What is thy news ? 

, Lord Rivers, and lord Grey, 

Are ſent co Pomfret, priſoners ; and, with them, 
Sir Thomas Vaughan. 

Datel. Who hath committed them? [ ham. 

Me. The mighty dukes, Gloſter and Bucking- 

Aucen, For what offence ? 

Ae The fum of all I can, I have diſclos'd; 
Why, or for what, the nobles were committed, 

all unknown to me, my gr.:civ'1s lady. 

Duca. Ah me, 1 fee the ruin of my houſe ! 
The tyger now hath ſeiz'd the geiyle hind ; 
IMulting tyranny begins to jut 
Upon the innocent and awleſs + throne :=— 
Welcome dettruction, blood, and matlacre ! 

1 ice, as in a map, the end of all. 
Dutch. Accurſed and unquiet wrangling days ! 


| How many of you have mine eyes beheld ? 


My hnfh:and loſt his life to get the crown ; 

| And otten up and down my ſons were tolt, 
For me tv joy, and weep, their gain, and Joſs ; 
And being ſeated, and domeſtick broils 

Clean over-blown, themſelves, the conquerors, 


My uncle Rivers talk'd bow 1 did grow lter, 


Make war upon themſelves; brother to brother, 


More than my brother; Ay, quoth my uncle Gloſ- Blood to bluud, ſelf againſt ſelf: O, prepoſterous 


fol ks. 
Small berbs barge grace, great weeds do grow apace : 


And ſince, methinks, 1 would not grow fo faſt, | 


8 
1 keen, 1 ewe, 


] Wretched here means paltry, pitiful, being below exprRation, 
nakſpeare to imply, to have one's memory quick, to heve one's thoughts about one. 
4 1. e. not producing ae, not reverence. 10 jut up9hk i to cur. 


And frantick outrage, end thy damned ſpleen ; 
Or let me die, to look on death no more 


2 To be remenleved is uſed by 
3 Fa 
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SHARKS TEARES PLAYS. 


Queen. Come, come, my boy, we will to ſanc- And thither bear your treaſure and your goods. 


Madam, farewel. [t 
Dutch, Stay, I will go with you. 
Lien. You have no cauſe. 

Arch. My gracious lady, go. 


— | For my part, I'll reſign unto your grace 
The ſeal I keep: And fo betide to me, 
As well I tender you, and all of yours ! 
Come, Ill conduct you to the ſanctuary, FEx:ur; 


* 


LIF 
In London. 


The trumpets ſound. Enter the Prince of Wales, the 
Dukes of Glofter nnd Buckingham, Cardinal Bour- 


chier, and others. 


Buck. ELCOME, ſweet prince, to London, 
to your chamber *. [reign : 
Glo. Welcome, dear couſin, my thoughts' ſove- 
The weary way hath made you melancholy. 
Prince. No, uncle; but our croſſes on the way 
Have made it tedious, weariſome, aud heavy: 
I want more uncles here to welcome me. | years 
Gh. Sweet prince, the untainted virtue of your 
Hath not yet div d into the world's deceit : 
No more can you diſtinguiſh of a man, 
Than of his outward ſhew ; which, God he knows, 
Seldom, or never, jumpeth with the heart. 
Thoſe uncles, which you want, were dangerous ; 
Your grace attended to their ſugar'd words, 
But look'd not on the poiſon of their hearts: 
God keep you from them, and from ſuch falſe 
friends! 
Prince. God Keep me from falſe friends ! but 
they were none. | greet you. 
Gio. My lord, the mayor of London comes to 


Enter the Lord Mayor, and bjs Train. 
Mayor, God bleſs your grace with health and 
happy days ! 
Prince, I thank you, good my lord: and thank 
you all.— 
I thought, my mother, and my brother York, 
Would long ere this have met us on the way: 
Fie, what a ſlug is Haſtings ! that he comes not 
1o tell us, whether they will come, or no. 


Enter Haſtings. 


III. 


Perſuade the queen to ſend the duke of Vork 

Unto his priacely brother preſently ? 

If ſhe deny, —lord Haſtings, you go with him, 

And from her jealous arms pluck him perforce. 

Card. My lord of Buckingham, if my weak 
oratory 

Can from his mother win the duke of York, 

Anon expect him here: But if ſhe be obdurate 

To mild entreaties, God in heaven forbid 

We ſhould infringe the holy privilege 

Of bleſſed ſaaAtuary ! not for all this land, 

Would I be guilty of fo deep a fin. 

Buck. You are too {enſeleſs-obſtiaate, my lord, 

Too ceremonious, and traditional * : 

Weigh it but with the grofineſs of this age, 

You break not ſanctuary in ſeizing him. 

The benefit thereof is always granted 

To thoſe whoſe dealings have deſerv'd the place, 

And thoſe who have the wit to claim the place : 

This prince hath neither claim'd it, nor deſery'd it; 

Therefore, in mine opinion, cannot have it: 

Then, taking him from thence, that is not there, 

You break no privilege nor charter there. 

Oft have I heard of ſanctuary men; 

But ſanctuary children, ne'er till now. 

Card. My lord, wu ſhall o er-rule my mul 
for once.— 

Come on, lord Haſtings, will you go with me? 

Haſt. 1 go, my lord. 


Say, uncle Gloſter, if our brother come, 
Where ſhall we ſojourn till our coronation ? 
Gle. Where it ſeems beſt unto your royal {clf, 
If 1 may counſel you, ſome Cay, or two, 
Your highneſs ſhall repoſe you at the Tower: 


Fuck, And, in good time, here comes the Then where you pleaſe, and fall be thong 


ſweating lord. 


ther come: 


moſt {it 


Prince, Welcome, my lord : What, will our mo- | For your beſt health and recreation. 


Hat. On what occaſion, God he knows, not I, 


Prince. I do not like the Tower, of any place i— 


The. queen your mother, and your brother York, Did Julius Cæſar build that place, my lord? 


Have taken ſanctuary: The tender prince 


6 . . e 1 Y . 
Glo. He did, my gracious lord, begin cute pi--* 


Would fain have come with me to meet your grace, Which, fince, ſucceeding ages have re-cd ty d. 


But by his muther was perforce withheld. 


Prince. Is it upon record? or elſe reported 


Zack. Fie what an indirect and peeviſh courſe Succeſlively from age to age, he built it? 


Is this of hers ?—Lord cardinal, will your grace 


London was aneiently called Came'a r9g'e. 
heren go old cuſtoms, 


1 
| Buck. Upon record, my gracious lord. 


IT. WES 1 cor ad- 
2 Ceremonious for ſuperſtitious; tradition | 


P 


Prince. Good lords, make all the ſpeeiy hatte 
you may. 
[ Exeunt Cardinal, and Haſiirg:.. 
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pf ict. But ſay, my lord, it were not regiſter'd 
Methinks, the truth ſhould live from age to age, 
A; twere retail'd ! to all poſterity, 
Even to the general all-ending day. THR: 
Cb. So wiſe ſo young, they ſay, do ne'er live 
long *. 
Prince, What ſay you, uncle ? 
Gle. 1 ſay, without characters, fame lives long. 
Tis, like t he formal vice 3, Iniquity, Afide. 
\ * moralize, two meanings in one word. 
Prince. That Julius Caxſar was a famous man; 
With what his valour did enrich his Wir, 
Hs wit ſet down to make his yalour live : 
Death makes no conquelt of this conqueror; 
For now he lives in fame, though not in life.— 
Tul tell you what, my couſin Buckingham. 
Buck, What, my gracious lord ? 
Prince, An if I hive until I be a man, 
lu win our ancient right in France again, 
Or die a ſoldier, as I liv'd a King. 
Glo. Short ſummers lightly + have a forward 
ſpring. [ Aſide. 


Frter York, Haſtings, and the Cardinal, 


Buck. Now, in good time, here comes the duke 
of York. [ brother ? 
Prince. Richard of York! how fares our loving 
It. Well, my dread lord; ſo mutt I call you 
now. 
P:ince, Ay, brother; to our grief, as it is yours 
Too late 5 he died, that might have Kept that 
title, 
Which by his death hath loſt much majeſty. 
G. How fares our couſin, noble lord of Vork? 
unt. I thank you, gentle uncle. O my lord, 
You faid, that idle weeds are faſt in growth : 
The prince my brother hath outgrown me far. 
G/;, He hath, my lord. 
1k. And therefore is he idle? 
Ge. O my fair couſin, I muſt not ſay ſo. 
Ik. Then is he more beholden to you, than I. 
C He may command me, as my ſovereign ; | 
bit on have power in me, as in a kinſman. 
1:14, I pray you, uncle, give me this dagger. 
6%. My dagger, little couſin ? with all my heart. 
P::xce. A beggar, brother? 
k. Of my Kind uncle, that I know will give: 
ki, being but a toy, which is no gift to give. 
C A greater gift than that I'll give my couſin. 
1. A greater gift! O, that's the ſword to it? 
05. Ay, gentle couſin, were it liglit enough. 
10k. O then, I ſce, you'll part but with light 
gifts; | 
ka weightier things you'll ſay a beggar, nay. 
Glo, it is too weighty for your grace to wear. 
. I weigh it lightly o, were it heavier. 
% What, would you have my weapon, little 


Kc. CH KD 


lord ? [me. 
It. I would, that I might thank you as you call 


1; ü 
2 d. fluſed, diſperſed. 
* i fe” fon, Sce note 3, p. 492. 


[ For da! 


7 4 


2 A proverbial line. 
i. c. commonly, in ordinary courſe. 
01. e. I hould ſtill eſteem it but a trifling gift, were it heavier, 


III. 649 
Glo. How ? 
York. Little. 
Prince. My lord of York will ſtill be croſs in 
talk — 
Uncle, your grace knows how to bear with him. 
York. You mean to bear me, not to bear with 
me: 
Uncle, my brother mocks both you and me; 
Becauſe that I am little like an ape, 
He thinks that you ſhould bear me on your ſhoulders, 
Buck, With what a ſharp-provided wit he rea- 
. ſons ! 
To mitigate the ſcorn he gives his uncle, 
He prettily and aptly. taunts himſelf: 
So cunaing, and ſo young, is wonderful. 
Glo. My lord, will 't pleaſe you paſs along? 
Myſelf, and my good couſm Buckingham, 
Will to your mother ; to entreat of her, 


To meet you at the Tower, and welcome you. 


York. What, will you go unto the Tower, my 
lord? 

Prince. My lord protector needs will have it ſo. 

York. I ſhall not fleep in quiet at the Tower. 

G. Why, what ſhould vou fear? 

York. Marry, my uncle Clarence' angry ghoſt ; 

My grandam told me, he was murther'd there. 

Prince. I fear no uncles dead. 

Glo. Nor none that live, 1 hope. 

Prince. An if they live, I hope, I need not fear. 


: | But come, my lord, and, with a heavy heart, 


Thinking on them, go I unto the Tower. 
[ Exeunt Prince, York, Haſtings, Cardinal, and 
Attendants. 
Buck. Think you, my lord, this little prating 
York | 
Was not incenſed by his ſubtle mother, 
To taunt and ſcoru you thus opprobrioufly ? 
Glo, No doubt, no doubt: O, 'tis a parlous boy z 
Bold, quick, ingenious, forward, capable; 
He's all the mother's, from the top to toe. 
Buck. Well, let them re{t.-——Come hither, 
| Cateſby ; thou art ſworn 
As deeply to effect what we intend, 
As cloſely to conceal what we impart : 
Thou know'ſt our reaſons urg'd upon the way ;-— 
What think'ſt thou? is it not an eaſy matter 
To make William lord Haſtings of our mind, 
For the inſtalment of this noble duke 
In the ſeat royal of this famous ifle ? 
Cateſ. He for his father's ſake ſo loves the prince, 
That he will not be won to aught againſt him. 
Buck. What think'ſt thou then of Stanley? will 
not he ? 
Cate/. He will do all in all as Haſtings doth. 
Buck. Well then, no more but this: Go, gentie 
Cateſby, 
And, as it were far off, ſound thou lord Haſtinge, 
How he doth ſtand affected to our purpoſe ; 
And ſummon him to-morrow to the Tower, 


3 By vice the author means not a grality, 
5 i. e. too lately, the Joſs is 
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To ſit about the coronation. 
If thou doſt find him tractable to us, 
Encourage him, and tell him all our reaſons: 
If he be leaden, icy, cold, unwilling, 
Be thou ſo too; and ſo break off the talk, 
And give us notice of his inclination : 
For we to-morrow hold divided 1 councils, 
VWherein thyſelf ſhalr highly be employ'd. 
Gh. Commend me to lord William: tell him, 
Cateſby, 
His ancient knot of dangerous adverſaries 
To-morrow are let blood at Pomfret-caltle 
And bid my friend, for joy of this good news, 
Give miſtreis Shore one gentle kiſs the more. 
Buck. Good Cateſby, go, effect this buſineſs 
ſoundly. can. 
Cateſ. My good lords both, with all the heed I 
Glo. Shall we hear from you, Cateſby, ere we 
Cateſ. You ſhall, my lord. [ſleep ? 
Glo. At Croſby-place, there you ſhall find us both. 
[ Exit Cateſby. 
Buck. Now, my lord, what ſhall we do, if ue 
perceive 
Lord Haſtings will not yield to our complots ? 
Glo. Chop off his head, man ; ſomeu hat we 
will do :— 
And, look, when 1 am king, claim thou of me 


| Whereof the king my brother was poſleſs'd. 


Buck, II claim that promiſe at your grace's hand. 
Glo. And look to have it yielded with all kindneſs. 


Come, let us ſup betimes ; that afterwards 
We may digeſt our complots in ſome form. 


[ Exexn, 


einn. 
Before Lord Haſtings Houſe, 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
Me:ſ. My lord, my lord. 
H... | Witbin. } Who knocks ? 
{rſ. One from lord Stanley. 
Haſt. What is't o'clock ? 
Meſ. Upon the ſtroke of four, 


Euter Haſtings. 


Haft. Cannot thy maſter ſleep theſe tedious 


nights ? 
NMiſ. So it ſhould ſeem by that I have to ſay. 
Firit, he commends him to your noble lordſhip. 
Haſ!, And then, — 


Mef. Then certifies your lordſhip, that this night 


He dreamt, the boar had raſed 2 off his helm: 
Beſides, he ſays, there are two councils held; 
And that may be determin'd at the one, 


A 


The earldom of Hereford, and all the moveables | 


SHAKSPEARE' 


Which may make you and him to rue at the other. 
Therefore he ſends to know your lordſhip's plea- 
If preſeatly you will take horſe with him, | ſure, — 
And with all ſpecd poſt with him toward thenorth, 


PLAYS. 


Haſt. Go, fellow, go, return un 

Bid him not fear the 88 N 22 

His honour, and myſelf, are at the one 

And, at the other, is my good friend Cateſby ; 

Where nothing can proceed, that toucheth u N 

Whereof 1 ſhall not have intelligence. : 

Tell him, his fears are ſhallow, wanting inftance 3 

And for his dreams,—I wonder, he's fo A ' 

To truſt the mockery of unquiet flumbers : 

To fly the boar, before the boar purſues, 

Were to incenſe the boar to follow us, 

And make purſuit, where he did mean no chaſe 

Go, bid thy maſter riſe and come to me j . 

And we will both together to the Tower, 

Where, he ſhall ſee, the boar will uſe us kindly, 

Mef. rhe go, my lord, and tell him what von 

ay. Exit, 
Enter Cateſby. my 

Cateſ Many good morrows to my noble lord 

Haft. Good morrow, Cateſby ; you are cle 

ſtirring ; 

What news, what news, in this our tottering ſtate 3 

Cateſ. It is a reeling world, indeed, my lord; 

And, I believe, will never ſtand upright, 

Tin Richard wear the garland of the realm. 

Haß. How ? wear the garland ? doſt thou mega 

| Cateſ. Ay, my good lord. [the crown ? 

Haſt, Tl have this crown of mine cut from my 

WER. ſhoulders, 

Before I'll ſee the crown fo foul miſplac'd. 

But canſt thou gueſs that he doth aim at it? [ward 

Cateſ. Ay, on my life; and hopes to find you for- 

Upon his party, for the gain thereof : 

And, thereupon, he ſends you this good news,— 

That, this ſame very day, your enemies, 

The kindred of the queen, muſt die at Pomfret. 

Haſt. Indeed, I am no mourner for that news, 

Becauſe they have been ſtill my adverſaries : 

But, that III give my voice on Richard's fide, 

To bar my maſter's heirs in true deſcent, 

God knows, I will not do it, to the death. mind 
Cateſ. God keep your lordſhip in that gracious 
Haſt. But I ſhall laugh at this a twelve-mαν, 

hence, — 

That they, who brought me in my maſter's hate, 

I live to look upon their tragedy. 

Well, Cateſby, ere a fortnight make me older, 

I' ſend ſome packing, that vet think not ont. 
Catef. Tis a vile thing to die, my gracious lord, 

When men are unprepar'd, and look not for tt. 
Haſt. O monſtrous, monſtrous! and ſo falls it oct 

With Rivers, Vaughan, Grey: and ſo 'twill do 

With ſome men elſe, who think themſelves as fate 

As thou, and I; who, as thou know'ſt, are dear 

To princely Richard, and to Buckingham. 
Cat. ſ. The princes both make high account 0! 

you. — Fe 

For they account his head upon the bridge. “. 


To ſhun the danger that his ſoul divines. 


c 


1 i. e. a private conſultation, ſeparate from the known and publick council. 


or 70ſhed is always given to deſeribe the violence i 
is meant Gloſter, who wes called the boar, or 


having a bear for his cognizance, and one of the ſupporters of his coat 03 arms. 


ſome example or act malevolence, by which they may be juſtified. 


| Haft. Iknow they do; and I have well deter" dn. 


2 This term 7A 


nflicted by a boar, By a boar, throughout this feents 


the hog, as has becn before obſerved, from 
3 4. c. wants 


Zee 


Yoſt. 1 
lam in ye 


Come the 
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Enter Stanley. Buck. And ſupper too, although thou know'ſt 
Come on, come on, where 15 your boar-ſpear, man it not. [Afide, 
Fer you the boar, and go ſo unprovided ? Come, will you go ? 


$:2nl, My lord, good morrow ;—and good mor- I. LI wait upon your lordſhip. [ Exeunt. 


10, Cateſby :— 
You may jeſt on, but, by the holy rood 7, e 


I io not like theſe ſeveral councils, I. Before Pomfret-caſile. 
Haß. My lord, Enter Sir Richard Rat: liffy condatting Lord Rivers, 


1 hold my life as dear as you do yours 
And never, in my days, I do proteſt, 
Was it more precious to me than tis now: 


Lord Richard Grey, and Sir Thomas Vaughan to 
CATCUL ION. 


Rat. Come, bring forth the priſoners. 


Think vou, but that I know our ſtate ſecure, Riv, Sir Richard Ratchf?, let me tell thee this. 
| wonkd be fo triumphant as I am? London, To-d iy Malt thou behold a ſubject die, 
gui. Ine lords at Poratret, when they rode from | For truth, for duty, and for loyalty. [you! 
Were jocund, and ſuppos'd their ſtates were ture, (rey, God Keep the prince from all the mack of 
5 Ad they, indeed, had no cauſe to miſtruſt; A knot you are of damned hloud-ſuckers. | after. 
: vt yet, you ſee, how ſoon the day O er- caſt. Juan. You live, that ſhallcry woe for this here- 
This fadden ſtab of raucour I miſdoubt; Nat. Diſpacch ; the limit of your lives is out. 
Pray God, I fay, I prove a needleſs coward ! Riv. O Pomftret, Pomfret ! O thou bloody priſons 
y What, ſhall we toward the Tower? the day is ſpent. | Fatal and ominous to noble peers ! 
Haſs. Come, come, have with you 2. Wot you] Within the guilty cloſure of thy walls, 
; what, my lord ? Richard the ſecond here was hack'd to death: 
To-day the lords you talk of are beheaded. And, for more ſlander to thy diſmal feat, 
Stanl, Theys my . truth 5, might better wear W give thee up our guiltleſs blood tu drink heads, 
their heads, Grey. Now Margaret's curſe is fallen upon our 
th Than ſome, that have accus'd them, wear their hats. When ſhe exclaim'd on Haſtings, you, * I, 
1? bu come, my lord, let's avray. For ſtanding by when Richard ſtabb'd her ſon, 
ny Enter a Pur ſuivant. Riv. Then curs'd the Haſtings, curs'd the Buck- 
af. Go on before, II] talk with this good fellow. ingham, | 
¶Excunt Lord Stanley and Cateſoy.\| Then curs'd ſhe Richard , remember, God, 
2rd durch, how now ? how goes the world with thee? | To hear her prayer for them, as nov for us! 
or- Pur}. The better, that your lordſhip pleaſe to alk. | As for my ſiſter, and her princely ſons, — 
Haft. I tell thee, man, tis hetter with me now, | Re ſatisfied, dear God, with our true bloods, 
- vn when thou met'ſt me lait where now we meet: | Which, as thou know ', unjuſtly mult be ſpilt! 
* 0 going 2 to api ower, Rat. Make hafte, the hour of death is now ex- 
# the ſuggeſtion of the queen's allies ; ird, embrace : 
Wy But now, I tell thee, (keep it to thyſelf ) Riv. * eee e us here 
Thus day thoſe enemies are put to death, Farc wel, until we meet again in heaven. | Excunt 
And 1 in better itate than ere I was. ſtent ; S CEN E Iv g 
Pu. God hold © it, to your honour's good con- : 
ind! Haft. Gramercy, fellow : There, drink that for The Tower, 
cious me. [ Throws him bis purſe. Buckingham, Stanley, Haſtings, Bi/lop of Ely, 
na Parſ. I thank your honour. [ Exit Puiſuivant. Catiſty, Lovel, with others at & table. 
Enter a Prieſt. | Hiſt, Now, noble peers, the cauſe why we are 
ates Tig. Well met, my lord; I am glad to ſee | Is to determine of the coronation : met 
your honour. heart. In God's name, ſpeak, when is the royal day? 
Ty aft. I thank thee, good Sir John, with all my | Zuck. Are all things ready for that royal time? 
t. am in your debt for your laſt 5 exerciſe ; Stanl, They are, and wants but nomination. 
lor%y Come the next ſabbath, and I will content yOu. Ely. To-morrow then I judge a happy day. | in? 
l. Enter Backingham. Buck. Who knows the lord protector's mind here- 
smock Buck, What, talking with a prieſt, lord Cham-| Who is moſt inward with the noble duke? 
| 60 berlain ? L. Your grace, we think, ſhould ſooneſt know 
as ſale Your lriends at Pomfret, they do need the prieſt ; ; his mind. | hearts, — 
dear Your honour hath no ſhriving work © in hand, Buck. We know each other's faces: for our 
a Hoſ?, Good faith, and when 1 met this holy man, | He knows no more of mine, than I of yours ; 
ount 0! The men you talk of came into my mind. Nor I of his, my lord, than you of mine :— 
7 " * 80 you toward the Tower? there: ] Lord Haſtings, you and he are near in love. 
19 «4, 1 do, my lord; but long I ſhall not ſtay | H. I thank his grace, Iknow he loves me well; 
ery d. I all return before your lordſhip thence. But, for his purpoſe in the coronation, 
| Meg. Nay, like enough, for I ttay diuner there. I have not ſound-d him, nor he deliver'd 
aid 3 * 
is fen, 3 che croſs, 2 A familiar phraſe in parting, as much as, I dure ſomething to fay to You. 3 i. e. 
om bit or "1 * 1, &, continue it. 5 i. e. performance of divine lervice, 0 SH work is con- 
wanting * | 
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For theſe ſtrawberries. 


By any likelihood * he ſhew'd to-day *? 


6:2 S HAK S PEAR ES PLAYS. 
His gracious pleaſure any way therein: Is, like a blaſted ſapling, wither'd un: 
But you, my noble lord, may name the time: And this is Edward's wiſe tha = 
And in the duke's behalf I'll giv ic * 5 5 Witch, m 
| uke's be Il give my voice, Conſorted with that harlot, {trampet Shar Aud 
Which, I prefume, he'll take in gentle part. That by their witchcraft thus have an A a 
Enter Glaſier. Hat. If they have done this deed | Hat 
Fly. In happy time, here comes the duke himſelf. | lord. A 1 Gl 
Glo, My noble lords and confins, al good mor-“ G1. If thou protector of thi < 
1 have been long a ſleeper ; but I truſt, [ row, | Talk'ſt thou to hb ifs 1 gs Bu 
My abſence doth neglect no great deſign, Off with his head; —now, by Saint paul I hs. 
Which by my preſence might have been concluded. | I will not dine until 1 ſee the fame, 89 1 
Buck, Had you not come upon your cue, my} Lovel, and Cateſby, look, that it be done: — Pu 
lord, The reſt, that Jove me, riſe, and follow * Gi 
William lord Haſtings had pronoumc'd your part,— [ Exit Council, with Richard and Bu. 155 8 Bu 
I mean, vour voice, — for crowning ot the king. Haji, Woe, woe, for England ! not a ak p ; Gli. 
Glo, Than my lord Haſtings, no man might be me; 955 ** 
bolder; For I, ton fond, might have prevented this 
His lordſhip knows me well, and loves me well. — Stanley did dream, the boar did rafe lu, W Tre. 
My lord of Ely, when I was laſt in Holborn, But I difUfin'd it, and did ſcorn to fly. | Mo Glu, 
IT {aw good ftrawberries in your garden there Three times to-day ray foot-cloth horſe 3 did fun. 
1 do befeech you, fend for ſome of them. And ſtarted, when he look'd upon the Pa Lov. 
E ly. Marry, and will, my lord, with all my heart. | As loth to bear me to the flanghter-houfe. x The dan 
HY TI [ Exiz Ely. O, now I need the prieft that ſpake to me: G.! 
Ch. Couſim of Buckingham, a word with you. | I now repeat I told the purſuivant, | took h 
Cateſby hath ſounded Haſtings in our buſineſs ; As too triuraphing, how mine enemies That bre 
And finds the teſty gentleman fo hot, To-day at Pomfret bloodity were butcher'd, Mae hir 
That he will Joſe his head, ere give conſent, And I myſelf ſecure in grace and favour. The hifts 
His maſter's child, as worſhipfully he terms it, O, Margaret, Margaret, now thy heavy curſe & tmoot; 
Shall loſe the royalty of England's throne. Is lighted on poor Haſtings' wretched head, Ia, his 
Buck. Withdraw yourſelf awhile, I'll go with you.] Cateſ. Diſpatch, my lord, the duke would de I mean, | 
| . Exeunt Glofler and uc tingbum. gat dinner; He liv'd f 
Stanl. We have not yet fet down this day of| Make a ſhort ſhrift; he longs to fee your head. Buck, ' 
triumph. Haji. O momentary grace of mortal men, Tat ever 
To-morrow, in my judgement, is too ſudden ; Which we more hunt for than the grace of Gul Wauld yo 
For I myſelf am not ſo well provided, Who builds his hope in air of your far looks, (Were't n 


As elſe 1 would be, were the day prolong'd. 
Re-enter Biſhop of Ely. 
Ely. Where is my lord protector? I have ſent 
morning; 
Haft. His grace looks chearfully and ſmooththis 
There's ſome conceit or other likes him well, 
When he doth bid good morrow with ſuch ſpirit. 
I think there's ne er a man in Chriſtendom, 
Can leſſer hide his love, or hate, than he; 
For by his face ſtraight ſhall you know his heart. 
Stanl. What of his heart perceive you in his face, 


Haft. Marry, that with no man here he is offended; 

For, were he, he had ſhewn it in his looks. 
Re-enter Glofter and Buckingham 

G. I pray you all, tell me what they deſerve, 
That do conſpire my death with deviliſh plots 
Of damned witchcraft ; and that have prevailed 
Upon my body with their helliſh charms ? 

Hat. I he tender love I bear your grace, my lord, 
Makes me moſt forward in this noble preſence 
To doom the offenders: Whoſoe'er they be, 


Lives like a drunken ſailor on a matt; We live tc 


Ready, with every nod, to tumble down This day | 
Into the fatal bowels of the deep. Io murde; 
Lv. Come, come, diſpatch; tis bootlefs to c. Mayer, 
claim. 22 2 Wh 

Haft. Oh, bloody Richard !——miſerable E:- Or that we 

I propheſy the fearful'tt time to thee, Txeed thi 
That ever wretched age hath look'd upon.— * that the 
Come, lead me to the block, bear him my bead; Le Peace 
They ſmile at me, who ſhortly ſhall be dead. Wforc'd us 
(Eur | en d 

e — 

; The Tower-IWalls. erer look 

Enter Gloſter, and Buckingham, in ruſty arm Lier he one 
marvellous ill-favour d. buck, Yet 

Glo. Come, couſin, canſt thou quake, and cnange 3 1 lo 
thy colour ? ag 

Murder thy breath in middle of a word. N ag 
And then again begin, and {top again, | Ik my 
As if thou wert diſtraught, and mad with term” The agg F 


Buck. Tut, I can counterfeit the deep trage 


11 back 1 m every lice, „ Jou mig 
Speak, and look back, and pry on every 


I ſay, my lord, they have deſerved death. 
Glo. Then be your eyes the witneſs of their evil, 
Look how I am bewitch'd ; behold, mine arm 


eome at the proper time. 2 1. e. appearance. 3 
himſelf, were auciently denominated a foot- cloth. 


? This expreſſion is borrowed ſrom the theatre. The cue, queue, or tall of a ſpeech, con p 
g * 1 P 70 tote. 
the laſt words. which are the token tor an entrance or anſwer. To come on the cue, thereronts 


"WW the Citi 


Tremble and ſtart at wagging of a ſtraw, 
| Intending deep ſuſpicion : ghattly 100k4 


TE. 


s 6 
i 


The toufings of a horſe, and ſomgtintes“ 


E Nv 


Are at my ſervice, like enforced ſmiles ; 


Ad both are ready in their offices, 
At any time, to grace my ſtratagems. 


He is; and, ſee, he brings the mayor along. 

Enter the Lord Mayor, and Cateſbv. 

pack. Let me alone to entertain him. — Lord 
mayor 

G!z, Look to the draw-bridge there. 

Puck, Hark ! a drum. 

C Cateſby, o'erlook the walls. [you,— 

Pet. Lord mayor, the reaſon we have ſent for 

G Look back, defend thee, here are enemies. 


Glo. 


us! 
ite Lovel, and Ratcliff, with Haſtings“ head. 
C. Be patient, they are friends; Ratcliff, and 

Lovel. 

3 Lv, Here is the head of that ignoble traitor, 
Ti dangerous and unſuſpected Hattings. 

%. So dear I lov'd the man, that I muſt weep. 

| took him for the plaineſt harmleſs creature, 

u breath'd upon the earth a chrittian ; 

Mate lim my book, wherein my foul recorded 
The hiſtory of all her ſecret thoughts : | 
& {mooth he daub'd his vice with ſhew of virtue, 
ue, his apparent open guilt omitted, — 

| mean, his coaverſation with Shore's wife, — 

He ivd from all attainder of ſuſpect. | traitor 

Buch. Well, well, he was the covert'ſt ſhelter d 
Tut ever liv'd. Look you, my lord mayor, | 
Wald you imagine, or almoſt beheve, 

(Were't not, that by great preſervation 

We live to tell it you) the ſubtle traitor 

Tis day had plotted, in the council-houſe, 

Io murder me, and my good lord of Gloſter ? 

Mayer. What! had he ſo? 

Cl. What ! think you we are Turks, or infidels ? 
Or that we would, againſt the form of law, 

Indeed thus raſhly in the villain's death; 

but that the extreme peril of the caſe, 

The peace of England, and our perſons” ſafety, 
tiforc'd us to this execution [ death ; 

Mayr. Now, fair befal you! he deſerv'd his 
and your good graces both have well proceeded, 
In falſe traitors from the like attempts. 
leer look'd for better at his hands, 

Ver he once fell in with miſtreſs Shore. 

St. Yet had we not determin'd b ſhould die, 
Lal your lordſhip came to ſee his end; A 
Much now the loving haſte of theſe our friends, 
rden hut againſt our meaning, hath prevented: 
= dec, my lord, we would have had you heard 
b terror? % traitor ſpeak, and timorouſly confeſs 
4 aner and the purpoſe of his treaſons ; 
That you might well have ſignify'd the ſame 


1 


, (i e = i. x 
dey — the citizens, who, haply, may 
daltrue us in him, and wail his death. 
, He. But, my good lord, your grace's word 


| ſhall ſerve, 
well as I had ſeen, and heard him ſpeak : 


R 1e AD: in. 653 


thut I' acquaint our duteous citizens 
| With all your juſt proceedings in this caſe. ſhere, 


G. And to that end we will'd your lordihip 


bat u hat, is Cateſby gone ? 15 avoid the cenfures of the carping world. 


Puck. But fince you came too late of our intent, 


| 
| Yet wwtacis what vou hear we did intend : 


And to, my good lord mayor, we bid farewel. 


Exit Mayor. 


. Go, aſter, after, couſin Buckingham. 
Ine mayor towards Guildhall hies him in all poſt: 
There, at your meetett vantage of the time, 
Inter the battardy of Edward's children: 
Tell them, how Ecard put to death a citizen i, 


Puck, God and our innocency defend and guard | Only tor faying—he would make his fon 


Heir to the crown ; meaning, indeed, his houſe, 
Which, by the ſign thereof, was termed fo. 
Moreover, urge his hateful luxury 
And beitial appetite in change of luſt ; [ wives, 
Winch trretch'd unto their ſervants, daughters, 
Even where his ranging eye, or ſavage heart, 
Without controul, lifted to make his prey. 
Nay, tor a need, thus far come near my perſon : 
Tell them, when that my mother went with child 
Of that inſatiate Edward, noble York, 
My princely father, then had wars in France ; 
And, by jutt computation of the time, 
Found that the iſſue was not his begot ; 
Which well appeared in his lineaments, 
Being nothing like the noble duke my father. 
Yet touch this ſparingly, as *twere far off; 
Becauſe, my lord, you know, my mother lives. 
Buck. Doubt not, my lord; I'll play the vrator, 
As if the golden fee, for which 1 plead, 
Were for myſelf : and fo, my lord, adieu. 
Glo, If you thrive well, bring them to Bay- 
nard's caſtle ; 
Where you ſhall find me well accompanied, 
With reverend fathers, and well-learned biſhops. 
Buck. I go; and towards three or four o'clock, 
Look for the news that the Guildhall affurds. 
[ Exit Hucting ham. 
Glo. Go, Lovel, with all ſpeed to doctor Shaw, 
Go thou to friar Penker ; bid them both 
Meet me, within this hour, at Baynard's caſtle. 
[ Excant Love! and Cairſhy. 
Now will I in, to take ſome privy order 
To draw the brats of Clarence out of Gold 15 
And to give notice, that no manner of perion 
Have, auy time, recourſe wito the princes. (Has 
S CE NE VL. 
A Street. 
Enter a Scrivener, 
Scriv. Here is the indictment of the good lord 
Haſtings ; | 
Which in a ſet hand fairly is engraſg'd, 
That it may be to-day read o'er in Paul's. 
And mark how well the ſequel hangs together: 
Eleven hours I have ſpent to write it aver, 
For yeſternight by Cateſby was it ſent me: 
The precedent was full as long a doing: 


d nut doubt, right noble princes both, 


And yet within theſe five hours Haſtings liv'd, 


| 2 . — 2 ' . 
Tis perſon was one IFalker, a ſubſtantial citizen and grocer at the Crown in Cheapſide. 
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Here's a good world the while Who is ſo groſs, | F 
That cannot fee this palpable device? 
Yet who ſo bold, but ſays—he ſees it not ? 


Bad is the world ; and all will come to nought, 


PLAY $; 


Untainted, unexamin'd, free, at liberty. | And ftand hetween two churchmen, good my lord ; 


or on that ground I'll make a holy defcant: 


And be not eafily won to our requeſts ; 
Play the maid's part, ſtill anſwer nay, and take it. 


Glo. I go; and if you plead as well for them, 


hen ſuch bad dealing muſt be feen in thought . As I can ſay nay to thee for myſelf ; 
Exit. No doubt we'll bring it to a happy iffae. 


en. 4 
Baynard's Caſtle. 
Enter Gloſter, and Buckingham, at ſeveral doors. 


FF; (s/ ſc ' 
Buck. Go, go, up to the leads; the jor mic ns 
knocks. [ri 6. 

Ente, the Id Mayor, and Cit, Pa; He 


3 


Glo. How now, how now ? whit ſay the citi- Welcome, my lord : I dance attendance nete; 
zens? I Uünk, the duke will not be ſpoke witlad.— 


Buck. Now by the holy mother of our Lord, 


Enter Cateſby. 


The citizens:are mum, ſay not a word. [dren ? Now, Cateſby? what ſays your lord to my requeſt? 


Glo. Touch'd you the baſtardy of Edward's chil- 
Buck. I did; with his contract with lady Lucy, 
And his contract by deputy in France: 
The inſatiate greedineſs of his deſires, 
And his enforcement of the city wives; 
His tyranny for trifles ; his own baftardy, — 
As being got your father then in France, 
And his reſemblance heing not like the duke. 
Withal, 1 did infer your lineaments, — 
Being the right idea of your father, 
Both in your form and nobleneſs of mind: 
Laid open all your victories in Scotland, 
Your diſcipline in war, witdom in peace, 
Your bounty, virtue, fair humility ; 
Indeed, left nothing, fitting for your purpoſe, 
Untouch'd, or ſlightly handled, in diſcourſe. 
And, when my oratory grew toward end, 
I bade them, that. did love their country's good, 
Cry“ God ſave Richard, England's royal King!“ 
Glo. And did they fo ? | { word : 
Buck. No, ſo God help me, they fpake not a 
But, like dumb ſtatues, or wbreathung ſtones, 
Star'd on each other, and look'd deadiv pale. 
Which when I ſaw, I reprehended them; 
And aik'd the mayor, what meant this wilful 
filence : © 
His anſwer was,—the people were not us'd 
To be ſpoke to, but by the recorder. 
Then he was urg'd to tell my tale again ;— 
Thus faith the duke, thus bath the dike inferr'd ; 
But nothing ſpoke in warrant from lumtelt. 
When he had done, ſome followers of mine own, 
At lower end o the hall, hurl'd up their caps, 
And ſome ten voices cry'd, God ſave king Richard / 
And thus I took the vantage of thoſe few, — 
Thanks, gentle citizens, and friends, quoth I; 
This general applauſe, and chearful ſhout, 
Avrgues your wiſdom, and your love to Richard: 
Add even here brake oft, and came away. 
Glo. What tongueleſs blocks were they; would 
they not ſpeak ? 
Will not the mayor then, and his brethren, come? 
Huck. The mayor is here at hand; intend * ſome 
fear; 
Be not vou ſpoke wih, but by mighty ſuit : 


Cat}. He doth entreat your grace, my wohie 
lord, 


To viſit him to-morrow, or next day: 

He is within, with two right reverend fathers, 
Divinely bent to meditation; 

And in no worldly ſuit would he be mov'd, 

To draw him from his holy exerciſe. duke; 


Buck. Return, good Cateſby, to the gradi 


Tell him, myſelf, the mayor and alder men, 
In deep deſigns, in matter of great moment, 


No leſs importing than our general good, 
Are come to have tome cer:ference with his grace, 
Catef, I'll ſignify fo much unto lim ſtraigt.. 
| FE xi. 
Back. Ah, ha, my lord, this prince is not an 
Lau ard! 
He is not lolling on a lewd day- bed, 
But on his knees at meditation ; 
Not dallying with a brace of courtezans, 
But meditating with two deep divines ; 
Not fleeping, to engrots 3 his idle body, 
But praying, to enrich his watchtul foul : 
Happy were Eugland, would this virtuous prince 
Take on himſelf the ſovereiguty thereof: 
But, ture, LI fear, we (hall ne'er win tim to it. 
Mayor, Narry, Cod defend bis grace ſhould tw7 
us nay ! 
Buck. I fear, he will: here Cateſby comes agun:— 
Rerenter Cataſt ;. 
Cateſby, what ſays your lord * [ ſembled 
Cateſ. He wonders to what end you have © 
Such troops of Citizens to come to lum, 
His grace not being warn'd thereof betore : 
He fears, my lord, you mean no good to him. 
Buck. Sorry I am, my noble couſin ſhouls 
Suſpect me, that I mean no good to bim: 
By heaven, we come to him in pertect love; 
And ſo once more return and tal his grace. 
| Exit Cat., 
When holy and devout religious men 


So ſweet is zealous contemplation. 


And look you get a prayer-book in your hand, 


1 i. e. ſeen in ſilence, without notice or detection. 


Pamper. 


in,. ; 
* * 4 E oe i g 
Mayor. See, where his grace fangs TWeen 
| clergymen ! 
, . PTS ATT 
2 l. e. pretend. . C. $0 dt 
$;k 


. . ene: 
Are at their beads, tis hard to draw them te 


Enter Glofter above, betꝛocen two i. Cale 
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EF NG KL 
Buck. Two props of virtue for a chriſtian prince, 
To (tay him from the fall of vanity : 
And, ſee, a book of prayer in his hand; 
True ornaments to know a holy man.— 
Famous Plantagenet, molt gracious prince, 
Lend favourable ear to our requeſts; 
And pardon us the interruption 
Of thy devotion, and right-chriſtian zeal. 
Glo, My lord, there needs no ſuch apology ; 
I rather do beſeech you pardon me, 
Who, earneſt in the ſervice of my God, 
Deferr'd the viſitation of my friends. 
But, leaving this, what is your grace's pleaſure ? 
Buck, Even that, I hope, which pleaſeth God 
above, 
And all good men of this ungovern'd iſle. 
Glo. I do ſuſpect, 1 have done ſome offence, 
That ſeems diſgracious in the city's eye; 
And that you come to reprehend my ignorance. 
Buck. You have, my lord; would it might 
pleaſe your grace, 
on our entreaties, to amend your fault 
G. Elſe wherefore breathe I in a chriſtian land ? 
Buck. Know, then, it is your fault, that you re- 
Tue ſupreme ſeat, the throne majeſtical, [fign 
The ſcepter d office of your anceſtors, 
Your ſtate of fortune, and your due of birth, 
che lineal glory of your royal houſe, 
To the corruption of a blemiſh'd ſtock : 
Whilſt, in the mildneſs of your ſleepy thoughts, 
(Which here we waken to our country's good) 
The noble iſle doth want her proper limbs ; 
Her face defac'd with ſcars of infamy, 
Her royal ſtock graft with ignoble plants, 
And almoſt ſhoulder'd * in the ſwallowing gulph 
Of dark forgetfulneſs and deep oblivion. 
Which to recure 2, we heartily ſolicit 
Your gracious {elf to take on you the charge 
And Kingly goverament of this your land : 
Not as protector, ſteward, ſubſtitute, 
Or lowly factor for another's gain; 
hut as ſucceſſively, from blood to blood, 
Your right of birth, your empery, your own. 
For this, conſorted with the citizens, 
Your very worthipful and loving friends, 
And by their vehement inſtigation, 
la this juſt ſuit come I to move your grace, 
Cl, I cannot tell, if to depart in ſilence, 
Or bitterly to ſpeak in your reproof, 
vt fitteth my degree, vr your condition : 
For, not to anſwer, you might haply think, 
mgue-ty'd ambition, not replying, yielded 
To bear the golden yoke of ſovereignty, 
Which fondly you would here impoſe on me; 
it reprove you for this ſuit of yours, 
[eaton'd with your faithful love to me, 
«en, on the other fide, I check'd my friends, 
«refore,—to ſpeak, and to avoid the firſt ; 
ud then, in ſpeaking, not to incur the laſt, — 
Dautvely thus J aniwer you. 
rr love deferves my thanks; but my deſert 
"neritable, ſhuns your high requeſt. 
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And that my path were even to the crown, 

As the ripe revenue and due of birth ; 

Yet ſo much is my poverty of ſpirit, 

So mighty, and ſo many, my defects, 

That I wonld rather hide me from my greatneſs, 

Being a bark. to brook. no mighty ſer, — 

Than in my greatneſs covet to he hid, 

And in the vapour of my glory ſmother'd. 

But God be thank'd, there is no need of me; 

(And much I need to help you, if need were) 

The royal tree hath left us royal fruit, 

Which, mellow'd by the ſtealing hours of time, 

Will well become the ſeat of majeity, 

And make, no doubt, us happy by his reign. 

On him I lay what you would lay on me, 

The right and fortune of his happy ſtars, — 

Which God defend that I ſhould wring from him ! 
Buck. My lord, this argues conſcience in yous 

grace z 

But the reſpects thereof are nice and trivial 

All circumſtances well conſidered. 

You ſay, that Edward is your brother's ſon ; _ 

So ſay we too, but not by Edward's wife: 

For ſirſt was he contract to lady Lucy, 

Your mother lives a witneſs to his vow ; 

And afterwards by ſubſtitute betroth'd 

To Bona, fiſter to the King of France. 

Theſe both put by, a poor petitioner, 

A cure-craz d mother to a many ſons, 

A beauty-waning and diſtreſſed widow, 

Even inthe afternoon of her beſt days, 

Made prize and purchaſe of his wanton eye, 

Seduc'd the pitch and height of all his thoughts 

To baſe declenſion and loath'd bigamy : 

By her, in his valawful bed, he got. 

This Edward, whom our manners call--the prince. 

More bitterly could I expoſtulate, 

Save that, for reverence to ſome alive, 

give a ſparing limit to my tongue. 

Then, good my lord, take to your royal ſelf 

This protfer'd benefit of dignity : 

If not to bleſs us and the land withal, 


Vet to draw forth your noble anceſtry 
From the corruption of abuſing time, 
Unto a lineal true-derived courſe. 


| yon. 
Mayor. Do, good my lord; your citizens entreat 


Buck. Retuſe not, mighty lord, this protfer'd 

love. [ ſuit. 
Cate}. O, make them joyful, grant their lawful 
C. Alas, why would you heap theſe: cares on me? 


I am unfit for tate and majetty,; — 
I do beſeech you, take it not 
I cannot, nor I will not, yield to you. 


iss; 


Buck, It you refuſe it, —as in love and zeal, 


Loth to depoſe the cluld, your brother's ſoa ; 
As well we know your tenderneſs of heart, 
And gentle, Kind, eileminate remorte 3, 
Which we have noted in you to your kindred 
And equally, indeed, to all eſtates, 
Yet know, whe'r you accept our ſuit or no, 
Your brother's ſou {hall never reg our King; 


7, if all obſtacles were cut aways 


11. e. immerſed up to the ſnoulders, 


But we will plant ſome other in the throne, 
| To the diſgrace and doveafal of your louſe. 


2 1. e. recover. 3 1. e. pity. 


And, 
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And, in this reſolution, here we leave you; 
Come, citizens, we will entreat no more. [ Excurt. 
'ateſ. Call them again, ſweet prince, accept 
their fuit ; 
If you deny them, all the land will rue it. 
Gh. Will you enforce me to a world of cares? 
Well, call them again; I am not made of ſtone, 
[ Exit Cateſby. 
But penetrable to your kind entreaties, 
Albeit againit my conſcience and my ſoul. 
Re-enter Buckingham, and the reſt. 
Couſin of Buckingham,—and ſage, grave men,— 
Since you will buckle fortune on my back, 
To bear her burden, whe'r I will or no, 
I muſt have patience to endure the load : 
But if black ſcandal, or foul-fac'd reproach, 
Attend the ſequel of your impoſition, 


Your meer enforcement ſhall acquittance me 


4 0 


re 


Before the Tower. 


Enter the Queen, Dutcheſs of York, and Marquis of 
Dorſet, at one door; Anne Dutcheſs of Gloſter, 
leading Lady Margaret Plantagenet, Clarence's 
young daughter, at the other. 


Dutch. HO meets us here ?—my niece 
Plantagenet, 

Led in the hand of her kind aunt of Gloſter ? 

Now, for my life, ſhe's wand'ring to the Tower, 

On pure heart's love, to greet the tender prince, — 

Daughter, well met. ; 
Anne. God give your graces both 

A happy and a joyful time of day ! [away ? 
Queen. As much to you, good ſiſter ! Whither 
Anne. No further than the Tower; and, as I gueſs, 

Upon the like devotion as yourſelves, 

To gratulate the gentle princes there. [ther : 
Queen, Kind ſiſter, thanks; we'll enter all toge- 

Enter Brakenbury. 
And, in good time, here the lieutenant comes.— 
Maſter lieutenant, pray you, by your leave, 

How doth the prince, and my young ſon of York * 

Biral. Right well, dear madam: By your patience, 

I may not ſuffer you to viſit them; 

The king hath ſtrictly charg'd the contrary. 
Queen. The king ! who's that ? | 
Brak. I mean, the lord protector. ſtitle ! 
Queen. The lord protect him from that Kingly 

Hath he ſet bounds between their love and me ? 

I am their mother, Who ſhall bar me from them? 
Dutch. T am their father's mother, Iwill ſee them. 
<Anxe. Their aunt am I in law, in love their mo- 

ther ? | 

Then bring me to their fights; I'll bear thy blame, 

And take thy office from thee, on my peril. 


I. 
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From all the impure blots and tains thereof ; 
For God doth know, and you may partly ſee, 
How far I am from the deſire of this. 

Mayor. God vleſs your grace ! we fee it, and 


will ſay it. , 
G15. In faying fo, you ſhall but ſay the truth, 
Buck. Then I ſalute you with this royal title, 

Long hve king Richard, England's worthy King! 7 
All. Amen. * 
Bact. To-morrow may it pleaſe you to be crom iq v 
Glo. Even when you pleafe, for you will have it ſo. A 
Buck, To-morrow then we will attend your grace; 0, 

And fo, moſt joyfully, we take our leave. Th 
Glo. | To the Clergymen.] Come, let us to our bol; For 

work again: as 

Farewel, good couſin ;—farewel, gentle friends, cn, 

; [ Ex; art, Mo 
Tha 
Lo, 
Eve 
Gro! 
And 
IV Wit 
© For! 
| Did! 
I am bound by oath, and therefore pardon me. : 0 
[ Exit Bratt abu. = 
| Enter Stanley. = 
Stan. Let me but meet you, ladies, one hour hence, wy 

And I'll ſalute your grace of York as mother, * 

And reverend looker- on, of two fair queens.— Dor 

Come, madam, you muſt ſtraight to Weſtminſter, Pa 

[To the Dutcheſs of Gl, yy 

There to be crowned Richard's royal queen. 7 
Qucen. Ah, cut my lace afunder ! Go the 

That my pent heart may have ſome ſcope to bez, 

Or elſe I ſwoon with this dead-killing news. Go the 
Arne. Deſpightful tidings ! O unpleaſing neus | 
Dor. Be of good chear: Mother, how fare: your POOR 

grace ? "AY 
Queen. O Dorſet, ſpeak not to me, get thee gone, * 

Death and deſtruction dog thee at the heels ; e 

Thy mother's name is ominous to children: wo 

If thou wilt out-ſtrip death, go croſs the ſeas, 8 

And live with Richmond, from the reach of kl. Whine: 

Go, hie thee, hie thee from this ſlaughter-houſe, ee 0 

Leſt thou encreaſe the number of the dend; Rut A 

And make me die the thrall of Margaret's cur! For ae 
Nor mother, wife, nor England's counted quer. 80 oli 
Stanl. Full of wiſe care is this your couue, * 
madam : 

Take all the ſwift advantage of the hours: 

You ſhall have letters from me to my ſon Fluri, 


In your behalf, to meet you on the Way : 
Be not taꝰ en tardy by unwiſe delay. 

Dutch. O ill-diſperſing wind of miley — 
O my accurſed womb, the bed of death ; 

A cockatrice haſt thou hatch'd to the world, 
Whoſe unavoided eye is murderous | * 
Stan. Come, madam, come; I in all halte Was 

Anne. And 1 with all unwillingnefs wat 3 
O, would to God, that the incluſive verge 


Brak., No, madain, no, 1 may not leave it ſo; 


Of golden metal, that muſt round my 930%) a 


57 
bell 
wule, 

3 
curſes 
queen. 


couule, 


* 


| N UW 


Were red-hot ſteel, to ſear me to the brain * ! 
Anointed let me be with deadly \ ENOIN ; 
And die, ere men can ſay—God ſave the queen 
Oucen, Go, go, poor ſoul, I envy not tl, glory; 
To feed my humour, with thy felt wo bun, i 
Anne. No | why — Wen de, that is iny hat- 
band now, 
Came to me, as I follow'd BRenry's corſe ; tune, 
When ſcarce the blood was well waſh « trom nis 
Which ifſued from my other angel lutbua, 
And that dead ſaint whicl; thea I weeping tullow'd ; 
O, when, I ſay, 1 look '« 0n Richard's face, 
This was my wiſh, —Be thor, quoth I, accur;' dy, 
For making inc, fo young y /? old a widow / 
nd, when thou wed'ſl, let ſorrow Pant thy bed ; 
nd be thy wife (if any ve jo mad} | 
More m'ſerabl: by the life of thee, 
Than thou haſt made me by my dear lord's death / 
Lo, ere I can repeat this curſe again, 
Even in ſo ſhort a ſpace, my woman's heart 
Grofsly grew captive to his honey Words, 
And prov'd the ſubject of mine own 1toul's curſe : 
Which ever ſince hath held mine eyes trom reit ; 
For never yet one hour in Huis bed 
Did 1 enjoy the golden dev oi fleep, 
But with his timorous dreams was tt awal'd. 
geſides, he hates me for my father Warwick ; 
Aad will, no doubt, ſhortly be rid of me. 
Queen, Poor heart, adieu; I pity thy complalning. 
Anne. No more than with my toal I mourn tor 
yours. | 
Dor. Farewel, thou woful welcomer of glory 
Anne. Adieu, poor ſoul, that tak'tt tiiy leude of it | 
Datch. Go thou to Richmond, aud good twritune 
guide thee !— | To Do et. 
Go thou to Richard, and good angels tend thee !— 
| To Anne. 
Go thou to ſanctuary, and good thougt:ts puiicts 
thee ! | Tv te Dccn. 
Uto my grave, where peace and reli be will ine! 
Eighty odd years of ſorrow have I ſeen, 
And each hour's joy wreck's with a week of teen®?. 
Queen, Stay yet; look back, with me, wo the 
Tower. 
Pry, you ancient ftunes, thoſe tender babes, 
nom envy hath immur'd within your walls ! 
Rough cradle for ſuch little pretty ones! 
Rude ragged nurſe ! old ſullen play-fellow 
For tender princes, uſe my babies well ! 
do foolith ſorrow bis your it farewel. 
{ Exeunt. 


: 
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The Court. 

Floari/h of trumpets. Euter Richard, as Klug, Back- 
we ham, Curt, 44 Page, and th. s. 

X. Rich, Stand all apart, —Coulin of Bucking- 

Buck, Mi gracious ſovereigu. | hamy-— 


II. 


Tc 


III. 657 
And thy aſſiſtance, is King Richard ſeated ;=— 

But ſhall we wear theſe glories for a day? 

Or ſhall they laſt, and we rejoice in them? 


Buck. Still live they, and for ever let them laſt ! $ 
A. Rich, Ab, Buckingham, now do 1 play the 
touch 3, 


To try if thou be current gold, indeed :—- {| ſpeak. 
Toung Edward lives ;—Think now what I would 
Buck. Say on, my loving lord. 
A. Rich. Why, Buckingham, I ſay, I would be 
king. 
Buck. Why, ſo you are, my thrice-renowned liege. 
A. Rich. Ha! am 1 king? tis ſo ; but Edward 
Buck. True, noble prince. | 11» Es, 
K. Rich. O bitter conſequence, 
That Edward ſtill ſhould live--true ! noble prince !-- 
Coufin, thou walt not wont to be ſo dull 
Shall I be plain? I wiſh the baſtards dead; 
And I would have it ſuddenly perform'd. 
What fay'{t thou now ? ſpeak tuddenly, be brief. 
Buck. Your grace may do your pleaſure. 
A. Rich, Tut, tut, thou art all ice, thy Kindneſs 
freezcs : 
Say, have I thy conſent, that they ſhall die? 
ack. Give me ſome breath, ſome little pauſe, 
Before I poiitively ſpeak in thus : dear jord, 
I wall relulve your grace immediately. 
| Exit Bud bing 52. 
Cateſ. The king is angry; ſec, he gnaws his lip. 
A. Rich. Iwill converſe with iron-witted fools, 
And unreſpettive + boys; none are for me, 
That look into me with conſiderate eves :— 
High-reaching Buckingham grows circumped.— 
Boy,. — 5 
Page. My lord. : (gold 
X. Aich. Know'tt thou not any, whom corrupting 
Would tempt unto a cloſe exploit 5 of death? 
Page. I know a diſcomented gentleman, 
Whoic Hñuuble means macch not his haughty mind: 
Gold were as good as twenty orators, 
And will, no doubt, tempt him to ally thing, 
A. Rich, What is his name ? | 
Pag:. His name, my lord, is—Tyrrel. 
A. Rich. | partly know the man; Go, call him 
hither, boy.— [ Exiv boy. 
The deep-revolving witty ® Buckingham 
No more ſhall be the neighbour to my counſels : 
Hatli he to long held out with me witi'd, 
And flops he now for breath? — ell, be it ſo.— 
| Enter Stanley. 
How now, lord Stanley 2 what's the news? 
Staud. Know, my loving lord, 
The maiguis Doriet, as I hear, is fled 
To Richmond, in the parts where be abides. 
A. Rich. Come hither, Cateſby ; rumour it . 
abroad, : 
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' That Anne my wife is very grievous ſick ; 


X. Rich. Give me thy hand. Thus highly by Cay I will take order for her Keeping clote. 
| Enquire me out forme mcan-bouru gentleman, 


advice, 


his ſcems to allude to the ancient mode of puniſhing a regicide, viz. by placing a crown of 


n 0 — g 
Im heated red-hot, upon hrs head. 


tune. 41. c. inatientive, inconſiderate. 


2 J. e. forrow. 


3 lo play the touch veans, i 1efrefent the 
* 3 1888 . R n 
21. e. ſecret act; O litity mptrs inthis 


Pace Jude. was, Or cunning. A toit was not in our author's time employed to Huf y « Man of. FTI \, 


but was pied tor dom 08 judscnent. 
WW 
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Whom I will marry ſtraight to Clarence* daugh- | Becauſe a bard of Ireland told me once, 


The boy is fooliſh, and I fear not him,— {ter:— 
Look, ha tbou dream'ſt !—1 ſay again, give out, 
That Anne my queen 18 ſick, and like to dic: 
About it: for it ſtands me much upon, 


| ſhould not live long after I ſaw Richmond. 


Fuck. My lord, — 
A. Rich, Ay, what's o'clock ? 
Buck, I am thus bold to put your grace in mu 


To ſtop all hopes, whoſe growth may damage me. Of what you promis'd me. 


| Exit Cateſby. 
I muſt be marry'd to my brother's daugluer, 


Or elſe my Kingdom ſtands cn brittle glaſs :— 
Murder her brothers, and then marry her ! 
Uncertain way of gain! But I am in 
$9 far in blood, that fin will pluck on fin. 
Tear-filling pity dwells not in this eye. 
Enter Tyrrel. 
Is thy name —Tyrrel? Diect. 
T yr. jarats Tyrrel, and your moſt obedient ſub- 
R. Rich. Art thou, indeed ? 
Tyr. Prove me, my gracious lord, 


[ mine ? 


K. Rich. Well, but what's o'clock 2 

Buck, Upon the ftroke of ten, 

A. Rich, Well, let it ſtrike. 

Buck, Why let it firike ? 

R. Rich, Becauſe that, like a Jack i, them 
keep'{t the ſtroke 


Betwixt thy begging and my meditation. 
lum not in the giving vein to-day, 


or no. 
Buck, Why, then reſolve me whe'r E > wil 
K. Rich, Thou troubleit me; I am not in the 

vein, [ Ext, 
Buick. Is it even ſo ? repays he my deep tervice 


R. Rich. Dart thou reſolve to kill a friend of | With fuch contempt ? made I him king for tus 
Tyr. Pleaſe you; but I had rather Kill two ene- O, let me think on Haſtings ; and be gone 


mies. 

K. Rich. Why, then thou haſt it; two deep ene- 

Foes to my reſt, and my ſweet ſleep's diſturbers, 
Are they tliat I would have thee deal upon: 
Tyrrel, I mean thoſe baſtards in the Tower. 


[mies, To Brecknock, while my fearful head is on. [ Ex, 


nn . 
Enter Tyrrel. 
Tyr. The tyrannous and bloody act is done; 


Tyr. Let me have open means to come to them, The moſt arch deed of piteous maſſacre, 


4 ſoon Lil rid you from the fear of them. 
come hither, Tyrrel ; 
by this token: Riſe, and lend thing ear: 
[ Whiſpers. 

There is no more but ſq :— Say, it is done, 
And 1 will love thee, and prefer thee for it. 

Tyr. I will diſpotch it ſtraight. 

Re-enter Buckingham. 

Buck. My lord, 1 have contider'd in my mind 
That late demand that you did ſound me in. 

A. Rich. Well, let that reſt. Dorſet is fled to 

Buck. I hear the news, my lord. Richmond. 

A. Rich. Stanley, he is your wife's fon ;—Well, 

look to it. [ miſe, 

Buck. My lord, I claim the gift, my due by pro- 
For v hich your honour and your faith is pawn'd ; 
The earldom of Hereford, and the moveables, 
Which vou have promiſed I ſhall poſſeſs. 

X. Kich. Stanley, look to your wife; if ſhe convey 
Letters to Richmond, you ſhall anſwer it, 
Buck, Whatſays your highneſfsto my juſt requeſt ? 

A. Rich. I do remember me,—Henry the ſixti; 

D d propheſy, that Richmond thould be king, 
When Richmond was a little peeviſh boy. 
A king !-—perbaps— 

Back, My lord, # that time 

XK. Rich. How chance, the prophet could not at 
Have told me, I being by, that I ſhould kill him ? 

Buck. My lord, your promite tor the earldom,— 

K. Rich. Richmond -M hen laſt I was at Exeter, 
The mayor in court'ſy ſhew'sd me the caſtle, 
And call'd it—Rouge-mout : at which name, I 


G 


[ Exit. 


That ever yet this land was guilty of. 


Rich. Thou ſing'ſt ſweet muſick. Hark, Dighton, and Forreſt, whom I did ſuborn 
To do this piece af ruthlefs butchery, 


Albeit they were fleſtf'd villains, bloody dogs, 
Melting with tenderneſs and mild compaſſion, 
Wept like two children, in their deaths” ſad ſtory, 
0 thus, quoth Dighton, /ay the gentle baber— = 
Thus, thus, quoth Forreſt, gird!ing ene anti her 

IV ithin their alabaſter innocent arme: 

Their lips were four red roſes on a flak, 

Which, in their ſummer beauty, Kid each ether. 
A book of prayers on their pillow lay; 

Which once, quoth Forreſt, almaſt chovg'd wy wind; 
But, O, the devil—there the villain topp'd; 


When Digliton thus told on — 0 ⁰ο wd 


The maſi repleniſhed ject work of nature, 
That, from t/ int creation, e er the Frau d. | 
Hence both arc gone with contcience and rens, 
They could not tpeak ; and fo J left them bot, 
To bear theſe tiding to the bloody king. 
Enter King Richard. 
And here he comes :—All health, my ſcwer gg 
lord! 

K. Rich. K ind Tyrrel ! am I happy in thy nes 

Tyr. If to have done the thing you gave in chte 
Beget your happmeis, be happy then, 
For it is done. 

K. Righ. But didſt thou ſee them deai * 

Tyr. I did, my lord. 

K. Rich. And buried, gentle Tyrrel ? | 

Tyr. Thechaplain of the Tower hat!: bur them 
But where, to ſay the truth, 1 do not knows. 

K. Rich. Come to me, Tyrrel, ſoon after ſupp< 


ſtarted ; 


| When thou ſhalt tell the proceſs of their de. ul. 


o ; * 
T An image like thoſe at St. Dunſtan's church in Fleet-ſtreet, and at the market-houſes at {Wt 


towns in this kingdom, was uſually called a Jack of the cleck-houſe. 


* * . * . . ; Wit 
called Jacks, becaule the engines of that name which turn the ſpit were ancieuily C1aENted 
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Mean time, but think how I may do thee good, 
And be inheritor of thy defire. 
Farewel, till then. 
Tyr, I humbly take my leave. [ Exit. 
K. Rich. The ſon of Clarence have I penn'd up 
cloſe ; | 
His daughter meanly have I match'd in marriage ; 
The ſons of Edward fleep in Abraham's boſom, 
And Anne my wife hath bid the world good night. 
Now, for I know the Bretagne Richmon aims 
At young Elizabeth, my brother's daughter, 
And, by that knot, looks proudly on the crown, 
To her go I, a jolly thriving wooer. 
Enter Catsſby. 
Cat-ſ. My lord, — 
K. Rich, Good news or bad, that thou cory'ſt 
in ſo bluntly ? Richmond; 
Cite. Bad news, my lord: Morton is fled to 
And Buckingham, back'd with the hardy Welch 
Lin the field, and ſtill his power encrexietn. | men, 
A. Rich. Ely with Richmond troubles rac nun- 
near, 
ſhin Buckingham and his raſh-levied ſtrength. 
Come, —1 have learn'd, that feartul commenting 
k leader ſervitor to dull delay !; 
Delay leads impotent and ſnail- pac'd hegrary : 
Then fiery expedition be my v ing, 
love's Mercury, and herald for a king! 
% mutter men; My counſel is my ſhield ; 
We muſt be brief, when traitors brave the field. 


e 


Enter Queen Margaret. 


&. Mzr. So, now proſperity begins to mellow, 
And drop into the rotten mouth of death. 
Here in theſe confines lily have I lurk d, 
lo watch the waining of mine enemies. 
A dire induction 2 am I witneſs to, 
And will to France ; hoping, the conſequence 
w prove as bitter, black, and tragical, | here: 
Witdraw thee, wretched Margaret ! who comes 
Vnter the Queen and the Dutchrſs of York. 
Quwn Ah, my poor princes ! ah, my tender babe ! 
M unblown flowers, new-appearing ſweets ! 
et your gentle ſouls fly in the air, 
An be not fix'd in doom perpetual, 
Hover about me with your awy wings, 
And hear your mother's lamentation ! [ right 3 
Mar. Hover about her ; ſay, that right for 
Hh dunm'd your infant morn to aged night. 
Dutch. So many miſeries have craz'd my voice, 
Tt my woe-wearied tongue js {ill and mute,-— 
ward Plantagenet, why art thou dead? 


[ Exit. 
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Q. Mar. When holy Henry dy'd, and my ſweet 
for ? halt, 
Dutch. Dead life, blind fight, poor mortal living 
\Woe's ſcene, world's ſhame, grave's due by lite 
uſurp'd, 
Brief abſtra& and record of tedious days, 
Reſt thy unrett on England's lawtul earth, 
; [ Sitting detox. 
Unlawfully made drunk with innocent blood ! 
Queen, Ah, that thou would as ſoon afford 2 
' As thou canſt yield a melancholy ſeat z [graves 
Then would I hide my bones, not reſt them here 
At, who hath any cauſe to mourn, but we ? 
[ Sitling doꝛun by her 
9. Mar. If ancient ſorrow be molt reverent, 
Give mine the. benefit of 4 ſigniory, 
And let my griefs frown on the upper hand. 
[ Sitting down with them, 
Tf forrow can admit ſociety, 
rel! ver your woes again by viewing mine ;— 
i had an Edward, till a Richard Kill'd him; 
1 had a hafhand, *till a Richard kill'd him : 
1hou hadſt an Edward, till a Richard Kill'd him; 
thou hadſt a Richard, *till a Richard kill'd him. 
Due b.. Idea Richad too, and thou didit Kill 
him; 
L had a Rutland too, thou holp'ſt to kill him. 
&. Mar, Thou haſt a Clarence too, and Richard 
Kill'd him. 
From forth the kennel of thy womb hath crept 
A hell-hound, that doth hunt us all to death : 
That dog that had lus tceth before tus eyes, 
To worry lambs, and lap their gentle blood; 
That fonl detacer of God's handy-work ; 
That excellent grand tyrant of the earth, 
That reigns in galled eyes of weeping ſoule, 
Thy wonitb let looſe, to chaſe us to our graves. 
O upright, juſt, and true-diſpoſung God, 
| How do I thank vec, that this carnal cur 
Preys on the inte of his mother's body, 
And makes her 5 pue-tellow with others moan ! 
Datel. O, Harry's wife, triumpa not in my 
WOrs ; 
God witneſs with me, T have wept for thine, 
a. Mar, Bear with me; 1 am hungry for re- 
| venge, 
And now I cloy me with beholding it. 
Thy Edward he is dead, that Kil'd my Edwart ; 
Thy other Edward dead, to quit my Edward; 
Young York he is but boot ©, becaute both they 
Match not the high perfection of my loſs. 
Thy Clarence he is dead, that ftabb'd my Edward ; 
And the betiolders of this tragic play, 
"The adulterate 7 Hattings, Rivers, Vaughan, Grey, 


9. Mar. Plantagenet doth quit Plantagenet, 


Edward for Edward pays a dying debt, {lambe, 


17 


Jatuncly tmuther'd m their duſky graves. 
&chard yet lives, hell's black intelligencer ; 
Only retery'd their factor, to buy ſouls, 

And ſend them thither : But at hand, at hand, 
Enſues his pitcous and unpiticd end: 


Right for 1:g4t is juſlice anſwering to the (taims of 


s Pur-fellory ſetins to be companion, We {ill fay 


6. Boot is that which is thrown 


2d thi Nen. Wilt thou, O God, fly from tuch gentle 
. And throw them in the eutraib of the wolf! 
N Wuy Gift thou lleep, hen ſuch a deed was ie? 

ell. 

2 Meaning, that timorous thought and cantious difquiſition are the dull attendants on delay. “ *. 
at fevers action means preface, inttoduction, firſt part. 3 
nes wee Mice, 4 Signiory is here uſed ſor /criority, 
nted w of perſons in the {ame difficulties, that they are in the ſame boy. 

1 to mend a purchaſe. 7 i. e. Faithleſs ; or Ae. may be put for adulterey, 
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Farth gapes, hell burns, fiends roar, ſaints pray, Dien. Windy attorneys to their client Woes 
To have him tuddenly convey'd from hence ;— Airy y tucceecers of inteitate joys 3, M 
Cancel his bond of life, dear God, I pray, { Poor breathing orators of mileries ! * 
p it 
That I may live to ſay, The dog is dead ſcome, | | Let them nave ſcope : though what they do m. Ti 
Veen. O, thou didit propheiy, the time would | Help nothing elie, yet they Go eats the hear. Fae, | 
That I ſhould with for thee to help me curſe Dutch. It ſo, then be not tongue-ty'd ; go with 
Fink bottled ſpider,. that foul bunch-back'd toad. And in the breath of bitter words let's ſmuther : T1 
Q. Mar. I call'd thee then, vain fuuriſh of my | My damued fon, that thy tveo {ſweet f ns ſmotle If 1 
fortune ; [1 Drum, withi Lat 
I call'd thee then, poor ſhadow, painted queen; I hear his drum,—be copious in exclaims, ; Str; 
The preſentation of hut what I was, I 
The flattering index of a direful pageant !, Enter Ring Richard, and his train, marchins, k 
One heav'd a-high, to be hurl'd down below : K. Rich. Nho i Intercepts me in my eped 1 
A mother only mock'd with two fair babes; Dutch. O, ſhe, that might have interce; Me ting For 
A dream of, what thou Wat; a gariſh flag, By ſtranglipg thee in her accurſed womb, ; 1 
To be the aim of every dangerous thot 2; From ail the flaugtters, wretch, that thou bat T 
A ſign of dignity, a breath. a bubble; dune. "crow y Fre | 
A queen in jeſt, only to fill the ſcene. Quzen, Hid'ſt thou that forchead with a goldet oa Or I 
Whereis thy huſband now? where be thy brothers? Whe acre ſhould be branded, if that right were r And 
Where be thy two ſons ? wherein datt thou joy? The flaugiter of the prince that ow'd that cr. Ther 
Who tues, ind kneels, and ſays—God ſave the | And the dire death of my poor ſons, and brothers Whic 
queen ? | Tell me, thou villain-flave, where are my chi re 12 Than 
Where be the bending peers that flatter'd thee ? | Luich. ry toad, thou toad, where 1s th y bro⸗ My p 
VM here be tie thronging troops that follow'd thee ? ner Clarence? And t 
Decline all this, and jee what now thou art. And 1: hs Ned Plant: genet, bis ſon ? Grey; Wing 
For happy wife, a moſt diſtreſſed widow ; Queen, Where is the gentle Rivers, Van! mn, Andp 
For joytul mother, one that wails the name; Jutch, Where is 1:ind H:ftings ? erurns! Blood 
For one being ſu'd to, one that humbly ſues ; A. Nich. A fiouriſin, trumpets | lu ike aluum, dame 
For queen, a very caititf crown'd with care; Let not the heavens hear theſe tell-tale Wonic! 
For one that ſcorn'd at me, now fcorn'd of me; Rail on the Lore's anointed : Strike, 1 fay,— Que: 
For one being fem d of all, now tearing one; [ Flour ib. Ala an 
For one commanding all, obey'd of none, Either be patient, and entreat nie Fair, Ab Jes 
Thus hath the courſe of juſtice wheel'd about, Or with th clamorous report of war A. 4 
And lett thee but a very prey to time; Thas will 1 drown your exclamations. 
Having no more but thought of what thou wert, Dutch. Art thou my ſou ? [ (elf, (ures 
to torture thee the more, being what thou at. A. Rich. Ay, I thank God, my father, and cu. F * the 
IJhou didſt uſurp my place, And doſt thou not Duteb. Then patiently hear my impatience They it 
Uturp the juſt proportion of my ſor row? | A. Rich. Madam, I have a touch 4 of your on And the 
Now thy proud neck bears halt my burden'd yoke ; dition, L. K. 
From which even here I flip my wearicd head, | That cannet breok the accent of reprooſ. Virtuou 
And leave the burden of it all on thee. Patch. O, let me ſpeak. Cucen 
Farewel, York's wife, and queen of ſad miſchance, A. Kich. Do, then ; but I'll not hear. And PI 
Thete Engliſh woes ſhall make me ſnule in France Dutch. I will be mild and gentle in my w. ds. Slander | 
Queen, 0 thou well ſkjI1'd iu curies | ſtay a w le, K. Kich. And brief, good mother; for I am n Throw « 
And teach me how to curſe mine enemies. | wattc, 5 ſhe m 
Q. Mar. Forbear to fleep the night, and foſt | - Dutch. Art thou fo haſty ? I have Raid for de | will ce 
the day ; Got knows, in torment and in agony. | K. Ki. 
Compare dead happineſs with living woe; K. Rich. And came 1 not at lait to comfort 102 * 4 
Think that thy babes were fairer than they were, | Lulcb. No, by the holy rood, thou Know!!! ten, 
And he, that ileu them, fouler than he is: well, | 2 Ric 
Bertering thy loſs makes the bad cauſer worſe; | Thou cata' t on earth to make the garth my het: OW 
Revolving this will teach thee how to curſe. A grievous burden was thy birth to me; A. Ric 
Vu. My words are dull, O, quicken them | Tetchy and wayward was thy infancy; 1 
W1 n thine ! Thy {chadlday 95 {ri2 Züstul, — Wilts 2 be 
Q. Mar. Thy woes will make them ſharp, and | furious, Lare — Rich 
pierce like mine. Exit Ma: Sarcl. Iby prime of mankood, darins, bold, | DIY 
Dutch. Why mould calamity be full of words ? Thy age confirurd, proud, ſubtic, fu, a9 2.99) 1 : 2 


The pageants diſplaied on public occaſions in thoſe days, were generally preceded by?! 
account oi the order in which the characters were ta walk, Thele idea wore din oh 


the {pettatucs, that they might underſtand the wenig of the #lleyory exlithited, 192% 
every book was anciently placed before the beginmng of it. 2 This alludes to the dange 
ation of thoſe perſons to whole care the Gandards of armics were entrufted. 1. e. u. ith 


to complaints. lucceed joys that are deud; and u nbc, catl. 4 to them, to wh 
aclechd- ©": ho Ca Þ WI ce Or «77 Of YOU _ neu. 


m 661 


More mild, but vet more harmful, kind in hatred : } Of comfort, kingdom, kindred, freedom, life. 


—— 


— — 


What comfortable hour canſt thou name, Whoſe hands ſo ver lanc'd their tender hearts, 
That ever grac'd i me in thy company? Thy head, all inqirectly, gave direction: 
L. Rich, Faith, none, but Humphry Houre ?, No doubt the murderous knife was dull and blunt, 
that call'd your grace Till it was whetted on thy ſtone-hard heart, 
To breakfaſt once, forth of my company. To reyel m the entrails of my lambs. 
If 1 bs ſo diſgracious in your iht. But that (2! ute of grief makes wild grief tame, 
Lt me march on, and not offend g, madam. | My tongue ſhould to thy ears not name my boys, 
Strike up the drum. Till that my nails were anchor'd in thine eyes; 
Dutch. I pr'ythee, hear me ſpeak. And I, in ſuch a deſperate bay of death, 
K. Rich. You ſpeak too bitterly. Like a poor bark, of fails and tackling reft, 4 
Dutch, Hear me a Word; Ruch all to pieces on thy rocky boſom. 13 
For I ſhall never ſpeak to thee again. K. Rich, Madam, fo thrive Im my enterprizey j 
XK. Rich, So. nance, And dangerous ſucceſs of bloody wars, * 
Dutch. Either thou wilt die, by God's jutt ordi-| As I intend more good to you and yours, ö | 4 
Fre from this war thou turn a conqueror : That ever you or yours by me were ham'd! "x 
Or 1 with grief and extreme age ſhall perth, Ven. What good is cover'd with the face of [ by 
And never look upon thy face again. | heaven, 9 
| Therefore, take with thee my moſt heavy cur{2 ; To he diſcover'd, that can do me good ? | [1 
Which, in the day of baitle, tire thee more, R. Rich. The advancement of your children, F 12 
Than all the compleat armour that thou wear'tt ! gentle lady. ſ heads. | [ 
My prayers on the adverſe party fight; Queen. Up to ſome ſcaffold, there to loſe their i 
And there the little ſouls of Elward's children K. Rich. No, to the dignity and height of for- be: | 
Whiſper the ſpirits of thine enemies, tune, 1 | 
And promiſe them ſucceſs and victory ' The high imperial type! of this earth's glory. ' 4 
Hoody thou art, bloody will be thy end; een. Flatter my ſorrows with report of it; | i | 
Shame ſerves 3 thy life, and doth thy death attend. | Tell me, what Rate, what dignity, what honour, | 
Exit. Canſt thou demiſe to any child of mine? all, 
aten. Though far more cauſe, yet much leis K. Rich. Even all T have; ay, and myſelf and 
ſpirit to curſe Will I withal endow a child of thine ; 
Abides in me ; I ſay Amen to her. [ G:ing.; So in the Lethe of thy angry ſoul 
X. Rich, Stay, madam, I mait ſpeak a word| Thou drown the fad remembrance of thoſe wrongs, 
with you. Which, thou ſuproſeſt, I have done to thee. 
Cucen. I have no more ſons of the royal blood, Queen, Be brief, leſt that the proceſs of thy 
For thee to murder : for my daughters, Richard, Kindneſs 
They ſhall be pray ing nuns, not weeping queens 3 | Laſt longer telling than thy kindneſs d ite. 
And therefore level not to hit their lives. X. Rich. Then know, that, from my foul, I love 
K. Rich. You have a daughter call'd— Elizabeth, thy daughter. [ en. 
Virtuous and fair, royal and gracious. Queen. My daughter's mother thinks it with her 
uren. And muit ſhe die for this? O, let her live,, A. Rich. What do you think? { thy ſoul : 
And L' corrupt her manners, ſtain her beauty ; Queen, That thou doft love my daughter, from 
Sander myſelf, as falſe to Edward's bed; So, from thy ſoul's love, didtt thon love her bry- 
Throw over her the veil of infamy : thers ; 
dy ſhe may live unſcarr'd of bleeding ſſaughter, | And, from my heart's love, I do thant thee for it, 
| will confels ſhe was not Edward's dunguter. A. Rich. Be not ſo haſty to confound my mean- 
K. Rich. Wrong not her birth, the is of royal ng 2 | 
blood. I mean, that with my ſoul 1 love thy daughter, 
Queen. To fave her life, I' ſav—ſhe is not ſo.j And do intend to make her queen of England. 
A. Rich. Her life is ſafeſt only in her birth. Queen. Well then, who doſt thou mean ſhall be 
Nuten. And only in that ſafety dy'd her brothers. her king? | 
K. Rich. Lo, at their births good ttars were op- R. Rich. Even he that makes her queen; Who 
polite, [trary. elfe ſhould be ? 
Juen. No, to their lives bad friends were con-“ Crcen. What, thou? [dam ? 
A. Rich, All unavoided is the doom of deſtiny. A, Kich, I, even I: What think vou of it, ma- 
. Veen, True, when avoided grace makes deitiny : Queen. How canft thou woo her? * 
15 of daves were deſtin'd to a fairer death, A. Aich. That I would learn of you, 'TH 
- l grace had bleſs'd thee with a fairer life. As onz being beſt acquainted with her humour. 1 
; A. Rich. Lou ſpeak, as if that I had flain my] Queen. And wilt thou learn of me? 1 
| couſins, [zen d K. Rich. Madam, with all my heart. ſthers, FF 
1 Queer, Couſins, indeed; and by their uncle co- Queen. Send to her, by the man that ſlew her bro- 14 


11 ' 
3 3 or made me heppy. 2 Mr. Steevens remarks, that this may probably he an alluſon 
* 95 


8 arr of gollantry of which the Dutcheſs had been {uſpetted ; or, ha the poit's fondne (s 
- a quibble may perhaps bave induced hitu at once to pci fouily ang chrilten that hour of the day 
eu Wnynon'd his mother to breakfet. 3 1, e. aCCOWpali.cy: 4 1. & &*l1ÞLition, ſhew. 
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662 S HAK Ss PEAR ES PLAYS: 


1 


A pair of bleeding hearts ; thereon engrave, 


Put in her tender heart the aſpiring flame 


Edward, and York ; then, haply, will the weep : Of golden ſov'reignty; acquaint the princeſs 
Therefore pretent to her,—as ſometime Margaret | With the ſweet ſilent hours of marriage joys ; 


Did to thy father, {teep'd in Rutland's blood, — 
A handkerchiet ; which, ſay to her, did drain 
"The purple ſap from her {weet brothers“ bodies, 
And bd her wipe her weeping eves Withal. 

If this mducement move her not to love, 

Sand her a letter of thy noble deeds; 

Tell her, thou mad'ſt away her uncle Clarence, 
Her uncle Rivers; ay, zud, for her take, 


And when this arm of mine hath chaſtiſed 
Ihe petty rebel, dull-brain d Buckingham, 
Bound with triumphant garlands will 1 come, 
And lead thy daughter to a conquerors bed; 
To whom 1 will retail my conqueſt won, 
And ſhe ſhall be ſole victreſs, Cæſar's Cxfar. 


*Luecn, What were I belt to ſay ? her father's 
brother 


Mad'it quick conveyance with her good aunt | Would be her lord? Or ſhall I ſay, her uncle 
Anne. | way | Or, he that flew her brothers, and her uncles ? 
K. Rich,, You mock me, madam ; this is not the Under what title ſhall I woo for thee, 


To win your daughter. 

Queen, There 15 no other way; . 
Unlets thou could'tt put on ſome other ſhape, 
And not be Richard that hath done all this. | 

K. Rich. Say, that I did all this for love of her? 
Quern, Nay, then indeed, ſhe cannot chute but 
hate thee, 
Having bought love with ſuch a bloody ſpoil l. 
K. Rich. Look, what is done cannot be now 
amended : 
Men ſhall deal unadviſedly ſometimes, 
Which after-hours give leifure to repent. 
If I did take the kingdom from your ſons, 
To make amends, I'll give it to your daughter. 
If 1 have kill'd the iſſue of your womb, 
To quicken your encreaſe, I wilt beget 
Mine iffue of your blood upon your daughter. 
A grandam's name is little leſs in love, 
Than is the doting title of a mother; 
They are as clyldren, but one ttep below, 
Even of your metal, of your very blood; 
Of all one pain, — lave for a night of groans 
Endur'd of her, for whom you bid * like ſorrow. 
Your children were vexation to your youth, 
But mine ſhall be a comfort to your age. 
The loſs, you have, is but—a ſon being King, 
And, by that lots, your daugliter is made queen. 


I cannot make you what amends I would, 
Therefore accept ſuch kindneſs as I can. 
Dorſet your ſon, that, with a fearful ſoul, 
Leads diſcontented ſteps in foreign foil, 
This fair alliance quickly mall call home 
To high promotions and great dignity. 
The king, that calls your beauteous daughter—wife, 
Familiarly ſhall call thy Dorſet—brother ; 
Again ſhall you be mother to a king, 

And all the ruins of diftreſsful times 
Repair d with double riches of content. 
What! we have many goodly days to fee ; 
The liquid drops of tears that you have ſhed, 
Shall come again, transform d to oricat pearl ; 
Advantaging their loan, with intereſt 

Of ten times double gain of happineſs. 

CG then, my mother, to thy daughter go; 


Make bold her baſhful years with your experience; 


pars her ears to hear a wooer's tale; 


11, c. havock. 
Viticel law. See Leviticus xvili. 14. 


2 Bid is in che pall ſenſe from Jide. 


That God, the law, my honour, and her love, 
Can make ſeem pleaſing to her tender years ? 


K. Rich, Infer fair England's peace by thi, 

alliance. | ar, 
© een. Which ſhe ſhall purchaſe with ſtill laiting 
K. Rich, Tell her the King, that may command, 


Entreats. 
Queen. inat at her hands, which the king“ 
King forbids 3. [ queen, 


R. Rich. Say, ſhe ſhall be a high and mig!ty 
£240, To wall the title, as her mother doth. 
A. Rich. Say, I will love her everlaſtingly. 
2uren, But how long ſhall that title, ever, lat ? 
A. Aich. Sweetly in force unto her fair life's end, 
2Q«ucen, But how long fairly ſhall her ſweet lite 

laſt ? it. 
R. Rich. As long as heaven, and nature, leugtics 
Amen. As long as hell, and Richard, likes of i, 
A. Rich. Say, I, her ſov'reign, am her ſubject 

low. [ ſox" reiguts, 
Dien. But ſhe, your fubjeft, loaths tuck 
A. Kich, Be eloquent in my behalf to her. 


told. [tule. 
R. Rich. Then, in plain terms tell her my lovin; 
Queen, Plain, and not honeſt, is too harſh a ityie. 
A. Rich. Your reaſons are too ſhallow and tw 
quick. deal: — 
Qucen. O, no, my reaſons are too deep it 


Two deep and dead, poor infants, in their gra c. 


K. Rich. Harp not on that ſtring, madam : th 
is paſt. | brecK. 

Quren. Harp on it ſtill ſhall I, 'till heart-ttrwys 

A. Kich, Now, by my george, my garter, and ny 

GLOW fg 

Queen. Profan'd, diſhonowr'd, and tlie third utuy « 

A. Rich, I twear. 

Queer, By nothing ; for this is no oath. 

The george, profan'd, hath loſt his holy hon: 

The garter, blemiſh'd, pawn'd his knightly vt, 

The crown, uſurp'd, diſgrac'd his Kingly glory: 

Lf ſomething thou would{t ſwear to be belies 

Swear then by ſomething that tun {lt = 

| wrong'd. 

K. Rich. Now by the world,— 

Queen. Tis full of thy foul wrongs. 


3 Alluging to the prohibition in the Le- 


1. 4 * 


„rr 


te. 


do thri 
Of hol 
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Raven 
A. Ri 
Nee 
A. Ri 


Deen 


A. Ri 


Where, 
Selves © 


Queen 


A. K. 


. Rich. My father's death, | 

been. Thy life hath that diſhonour d. 

Rich. Then, by myſelf, — 

© ven. Thyſelf is ſelf- miſ-us'd. 

*. Rich, Why then, by heaven, — 

Olten. Heaven's wrong is moſt of all. 

17 thou didſt fear to break an oath with heaven, 
The unity, the King my huſband made, 

Had not been broken, nor my brother flain. 

If thou hadſt fear'd to break an oath by him, 

The imperial metal, circling now thy head, 

Had grac'd the tender temples of my child ; 

And both the princes had been breathing here, 
Which now, two tender bed-fellows for duſt, 
Thy broken faith hath made a prey for worms. 
What canſt thou ſwear by now ? 

K. Rich. By time to come. [ paſt ; 
Oxcen. That thou haſt wrong'd in the time o'er- 
W 

For 1 myſelf have many tears to waſh 

Hereafter time, for time paſt, wrong'd by thee. 
The children live, whoſe parents thou haſt ſlaugh- 
ter'd, 

Ungovern'd youth, to wail it in their age: 

The parents live, whoſe children thou haſt but- 
cher'd, 

Old barren plants, to wail it with their age. 

Swear not by time to come ; for that thou haſt 
Miſus'd ere us'd, by times ill- us'd o' er- paſt. 

X. Rich. As I intend to proſper, and repent ! 
So thrive I in ray dangerous attempt 
Of hoſtile arms! myſelf my elf confound ! 
Heaven, and fortune, bar me happy hours 
Day, yield me not thy light ; nor, night, thy reſt ! 
Re oppoſtte all planets of good luck 
To my proceeding, if, with pure heart's love, 
Immaculate devotion, holy thoughts, 

I tender not thy beauteous princely daughter 
In her conſiſts my happineſs, and thine ; 
Without her, follows to myſclf, and thee, 
Herſelf, the land, and many a chriſtian ſoul, 
Death, deſolation, ruin, and decay : 

I cannot be avoided, but by this; 

It will not be avoided, but by this ; 

Therefore, dear mother, (I muſt call you ſo) 
Be the attorney of my love to her : 

lead what I will be, not what I have been; 
Not my deſerts, but what I will deſerve : 
Urge the neceſſity and ſtate of times, 

And be not peeviſh found in great deſigns. 
Yazen. Shall I be tempted of rhe devil thus? 


&ueen, Shall J forget myſelf, to be myſelf ? 


yourſelf. 
Seen. But thou didſt kill my children. 


them: 


del yes of themſelves, to your recomforture. 
Queen. Shall I go win my daughter to thy will 


A. Rich, Ay, if the devil tempt thee to do good. 


A. Rich, But in your daughter's womb 1 bury 


Where, in that neſt of ſpicery i, they ſhali breed 
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Queen. I go. Write to me very ſhortly, ® 

And you ſhall underſtand from me her mind. 

A. Rich, Bear her my true love's Kits, and fo 
farewel. ¶ Kiſſing her. Exit Queen, 

Relenting fool, and ſhallow, changing—woman |! 

How now ? what news ? 


Enter Ratcl:ff, and Cateſby. 

Rat. Moſt miglity ſovereign, on the weltern 
coaſt 

Rideth a puiſſant navy; to the ſhore 

Throng many doubtful hullow-hearted friends, 

Unarm'd, and unreſolv'd to beat them back: 

Tis thought, that Richmond is their admiral ; 

And there they hull, expecting but the aid 

Ot Buckingham, to welcome them aſhore. 

A. Rich. Some light-foot friend poſt to the duke 
of Norfolk; 

Ratclift, thyſelf, —or Cateſby ; where is he? 

Cate}. Here, my geod lord. 

A. Rich, Cateſby, fly to the duke. 

Cat I will, my lord, with all convenient haſte. 

K. Kich, Ratchiff, come hither : Poſt to Saliſbury ; 

\Whenthou com'tt thither, —Dull unmindful villain, 

[ To Cateſby. 

Why ſtay'ſt thou here, and go'ſt not to the duke? 

Cate}. Firſt, mighty liege, telt me your highneſs' 
pleaſure, 

What from your grace I ſhall deliver to him. 

K. Rich, O, true, good Cateſby ;—Bid him levy 
ſtraiglit ' 

The greateſt firength and power he can make, 

And meet me ſuddenly at Saliſbury. 


Cate). I go. | [ Exit. 
Rat. What, may it pleaſe you, ſhall I do at 
Saliſbury ? [I go? 


R. Rich. Why, what wouldſtthoudothere, befo-e 

Rat. Your highneis told me, I ſhould polt 
betore. 

Enter Lord Stanley. 

RK. Rich. My mind is chang'd.—Stanley, what 
news with you ? 

Stanl. None good, my licge, ta pleaſe you with 
the hearing; 

Nor none fo bad, but ell may be reported. 

K. Rich. Heyday, ariddle | neither good, nor bad | 

What need'ſt thou run ſo many miles about, 

When thou may'ſt tell thy tale the neareſt way? 

Once more, what news? 

Stan. Richmond is on the ſeas. 

A. Rich. There let him fink, and be the ſeas 
on him 


K. Rich, Ay, if your ſelf's remembrance wrong | White-liver'd runagate, what doth he there? 


Stan!. I know not, mighty ſovereign, but by gueſs. 

X. Rich. Well, as you gueſs? Morton, 

Stanl. Stirr'd up by Dorſet, Buckingham, and 

He makes for England, here to claim the crown. 

X. Rich, Is the chair empty? is the ſword un- 
ſway'd ? 


Is the king dead ? the empire unpofleſs'd 2 . 


X. Rich, And be a happy mother by the deed. 


1 Alluding t 


What heir of York 1: tiere alive, but we ? 


o the phœnix. 
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. SHAKRSPEARES PELAATS 

Av" who is England's ting, but great York's heir? KX. Rich, Oh, I cry you mercy : 

Then, tell me, what makes he upon the ſeas 7 | There is my purle, to cure that blow of thine. 
Stan. Unleſs for that, my liege, I cannot guefs. | Huth any well-adviſed friend proclaim'd 
A. Aich. Unleſs for that he comes to be your lege, | Reward to him that brings the traitor in: 

You cannot gueſs wherefore the Welthman comes. 

Thon wilt re olt, and fly to him, I fear. not. nter ant ber Meſſenger. 

Stan. No, mighty liege; therefore miſtruſt me] 4 %, Sir Thomas Lovel, and lord marquis Dore 
A. Rich, Where is thy power, then, to beit him ' Tis ſaid, my liege, in Yorkſhire are in arms. [ſet, 
hack ? Put this good comfort bring I to your highneſs,—. 

Where he thy tenants, and thy followers ?, The Bretagne navy is diſpers'd by tempeſt : 

Are they not now upon the weſtern ſhore, Nichmond, in Dorſetſhire, tent out a boat 

date- conducting the rebels from their ſhips ? Unto the ſhore, to atk thoſe on the banks, 

Stand. No, my good lord, my friends are in the | If they were his aſliſtants, yea, or no; 
north. | [nonth,| Who anſwer'd him, they came from Buckincliun 
R. Rich. Cold friends to me: What dothey in the | Upon his party: he, mittruſting them, : 

When they ſhould ſerve their ſovereign in the welt? | Hyis'd ſail, and made his courte again for Bretagne. 
Stan. They have not been commanded, mighty R. Rich. March on, march on, ſince v «© arc un 

king : If not to fight with foreign enemies, ſin arm; 

Pleaſeth your majeſty to give me leave, Let to beat down theſc rebels here at home. 

I't! muſter up my friends; and meet your grace, Huter GCatesby, © 
Where, and what time, your majeſty ſhall pleaſe. ! Cutsf. My liege, the duke of Buckingham is taken, 
A. Rich. Ay, ay, thou wouldſt- be gone to join | That is the heit news; That the Earl of Richmond 
with Richrnond : Is with a mighty power landed at Milford, 
But I'll not truſt you, fir. Is colder news, but vet it muſt be told. [here, 
Stan{, M it nughty ſovereign, 


liege. 
3 Me). Such proclamation hath been nals ms 


A. Rich, Away towards Saliſbury $ while we reaſon 
You have no caufe to hold my tr:iemdthip doubt; A royal battle might he won and loft ;— 
I never was, nor* never will be falle. Some ane take ozder, Buckingham be brought 
A. Rich, Well, go, muſter thy nen. But, car, To $alitbury z—the reſt march on with me. 
you, leave behind [ Exeurt, 
Your ſon, George Stanley: look your heart be firm, t 8 
O, elſe his head's allurance is but frail. | C 
Stan. So deal with him, as I prove true fo von. | Lord Stanly's Houſe, 
| Exit i) tary, | Leer . 4 Ft an 55 and Sir Chriſtopher Urfceick, 


Sten. Sir Chriſtopher ?, tell Richmond this from 
Nat, an the ſtye of this moſt bloody boar me: 
Ty m George Stanley is frank'd up in hold; 
If I reve It, out goes YOUng George's head ; 
| he teur of that withholds my preſent aid, 
| But, tell mc, where 1s princely Richmond now ? 
(ei. At Pembroke, or at Ha'rford-weſt, u 


1 


4 
' 
1 


F ater a BMMſjenger. 
Mel, My gracious ſovereign, now in Devonſhire, 1 
As | by friends am well advertifed, | 
Sir Edward Courtney, and the haughty prelate, 
Biſhop of Exeter, his elder brother, 
With many more confederates are m Arms. 
Enter a Meſſenger. | 
2 AJ, In Kent, my liege, the Guiliords are ein 1 eee 
Aw every hour more competitors ! Larms.; Of n W bat men of 4 K. a 4p ole ow 
Flock to the rebels, and their power grows itromg. | _— Irv _ He = r 5 . 
Enter another Malſerger. Su 8 ibert Talbot, and I mam * 
3 M./. My lord, the army of great Bucking- | Ox ford, redoubted Pembroke, Sir James Blunt, 
ham And Rice ap Thomas, with a vahant crew; 
K. Rich. Out on ye, owls ! nothing but ſongs | Aid may other of great name and worth: 5 
of death ? Ile Hiker, Him. And tOWards Iaondon do they bend their 2 * 
ere, take thou iliat, till thou bring better news. If by the inks the'y he not EE 2 are. 
3 Meſ. The news I have to tell your majeſty, Seel. Well, hie thee to thy * ; 8 
T-,-—that, by ſudden floods and fall of waters, Tell him, the queen hath heartily conſente 
Ruckingham's army is diſpers'd aud ſcatier'd ;; He ſhall eſpoule Elizabeth her daughter. 
Aud he tamfelf wander'd away alone, Chete letters will reſolve him of my mind. 


8 | Fxuut, 
No num knows vwhither. Farewel. L 


& +* 


1 j. e. opponents. 2 The neron wha is called Sir Chriſtopher here, appears by the Chronicit 
to have been Chriſtopher Urſwick, a batch: !or in divinity; and chaplain to the counteſs of Richmoncy 
who had intcrmarred with the lord Stanley, This prieſt, the hiſtory tells us, frequently welt 
backwards and forwards, unſuſpetied, on meſſages betwixt the countets ot Richmond 1 
Watband, and the young earl of Richmond, whillt he was preparing to make his deſcent on H- 
„Lud, D Johnen has gbierved, that St was aiigenty a title alumed by graduates. 


4281 


P 
Holy 
Vaug 
By u 
If th 
Da tt 
Even 
This | 

She 

Bu, 
This 1: 

I with 
Falſe 4 
This 1s 
By the 
This, 
Is the « 
That h 
Hath ty 
And gi 
Thus de 
To turn 
Thus M 
BW hen he 
Rem, rb; 
Come, 
Wrong! 


—— 
Amen,: 
Unter He 

James 


ih d, 


—— 


vv 


unt, 


ie, 
I « 4 

0 Luhn, 
1 

a Me 


ronicles 
1 moncy 
ly wel. 

and be! 
t on Ef- 


16 


Ne N I 


K 


S e I. 
Saliſbur y. 
Frter the Sheriff, with Buckingham, led to exccution. 
Buck. ILL not king Richard let me ſpeak 
with him *? 
Sher, No, my good lord ; therefore be patient. 
Puck, Haſtings, and Edward's chiidren, Rivers, 
Huly king Heary, and thy fair ſon Edward, | Grey, 
Vaughan, and all that have miſcarried 
hy underhand corrupted fout injuſtice; 
If that vour moody diſconteated ſouls 
Do through the clouds behold this preſent hour, 
Even for revenge mock. my dettruction !— 
This is All-Souls' day, fellows, is iKhot ? 
Sher, It is, my lord. { doomſday. 
Buck. Why, then All-Soul's day 1s my body's 
This is the day, which, in king Edward's time, | 
I with'd right fall on me, When 1 was found 
Falſe to his children, or his wife's allies : 
This is the day, wherein I wiſh'd to fall 
By the falſe faith of him whom molt I truſted: 
This, this All-Souls' day to my fearful ſoul, 
I; the determin'd reſpite of ny wrongs 2. 
That high All-ſeer whom I dally'd with, 
Hath turn'd my feigned prayer on my head, 
And given in earneſt what I begg'd in Jett. 
Thus doth he force the ſwords of wicked men 
To turn their own points on their maſters' boſoms: 
Thus Margaret's curſe falls heavy on my neck,— 
ben he, quoth ſhe, ſball ſpli: tb heart with ſorrow, 
Remenuber Margaret was a propheteſs,— 
Come, firs, convey me to the block of ſhame ; 
Wrong bath but wrong, and blame the due of blame. 
[ Excunt Buckingham, Sc. 
SCENE IL 
Tamworth, on the borders of Leiceſterſhire. A camp, 
Enter Henry Karl of Richmond, Karl of Oxford, Sir 
James Blunt, Sir Walter Iſerbert, and others, 
with drum and colours. 
Michm, Fellows in arms, and my moſt loving 
ud underneath the yoke of tyranny, [ friends, 
Thus far into the bowels of the land 
Have we march'd on without impediment ; 
And here receive we from our father Staule 
L nes of fair comfort and encouragement. 
The wretched, bloody, and uſurping boar, 
Ida fpoil'd your ſummer fields, and fruitful vines, 
ils your warm blood like waſh, and makes his 
trough 
jour embowell'd 3 boſoms,—this foul ſwine 
ao even in the centre of this iſle, 


err to the town of Leiceſter, as we learn: 


Dr 
a7 


— 


Coll nn ol. 66; 


. 


L 


In Cos ame, chearly on, courageous friends, 
To reap the harveſt of perpetual peace 
By this one bloody trial of ſharp war. 
. Every man'sconſcience is a thoufand ſwords, 
To fight againſt that bloody homicide. 
Herb. 1 doubt not, but his friends will turn to us. 
Blunt. He hath no triends, but who are friends 
for fear; : 
Which, in his deareſt need, will fly from him. 
Richm. All for our vantage. Then, in God” 
name march : 
True hope is {witt, and flies with ſwallow's wings; 
Kings it makes gods, and meaner creatures kings, 
[ Execunt, 
. 
Br Field, 
Enter Ring Richard in arms, with the Duke of Nor- 
folk, Earl of Sur ey, and others, 
A. Rich. Here pitch our tent, even here in Boſ- 
worth Field. 
My lord of Surrey, why look you fo fad ? 
Sur, My heart isten times lighter than my looks. 
A. Rich, My lord of Norfolk, — 
Nor. Here, molt gracious liege. 
A. Rich. Norfolk, we mutt have knocks : IIA“ 
muſt we not ? (lord. 
Nor. We muſt both give and take, my loving 
A. Rich. Up with my tent: Here will I lie to- 
night ; [ that. — 


But where, to-morrow ?—- Well, all's one for 
Who hath deſcry'd the number of the traitors ? 


Nor. Six or ſeven thouſanlistheirutmoſt power. 
A. Rich. Why, our battalia trebles that account: 


Befides, the king's name is a tower of ſtrength, 
Which they upon the adverſe faction want.— 
Up with the tent —Come, noble gentlemen, 
Let us ſurvey the vantage of the ground: 
Call for ſome men of ſouid directions 
Let's want no diſcipline, make no delay; 
For, lords, to-morrow is a buſy day, 
Enter on th: 


[ Fxewre. 
ther fide of the field, Richmond, Str 
William Braudin, Oxford, Dor ſet, Se. | 


Richn, The weary ſun bath made a golden ſet, 


And, by the bright track of his tery car, 

y Gives token of a goodly day to-morrow. 

Sir Witham Brandon, you ſhall bear my ſtandard.—- 
Give me ſome ink and paper in my tent: 

ll draw the form and model of our battie, 

Limu each leader to his feveral charge, 

And part in jult proportion our ſmall power. 

My lord of Oxford, —yon, Sir William Brandon, 
And you, Sir Walter Herbert, ſtay with me: 


The earl of Pembroke keeps lis regiment ;— 


"om Tamworth thither, is but one day's march. Good captain Blunt, bear my good night to hum, 


I The reaſon why 


means wrongs done, or injurious practi 
1 | 7 ractices. 
Siulary ſkill. , F 


1 a the duke of Buckingham ſolicited an interview with the king, is explained in 
"my VILE. A& I. 2 i. e. the time to wh ch the puniſhment of his wrongs was eh. Wrench 


3 i. e. ripped up. 


11. e. true judgement; tricd 
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666 SHAKSPEA 


And by the ſecond hour in the morning 

Defire the earl to ſee me in my tent: 

Yet one thing more, good captain, do for me; 
Where is lord Stanley quarter'd, do you Know ? 

Blunt. Unleſs 1 have miſta'en his colours much, 
(Which, well I am aflur'd, 1 have not done) 

His regiment lies half a mile at leaſt 
South from the mighty power of the king. 

Ric hm. If without peril it be potfible, him, 
Sweet Blut, make ſome good means to ſpeak with 
And give him from me this moſt needful note. 

Blunt. Upon my life, my lord, Ill undertake it; 
And fo, God give you quiet reſt to-night ! 

Richm. Goud night, good captain Blunt. Come, 

gentlemen, 
Let us conſult upon to-morrow's bufinets ; 
In to my tent, the air is raw and cold. 
They withdraw into the tent. 
Enter, to his tent, Rivg Richard, Ratcl:ff, Norfolk, 
and Cateiby. 
K. Rich. What is't o'clock ? 
Cate). It's ſupper time, my lord 
It's nine o'clock. 
K. Rich, I will not ſup to-night.—— 
Give me fome ink and paper. 
What, ws my beaver eater than it was %— 
And all my armour laid wto my tent? Jineſs. 
Care/. It is, my liege; aud all things are in rea- 


R E's 


PLAYS. 


[Exit Ratcl if, 


Richmond Tent opens, and diſcover; him, aud hi 


Officers, c. 

Enter Stanley. 
Stanl. Fortune and victory fit on thy helm ! 
Richm. All comfort that the dark night Can afford, 


Be to thy perſon, noble father-in-law ! 


Tell me, how fares our loving mother 

Stanl, I, by attorney 4, blets thee from t. y mother 
Who prays continually for Richmond's good ; - 
So much for that.—The ſilent hours ftea! on 
And flaky darkneſs breaks within the eat. 

In brief, tor ſo the ſeaſon hids us be, 

Prepare thy battle early in the morning ; 

And put thy fortune to the arbitrement 

Ot bloody ſtrokes, and mortal ttaring war 5, 

I, as I may, (that which I would, I cannot) 
Wu beſt advantage will deceive the time, 

And aid thee in this doubtful thock of arm: : 
But on thy fide I muy not be too forward, 

Lett, being teen, thy tender brother George 

Be executed in his father's ſight. 

Farewell : the leiſure o, and the fearful time 
Cuts ott the ceremonious vows of love, 

And ample enterchange cf ſweet ditcourfe, 
Which fo long fundred freends ſhould dwell upon; 


A. Rich. Good Noi folk, hie thee to thy charge; 
Cie caretul watch, chule tuity centuels, 
No. 1 go, my lord. | Nortolk. 
A. K:c. Stir with the lurk to-morrow, gentle 
Nor. I warrant you, my lurd. | Exit, 
A. Rich, Ratclitt,— 
Nat. My lord ? 
K. Rich, Send out a purſuivant at arms 
To Stanley's regiment ; bid him bring ius power 
Before urin, leit Nis ton George fall 
Into the blind cave oi eternal nizht.— 
Fill me a bowl of Mme: — GRe me a watch * :— 


| To Carrjty. | 


Saddle white Surrey for the field to-morrow.—— 


Look that my Ita cs 2 be iouud, and not too heavy, 


Ratclift, 


God give us leifare for thele rites of love! 

Once more, adieu ;—Be vahant and fpeed well! 
Ric hm, Good ld, conduct him ty his regiment: 

I'll firive, with troubled thoughts, to take a nap; 

| Leit leaden tlumber peize 7 me down to-merron, 

| When 1 thould mount with wings of victory: 

Ounce more, good might, kind lords and gentlemen, 

| Excurt En 

O, Thou ! whoſe captain I account myielf, 

Look on my forces with a gracious eve ; 

Put in their hands thy bruiting irons of wizth, 

| That they ma cruth down with a heavy tall 

[he uturping helmets of our advertarie, | 

| Make us thy minitters of chati;ſement, 

That we may praiſe thee in thy victor; 

ro thee I do commend my watchful tou), 

Ere I let fall the windows of mine eyes; 


Rat. My lord ? {thumberland 7 

X. Rich. Saw'tt thou the melaiicholy lord Nor- 

Rat. Thomas the e:rl of Surrey aud hit ſelf, 
Much about cock-ſhut time 3, from troop to troop, 
Weut through the army, cheering up the ſoldiers. 

A. Rich. I am ſatisfy d. Give me a bowl of wine: 
I have nct that alacrity of ſpirit, 
Nor cheer of mind, that I was wont to have.— 
Sv, ſet it down.—ls ink and paper ready? 

Rat. It is, my lord. | 

K. Rich. Bid my guard watch, and leave me. 
About the mid of niglit, come to my tent 


1 That particular kind of candle is here meant anciently called a watch, becauſe, being marks de 
into ſections, each of which was a certain portion of time in burning, it ſupplied the place of X 
more modern inſtrument by which we meaſure the hours. 
As it was uſual to carry more lances than one into the field, the lightneſs of them was | 
' Cork/Aut 18 ſaid to be a net to catch woodcocks ; and 45 ine 1 | 


of 1b, 


conlequence. 3 1, e. twilight. 


Taking them in this manner is in the twilight. either after ſun- ſet or before its rilng, 4 
very qo ar ee exprets the evening or the merning twilight. 41. c. by Geputation. 
i | © Leiſure in this paſſage ſtan 


tar is probably meant war that lyoks big. 
7 i. e. weigh me down, from ger, French. 


Sleeping, and waking, O, defend me 1t1!] ! Lag. 


Sia th. 


At Tewkſbury ; deſpair therefore, aud die — 
Be cheerful, Richmond; for the wronged ſwab 
; WEE 
Of butcher'd princes fight in thy behalf: 
King Henry's wlue, Richmond, contoit thee. 


® 


2 


7 4 linnt ' 
[ide 10 
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Enter the Ghoſt of Prince Edward, Sen to Henry ti 
Gh. Let me fit heavy on thy ſoul to- mortom 
[To K. Rik 

1 * 
"tink how thou ſtabb'dſt me in the prime of 101 


States are the wood of the lr 
oOo . 
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Enter the Ghoſt of Henry the Sixth. 
Ci, When I was mortal, my anointed body 
; [To K. Rich. 
Py thee was punched full of deadly holes: 
Think on the Tower and me; deſpair and die; 
Heary the ſixth bids thee deſpair and die 
Virtuous and holy, be thou conqueror ! ¶ To Richm, 
Har, that propheſy d thou ſhouldſt be King, 
Dath comfort thee in thy ſleep; live, and flouriſh. 
Enter the Ghoſt of Clarence. 
Gl. Let me fit heavy on thy ſoul to-morrow ! 
[To K. Rich, 
I, that was waſh'd to death with fulſome wine, 
Poor Clarence, by thy guile betray'd to death ! 
To-morrow ia the battle think on me, 
And fall thy edgeleſs ſword ; deſpair, and die !— 
Thou oftspring of the houſe of Lancaſter, 
| | | To Ric hm. 
The wronged heirs of York do pray for thee ; 
Cd angels guard thy battle! Live, and flouriſh ! 
Eater the Ghoſts of Rivers, Grey, and Vaughan. 
Riv, Let me fat heavy on thy foul to-morrow | 
[To K. Rich. 
Rivers, that dy d at Pomfret ! deſpair, and die 
Grey. Think upon Grey, and let thy ſoul deſpair ! 
bs [To K. Rich, 
Vaugh. Think upon Vaughan; and, with guilty 
ar. 
Let fall thy lance! deſpair, and die! 


on; 


| 


[To X. Rich. 


5 All, Awake! and think, our wrongs in Richard's 
my wm 
Will conquer him; —awake, and win the day! 
3 [ To Richm. 
= Enter the Ghoſt of Lord Haſtings. 
; Gt. Bloody and guilty, guiltily awake; 
| To X. Rich. 
th, And in a bloody battle end thy days ! 
A Think on lord Haſtings; and deſpair, and die !— 
Vet untroubled ſoul, awake, awake! | To Ric hm. 
Arm, fight, and conquer, for fair England's ſake ! 
Enter the Ghoſts of the tuo young Princes. 
%%. Dream on thy couſins ſmother'd in the 
Tower; 
su Let us de lead within thy boſom, Richard, 
6 [To K. Rich. 
Jiewy # And weigh thee down to ruin, ſhame, and death 
k ly nephews” ſouls bid thee deſpair, and die.— 
72 Sleep, Richmond, ſleep in peace, and wake in 
1 f Joy 3 | [To Richm, 
et) Gaal angels guard thee from the boar's annoy 
die . vt, and beget a happy race of kings 
a 07. Liward's unhappy ſons do bid thee flouriſh. 
1 K Enter the Ghoſt of Lady Anne. 
OE bye, Richard, thy wife, that wretched Anne 
pts tte ; thy wife, [To X. Rich. 
\ed e ne ſlept a quiet hour with thee, 
oo 4 Nou fills thy fleep with perturbations: 
ew 1 A. in the battle think on me, 
fy” C all thy edgeleſs ſword ; deſpair, and die !— 
1s the ure us quiet ſoul, ſleep thou a quiet fleep ; 
Aut lighi mu 3 | [To Richm. 
6 By J ea q of ſucceſs and happy victory ; 


eine 
1% o! * 


RI S HA N 5 


| 


Thy adverſary's wife doth pray for thee. 
Enter the Ghoft of Buckingham, 
GH. The firſt was I, that help'd thee to the 
crown; [To K. Rich. 
The laſt was I, that felt thy tyranny : 
O, in the battle think on Buckingham, 
And die in terror of thy guiltineſs ! 
Dream on, dream on, of bloody deeds and death ; 
Fainting, deſpair; deſpairing, yield thy breath !'—- 
I dy'd for hope i, ere I could lend thee aid: 
[To Richm. 
But cheer thy heart, and be thou not diſmay'd: 
God and good angels fight on Richmond's fide z 
And Richard falls in height of all his pride. 
[ The Ghoſts waniſh, 
LX. Richard ſtarts out of his dream. 
R. Rich. Give me another horſe, bind up 
my wounds, 
Have mercy, Jeſu!—Soft; I did but dream. 
O coward conſcience, how doſt thou afflit me 
The lights burn blue.—ls it not dead midnight? 
Cold fearful drops ſtand on my trembling fleth.. 
What do I fear ? myſelf? there's none elſe by : 
Richard loves Richard; that is, I am I. 
Is there a murdrer here? No;—Yes; I am: 
Then fiy,-- What, from myſelf 7 Great reaſon : Why? 
Lett I reveng2. What? Myſelf on myſelf ? 
L love myſelf. Wherefore ? for any good, 
That 1 myſelt have done unto myſelf ? 
O, no: alas, I rather hate mvſelf, 
For hateful deeds committed by myſelf. 
I am a villain : Yet I lye, I am not. 
Fool, of thyſelf ſpeak well: — Fool, do not flatter, 
My conſcience hath a thouſand ſeveral tongues, 
And every tongue brings in a ſeveral tale, 
And every tale condemns me for a villain. 
Perjury, perjury, in the higheft degree, 
Murder, {tern murder, in the dir'ſt degree; 
All ſeveral fins, all us'd in each degree, 
Throng to the bar, crymg all, —Guilty ! guilty ! 
I ſhall deſpair,—There is no creature loves me; 
Aud, if I die, no foul ſhall pity me :— 
Nay, wherefore ſhould they? fince that T myſelf 
Find ju myſelf no pity to myſelf. 
Merhought, the ſouls of all that I had murder'd 
Came to my tent*; and every one did threat 
To-morrow's vengeance on the head of Richard. 
Enter Katcliff. 
Rat. My lord, — 
R. Rich. Who's there) - 
Rat. My lord, 'tis I: The early village cock 
Hath twice done ſalutation to the morn ; 
Your friends are up, aud buckle on their armour. 
K. Rich. O, Ratcliff, I have dream'd a feartul 
dream — 
What thinkeſtthou ? will our friends prove all true? 
Rat. No doubt, my lord. 
K. Rich. Ratcliff, E fear, I fear, — 
Rat. Nay, good my lord, be not afraid of ſhadows. 
K. Rich. By the apoſtle Paul, ſhadows to-night 
Have ſtruck more terror to the ſoul of Richard, 
Than can the ſubſtance of ten thouſand ſoldiers, 


| Armed in proof, and led by ſhallow Richmond. 


ju | i. e. I died for wiſhing well to you, 
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It is not yet near dav. Come, go with me 
Under our tents ; I'll play the eaves-dropper, 
To hear, if any mean to ſhrink from me. 
[ Fxeunt K. Kha, d, and Rat: F. | 
Richmerd wwaki;. Fnter Oxford. and other t. 
Lordi. Good morrow, Richmond. { men, | 
Richm. Cry mercy, lords, and watcliful geiitle- 
That you have ta'en a tardy fluggard here. 
Lords. How have you flept, my lord? | 
Ric hm. The ſweeteſt fleep, and faireſt-boding 
dreams, 
That ever euter'd in a drowſy head, 
Have I ſince your departure had, my lords. | der'd, 
Methought, their ſouls, whoſe bodies Richard mur- 
Came to my tent, and cryd—On! victory! 
I promiſe you, my heart is very jocund 
in the remembrance of fo fair a dream. 
How far into the morning is it, lords? 
Lords. Upon the ſtroke of four. 
ARichm. Why, then tis time to arm, and give di- 
rection.— | He advance to the troops. 
More than I have ſaid, loving countrymen, 
The leiſure and enforcement of the tune 
Forbids to dwell upon: Yet remember this,— 
God and our good cauſe fight upon our {ide ; 
The prayers of holy ſaints, and wronged fouls, 
Like high-rear'd bulwarks, ſtand before our faces; 
Richard except, thoſe, hora we fight againt, 
Had rather have us win, than him they tolluw. 
For what is he they follow ? truly, geatlemen, 
A bloody tyrant, and a homicide ; 
One rais'd in blood, and one in blood eſtabliſu'd; 
One that made means * to come by what he hath, 
And ſlaughter'd thoſe that were the means to help 
A baſe foul ſtone, made precious by the foil him; 
Of England's chair, where he is faitely tet ; 
One tht hath ever been God's enemy: 
Then, if you fight again God's enemy, 
(Id will, in juſtice, ward you as his ſoldiers : 
If you do ſweat to put a tyrant down, 
You ſleep in peace, the tyrant being flan ; 
If you do fight againſt your country's foes, 
Your country's fat ſhall pay your pains the hire ; 
If you do fight in ſafeguard of your wives, 
Your wives ſhall welcome home the conquerors ; 
It you do tree your children from the ſword, 
Your children's children quit it in your age. 
Then, in the name of God, and all theſe riglits, 
Advance your itandards, draw your willing {words : 
For me, the ranſom of my bold attempt 
Shall be this cold corple on the earth's cold face; 
But if I thrive, the gain of my atterapt 
The leaſt of you ſhall thare his part thereof. 


SHAKSPEARE's PLAYS. 


Tell the clock there.—-Give me a Kalendar. 


| Who ſaw the ſun to-day ? 


A 
Fe 
Le 
La 
Th 
W. 
Fo 
It \ 
An 
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Ane 
Sha! 
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A. Rich, He ſaid the truth: And * ſaid 
Surrey then ? FAIT 
Nat. He ſmail'd and ſaid, the better for oar n 


* 1 Urpoſe. 
A. Rich, He was i' the right; and 10, in | 


41 4 
* 1 as 
e, 1 
— 


# * * * 51 
#4 a ſirikes, 


Rat, Not I, my lord. 
K. Rich. Then he diſdains to ſhine ; for, by the 
He ſhould have brav'd the eaſt an hour ago: 
A. black day it will be to ſomebody,—— 
Ratclift, 
Rat. My lord? | 
K. Rich. The ſun will not be ſeen to-dy ' 
The {kv doth frown and lour upon our army. 
I wouid, theſe dewy tears were from the ground. 
Not ſhine to-day * Why, what is that to me, 
More than to Richmond ? for the ſelf-ſame tener, 
That frewns on me, looks ſadly upon him. 
Enter Norfolk. 
Nor. Arm, army, my lord; the foe Vaunts in the 
field, [ torſe — 
K. Rich. Come, buſtle, buſtle ;—Capariſon m. 
Call up lord Stanley, bid him bring his poet 
1 will lead forth my ſoldiers to the plain, 
And thus my battle ſhall be ordered. 
My foreward ſhall be drawn out all in length, 
Conſiſting equally of horſe and foot; 
Our archers ſhall be placed in the midſt: 
John duke of Norfolk, Thomas earl of Surrey, 
Shall have the leading of this foot and wile. 
They thus directed, we will follow 
In the main battle ; whoſe puiſſance on either fe 
Shall be well winged with our chiefeſt horſe 
This, and Saint George to boot 3 !—what think 
thou, Norfolk ? 
Nor. A good direction, warlike ſovere ga The k; 
This found I oa my tent this morning. "Wy 1 
ä Giving a fe His — 
K. Rich. Focky of Norfolk, be not ton bold, | Reithe 30 
For Dickon * thy maſter is bought und. 8 
A thing deviſed by the enemy.— 
Go, gentlemen, every man unto his charge: 
Let not our babbling dreams affright our 11's; 
For conſcience is but a word that cowarcs u'. 
Devis'd at firſt to keep the ſtrong in awe ; 
Our ſtrong arms be our conſcience, {words our 2 
March on, join bravely, let us to't peli-me:.; 
If not to heaven, then hand in hand to heil.— 
What ſhall I ſay more than I have erf 
Remember whom you are to cope Wu: 
A ſort 5 of vagabonds, raſcals, and run-π].]ᷓꝰN x 
A ſcum of Brittains, and baſe lackey pe 


book, 


Figh 
Drav 
0 ur 
Ama 


Nhe 


Ou au 
In{pire 


Upon! 


4 


Catef 


„ 


Sound, drums and trumpets, bully and cheertully 
! 


God, and Saint George © ! Richmond, and victory! 


[ Ex, unit. 


Re-enter King Richard, Ratcl:ff, Sc. 


K. Rich. What ſaid Northumberland, as touching ! hey would diſtram the one, dutlun the other. 


Richmond ? | 
That he was never trained up in arms. 


Rat. 


1 To make means, in our author's time, always ſgnified=to come at any thing by indirect f 
2 Saint George was the Common cry of the Engliſu ſoldiers when they charged the enemn;. 
+ Thc aucicut abbreviation of Richard. 


boot here would ſceni tu mean te lep. 
0 Breteguc. 


Whom their o'er=-cloyed co.ntry vomms torr 
| To deſperate ventures and aſſur d detiruge oi 
ou ſleeping tate, tucy bring you to wunei 


1 
* 0 


2 - . 5 ennie ite 
| You having lands, and bleſt with beautehds s 


And who doth lead them, but a paltry fellow, 
Long kept in Brittaine © at our brotier's colt ? 


brig. 


S 1. e. a comf 


Ar 


op R 1 


\ milk-ſop, one that never iti his life 

Felt { much cold as over ſhoes in ſnow ? | 

Let's whip theſe ſtragglers ver the ſeas again; 
Laſh hence theſe over-weening rags of France, 
Theſ2 famiſh'd beggars, weary of their lives; 

Who, but for dreaming on this fond exploit, | 

For want of means, Poor rats, had hang dthemietlves: 
i we be conquer'd, let men conquer us, 

And not thete baſtard Brittains ; whom our fathers 
Have intheir own land beaten, bobu'd, and thump'd, ; 
And, on record, left them the heirs of ane. 
Shall theſe enjoy our lands ? he with our wives ? 


CH AK Dn. 669 


A horſe ! a horſe! my Kingdom for a horſe | 
| Excunt. 
Alarums. Enter Ain Richard and Richmond ; they 
Jg lt, Richard i lain, 
Retreat, avd fourlh. F-nter Richmond, Stanley, 
bearing the crown, with der other Lords. 
Ricluu. God, and your arms, be prais'd, victo- 
rious friends; 
The day is ours, the bloody dog 1s dead, 
Stmn!, Courageous Richmond, well haſt thog 
acquit the 


Lo, here, theſe long-wturped royalties 


Ravith our daughters Hark, 1 hear their drum. | From the ac d temples of this bloody wretch 
[Drum afar off. | Have I pluck'd ofi, to grace thy brows withal z 


fight, gentlemen of England! fight, bol 
Draw, archers, draw your arrows to the head ! 


Sour your proud horſes hard, and ride in blood; But tel 


Amaze the welkin with your broken ttaves * |— 


What ſays lord Stanley? will he bring his power? 
Mel. My lord, he doth deny to come. 
X. Rich. Off with his ſon George's head. 
Nr, My lord, the enemy hath paſt the marſh ; 
After the battle let George Stanley die. 
K. Rich. A thouſand hearts are great within my 
boſom: 
Advance our ſtandards, ſet upon our foes ; 
(ur ancient word of courage, fair Saint George, 
Inſpire us with the ſpleen of fiery dragons | 
Upon them ! Victory fits on our helms. Excunt. 


| 
Enter a Meſſe nger. | 


E IV. 
Hnct her part of the field. 


d yeomen ! | Wear it, enjoy it, and make uſe of it 3, 


Rich, Great God of heaven, fav, Amen, to all !f 

| me, is young George Stanley living? 

Stanl. He is, mv iord, and ſafe in Leiceſter town; 

Wrihither, if it pleaty you, we may now withdraw us. 
Nichm. What men of name are flain on either ſide? 
Staud. John duke of Norfolk, Walter lord Ferrers, 

Sir Robert Brakenburyv, aud Sir William Brandon. 
Nich. Interr their bodies as becomes their butts. 

Proulaim a pardon to the ſoldiers fled, 

That in ſubmiſſion will return to us; 

And then, as we have tren the ſacrament, 

\Ve will unite the white rote and the red 

dinile heaven upon this fair conſunction, 

That long hath frown'd upon their enmity !— 

Wat traitor hears re, and fays not,—Amen ? 

England hath long been mad, and 1carr'd herſelf ; 

The bruther blindly ſhed the brother's blood, 

The father raſhly flaughter'd his own ſon, 

The ſon, compell'd, been butcher to the fire ; 


Alarum. Excurfions. Enter Cateſby. 
Catef. Reſcue, my lord of Norfolk! reſcue ! 
reſcue ! 
The king enacts more wonders than a man, 
Daring an oppoſite 2 to every danger; 
His horſe is flain, and all on foot he fights, 
decking for Richmond in the throat of death : 
Reſcue, fair lord, or elſe the day is loſt | 
Alarum. Enter King Richard. 
K. Rich. A horſe! a horſe | my kingdom for a 
horſe ! 
Cate, Withdraw, my lord, I'll help you to a horſe. 
K. Rich, Slave, 1 have ſet my life upon a caſt, 
And 1 will ſtand the hazard of the dye: 
[ tunk, there be fix Richmonds in the field ; 


All this divided York and Lancaſter, 
Divided, in their dire diviſion. 
O, now let Richmond and Elizabeth, 

The true ſucceeders of each royal houſe, 

By God's fair ordinance conjoin together! 

And let their heirs (God, if thy will be ſo) 
Enrich the time to come with ſmooth-fac'd peace, 
With ſmiling plenty, and fair proſperous days! 
Abate the edge of traitors, gracious Lord, 

That would reduce theſe bloody days again, 


Let them not live to taſte this land's encreaſe, 
That would with treaſon wound this fair land's peace? 
Now civil wounds are ſtopp'd, peace lives again; 


| | That the may long lie here, God ſay— Amen! 
Five hays I flain to-day, inſtead of him :— | [Exeunt. 
„bat is, right the ſbies with the ſhivers of your lances. 2 f. e. an ad.erſeary, 8 i. e. don't 
Feen like the tyrant you have deſttoyed. 


And make poor England weep in ſtreams of blood 
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ia HENRY VIII. 


PERSONS REPRESENTE D. 


Kins Hrxax the Eighth. GrirFtTH, Gentleman»Uſher to Queen Kathas 
Cardinal WOLSEY» Cardinal Campervs. „ine. 
Capvcivs, Ambaſſador from the Emperor Three other Gentlemen. 


Charles V. Dottor Bur ts, Phyſician to the King, 
CnanmMetR, Archbi/kop of Cunterbus v. GAR TER, Ring at Arms. 
Date of NoRKFOLK, Duke of BUCkKI1XGHAM. S ie 19 the Duke of Buckingham, 
Dub: of SUFFOLK. HFarl of SURREY, 
Lord Chamberlain. 
Gy Thomas Aub, Lo d Keeper, 
Canbix EA, Biſhop of II incheſler. 
Biſhop of Lix co. 
[Lord ABERGAVENNY. Lord SAN bs. 
Le Hexay GUILDFORD. 
Lr Thomas LovELL. 
Sir AxTHoNy DENNY, 
Sir NicuolAs Vie. 
Sir WILLIAM Saxps !. 
Cxouw El, Servant to Wealſey. 


Br ANXDON, and a Sergeant at em. 
Deoor=keeper of the Council Chambey. 


Porter, and hts Nan. 


Queen KATHARINE, 

ANNE BULLEN. 

Zn old Lady, Friend to Anne Bullen. 

PaTigEXCY, Woman to Queen Katharine. 

Several Lands and Ladies in the dumb ſhows, 
Women attending upon the Queen. Spiritsy 
evhich appear to ber. Scribes, Offigeriy 
Guards, and other Attendants. 

The SCENE lies mifily in London and Weſtminſter ; once, at Rimbealton. 
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* ———— 
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n 0 „ 6 G UK. 


COME no more ta make you laugh ; things now, | Will be deceiv'd: for, gentle hearers, toe, 
That bear a weighty and a ſerious brow, 


Fad, bigh, and working, full of ſiate and wory 
Tub noble ſeenes as draw the rye to [lows 
e now preſent, Thoje that can pity, here 


| To rank our choſen truth with ſuch a {bow 
As foul und fight in, [beftde forfeiting 


| Our own brains, and the Cptriuon that me brins 


| To make that only true we now intend 3) 
May, if they think it well, let fall a tear ; | Will lum us never an underſtanding friend. 
Tb: ſal ject will dejerve it. Such, as give I Her cone, for gooanej;” jake, and as you aie known 
Their money out of hope they may belicve, & | 


4 | The ji-ſt and bh“ Dearers of the tya'n, 
May here find t-uth tag. Thoſe, that come to ſee . Jad, as we would make ye: Think, ye ſee 
Unly a ſhow or two, and 60 4g ee, | The very per fons of our noble ſtory, 
The play may paſs ; if they be flill and auilling, | Ai they were living ; think, you fee them graut, 
Fl undertake, may ſce away tbar ſhilling Aud fullyw'd with the general throng, and (eat 
100 in two ſhort hours. Only they, | Of thouſand friends; then, in a moment, fee 
vat come to bear @ merry, bazvdy play, | Hou ſonn this maghtineſs meets miſery / 
A noiſe of targets; or to ſee a fellow | Ind, if you can be merry then, I'll ſay, 
* long motley coat 2, guarded with yellow, A man may weep upon bis weddinged.ry. 


a 


1 I. 


F. 

London. | 
4 An antichamber in the Palace. 
Per the Duke of Nor folk, at one donn; at the other, 
K Dual. if B uckingham, and the Lord Abergavenny. | 
rel. OOD morrow, and well met. How 
8 have you done, 
Lade lat we ſaw in France? 


Nor. I thank your grace: 
| Healthful ; and ever ſince a freſh “ admirer 

Qt what I ſaw there. 

Buck. An untimely ague 

Stay'd me a priſoner in my chamber, when 
Thoſe ſons of glory, thoſe two lights of men, 
Met in the vale of Arde. 
| Ner. 'I'wixt Guines and Arde: 
A 1 deevens obſerves, that Sir Iilliam Sands was created Lord Sands about this time, but is here 
, *02uced among the perions of the drama, as a diſtintt character. Sir Hilliam has not a ſingle 
dea aligned to him; and, to make the blunder the greater, is brought on after Lord Sunds has al- 


E Lee his appearance. 2 Alluding to the fools and buf/oons, wtroduced tor the generality in 
| Lap a little before our author's time; and of whom be has left us a fall taſte in his own, 
pretend. 4 j. e. an untired admirer, 
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672 SHAKSPEARE's 


I was then preſent, ſav them ſalute on horie-back J 
Beheld them, when they lighted, how they clung 
In their embracement, as they grew together; 


| From thus ambitious finger. 


”P L-A-Y 5. 


Back. The devil ſpeed him! no man's h 
free'd MR a 
What had he 


Which had they, what tour thron'd ones could; To do in theſe fierce © vanities ? 1 wonder, 


have weigh'd 
Such a compounded one? 
Buck. All the whole time 
I was my chamber's pritoner, 
Nor. Then you loſt 
The view of earthly glory: Men might ſay, 
"Till this time, pomp was fingle ; but now marry'd 
To one above itſelt. Each following day 
Became the next days maſter, till the lait 
Made former wonders it's: To-day, the French, 
All chnquant !, all in gold, like heathen gods, 
Shone down the Englith ; and, to-morrow, they 
Made Britain, India: every man, that ſtood, 
Shew'd like a mine. Their dwartiſh pages were 
As cherubims, all gilt: the madams too, 
Not us'd to toil, did almoſt ſweat to bear 
The pride upon them, that their very labour 
Was to them as a painting :; now this maſk 
Was cry'd incomparable ; and the entuing night 
Made it a fool, aiid beggar. The two Kings, 
Equal in luſtre, were now beſt, now worſt, 
As preſence did preſent them; him in eye, 
Still him in praiſe . and, being preſent both, 
"F was faid, they ſaw but ohe: and no diſcerner 
Durſt wag his tongue in cenſure 2. When theſe 


| - 


* 


Chat ſuch a Keech 7 can with his very hulk 
Fake up the rays o' the beneficial ſun, 
And keep it from the earth. 
Nor. Surcly, fir, 
There's in him ttutt that puts him to theſe ends: 
For, being not propt by ancettry, (whoſe grace 
Chalks ſucceflors their way) nor call'd upon 
For high feats done to the crown ; neither 44 
To eminent alliftants, but, tpider-like, 
Out of his telt=drawing web, he gives us note, 
The force of his own merit makes his way ; 
A giſt that heaven gives for him, which buys 
A place next to the King; | 
Aber, I cannot tell | 
Whrut heaven hath given him, let ſome graver ce 
Pierce into that ; but I can fee his pride 
Peep through each pur t of him; Whence b. 
that? 

If not from hell, the devil is a niggard; 
Or has given all before, and he begins 
A new hell in himtelt. 

Huck. Why the devil, 
Upon this French going-out, took he upon h, 
VW ituout the privity o' the King to appoin! 
Who ſhould attend on bim ? He makes up the le! 


S.- I i 
iy © 


bk i8 


ſuns, 
(For ſo they phraſe em) by their heralds challeng'd 
Tc noble ſpirits to arms, they did perform 
Beyond thought's compals ; that former fabulous 
{tory, 
Being now ſeen poſſible enough, got credit, 
That Bevis 5 was believ's, 
Buck. Oh, you go far. 
Nor. As I belong to worſhip, and aflect 
In honour honeſty, the tract of every thing 
Would by a good diicourſer loſe ſore htc, 


Of all the gentry ; for the moſt part ſuch 
Too, whom as great a charge as little honour 
He meant to lay upon: and his own letter, 
The honourable board of council out *, 
Mult fetch in him he papers 1. 

Aber. I do know 
Kintmen of niae, three at the leaſt, that har 
ty this fo ficken d their eitates, that never 
hey mall abound as formerly. 

hack. O many 
Have broke their backs with laying manors cn 


Which action's felf was tongue to. All was royal; For this great journey. What did this anti, 


To the diſpoſing of it wwught rebell'd, 
Order gave each thing view; the office did 
Diſtinctiy his full function !. 

Pact, Who did guide, 
mean, who ſet the body and the limbs 
Of this great ſport together, as you guels ? 

Nor. One, certes, that promiſes no element 5 
Iii ſuch a bulineſs. 

Buck, I pray yen, who, my lord? 


Nor. All this was order'd by the good diſcretion | Vaſtung the garment of this peace, abvautu 


! the right reverend cardinal of York. 


1 1 e. all g/1ttering, all fant, 2 (er ſure 
ance. 3 lhe old romantic legend of Bevis 


was for his prowels created by William the Conqueror car] of Southampton. 
miſton for regulating this feltivity Was well eXeculcus 
7 A keech is a ſolid lump or mals. 071116 
is called vet in ſome places a leech. There may, perhaps, be a ſingular propriety in hoe 
N was the fon of a Hier, and in the Second Part of hrng Henry LV. « 9 
$1. e. the /. | 

10 l. e. His own letter, by his own fingle 2 et 


© 1,e. proud. 
contempt. 
wite is called— Goody Arcech. 
council being % out of his letter. 
without tue codcurtence of te council, mult fe 


chect lad this pulnpoas BOW but the PLUGUTLON of a wxzeiclicd concluliou 2 


Aut minitter communication of 
| A. moſt poor iſſue 11? 

Nor, Gievingly I think, 
The peace between the French and us not vas 
Tie cult that did conclude it. 

Buck. Every man, 
| as the hideous ſtorm that follow'd, was 
A thing infpir'd ; and, not conſulting, broxe 


BY 119 
119 


lo a general prophecy,— That tlits temps, 


The tudden breach ont. 


2 | | 3 
for determination of which had the noble 0, 
ot Southampton. This Bevis or Bea,, 2% 
+ 1, e. tie 8 
5 No initiation, no PIcviuus pew 
A cake of wax or tallow formed en 


| 15 kern 
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9 That is, all mention ot ce 80. 
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Mi, Which is budded out; | Buck. Til to the king; ; 
Tar France hath flaw'd the league, and hath attach'd And from a mouth of honour quite cry down 
Our merchants' goods at Bourdeaux. This tpiwich fellow's inſolence; or proclaim, 
Is it therefore There's difference in no perſons. 
The ambalſador is filenc'd 7 2 Nor. Be advu'd; 
No, Marry, is't. Heat not a furnace for your foe ſo hot 
Aber. A proper title of a peace >; and purchas'd That it do ſinge yourſelf : We may out / run, 
At a {uperfluous rate By violent ſwiltneſs, that which we run at, 
Bu k. Why, all this buſineſs And loſe by over-runnings Know you not, 
Our reverend cardinal carry'd. The fire, that mounts the liquor till it run o'er, 
Nor, Like it your grace, In ſeeming to augment it, waltes it? Be advis'd ; 
The ſtate takes notice of the private difference I ſay again, there is 20 Euglich foul 
Berwixt you and the cardinal. I adviſe you, More ſtronger to direct you than yourſelf; 
(And take it from a heart that wiſhes towards you If with the ſap of reaſon you would quench, 
Honour and plenteous ſafety) that you read Or but allay, the fire of paſſion. | 
The cardinal's malice and his potency Buck. Sir, 
Together : to conſider further, that 
What his high hatred would effect, wants not 
A miniſter in his power: You know his nature, 
Tat he's revengeful ; and I know, his ſword 
Hath a ſharp edge : it's long, and, it may be ſaid, 
It reaches far; and where tw ill not extend, 
Thther he darts it. Boſom up my counſel, [rock, | | 
You'll find it wholeſome. Lo, where comes that Nor. Say not, treaſonous. Jas ſtrong 
That I adviſe your ſhunning. * Buck. To the king I'll ſay 't ; and make my youch 
Enter Cardinal Wolſey, the: purſe borne before him, | As ſhore of rock. Attend. This holy fox, 
certain of the guard, and two Secretaries with | Or wolf, or both, (for he is equal ravenous 
papers. "The Cardinal in his paſſage fixeth hi: As he is ſubtle ; and as prone to miſchief 
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I am thankful to you; and T'll go along 4 
By your preſcription :—but this top-proud fellow. 
(Whom from the flow of gall 1 name not, but 
From ſincere motions ®) by intelligence, 8 
And proofs as clear as founts in July, when 

We tee each grain of gravel, I do Know 

To be corrupt and treaſonous. 
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ek rye en Buckingham, and Buckingham on him, both As able to perſoi mt: his mind and place 
all of diſdain. Infecting one another, yea, reciprocally) 
1 al. The duke of Buckingham's ſurveyor ? ha? | Only to ſhew his pomp as well in France 
| Where's his examination? "1 As here at home, ſuggeſts 7 the king our maſtgr 1 
Heer. Here, ſo pleaſe you. To this laſt coſtly treaty, the interview, 1 \ 
Hol. Is he in perſon ready? That fwallow'd fo much treaſure, and like a glaſs : . 
Heer. Ay, pleaſe your grace. [ingham Did break i' the rinſing, | 1 
Wir Vol. Well, we ſhall then know more; and Buck - Nor. Faith, and to it did. [cardinal [3 
| Shall lefſen this big look. Buck, Pray, give me favour, fir. This cunning 4 
| Excunt Cardinal, and his train, | The articles o' the combination drew, *® 
| uk, This butcher's cur 3 is venom-mouth's, and 1 | As himſelf pleas'd ; aud they were ratify'd, | 0 
1 tlave not the power to muzzle him; therefore, beſt | As he cry'd, Thus let be: to as much end, 1 
de t wake him in his ſlumber. A beggar's book | As give a crutch to the dead: But our court cardinal 4 
Ou-worths a noble's blood 4. Has done this, and tis well; for worthy Wolſey, Wo, 
Nor. What, are you chaf'd ? Who cannot err, he did it. Nov this follows, | 1 
L Alk God for temperance; that's the appliance only, | (Which, as I take it, is a kind of puppy 8 
ot Values Wich your diſeaſe requires. To the old dam, treaſon)—Charles the emperor, | 
Buck, J read in his looks Under pretence to ſee the queen his aunt, 
Mater aguinſt me ; and his eye revil'd (For *twas, indeed, his colour; but he came 
wo , as his abject object: at this inſtant [king ; | To whuiper Wolſey) here makes viſitation ; 
broke He bare: $ me with ſome trick : He's gone to the His fears Were, that the interview, betw:i=t 
mp! %y Ill follow, and out-ſtare him. England and France, might, through their amity, 
ce | Nor. Stay, my lord, Breed him ſome prejudice ; for from this league 
Aru let your reaſon with your choler queſtion Peep'd harms that menac'd him : He privily 1 
w tis you go about : To climb ſteep hills, Deals with our cardinal ; and, as 1 tro. 2290 
eſt net quires flow pace at firſt : Anger is like Which 1 do well; for, I am ſure, the emperor 7 
018 220% kull-hot horſe; who being allow'd his way, Pay'd ere he promis'd; whereby his ſuit was granted, »; £98 
e. tue u Klf-mettle tires him. Not a man in E gland Lie it was aſk'd— but when the way was made, on N 
00-4 al adviſe me like you: be to yourielt, And pav'd with gold, the emperor thus defir'd ;— 71 
d ins " ju would to your friend. That he would pleaſe to alter the King's courſe, | 4 
u tinsten 8 by. t 
a OY i Silenc'd for recalled. 2 A fine name of a peace! ſpoken ironically. 3 Wolſey, as has A 
we 8 en before obſerved, is ſaid to have been the ſon of a butcher. + That is, the literary qualifica- N "+ j 
_ wo ons of a bookiſh beggar are more prized than the high deſcent of hereditary greatneſs, This is a 7 0 
1 1 exclamation very naturally put into the mouth ot one ot the antient. unlatter'd, mar- wy 
_ ity, 3 1. e. he ſtabs or wounds me by ſome arntifige or f.ction. © 1.6. trom hone? 1 , 
. chation; warmth of integrity. 7 i. e. pe. Aa = 
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PLAYS, 


And break the foreſaid peace. Let the king know, [Of a full-charg'd confederacy ; and give thanks 


( As ſoon he ſhall by me) that thus the cardinal To you that choak'd it.—Let be call'd before us Tt 
Does buy and ſell his honour as he pleaſes, That gentleman of Buckingham's : in perſon Th 
And for his own advantage. III hear him his confeſſions juſtify ; To 
Nor. I am ſorry And point by point the treaſons of his maſter 5 
To hear this of him; and could wiſh, he were He ſhall again relate. The 
* . 2 * 5 
1 in t. A miſe within, eryiag, Room for the Queen. Fry 4 
uc k. No, not a ſyllable ; the Ouce ad - bs obs. 26d - 
b in that ma 7 Queen, uſhered by the Duke; of Norfolk and In t 
1 do pronounce him * 3 Suffolk : ſhe kneels, The King riſeth from bi; Und 
He ſhall appear mn P ” , fate, takes her up, kiſſes, and placeth ber by Him. (Com 
Enter Brandon; a Sergeant 2 Arms with him, and Queen, Nay, we muſt longer knee ; L am a fue 
©. bo or three of the guard. Ring. Ariſe, and take your place by us: — Halt The 
Bran, Your office, ſerjeant; execute it, your ſuit Wit] 
Serj. Sir, i Never name to us; you have half our : kt 
My lord the duke of Buckingham, and earl The other moiety, Ag you aſk, is given whe ; T 
Of Hereford, Stafford, and Northampton, I Repeat your will, and take it. Tong 


Arreſt ther of high treaſon, in the name Queen, Thank your majeſty. Alleg 
Of our moſt ſovereign King. That you would love yourſelf ; and, in that tore Lore 
Buck. Lo you, my lord, Not unconſider'd leave your honour, nor ; That | 
The net has fallen MOON 10S 5 I ſhall periſh The dignity of your office, is the point To ea 
Under device and practice. Of my petition. Woul 
Bran. L am ſorry King. Lady mine, proceed, There 
To ſee you ta'en from liberty, to look on Queen, I am ſolicited, not by a few, Ain 
The buſineſs preſent : 'Tis his highneſs' pleaſure, And thoſe of true condition, that your ſubject This 1s 
You ſhall to the Tower. 5 Are in great grievance: There have bern come Wil 
Buck. It will help me nothing, : miſſions I have 
To plead mine INNOCENCE 3 for that dye is on me, gent down among them, which have flaw'd the bea A ſing 
Which makes my whiteſt part black. The will Of all their loyalties :— wherein, although, By lea: 
of heaven | | [To Will's, Traduc 
Be done in this and all things | I obey. My good lord cardinal, they vent reproaches My fact 
O my lord Aberga'ny, fare you well. Moſt bitterly on you, as putter-on The ch 
Bran. Nay x he muſt bear you 46. ty The of theſe exactions, yet the King our maſter, Tis but 
King * Lo berg, (Whoſe honour heaven ſhield from foil ') even be That vir 
Ts pleas'd, you ſhall to the Tower, till you Know | *_ eſcapes not ; Our nec 
How he determines further. Language unmannerly, yea, ſuch which breaks Lo cope 
Aber. As the duke faid, "rm The ſides of loyalty, and almoſt appears, As raver 
The will of heaven be done, and the King's pleaſure] In joud rebellion. That is x 
By me obey d! Nor. Not almoſt appears, Than vat 
Bran, Here is a warrant from It doth appear: for, upon theſe tax ations, V ſick i 
The king, to attach lord Montacute; aud the bodies The clothiers all, not able to maintain N0t ours 
Of the duke's confeſlor, Joh de 1a Court, The many i to them 'longing, have put off Rting a 
One Gilbert Peck, his chancellor, — The ſpinſters, carders, fullers, weavers, who, For our 
Brel. So, ſo; Unfit for other life, compell'd by hunger In {ec 01 
Theſe are the limbs of the plot: No more, I hope. And lack of other means, in defperate manner We ſhoul 
Bran. A monk @ the Chartrous. Daring the event to the teeth, are all in uproz!, Lue ſtati 
Buck. O, Nicholas Hopkins ? And Danger ſerves among them. Kirg * 
Bran, Ho. | King. Taxation! nd with 
Buck. My ſurveyor is falſe the o'er-great cardinal Wherein ? and what taxation? My lord cania, Tings do 
Hath ſhew'd him gold : my life is ſpann'dalready :| vou thut are blam d for it alike with us, Are to be 
I am the ſhadow of poor Buckingham: Know you of this taxation ? i 2215 Cox 
Whoſe figure even this inſtant cloud puts on, 1% Pleaſe you, fir, We muſt | 
By dark ning my clear ſun.— My lord, farewel. I know but of a e part, in aught And ſtick 
[Excunt, Pertains to the ſtate z and front but in that fie“ D 

From eve 


Ge II. 
The Council Chamber. 


Cornet. Enter King Henry, leaning on the Cardinal 

ſhoulder ; the Nobles, and Sir Thomas Lovel. The 

| Cardinal places bimſelf under the King's feet, on 
bis right fide. | 

King. My life itſelf, and the beſt heart of it, 


Where others tell ſteps with me. 
Queen, No, my lord, 

You know no more than others: but you frame 

Things, that are known alike ; which ae 9 
wholeſome ; 

To thoſe which would not know them, and yet ma 

Perforce be their acquaintance. Theſe exact 

Whereof my ſovereign would have note, s 


a, hoe 
] De Ar Wi 
Where thi: 
4 ve pardo 
de force 
Fut it to 


Hl A 


Thanks you for this great care : 1 ſtood i' the level 


1 j. e. the multitude, 


3 — 


2 i, e. I am but firſt in the row of counſcllors. 


Molt peſtilent to the hearing; and, to be- they 


l i. . N 
eacgunter 
Kient wr 


Tz 
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The back is ſacrifice to the load. They ſay, 
They are devis'd by you ; or elſe you ſuffer 
Too hard an exclamation. 

King. Still exaction | 
The nature of it ? In what kind, let's know, 
I; this exaction ? | 

Ole. I am much too venturous 
jn tempting of your patience ; but am bolden'd 
Under your promis'd pardon. The ſubjeR's grief 


cac 
The ſixth part of his ſubſtance, to be levy'd 
without delay; and the pretence for this 


mouths : 


Allegiance in them ; their curſes now, 
Lye where their prayers did; and it's come to paſs, 
That tractable obedience is a ſlave 
To each incenſed will. I would, your highneſs 
Would give it quick confideratiqn, for 
There is no primer buſineſs l. 

King. By my life, 
This is againſt our pleaſure. 

J. And for me, 

I have no further gone in this, than by 
A fingle voice; and that not patt me, but 
Py learned approbation of the judges. If I am 
Traduc'dby ignorant tongues, —which neitherknow 
My faculties, nor perſon, yet will be 
The chronicles of my doing, —let me ſay, 
'Tis but the fate of place, and the rough brake | 


Comes through commiſſions, which compel from 


I; nam'd, your wars in France: This makes bold 


Tongues ſpit their duties out, and cold hearts freeze 
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Let there be letters writ to every ſhire, 
Of the King's grace and pardon. The griev'd 
commons . 
Hardly conceive of me; let it be nois'd, 
That, through our interceſſion, this revokement 
And paruon comes: I ſhall anon adviſe you 
Further in the proceeding. [Exit Secretary 
Enter Surveyor. 
Queen. Tam ſorry, that the duke of Buckingham 
Is run in your diſpleaſure. 
King. It grieves many: 
| The gentleman is learn'd, a moſt rare ſpeaker, 

To nature none more bound; this training ſuch, 
That he may furniſh and intro great teachers, 
And never ſeek for aid out of himſelf. Yet ſec, 
| When theſe ſo noble benefits ſhall prove 

Not well diſpos'd, the mind growing once corrupt, 
They turn to vicious forms, ten times more ugly 
Thon ever they were fair. This man, ſo complete, 
Who was enroll'd ' mongſt wonders, and when we, 
Almoſt with raviſh'd lift'ning, could not find 
His hour of ſpeech a minute ; he, my lady, 

Hath into monſtrous habits put the graces 

That once were his, and is become' as black 

As if beſmear'd in hell. Sit by us; you ſhall hear 

(This was his gentleman in truſt) of him 

Things to ſtrike h@hour ſad.---Bj4 him recount 

The fore-recited practices; whereof 

We cannot feel too little, hear too much. 

Mol. Stand forth; and with bold ſpirit relate 
what you, 

Moſt like a careful ſubjeR, have collected 

Out of the duke of Buckingham. 


' 


i 


Surv. Firſt, it was uſual with him, every day 
It would infect his ſpeech, That if the King 
Should without iſſue die, he'd carry it fo 

To make the ſcepter his: Theſe very words 

I have heard him utter to his ſon-1n-law, 

Lord Aberga'ny; to whom by oath he menac'd 
Revenge upon the cardinal. 

Mol. Pleaſe your highnels, note 


This dangerous conception in this point. 


Not friended by his wiſh, to your high perfon 
His will is moſt malignant; and it ſtretches 
Beyond you, to your friends. 

Queen, My learu'd lord cardinal, 


How grounded he his title to the crown, 

Upon our fail ? to this point haſt thou heard him 
At any time ſpeak ought ? 

Surv. He was brought to this 


By a vain prophecy of Nicholas Hopkins. 


Ring. What was that Hopkins ? 
Surv. Sir, a Chartreux friar, 
His confeſſor; who fed him every minute 


With words of ſovereignty. 


King. How know'ſt thou this? 
Surv. Not long before your highneſs ſped to France, 


18 0 


[To the S:cretary.) The duke being at the Roſe, within the parith 


2 1. e. ſtop. 31.e. to 
ſed for /or:ctime, or at on: time or ier, mong our 


Sk That virtue muſt go through. We mult not ſtint ? 0 
| Our neceſſary actions, in the fear King. Speak freely. 
i To cope 3 malicious cenſurers; which ever, 
As ravenous fiſhes, do a veſſel follow 
That is new trimm'd ; but benefit no further 
Tum vainly longing. What we oft do beſt, 
By ſick interpreters, once 4 weak ones, is 
Nat ours, or not allow'd ; what worſt, as oft 
7 lating a groſſer quality, is cry'd up 
4 For our beſt act. If we ſhall ſtand ſtill, 
: In fear our motion will be mock'd or carp'd at, 
1 e ſhould take root here where we fit, or fit 
Yours Ute ſtates onl 7. 
| Neg. Things done well, 
And with a care, exempt themſelves from fear: 
b Trangs done without example, in their iſſue Deliver all with charity. 
ure to be fear'd. Have you a precedent King. Speak on : 
t 215 commiſſion ? I believe, not any. 
We muſt not rend our ſubjects from our lav's, | 
And itick them in our will. Sixth part of each? 
uot file? " rembling contribution | Why, we take, 
tom every tree, lop 5, bark, and part o the timber; 
Av, thongh we leave it with a root, thus hack'd, 
925 1% ar will drink the ſap. To every county, 
= Where this is queſtion'd, ſend our letters, with 
ch ae iy < F 
ee pardon to each man that has deny'd 
aaa yermd = tee of this commiſſion : Pray, look to 't; 
ee Dee. 
e e with you, 
0 bear . 11 - : 
OS no matter of ſtate that more earneſtly preſſes a diſpatch. 
et With, 4 Once is not unfrequently u 
* 7 leut Writers, 5 Lop ſignities the branches. 
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Saint Lawrence Poultney, lid of me demand 
What was the ſpeech among the Londoners 
Concerning the French journey: I reply'd, 
Men fear'd, the Frenc!: would-prove perfidions, |} 
To the king's danger, Preiently the duke 
Said, "was the fear, indeed ; and that he doubted, 
"t would prove the verity of certain words 
Spoke by a holy monk ; that oft, ſays he, 
Hath ſent to me, hi me to permit 
John de la Court, my chapluin, a choice bour 
T hear from him a matter of ſome moment: 
I bang after under the conf ffion's ſeal 
He folemnly had ſworn, that, what he pole, 
My chaplain to no creature lig, but 
To, me, (auld utter, with demure confidence 
Tins pauſingly enſu d, — Neither the king now bis grin, 
{Tell you the dike ) {hall proſper : bid him ſtrive 
Jer the love of the commonalty ; the duke 
Shall govern England. 
cen, If I Know you well, 
You were the duke's ſurveyor, and loft your office 
On the complamt o' the tenants: Lake good heed, 
You charge not in your fpicen a noble perton, 
And ſpoil your nobler ſoul; I iay, take heed ; 
Yes, heartily beſeech you. 
King. Let him on :— 
Go forward. * 
Surv. On my ſoul, I'll (peak bit truth. 
T told my lord the duke, By the devil's illuſions 
The monk might be deceiw'd; and that 'twas 
dang rous for him 
To ruminate on this ſo far, until | 
It forg'd him fome deſign, which, being believ'd, 
It was much like to do: He anſwer'd, TufÞ / 
It can do me no damage : adding further, 
That, had the king im his laſt ncknets fail'd, | 
The cardinat's 214 Sir Thomas Lovel's heads 
Should have gone oft. 


; 


To ſheith his knife in us. 


PS AY ©. 


E's 


King. A giant traitor ! | freed 
ol. Now, madam, may hig highneſ, hos. N 


| I 
Aud this man out of priſon? | 
Quien. God mend all! 
King. There's ſomething more would ow _,. 
thee ; What ſay'it ? [Bait 


Fu ry. Aﬀter—te duke his ſatber, -M itt, — 


- 


He Rretch'd him, and, with one hand on tis dons 
Anathzr ſpread on his breaſt, mounting his ec. 
He did viicharge a horrible oath ; whoſe tevour 
Was, — Were he evii-us'd, he would out-gy 
His father, by as much as a performauce 

Does an irreſolute purpoſe. 


Atrg. There's his period, 
He is attacli'd ; 
Cail him to preſent trial: if he may 
Find mercy mi the law, tis his; if none, 
Let him nat ſeek 't of us: By day and iigle, 
He's traitor to the height. [Ex 
SCENE III. 

An Apartment in the Palace. 

Enter the Lo d Chamberlain, and Lord Hund, 


Cham. Is it potlible, the ſpells of France ti 


4 


Men into ſuch ſtrange m ſteries 2 jus gie 
Sands. New cuſtoms, 5 

Though they be never ſo ridic ul, 

N ay, let them be wamauly, yet are {ow . 
(Cam; As far as I ſec, all the good, uw Enz!h 


Have got by the late voyage, is but mere!; 
A fit or two of the face 3; but they are men done i 
For, when they hold em, you would fwear directs, 
Their very noſes had been counſellors 
To Pepin, or Clotliar ius, they Keep (tate fo. 
Sands. They have all new legs, and lune ons; 
one would take it, 
That never faw them pace before, the {prin 
And ſpringhalt + reign'd among em. 
Clam, Death ! my lord, 


King. Ha! whit, fo rank * ? Ab, la! further? 
There's miſchief in this man :——Cantt nou tay 
Surv. I can, my liege. 
King. Proceed. 
Surv. Being at Greenwich, 
Aften your highneſs had reprov'd the duke 
About Sir Witham Blomer, 
Aten. I remember | 
Of ſuch a time :—Being wy ſworn ſervant, 
The duke retain'd him his. — But un; W hat ence - 
Surv. If, quoth he, I for this had boon comm ?ted, 
As to the Tower, I thought, I would bays pity's 
The part my father meant to att upon | 
The uſurper Richard: whoy being at Saliſbur y, 


Mads juit to come in his preſence ; which of granted, 


A, be made ſemblance of his duty, would 
Nave put his &nife into him. 


t Rank weeds are weeds that are grown up to 
, he advanced to this pitch * 


18 » . . q ? } ” R WR TY {by f 
lubited myſteries ; and the ſenle is on] , that the travelled Engltinmen were metamorpnoice, 9. f 


reign faſhions, into ſuch an uncouth »Þpearance, t 
fit of the face ſeems to be what we now term 2 g7 


firing lait, or ring 
paces. 5 This does not 


men A circumſtance to which no ridicule could juftly belong), but to an 
gentlemen carrying fog of feathers in their hands. 


2 Myſerics were zllegortcal laews, winch the mant“ ot 
* * * . toys. 4 ; , 1 # F - oy 1 x ? 4 \* 
times exhibited in odd and fantaſtic habits. Myſteries are uled, by an caſy hgure, for thoſe that e\ 


ka't, is a diſeaſe incident to horſes, which gives them a convuluve m he 
alludeto the feathers ancently worn ein the hats and caps of our count 


Their cloaths are after ſuch a pagan cut too, 
| That, fure, they have worn out Churittendom. Has 
What news, Sir Thomas Love]? (now! 
| Enter Sir Thama: Lovcl. 

| Lov. Faith, my lord, | 

I hear of none, but the new proclamation 

| That's clapp'd upon the court gate. 

| Chan, What is't or? 

Lor. The reformation of our travell'd gallants, 
| That nll the court -with quarrels, talk, aud das 

| Cham, J am glad 'tis there; now I would 5 
our monſicurs 
To thiak aun Eugluh comtier may be wile, 
And never iee the Louvre. 

{.2v. They mult either 

(For ſo run the conditions) leave theſe remnants 
Of fool, and teather 5, that they got ut France, 


Res 
What. ſays the king, 


idee 


rut and ſtrength. 


— 


Treat hei 


* 
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har they looked like mummers in a myitcry- 
mace, an artibcetal caſt of the countenauce. 
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101 12 
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With all their honourable points of ignorance 


Abuſing better men than they can be, 

Out of a foreign wiſdom) renouncing clean 

The faith they have in tennis, and tall ſtockings, 
Short bliſter'd breeches l, and thoſe types of travel 
And underſtand again like honeſt men; 


They may, © m privilegto, wear awiy ; 
The lag end of their lewdaets, and be laugh'd at. 


Trends, "Tis time to give them phyſick, heir di- 


Are grown fo catching. 
en. What a loſs our ladies 
Wil! have of theſe trim vanities |! 
Lov. Ay, marry, 


Have got a ſpeeding trick to lay Cown ladies; 
A French ſong, and a fiddle, has no fellow. going 
andi. The devil fiddle em! 1 am glad, they're 
{Tor, ſure, there's no converting of em) now 
In hone{t country lord, as I am, beaten 
\ long time ont of play, may bring his plain-ſong, 
Vaud have an hour of hearing; and, by r-lady, 
Held curcent muſic too. 
bam, Well faid, lord Sands; 
Your colt's tooth is not caſt yet. 
Sands. No, my lord; 
Nor mal! not, wlule I have a ſtump. 
Cham.” Sir Thomas, 
Wluther were you a-going, * 
LY. To the cardinal's ; 
Your lordſhip is a guett too. 
(an. O, tis true: 
Tuns night he makes a ſupper, and a great one, 
To many lords and ladies ; there will be 
The beauty of this Kingdom, I'll aſſure you. 
Lov. That churchman bears a bounteous mind 
mdeed, 
A hand as fruitful as the land that feeds us ; 
Hs dews fall every where. 
vam. No doubt, he's noble; 
tie had a black mouth, that ſaid other of him. 


in him, | 
paring would ſhew a worſe fin than ill doctrine: 
Men of his way ſhould be mott liberal, 
They are ſet here for examples. 
Cham, True, they are ſo; 
But few now give ſo great ones. My barge favs ; 
Your Jordſhip ſhall along :-——Come, good Sir 
Thomas, 
We ſhajl bg late elſe ; which I would not be, 
Fur I was ſpoke to, with Sir Henry Guilford, 
Vas night ta be comptrollers. 
dead. I am your lordſhip's. 
0-8: --IVv, 


Changes to York-Plice. 


[| Execurt. 


Pertaining thereunto, (as tigins, and fireworks; 


Or nack to their old play-fellows : there, I take it, 


ſe alc 3 


5 of ib} ikuttrys, A ſmall table under a ſlate for the Car- 

ſe that OV Gaal, a longer table for the gueſts. Then enter 
ed, b. * Anne Bullen, and divers other Ladirs and Gentle 
2 emen, as gueſts, at one door; at another door, 
5 en'er Sir Henry Gailford. 
op 64, Ladies, a general welcome from his grace | 
ur cou 
u o 4. + , 

i, c. breeches puff 'd, 
N 1 
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Salutes you all: This night he dedicates 
To fair content, and you : none here, he hopes, 
In all this noble bevy, has brought with her 
One care abroad; he would have all as merry 
As fuſt-good company, good wine, good welcome, 
, . Can make good people.—O, my lord, you are tardy ; 
| Enter Lord Chamberlain, Lord Sands, and Sir Thc* 
mas Level. 
The very thought of this fair company 
Clapp'd wings to me. 
Cam. You are young, Sir Harry Guilford, 
Sand:. Sir Thomas Lovel, had the cardival 
Rut half my lay-thoughts in him, ſome of theſe 
Should find a running banquet ere they retted, 
[I think, would better pleate em: By my life, 


There will be woe indeed, lords: the fly whoreſons | They are a ſweet ſociety of fair ones. 


| 
i 


Lars O, that your lordſhip were but naw confeſſor 


Ig one or two of theſe ! 


i Sands, 1 would, I Were; 
| They ſhould find eaſy penance. 
Lev. Faith, how eaſy ? 

| Sands, As eaſy as a down-bed would afford it. 

| Cham. Sweet ladfes, will it pleaſe you fit ? Sir 
| Horry, 

Place you that fide, I'll take the charge of this: 
His grace is entring.—Nay, you muſt no freeze; 
Two women plac'd together make cold weather: 
' My lord Sande, you are one will keep 'em waking : 
Pray, fit between theſe ladies. 

| Sands, By my faith, 
Aud thank your lordſhip. —By your leave, ſweet 
| ladies: [ S175, 
If T chance to talk a little wild, forgive me; 

1 had it from my father. 

Are. Was he mad, fir ? 

' Sands. O, very mad, exceeding mad, in love too: 
Put he wonld bite none ; juſt as I do now, 
He would kiſs you twenty with a breath. 


(bam. Well ſaid 5 my lord. —— 
S0, now you are fairly ſeated :—Gentlemen, 


| The penance lies on you, if theſe fair ladies 
Sandi. He may, my lord, he has wherewitha! 3 | Paſs away frowning. 


Sands. For iny little cure, 
Let me alone. 


Hautbays, Enter Cardinal N olſey, and takes his 
| 1 tte : 
Ia. You are welcome, my fair gueſts ; that 


noble lady, 

Or gentleman, that is not freciy merry, 
I; not my. friend: This, to confirm my welcome; 
And to you all good health. [| Drinks, 

Lands. Your grace is noble ;— 
Let me have ſuch a bowl may hold my thanks, 
And fave me ſo much talking. 

IFo!. My lord Sands, 
Lam betwlden to you: cheet your neighbours ;— 
Ladies, you are not merry ;—Gentlemen, 
Whote fault is this? 

Sands. The red wine firſt muſt riſe 
In their fair cheeks, my lord; then we ſhall have em 
Talk us to ttlence. 

Anne. You are a merry gameſter, 


ſwell'd cut like % lers. 
My 


— 
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My lord Sands. | 

Sands, Yes, if I make my play 1. 
Here's to your ladyſhip : and pledge it, madam, 
For 'tis to ſuch a thing, — 

Anne. You cannot ſhew me. 


Sands. I told your grace, they would talk anon. 


[ Drum and trumpets, chambers * diſcharg'd. 
_ Wil. What's that 


Cham, Look out there, ſome of you, 


Exit Servant. 
ol. What warlike voice? l 


And to what end is this? —Nay, ladies, fear not; 
By all the laws of war you are privileg'd. 
Re-mter Servant, 
Cham. How now ? what ist? 
Serv. A noble troop of ſtrangers ; 
For ſo they ſeem : they have left their barge, and 
landed; 
And hither make, as great ambaſſadors 
From foreign princes. 
Wol. Good lord chamberlain, 
Ho, give em welcome, you can ſpeak the French 
tongue ; 
And, pray, receive em nobly, and conduct em 
Into our preſence, where this heaven of beauty 
Shall ſhine at full upon them: Some attend him.— 


| [ All ariſe, and tables removed. 
You have now a broken banquet ; but we'll mend it. 
A good digeſtion to you all: and, once more, 
I ſhower a welcome on you ;-—Welcome all. 
Hautboys. Enter the King, and others, as Maſters, 
babited lite Sh: pherdt, uſher'd by the Lard Cbam- 
berlain. They paſs directly before the Cardinal, 
and gracefully ſalute him. 
A noble company ! What are their pleaſures ? 
Cham. Becauſe they ſpeak no Engliſh, thus they 
pray'd 
To tell your grace ;——That, having heard by fame 
Of this ſo noble and fo fair aſſembly 
This night to meet here, they could do no leſs, 
Out of the great reſpect they bear to braut, 
But leave their flocks ; and, under your fair conduct, 
* Crave leave to view theſe ladies, and eatreat 
An hour of revels with them. 

Mol. Say, lord chamberlain, pay them 
They have done my poor houſe grace ; for which 1 
A thouſand thanks, and pray them take their plea- 

ſures. | 
[Clhufe ladies for the dance. King, and Anne Bullen. 
A ing. The faireſt hand Lever touch d! O, beauty, 


1 f. e. if I make my party. 


more than P 


lodge powder ; a chamber bein 
tains the combuſtibles. 


ment-houſe, when the king goes thither. 
mſchrevouſly. 


SHAKSPEARE's 


2 A chamber is a gun (uſed only on occaſions of rejoicing) Wick 
ftands erect on its breech, and ſo contrived as to carry great charges, and thereby to make 2 nt 


roportioned to its bulk. They are called chambers becauſe they are mere chander! 's 
the technical term for that cavit 
Chambers axe ſtil] fired in the Park, _ 


3 i. e. take the chief place. 
5 A kiſs was anciently the eſtabliſhed fee of a lady's partner. 


PLAYS. 


'Till now I never knew thee. 

Vol. My lord, — 

Cham. Your grace ? 

Mol. Pray, tell em thus much from me: 
There ſhould be one amongſt them, by hi perſon 
More worthy this place than myſelf; o wh, A , 
If I but knew him, with my love and duty ; 
I would ſurrender it. 

Cham, I will, my lord. 

[Cham. goes to the company, and retury. 

Wol. What ſay they ? 8 

Cham. Such a one, they all confeſs, 
There is indeed; whichthey would have your 
Find out, and he will take it 3. 

Mol. Let me fee then. — . 

By all your good leaves, gentlemen H 
My royal choice. 

King. You have found him, cardinal : 
You hold a fair aſſembly ; you do well, lord; 
You are a churchman, or, Ill tell you, cdu, 
I ſhould judge now + unhappily. 

Mol. I am glad, 

J our grace is grown ſo pleaſant, 

King. My lord chamberlain, 

Pr'ythee, come hither ; What fair lady's that? 

Cham. An't pleaie your grace, Sir Thomas Bt. 

len's daughter, 
The viſcount Rochtord, one of her highneſs' women, 
King. By heaven, ſhe is a dainty one.—Swert 
heart, 
I were unmannerly, to take you out, 
[To Anne B allen, 
And not ta kiſs you 5.—A health, gentlemen, 
Let it go round. 

Mol. Sir Thomas Lovel, is the banquet ready 
P the privy chamber? 

Lov. Yes, my lord. 

Wol. Your grace, 

I fear, with dancing is a little heated. 

King. 1 tear, too much. 

Mol. There's freſher air, my lord, 

In the next chamber. [ partuer, 

King. Lead in your ladies, every one.—vree! 
I mult not yet foriake you: Let's be merry ;— 
Good my lord cardinal, 1 have half a dozer heats 
To drink to theſe fair ladies, and a meaſure 
To lead them once again; and then let's drezm 
Who's beſt in favour.— Let the muſick KHK R. 


Excunt, with tie 


LM Ae. Dance, 


grace 
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in a piece of ordnance which c 
at the placcs oppoſite to the Paris 
4 i. e. @nta(th; 
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3 II. 


en. 
A Stre-t. 
Fate, tro Gentlemen at ſeveral dos. 


1 Gen. * HITHER away fo faſt ? 

2 Gen. O,—God fave you! 
Eren to the hall, to hear what thall become 
05 the great duke of Buckingham. 

i Gen. I'li ſave you 
That labour, fir. All's now dons, but the ceremony 
Of bringing back the prifoner. 

: Gen, Were you there? 

Ern. Yes, indeed, was I. 

2 Cen, Pray, ſpeak, what has happen'd ? 

1 Cn. You may gueſs quickly what. 

2 Gn, Is he found guilty ? 

1 (en. Yes, truly, is he, and conderan'd upon it. 

2 Gen. I am ſorry for't. 

1 C., So are a number more. 

2 Go. But, pray, how paſs'd it? 

1 G-n, I' tell you in a little. The great duke 
Come to the bar; where, to his accuſations, 
Hz pleaded ſtill, not guilty, and alledg'd 
Muay ſharp reaſons to defeat the kw. 

The king's attorney, on the contrary, 
Urg'd on the examinations, proofs, confeſſions 
Of cheers witneſſes ; which the duke deſir'd 
To have brought, viws voce, to his face : 
At which appear'd againſt him, his ſurveyor; 
d Gilbert Peck his chancellor; and John Court, 
Confelfor to lum; with that devil-monKk 
Hopkins, that made this miſchief. 
2 Cen. That was he, 
Tat fed him with his prophecies ? 
1 Gon, The fame. 
All theſe accusd him Rronoly 4 which he fain 
Would have flung from him, bat, indeed, he could 
And fo his peers, upon this evidence, [not ; 
Have found him guilty of high-treaſon. Much 
He ſpoke, and learned!y, for life; but all 
Wis either pitied in him, or forguten. 

2 C. Aﬀer all this, how did he bear himſelf * 


to hear 

Hs knell rung out, his judgment, —he was tirr'd 
Win fuch an agony, he ſweat extremely 7, 
An ſomething ſpoke in choler, ill, and halty : 
But be fell to himſelf again, and, ſweetly, 
Iz all the reft ſne wd a moſt noble patience. 

2 Gen. 1 do not think, he fears death. 

1 Gen, Sure, he does not, 
He never was ſo womanith; the cauſe 
tle may a little grieve at. 

2 Gm, Certainly, 
Ne cardinal is the end of this. 

I Gee, Tis likely, 


by a conjectures: Firſt, Kitdare's attainder, 


p = 


| Then deputy of Ireland ; who remov'd, 


Earl Surrey was ſent thither, and in haſte too, 
Leſt he ſhould help his father. 


2 Gen. Ih t trick of ſtate 

Was a deep envious one. 

1 Gen, At his return, 

No doubt, he will requite it. This is noted, 

And generally ; whoever the King favours, 

he cardinal inſtantly will find employment, 

And tar enough from court too. 

1 Gen, All the commons 

Hate him perniciouſly, and, o' my conſcience, 

With him ten fathom deep: this duke as much 

They love and doat on; call him, bounteous Buck- 

The mirrour of all courteſy ;— ___ [inghamy 
1 Gen. Stay there, fir, 

And fee the noble ruin'd man you ſpeak of. 

Huten Buckingham from bis arraignment, {Tibflaves 
before him, the axe with the edge toward him; 
h:lberds on each ſide) accompanied with Sir Tho- 
mas Love, Sir Nicholas Vaux, Sir William Sands, 
and common people, Sc. 

2 Gen. Let's ſtand cloſe, and behold him. 
Ruck. All good people, 

You that thus far have come to pity me, 

Hear what I ſay, and then go home and loſe me. 

I have this day receiv'd a traitor's judgment, 

And by that name muſt die; Yet, heaven bear 

witneſs, 

And, if I have a conſcience, let it ſink me, 

Even as the axe talls, if I be not faithful ! 

The law 1 bear no malice for my death, 

T has done, upon the premiſes, but juttice ; 

But thoſe, that ſought it, I could wiſh more chri- 

ans: 

Be what they will, I heartily forgive em: 

Yet let 'em look they glory not in miſchief, 

Nor build their evils on the graves of great men; 


For then my guiltleſs blood mutt cry gamit em. 


For further lite in this world 1 nc'er hope, 
Nor will 1 ſue, although the king have mercies 


| More than 1 dare make faults. You few that 
1 Cin. When he was brought again to the bar, 


{uy 'd me, 


And dare be bold to weep for Buckingham, 
His noble friends, and fellows, whom to leave 


Is viily bitter to him, only dying, 
Go with me, like good angels, to my end; 


And, as the long divorce of ſteel falls on me, 


Make of your prayers one ſweet ſacrifice, 
And lift my ſoul to heaven.— Lead on, o God's 


name. 


Lov. I do beſeech your grace, for charity, 
If ever any malice in your heart 


Were hid againſt me, now to forgive me frankly. 


Buck. Sir Thomas Lovel, I as free forgive you, 


As I would be forgiven : 1 forgive all; 


There cannot be thoſe numberleſs offences 


I This cuisine is taken from Holinſned. | 
S 2 & Gabin 
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*Gainſt me, that I car"; take eage with: no black 
em 
Shall make my grave . Commend me to his grace; 
And, if he ſpeak of Buckingham, pray, tell him, 
You met him half in heaven: my vows and 
prayers 
Yet are the king's ; and, 'till my ſoul forſake me, 
Shall cry for bleſſings on him: May he Irve 
Longer than I have time to tell his years ! 
Ever belov'd, and loving, may his rule be 
And, when old time ſhall lead him to his end, 
Goodneſs and he fill up one monument! {| grace; 
Lov. To the water-ſide I muſt conduct your 
Then give my charge up to Sir Nicholas Vaux, 
Who undertakes you to your end. 
Vaux. Prepare there, 
The duke is coming: ſee, the barge be ready; 
And fit it with ſuch furniture, as ſuits 
The greatneſs of his perſon. 


1 Ger, O, this is full of pity !—Sjr, it calls, 
I fear, too many curſes on their heads, 
That were the authors. 

2 Gen. If the duke be guiltleſs, 
'Tis full of woe: yet I can give you inklng 
Of an enſuing evil, if it fall, | 
Greater than this. 

1 Gen, Good angels Keep it from u« ! 
What may it be? You do not doubt my faith, (+ 3 
Gen. This ſecret is ſo weighty, twill reguire 
A {trong faith 2 to conceal it. 
t Gen. Let me have it; 

I do not talk much. 

2 Gen. I am confident ; 
You ſhall, fir : Did you not of late days heat 
A buzzing, of a ſeparation 
Between the king and Katharine ? 
1 Cen. Yes, but it held not: 
For when the king once heard it, ont anger 


Buck. Nay, Sir Nicholas, 
Let it alone ; my ſtate now but will mock me. 
When I came hither, I was lord high conitable, 
And duke of Buckingham; now, poor Edward 
Bohun :; 
Yet I am richer than my baſe accuſers, 
That never knew what truth meant: I now ſeal it; 
And with that blood, will make 'em one day 
groan for t. 
My noble father, Henry of Buckingham, 
Who firſt rais'd head againſt uſurping Richard, 
Flying for ſuccour to his ſervant Baniſter, 
Being diſtreſs'd, was by that wretch betray'd, 
And without trial fell; Gad's peace be with him 
Henry the ſeventh ſucceeding, truly pitying 
My father's loſs, Ike a molt royal prince, 
Reſtor'd me to my honours, and, out of ruins, 
Made my name once more noble. Now bis ſon, 
Henry the eighth, life, honour, name, and all 
That made me happy, at one ftroke has taken 
For ever from the world. I had my trial, 
And, muſt needs ſay, a noble one; which makes me 


| 


To ſtop the rumour, and allay thoſe tongues 
That durſt diſperſe it. 


He dive: 
Doubts, 
Fears, au 
And, ov 
He coun 
That, Ji 
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He ſent command to the lord mayor, ragen 


2 Gen. But that flander, fir, 
Is found a truth ngw : for it grows again 
Freſher than e'cr it was; and held tor cor; n, 
The king will venture at it. Either the cord! 
Or ſome about him near, have, out of malice 
To the good queen, poſſeſs'd him with a fende 
That will undo her: To confirm this too, 
Cardinal Campeius is arriv'd, and lately; 
As all think, for this buſinets. 
1 Gen. Tie the cardinal ; 
And meerly to revenge him on the eraperor, 
For not beftowing on him, at his atking, 
The archbiſhoprick of Toledo, this is purpose. 
2 Gen. I think, you have hit the niarx: But 
not cruel, 
That ſhe ſnould feel the ſmart of t!1is * 
dinal 
Will have his will, and ſhe muſt fall. 
1 Gen. Tis woeful. 
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A little happier than my wretched father: 

Yet thus far we are one in fortunes, — Both 

Fell by our ſervants, by thoſe men we loy'd 
moſt; 

A moſt unnatural and faithleſs ſervice 

Heaven has an end in all: Let, you that hear me, 

This from a dying man receive as certain: 

Where you are liberal of your loves and counſels, 

Be ſure, you be not looſe; for thoſe you make 
friends, 

And give your hearts to, when they once perceive 

The leaſt rub in your fortunes, fall away 

Like water from ye, never found again 

But where they mean to ſink ye. All good peqple, 

Pray for me! I muſt now forſake you; the laſt 
hour | 

Of my long weary life is come upon me. 

Farewel : | 

And when you would ſay ſomething that is ſad, 

Speak how I ful. —l have done; and God forgive 
me ! 


[ Exennm Buckinghamy and Train. |, 


Meaning, that envy thould not procure or advance his death. 


1 dhis im 
From prir 
v like ©} 


i What 


We are too open here to argue Aus; 
| Let's think in private more. 
„ 
An Antichamber in the P. 
Enter the Lord Chamber lain, 1:20; 
My Lerd, the horſe: your lr d// + 
all the care I had, 1 ſaw well c 
and furniſhed. They Were young y e 
of the beſi breed in the north. I hen try ww? 
[42 ſet out for Loudon, a man cf my 4 
by commiſſions ard main poover, 195% „ 
with this regen,. — Hi; maſter W244 Df 
a juojet, if no! before ts king * Whi 
moat fir. | 
I fear, he will, indeed: Woll, let hum ate! 
He will have all, I think. 
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ge. How is the king employ'd ? 
Clam, I leſt him private, 

Full of ſad thoughts and troubles. | 
Nr. What's the cauſe? | MEG [ wife 
Clam It ſeems, the marriage with his brother's 

Has crept too near his conſcience. 
det. No, his conſcience 

Has crept. too near another lady. 

Ner. Tis ſo; ; 

This is the cardinal's doing, the king-cardinal : 

That blind prieſt, like the eideſt ſon of fortune, 

Turns what he lifts, Thus king will know him 

one day. | { elſe. 
gl. Pray God, he do! he'll never Know himſelf 
ver., How. holily he works in all his buſineſs ! 
4nd with what zeal ! For, now he has crack'd 
the league 

between us and the emperor, the queen's great 

nephew, 

ie dives into the king's ſoul; and there ſcatters 

Poubts, dangers, wringing of the conſcience, 

Fears, and deſpairs, and all theſe for his marriage: 

And, out of all theſe to reſtore the King, 

He counſels a divorce : a loſs of her, 

That, like a jewel, has hung twenty years 

About his neck, yet never loſt her luſtre ; 

A ker, that loves him with that excellence 

angels love good men with; even of her, 

, when the greateſt ſtroke of fortune falls, 

\W.1l bleſs the king : And is not this courſe pious ? 
Clam, Heaven keep me from ſuch countel ! Tis 

molt trae, [Lem, 

Th:ſe news are every where ; every tongue ſpeaks 

Vd every true heart weeps for't: All, that dare 
Lk into theſe affairs, ſee his main end, open 
Fe French king's * ſiſter. Heaven will one day 
Tie king's eyes, that ſo long have flept upon 
Tus hold bad man. 

. And free us from his ſlavery. 

u. We had need pray, 

And heartily, for our deliverance; 

Ur this imperious man will work us all 

rrom princes into pages: all men's honours 

L* ike one lump before him, to be faſhion'd 

lo what pitch 2 he pleaſe. 

f. For me, my lords, 
ung him not, nor fear lim; there's my creed : 
A I am made without him, ſo I'll ſtand, 

li the King pleaſe ; his curſes and his bleſſings 

ume allke, they are breath I not believe in. 
| =I1eW him, and I know him; ſo 1 leave him 
aum that made him proud, the pope. 

Nr, Let's in ; 
A, with ſome other buſineſs, put the King 
n bite fad thoughts, that work too much upon 
1 him: 
#7 ord, you'll bear us company ? 

bam. Excuſe me; 
Tie King hath ſent me other-where : beſides, 
* and 2 moſt unfit time to diſturb hum: 
en do Jour lordſhips. 


| But this cannot continue. 


1 


Nor. Thanks, my good lord chamberlain. 
| Exit Lord Chamberlain. 
A Door opens, and diſcovers the King ſittins and 
' reading penſively. 
$f. tow ſad he looks! ture, he is much 
_ afflicted, 

Rig. Who's there? ha? 

Nor. Pray God, he be not angry ! 

Aing. Who's there, I tay ? How dare you thruſt 

yourſelves 
Into my private- meditations ? 
Who am I ? ha? 

Nor. A. gracious King, that pardons all offences, 
Malice ne'er meant : our breach of duty, this way, 
Is buſineſs of eſtate ; in which, we come 
To Know your royal pleaſure. 

King. You are too bold: , 
Goto; I'll make ye Know your times of buſineſs : 
Is this an hour for temporal affairs ? ha ? 

Enter Wolſey, and Campeius with a Commiſſion. 
Wo's there? my good lerd cardinal ?!=>——0 my 

Wolſey, 

The quiet of my wounded conſcience, 

Thou art a cure fit for a king. You're welcome, 

[ To Campreins. 

Moſt learned reverend fir, into our kingdom; 

Ute us, and it: My good lord, have great care 

1 be not found a talker. [To Wolſ:y. 
IV ol. Sir, you cannot. 

] would, your grace would give us but an hour 

Of private conterence. 

King. We arc buty; go. [To Ne, ſ. and Suf. 

Nor. This priett has no pride in ham? ? 

Sf. Not to ſpeak of; 

I would not be fo ſiek though *, for his 
| place : 


= 


Aſide. 
Nor. It it do, | 
In venture one heave at him. 
Suf. 1 another. | Excunt Nos f. and Suf. J 
Joel. Your grace has given a precedent of 
| wildom 
Above all princes, in committing freely 
Your ſcruple to the voice of Chriſtendom : 
Who can be angry now? what envy reach you? 
The Spaniard, ty'd by blood and favour to her, 
Muſt now confeſs, if he have any goulnets, 
Ihe trial juſt and noble. All the clerks, 
L mean, the learned ones, in chrittian kingdoms, 
Huaye their free voices: Rome, the nurſe of judg- 
ment, 
Invited by your noble ſelf, hath ſent 
One general tongue unto us, this good man, 
This jult and learned prieſt, cardinal Campeius; 
VV hom once more, I preſent unto your highneſs. 
Aing. And, once more, in mine arms I bid him 
welcome, 


And thank the holy conclave for their loves; 


They have tent me ſuch a man I would have 
: wiſh'd for. loves, 


The ducheſs of Alencon 


1 3 2 Meaning, that 
0 boxe iiplies heights 


3. 1. c. Y ſicl as lie is proud, 


| Cam. Your grace muſt needs deſerve all ſtrungers 


the cardinal can, as he pleaſes, make high or low. 


You 
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You are ſo noble: Te your highneſs' hand | 
I tender my commiſſion; by whoſe virtue, 
(The court of Rome commanding)—you, my lord 
Cardinal of York, are join'd with me their tervant, 
In the unpartial judging of this buſineſs, 
King. Two equal men. The queen ſhall be 
acquainted 
Forthwith, for what you come :-- Where's Gardiner? 
WW el. I know, your majeſty has always lov'd her 
So dear in heart, not to deny her that 
A axpman of leſs place might aſk by law, 
Scholars, allow'd freely to argue for her. 
Aing. Ay, and the beit, ſhe ſhall have; and my 
favour 
To him that docs beſt, God forbid elſe, Cardinal, 
Pi'ythee, call Gardiner to me, my new ſecretary; 
1 find him a fit fellow. 
Cardinal gees out, and re-enters with Gardiner, 
Vel. Give me your hand: much joy and favour 
You are the king's now. [to you ; 
Gard. Rut to be commanded 
For ever by your grace, whoſe hand has raiſed me. 
| Lge. 
Kin. Come hither, Gardiner, .* alli and whiſpers. 


Cam, My lord of York, was not one doctor Face 


In this man's place before him? 
Wol. Yes, he was. 
Cam, Was he not held a learned man? 
Ii ol. Yes, furely. then 
Cam. Believe me, there's an ill opinion ipread 
Even of vourſelſ, lord cardinal. 
Hol. How | of me? him; 
Cam. They will not ſtick to ſay, you envy'd 
And, fearing he would rife, he was io virtuous, 
Kept him a foreign man * itil: M hich fo griey'd 
That he ran mad, and dy'd. him, 
il. Heavens peace be with him! 
That's chriſtian care enough : for living murmurers, 
There's places of rebuke. He was a fool; 
For he would needs be virtuous : that good fellow, 
If I command him, tollows my appointment ; 
I will have none ſo near elſe. Learn this, brother, 
We live not to be grip'd by meaner perſons. 
King. Deliver this with modeſty to the queen. 
[Exit Gardiner. 
The moſt convenient place that I can think of, 
For ſuch receipt of learning, is Black-friars ; 
There ye ſhall meet about this weighty buſineſs :— 
My Wolſey, ſee it furniſh'd. —O my lord, 
Would it not grieve an able man, to leave 
go {weet a bedfellow ? but, conſcience, conſcienct, — 
O, 'tis a tender place, and I muſt leave her. | Excunt. 
= KEE S050 
An Anlichamber of the Queen's Apartments, 
Enter Anne Bullen, and an odd Lady. 
Anne. Not for that neither; — Here's the pang 
that pinches : 


ni. e. kept him out of the king's preſence, by employing him in foreign embaſſies. 2 i.e. to 
a Dr. Warburton ſays, * ſhe calls fortune a quarrel or airow. 4 
her {triking ſo deep and ſuddenly. Cuarrel was a large arrow fo called.” Dr Johnſon, how 
thinks the poet may be eaſily ſuppoſed to uſe quarrel for quarreller, as murder for murderc!, the i6® 
+ 1, e. ſhe is again an alien; not only no longer queen, but no longer an Engliſhwass 
o Cheveril, kid-ſkin, ſoft leather. 


her away contemptuouſly, 


the agent. 
S i. e. our beſt poſſeſſion. 


and more upon a level with your own quality, 


SHAKSPEARE' PLAYS. 


| 


His highneſs having liv'd ſo long 


with her; 
So good a lady, that no tongue — hg 


could ever 


Pronounce diſhonour of her,—by my life, * 
She never knew harm-doing; O now after Ne 
So many courſes of the ſun enthron'd, / 
growing in amy and pomp 
is a thouſand fold more bitter, than ( 
"Tis ſweet at firſt to acquire,—after this proce. 
To give her the avaunt?! it is a pity bs Thc 
Would move a monſter. — 
O. L. Hearts of moſt hard temper Not 
Melt and lament ſor her. | Our 
Annc. O, God's will | much better, 3 
She ne'er had known pomp : though it be teme The 
Yet, if that quarrel 3, fortune, do divorce © All 1 
It from the bearer, tis a ſufferance, pairing A 
As ſoul and body's ſevering. * Ch 
Old L. Alas, pour lady [ Follo' 
She's ſtranger now again 4. Perce 
Anne. So much the more Ia en 
Muſt pity drop upon her. Verily, Comn 
wear, tis better to be lowly born, Does | 
And range with humble livers in content, Than 
Than to be perk'd up in a glittering griet, A thor 
And wear a golden ſorrow. Out of 
01/4 L. Our content, Aan 
Is our beſt havings. What! 
Anne. By my troth, and maidenhead, More t. 
I would not be a queen. Are not 
Cd L. Beſhrew me, I would, dlore v 
And venture maidenhead for't ; and fo would 1, 
For all this ſpice of your hypocriſy : | Are all 
You, that have fo fair parts of woman on you, Vouchla 
Have too a woman's heart ; which ever yet As from 
Afﬀected eminence, wealth, ſovereignty ; » boſe , 
Which, to ſay ſooth, are bletlings; and which / Chex 
(Saving your mincing) the capacity 1 ſhall = 
Of your ſoft cheveril © conſcience would receiv, be king 
If yon might pleaſe to ſtretch it. Beauty ar 
Anni. Nay, good troth.— be a queer? That they 
Old L. Yes, troth and troth,—You would x y 
Anne, No, not for all the riches under lean. = from 
01d L. I is ſtrange; a tluec- pence bow'd U 1 
hire me, ; OM , 
Old as I am, to queen it: but, I pray you, 2 
What think you of a dutcheſs? have you limbs 4 
To bear that load of title ? v on 
Anne. No, in truth. {a little”; a Jet a 
Old TL. Then you are weakly made: pluck c Na 
ui 


I would not be a young count in your way, 
For more than bluſhing comes to: if your bac 
Cannot vouchſafe this burden, tis too weak 
Ever to get a boy. 

Anne. How you do talk 
I ſwear again, I would not be a queen 
For all the world. | 


| C L. In faith, for little England 


7 i, e. let us deſcend ſull 19% 
Le 


gal and eſtabliſhed ſec 8 


IN 


H 


voud venture an emballing * : I myſelf 
Would for Carnarvonſhire, although there long'd 
Ng more to the Crown but tlat. Lo, who comes 
here ? 
Enter the Lord Chamnberlatn. 
Clam. Good morrow, ladies. 
M orth, to know 
The fecret of your ce nference ? 
inc. My good lord, | 
Not your demand; it values not your aſking : 
Our miſtreſs' forrows we were pitying. 
(lau. It was a gentle buſinets, and becoming 
The action of good women : there is hope, 


' O'er-mount the lark. 


Ss NT © VIM, 
A very freſh fiſh here, (fye, fye upon 


| This compel fortune!) have your mouth fill'd up, 
Before you open it. 


Anne. This is 1trange to me. [no. 
dL. How taſtes it? is it bitter? forty pence 3, 
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What were't There was a lady once, (tis an old ſtory) 


That would not be a queen, that would the not, 
For all the mud in Agypt :-—Have you heard it? 
7nne. Come, you ire pleatant. 
Od L. With your theme, I could 
The marchioneſs of Pan- 


broke 


All will be well. 
Anne. Now I pray God, Amen [ bleſſings 
Cham. You bear a gentle mind, and heavenly ' 

Follow ſuch creatures. That you may, fair lady, 

Perceive I ſpeak ſincerely, and high notes 

Tien of your many virtues, the king's majeſty 

Commends his good opinion to you, and 

Does purpoſe honour to you no leſs flowing 

Than marchioneis of Pembroke; to whuch title 

A thouſand pounds a year, annual ſupport, 

Out of his grace he adds. 

Anne. 1 do not know, 

What kind of my obedience I ſhould tender ; 

More than my all is nothing : nor my prayers 

Are not words duly hallow'd, nor my wiſhes 

More worth than empty vanities ; yet prayers, and 

withes, 

Are all I can return. Beſeech your lordthin, 


A thoutand pounds a year ! for pure reſpect; 
No other obligation ; by my life, 
That promiſes more thouſands : honour's train 
Is longer than his fore-tkirt. By this time, 
I know, your back will bear a dutcheis; — ay, 
Are you not ſtronger than you were ? 

Annc. Good lady, | 
Make yourſelf mirth with your particular fancy, 
And leave me out on't. Would I had no beiug 
If this ſalute my blood a jot ; it faints me, 
To think what follows. 
The queen'ts comfortleſs, and we forgetful 
In our long ablence : pray, do not deliver 
What here you have heard, to her. 
Vid L. What do you think me? 


SCENE IV. 
A Hall in Black-Fryars, 


[ Exeunt. 


Vouchſafe to ſpeak my thanks, and my obedience, 
As from a bluſhing handmaid, to his highneſs; 
Whoſe health, aud royalty, 1 pray for. 
Cham. Lady, 
I ſhall not fail to approve the fair conceit 
The king hath of you.—-I bave peruſed her well; 
Beauty and honour in her are ſo mingled, | 4/ie. 
That they have caught the King, and who Kavv.s 
yet, 
But from this lady may proceed a gem, 
To lighten all this ifle 2 *—T'11 to the King, 
And tay, I ſpoke with you. 
Anne, My honour'd lord. | Exit Lord Chamber lain. 
Vid L, Why, this it is; 1ee, ſee! 
! tave been begging ſixteen years in court, 
(Am yet a courtier beggarly) nor could 
Come pat betwixt too early and too late, 


Trumpets, * Sennet, and Cornet. Enter two Verger 
with /hort Silver Wands ; next them, two Scribes 

in the habits of Doctor,; aſter them, the Arc h- 

bi ep of Canterbury alone; after him, the Bijhop; 

of Lincoln, Ely, Rocheſter, and Saint Ajaph; 

next them, with ſome ſmall diſtance, olives a 

(oritileman bearing the Purfe, with the Great Seal, 

and a Cardinal"; Hat ; then two ig, bearing 

each a yifyer Groſs ; then a Gentleman-uſher bare- 

hr adcd, accompanied with a Ser j cant at Arms 

bearing a Silver Mace; then two Gentlemen, dear 

rg tw great Silver Pillars 5; after them, fide by 
ide the two Cardinals; two Noblimen with the 
Sword and Mace. The King takes place under 
the Cloth of State; the two Cardinals j1t undey him, 
as Tudges, The Queen takes place ſome diftance 
from the King The BI o place themſely-s on 


each /ide the Court, in manner of a (.;, below 


For any ſuit of pounds: and you, (O, fate) 


2 
a0, t 5 


neht, becau a queen-conſort, ſuch as Anne 


royalty, nor has the poet expreſſed that ſhe was (© 
ailul ſirokes of addre 


that this 
him 
pillage remarks, 


be ſixth part of a pound. 


p » that he has been informed that / 
lla were ſome 


[ 7 
275 uſual! 
Markable 


them, the Scribes. The Lords fit next the Biſhops. 


g, according to Dr. Johnſon, is, You would venture to be diſtinguiſhed by the 


of royalty.” Mr. Tollet, however, lays, “ Dr. Johnſon's explanation cannot be 
Bullen w 


as, is not diltuiguithed by the bail, the enſign of 
diſtinguiſhed.” 2 From this and many other 


:(s the poet has thrown in upon queen £/:zabeth and her mother, it ſhould ſeem, 
Play was written and performed in his royal miſtreſs's time: if ſo, ſome lines were added 
in the laſt ſcene, after the acceſſion of her ſuccetlor, 


king James. 3 Mr, Steevens on this 


[mall * Forty fence was in thoſe days the proverbial expreſſion of a {mall wager, ora 
mall ſum, Money was then reckoned by pounds, niarks, and nobles. 


Forty pence is halt a noble, or 


Forty pence, or three aud four pence, {til} remains in many offices the 


4 Dr. Burney in his General Hiſtory of Muſic conjectures, that ſennct ma 
3 4375 lor the purpoſe of aſſembling chicfs, ſary of Map J / * 
= f ns 4 8 


or apprizing.the people of their approach, Mr. 


| nefte is the name of an antiquaied French tune. 
of the enſigns of dignity carried before cardinals. 


y borne before him by two of the talleſt prieſts that he could 
piece of pageantry did not eſcape the notice of Shakſpearc, 


Wolſey had two great lt er 
get Within the calm. This 


1b: 
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The ref! of the Attendants fland in convenient order Beſeech you, fir, to ſpare me, till I may 
ont the Stage. |Be by my friends in Spain advis'd ; Whoſe counſe! 


Vl. Whilſt our commiſſion from Rome is read, I will implore : If not; i'the name of God, 


Let ſilence be commanded. Your pleature be Fulfill Q | 
King. What's the need) /7 4. You have here, lady, 


It nath already publickly been read, (And of your choice) theſe reverend fathers ; mien 
And on all fides the authority allow'd ; Vi tingular integrity and learning : 
You may then ſpare that time. Yes, the elect of the land, . boa are aſſembled 
Mol. Be't fo :-—Proceed. To plead your cauſe: It hall be therefore boutles | 
Scribe. Say, Henry King of England, come into That longer you defer the court; as well 
» 4 the court. For your own quiet, as to rect ity 
Crier, Henry King of England, &c. * nat! is unſettled in the King. 
King. Here. Cam. His grace 
Scribe, Say, Katharine queen of Engtand, come Haili ſpoken well, and juſtly : Therefore, mad 
into the court. It's fit this royal ſeiſiom do proceed; 
Crier. Katharine, queen of England, #:c. And that, without delay, their arguments 
[The Queen makes no anſwer, riſes out of her chair, Be now produc'd, and heard. 
goes about the Court, comes to the King. , and del cen. Lord cardinal, 
at bis feet ; then ſpeaks. | To you I ſpeak. 
ren. Sir, I defire you, do me right and juſtice; }3 ol. Your pleaſure, madam ? 
And to befiorw your pity on me: for Quteen. Sir, 
I am a moſt poor woman, and a {tranger . I am about to weep ; but, thinking that 
Rorn out of your dommions ; having here \Ve are a queen, (or long have dream'd ſo) certain 
No judge indifferent, nor no more alſuramce The daughter of a king, my drops of tears 
Of equal friendſhip and proceeting. Alas, fir, II turn to ſparks ot tue. 
An what have I offended you ? what cauſe IF ol. Be patient yet. 
Hath my behaviour given to your diſpleaſure, Nuten. I ill, when you are humble; vay, bed, 
That thus you ſhould proceed to put me ott, Or God will puniſh me. I do believe, 
And tak e your good grace from me? Heaven witneſs, | nduc'd by potent circumſtances, that 
I have been to you a true and humble wife, You are mine enemy; and make my challenge , 
At all times to your will conformable: You ſhall not be my judge: for it 15 you 
Ever in fear to kindle your diſlike, Have blown this coal bet it my lord and me 
Yea, ſubje& to your countenance ; glad, or ſorry,} W hich God's dew quench i—1 heretore, Lay agar, 
AI ſaw it inclin'd. When was the hour, L utterly abhor, yea, trom my oul 
I ever contradicted your deſire, Refuſe you for my judge; whom, yet once mere, 
Or made it not mine too? Or which of your friends I hoid my moſt malicious foe, and think ua 
Have I not ſtrove to love, although I knew At all a friend to truth. 
He were mine enemy ? what friend of mine, Mol. I do profeſs, 
That had to him deriv'd your anger, did I You ſpeak not like yourſelf ; who ever yet 
Continue in my liking ? nay, gave not notice Have ttood to charity, and difplay'd the my 
He was from thence diſcharg'd ? Sir, cal! to mind, Of diſpoſition gentle, and of wiſdom 1 
That I have been your wife, in this obedience, O'er-topping woman's power. Madam, you d ws 
Upward of twenty years, and have becu blett I have no ſpleen againſt you; nor injultics 
With many children by yon: If, in the courſe For you, or any : how far I have proceed, 
And proceſs of this time, you can report, Or how far further ſhall, is warranted 
And prove it too, agamſt mine honour aught, By a commiſſion from the couſiſtory, 
My bond to w edlock, or my love and duty Yea, the whole confiſtory of Rome. Y ou charge my 
Againſt your ſacred n in God's name, That 1 have blown this coal : I do deny it: 
Turn me away; and let the touFit contempt The king is preſent ; It it be known to him, 
Shut door upon me, and io give me up That I gainſay 2 my deed, how may he wound, 
To the ſharpeſt kind of juſtice. Pleaſe you, fir, | And worthily, my falſhood ? yea, as much 
The King, your father, was reputed for As you have done my truth. If he know 
A prince moſt prudent, of an excellent That I am free of your report, he Knows, 
And vamatch'd wit and judgment: Ferdinand, am not of your wrong. Therefore in lum 
My father, King of Spain, was reckon'd one It lies, to cure me; and the cure 15, to 
The wiſeſt prince, that there had reign'd by many Remove theſe thoughts from you: Ihe wi: 
A year before: It is not to be queſtion” d His highneſs ihall ſpeak in, 1 do beſeech 
That they had gather'd a wiſe council to them You, gracious madam, to unthink your peng 
Of every realm, that did debate this buſineis, And to ſay fo no more. 


Who decm'd our marriage lawful; W herefore 1 Queen, My lord, my lord, 
bumbly [1 am a fimple woman, much too weak 


gere 


1 Ci — is he e a verbum Juris, 2 law term, The criminal, when he refuſcs 2 jury 


ne 
Whe; 
Dome 
Your! 
You | 
Your 
Ir 
Before 
To br 
Aud tc 


[ 


Cam, 
Stihhor 
ain 
Sie gc 

Ains 

Pa 


When V( 
Ther ven 
I will no 
Coon thi: 
In any of 


Oy 
1: man 
Wetter; 
Fr ipeak 
It thy rat 
Lav meek 
Obeying in 
J reign ; 

The queen 

And like | 

Curicd hei 

Mal. M. 

dambleſt 

Tat it (hall 

K 1 theſe 

ere muſt 

ce and 
broach! 

d amy ſe 

PUUCE you t 

2 e 0 you 

royal lady 

10 the pr, 


13 
* SE. vou 
98 if thy 
cnee. a 
lhe 5 5 
ang, 
„that h 


c m Wh 


+» OT 


}! Il, 7 


iN G MR N R T VII. 62 
T, onpoſe your cunning. You are meek, and 
«45 tumble-mouthi'd ; | | | 
ron fen! your place and calling, in full ſeeming, | 1 90 Sg vod, yea, upon mine honour, 
With meekneſs and humility: but your heart ay you trom 't. You are not co be taught 
I; eramm'd with arrogancy, ſpleen, and pride. Thot you have many enemies, that know not 
7 have, by fortune, and his highnets favours, Why they are 05 n, like to village curs, 
4 5 ſliglitiy o'er low ſteps ; and now are mounted, Bark Wien ter rellows do: by ſome of theſe 
Where powers are your retainers : an: your vv ords, ho yon I pt IN {ger 7 * 8 
Domeſticks to you, lex ve your will, as't pleaſe | * 1 il! you be more jut. ) d you ever 
Yourſelf pronounce their office 2. I muſt tell you, Have with d the Mleeping ot tin, bulinet: never 
You tender more your perſon's honour, Lan | Defir'd it to be ſtirr d; but oft have lundred, oft, 
Your high profeſſion ſpiritual : That again 


Or tonch*of her good perſon 2 
Ning. My lord cardinal, 


Yau are excus'd: 


The pailages made toward it :—5 on my honour, 
do refuſe you for my judge ; and here, ſpeak my good lord cardinal to this point, 
Before you all, appeal unto the Pope, 


And thus tar clear him. 


Now, what moy'd me 
to't.— 


o bring my whole cauſe fore his holineſs, 
Aud to be judg'd by him. 


L will he hold with time, and your attention: 
[She curt'fies to the King, and offers to depart. | Then mark the inducement. 


Thus it came give 
heed to't:— 
Cam, The queen 1s obſtinate, Ws ei fn 0 
8 " to juſtice, apt to accuſe it, and VI contcience recerw'd a tenderneſs, 
born t. 3 5 
1VJainful to be try'd by it; tis not Well. 


; S-ruple, and prick ®, on certain ſpeeches utter'd . 
| By the biſhop of Bayonne, then French ambaſſador 
[the court | Who had been hither ſent on the debating 
b A marriage, 'twixt the duke of Orleans and 
(rice Katharine, queen of England, come into 4 _— y l f 
e 1 | Our daughter Mary: I'the progreſs of this buſineſs, 
Ur. Madam, you are call'd back. PEE ey . 

f | 3 kee Ere a determinate reſolution, he 
een. What need you note it? pray you, deep 

% [ \ 

your Way : 


des going away. 
Aing. Call her again. 


mean the hiſhop) did require a reſpite; 
by When you are call'd, return. No the Lord help, | CO 2 ARS ws "ng os op " adverts, 
N "5 2 Aan: Whether our daughter were legitimate, 
Ibex ex me paſt my patience Pr you, pats om? Re (pecting this our marriage with the dowager 
1 will not tarry ; no, nor ever more, en ABA ING as. fe This reſi; * * 
1 rann ts buſineſs my appearance make ometime or brother 8 W1 ©, Tus reipite hoo 
4 wir en 454 SU The boſom of my conſcience, enter'd me, 
— e 1 Queen and ber Attendants. Ven, with a ſplitting power, and made to tremble 
1111 LE: * The region of my hreaſt; which forc'd ſuch way, 
; King. Go thy ways, Kate: That many miz'd &nfderings did throng, 
nett, mam i the world, who ſhall report he has And prefs'd in with this caution. Firſt, methouglt, 
Wetter wife, let him in nought be truſted, I ſtood not in the ſmile of heaven; who had 
r ipeaking falſe in that: Thou art, alone, Commanded nature, that my lady's womb, 
|t thy rare qualities, ſw cet gentleneſs, If it conceiv'd a male child by me, ſhould 
[ay meckneſs ſaint- like, wife-hice government, ho ho more offices of life to't, than 
te 027mg in commanding, —and thy parts 
ATOUT 


Tae grave does to the dead: fur her male-iſſue 
S:reign and pious elſe, could ſpeak thee out 3) Or died where they were made, .or ſhortly after 
The queen of earthly queens:—She is noble born; his world had air'd them: Hence l too 
And like her true nobility ſhe has 


With you, my lord of Lincoln; you remember 
vou, / EY 
; (peak 


K a thought 
This was a judgment on me; that my kingdom, 
605 Curicd herſelf towards me. Well worthy the beſt heir o'the world, ſhould not 
al. Moſt gracious fir, Be gladded in't by me: Then follows, that 
andielt manner 1 require your highneſs, I weigh'd the danger which my realms ſtood in 
urge me e it hall pleaſe you to declare, in hearing By this my iſſue's fail; and that gave to ine 
P all theſe ears, (for where I am robb'd and bound, Many a groaning throe. Thus hulling 7 in 
* Lere mult I be unloos d; although not there The wild ſea of my conſcience, I did ſteer 
x Oul%y ce and fully fatisty'd 4) whether ever 1 Toward this remedy, wherenpon we are 
oh broach this buſineſs to your highnels ; or Now preſent here together ; that's to ſay, | 
0 a ſcruple in your way, which might I meant to rectiſy my conſcience, —which 
6 . you to the queſtion on't ? or erer II then did fee! full ſick, and yet not well,— 
bim e to you—but with thanks to God for ſuc y all the reverend fathers of the land, ö 
re royal lady, — ſpake one the leaſt word, that might | And doctors learn' d. Firſt, 1 deren in private | 
which be⸗ do the prejudice of her preſent ſtate, 14 
1 


ti, e. you ſhero or denote. 2 That is, Having now got power, you do not regard your word, 
thy ſeveral qualities could ſpeak thy praiſc. 


4 The ſenſe is, I owe fo much to my own 
cence, as to clexr up my character, though I do not expect my wrongers will do me jut gur! 
K Le tag, having firſt addreſſed to Wolſey, breaks off; and declares upon his honour to the whole 
; uit, that he ſpeaks the cardinal's ſentiments upon the point in queſtion; and cleais him from any 
you: einpt, or with, to {tir that buſineſs. © 1.e. p 
den. 


ric k of conſcience, which was the term in con- 
7 A ſhip is ſaid to hul!, when ſhe is diſmaſted, and only her 4%, or hulk, is lett at the di- 
oa and mercy of the waves, 
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How under my oppreſſio 1 did reek, 
When I firſt mov'd you. 
Lin. Very well, my liege. [ ſay 
King. I have ſpoke long ; be pleas'd yourſelf to 
How far you ſatisfy'd me. 
Lin. So pleaſe your highneſs, 
The queſtion did at firſt ſo ſtagger me, — 
Bearing a ſtate of mighty moment in't, 
And conſequence of aread,—that I committed 
The daring'ſt counſel which I had, to doubt; 
And did entreat your highneſs to this courſe, 
Which you are running here. 
King. I then mov'd you, 
My lord of Canterbury ; and got your leave 
To make this preſent ſummons :—Unfolicited 
1 left no reverend perſon in this court; 
But by particular conſent proceeded, 
Under your hands and ſeals. Therefore, go on ; 
For no diſlike i” the world againſt the perſon 
Ot our good queen, but the ſharp thorny points 


SHAKSPEARE(*' 


PLAYS 


Of my alledged reaſons, drive this forward ; 

Prove but our marriage lawful, by my life, 

And kingly dignity, we are contented 

To wear our mortal ſtate to come, with her, 

Katharine our queen, before the primeſt creat 

That's paragon'd o the world. 

Lam. 80 pleaſe your highneſs, 

The queen being abſent, tis a needful ftnctg 

That we adjourn this court to further day ; 

Mean while muſt be an earneſt motion 

Made to the queen, to call hack her appeal 

She intends unto his holineſs. | Thy :i/: 7, &or; 
King. 1 may perceive, 

Theſe cardinals trifle with me: I abhor 

This dilatory floth, and tricks of Rome. 

My learn'd and well-beloved tervars, Cranmer, 

Pr'ythee, return ! with thy approach, I knw, 

My comfort comes along. Break up the cour : 

I 1ay, ſet on. 

[ Exeunt, ia manner a1 they enten g. 


8 


A 


G 1. 
The Queen's Ata tments. 
The Queen and ber Women, as at work. 


Allen. ARE thy lute, wench: my ſoul grows 


ſad with troubles ; 


Sing, and diſperſe them, if thou canſt ; leave 


Working. 
. 


Orphens with his lute made trees, 
And the mountain-tops, that freeze, 
Bow themſelves, when be did fing: 
To his muſick, plants, and flowers, 
Ever ſprung; as ſun, and ſhowers, 
There had mad: a Yaſting ſprings 
Ex iy thing that heard bim play, 
Even the billows of the ſea, 
Hung their heads, and then lay by. 
In fwcet mufick is ſach art; 
Killing care, and grief of heart, 
Fall aſleep, e, hearing, die. 
Enter a Gentleman. 
ueen, How now? 


Wait in the preſence *. 
Queen. Would they ſpeak with me? 
Gent. They will'd me ſay ſo, madam. 
NRueen. Pray their graces 


| { dinals 
Gent. An't pleate your grace, the two great car- 


[ buſineſs 


III. 


Enter Wolſcy, and Camperus, 


Mol. Peace to your highneſs ! [ wile; 
Qucen. Your graces find me here part of a houſe- 
I would be all, againſt the worſt may happen. 
What are your pleaſures with me, reverend lords? 
Mol. May it pleafe you, noble madam, 9 
withdraw 
Into your private chamber, we ſhall give you 
The tull cauſe of our coming. 
NQucen, Speak it here; 
There's nothing I have done yet, o' my conſcient, 
Deſerves a corner: Would, all other women 
Could ſpeak this with as free a foul as I do 
My lords, I care not, (ſo much I am happy 
Above a number) if my actions 
Were try'd by every tongue, every eye faw em, 
Envy and baſe opinion {et againtt em, 
I know my life ſo even: It your buſineſs 
Seek me out, and that way I am wife in, 
Out with it boldly ; Truth loves open dealing. 
Wol. Tanta / erga te ment:; irtegritas * 
ſereniſſima,. 
NQueen. O, good my lord, no Latin; 
I am not ſuch a truant ſince my coming, 
As not to Know the language 1 have liv'd in; 
A ſtrange tongue makes my cauſe niore fr 
| ſuſpicious ; 
Pray, ſneak in Engliſh : here are fome wil! = 


-» 
0 
40 


* 


To come near. [Exit Gent.] What can be their] If you tpeak truth, for their poor muiſtre! 


With me, a poor weak woman, fallen from fa- 


vour ? 
1 do not like their coming, now I think or't. 


They ſhoutd be good men; their aflairs * are 


righteous : 
Bat, All hoods make not monks. 


L js 


e in the preſence-chamber. 


Believe me, ſhe has had much wrong: . 
cardinal, 
The willing'ſt fin. I ever yet committed, 
May be abſolv'd in Englith. 
Vel. Noble lady, 
I am ſorry, my integrity ſhould breed, 


2 Afars lor profeſſions, 


My lor 
Ye ſpe⸗ 
But hoy 
In ſuch 
(More: 
And to 
Ii truth 
Among 
Either ff 
Fur her 
The laſt 
Let me 
Alas! 1 
Wel. 


Your ha 
Nucen. 


Bit little 
Thut any 
Urbe a k 


Though ! 
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And ſervice to his majeſty and you) 
$ deep ſuſpicion, where all faith was meant. 
We come not by the way of accuſation, 
To taint that honour every — tongue bleſſes; 
gor to betray you any way to ſorrow; 
1 25 too much, good lady: but to know 
How you ſtand minded in the weighty ditterence 
Between the king and you; and to deliver, 
Like free and honeſt men, our juſt opinions, 
And comforts to your cauſe. 
Can. Moſt honour'd madam, 
My lord of Vork, out of his noble nature, 
Zeal and obedience he {till bore your grace; 
Forgettings like a good man, your late cenſure 
Both of his truth and him, (which was too far — 
Offers, as I do, in a ſign of peace, 
His ſervice, and his countel. 
Veen. To betray me. [ 4hide. 
My lords, I thank you both for your good wills, 
Ye ſpeak like boneſt men, (pray God, ye prove ſo! ) 
But how to make ye ſuddenly an anſwer, 
lu ſuch a point of weight, ſo near mine honour, 
(More near my life, I fear) with my weak wit, 
And to fuch men of gravity and learning, 
lu truth, I know not. LI was ſet at work 
Among my maids ; full little, God knows, looking 
Ether for ſuch men, or ſuch buſueſs. 
Fur her ſake that T have been *, (for I feel 
The laſt fit of my greutneſ) good your graces, 
la me have time, and counſel, for my caute ; 
Alas I am a woman, friendlets, hopeleſs. 
el. Madam, you wrong the King's love with 
theſe tears ; 
Your hopes and friends are infinite. 
Queen, In England, 
But litthe for my profit: Can you think, lords, 
Tut any Engliſhman dare give me counſel ? 
Ur be a known friend, gaiuſt his highnefs' plea- 
ture, 
[oagh he be grown ſo deſperate to be honeſt) 
A live a fubject ? Nay, forſooth, my triends, 
They that muſt weigh out 2 my affliftions, 
Tizy that ray trutt muſt grow to, live not here; 
Lich are, as all my other comforts, far hence, 
In mine own country, lords. 
am. I would, your grace 
Would leave your griefs, and take my counſel. 
een. How, fir ? tection; 
(an. Put your main cauſe into the King's pro- 
Nes loving, and moſt gracious : *twill be much 
an for your honour better, and your cauſe ; 
"7, if the trial of the law o'ertake you, 
aui part away diſgrac'd. 
Vel. He tells you rightly. {ruin : 
Nen. Ye tell me what ye wiſh for both, my 
das your chriftian counſel * out upon ye! 
en is above all yet; there ſits a judge, 
ut no King can corrupt. 
dan. Your rage miſtakes us. thought ye, 
ien. The more ſhame for ye; holy men 1 


"1. e. for the ſake of that royalty I have formerly poſſeſſed. 


ne as to out weg L. 


H 


2 orie: 3 i. e. ſerved him with ſupcrititious attention, © A, 
ngimally the quibble of a ſaint. —& England, a little 
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Upon my ſoul, two reverend cardinal virtues; 

But cardinal fins, and hollow hearts, I fear ye: 

Mend 'em for ſhame, my lords. Is this your 
comfort ? 

The cordial that ye bring a wretched lady ? 

A woman. loſt among ye, laugh'd at, ſcorn'd > + 

I will not wiſh ye half my miſeries, 

I have more Charity : But ſay, I warn'd ye; 

Take heed for heaven's ſake, take heed, leſt at 
once 

The burdens of my ſorrows fall upon ye. 

Noel. Madam, this is a mere diſtraction; 

You turn the good we offer into envy. 

NLueen. Ye turn me into nothing : Woe upon ye, 
And all ſuch falſe profeſlors ! Would ye have me 
(uf you have any juſtice, any pity; 

If you be any thing but churchmen's habits) 

Put my fick cauſe into his hands that hates me? 
Alas he has baniſh'd me his bed already; 

His love, too long ago; I am old, my lords, 

And all the fellow{hip 1 hold now with him 

Is only my obedience. What can lappen 

10 me, above this wretchednels ? all your ſtudies 
Make me a curſe like this. 

Cam. NY our fears are worſe, [ myſelf, 

Dien. Have I liv'd thus long, —let me tpeak 
Since virtue finds no friends, —1 wife, a true one ? 
A woman, (I dare tay, without vaen-glory) 
Never yet brauded with fulpicion ? 

Have I with all my full attections | him ? 
Still met the King? lov'd lum next heaven? obey d 
Been, out ol tondneſs, ſuperttitious 3 to lum? 
Almwit forgot my prayers to content lum? 

And am I thus r@yarded ? 'tis not well, lords. 
Bring me a conſtant woman to her huſband, 

One that ne'cr dream'd a joy hevond his pleaſure 3 
And to that woman, when the has done moſt, 
Yet will I add an honour, — a great patience. 

Hol. Mam, you wander from the good we 

aim at. | guilty 

Queen, My lord, I dare not make my ſelt 0 
To give up willingly that nub!» title 
Your malter wed ine to: nuhnz but death 
Shall e'er divorce my diuttes. 

Vol. Prav, hear me. { earth, 

Nuten. Would I had never trod this Engluh 
Or ieit the flatteries that grow upon 1d! 

Ye have angels' + faces, but heavea knows your 

hearts. 

What will become of me now, - wretched lady? 

I am the mult unhappy woman living. 

Alas poor wenches, where art now vour fortunes? 
| 7o her women. 

 Shipwreck'd upon a kingdom, where no pity, 

No friends, no hope; no kindred weep for me, 

Almott, no grave altes dme: — Like the lilly, 

That once was miſtiels of the field, and Hourich'd, 

I'll bang my head, and pazich. 

Asi. it your grace | [neſt, 
Could but be brought to know, our ends are ho- 


2 To wh out here implies the 


juihblez laid to have 
as $1218. Au ui aul, 
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You'd feel more comfort Y why ſhould we, good 
lady, 
Upon what cauſe, wrong you? alas! our places, 
The way of our proteſſion is againſt it; 
We are to cure ſuch ſorrows, not to ſow 'em. 
For goodnefſs' ſake, conſider what you do; 
How you may hurt yourſelf, ay, utterly 
Grow from the King's acquaintance, by tis carriage. 
The hearts of princes kiſs obedience, 
So much they love it ; but, to ſtubborn ſpirits, 
They ſwell, and grow as terrible as ſtorms. 
I Know, you have a gentle, noble temper, 
A ſoul as even as a calm; Pray, think us 
Thoſe we profeſs, peace-makers, friends, and 
' ſervants. [ virtues 
Cam. Madam, you'll find it fo. You wrong your 
With theſe weak women's fears. A noble ſpirit, 
As yours was put into you, ever caſts 
Such doubts, as falſe coin, from it. 
loves you ; 
Beware, you loſe it not : For us, if you pleaſe 
To truſt us in your buſineſs, we are ready 
To uſe our utmoſt ſtudies in your ſervice. 
Queen. Do what ye will, my lords : And, pray, 
forgive me, 
Tf I have us'd myſelf unmannerly ; 
You know, I am a woman, lacking wit 
To make a ſeemly anſwer to ſuch perſons. 
Pray, do my ſervice to his majeſty : 

He has my heart yet ; and ſhall have my prayers, 
While I ſhall have my life. Come, reverend fa- 
thers, | 
Beſtow your counſels on me : ſhe now begs, 
That little thought, when ſhe ſ@ footing here, 

She ſhould have bought her dignities ſo dear. 


[ Exeunt. 


The king 


B . 
Avrtichamber to the King's Apartment. 


Enter Duke of Norfolk, Duke of Suffolk, the Farl of 
Surrey, and the Lord Chamberlain. 


Noy. If you will now unite in your complaints, 
And force * them with a conſtancy, the cardinal 
Cannot ſtand under them : If you omit 
The offer of this time, I cannot promiſe, 

But that you ſhall ſuſtain more new diſgraces, 
With theſe you bear already. 

Sur. I am joyful 
To meet the leaſt occaſion, that may give me 
Remembrance of my father-in-law, the duke, 
To be reveng'd on him. 

Suf. Which of the peers 


Have uncontemn'd gone by him, or at leaſt 


Strangely neglected ? when did he regard 
The ſtamp of nobleneſs in any perſon, 
Out of himſelf 2 

Cham. My lords, you ſpeak your pleaſures : 
What he deſerves of vou and meg I know ; 
What we can do to him, (though now the time 


1 i. e. enforce, urge. 
public procedure. 


path. 


5 To tracg is to /ollow, © To memorize 


SH AK S PEAR E's 


Any thing on him; for he hath a witcheraſt 
Over the king in his tongue. 


The honey of his language. 


2 left the cauſe o' the king unhandled; and 


2 i. e. except in himſelf. 
To edge, is to creep along by the hedge : 


PLAYS. 


Gives way to us) I much fear. If you cams 
Bar his acceſs to the king, never attempt 


Nor. O, tear him not; 

His ſpell A that is out : the King hath found 
Vatter againſt him, that for ever mars 

No, he's ſettled, 
Not to cotne off, in his pare. 

Sur. Sir , 

I ſhould be glad to Hear ſuch news as this 
Once every hour. 

Nor. Believe it, this is true. 

In the divorce, his 3 contrary proceedings 
Are all unfolded ; wherein he appears, 
As I would w ih mine enemy. 

Sur, How came 
His practices to light? 

Suf. Moſt ſtrangely. 

Sur. O, how, how? 

Sf. The cardinal's letter to the pope miſcarri-l, 
And came to the eye o the king: wherein was r, 
How that the cardinal did entreat his pov 
To ſtay the judgment o' the divorce ; For if 
It did take place, 4 do, quoth he, Sereeive, 
My king 1s tangled in affettion to 
A creature of the queen's, lady Anne Bullen. 

Sur. Has the King this? 

Saf. Believe it. 6 

Sur. Will this work ? ſcoaſts, 

Cham. The king in this perceives him, how he 
And hedges “, his own way. But in this point 
All his tricks founder, and he brings his phyſick 
After his patient's death; the king already 
Hath married the fair lady. 

Sur, Would he had ! 

Suf. May you be happy in . wiſh, my lori; 
For, I profeſs, you have it. 

Sur. Now all my joy 
Trace 5 the conjunction! 

Suf. My Amen to't! 

Nor. All men's. 

Suf. There's order given for her coronation: 
Marry, this is yet but young, and may be left 
To ſome ears unrecounted.— But, my lords, 
She is a gallant creature, and corapleat 
In mind and feature : I perſuade me, from her 
Will fall ſome bleſſing to this land, which ſhal 
In it be memoriz'd ©, 

Sur. But, will the king 
Digeſt this letter of the cardinal's ? 

The Lord forbid ! 

Nor. Marry, Amen! 

Suf. No, no; 

There be more waſps that buz about his noſe, 
Will make this ting the ſooner. Cardinal Campe s 
Is ſtolen away to Rome; hath ta'en no leave ; 


Is poſted, as the agent of our cardina!, 


3 i. e. his private practices oppoſiterol 
not to take the direct and cr 
is to make memorable, 1 


IN 


To ſecond all his plot. I do aſſure you, 
The king cry d, ha ! at this. 
Cham. Now, God incenſe him, 
And let him cry, ha, louder ! 
Nor. But, my lord, . 
When returns Cranmer ? 

Sf. He is return'd, in his opinions *; which 
Have ſatisfy'd the King for his divorce, 
Together with all famous colleges 
Almoſt in Chriſtendom : ſhortly, 1 believe, 

His ſecond marriage ſhall be publi'h'd, aud 
Her coronation. Katharine nv more 

Shall be call'd queen; but princeſs dowager, 
And widow to prince Arthur. 

Nor. This ſame Cranmer 's 
A worthy fellow, and hath ta'en much pain 
ln the king's buſineſs. 

Sf. He has; and we ſhall ſee him 
For it, an archbiſhop. 

Nor. So I hear. 

Saf. Tis ſo. 

The cardinal | 
| Enter Wolſey, and Cromwell, 

Nor. Obſerve, obſerve, he's moody. 

ol. The packet, Cromwell, 

Gave it you the king? 

(rom. To his own hand, in his bed- chamber. 

Mol. Look'd he of the inſide of the paper? 

Crom. Preſently 


ald, He did unſeal them : and the firſt he view'd, 
* he He did it with a ſerious mind; a heed 
int Wa in his countenance : You, ke bade 
tick Attend him here this morning. 
Vol. Is he ready 
To come abroad ? 
Crom. I think, by this he is. 
y lord; Mol. Leave me a while. — Exit Cromwell, 
It ſhall be to the dutcheſs of Alencon, 
The French King's fiſter : he ſhall niarry her.— 
Ame Bullen! No; I'll no Anne Bullens for him: 
There's more in't than fair viſage.— Bullen 
No, we'll no Bullens !—Speedily 1 with 
tion: To hear from Rome. The marchioneſs of Pem- 
oft broke !— | 
ts, Nor. He's diſcontented. 
Sof. May be, he hears the king 
im ber Does whet his anger to him. 
h ſhall Sur. Sharp enough, 
Lord, for thy juſtice ! daughter, 
I'd. The late queen's gentleworan ; a knighit's 
Ia de her miſtreſs' miſtreſo ! the queen's queen !— 
This candle burns not clcar : 'tis I muſt ſnuff it 3 
den, out it goes.—What though I know her 
virtuous, 
; noſe, © aud well-deſerving ? yet I know her for 
41 Campe'® A ipleeny Lutheran z and not wholefome to 
leave; Vir caue, that ſhe ſhould lie i the boſom of 
ed; and T hard. ruld king. Again, there is ſprung up 
| 


etic an arch one, Cranmer ; one 
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Hach crawl'd into the favour of tlie king, 
And is his oracle. 
Nor. He is vex'd at ſomething. 
Sur. I would, 'twere ſomething that would 
fret the ſtring, 
The maſter cord of his heart ! 


Enter the King, reading a ſchedule * ; and Level. 

Saf. The king, the King. 

King. What piles of wealth hath he accumulated 
To his own portion | and what expence by the hour 
Seems to flow from him! How, i' the name of 
thrift, 

Does he rake this together !-—-Now, my lords; 
Saw you the cardinal ? 

Nov. My lord, we have 

Stood here obſerving him: Some ſtrange commotion 
Is in his brain: he bites his lip, and ſtarts 

Stops on a {udden, looks upon the ground, 

Then, lays his finger on his temple ; ſtraight, 
Springs out into faſt gait ; then, ſtops again, 
Strikes his breaſt hard; and anon, he caſts 

His eye againſt the moon: in molt ſtrange poſtures 
We have ſeen him ſet himſelf. 

King, It may well be ; 

There is a mutiny in his mind. This morning 
Papers of ſtate he ſent me to peruſe, 

As I requir'd ; And, wot you, what I found 
There; on my conſcience, put unwittingly ? 
Forſooth, an inventory, thus importing, — 

The ſeveral parcels of lus plate, his treaſure, 
Rich {tuffs, and ornaments of houſhold ; which 

I find at ſuch proud rate, that it out-ſpeaks 
Poſſeſſion of a ſubject. 

Nor. It is heaven's will; 

Some ſpirit put this paper in the packet, 

To bleſs your eye withal. 

King, If we did think 

His contemplations were above the earth, 

And fix'd on ſpiritual object, he ſhould {till 
Dwell in his muſings; but, I am afraid, 

His thinkings are below the moon, not worth 
His ſerious conſidering. 

[ He takes his ſeat 3 and whiſpers Lovel, who goes to 
Molſey. 

Mal. Heaven forgive we! 

Ever God bleſs your higbneſs 

King. Good my lord, [tory 
You are full of heavenly ſtuff, and bear the inven- 
Of your beſt graces in your mind ; the which 
You were now running o'er: you have ſcarge 
time 

To ſteal from ſpiritual leifure a brief ſpan, 

To keep your carthly audit: ſure, in that 

I deem you an ill huſband ; and am glad 

To have you therein my companion. 

| Wol. dir, 

For holy offices I have a time; a time 

To think upon the part of huſineſs, which 


1. * , — bd o 
, e with the ſame ſentiments he entertained be 
B's divorce, 


Nory of his ow 
be truth of hiſto 
a 9w; 5 
"apy. o a milar inc 
guuhed, vol. ii, p 


« 79b. 


1 


2 Mr. Steevens on this pallage remarks thus : ** That the cardinal gave me king an in- 
n private wealth, by miſtake, and thereby ruined himlell, 1s a known variation from 
ry. Shakfpeare, however, has not injudiciouſly repreſented the tall of that great man, 

ide ed the dieſpuction of auother.“ See 
dent which he had once naproved to die 


1 bear 1 the ſtate; and nature does require 


ſore he went abroad, which ſentiments juſtify t' e 


Her 
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Her tunes of preſervation, which, perſorce, 
I her frail ſon, amongſt my brethren mortal, 
Muſt give my tendance to, 
King. You have ſaid well. 
Wol. And ever may your highneſs yoke together, 
As 1 will lend you caute, my doing well 
With my well ſaying ! 
King. Tis well ſaid again; 
And 'tis a Kind of good deed, to fay well: 
And yet words are no deeds, My father lov'd you: 
He ſaid, he did; and with his deed did crown 
His word upon you. Since I had my office, 
1 have kept you next my heart; have not alone 
Employ'd you where high profits might come 
' home, | 
But par'd my preſent havings, to beſtow 
My bounties upon you. 


ol. What ſhould this mean? | Aſide. 
Sur. The Lord increaſe this buſineſs! | 4{dc. 


King. Have I not made you 
The prime man of the [tate ? I pray you, tell me, 
If what I now pronounce, you have tound true : 
And, if you may confeſs it, ſay withal, 
If you are bound to us, or no. What ſay you? 


SHAKSPEARE's PLAYS. 


King. Tis nobly ſpoken : 


Take notice, lords, he has a loyal breaſt 
For you have ſeen him open 't.—Read ve this » 


Giving bi 
And, after, this : and then to Shire Ara ca 2 
What appetite you have. 4 
[ Exit King, frowning upon Cardinal W1;.. 
the Nobles throng after him, bi per iy 4 
miling, : SIN 
ol. What ſhould this mean ? 
What ſudden anger's this? how have 1 reap'd it 3 
He parted frowning from me, as if ruin 
Leap'd from his eyes: So looks the chafed lion 
Upon the daring huntſman that has gall'd him; 
Then makes him nothing. I mult read this paper; 
I fear, the ſtory of his anger.—'Tis ſo: |; 
This paper has undone me :— Tis the account 
| Of all that world of wealth I have drawn togetic 
For mine own ends: indeed, to gain the popedon 
And fee my friends in Rome. O negligence, 
Fit for a fool to fall by! What croſs devil 
Made me put this main ſecret in the packet 
I ſent the King? Is there no way to cure this 
No new device to beat this from his brains? 


ol. My ſovereign, I confeſs, your royal graces, | I know, tw ill ſtir him ſtrongly ; Yet I know 


Shou er d on me Gaily, have been more, than could 


My ſtudied purpoſes requite ; which weut 
Beyond all man's endeavours * : my endeayours 
Have ever come too ſhort of my deſires, 

Yet, fil'd 2 with my abilities: Mine own ends 
Have been mine ſo, that evermore they pointed 
To the good of your moſt ſacred perſon, and 
The profit of the ſtate. For your great graces 
Heap'd upon me, poor undeſerver, I 

Can nothing render but allegiant thanks ; 

My prayers to heaven for you: my loyalty, 
Which ever has, and ever ſhali be growing, 
Till death, that winter, Kill u. 

Kirg. Fairly anſwer' d: 

A loyal and obedient ſubject is 

Therein illuſtrated: the honour of it 

Does pay the act of it; as, i the contrary, 
Ine foulneſs is the puniſhment, I pretume, 
That, as my hand has open'd bounty to you, 


A way, if it take right, in ſpight of fortune 
Will bring me off again. What's this— To the Py? 
The letter, as I hive, with all the buſineſs 

I writ to his holineſs. Nay then; farewel! 

I have touch'd the higheſt point of all my greatae(; 
And, from that full meridian of my glory, 

1 haſte now to my ſetting : I ſhall fall 

Like a bright exhalation in the evening, 

And no man ſee me more. 

Re-enter the Dukes of Norfolk and Suffolk, the Ear! 
of Surrey, and the Lord (.bamberlain. 
Nor. Hear the King's pleaſure, cardinal ; v 

| commands you 
To render up the great 1eal preſently 
| Into our hands; and to confine yourle!f 

To Eſher houfe, my lord of Winchelter's, 
Tul you hear further from his highaelſs. 
W ol. Stay, (cm 
Where's your commiſſion, lords? words c 


* 


My heart dropp'd love, my power raid el Authority ſv mighty. 


more 

On you, than any; ſo your hand, and heart, 
Your brain, and every function ot your power, 
Should, notwithitanding that your bond of duty, 
As 'twere in love's particular, be more 
To me, your friend, than ary. 

ol. Ido protets, 
That for your highneſs good 1 ever labow'd 


More than mine own ; that am, have, aud will be. 
Though all the world thould crack their duty 


to you, 


And throw it from their ſoul; though perils did 
Abound, as thick as thought could make em, and 


Appear in forms more horrid ; yet my duty, 
As doth a rock againſt the chiding flood, 
Should the approach of this wild river break, 
And ſtand unſhaken yours. 


Si. Who dare croſs em? 

Bearing the king's will trom his mouth exprefiy! 

ol. Till 1 md more than will, or wa 
do it, 

(I mean your malice) know, officious lords, 

dare, and mult deny it. Now 1 feel 

Of what coarſe metal ye are moulded, em]. 

How eagerly ye follow my diſgrace, 

As if it ted ye * and how fletk and want 

Ye appear in every thing may bring my ruin? 

Follow your envious courfes, men of malice; 


In time will find their fit rewards. I hat ic, 

You aſk with ſuch a violence, the king = 
(Mine, and your maſter) with his own bund 
Bade me enjoy it, with the place and honour 
During my life ; and, to confirm us goceneis 


r The ſenſe is, my purpoſes went beyond all human endcavour. 


an cqual pace with my abilities. 


a? 


* 7, v 2 ! A 
You have chriſtian warrant for them, and, no 


18 


” 1 * 
2 i, e. ranked, or haves 


Tet 


Fror 


Ne VIII. 


Ty'd it by letters patents : Now; who'll take it ? 
Sur. The king, that gave it. 
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Nor. Thoſe articles, my lord, are in the king's 


hand : 
„l. It muſt be himſelf then. But, thus much, they are foul ones. : 
gen Thou art a proud traitor, prieſt. Mol. So much fairer, 


1. Proud lord, thou lieſt; 
Within theſe forty hours Surrey durſt better 
Have burnt that tongue, than {aid 10. 
Fur. Thy ambition, 

Thou ſcarlet ſin, robb'd this bewailing land 
Of noble Buckingham, my father-in-law : 
The heads of all thy brother cardinals 

(With thee, and all thy beſt parts bound together) 
Weigh'd not a hair of his. Plague of your policy ! 
You ſent me deputy for Ireland ; 

Far from his ſaccour, from the king, from all 
That might have mercy on the fault thou gav'ſt him; Firſt, that, without the king's affent, or knowledge, 
Whilſt your great goodneſs, out of holy pity, You wrought to he a legate ; by. which power 
Abſolv'd him with an axe. You maim'd the juriſdiction of all biſhops. 

Wol. This, and all elſe Vor. Then, that, in all you writ to Rome, or elſe 

This talking lord can lay upon my credit, To foreign princes, Le & Rex meus 

I anſwer, is moſt falſe. The duke by law Was ſtill infcrib'd ; in which you brought the king 
Found his deſerts : how innocent I was To de your ſervant, | 

From any private malice in his end, Suf. Then, that, without the knowledge 

His noble jury and foul cauſe can witneſs. Either of king or council, when you went 

K I lov'd many words, lord, I ſhould tell you, Ambaſlador to the emperor, you made bold 

You have as little honeſty as honour ; To carry into Flanders the great ſeal. 

That I, in the way of loyalty and truth Sur, Item, you ſent a large commiſſion 

Toward the king, my ever royal matter, To Gregory de Cattalis, to conclude, 

Dare mate a ſounder man than Surrey can be, \W ithout the King's will, or the ſtate's allowance, 
And all that love his follies. A league between his hizhnefs and Ferrara. 

Sur. By my ſoul, [ fee! Syf. Tut, out of mere ambition, you have caus'd 

Your long coat, prieſt, protects you; thou ſhould'ſt | Your holy hat to be ſtampt on the king's coin. 

My ſword i' the life-blood of thee elſe. — My lords, Sur. Then, that you have ſent innumerable ſub- 
Can ye endure to hear this arrogance ? 


And ſpotleſs, ſhall mine innocence ariſe, 
Whey the king knows my truth, 
Sar. This cannot ſave you : 
I thank my memory, I yet remember 
Some of theſe articles ; and out they ſhall, 
Now, if you can bluth, and cry guilty, cardinal, 
You'll ſhew a little honeſty. 
Mol. Speak on, fir ; 
[ dare your worſt objections: if 1 bluſh, 
It is, to ſee a nobleman want manners. at you. 
Sur, I'd rather want thoſe, than my head. Have 


y 


{tance 
e Le! And from this fellow? If we live thus tamely, (By what means got, T leave toyour own conf cience) 
To be thus jaded by a piece of fcarlet, To furnith Rome, and to prepare the ways 
I: wi Farewel nobility ; let his grace go forward, 1 ou have for dignities 5 to the mere 3 undying 
And dare us with his cap, like larks *. Ot all the kingdom. Many imoie there are; 
Mal. All goodneſs Which, ſince they are of you, and odious, 
Is poiſon to thy ſtomach. I will not taint my mouth with. 
| Sur. Yes, that goodneſs Cham. O my lord, 
Ot gleaning all the land's wealth into one, | Preſs not a falling man too far; tis virtus : 
e Into your own hands, cardinal, by extortion; tis faults lie open to the law; let them, 
s c The goodneſs of your intercepted packets, Not you, correct tim. My heart weeps to ſee lum 
You writ to the pope, againſt the King: your So little of his great ſelf. 
| goodneſs, 1 Sur. I forgive him. ſis.— 
xprebg Since you provoke me, ſhall be moſt notorious.— Suf. Lord cardinal, the King's further pleaſure 
words My lord of Norfolk, —as youre truly noble, Becauſe all thoſe things, you have done of late 
As you reſpe& the common good, the ſtate By your power legatine within this Kingdom, 
lords, Of our deſpis'd nobility, our iſſues, Fall into the compaſs of a Pramunive, 
Who, if he live, will ſcarce be gentlemen, — That therefore ſuch a writ be ſu'd agaiuſt you 
eau Produce the grand ſum of his fans, the articles To forfeit all your goods, lands, tenements, 
Collected from his life :—T'11 ſtartle you wench | Caſtles, and whatſoever, and to be 
v2nton Worſe than the ſacring dell 2, when the brown] Out of the King's protection“. — This is my charge. 
ny run? Loy kiſſing in your arms, lord cardinal. man, Nor. And fo we'll leave you to your meditations 
malice; | Mel. How much, methinks, I could defviie this | How to live better. For your ſtubborn anſwer, 
and, n But that 1 am bound in charity againtt it! About the giving back the great ſeal to us, 
Tha ies! 
ng 1 The hat of a cardinal was ſcarlet; and the method of daring larks was by ſmall mirrors faſtened 
en dad on ſcarlet cloth, which engaged the attention of theſe birds while the fowler drew his net over them. 
nonoutr l he liutle bell, which is rung to give notice of the He approaching when it is carried in proceſſion, 
5 gocche * o in other oilices ot the Romilh church, is called the facring or conferration bell ; trom the French 
ware, ferrer. 3 i. e. abſolute. 4 The judgment in a wiit of Penne 18, that the defen- 
, 0! have 1 nt hall be out of the king”s 


| proteflion ; and his lands and tenements, goods and chattels, fo: feited to the 
ag: and that his body ſhall remain in priſon at the king's pleaſure. 


y 2 | The 
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The king ſhall know it, and, no doubt, ſhall | Inftall'd lord archbiſhop of Canterbury. 
thank you. ol. That's news indeed. : 
80 fare you well, my little good lord cardinal. Crom. Laſt, that the lady Anne, 
[ Excunt all 14 1 . Whom 5 king hath in ſecr ecy long marry'd, 
| WI ol. So farewel to the little good you bear me. | This day was view'd in open, as his queen, 
| Farewel, a long fare el, to all my at Going to chapel ; and the voice is now 
| This is the ſtate of mam; To-day he puts forth Only about her coronation. 
| The tender leaves of hope, to-morrow blotioms, Joi. There was the weight that pull d me down, 
| And bears his bluthing honours thick upon him: O Crom ell, 
| The third day, comes a froſt, a killing froſt; The King has gone beyond me, all my glorics 
| And,—when he thinks, good eaſy man, full ſurely | In that one woman I have loſt for ever: 75 
His greatneſs is æripenug,—nips his root, No ſun ſhall ever uſher forth mine honours, 2 
And then he falls, as 1 do. I have ventur'd, Or gild again the noble troops that waited : 
Like little wanton hoys that fwim on bladders, Upon my imiles. Go, get thee from me, Cromwel!; Th 
Theſe many ſummers in a fea of glory; I am a poor fallen man, unworthy now | 
| Nut far beyond my depth: my high-blown pride To be thy lord and maſter : Seek the king; Th 
| At length broke under me; and now has left me, | L hat lun, I pray, may never ſet ! I have told him I 
| Weary, ai old with ſer vice, to the mercy What, and how true thou art: he will advance 25 
| Of a rude ſtream, that muſt for ever hide me. Some little memory of me will {tir him, [ thee ; K 
| Vain pomp, and glory of this world, I hate ye; I know his noble nature, not to let lan 
| I feel my heart new open'd : O, how wretched Thy hopeful ſervice perith too: Gucd Cromwe!!, As 
| I: that poor man, that hangs on princes' favours | Neglect tim not; make uſe now, and provide In & 
| There is, betwixt that imile we would afpire to, For thine own future e latety. Tage 
| nat ſweet aſpect of princes, and our ruin, Crom. O my lord, . 
| More pangs and fears than wars or women have; | Muſt I then leave you? muſt I ned: forego Nor, 
And when he falls, ke falls like Lucifer, So good, ſo noble, and fo true a maiter ?— 7: 3 
Never to hope ag n. Bear witneſs, all that have not hearts of iron, wn; 
Enter Cromwell, amazedly. 6 With what a forrow Cromwell leaves his lord, — 07 * 
Why, how now, Cromwell? The King ſhall have my ſervice ; but my prayers 5¹ * 
| Crom. I have no power to ſpeak, fir. For ever, and for ever, ſhall be yours. 1 y 
| Hol. What, amaz'd Mol. Cromwell, I did not think to ſhed a tear T Fe 
At my misfortanes ? can thy ſpirit wonder, In all my miſeries; but thou haſt torc'd me, Pk 
| A great man ſhould decline? Nay, an you weep, | Out of thy honeſt truth, to play the woman. 0 p 
1 T am fallen indeed. Let's dry our eyes: And thus far hear me, Cromwell 
| Crom. How does your grace? And,—when I am forgotten, as I ſhall be; I thou 
| Wol. Why, well; And fleep in dull cold marble, where no mer tion But, 1 
| Never ſo truly happy, my good Cromwell. Of me more mult be heard of, —ſay, I taught thee, Th r : 
[| I know myſelf now; and I feel within me Say, Woltey,—that once trod the ways of glory, ; -q 
1 A peace above all earthly dignities, And ſounded all the depths and ſhoals of konour- 07 Can 
4 A {till and quiet conſcience. The King has cur'd me, | Found thee a way, out of his wreck, to rite n; Learn' 
1 I humbly thank his grace; and from theſe ſhoulders, A ture and ſafe one, though thy matter mis « i Held a 
1 Thete ruin'd pillars, out of pity, taken Mark but my tall, and that that ruim'd me. From 
ll A load would ſink a navy, too much hwnour ; Cromwell, I charge thee, fling away ambition; Ghe of 
4 Q, tis a burden, Cromwell, *tis a burden, By that fin fell the angels, how can man tuen, Aud, tc 
1 Too heavy for a man that hopes for heaven. The image of his Maker, tope to win by't ? the; The kin 
| Cam. I am glad, your grace has made that right | Love thytelf lait : cheriſh thoſe hearts that tute Of a1 th 
l : ule of it. Corruption wins not more than honeity. And the 
1 ol. 1 hope, I have: Iam able now, methinks, | Still in thy right hand carry gentle Pe: ace, Since w. 
Ni (Out of a fortitude of foul I feel) | To filence envious tongues. Be juſt, and fear not; Where 1 
| To endure more miſeries, and greater far, | Let all the ends, thou aim'it at, be thy coun iry'5 2 Gen 
1 Than my weak-nearted enemies dare oller. Thy - God's, and truth's; then if thou fall tt The trun 
1 What news abroad? | Cromwell, 
q Crom. The heavieſt and the worſt, * Thou fall'ſt a bleſſed martyr. Serve the King; 
1; your Giſpleature with the King. Aud,—Pr'ythee, lead me in: 
Mol. God bleſs him! There take an inv entory of all I have, 
Com. The next is, that Sir Thomas More is choſen | To the laſt penny 3 'tis the King' $.; my robe, 
Lord chancellor in your place. | And wy integrity to heaven, is all 
e. That's ſonieu hat ſudden : 1 dare now call mine own. U Cromw ell, Cromwtl. 
Rut he's a learned man. May he continue Had I but ſerv'd my God with half the Zeal 
Long in his highnels” favour, and do juſtice I ſerv'd my king, he would not in mine age 


For truti s ſake and his conſcience; that his bones, | Have left me naked to mine enemies *. 

When he has run his courte, and fleeps in bleflings, Crim. Good fir, have patience. 

May have 2 tomb of orphans' * tears wept on them! Wol. So I have, Farewel 

What more? The hopes of court ! my hopes in heaven do dye 
Crom. That Cranmer is retumn'd with welcome, * a 


© 


1 The chancellor is the general guaidian of orphans 2 This ſentence was really uttered b). Won 1 
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A Street in Weſiminſter. 
Enter two Gentlemen, mecting one another. 
1 Gen, OU are well met * once again. 
2 Get: So are you. hold 
1 Gm. You come to take your ſtand here, aud he- 
The lady Anne pats from her coronation ? 
2 Gia, Tis all my buſineſs. At our laſt encounter, 
The duke of Buckingham came from his trial. 
1 Gen, Tis very true: but that time otfer'd ſor- 
This, general joy. Crow; 
2 Gena. Tis well: the citizens, 
I am ſure, have ſnewn at full their royab minds; 
As, let em have their rights, they are ever forward 
In celebration of this day with thews, 
Pageants, and fights of honour. 
| Cen. Never greater, 
Nor, I'll affure you, better taken, fir. 
2 Gen, May 1 be bold to alk what that contains, 
That paper in your hand ? 
1 Gen. Yes; tis the lift 
Of thoſe, that claim their offices this Gaz, 
By cuſtora of the coronatione 
The duke of Suffolk is the firſt, and claims 
To be high ſteward ; next the duke of Norfolk, 
To be earl mar hal: you may read the rait. 
2 Ge, I thank you, fir ; had I not known thoſe 
cuttoms, | 
I ſhould have been beholden to your paper. 
ut, I beſeech you, what's become of Katharine, 
The princeſs dowager ? bow goes her bufinefs ? 
1 Gen, That 1 can tell you too. The archhithop 
Ot Canterbury, accompanied with other 
Learn'd and reverend fathers of his order, 
{eld a late court at Dunſtable, fix miles off 
From Ampthill, where the princets lay ; to which 
She oft was cited by them, but appear'd not: 
And, to be ſhort, for not appearance, and 
Ihe King's late icruple, by the main aſſcut 
Ot all theſe learned men the was divorc'd, 
And the late marriage made of none effect : 
Since which, ſhe was remov'd to Kimboulton, 
Where the remains now, ſick. 
2 Gen, Alas, good lady !— 
The trumpets iound: ſtand cloſe, the queen is com- 
ing. | Hautboys, 


THE ORDER OF THE CORONATION. 


1. A lively flouriſh of trumpets. 
2. Then two Judges. 


H E N 
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1 IV. 


6, Marquis Dorſet, bearing a ſcepter of gold, 
on his head a demi-coronal of gold. With 
him, the Earl of Surrey, bearing the rod 
of ſilver with the dove, crown'd with an 
earl's coronet. Collars of SS. 

7. Duke of Suffolk, in his robe of eftate, his 
coronet on his head, bearing a long white 
wand, as high ſteward. With him the 
Dake of Norfolk, with the rod of mar- 

. ſhalſkip, a coronet on his head. Collars of SS. 

8. A caiopy borne by four of the Cinque ports; 
under it the Queen in her robe; her hair 
richly adorn'd with pearl, crowned. On 
each fide her, the biſhops of London and 
Wincheſter. 

9. The old Dutchefs of Norfolk, in a coronal of 
gold, wrought with flowers, beuring the 
Queen's train. | 

10. Certain Ladies or Countelles, with plain cir- 
clets of gold without flowers. 
They paſs over the tage in order and ſtate. 


2 Cen. A royal train, believe me.-—Theſe I 
Vho's that, that bears the ſcepter ? {know ;— 

1 Gen. Marquis Dor ſet: 

And that the earl of Surrey, with the rod. 

2 Cen. A bold brave geutleniau. That ſhould be 
Ihe duke voi Suffolk. 

1 Gen. Lis the fame, high-ſteward. 

2 Gen. And that my lord of Nortulk. 

1 Gen. Yes. 

2 Gen. Heaven bleſs thee | | Looking on the Qucen. 
Thou haſt the 1weetelt face I ever look'd 1. 
Sir, as I have a ſoul, ſhe is an angel; 

Our King has all the Indies in his arms, 
Aud more, and richer, when he {trains that lady : 
I cannot blame his conſcience. 


1 Gen. They, that bear 
The cloth of honour over her, are four barons 
Of the Cinque-ports. | her. 
2 Gen, I boſe men are happy; ſo are all are near 
I take it, the that carries up the train, 
Is that old noble lady, dutcheis of Norfolk. 
1 Gen. It is; and all the reit are coultelles. 
2 Gen. Their coronets ſay ſo. Iheſe are ſtars, 
And, ſometimes, falling ones. (indeed; 
1 Cen. No niore of that. 
[ Ex.: Fœcęſſion, with a great flouriſh of trumpet. 
Enter a third Gentleman, 
God fave you, fir ! Where have you been broilius ? 
| 2 Gen. Among the croud i the abbey; where a 
Could not be wedg'd in more: Iam titled | finger 


3- Lord Chancellor, with the purſe and mace | With the mere rankneis of their joy. 


defore him. 
4 Chorifters ſuiging. [ Muſic. 
$- Mayor of London, bearing the mace. Then 
Garter, in his coat of arms, aud on his 
head a gilt copper crown. 


* 


Y 


2 Gen, You ſaw the ceremony? 
3 Gen. That 1 did. 
1 Gen, How was it? 


| 3 Gen. Well worth the ſeeing. 


2 Gen. Good r, ſpeak it to us, 


» All:ding to their former meeting in ths ſecond act. 
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3 Gen. As well as Im able. The rich ſtreatn 
Of lords, and ladies, having brought the queen 
Toa prepar'd place in the choir, fell off 
A diſtance from her; while her grace ſat down 
To reſt awhile, ſome half an hour, or ſo, 
In a rich chair of ſtate, oppoſing freely 
The beauty of her perſon to the people. 
Believe me, fir, ſhe is the goodlieſt woman 
That ever lay by man : which when the people 
Had the full view of, ſuch a noiſe aroſe 
As the ſhrouds make at ſea in a ſtiff tempeſt, 
As loud, and to as many tunes: Hats, cloaks, 
(Doublets, I think) flew up ; and had their taces 
Been looſe, this day they had been loſt, Such joy 
I never ſaw before. Great-belly'd women, 
That had not half a week to go, like rams * 
In the old time of war, would ſhake the preſs, 
And make em reel before em. No man living 
Could ſay, This is my wife, there; all were woven 
So ſtrangely in one piece. 
2 Gen. But what follow'd ? [ paces 
3 Gen. At length her grace roſe, and with modeſt 
Came to the altar; where ſhe kneel'd, and, ſaint- 
like, 
Caſt her fair eyes to heaven, and pray'd devoutly. 
Then roſe again, and bow'd her to the people : 
When by the archbiſhop of Canterbury, 
She had all the royal makings of a queen ; 
As holy oil, Edward Conſeſſor's crown, 
The rod, and bird of peace, and all ſuch emblems 
Lay'd nobly on her : which perform'd, the choir, 
With all the choiceſt mufick of the kingdom, 
Together ſung Te Deum. 80 ſhe parted, 
And with the ſame full ſtate pac'd back again 
To York place, where the feaſt is held. 
1 Gen. You muſt no more call it York place, 
. that's paſt : 
For, ſince the cardinal fell, that title's loſt ; 
[is now the king's, and call'd-—W hitehall. 
3 Gen, I know it; 
But tis ſo lately alter'd, that the old name 
Is freſh about me. 
2 Cen. What two reverend biſhops 
Were thoſe that went on each ſide of the queen ? 
3 Gen, Stokeſly, and Gardiner; the one, of 
Winche(ter, 
(Newly preferr'd from the king's ſecretary) 
The other, London. 
2 Gen. He of Wincheſter 
1s held no great gocd laver of the archbiſhop's, 
The virtuous Cranmer. 
g Gen. All the land knows that : 


[ 


Craumer will find a friend will not ſhrink from him 
2 Cen. Who may that be, I pray you? 
3 Gen. Thomas Cromwell; 

A man in much eſtcem with the king, and truly 

A worthy friend. The king has made him 


8 HAK S PEAR E's 


And one, already, of the privy- council. 


Come, geritleren, ye ſhall go my way, which 
Is to the court, and there ſhall be my gueſtc , 
Something I can command. As I walk thither, 


Enter Katharine, Powager, fick, led betæu een G, 116 


My legs, like loaded branches, bow to the earth, 
Willing to leave their burden: Reach a chair — 
So, —now, methinks, I feel a little eaſe. 
Didſt thou not tell me, Griffith, as thou led'g me, 
That the great child of honour, cardinal Wollen, 
Was dead? ; 


Out of the pain you ſufter'd, gave no ear to 't, 


If well, he ftepp'd before me, happily 2, 
For my example. 


For atter the ſtout earl Northumberland 


comes, 
However, vet there's no great breach; when it 


% 


LAT. S. 


2 Cen. He will deſerve more. 
3 Gen. Yes, without all doubt. 


tell ye more. 
Both. You may command ue, fir, 


. 
Aimbolton. 


Eaeust. 


her Gentleman uſſ er, and Patience her <wamas, 
Grif. How does your grace? 
Kath, O, Griffith, ſick to death: 
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For fear 
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Grif. Yes, madam : but, I think, your grace, 


Kath. Pr'ythee, good Griffith, tell me how he dy'd; 


Grif. Well, the voice goes, madam : 


Arreſted him at York, and brought him forward 
(As a man ſorely tainted) to his anſwer, 
He fell tick ſuddenly, and grew fo ill, 
He could not fit his mule. 
Kath. Alas, poor man! [ceſter, 
Grif. At laſt, with eaſy roads 3 he came to Le- 
Lodg'd in the abbey ; where the reverend abbot, 
With all his convent, honourably receiv'd lum; 
To whom he gave theſe words :—#* O father atbet, 
« An old man, broken with the ſtorms of Q-e, 
« Is come to lay his weary bones among ve; 
Give him a little earth for charity!“ 
So went to bed: where eagerly his ſickneſs 
Purſu'd him ſtill; and, three nights after this, 
About the hour of eight, (which be himſelf 
Foretold ſhould be his laſt) full of repentance, 
Continual meditations, tears, and forrows, 
He gave his honours to the world again, 
His bleſſed part to heaven, and ſlept in peace. hm 
Kath. So may he reſt; his faults lie gently © 
Yet thus far, Griffith, give me leave to {peak tim, 
And yet with charity, — He was a man 
Of an unbounded ftomach, ever ranking 
Himſelf with princes ; one, that by ſuggeſtion 
Ty'd + all the Kingdom: ſimony was fair play; 
His own opinion was his law : I the preſence 
He would ſay untraths ; and be ever double, 
Both in his words and meaning: He was neit!, 
But where he meant to ruin, pitiful : 
His promiſes were, as he then was, mighty: 


Maſter o' the jewel-houre, 


3 i. e. like battering rams. 
3 1, e. by ſhort ages. 


pride, ranking himfelf with princes, and by ſuggeſtion to the king and the pope, he 9 v5 5 
I: m1ted, circumſcribed, and ſet bounds to the liberties and properties of all perſons 11 us 
Kingdom. That he did to, appcazs trom various pallages in the play. 


* 


1 Happily ſeems to mean on this occaſion—peradrenture, hap 
+ 1. e. (ſays Mr. Tollet) He was a man of an unbounded ftoma'®s © 


But his performance, as he is now, nothing. 
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Of his own body he was ill l, and gave 
The clergy ill example. 

Grif. Noble madam, 85 
Men's evil manners live in braſs; their virtues 
We write in water 2. 
To hear me ſpeak his good now ? 

Kath. Yes, good Griffith; 

I were malicious elſe. 

G-if. This cardinal, 

Though from an humble ſtock, undoubtedly 
WI faſhion'd to much honour. 
He was a ſcholar, and a ripe and good one : 


- Exceeding wiſe, fair ſpoken, and perſuading : 


Lofty and ſour, to them that loyv'd him not; 


But, to thoſe men that ſought him, ſweet as ſummer. 


And though he were unſatisfy'd in getting, 

(Which was a fin) yet in beſtowing, madam, 
He was moſt princely : Ever witneſs for him 
Thoſe twins of learning, that he rais'd in you, 


Ipſwich, and Oxford! one of which fell with him, 


Unwilling to out-live the good he did it ; 

The other, though unfiniſh'd, yet ſo famous, 

$ excellent in art, and ſtill ſo rifing, 

That Chriſtendom ſhall ever ſpeak his virtue. 

His overthrow heap'd happineſs upon him; 

For then, and not till then, he felt himſelf, 

And found the bleſſedneſs of being little: 

And, to add greater honours to his age 

Than man could give him, he dy'd fearing God. 
Kath, After my death I with no other herald, 

No other ſpeaker of my living actions, 

To keep mine honour from corruption, 

But ſuch an honeſt chronicler as Griflith. 

Whom I moſt hated living, thou haſt made me, 

With thy religious truth, and modetty, 


Now in his aſhes honour : Peace be with him !-— 


Patience, be near me ſtill; and ſet me lower: 
I have not long to trouble thee. —Good Gritlith, 


Cauſe the muſicians play me that ſad note 


Inam'd my knell, whiltt I fit meditating 
On that celettial harmony I go to. 


$14 and ſolemn mujick. 


Gif. She is aſleep : Good wench, let's ſit down 


quiet, 


For fear we wake her: —Softly, gentle Patience. 

The viſion, Enter, ſolemnly tripping one after an- 
other, fix perſonages, clad in white robes, wwear- 
ng on their beads garlands of bays, and golden 


vizards on their faces; 
palm, in their hands, They firſt congee unto ber, 


then dance; and, at certain changes, the firſt two 


b:ld a ſpare garland over ber bead; at which, 


the other four make reverend curteſies 3 then the 
two, that held the garland, deliver the ſame to 
tor other next two, who obſerve the ſame order in 
tur changes, and holding the garland over her 
h-1d: æubic h done, they deliver the ſame garland 


t the laft true, who likewiſe obſerve the ſame order : | 


* 


A criminal connection with women was anciently call'd the rice of the body. So, in Holi 
| 1238, he labour'd by all meanes to clrare miſtreſle Sanders ot committing evill of her bodie ich 
2 D.. Percy remarks, that this reflection bears a great reſemblance to a pallege in Sir Tho- 
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May it pleaſe your highneſs 


From his cradle, 


branches of bays, or 
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at which, [as it were by inſpiration) ſhe makes in 
ber fleep ſigns of rejoicing, and boldeth up ber bands 
to heaven: and ſo in their dancing they vaniſh, 
carrying the garland with them. The muſick con- 
nuss. 
Kath. Spirits of peace, where are ye? Are ye 
all gone ? 
And leave me here in wretchedneſs behind ye 
if, Madam, we are here. 
Aath, It 1s not you I call for : 
Saw you none enter, fince I ſlept? 
G. None, madam. 
Rath. No? Saw you not, even now, a bleſſed 
troop 
Invite me to a banquet ; whoſe bright faces 
Catt thouſand beams upon me, like the ſun ? 
They promis'd me eternal hwppineſs ; 
And brought me garlands, Griffith, which 1 fecl 
I am not worthy yet to wear: 1 hall, 
Aiſuredly. dreams 
Gi. I am moſt joy ful, madam, ſuch good 
Poſſeſs your fancy. 
Kath, Bid the muſick leave, 
They are harſh and heavy tu me. [Mf ceaſes. 
Pat. Do you note, 
How much her grace is alter'd on the ſudden ? 
How long her face is drawn ? How pale the looks, 
And of an earthy cold ? Mark her eyes. | 
( 7 if. She is going, wench; pray, pray. 
Pat, Heaven comfort her ! 
Enter a AcHenger. 
M.ſ. An't like your grace, — 
Kath, You are a ſawcy ſeilow: 
Deterve we no more reverence ? 
Grif. You are to blame, 
Knowing, ſhe will not loſe her wonted greatneſs, 
To uſe to rude behaviour: go to, kneel. 
M.. 1humbly do entreat your tughnets-pardon ; 
My hatte made me unmannerly : There is ſtaying 
A gentleman, fent from the king, to ſee you, 


Kath. Admit him entrance, Gritfith : But this 
Let me ne'er tee avain. [ fellow 


| Fxeunt Griflith, and Meſſinger, 

Re-enter Griffith, with Capucius, 
If my fight tail not, 
You ſhould be lord ambattſzdor from the emperor, 
My royal nephew, and your name Capucius, 

(ap. Madam, the fame, your ſervant. 
Kath. O my lord, 
The times, and titles, now are alter'd ſtrangely 
With me, fince firſt you knew me, But, I pray 
What is your pleature with me? [ you, 
Cap. Noble lady, 
Firtt, mine own tervice to your grace; the next, 
The king's requelt that I would viſit you; 
Who grieves much for your weakneſs, and by me 
Sends you lus princely commendations, 


And heartily eatreats you take good comfort. 


»/ard, 


** More's Hiſtory of Richard III. where, ſpeaking of the ungratetul turns which Jane Shore 'ex- 


pieced from thoſe whom ſhe had ſerved in her profperity; More adds, © Men uſe, it they have 
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Kath. O my good !ord, that comfort comes too [For honeſty, and decent carriage, 


late ; A right good huſband ; let him be a noble: an 

Tis like a pardon after execution : And, ſure, thoſe men are happy that ſhall have em 1— 

That gentle phyſick, given in time, had cur'd me; The laſt is, for my men : they are the pooreſt ö 8 

But now I am paſt all comforts here, but prayers. But poverty could never draw em from me — 1 

How does his highneſs ? That they may have their wages duly paid em, The 
Cap. Madam, in good health. And ſomething over to remember me by : peſie 
Kath, 80 may he ever do! and ever flouriſh, |If heaven had pleas'd to have given me longer liſe 0 th 

When I ſhall dwell with worms, and my poor | And able means, we had not parted thus. (lore, Stand 

name Theſe are the whole contents: — And, good my With 

Baniſh'd the kingdom !—Patience, is that letter, | By that you love the dearett in this world, 

I caus'd you write, yet tent away? As you wiſh chriſtian peace to ſouls departed, J the 
Pat. No, madam. Stand theſe poor people's friend, and urge the king One 
Kath. Sir, I mott humbly pray you to deliver | To do me this laſt right. Ga 

This to my lord the King. Cap. By heaven, I will; There 
Cap. Moſt willing, madam. ſneſs| Or let me loſe the faſhion of a man Cm To ſp 
Kath. In which 1 have commended to his good- | Kath. I thank you, honeſt lord. Remember Sir, (1 

The model of our chaſte loves, his young daughter : | In all humility unto his ighneſs : ** 

The dews of heaven fall thick in bleſſings on her ! Say, his long trouble now is pafſing (For ſ 

Beſceching him, to give her virtuous breeding; Out of tis world: tell him, in death I Bet him, A mot 

(She is young, and of a noble modelt nature; For ſo I will. — Mine eyes grow dim.—Firewel, That d. 

I hope, ſhe will deſerve well) and a littie My lord. —Griftith, farewel. Nay, Patience, Have b 

To love her for her mother's ſake, that lov'd him, You muſt not leave me yet. I mult to bed Given | 

Heaven knows how dearly. My next poor pe- Call in more women. When I am dead, you And pr 

tition wench, Oar res 

Is, that his noble grace would have ſome pity Let me be us'd with honour ; ſtrew me over To-mor 

Upon my wretched women, that ſo long With maiden flowers, that all the world may know He be c 
Have follow'd both my fortunes faithfully : I was a chaſte wife to my grave: embalm me, And we 
Of which there is not one, I dare avow, Then lay me forth: although unqueen'd, yet le I hinder 
(And now I ſhould not lye) but will deſerve, A queen, and daughter to a king, interr me. Low. 
For virtue, and true beauty of the ſoul, | I can no more. [ Exeunt, leading Katha: in, 
A; Lowe 
king 
My mind 
FBI. Ss 5 V. Sf. 8 
ö l King, 
v 
Nor ſhall 
F I. Some touch of your late buſmeſs: Afairs, ti Now, Li 
| walk Lov, 1 
Some Part of the Palace. : (As, they ſay, ſpirits do) at midnight, have Vhat you 
Enter Gardiner Biſhop of Winchefter, a Page with In them a Wilder nature, than the buitacis lent you 
a torch before bim, met by Sir Themas Lo vel, That ſeeks Gipareh by day. u dee gre 
Lov. My lord, I love you; ; Moſt heat 
Gard. I T's one a'clock, boy, 1s't not? And durſt commend a ſecret to your ear King, ' 
| Boy. It hath truck. Much weightier than this work. The queen 55 To pray fe 
Card. Theſe ſhould be hours for neceſſities, labour, Lv. 80 
Not for delights; times to repair our nature They ſay, in great extremity; and fear d, Almoſt es 
With comforting repoſe, and not for us | Thomas ! | She U with the labour end. Aing, / 
To waſte theſe times. Good kour of night, fir} Gard. The fruit ſhe goes with, ; uf, 
Whither ſo late? 5 I pray for 4eartily ; that it may find by With gent] 
Lov. Came you from the king, my lord ? Good time, and live; but for the ſtock, Su I. Your high 
Gard. I did, Sir Thomas; and left him at pri-jI wiſh it grubb'd up now. Ring, 1 
With the duke of Sutlolk, [mers ! Lov. Methinks, I could thee, t 
Lev. I muſt to him too, Cry the Amen; and yet my conſcience ds eſtate 
Before he go to bed. I'll take my leave. She's a good creature, and, ſweet lacy, cues , I muſt 
Gard. Not yet, Sir Thomas Lovel. Whar's | Deſerve our better wiſhes. ud not 
the matter ? Gard. But, fir, fir, | Sf. I 
It ſeems, you are in haſte: an if there be Hear me, Sir Thomas : You are 2 gentlemen F Quiet nig 
No great offence belongs to 't, give your friend [Of mine own way z; I krow you wie, relig. memder 


Lis E. Ci 


he that c 


r Primera and primaviſia, two games at cards, that is, firſt, and brit ſeen : becauſe 
ſew lach an order ot cards Erit, wins the game, 22. e. of ming own opinion in T£:1g!0h 
{2 TB” $0 þ 7 


i. e. th 
de 10 th 


— 


EK IN 6 


And, let me tell you, it will ne'er de well, — 
Twill not, Sir Thomas Lovel, take t of me,— 
il Cranmer, Cromwell, her two hands, and ſhe, 
in their graves. 
2 — you ſpeak of two [well. — 
The moſt remark'd i the kingdom. As for Crom- 
geſide that of the jewel-houte, he's made maſter 
O the rolls, and the king's ſecretary; further, fir, 
Srands in the gap and trade 1 of more preferments, 
With which the time will load him : The arch- 
biſhop : [ (peak 
1; the King's hand, and tongue; And. who dare 
One (yliable againft him ? 
Gard. Yes, yes, Sir Thomas, 
There are that dare; and 1 myſelf have ventur'd 
To ſpeak wy mind of him : and, indeed, this day, 
Sir, (1 may tell it you) I think, I have 
Incens'd the lords o the council, that he is 
(For fo I know he is, they knonv he is) 
A moſt arch heretick, a peſtilence 
Tha does infect the land: with which they mov'd, 
Have broken 2 with the king; who hath o tar 
Given ear to our complaint, (of his great grace 
And princely care; foreſeeing thoſe fell miſchiefs 
Oar reaſons laid before him) he hath commanded, 
To-morrow morning to the council-board | mas, 
He be convented 3. He's a rank weed, Sir Tho- 
And we muſt root him out. From your affairs 
1 hinder you too long : good night, Sir Thomas. 
Lv. Many good nights, my lord; I reit your 
ſervant. | Exeunt Gardiner and Paye. 


A; Lovel is going out, enter the King, and the Duke 
of Suffolk. 
King. Charles, I will play no more to-night ; 
My mind's not on't, you are too hard for me. 
Cf. Sir, I did never win of you before. 
King. But little, Charles; 
Nor ſhall not, when my fancy's on my play.— 
Now, Lovel, from the queen what is the news? 
Ly, 1 could not perſonally deliver to her 
What you commanded me, hut by her woman 
ent your meſſage ; who return'd her thanks 
inthe greateſt humbleneſs, and defired your high- 
Moſt heartily to pray for her. [neſs 
King. What ſay'it thou? ha 


85 ha 
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VIII. 697 
| Enter Sir Arthony Denny. 
Well, fir, what follows ? [ biſhop, 
Denny. Sir, 1 have brought my lord the argh- 
As you commanded me. 
ing. Ila! Canterbury? 
Dewy. Ay, my good lord. 
Aing. Tis true: Where is he, Denny? 
Denny. He attends your highneſs' pleaſure. 
King. Bring him to us. [Exit Denny. 
Lov. This is about that which the bithop ſpake; 


I am happily come hither. l- Liu. 
Re-enter Denny, with Cranmer. 


Ring. Avoid the gallery. [ Lovel ſcemeth to flay, 
Ha —I have tad, —Be gone. 
What !-— | Exeunt Lovel, and Denny. 
Can. Jam fearful :!—- Wherefore frowns he thus? 
"Tis his aſpect of terror. All's not well. {know 
 Aing. How now, my lord? You do dcfire te 
Wherefore 1 ſent for you. 
an. It is my duty, 
To attend your highnels' pleaſure. 
King. Pray you, arile, 
My good and gracious lord of Canterbury. 
Come, you and I muſt walk a turn together 
I have news to tell you : Come, come, give me 
your hand. 
Ah, my good lord, I grieve at what I ſpeak, 
And am right ſorry to repeat what follows: 
I have, and molt unwillingly, of late 
Heard many grievous, I do ſay, my lord, 
Grievous complaints of you; which, being cons 
ſider d, 
Have mov'd us aud our council, that you ſhall 
This morning come before us; where, I know, 
You cannot with ſuch freedom purge yourſelf, 
But that, till further trial, in thoſe charges 
Which will require your anſwer, you mult take 
Your patience to you, and be well content2d 
To make your houfe our Tower : You a brother 
of us 4, 
It fits we thus proceed, or elſe no witneſs 
Would come againtt you. 
Cran. I humbly thank your highneſs; 
And am right glad to catch this good occaſion 


To pray for her? what, is ſhe crying out? {| made | 


Almoſt each pang a death. 
Ang, Alas, good lady 
Sf. God ſafely quit her of her burden, and 
Wau gentle travail, to the gladding of 
Voor highneſs with an heir 

king, "Tis midnight, Charles, 
p: ;thee, to bed; and in thy prayers remember 
ue tate of my poor queen. Leave me atone ; 
Fr 1 muſt think of that, which company 
P ud not be friendly to. 
. I wiſh your highneſs 
net niglit, and my good miſtreſs will 
=ember in my prayers. 
Aug. Charles, good night, 


1; oa 4 * 
Le. the practiſed method, the general courſe. 
nes to the king. 3 i. e. ſummon'd, cnuen'sd. 


Lv. So ſaid her woman; and that her ſufterance | 


- 


Moſt thoroughly tobe winnow'd, where my chaff 
And corn ſhall fly atunder: for, I know, 


There's none ſtands under more Calumnious tongues 
Than I myſelf, poor man. 


King. Stand up, good Canterbury; 


Thy truth, and thy integrity, is rooted 
la us, thy friend: Give nie thy hand, ſtand up; 
Pr'ythee, let's Walk. 

What manner of man are you? My lord, 1 look d 
You would have given me your petition, that 

I ſhould have ta en tvine pains to bring together 

Y ourtelt and your accuicrs; and to have heard you, 
Without indurance, further. 


Now, by my holy dame, 


Cran. Moſt dread liege, 


The good I ftand on is my truth and honeſty ; 
If they ſhall fail, I, with mine enemies, 
[ Exit Suffolk, | Will triumph o'er my perſon: which 1 weigh not, 


2 1. c. they have broken ſilence, and told their 
4 1,0, you being one of the council. 


Being 
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The juſtice and the truth o' the queſtion carries 


In charging you with matters, to commit you, 
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Being of thoſe virtues vacant. I fear nothing 
What can be ſaid againſt rue. 

King. Know you not { world ? 
How your ſtate ſtands j' the world, with the whole 
Your enemies are many, and not ſmall ; their 

practices 
Muſt bear the ſame proportion: and not ever 


The due o' the verdict with it: At what eafe 
Might corrupt minds procure Knaves as corrupt 
To ſwear againſt you? ſuch things have been done. 
You are potently oppos'd ; and with a malice 
Of as great ſize, Ween ! you of better luck, 
I mean, in perjur'd witneſs, than your Maſter, 
Whoſe miniſter you are, whiles here he liv'd 
Upon this naughty earth ? Go to, go to; 
You take a precipice for no leap of danger, 
And woo your own deſtruction. 

Cran. God, and your majeſty, 
Protect mine innocence, or I fall into 
The trap is laid he me! 

King. Be of good cheer; 
They ſhall no more prevail, than we give way to. 
Keep comfort to you; and this morning ſee 
You do appear before them: if they ſhall chance, 


The beit perſuaſions to the contrary 
Fail not to uſe, and with what vehemency 
The occaſion ſhall inſtruct you: if entreaties 
Wil render you no remedy, this ring 
Deliver them, and your appeal to us 
There make before them. Look, the good 
man weeps | 
He's honeſt, on mine honour. God's bleſt mother 
1 ſwear, he is truc-hearted; and a foul 
None better in my Kingdom. Get you gone, 
And do as I have bid you. He has ftrangled 
His language in his tears. [ Exit Cranmer. 
Enter an Old Lady. 
Gen. [ within. | Come back ; what mean you ? 
Lady. I'll not come back; the tidings that 1 
| bring [ angels 

Will make my boldneſs manners. Now, good 
Fly o'er thy royal head, and ſhade thy perſon 
Under their bleſſed wings ! 

King. Now, by thy looks 
1 gueſs thy meſſage. Is the queen deliver'd ? 
Say, ay ; and of a boy. 

Lady. Ay, av, my liege; 
And of a lovely boy: The God of heaven 
Roth now and ever bleſs her !—'tis a girl, 
Promiſes boys hereafter. Sir, your queen 
Deſires your viſitation, and to be 
Acquainted with this ſtranger; tis as like you, 
As cherry is to cherry. 

King. Lovel,— 

Enter Lovel. 


An ordinary groom is for ſuch payment 

I will have more, or ſcold it out of him. 

Said I for this, the girl was like to him? 

I will have more, or elſe untay't; and nov 

While it is hot, I'll put it tothe ine. [Ie 
SCEN E . | 

Before the Council Chamb:y, 


Cranmer, Servants, Noor-kerper, Sc. atterdirs 
S 


Cran, I hope, I am not too late: and yet tlie 
gentleman, | 
That was ſent to me from the council, pray'd «1. 
To make great haſte. All faſt > what "mean 
this ?— Hoa . 
Who waits there ?— Sure, you know me ? 
D. Keep. Yes, my lord; 
But yet I cannot help you. 
Cran. Why ? 
D. Keep. Your grace muſt wait, till you be 
called for. 
Enter Dodtor Butts. 
Cran, 80.— 
Butts, This is a piece of malice. 1 am glad, 
I came this way ſo happily : The king 
Shall pnderſtand it preſently. [ Exit Bui, | 
Cran, [ Afide. | Tis Butts, on : = 
The king's phyſician ; As he paſt along, * xj 
How earneſtly he caſt his eyes upon me * qo 
Pray heaven he {ound not my diſgrace ! For cert, ; — = 
This is of purpoſe lzy'd, by ſome that hate me, ee 
(God turn their hearts! Inever ſought their alia 5 bronx 
To quench mine honour : they would ſhame : * de 
make me —— | 
Wait elſe at door; a fellow counſellor, fine * 22 
Among boys, grooms, and lackeys. But their pl : way 
Muit be fulfill'd, and I attend with patience. breval a 
Enter the King, and Butts, at a window abet „ nmutio 
Butts, I' ſnew your grace the ſtraigeſt ge the wh 
King. What's that, Butts? e upper 
Butts. I think, your higlmeſs ſaw this many ade Ict frethly 
King. Body o' me, where is it? (ran, M 
Butts. There, my lord : 
The high promotion of his grace of Canterbur: 
Who holds his ſtate at door, mongſt puriuvaz% 
Pages, and foot-boys. 
King. Ha! *Tis he, indeed: 
Is this the honour they do one another ? 
Tis well, there's one above em yet. I had though 
They had parted ſo much honeity among en, 
(At leaſt, good manners) as not thus to ſufler 
A man of his place, and ſo near our favour, 
To dance attendance on their lordſhips' pleaturs, 
And at the door too, like a poſt with packed. 
By holy Mary, Butts, there's knavery : 
Let em alone, and draw the curtain cloſe; 
We ſhall hear more anon.— 


Lev. Sir. 
K:rg. Give her an hundred marks. I'll to the 
queen. [Exit irg. 


Lady. An hundred marks! by this light, I. 


have more. 


1 To wen is to think, to inge, Obſolete, 


nter the Lord Chance. places Nn 4! th 4 
per end of the table on the (rf! band; a jt 
t void above him, as for the Arctriſyey © 
terbary. Duke of Suffolk, Duke of Ne 


rey, Lord Coamberlaing and Card - 


n nN 
ſelves in order on each ſide, Cromwell at the lower 
Secretary. 
"IT Speak to the buſineſs, maſter Secretary : 
Why are we met in council ? 
(om, Pleaſe your ho00urs, 2 
The chief cauſe Concerns his grace of Canterbury. | 
Gard. Has he had knowledge of. it ? 
Can. Yes. 
Ver. Who waits there? 
D. Keep. Without, my noble lords? 
Gard. Les. 
7. Keep. My lord archbiſhop 3 
An has done half an hour, to know your p 
(ban, Let him come in. 
D. Keep. Your grace may enter now. 
f [ Cranmer approaches the Council table. 
Chan, My good lord archbiſhop, I ara very torry 
To ſit here at this preſent, and behold 


And, by that virtue, no man dire accuſe you. 
Gard. My lord, becauſe we have buſineſs of more 
moment, [ pleaſure, 
We will be ſhort with you. "Tis his tighneſs' 
And our confent, for better tria! of you, 
From hence vou be committed to the Tower; 
Where, being but a private man again, 
You hall know many dare accuſe you boldly, 
More than, 1 (ear, vouare provided for. [thank you, 
Crus. An, my good lord of Wincheſter, I 
You are always my good friend ; if your will paſo 
{I hau both find your lordihip judge and juror, 
leaſares. Y ou ave 10 merciful : I fee your end 


', 
Lis my undoing : Love, and meekneſs, lord, 


Ee come a churchman better thun ambition; 
Win ſtraying ſouls with mudelty again, 
Catt none away. That I ſhall clear myſelf, 


Lay all the weight ye can upon my patience, 
a That chair ſtand empty : But we all are men, l make as liftle doubt, as you do conſcience 

In our own natures frail ; and capable In doing daily wrongs. 1 could ſay more, 

0f our fleſh, few are angels 2: out of which N But revere: de to your calling makes me modeſt. 

And want of wildom, vou, that beit ſhould teach us, Gard. My lord, my lord, you are a ſectary, 

ave miſdemean'd yourſelf, and not a little, | That >the plain truth; your painted gloſs 3 diſcovers, 

Twardthe king firſt, then his laws, in filling (dans, Lo men that under!tand you, words and weakneſs. 

1 The whole realm, by your teaching, and your chap- Crom. My lord of Wincheſter, you are a little, 
por ſo we are inform d) with new opinions, By your good ſavour, too ſharp ; men ſo noble, 

Divers, and dangerous; which are hereſies, How, ever faulty, yet ſhould find reſpect 

And, not reform'd, may prove pernicious. For what they have been: 'tis a cruelty, 

Nom, Gand. Which reformation mult be ſudden too, Io load a falling man. 

We, Mr noble lords: for thoſe, that tame wild horſes, Gard. Good maſter Se crerary, 

ht pie dem not in their hands to make em gentle; 1 cry your honour mercy ; you may, worſt 

me U But ſtop their mouths with ttubborn bits, and ſpur ! Ot all this table, lay 10. 

'T\ they obey the manage. If we tutter Cem 1 ( . VWay, my lord ? 

| {urs (Out of our exſfineſs, and childiſh pity Cd. Do not 1 Know you for a favourer 

1 ple To one mats honour) this contagious fickneſs, 0 dns new ect * YE are not ſound, 

e. Fzewel all phy ſic: And what follows then ? | Crom. Not found ? 

"BEL deumutions, uproars, with a general taunt | Gard. Not found, I ſay. | 

Fs: # the whole ſtate : as, of late days, our neighbours, Cr. "Would you were half ſo honeſt ! a 
3 2 upper Germany, can dearly witneis, | Men's prayers then would ſeek you, not their fears. 
wats, ct ſreſhly pitied in our memories, | Gard, I fhall remember this bold language. 
9 Uran. My good lords, hitherto, in all the progreſs Cr-m. Do: | 

oth of my lite and office, I have labour'd, Remember your bold life too. 
terbun; al with no little ſtudy, that my teaching, 5 Cham, This is too much; 
rn ad the ſtrong courſe of my authority, Forbear, for ſhame, my lords. 

'ght go one way, and ſafely ; and the end Gard, I have done. 

Ns ever, to do well: nor is there living | Crem. And ]. agreed, 
peak it with a ſingle heart, my lords) |. Cham. Then thus for you, my lord, —lt ſtands 
d though man, that more deteſts, more ſtirs againtt, I take it, by all voices, that forthwith 
u em 1 in his private conſcience, and his place, You be convey d to the J OWer a priſoner ; 

* cen of a public peace, than 1 do. There to remain, till the king's further pleaſure 
ours  Waven, the King may never find a heart Be known unto us: Are you all agreed, lords? 
pleaturH d lefs allegiance in it ! Men, that make All. We are. 
packets , and crooked malice, nouriſhment, (ran. Is there no other way of mercy, 
ure bite the beit. I do beſeech your lordſhips, | But I muſt neecs to the Tower, my lords? 
joie; r m this cafe of juſtice, my ac-uſers, Card. What other 
Tn they will, may ſtand forth facc to face, | W ould you expect? You are ſtrangely troubleſome: 
„ reely urge againſt me. Let ſome o' the guard be ready there. 
am . Nay, my lord, Enter Guard, 
* camot be; you are a counſellor, Cran. For me? 


" Thislord cha 


ncellor, though a character, has hitherto Lad no place in the Dramatis Perſore, In 
alt ſcene of the fourth act, we hcard that Sir Thomas More was appointed lord chancellor; but 
act be, whom the poet here introduces. Wolſcy, by command, delivered up the ſcals on the 
d of November, 1329 on the 253th of the fame month, they were delivered to dir Thomas More, 
P -urrender'd them on the 16th of May, 1532. Now the concluſion of this jeene taking notice of 
n Eizabeth's birth (which brings it down to the year 1544). Sir Thomas Audhe mull neceila iy 
4 poet's chancellor; who ſuccceded Sir Thomas More, and held the (eals many years. 2 Mean» 
eFLÞS, Few are perfect, while al YEMGIR In tue mortal . 3 1. e. your tatr outhde. 


Muſt 
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Muſt I go like a traitor thither ? Not as a groom : There's ſome of ye, 1 ſos, 3 
Gard. Receive him, More out of malice than integr ity, (0 UA 
And ſee tim ſafe i' the Tower. Would try him to the utmoſt, had ye mean = = 
Cran, Stay, good my lords, W ork, {© ſhall never have, while 1 hve, | | 2 
I have a little yet to ſay. Look there, my lords; | Chan. Thus far, = 
By virtue of that ring, I take my cafe My mott dread ſovereign, may it lixe your rac 2 
Out of rhe gripes of cruel men, and give it To let my tongue excaſe all. What wa: Durpas | 2 
To a moſt noble judge, the kng my matter. Conderning he mprionment, was rather ps Yor fo 
Cham. This is the king's ring. (If there be faith in men) meant for his trial 1 
Sur, "T's mo hunter et. And fair purgation to the world, than na lice + Port 
Sf. Tis the right ring, by heaven: I told ye all, I am fure, in me. * 
V. hen we firlt put this dangerous ftore a- rolling, King. Well, well, my lords, reſpect him; , 15 2 
"EF would fall upon ourſelves. Take him, and uſe him well, he's w. thy of | = * 
Nor. Do you think, my lords, I will tay thus much for lum, If a prince 11 he & 
The King will ſufter but the little finger May be buholden to a ſubject, I Au 
Of this man to be vex'd ? Am, for his love and {ervice, fo to him. 1 
Cham. "Tis now too certain: Make me no more ado, but all enibroce 7 - J thin 
How much more is his life in value with him? [Be friends, for ſname, my lords—My lord of ©; Pere. ! 
Would I were fairly out on 't. terbury, Ss. 
(rom. My mind gate me, I have a ſuit which you muſt not deny me 7 \ 
In feeking tales, and informations, There 15a fair young maid, that yet wants bt; Port, \ 
Againft this man, (whote honeſty the devil You mutt be godfat! her, and anfwer for her. Canby 
And his diſciples only envy 0 Can. The greateſt monarch now alive may ga or. ha 
Ye blew the fire that burns ye: Now have at ye. | In ſuch an honour ; How may I deſerve it, 1 too! 
Enter King,, oWNing on leery 3 takes hi; ſeat, That am a poor and bumble [bred to you Bleſs 1 
Gard. Dread ſovereign, how much are we bound Aing. Come, come, my lord, you'd tpare wr nr chi 
to heaven tpoons.* : you thall have | of Nortek, deget -; 
In daily thanks, that gave us ſuch a prince; Two noble partners with you: the old durche ther, and 
Net only good and wite, but moſt religious : Aud lady mar quis Dorſet ; Will theſe pleate 9 = . I 
One that, in all obedience, makes the church Oace more, my lord of Wincheſter, I charge you ow! 
The chef aim of bis honour ; and, to ſtrengthen Embrace, and love this man. drier 3 
'tvit holy duty, opt of dear reſpect, Gard. With a true heart, Ny of 1 
His royal ſelf im judzment comes to __ And brother's love, I do it. A ſtand at 
Ihe cafe betwixt her and this great offender. Cran. And let heaven ther per 
King. You were ever good at füllen commens | Witneſs how deer I hold this confirmation. on the 
dations, A ino. Good man, thoſe joytul tears fhew tr rg'd as 
Biſhop of Wincheſter, But know, I come not The common voice, I ſee, is verity'd {true bee Yecs. to 
To hear ſuch flatteries now, and in my preſence ; Of thee, which ſays thus, Do my {ord of E f ima 
They are too thin and baſe to hice offences. A ferewd turn, and he is your friend jor evi er pin 
To rae you cannot reach: You play the ſpaniel, Come, lords, we trifle time away ; 1 long 4127 fuch 
And think with wagging of your tongue to in me; | To have this young one made a chriſtian, Nteor 5 
Nut, whatſoc'er thou tak'ſt me for, I am ture, A? 1 have made ye one, lords, one reman ; Cubs! u 
'Thon haſt a cruel nature, and a bloody, — So I grow ſtronger, you more honour gain. | :3%% oneers 
Good man, fit co vn. No let me fee the proutdeſt 3 III. pe of t 
[ To Cranmer. The Palace Tard. tell on; 
He, that dares moſt, ut Wag his fir ger at thee : N-ife and tumult within : Enter Porter, aud 1 came to t 
Rv all that's holy, he had better ſtarve, Port. You'll leave your noite anon, ye Tae rhen ſac 
han but «nce think this place becomes thee not. | Do you take the court for 2 Paris-garden * he „ delixer d 
Far. May it pleaſe vour grace. ſlavcs, leave your gaping. tan to dra 
King. No, fir, it docs not pleaſe me. Nulin. Good matter porter, 1 belong i XR: T 
I had thought, had men of ſome uaderſtanding larder. < Af 
An! wiſcom, of mv councu; but I find none. Port. Belong to the gallows, and be! 1,205 6, . Theſe 
Was it diſcretion, lords, to let this man, rogue. Is this a place to roar in — Fac „ and fig} 
This good man, (few of vou deferve that title) dozen crab- ice ſtaves, and itrong ones ; tiitÞ dut the 
This honeſt man, wait lik? a lowſy foot-boy but ſwitches to em. —LIl ferztch your = 9% of Lime} 
At chamber door? and one as great as you are e You mult be ſeeing chriſteaings * Lo you AGB 0 
Why, what a ſhame was this? Did my commitlion {ale and cakes here, you rude raſcals? s o 3 
Bid ye ſo far forget yourſelves? I gave ye Man. Pray, fir, be patient; tis 35 mus : = 
Power as Fe was a counſellor to try him, po:iible a ty 8 


1 Mr. Steevens favs, It was the cons long beſore the time of Shakſpeare, for the 
chriſiteuings to ofier g a ſpoons a$ a pre ſent to the Cad. Theic { poons werc called 72 119 
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cauſe the figures of the apottles were Dd ou the tops of che handles. Such 2s were a Ra 
I-nt and generous, gave the whole twety Eh thoſe w ho were either more moderat ch I, Ci he f ond, +, 
efcaped at the ex pence of the jour evangt! 148: or even ſometimes contented tr emſeives Why ** 
lepting one ſno-m only, which exh: bitcd. the gure of any faint in honour of wiom the c "a whe 
CEL ed | its namt. 2 The bem-gfdcu of 1 Lune, ard in a line with Bridev „ell. 4 Sos 


K IN G 


: > = 
To ſcatter em, as tis to make em !leep 
-y May-day morning * 3 which will never be: 
1 . _ Fo LE ».. EE FL 
We may 45 well puſh againmt Par oy 15 tür 2 N. 
„. Hou got they in, and be hang d? 
4 * 
Man. Alas, 1 
much as one ſound cudgel of four foot 
von fee the poor remainger) could diftrivute, 
11 —— 4 a 
i male no pate, fir. 
Pt, You did nothing, fir. 


el any, that had a head to hit, either young 0: 


. 


. 
li 4 wh _ 


or a cow, God ſave her. 

thin, Do you hear, maſter Porter ? 

Part, I hall be with you preſently, good matte: 
. Keep the door cloſe, urrah. 

uot 1 F * 

%. What would you have me do? 

Port. 


” 
„ 


r have we ſome ſtrange Indian with the 
me to court, the women ſo beſiege 
less me, what a fry of fornication is at door 
ny chriſtian conſcience, this one chriftening 
deget a thouſand ; here will be father, god- 
der, and all together. 
lar. The ſpoons will be the bigger, fir. There 
low ſomewhat near the door, he ſhould be 
brafier 3 by his face, for, o' my conſcience, 
deny of the dog-days now reign in's noſe; all 
t ſtand about him are under the line, they need 
ther penance : that fire-drake + did I hit three 
des on the head, and three times was his noſe 
charg'd againſt me; he ſtands there like a mor- 
recs, to blow us. There was a haberdaſher's 
# of (mall wit near him, that ral'd upon me 
der pink'd porringer fell off her head, tor 
ag tuch a combuſtion in the ſtate. I miis'd 
meter once, and hit that woman, who city d 
„ c when I miglu ſee from tar ſome forty 
cdeoneers draw to her ſuccour, which were 


* 
1 


1 
Gi e 


* 


* 
1 
* 


H K. N 


(Uuleis xeſweep them from the door with cannons) tg endure, 
know not; How Lets the tids in ? 


n. I am not Sampton, nor Sir Guy, nor Col-! There's 4 trim rabble let in: Are all theſe ſhave 
kd 2, to mow em down before me: but, it]. Your faithtu 
Wi bath 


*1 he or ſhe, cuckold or cuckuld-maker, let me 
7 = 4 i e 
hope to ſee a chine again; and that I Would! 


Vhat ſhould you do, but knock er 
be the dozens? Is this Morefields to muiter 


Re 4 VIII. 


» 24 ; 
2 
have ſome of em in Limbo Patrun, 
and there tlic) ate like: to dance theſe three days ; 
beſides the 5 running bingue 


»t 


of two beadles, that 
18 tO come. 


1 


Cham. Mercy o' re. hat a multitude are here! 
They 3 0 til fon 


# s #6 4 / , P f , 
wer 3eE Lord (amberiiitts 


3 th pied 
„ from all vart« t 
As it we Kent a tair! Where are 


ey are coming, 
theſe porters, 
hefe lazy knwves? —Ye hate made a fine hand, 


; 
* ” 
1 We % s 


—— — 
——— — — — — — 


1 
z 


friends of the fuburhs 2 We fall 
tore of room, no doubt, loft for the ladics, 
W. hen they pals back from the chriitening, 
Port. Fieaſe your honour, 
{We are but me 


Great 


| 


: 


3 
..'Y 


and what ſo many may do, 

5 * e deere X _ g L 
Not being torn a- pieces, ve have done: 

An army cannot rule 'em. 

Cham. As I live, 

It the King blame me for 't, I'll lay ye all 

By the heels, and ſuddenly ; and on your heads 
Clap round fines, for neglect: You are lazy knaves; 
And here ye he baiting of burnbards o, when 


* 
5 
ON © 
| 
1 
L 
Ye ſhoult do ervice. 


Hark, the trumpets ſound ; 
| They are, come already from the chriſtening : 
Go, break among the preſs, and find a way out 
Co let the troop pats fairly ; or Fil find 
A Mucſhalſea, ſhall hold you play theſe two months. 
Part. Make way ttiere for the princeſs. 
Man. You great fellow, ſtand cloſe up, or I'N 
make your head ake. 


Pot You rthe camblet, get up of the rail; I'll 
{PECK you oer the pales c!fſe, [ Fxcurt. 
e 

The Palace. 

Enter Trumpet, ſeardir « 


IV. 


then two Aldermen, Lord 
Mayo”, Garters Cramer, Duke of Vorfall with 
bis Marjhal"s Haß, Duke of Suffolk, two Noble- 
men bearing oreat #[ anding beruls for the 
chriſiening gift; ; then four Noblemen bearing a 


cane, wider æubich the Dutrchef; of Nor full, god- 


0 

4 . ” 

| * I oi 
mother, bearing the ci»; 


25 „ 
* 


T 


* 4 


dope of the ſtrand, where ſhe was quarter d. 
/ tell on; I made good my place; at length 
7 came to the broomſtaff with me, I defy'd c 
when ſuddenly a file of boys behind em, lobie 
„ athver'd ſuch a ſhower of pebbles, that 1 
tam to draw mine honour in, and let em win 
work: The devil was amongſt em, I think, 
. Theſe are the youths that thunder at a plav- 
Ad fight for bitten apples o; that no audi- 
dut the tribulation of Tower-hill7, or tlie 
bs of Limehouſe, their dear brothers, are able 


GW. 
Mt Warwick every one has heard. 
ih 


uy called a brenning-drake, or dit, and a name 
drake was likewiſe an artificial firework, 

a our ancient theatres were ſo very low (viz. 
and rem: the box 
wonder if they were fill 
Kially whe 
ihe Trib; 


. 
* 


cd w 


3 is 19 tiptie, to lie at te ſhig ot. Bumbards 
ns upen duty. They reſembled black jacks 


* was amciently the cuſtom for all ranks of people to go out a4 aying on the firſt of 


Colbrand was the Daniſh giant. whom Guy {ubd 
3 Abrafier ſigniſies a man that manufaQures braſs. an | 


a to convey warmth. Both theſe ſenſes are here underi{ionc 


9 Id richly habited in a ma lic 
_ — 
Sr. Dan borne by a. Lady: c 
Marchimcſ; of Dor{-t, the other g dinather, and 
** a — 5 P 
Ladies. 146: tH 99p 745 ence about the ſtage, and 


Goa rt [pea & ſo 


j * 
* F 
Ld 


7 - E # 
ii. 


* 


. 


(art. Heaven, from thy endleſs gonineſs, ſend 
'Y , - 9 + «Yr 
protperous life, long, and ever hzppy, to the high 
aud mighty Prince of England, Elizabeth! 
Flourrfh. 


Enter bing, and Tram. 

* . 8 r * 

Cra. Muc. ling. | And to your royal grace, and 

the good queen, 

My noble partners, and myielf, thus pray ;-— 
All comtort, joy, in this moſt gracious lady, 

Heaveu ever laid up to make parents happy, 

May. 2 Of 

G at Win- 

d a reſervoir for charcoal noon filnnally 

4 A fire-drake 18 * ina ſerpt nn? 

{or me 117 given tO a IT Ut! & ißt, Or 2114 fat US 
> 1. e. the braſiey, © The prices of ats tr tle 
penny, twopence, and fixpence, each, for the ground, 


1 
141 


a * 


* wil” 
., 


a 


es were ſomewhat higher, being a ſhilling and ka!j-a-c eU that we cans 


ry th the tumultuous company deſcribed by Shak {pare in this 
u it is added, that tobacco was ſmoaked, and ate drank in them. 


ation to have been a puritanical meeting-houſe. 


{ 


tene ; 
7 Dr. Johnſon u 
8 A puvlick whipping. 9 To þ.:; 


were large veſlels in Which the be 


er Was car. 4 
of leather. 
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May hourly fall upon ye | | As great in admiration as herſelf ; 
So ſhall ſhe leave her bleſſedneſs to cne, 


(When heaven ſhall call her from this cloud of 


King. Thank you, good lord archbiſhop : 
What is her name ? 
Cran. Elizabeth. 


King. Stand up, lord. — | The King kiſſes the child. Who, from the ſacred aſhes of her honoyr 
With this kiſs take my blefiing : God protect thee ! | Shall ſtar-like riſe, as great in fame as ſhe FR 
And ſo ſtand fix'd: Peace, plenty, love, truth, te- 
Cran. Amen. { digal z | That were the ſervants to this choſen infant 
King. My noble gofſips, ye have been too pro- | Shall then be his, and like a vine grow to hw 
| Wherever the bright ſun of heaven ſa! thine, 


Into whoſe hand I give thy life. 


I thank ye heartily ; fo ſhall this lady, 
When ſhe has ſo much Engliſh. 
Cran. Let me ſpeak, fir, 
For heaven now bids me; and the words I utter 
Let none think flattery, for they'll find 'em truth. 
This royal infant, (heaven ſtill move about her) 
Though in her cradle, yet now promiſes 
Upon this land a thouſand thouſand bleſſings, 
Which time ſhall bring to ripeneſs : She ſhall be 
(But few now living can behold that goodneſs) 
A pattern to all princes living with her, | 
And all that ſhall ſucceed + Sheba was never 
More covetous of wiſdom, and fair virtue, 
Than this pure ſoul ſhall be : all princely graees, 
That mould up ſuch a mighty piece as this 15, 
With all the virtues that attend the good, 
Shall ſtill be doubled on her: truth ſhall nurſe her, 
Holy aud heavenly thoughts ſtill counſel her: 
She ſhall be lov'd, and fend: Her own ſhall bleſs 


darkneſs) 


ly terror, 


His honour, and the greatneſs of his name 


Her foes ſhake like a field of beater corn, her, 
And hang their heads with ſorrow : Good grows 
with her : 

In her days, every man ſhall eat in ſafety, 

Under his own vine, what he plants ; and ſing 
The merry ſongs of peace to all his neighbours : 
God ſhall be truly known ; and thoſe about her 
From her ſhall read the perfect way of honour, 
And by thoſe claim their greatneſs, not by blood. 
[1 Nor ſhall this peace ſleep with her: But as when 


The bird of Wonder dies, the maiden phoenix, 
Her aſhes new create another heir, 


KF 4:4 


?T1 ten to one this play can never pleaſe 

All that are here: Some come to take their eaſe, 
Lind fleep an att or two z but thoſe, ve fear, 
We have frighted with our trumpets ; jo, tis clear, 
They'll ſay, tis naught : others, to bear the city 
Abus'd extremely, and to cry, that's witty | 
Which we have not done neither : that, I fear, 
All the expected good we are like to bear 


* Theſe lines, to the interruption by the king, ſecm to have been inſerted at ſome re» 
a Ihcobald remarks, that the tran{:t1on bete 


play, after the acceſſion of king James. 
complimentary adercſs to king Jaume, the firſt is 


inſerted after the acceſſion of that prince. If this play was wrote, as in his opimon 
the reign of queen Elizabeth, we may caſily determine where Cranmer's culogium ot 


concluded. He makes no gueition but the port r 


And claim by theſe their greatneſs, not by blood. 


All that the biſhop fays after this, was an occaſ1 
inſerted after her demiſe. 


and £p:lopue to Henry VIII. were written by Len Je. 


3 Dr. Jobnſon is of opinion, with other Critics, that b. 


Shall be, and make new nations: He Hall flour. Car 
And, like a mountain cedar, reach his branche: | Itt 
To all the plains about him: Our chiliren'; Children Cox 
Shall ſee this, and bleſs heaven, , M: x 
King. Thou ſpeakeſt wonders] Ste12 
Cran. She ſhall be, to the happ ner; of Enzl:9 Jos1 
An aged princeſs ? ; many days ſhall fee her, Tort 
And yet no day without a deed to crown, ir. Licate 
Would I had known no more! but the mus d, 
She muſt, the ſaints muſt have her; yet a vii. T 
A moſt unſpotted lily ſhall the p sse. 
To the ground, and all the world ſhall mourn l 
King. O lord archbiſhop, | 
Thou haſt made me now a man; never, be: 
This happy child, did I get any thing : 
This oracle of comfort has fo pleas'd me, 
That, when I am in heaven, I ſhall defire 
Jo tee what this child does, and praiſe my Maker 
I thank ye all.— To you, my good lord maya, 
And your good brethren, I am much behoiden; 
I have receiv'd much honour by your preſence, 
And ye ſhall find me thankful. Lead the wa, Enter @ | 
lords — | 
Ye muſt all ſee the queen, and ſhe muſt thank u. 1C, 
She will be fick elſe. This day, no man think ] 
He has buſineſs at his houſe : for all ſhal: i}; . All. $ 
This little one ſhall make it Loliday. I Cit, 
| Da Emiſn; 
All. Re 
I Cit, } 
enemy ko 1 
All. W. 
r Cit, L 


GG 1-2 


For this play at this time, is only in 

T he mer« iful conſlrucſ ion of god worm; 
For fuch a one wwe ſhew'd 'em +: If they wb 
And. jay, "twill do, I know, with;» a b 
l the beſt men ere curs ;- fer 110 1 bapy 


If they bold, when their ladies bid em ci. 


Our own p1 
All, No 
2 Cit, O. 
I Git, W 

"Cans, 30 

Baty, Whil 

KY Telieve 

de oo de; 

ne their 

KM.—Le 


a The wi] 
* Life of 
© Prover} 
as made 
8 . anc 
an ag 


1 dt 


> . 


5 - . . lire 
ſo abrupt, that it ſcems to him, that complia 


++ * 
* «6 


that 14 


eltcd here ; 


onal nomage paid to her ſucceſſor, end * 
wh the ! 


. ? 
athartt 


4 In the character of > 4 
COR10L40 


ET KO L ANUS 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


cus MarcIVs Cokiol AN us, a noble Roman. | Young Marcivs, Son to Cortolanus. 

7 Lurius, „be Vol: Conſpirators with Aujidius. 
5 4 4 5 LI - * 5 . 

o_ ws Generals againſt the Volſe VoLUMSNIA, Mother to Coriolanus, 
0M1N , 8 1” "1507" 

Mi xXENIUS AGR1PPAy friend to Cortolanus. VikG1Ll1a, ## ife to Cortolanus. 

5 8 V=LUTUS, VALEKIA, Friend to Virgilia. 

ICI? * — 


7 | ) . ” P 
usws Baurus 9 Tribunes of the people. Ryman and Vo!ſcian Senators, Adiles, Liftors, Sol- 
UNI , 


u, Torts Auribius, General of the Velſcians. | diers, Common People, Servant; to Aufidiusy 
{i-utenant to Aufidius. and other Attendants. 
te, Th SCENE" i: partly in Rome ; and partly in the Territories of the Volſcians and Autiates. 
5 
ore 
* 8 
ker — 
ve . | we become rakes ): fur the gods know, I ſpealc 
Ak en us in hunger for bread, not in thirſt for revenge. 
_ 4 St 8. 5 end * 2 Cit. Would you proceed eſpecially * 
> with Ftir a Company of mutinuus Citizins, with fav, Caius Marcius ) | 
| clubs, and other weapor:. All. Againtt him firtt ; he's a very dog to the 
hank ue, 1 Cit. EFORE we proceed any further, commonalty. 
think hear me ſpeak. 2 Cit. Conſider you what ſervices he has done 
| (har, All, Speak, ſpeak. for his country? 
9 i Cit. You are reſolv'd rather to die, than to; 1 Ciz. Very well; and could be content to give 
D famiſh ? hun good report for't, but that he pays himſelf 
All. Reſolv'd, refolv'd. with being proud. 
i Cit, Firſt, you know, Caius Marcius is chief Al. Nay, but ſpeak not maliciouſly. 
enemy to the people. r Cit, I tay unto you, what he hath done fa- 
All, We know't, we know”'t. mouſly, he did it to that end: though ſuft-con- 
t Cit, Let us kill him, and we'll have corn at! ſcienc'd men can be content to ſay, it was fur his 
our own price. Is't a verdict ? | country, he did it to pleaſe his mother, and to be 
All. No more talking ont ; let it be done: partly proud; which he is even to the altitude 
Way, away. of his virtue. 
a 2 Cit, One word, good * citizens, 2 Cit, What he cannot help in his nature, you 
? A t. We are accounted poor citizens; the pa-] account a vice in him: You muſt in no way lay, 
Je cans, good: What authority ſurfeits on, would; ke is covetous. 
ors cleve us: If they would yield us but the ſuper-! 1 Ciz. If 1 muſt not, I accd not be barren of ac- 
wp aty, while it were wholeſome, we migut gueſo, cuſations ; he hath faults, with ſurplus, to tire in 
| cps key relieved us humanely : but they think, we | repetition. | Shouts within. | What ſhouts are theſe? 
re too dear: the leanneſs that afflitts us, the The other fide the city is riten : Why ttay we 
ect of our miſery, is as an inventory to particu- prating here to the Capitol ? 
mY ue their abundance ; our ſufferance is a g un to All, Come, come. 
os en f km.—Let us revenge this with our pikes, ere 1 Cir. Soft; who comes here 
on it «i Hyg whole hiſtory is exactly followed, and many of the principal ſpeeches exactly copied from 
of that 9 * Life of Coriolanus in Plutarch. 


2 Good is here uſed in the mercart'les ſenſe. 3 Alludiug to 
© proverb, as lean as a rake ; which perhaps owes its origin to the tnin taper form of the inttru— 
ut made uſe of by hay- makers. Dr. Johnſon obſerves, that Ke, in INiudick, is ſaid to mean a 
g, and this was probably the firlt uſe among us of the word rate, As lean us A rake is, theretore., 
kan as a dog too worthleſs to be fed. 


a , Tete 


—  _ 
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704 SHAKSPEA 


KEE ELASA-T6 


| Enter Menenius Agrippa. | And mutually participate, did miniſter 

2 Cit. Worthy Menenius Agrippa; one that | Unto the appetite and affoction common Tou 
hath always lov'd the people. Of the whole body. The belly anſwer's No 

1 Cit. He's one honeſt enough ; Would, all the 2 Cit. Well, fir, what anſwer made the k 1 But 

reſt were ſo Men. Sir, I ſhall tell you—With 8 3 And 

Men. What work's, my countrymen, in hand? ſmile, nd af You 

Where go you Which ne'er came from the lungs 4, but even t! yr 
With bats and clubs? The matter? Speak, "EW look you, I may make the belly oh 2, M 
pray you. As well as ſpeak) it tauntingly reply'4 ue, 

2 Cit. Our buſineſs is not unknown to the To the diſcontented members, the mutinon: ©... Of it 
fonate ; they have had inkling, this fortnight, what | That envy'd his receipt ; even ſo moſt fich "OX Tavu 
we intend to do, Which now we'll ſhew 'em in | As you ralign our ſenators, for that Lead! 
deeds. They ſay, poor ſuitors have ſtrong breaths ; | They are not ſuch as you. but it 
they ſhall know, we have ftrong arms too. 2 Cit, Your belly's anſwer : What! Nome 

Men. Why, maſters, my good friends, mine ho- {The kingly-crowned head, the vigilant eve The or 

neſt neighbours, The counſellor heart o, the arm our ſoldier 
Will you undo yourſelves ? Our ſteed the leg, the tongue our trumpeter 

2 Cit. We cannot, fir, we are undone already. With other muniments and petty helps ; Mis 

Men, 1 tell you, friends, moſt charitable care In this our fabrick, if that they f 
Have the patricians of you. For your wants, Men. What then? — mn. 1 
Your ſuffering in this dearth, you may as well Fore me, this fellow ſpeaks !—what then 2 » bat Make 
Strike at the heaven with your ſtaves, as lift them X then? : 97 
Againſt the Roman ſtate; whoſe courſe will on | 2 Cit. Should by the cormorant belly be reſui Mar. 
The way it takes, cracking ten thouſand curbs Wo is the fink o' the body,— I hh 
Of more ſtrong link aſunder, than can ever Men. Well, what then? Lad lx. 

Appear in your impediment : For the dearth, 2 C:t. The former agents, if they did complis, The othe 
The gods, not the patriciaus, make it; and What could the belly anſwer ? Where | 
Your knees to them, not arms, mult help. Alack, Men. I will tell you ; Where f. 
You are tranſported by calamity If you'll beſtow a ſmall (of what you have le Than-is t 
Thither where more attends you; and you flander | Patience, a while, you'll hear the belly's anſu d. Or Hailſto 
The helms o' the ſtate, who care for youlike fathers, 2 Cit, You are long about it. To make 
When you curſe them as enemies, Men. Note me this, good friend; Aud curſe 
2 Cit. Care for us !-—Trae, indeed — They] Your moſt grave belly was deliberate, De{erves 
ne'er car'd for us yet. Suffer us to famiſh, and] Not raſh like his accuſers, and thus anſwer'd: A fick m. 
their ſtore-houſes cramm'd with grain; make True is it, my incorporate friends,” quuth he, Much we 
edits for uſury, to ſupport ulurers 3 repeal daily“ That I receive the general food at fit, Coon your 
any wholſome act eſtabliſhed againſt the rich; aud!“ Which you do live upon: and fit it is; And hews 
provide more piercing ſtatutes daily, to chain up |4 Becauſe I am the ſtore-houſe, and the ſhop With ever 
and reſtrain the poor. If the wars eat us not up, Of the whole body: But, if you do remenibes And call l. 
they will ; and there's all the love they bear us. “ I ſend it through the rivers of your blood, Im vile, t. 
Men. Either you muſt & Even to the court, the heart, to the feat 7 «tie ut in the 
Confeſs yourſelves wond rous malicious, brain; L0u cry ag 
Or be accus d of folly. I ſhall tell yon « And, through the cranks and offices of man, Ader the 
A pretty tale; it may be, you have heard it; The ſtrongeſt nerves, and ſmall inferior ve, Vould feed 
But, fince it ſerves my purpoſe, I will venture « From me receive that natural competency 1 
To ſcale 't © a little more. « Whereby they live: And though that all at c Men. For 
2 Cit, Well, I'll hear it, fir ; yet you muſt not | You, my good friends,” (this ſays the belly) mat ie city ig 1 
think to fob off our diſgrace 2 with a tale: but, an't 2 Cit. Ay, fir ; well, well. | Mt Mar. Ha 
pleaſe yon, deliver. Mer. “ Though all at once cannot bey Il fir by 
Men. There was a time, when all the body's | See what I do deliver out to each; at's done 
members Let I can make my audit up, that all 40 thrives 


Rebell'd againſt the belly; thus accus'd it ;— 

That only like a gulf it did remain 

1 the midſt o' the body, idle and unactive, 

Still cupboarding the viand, never bearing 

Like labour with the reſt z where 3 the other in- 
ſtruments 


% From me do back receive the flour of 40 


& And leave me but the bran,” What {ay you! 
2 Cit. It was an anſwer : How apply you a) 
Men. The ſenators of Rome are this good b 

And you the mutinous members: For exam 


I 
dect 
d fceblin 8 
UW their 
ud the n 


K 10 me 


Did ſee, and hear, deviſe, inſtruct, walk, feel, 


1 To ſcale is to diſperſe. The word is ſtill uſed in the North. The meaning is, Thongh {dl 
of you have heard the ftory, 1 will ſpread it yet wider, and diffuſe it among the reſt 


are hardſhips, injuries. 3 Where for whereas. 


contempt. 5 i. e. cxeQly. o The heart was ancientiy eſtcemed the ſeat of prudence. 7 Seat (vr '® 


ber counſels, and their cares; digeſt ay 
rightly, 


*} +1. - 
$444 ufa: 
7 

1 could p 


I 
The me 


$0 an; th, 


0 . * 7 . . n 
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Tauching the wea! O the common; you ſhall find, 
No publick benefit, which you receive, 
But it proceeds, or comes, from them to you, b 
And no way from yourſ elves.— W hat do you think? 
You, the great toe of this aſſembly? 
„. 1 the great toe? Why the great toe? 
Mer. For that, being one o' the- loweſt, baſeſt, 
pooreſt, | 
Of this moſt wiſe rebellion, thou go'ſt foremoſt : 
Thou raſcal, that art wort? in blood, to run 
Leut firſt, to win ſome vantage“. 
hit make you ready your ſtiſf bats and clubs ; 
Rome and her rats are at the point of battle, 
The one fide muſt have bale 2.— Hail, noble Mar- 
cius ! 


Enter Caius Marcius. 
Mar. Thanks What's the matter, you diſſen- 
tious rogues, 
That, rubbing the poor itch of your opinion, 
Make yourſelves ſcabs ? 
; Cit, We have ever your good word. [flatter 
May. He that will give good words to thee, will 
P-24th abborring.—W hat would have, you curs, 
Vat like nor peace, nor war? the one atirights you, 
The other makes you proud. He that truſts to you, 
Where he ſhould find you lions, finds you hares ; 
Where foxes, geeſe : You are no ſurer, no, 
Than-is the coal of fire upon the ice, 
Or hailftone in the ſun. Your virtue is, 


7 To make him worthy, whoſe offence ſubdues him, 
Aud curſe that juſtice did it. Who deterves great- 
Deſerves your hate: and your affections are | nets, 

', A fick man's appetite, Who defires moſt that 

** uch would increate his e il. He that depends 
Upon your favours, {wims with fins of lead, | ye ? 
And hews down oaks with ruſh=s. Hang ye! Truſt 

ſhop With every minute you do change a mind ; 

nende And call him noble, that was now your hate, 

od, Im vile, that was your garland. hat's the matter, 


1 Co tat in theſe ſeveral places of the city 

Lou cry againſt the noble ſenate, Who, 

der the gods, Keep you in awe, which elſe 
vould feed on one another ?— What's their ſeek- 
ing ? 


A many 
Or Ve 


* onct, Men. For corn at their own rites; whereof, 
bad de city is well ſtor'd. | they ſay, 
a Mar. Hang em! T hey ſay ? 

be l fit by the fire, aud preſume to know 

zds done i” the Capitol: who's like to riſe, 
1 0 thrives, and who declines : fide factions, and 
of all, ; give out 
{ay your! eur Marriages j making parties ſtrong, 
aly yout# & tcebling ſuch as ſtand not in their liking, 


18 good _ 
Or Exam 
digeſt "es 


vv their cobbled ſhoes. They ſay, there's grain 
_ the nobil iy lay aſide their ruth 3, enough? 
=. me uſe my ſword, I'd make a quarry 


1 ' 
Mt oufands of theſe quanter'd flaves, as lygh 
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Men. Nay, theſe are almoſt thoroughly perſuaded; 
For though abundantly they lack diſcretion, 
Vet are they paſſing cowardly. But, I beſeech you, 
What ſays the other troop? 

May. They are dittolv'd : Hang 'em ! verbs; 


That, Lutiger broke itohe Walls; that, dogs muſt 
cat ent not 
That, meat was made for mouths; that, the gods 
Corn for the rich men only :—With thete ſhreds 
They vented their complamungs; which being an- 
{xwer'd, . 

And a petition granted them, a ſtrange one, 
(To break the heart of generoſity 5, [ car's 
And make bold power louk'pale) they threw their 
As they would hang them on the horns o the nion, 
Shouting their emulation. 

Men. What is granted them * doins, 

Mar. Five tribunes, to defend their vulgar wiſ: 
Ot their own choice : One's Junius Brutus, 
Sicimuas Velutus, and I know not death ! 
The rabble ſhould have firit unroot'd the city, 
Ere ſo prevaid with me: it will in time 
Win upon power, and throw forth greater themes 
For inſurrection's arguing. 

Men. This is ſtrange. 

M.. Go, get you home, you fragments! 


Enter a M. ug er. 
Neſ. Where's Caius Marcius ? 
Aiar. Here: What's the matter? 
M.. The news is, fir, the Volces are in arms. 
Mar. I am glad on't ; then we ſhall have means 
to vent 
Our muſty {upertluity :—Sce, our belt elders. 


Enter Cominius, Titus Lartius, with other Senators 
Junius Brutus, and Sicinins Velutus. 

1 Sen. Marcius, tis true, that you have lately 

The Volces are in arms. [told o us; 

Mar. They have a leader, 

Tullus Aufidius, that will put you to 't. 

I fin in envying his nobility: 


And were I any thing but what I am, 


I would with me only he. 
Com. You have fought together. and he 
Mar. Were half to half the world by the ears, 


Upon my party, I'd revolt, to make 
Only my wars with him : He is a lion 
That I am proud to hunt. 


1 Sen. Then, worthy Narcins; 


Attend upon Commius to theſe wars. 


Com, It is your former promiſe. 


Mar. Sir, it is; 


And I am cor ſtant.— Titus Lartins, thou 
Shalt fee me once more ttrike at Tullus' face: 
What, art thou {tiff ? ſtand'it out? 


Tit, No, Caus Mardius; 


I' ican upon one crutch, and fight with tlie other, 


could pitch+ my lunce. 


4 
Thovg) 1 
2 Die eu any thing is to be gotten. 
pleaſure 5 Y, Compaſtion. 
Scat lot 


1 Py; N arms. 


2 2 


Fre {tay behind this buitmneis, 


I L « d A X 
The meaning 1s, Thou that art a hound. or running dog of the lowelt breed, lrad'ſt the pack 
5 eg : . ' 
? Hale is an old Suxon word lor m1 fery or celan. 
4. The old copy reads-- picke my lance ; and to the word! 


3 4, c. their 
15 11111 pronounced 


. 5 Mesning, To give the Hal blow to the notes, 


* * . ; 1 . 
Gere gets 13 "gs £5) lhe 6 Viz. that 


Men. 


They ſad, they were an-hungry; ſigh'd forth pro- 
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Asen. O, true bred ! [know, That could be brought to bodily act ere Rome 
x1 Seu. Your company to the Capitol; where, II Had cxrcumvention ? *Tis not four day; gone * 
Our greateſt friends attend us. Since I heard thence; theſe are the words; Tun K way 
Tit. Lead you Ol !— " I have the letter here ves, here it 18: s WE let | 
Follow, Cominius ; we mult follow you; & They have preſs'd a power, but it is not known oy 
Right worthy you priority. | [Read wr 
Com, Noble Lartius ! « Whether for eaſt, or weſt : The dearth js 1 by . 
1 Sen. Hence I To your homes, be gone. © The people mutinous: and it is — mY = 
{To the Citizens. [4 Cominius, Marcius your old enemy, : he n 
Mar. Nay, let them follow : «& (Who is of Rome worſe hated than of you) ho 
The Volces have much corn; take theſe rats thither, ]“ And Titus Lartius, a moſt valiant Roman 7 
To gnaw their garners :—Worſhipful mutineers, “ Theſe three lead on this preparation : F 
Your valour puts well torth : pray, follow.— * Whither tis bent: molt likely, tis for yon: —_ 
[ Excunt.|* Conſider of it.” ee 
Citizens feal away. Manent Sicinius, and Brutus. 1 Heu. Our army's in the field: m6 
Sic. Was ever man ſo proud as is tlus Marcius ? | We never yet made doubt but Rome was ready * 
Bru, He has no equal. | ple,—| To anſwer us. ſurten 


Sic. When we were choſen tribunes for the peo-| A,. Nor did you think it folly, 

Bru. Mark'd you his lip, and eyes? To keep your great pretences veil'd, till when 
Sic. Nay, but his taunts. [ gods. | They needs muſt ſhew themſelves ; which in e Gra 
Bru. Being mov'd, he will not ſpare to i gud the hatching, 


: 
i 
| 
| 
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Sic. Be-mock the modett moon. It ſeem'd, appear d to Rome. By the diſcover, 77 
Bru. The preſent wars devour him * | he is grown | We ſhall be ſhortemd in our aim; which Was, Fel, 
Too proud to be ſo valiant. To take in many towns, ere, almoit, Rome Methir 
Sic. Such a nature, Should know we were afoot. Se hin 
Tickled with good ſucceſs, diſdains the ſhadow 2 Sen. Noble Aufidius, As chil 
Which he treads on at noon : But I do wonder, | Take your commiſſion; hie you to your bands; | Meti in 
His inſolence can brook to be commanded Let us alone to guard Corioh : Car an, 
Under Cominius. It they tet down before us, for the remove Thug b 
Bru. Fame, at the which he aims, — Bring up your army 5 ; but, I think, you'll fr With hy 
In whom already he is well grac'd,—cannot They have not prepar'd for us. Like to 
Better be held, nor more attam'd, than by Auf. O, doubt not that; Or all, 0 
A place below the firſt: for what miſcarries I ſpeak from certainties. Nay, more, Pry. l 
Shall be the general's fault, though he perform Some parcels of their power are forth aireadr, 0 4 
To the utmott of a man; and giddy cenſure And only hitherward. I leave your hononr:. oa gilt 
Will then cry out on Marcius, O, if be If we and Caius Marcius chance to meet, 0 —_— 
Had borne the bufineſs ! 'Tis ſworn between us, we ſhall ever ſtrike an He 
Sic. Beſides, if things go well, "Till one can do no more. — Greci 
Opinion, that ſo ſticks on Marcius, ſhall All. The gods afliſt you de are f 
Of his demerits 3 rob Cominius. Auf. And keep your honours ſafe ! m H 
Bru. Come: EY Sen. Farewel. \ 4. H. 
Half all Cominius' honours are to Marcius, 2 Scn. Farewel. And tread 
Though Marcius earn'd them not; and all his faults] 1“. Farewel. Lyn Enter a 
To Marcius ſhall be honours, though indeed, Vil M 
In aught he merit not. SCEN E III. Vl. gu 
Sic. Let's hence, and hear Caius Marcia; Houſe in Rome. Vir. 1 a 
How the ditpatch is made; and in what faſhion, | Enter Volumnia, and Virgilia : They ſu drun mia Val. He 
More than his ſingularity, he goes low flrols, and few. Paſe-keep 
Upon this preſent action“. Vol. I pray you, daughter, fing ; or ext ue ſpot, | 

Bru, Let's along. [ Exeunt.| yourſelf in a more comfortable fort : If my BE 55s, 
were my huſband, 1 ſhould freelier rejoice 11 64 F:-. Ith 


SCEN.E.-IL 
The Senate- Houſe in Cor icli. 
Enter Tullus Aufidius, with Senators. 
1 Seu. So, vour opinion is, Aufidius, 
That they of Rome are enter'd in our counſels, 


And know how we proceed. 
Aus. Is it not yours ? 


abſence wherein he won honour, than in the & 
bracements of his bed, where he would thew ms 
love. When yet he was but tender-body's, 
the only ſon of my womb ; when youth 
comelineſs pluck'd all gaze his way; when, K! 
day of King's entrevties, a mother ſhould nts 
him an hour from her behulding ; I,. —conſdeng 


What ever hath been thought on in this ſtate, 


1 To fucer, to gibe. 
and demerits had anciently the ſame mcaning. 


himſclſ; what are his powers, and what is his appointment. 


bring up your army to remove taten. 


2 The ſenſe is, that the prefent wars annihilate his gentler qualities. 
4 f. c. We will learn What he is to do, bende 


how honour would become ſuch a perſon; #7 


#4 
* Us 


5 That is, If the Romans veg'® 


5 


2 | 
bt 
' 


he had pro ed himſelf a man. 
how then ? 


ſon ; I therein would have ford iſſuc. 


(urfeit out of action. 


nter a Gentl:woman. 


you. 


Vel, Indeed, you ſhall not. 
Methinks, I hither hear your huſband's drum ; 
Se him pluck down Aufidins by the hair; 


Meth inks, I ſee him ſtamp thus, and call thus, — 
(ine an, you cownrd; ; you were got in fear, 
Tiozgb you were born in Rome: His bloody brow 
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Like to a harveſt- man, that's taiſk'd to mow 
Or all, or lote his hire. 
Vic, His bloody brow ! O, Jupiter, no blood 
Vel. Away, you fool ! it more becomes a man, 
Tiun gilt 2 his trophy: The breaſts of Hecuba, 
When ſhe did ſuckle Hector, look' d not lovelier 
Tum Hector's forehead, when it ſpit forth blood 
* Grecian ſwords' contending.— Tell Valeria, 
We are fit to bid her welcome. 


de, 


cv 


Val. He'll beat Aufidias' head below his knee, 
And tread upon liis neck. 
Enter Faleria, with an Uſher, and a Centlewoman. 
Val. My ladies both, good day to you. 

Val, Sweet madam, 
Fir. I am glad to ſee your ladyſhip. 
Val. How do you both? you are manifeſt 


8 
wa 


un 09.90 


pale-keepers. What, are you ſewing here? A 
or exp ne ſpot, in good faitt.—How does your little 
= n 

l w 3 N 

once in th I chank your ladyſhip; well, good madarn. 
f in the & Fo. He had rather ſec the ſwords, and hear a 
1d e 0 NR. aum, 
Doch U. df an look upon tus ſchool-maſter. 

vourh vb Val. O my word, the father's ſon : T'll ſwear, 
When, (1 24 very pretty boy. O' my troth, I look'd upon 
hould nei nv Wedneſday half an hour together: he has 
NOU:% +» * . 7 5 

uy + 2 conarmd countenance, I faw him run 
FE REY 


don; ed butterfly, ; acid when he caught it, he 
110 

. 2 Vs : 
go” Gy ee than any other. 

Aas belege 0 manmock is a phraſe ſtill uſe 
— alles a boy child. 


a 2 


„no better than picture - like to hang by the 
wall, if renown made it not ſtir— was pleas'd to 
let him ſeek danger where he was like to find fame. 
To a cruel War I ſent him; from whence he re- 
turned, his brows bound with oak l: I tell thee, 
daughter, I ſprang not more in joy at firſt hear- 
ing he was a man-child, than now in firſt ſeeing 


Vir. But had he died in the buſineſs, madam ? 
Vol. Then his good report ſhould have been my 


Hear me 
profels fincerely :—Had I a dozen ſons, — each in 


ny love alike, and none leſs dear than thine and 
my good Marcius,—I had rather had cleven die 
aobly for their country, than one voluptuouſly 


Cent. Madam, the lady Valeria is come to viſit 


Ve. Beſeech you, give me leave to retire myſelf. 
A; children from a bear, the Volces ſhunning him: 


With his mail'd hand then wiping, forth he goes ; 


Exit Gent. 
Fir, Heavens bleſs my lord from fell Aufidius ! 
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let it go again; and after it again; and over and 
over he comes, and up again; catch'd it again: 
or whether his fall enrag'd him, or how twas, he 
did fo ſet his teeth, and tear it; O, I warrant, how 
he mammock'd 3 it 

Vol. One of his father's moods. 

Val. Indeed la, 'tis a noble child. 

Vir. A crack *, madam. 

Val. Come, lay aſide your ſtitchery ; I muſt 
have you play the idle huſwife with me this after- 
noon. 


Vir. No, good madam ; 1 will not out of 
doors. 
Val. Not out of doors! 
Vol. She ſhall, ſhe thall. 
Vir. Indeed, no, by your patience : I will not 
over the threſhold, *till my lord return from the 
wars. 
Val. Fie, you confine yourſelf moſt unreaſon- 
ably : Come, you muſt go viſit the good lady that 
lies in. 
Fir, TI will with her ſpeedy ſtrength, and viſit 
her with my prayers ; but I cannot go thither. 

Lol. Why, I prav you? 
Vir. Lis not to fave labour, nor that I want 
love. 
Val. You would be another Penelope: yet, 
they ſay, all the yarn, ſhe ſpun in Ulyſſes' abſence, 
did but fill Ithaca full of moths. Come ; 1 would, 
your cambrick were ſenſible as your finger, that 
you might leave pricking it for pity. Come, you 
ſhall go with us. 

V:r. No, good madam, pardon me ; indeed, I 
will not forth. 
Val. In truth la, go with me; and Til tell you 
excellent news of your huſband. 
Vir. O, good madam, there can be none vet. 


Val. Verily, I do not jeſt with you ; there came 
news from him laſt night. 


Vir. Indeed, madam ? 
Val. In earneſt, it's true; I heard a fenator 
ſpeak it. Thus it is »—The Volces have an army 
forth; again(t whom Cominius the general is gone, 
with one part of our Roman power: your lord 
and Titus Lartius are fet down before their city 
| Corioli ; they nothing doubt prevailing, and to 
make it brief wars. This is true, on mine li- 
nour ; and fo, I pray, go with us. 

Vir. Give mi excute, good madam ; I will 
obey you in every thing hereafter. 

Jol. Let her alone, lady; as ſhe is now, ſhe will 

but diſcaſe our better mirth. | 

Val. In troth, I think, ſhe would: Fare you 

well then.—Come, good ſweet lady, —Pr'ythce, 

Virgila, turn thy ſolemnneſs out o' door, and go 

along with us. | 
Vir. No: at a word, madam ; indeed, I muſt 

not. I with you much mirth. 
Val. Well, then farewel. 


2 


| Exc Ant. 


1 | + 2 * . * * 
The crown given by the Romans to him that ſaved the life of a citizen, and was accounted more 


2 Gilt is an obſolete word, meaning à ſuperficial diſplay of gold. 
d in Staflordſhire, and implies to cut in pieces, or to tear, 4Cract 
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$ C-& ,N;8£-. IV. | 
Before Cor int. 

Eater Marui, Titas Lartius, worth dum and c. 
louri, Captaint, and Soldiers. To them a Meſ- 
ſenger. 

Mar. Yonder comes news :—A wager, they 
have met. 

I art. My horte to yours, no. 

May. I is done. 

Lart. Agreed. 

Mar. Say, has our general met the enemy ? 

Meſ. They lie in view; but have not ſpoke as yet. 

Lat. So, the good horſe is mine. 

Mu. Ill buy him of you. 

Lart. No, I'll not fell, nor give him: lend you 
lym, I will, | 

Tor half a hundred years.—Summon the town. 
Mar. How far off he theſe armies ? 

M:f. Within this mile and half. \ ours. 
Mar. Then ſhall we hear their larum, and they 

Now, Mars, I priythee, make us quick in work; 

That we with ſmoking lwords may march from 

hence, 

To help our fielded friends Come, blow thy blaſt. 
They ſound a parity. Enter Senators, with others, on 
the walls. 

Tullus Aufidius, is he within your walls? 

1 Sen. No, nor a man that fears you leſs than he, 

That's leiler than a little. Hark, our drums 

Drum afar off. 

Are bringing forth our youth: We'll break our 

walls, 

Rather than they ſhall pound us up: our gates, 

Which yet ſeem ſhut, we have but pinn'd with 

ruthes ; 

They'll open of themſelves. Hark you, far off; 

[ Alarum. fur off. 
There is Aufidius : lift, w hat work he makes 
Amongſt your cloven army. - 
Mar. O, they are at it! 
Lat. Tlieir noiſe be our inſtruction.— Ladders, ho! 
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With fight and agued fear! Mend, and charge 
Or, by the fires of heav en, I' leave the foe, [home, 
And mike my wars on you : look tot: Come 
If you'll ſtuid faſt, we'll beat them to their u 
As they us to our trenches followed, 
Another Alarum, and Marciu; fellows them t; 40 
gates. 
So, now the gates are ope : 
ſeconds : 
'Tis for the followers fortune widens them, 
Not for the fliers : Mark me, and do the vl 
[II. enen the 

1 F. Fool-hardmeſs; not 1. 

2 Sol. Nor L 
3 Sol. See, they have ſhut him in. 

A uam Continue, 
Al. To the pot, I warrant him. 
Enter Titus Lartius. 
Lat. What is become of Marcius ? 
All. Slain, fir, doubtleſs. 
1 Sal. Following the fliers at the very heel, 
With them he enters : who, upon the ſudden, 
Clapt-to their gates; he is himſelf alone, 
To anſwer all the city. 
Lart. O noble fellow 
Who, ſenſible, out-dares his ſenſeleſs ſwore, 
And, when it bows, ſtands up! Thou att det 
Marcius : 

A carbuncle entire, as big as thou art, 
Were not ſo rich a jewel. Thou waſt a fol 
Even to Cato's wiſh : not fierce and terrible | 
Only in ſtrokes ; but, with thy grim Jooks, ad 
The thunder-like percuſſion of thiy founs, 
Thou mad'ſt thine enemies ſhake, as it the wa 
Were teverous, and did tremble. 

Re-enter Marcius bleeding, aſſaulted ty the em; 

1 Sal. Look, fir. 
Lart. O, *tiz Marcius: 

' Let's fetch him off, or make remain! alike. 
| [ They fight, and ail enter ht it; 


MM; 
ven, 
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Enter the Volces. 
Mar. They fear us not, but 1tfue forth their city, 
Now put your ſhickls before your hearts, and fight 
With hearts more proof than ſhields. —Advance, 
brave Titus : 
They do diſdain us much beyond our thoughts, 


Which makes me {weat with wrathi.— Con on, | 


my fellows ; 
He that retires, I'll take him for a Volce, 
And he thall feel mine edge, 


| Alarum; the Roman beat beck t1 their trenches. 


Re-enter Marcius. 


Mar. All the contagion of the ſouth liglu on you, 


You ſhames of Rome, vou! Herds of bois and 
plagues 

Plaſter: you oer; that you may be abhorr'd 

Farther than ſeen, and one infectt another 

Againlt the wud a mite! You touls of geeſe, 

That bear the ſhapes ot men, how have you run 

From faves that apes would beat? Pluto and hell ! 


All hurt behind ; backs red, and faces pale 


1 Mike remain 25 an od manner of ſpeaking, which means no more than 14415 


- 


8-E—E- WE: --Y. 
Within the T own. 
Enter certain Romans, with jpoi':, 
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1 2 This will I carry to Rome. 
Nom. And I this. 
2 Kom. A murrain on't ! I took this for fit, 
[ Alarum continues le aſar . 
Euter Marcius, and Titus Lartius, with a trum 
Mar. See here theſe movers, that do prizes 
hours 
At a crack'd drachm ! Cuſhions, leaden * 
Irons of a doit, doublets that hangmen WO 
Bury with thoſe that wore them, theſe baſe fa 
Ere yet the fight be done, pack up: — u 
with them.— (hn 
And hark, what noiſe the general mak* 1 
There is the man of my ſoul's hate, Aufidiuy 
Piercing our Romans: Then, valiant Tis ® 
Convenient numbers to make good the ct 
Whilſt I, with thoſe that have the fit 4 
To help Cominius. 
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Lart. Worthy fir, thou bleed'ſt; 
1hy exercite hath been too violent for 
A ſecond courie of fight. 

Mar. Sir, praiſe me not : 


The blood I drop is rather phyſical 
Than dangerous to me: To Aufidius thus 
{ will appear, and fight. 

t. Now the fair goddeſs, Fortune, 
Fall deep in love with thee ; and her great c 
Proſperity be thy page ! 

Mar. Thy friend no leſs 
Than thoſe ſhe places higheſt ! So, farewel. 


{avt, Thou worthieft Marcins !— 


Call thither all the officers of the town, 


e 
The Roman Camp. 


VI. 


Enter Commias retreating, ⁊vitb ſoldiers. 


Cm. Breathe you, my friends; well for 
we are Come ot 
[ke Romans, neither fooliſh in our ſtands, 


Nor cowardly in retire : believe me, firs, 


Lead their tucceiies as we will our own ; 


countring, 


Enter a Meſſenger. 
\ * 


e 
ly 8 
- On 


Me). The citizens of Corioli have itlued, 
given to Lartius and to Marcius battle: 
a dur party to the trenches driven, 
pd then I came away. 
Com. Though thou ſpeak'ſt truth, 
1 ; 
inks, thou ſpeak'tt not well. 
Fs Abo ”—_— uur 
le). ve an hour, my lord. 


Mn bring thy news ſo late? 
MJ. Spies of the Volces 
ed me in chaſe, that I was forc'd to wheel 
uree or four miles about; clic had 1 , fir, 
at au hour ſince brought my report. 

nter 


Cm. Who's vonder, 


14.27 „ 


Marcius. 


en (pooh a does ar: 43 

1 | appear as he were flay'd ? O gods! 
El „ | 1 f 
e baſe fx as the ſtamp of Marcius ; and I have 


fore-time ſeen him thus. 
Mar. Come I too late? 


(nm n 
Ys * . [ » ſhepherd knows not thunder o 
Audit e know the ſound of Marclus' toil 
+” Tit „er meaner man's. 
Ny 7 "ck Come 1 too late ? 


Mm. Ay, 
F Manitled in your own. 


Corfoung i 
t 


5 here uſed in the ſenſe 
e. ſwords hited high. 


My work hath yet not warm'd me: Fare you well. 


Mttzuide thy oppoſers' ſwords ! Bold geatleman, 


Go, ſound thy trumpet in the market-place ; 


Where they mall Know our mind: Away. 


| Exeunt. 


i 
We ſhall be charg'd again, Whiles we have ſtruck, 
by interims, and conveying gutts, we have heard 
The charges of our friends: — Ye Romin gods, 


That both dur powers, with ſmiling frotits ein- 
ive you thankful ſacrifice ? — Thy neus? 
[ fince ? 


How long is't 


2 
(drums: 
3 
en. 'Iis not a mile; briefly we heard their 
I could'ſt thou in a mile confound * an hour, 


tabor, | 


i you come not in the blood of others, 


of —to expend. 
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May. O] let me clip you 
In arms as ſound, as when 1 woo'd ; in heart 


As merry, as when our nuptial day was done, 
And tapers burnt to bedward. 


Com. Flower of warriors, 

How is't with Titus Lartius! | 

Mar. As with a man buſted about decrees : 
Condemning ſome to death, and fome to exile ; 
Ramſoming lum, or pitying, threatening the other; 
Holding Corio; m the name of Rome, 

Even like a fawning greyhound in the leaſh, 

to let him flip at will. 

Con. Where is that ſlave, 

V hich told me they had beat you to your trenches ? 
Where is he? Call lum hither. 

M. Let him alone, 

He did inform the truth: But for our gentlemen, 
The common file, (A plague ! Tribunes for them) 
The mouſe ne'er ſhunn'd the cat, as they did bulge 
From raicals worte than they, 

Com. But how prevail'd you? {think— 
Mar. Will the time ſerve to tell? 1 do not 
Where is the enemy? Are you lords of the field ? 
If not, Why ceate you till you are ſo ? 

Com. Marcius, we have at diſadvanteye fought, 
And did retire, to win our purpole. ide 

Mir, How hes their battle? Know you on What 

They have plac'd then men of trutt ? 

i Com. As 1 gueſs, Marcius, 

Their bands i' the vaward are the Antiates, 

| Of their beſt truit ; o'er them Auſidius, 

| Their very h 


harms | 


12ht ; 


! 


eart ot hope. 
Mar. I dv beſeech you, 
By all the battles wherein we have fought, 
By the blood we have ſhed together, by the vows 
We have male to endure friends, that you directly 
Set me againtt Aufidius, and his Antiates : 
And that you nat delay 3 the preſent ; but, 
Filling the air with ſwords advanc'd4, aid darts, 
We prove this very hour. 
Com. Though I could with 
You were conducted to a gentle bath, 
And balws applied to you, yet dare I never 
Deny your atking ; take your choice of thoſe 
That bett can aid your action. 
Mar. Thoſe are they 

That moſt are willing: —If any ſuch be het, 
(As it were in to doubt) that love this panning 
Wherein you {ee me {mear'd ; it any fear 
Leſſer his perſon than an ill report; 
if any think, brave death outweighs bad life, 
And that his conntry's dearer thun himſelf; 
Let hun, alone, or ſo many, ſo minded, 
Ware thus, to exprets his dilpotitiony 
And follow Marcius. | [ Waving his hand. 

| [hey a'l / "out, and wave their ſwords, take H 

vp in thetr arms, and caſt up iu ir cap) 


= 


| 


ina | 


gas O me, alone! Make you a ſword vi we 7 


It theſe ſhows be not outward, which of you 
But is four Volces ? None of you, but 1s 
Able to bear avainſt the great Aufidius 


A ſhield as bard as his. A certain nutuber, 


. . * . . = N 7 
2 1, e. remitting his ranlom. 3 D. lay fol 


£-8 4 Though 
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Though thanks to ail, muſt I ſelect from all: 


Thou' lt not believe thy deeds : but II report t, 


LIS. 


The reſt ſhall bear the buſineſs in ſome other figlit, Where ſenators ſhall mingle tears with ſmile; : 


As cauſe will be obey d. Pleaſe you to march; 
And four ? ſhall quickly draw out my eommand, 
Which men are beſt inclin'd. 

Com. March on, my fellows : 
Make good this oftentation, and you ſhall 
Livide in ail with us. 


F 
The Gates of Coxioli. 
Titu: Lartius, having ſct a guard upon Corioli, going 


rot a drum and trumpet toward Cominius and 
Garus Marciut, enters with a Lieutenant, other ſol- 
diers, and a ſcout. 
Lart. So, let the ports * be guarded: Keep 
vour duties, 
As I have fet them down. If I do ſend, diſpatch 
Thoſe centuries to our aid ; the reſt will ſerve 
For a ſhort holding : if we loſe the field, 
We cannot keep the town. 
Lieu. Fear not our care, fir. 
Lart. Hence, and ſhut your gates upon us,— 
Our guider, come ; to the Roman camp conduct 
us. [ Exeunt. 
n VIII. 
The Ficid of Battle. 
Alarum. Hinter Marcius, and Aufidius, 


Mar. T1! fight with none but thee; for I do 
hate thee 
Worſe than a promiſe-breaker. 
Auf. We hate alike ; 
Not Africk owns a ſerpent, I abhor 
More than thy fame and envy : Fix thy foot. 

Mar, Let the firſt budger die the other's ſlave, 
Anu we gods doom him after 

Auf. If 1 fly, Marcius, 

Halloo me like a hare. 

Mar. Within theſe three hours, Tullus, 
Alone I fought in your Corioli wa'ls, blood, 
And made what work I pleas'd : Tis not my 
Wherein thou ſeeſt me maſk'd; for thy revenge, 
Wrench up thy power to the higheſt. 

Auf. Wert thou the Hector, 

That was the whip of your bragg'd progeny, 
Thou ſhould'{t not ſcape me here.— 

[ Here they fight, and certain Velces come to 
the aid of Aafidius, Marcius fights till 
they be driven in breathlefs. 

Officiqus, and not valiant !—you have ſham'd me 
I 1 your condemned ſeconds. [ Exeunt fighting. 


HH -A_ RH a IX. 
The Roman Camp. - 
Alarum. A retreat is ſounded. Enter 


LExcunt. 


Jlouriſb. 


at one chor, Cominius with the Romans; at another 


ear, Marcus, with bis arm in a ſcarf, Sc. 


Were great patricians ſhall attend, and ſhrug, 
te end, admire ; where ladies ſhall be (rights: 
'? 


And, gladly quak'd 3, hear more; where et. 
Tribunes, 

That, with the fuſty plebeians, hate thine honour, 
Shall ſay, againſt their hearts,—* We thank the 
“ gods, 


ie dull 


«© Our Rome hath ſuch a ſoldier 


Yet cam'ſt thou to a morſel of this feaſt, 
Having fully din'd before. 


Enter Titus Lartiut, with his power, from the purſuit, 


Lart. O general, 

Here is the ſteed, we the capariſons * ! 

Had'ſt thou beheld — | 

May. Pray now, no more: my mother, 
Who has a charter to extol her blood, 

When ſhe does praiſe me, grieves me. 

I have done as you have done; that's, what Ion; 
Induc'd, as you have been; that's for my count:y ; 
He, that has but effected his good will, 

Hath overta en mine act. 

Com. You ſhall not be 

The grave of your deſerving ; Rome muſt ky 
The value of her own : 'twere a concealmeit 
Worſe than a theft, no leſs than a traducement, 
To hide your doings; and to ſilence that, 
Which to the ſpire ard top of praiſes vouch'd, 
Would ſeem but modeſt : Therefore, I beſeec! 
you, 

(In ſign of what you are, not to reward 
What you have done) before our army hear me. 
Mar. I have ſome wounds upon me, and tle; 
To hear themſelves remember'd. sat 
Com. Should they not 5, 

Well might they feſter gainſt ingratitude, 

And tent themſelves with death. Of al! the horte, 
(Whereof we have ta'en good, and good stalt, 
of all 

The treaſure, in the field atcluev'd, and city, 
We render you the tenth ; to be ta'cn forth, 


| Before the common dittribution, at 


Your only choice. 

Mar. I thank you, general ; 

But cannot make my heart conſent to take 
A bribe, to pay my ſword : I do refute it; 
And ſtand upon my common part with thole 
That have beheld the doing. 


[A long flouriſh. They all cry, Marcius Mir. 
cius ] caſt up their caps and lances ; (ene 


and Lartius fland bare. 
g | 5 
Mar. May theſe ſame inſtruments, * 
profane, wi 


7 !? 
Never ſound more ! When drums and trump** 


Com. If 1 ſhould tell thee o'er this thy day's I' the field prove flatterers, let courts aund cities be 


work, 


Made all of falſe- fac d ſoothing! When [tec gr 


I Cariolanus may mean, that as ell the ſoldiers have offered to attend him on this gre 
and he wants only a part of them, he will ſubmit the ſelection to four indifferent perſons, 4 


himſelf may eſcape the charge of partiality, 2 
piqdation. 
That is, not be remembered, 


tetul te- 


i. e. the gates. 3 i. e. thrown into gre 


4 The meaning is, — This man perfoxmed the action, and we only filled up = 92 
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les 


$oft as the paraſite's ſilk, let him be made 
A coverture for the wars No more, I ſay ; 
For that I have not waſh'd my note that bled, 
Or fo ſome debile wretch,—w hich, without note, 
Here's many elfe have done, you ſhout me torth 
In acclamations hyperbolical ; _ 
As if I lov'd my little ſhould be dicted 
In praiſes ſauc'd with lyes. 

Com. Too modeſt are you; 
More cruel to your good report, than grateful 
To us that give you truly : by your patience, 
If 'gainit yourſelf you be incens'd, V ell put you 
(Like onethat means his proper harm) in manacles, 
Then reaſon ſafely with you.— I herefore, be it 

known, 
As to us, to all the world, that Caius Marcius 
Wears this war's garland : in token of the which, 
My noble ſteed, known to the camp, I give him, 
cn all his trim belonging; and, from this time, 
For what he did before Corioli, call bim, 
With all the applauſe and clamour of the hoſt, 
Caius Marcus Coriolanus. 
Lear the addition nobly ever 
[ Flow iſh. Trumprts Jound, and drums. 

Unnes, Caius Marcius Curivlanus | 

Con, I will go waſh ; | 
And when my face is fair, you ſhall perceive 
Whether I bluſh, or no: Howbeit, I thank you :— 
I mean to ſtride „our Need; nd, at all times, 
To undercreſt your good addition ?, 
To the ſairneſs of my power 8. 

Com. So, to our tent: 
Where, ere we do repoſe us, we will write 
To Rome of our ſucceſs.— Lou, Titus Lartias, 
Muſt to Corioh hack: ſend us to Rome 
The beit“, with whom we may articulate 5, 
For their own good, and onrs. 

Lart. 1 ſhall, my lord. 

Cor, The gods begin to mock me, I that now 
Refus'd moſt princely gifts, am bound to beg 
Of my lord general. 
Com. Take it: tis yours. — What is't ? 

Cor. I ſometime lay, here in Corioli, 
At a poor man's houſe ; he us'd me kindly : 
He cry'd to me; I ſaw him priſoner ; 
But then Aufidius was within my view, 
And wrath o'erwhelm'd my pity: I requeſt you 
Togive my poor hott freedom. | 

Con, O, well begg'd | 
Were he the butcher of my ſon, he ſhould 
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Be free, as is the wind. Deliver him, Titus. 
Lart. Marcins, his name? 
Cor. By Jupiter, forgot :z— ? 

Lam weary : yea, my memory is tir'd.— 

Have we no wine here ? 
Com. Go we to our tent: 

The blood upon your viſage dries ; tis time 

It thould be look'd to: come. | Exeunts 


„ X. 
The Camp of the Volces. 
A flouriſh. Cornetss Enter Tullus Aufidius bloadyy 
with $200 or three Solditrs. 

Auf. The town is ta'en! 

Sol. *T will be deliver'd back on good condit.on. 

af. Condition! 
I would, I were a Roman; for I cannot, 
Being a Volce, be thut I am.—Condition ! 
What good condition can a treaty find 
I'the part that is at mercy ? Five times, Marcius, 
I have fought withthee ; ſo often haſt thou beat me; 
Aud would'ſt do ſo, I think, ſhould we encounter 
As often as we eat.—By the elements, 
If &er again I meet him beard to beard, 
He is mine, or I am his: Mine emulation 
Hath not that honour in't, it had; for where 
I thought to cruth him in an equal force, 
True iword to {word, FI potch® at him ſome way; 
Or wrath, or craft, may get him. 

Sol. He's the devil. [ poiſan'd, 

Auf. Bolder, though not ſo ſubtle : My valow's 
With only ſuftering 1tain by him; for him 
Shall flie out of ittelf : nor fleep nor ſanfinary, 
Being naked, Ack ; nor fame, nor capuol, 
The prayers of prieſts, nor tivaes „ ſacrifice, 
Embarguements 7 all of fury , thiall lift up 
Their rotten privilege and cuſtom gain 
| My hate to Marcins : where I ftird him, were it 
Art home, upon my brother's guard, even there, 
Agamit the hotpitable canon, would I (city; 
V\ ath my tierce hand in his heart. Go you to the 


| Learn how 'tis held; and what they are, that muſt 


Be hot iges for Rome. 

S-»/, Will not you go? 

Auf. 1 am attended at the cypreſs grove : 
I pray you, 


Vis touth the city mills) bring me word thither 
How the world gocs; that to the pace of it 
I may ſpur on my journey. 


Sol. 1 mall, fir, ¶Exeunt. 


t Him for it, The perſonal him is not unſrequently uſed by our author, and other writers of his 


ge, inſtead of it, the neuter. 
lupport his good opinion of him. 
men of Corioli. ©, e. enter into articles. 


2 A phraſe from heraldry, {ignifying, that he would endeavour to 
3 i. e. in proportion equal to my power. 


4 i. e. the chef 


& Patch is a word uſcd in the midland counties for a 


rough, violent puſh. 7 Fanbarjuenents moans net only an embarhation, but an embargoing, or impediment. 
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Ars. 


* II. 


nnn | A 
Rome. 


Enter Menenius, with Sicinius, and Brutus. 


Aſn. HE augurer tells me, we ſhall have 
news to-night, 

B-u. Good, or bad? 

Men. Not according to the prayer of the people, 
for they love not Marcius. 

Sic. Nature teaches beaſts to know their friends. 

Men. Pray you, who docs the wolf love ? 

Sic. The lamb. 

Men. Ay, to devour him; as the hungry ple- 
beians would the noble Marcius. 

Bru. He's a lamb indeed, that baes like a bear. 

Men. He's a bear, indeed, that lives like a lamb, 


You two are old men; tell me one thing that I | 


ſhall aſk you. 

Beth, Well, fir. 

Men. In what enormity is Marcius poor, that 
you two have not in abundance ? 

Bru. He's poor in no one fault, but ſtor d with 
all. 

Sie. Eſpecially, vin pride. 

Bra. And topping all others in boaſting. 

Men. This is ſtrange now: Do you two know 
how you are cenſar'd here in the city, I mean of 
us vo the right hand file? Do you ? 

Bru. Why, how are we cen{ur'd ? 

Men. Becauſe you talk of pride now,—Will you 
not be angry ? 

Both. Well, well, fr, well. 

Men. Why, 'tis no great matter; for a very lit- 
tle thief of occaſion will rob you of a great deal of 
patience ; give your diſpoſitions the reins, and be 
angry at your pleaſures ; at the leaſt, if you take 
it as a pteature o you, in being ſo. You blame 
Marcius for being proud ? 

Bru, We do it not alone, ſir. 

Men. I know, you can do very littie alone; for 
your helps are many; or elſe your actions would 
grow wondrous ſingle : your abilities are too in- 


fant-like, for doing much alone. You talk of 


pride: Oh, that you could turn your eyes towards 
the napes of your necks i, and make but an inte- 
rior ſurvey of your good telves ! O, that you could! 
Beru. What then, fir? 

Men. W hy, then you 4 {hould diſcover a brace of 
as unmeriting, proud, violent, teity magiſtrates, 
(alias, fools) as any in Rome. 
Sic. Menenius, you are known well enough too. 


Men. I ara known to be a humourous patrician, | 


and one that loves 2 cup of hot wine with not a 


converſes more with the buttock of the n gt, 
than with the forchead of the morni: g 2. What 
I think, I utter; and ſpend my malice in my 
breath: Meeting two ſuch wealſmen as you are, 
(1 cannot call you Lycurguſſes) if the driuik won 
give me, touch my palate adverſly, I make 
crooked face at it. 1 can't ſay, your worthips hz 
deliver'd the matter well, when I find the af« 
compound with the mayor part of your ſy!luhte;. 
and though I muſt be content to bear with tu 
that ſay you are reverend grave men; yet they Ve 
deadly, that tell you you have good faces. If vn 
ſee this in the map of my microcoſm, follow: #, 
that I am known well enough too? What hen 
can your hitlon 3 conſpectuities glean out of tl; 
character, if I be known well enough too? 
Bru. Come, tir, come, we know you well enough, 
Men. You know neither me, yourſelves, nor 
any thing. You are ambitious for poor kno! 
caps and legs: vou wear out a good Melee 
forenoon, in hearing a cauſe between an orange- 
wife and a fafſet-feller ; and then rejourn the con- 
troverſy of three-pence to a fecond day of aud- 
ence.— When you are hearing a matter between 
party and party, if you chance to be pinch'd with 
the colic, you make faces like mummers : ſet up 
the bloody flag againſt all patience , and, in roar- 
ing for a chamber-pot, ditmils the controver'y 
bleeding, the more entangled by your he! 0g: 
all the peace you make in their cauic, 15, c: 
both the parties Knaves : you are a pair ot tra age 
ones. 

Bru. Come, come, you are wel! underſtood to 
be a perfecer giber for the table, than a nere 
bencher in the Capitol 

Men. Our very prieſts muſt become mocker, 
if they ſhall encounter ſuch ridiculous ſubjects as 
you are. When you ipeaKk beſt unto the pur 
it is not worth the wagging of your bears; "Io 
your beards deſerve not ſo honourahle a g me, 3 
to ſtuff a botcher's cuſhion, or to be entuno dn 
an ats's pack-ſadcle. Yet you mul? be Jg 
Marc ius is proud; who, in a cheap eſtimation, Þ 
worth all your predecetlorg, ſire er n; 
g peradventure, ſome of the beſt of then 

ere hereditary hangmen. GD een 0 e 
eres Brag more of your Converiaton vows 
fect my brain, being the herdftmen of the bee! 
plebcians : I will be bold to ta ke my leave ot fen. 

Enter Volumn:. 1 Virg ty + 47 ws 6 58 
How now, my fair as nob lie 1 (and die n 
were ſhe carthly, no nobler) WIRE d % 
low your eyes io falt? | 
Vol. Honourable Menenius, my d 


drop of allaying Tiber in't: ſaid to be ſomething 
imperſe , ia ſa,ouring the firit complaint; haſty, 
and t:wer-hke, upon too trivial motion: one that 


g ar N 75 MIT 1. 4 
i Alluding to the fable, which favs, that every man has a bag hanging belore bim, in nch! 
puts his eig bout $ Hu! tS, and anoiner behind hint. wi which he lows 15 Own. a 


S * © 
lier-down than an cerly iiſer 3 i. c. "ng, 
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cheers! for the love of ſuno, *. 30. 
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rl. Ay, worthy Menenius; and with moſt 
proſperous approbation. 

Mn. Take my cap, Jupiter, and I thank thee :— 
Hoo ! Marcius coming home |! 

Bath. Nay, tis true. 

Ve. Look, here's a letter from him; the ſtate 
ith another, his wife another; and, I think, 
there's one at home for you. 

Men, Iwill make my very houſe reel to-night: — 
A letter for me ? 

Fir, Yes, certain, there's a letter for you; I 
faw it. 

Mm. A letter for me? It gives me an eſtate of 
ſeven years) health; in Which time, I will make 
a lip at the phyſician : the moſt ſovereign preſcrip- 
tn in Galen is but empyric, and, to this preſer- 
rative, of no better report than a horſe-drench. 
I; he not wounded ? he was wont to come home 
wounded. 

Vir. O, no, no, no. 

. O, he is wounded, I thank the gods for't. 

Men. So do I too, if it be not too much: 
Prings a” victory in his pocket ?—The wounds be- 
come him. 

al. On's brows, Menenius; he comes the third 
tms home with the oaken garland. 

Men. Has he diſciplin'd Aufidius foundly ? 

Fl, Titus Lartius writes, —they fought together, 
but Aufidius got off. 

Men. And it was time for him too, T'il warrant 
tim that: an he had ſtaid by him, I would not 
have been fo fulius'd for all the cheſts in Corioli, 
and the gold that's in them. Is the ſenate poſ- 
fels'd 3 of this? 

Vl. Good ladies, let's go :;—Yes, yes, ves: the 
ſenate has letters from the general, wherein he 
ges my fon the whole name of the war: hehath 
in tis action outdone his fogner deeds doubly. 

Fl. In troth, there's wondrous things ſpoke of 
um. 

Men, Wondrous ? ay, 1 warrant you, and not 
tiut his true purchaſing. 

Fir, The gods grant them true 

Vol. True? pow, wow. 


ow 


Men. True ? I'll be ſworn they are true: 


Where is he wounded ?—God fave your good wor- 
ſhips ! [ To the 7. ribunes, | Marcius is coming home : 
e has more cauſe to be proud.—Where is lie 
Wounded ? 

Fel. Tthe ſhoulder, and i“ the left arm: There 
6 i be large cicatrices to ſhew the people, when 
he ihatl ſtand for his place. He receiv'd in the re- 
Pulſe of Tarquin, ſeven hurts i' the body. 

— One i” the neck, and one too i the thigh :— 
bcres nine that I know. | 
Vel. He had before this laſt expedition, twenty 
e wounds upon him. 
Ala. Now *tis twenty-ſeven : every gaſh was 
„ enemy's grave: Hark, the trumpets. 
a ö [ 7 out, and four iſh. 
Fd. Theſcare the uſhers of Marcius : before hum 


3 
e. formed. 


Stateful to me, th 
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he carries noife, and behind him he leaves tears; 
Death, that dark ſpirit, in's nervy arm doth lie; 

| Which being advanc'd, declines,” and then men die. 


A Scnnets Trumpets ſound. Enter Cominius the Gene- 
ral, and 1itus Lartius ; between them, Cortiolanucy 
crown'd with an oaken garland ; with Captains and 


Soldiers, anda Herald. 


Her. Know, Rome, that all alone Marcius did fight 
Within Corioli' gates: where he hath won, 
With fame, a name to Cains Marcius ; theſe 
In honour follows, Coriolanus :— 

Welcome to Rome, renown'd Coriolanus ! 
| Sound, Flo ish. 

All. Welcome to Rome, renown'd Coriolanus ! 

Cor. No more of this, it docs offend my heart; 
Pray now, no more. 

Com. Look, fir, your mother. 

Cor, O! 

You have, I Know, petition'd all the gods 
For my proſperity. 
Vol. Nay, my good ſoldier, up; 
My gentle Marcius, worthy Caius, and 
By deed-atchieving honour newly nam'd, 
What is it? Coriolamns, muſt I call thee ? 
But O, thy wite 

Cor. My gracious filence ?, hail ! 

Would'ſt thou have laugh'd, had I come coffin'd 
home, 

That weep'ſt to ſee me triumph? Ah, my dear, 

Such eyes the widows in Corioli wear, 

And mothers that lack fons. 

Men. Now the gods crown thee ! 

Cor. And hve you yet ?—O my ſweet lady, par- 

don. [To Valeria. 

Vol. I know not where to turn :—O welcome 

home; 
And welcome, general; — And you are welcome all. 

Men. A hundred thouſand welcomes: I could 

weep, (come: 
{And I could laugh; I am light and heavy. Wel- 
A curſe begin at very root of 's heart, 
That is not glad to fee thee !—— You are three, 
That Rome ſhould dote on : yet by the faith of 

men, [ will not 
We have ſome old crab-trees here at home, that 
Be graſted to your reliſh. Yet welcome, Warriors: 
We call a nettle, but a nettle ; and 
The faults of fools but fully. 

Com. Ever right. 

Cor. Menenius, ever, ever. 

Fer, Give way there, and go on. 

Can. Your hand, and yours: 

| [To his Wife and Mrthar, 
Ere in our own houſe I do ſhade my head, 
The good patricians matt be viſited ; 
From whom I have recciv'd not only greetings, ' 
But with them change of honours, 

Vol. I have hiv'd 
To fee inherited my very wiſhes, 

And the buildings of my fancy : 


| Aneels, 


2 1, e. according to Mr. Steevens, “ Thou whoſe ſilent tears are more eloquent 
an the clamorous applauſe of the rcſt.“ 
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Only there's one thing wanting, which I doubt not, 
But our Rome will caſt upon thee. 

Cor. Know, good mother, 

I had rather be their ſervant in my way, 
Than ſway with them in theirs. 
Com. On, to the Capitol. | Flouriſh, Cornets. 
[ Exeunt in ſtate, a; before. 
Brutus and Sirinins come forward. 
Bru. All tongues ſpeak of him, and the bleared 
ſights 
Are ſpeRacled to ſee him: Your prattling aurſe 
Into a rapture * lets her baby cry, 
While ſhe chats him: the Kitchen malkin * pins 
Her richeſt lockram 3 bout her reeky neck, 
Clambering the walls to eye him: Stalls, bulks, 
windows, 
Are ſmother'd up, leads fill'd, and ridges hors'd 
With variable complexions; all agreeing | 
In earneſtneis to fee him: ſeld-ſhown flamens 4 
Do preſs among the popular throngs, and putk 
Jo win a vulgar ſtation: our veil'd dames 
Commit the war of white and damaſk, in 
Their nicely gawded cheeks, to the wanton ſpoil 
Of Phoebus” burning Kiſſes: ſuch a pother, 
As if that whatfoever god, who leis him 5, 
Were lily crept into his human powers, 
And gave him graceful poſture. 
Sic. On the ſudden, 
I warrant: hum contul. 
Bru. Then our oftice may, 
During his power, go ſleep. 

Sic. He cannot terperately tranſport his honours 
From where-he thould begin, and end; but will 
Lote thoſe he hath won. 

Bru. ln thai there's comfort. 

Sic. Doubt not, 

The coramoners, for whom we ſtand, but they, 
Upon their ancient malice, will forget, 

With the leaſt cauſe, theſe his new honours; which 
That he will give them, make I as little queſtion 
As he is proud to dot. 

Bru. 1 beard him ſwear, 

Were he to ſtand for coniul, never would he 

Appear i the market place, nor on him put 

The napleſs veſture of humility : | 

Nor ſhewing (as the manner is) his wounds 

To the people, beg their ſtinking breaths. 
Sic. Tis right. 

Bru. It was his word: O, he would miſs it, rather 
Than carry it, but by the ſuit o the gentry to him, 
And the deſire of the nobles. | 

Sic. I wiſh no better, 
Than have him hoid that purpoſe, and to put it 
In execution. 

Bru. Tis moſt like, he will. 

Sic. It ſhall be to him then, as our good will's 


33 made them mules, ſilenc'd their 


{Only for bearing burdens, 


KAT PLATS 


He {till hath held them 


would 1 Power, de 


Meade 
Diſproperty'd their freedotns: holding = _ 
In human action and capacity, 
Of no more ſoul, nor fitneſs for the u Wd, 
Than camels in their war : who have th er provand 
and ſore blows 
For ſinking under them. 

Sic. This, as you ſay, ſuggeſted 
At ſome time when his ſoaring inſolence 
Shall reach the people, (which time ſhall not wr 
If he be put upon't ; and that's as eaty, by 
As to ſet dogs on ſheep) will be the tire 
To kindle their dry ſtubble; and their blaze 
Shall darken him for ever. 

Enter a Meſſenger, 

Bru, What's the matter? [thow!?+, 
Meſ. You are ſent for to the Capitol. 1. 
That Marcius ſhall be conſul : I have ſeen 
The dumb men throng to ſee him, and the bling 
To hear him ſpeak : Matrons flung gloves, 
Ladies and maids their ſcarfs and handkerchief, 
Upon him as he paſs'd : the nobles bended, 
As to Jove's ſtatue ; and the commons made 
A ſhower, and thunder, with their caps, and thou; : 
I never ſaw the like. 

Bru, Let's to the Capitol ; 
And carry with us ears and eyes for the time, 
But hearts fur the event. 

Sic. Have with you. 1 


IN E 


The Capitol. 
Enter two Officers, to lay cuſſt ions. 

1 Of. Come, come, they are almoſt here: How 
many itand for conſulſhips ? 

2 Off. Three, they ſay: but tis thought of ert 
one, Coriolanus will carry it. 

1 GC. That's a brave fellow; but he's venze- 
ance proud, and loves not the common people. 

2 Off. Faith, there have been many great mer 
that have flatter'd the people, who ne'er on 
them; and there be many that they have Jov 
they know not wherefore : ſo that, if they love 
they know not why, they hate upon no better 
ground: Therefore, for Coriolanus neither ts care 
whether they love, or hate him, manitelts the 
true knowledge he has in their diſpoſition; anc, 
out of his noble careleſſneſs, lets them play 
ſee t. | 

1 Off. If he did not care whether he had the! 
love or no, he wav'd indifferently 'twixt duns 
them neither good, nor harm; but he ſeeks tet 
hate with greater devotion than they can render ® 
him; and leaves nothing undone, that may tw} 


II. 


A ſure deſtruction. 

Bru. So it muſt fall out 
To him, or our authorities. For an end, 
We mutt ſuzgett the people, in what hatred 


1 Ribture was a common term at that time uſed for a fit ſimply. 
clouts for the uſe of ſweeping ovens : thence a dirty wench. 
fies a figure of clouts fet up to fright birds in gardens, a ſcarecrow. 


4 1, e. prieſts who ſeldom exhibit 


cheap linen, | 
5 1, e. as rf that god 


antient writers {or Ve. 


diſcover him their oppoſite. Now, to ſeem fo 
affect the malice and diſpleaſure of the people, > 
as bad as that which he diſlikes, to flatter tien 
their love. 


2 A kind of mop mace ct 
Maukin in ſome parts ot Engiaid Ul” 
3 Lockram was ſome Kind 
themſelves to publie view. Seld is often uics #! 
who leads hin, whatſcever god he be. 
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" Porners 
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2 OF. He hath deſerved worthily of his country : 
And tas aſcent is not by ſuch eaſy degrees as thoſe, 
who have been ſupple and courteous to the peopie; 
need t, without any further deed to heave 
tem at all into their eſtimation and report : but 
he hath 10 planted his honours in their eyes, 
nd his actions in their hearts, that tor their 
_ o be ſilent, and not confeſs ſo much, 
wars a kind of ingrateful injury; to report other- 
were a malice, that, giving itſelf the lye, 


wife, 
and rebuke from every car 


would pluck reproot 

that heard it. N 5 | 
i 05. No more of him; he is a worthy man: 

Make way, they are coming. 

4 Sennet. Enter the Patricians, and the Tribunes of 
the people, Lictors before them ; Cortolanus, Mene- 
mus, Commius the Conſul ; Stcimus and Brutus, as 
Tribunes, take their places by them ſelves. 

Ma. Having determin'd of the Volces, and 

To ſend for Titus Lartius, it remains, 

As the main point of this cur af:er-meeting, 

To gratify his noble ſervice, that | you, 

Hath thus ſtood for his country: Therefore, pleate 

Moſt reverend and grave elders, to deſire 

The preſent conſul, and laſt general 

In our well-found jucceſles, to report 

4Alittle of that worthy work pertorm'd 

By Caius Marcius Coriolanus; whim 

We meet here, hoth to thank, aud to remember 

With honours like ltmſelf. 

Sen. Speak, good Cominius : 

Leave nothing out for length; and make us think, 

Rather our ſtate's defeRive for requital, 

lum we to firetch it out, — Matters o the people, 

We do requeſt your Kindeſt car; aud, atter, 


— War loving motion toward the common body, 
os lo yield what patlcs here. 

25 die. We are convented 

3 Upou a pleaſing treaty; and have hearts 

4 & luclinable to honour and advance 

958 The theme of our aſſembly. 

lor p Bru, Which the rather 

Nov'd, We ſhall be bleſt to do, if he remember 
* A kinder value of the people, than 

Racy: He hath hereto priz'd them at. 

1 Men. That's off, that's off 2; 

es I would you rather had been filent : Pleaſe you 
Es Io hear Cominius ſpeak 2 

4 ay ra. Moſt willingly ; 
EY but yet my caution was more pertinent, 
4 thei ＋* the rebuke you give it. 

| doing * He loves your people; 
5 ther W. te him not to be their bed-fcllow.— 
abe orthy Com inius, ſpeak.—Nay, keep your place. 
ar fully | , [Coriclanu; riſes, aud fers to £0 away. 
on i hy * Sit, Coriolanus ; never ſhame to hear 
-ople; l x vou have nobly done. 
Hem fo Avy Your honours” pardon ; | 

= Iather have my wounds to heal again, 

made ci © Eonneter, Fr. is, to pull off one's cap. 
cd bg! ec W recover Rome. 

* 110 

ede players, 


4 


e fingly counterpois'd. 


715 


Than hear ſay how I got them. 
Bra, Sir, 1 hope, 
My words diſ-bench'd you not? 
Cor. No, fir; yet oft, 
When blows have made me ſtay, I fled from words. 
You ſooti.'d not, therefore hut not: But, your 
people, 
I love them as they weigh. 
Men. Pray now, fit down. [ ſun, 
Cor. I had rather have one icratch my head 1' the 
When the alarum were {truck, than idly fit 
To hear my nothings monſter'd. | Exit Co, iolanus. 
Menu. Malters o the people, 
Your multiplying ſpawn how can he flatter, 
(That's thoutand to one goud one) when you now 
ſee, 
He had rather venture all his limbs for honour, 
Than one of his ears to hear it: Proceed Comis 
nius. 
Com. I thall lack voice: the deeds of Cor iolanus 
Should not be utter'd feebly.— It is held, 
That valour is the clueſeſt virtue, and 
Violt dignities the haver : it it be, 
Ihe man I ſpeak of cannot in the world 
At {ixteen years, 
Wen Tarquin made a head tor Rome 5, he fought 
Beyond the mark of others : our then dictator, 
nom with all praite I point at, tau him fight, 
When with his Amazunian+ chin he drove 
The briſtled lips betore him : he beſtrid 
An v'er-prett Roman, and i the conſul's view 
Slew three oppolers ; Tarquin's tclf he met, 
And {truck lam on lus knee : un that day's feats, 
hen he might act the woman in the ſcene, 
He prov'd bett mini i” the field, and for his mced 
vv as braw-buund with the oak. His pupil age 
Nan enter'd thus, he waxed like a fea; 
Aud, in the brunt of ſeventecn battles ſince, 
He lurch'd all ſwords o the garlind. For this laſt, 
Before and in Corivl, let me liy, 
| cannot ſpeak lum home: He ſtopt the fliers ; 
And, by tus rare example, made the coward 
Turn terror into ſport : as waves before 
A veſſel under {ail, 10 men obey'd, [ ſtamp) 
And tell below us ſtem: his ſword (deaths 
Where it did mark, it took; from face to foot 
He was a thing of blood, hate every motion 
Was tim'd with dying cries: alone he enter'd 
The mortal gate“ o' the city, which he paiited 
With ſhunlets deſtiny ; aidleſs came of), 
And with a ſudden re- inforcement ſtruck 
Corioli, like a planet ; Now all's his: 
When by and by the din of war gan pierce 
His ready ſenſe : then ſtraight his doubled ipirit 
Re-quicken'd what in fleſh was fatigate, 
And to the battle came he ; where he did 
Run reeKking o'er the lives of men, as if 
Tueren perpetual ſpoil: and, till we call'd 


2 j. c. that is nothing to the 

* 8 4 1, e. his chin on which there was no beat 

nen were, in Shakſpeare's time, repreſented by the molt ſmooth-faced young men to be found 
© i. e. the gate way made the {cence of death, 


2 field and City ours, he never ſtood 


. 3 i. e. rie 
5 The parts of wo» 


To 
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To eaſe his breaſt with panting. 
Men. Worthy man! [nours 
1 Sen. He cannot but with meaſure fit the ho- 
Which we deviſe lum. 
Com. Our ſpoils he Kick'd at; 
And look'd upon things precious, as they were 
The common muck o the world : he covets lets 
Than miſery “ itſelf would give; rewards 
His deeds with doing them; and is content 
To ſpend his time, to end u. 
Men, He's right noble; 
Let bim be called for. 
- Fr Call Coriotanus, 
V He doth appear, 
Re-enter Coriolary: 
Men. The ſcnate, Coriolanus, a are well pleas'd 
To make thee conſul, 
Cor. 1 do owe them Ni 
My life, and ſervices. 
Nm. It then remains, 
Oy * you do ſpeak to the people. 
Cor, I do beſeech you, 
Let me o'er-leap thut cuſt om: for I cannot 


colom'd: 


. 
2 Cit. We may, fir, if we will. 
3 Cit. We have power in ourſelves to do!: du 
it is a power that we have no power to do: f ir 7 
he ſhew us his wounds, and tell us his deed: „we 
are to put our tongues into thoſe wounds, and ſneak 
for them; ſo, if he tell us his noble dec 45 we muſt 
alſo tell him our noble acceptance of them. Ingra- 
titude is monſtrous: and for the multitude to he in 
grateful, were to make a monſter of the multitude; 
of the which, we being members, ſhould bine 
ourſelves to be motiſtrous member:, 

1 Cit. And to make us no better thought co, 
little ery will ſerve : for once, when we ſtood 1; 
about the corn, he himſelf ſtuck not to call ner! 
many-teaded multitude. 

3 Cit. We have been call'd fo of many + 1-4 
that our heads are fome brown, ſome black, n 
auburn, tome bald, but that our wits are { d 
and truly, I think, if all our wi! : 
to iſſue out of one ſcull, they would fly eaſt, web, 
north, ſfowth ; and their conſent of one 
way ſhould be at once to all the points 
compats, 


. 
„ 
. 


— 
— 
2 

— 


Tut on the gown, ftand rake'!, and entreat them, 


For my wounds” ſake, t 
you, 
That I may pafs this doing. 
Sic. Sir, the people 
Muſt have their voices ; neither will they bate 
One jot of ceremony. 
Men. Put them not to *t : 
Pray you, go fit you to the cuſtom ; and 
Take to you, as your predeceflors have, 
Your honour with your form. 
Cor. It is a part 
Tnat I ſhall bluſh in xcting, and might well 
Be taken from the people. 


gwe their ſuffrage : pleaſe 


2 Cit, Think you fo ? Which way, do you | 
my wit would fly? 

3 Cit. Nay, your wit will not fo ſoon or 
another man's will, *tis ſtrongly wedg'd up 
block-head : but if it were at liberty, t 
ſure, ſouthward. 

2 Cit, Why that way ? 

3 Cit. To loſe itſelf in a fog; where being u- 
parts melted away with rotten dews, the four! 
would return for conſcience ſake, to help to g 
thee a wife. 

2 Cit, You are never without your trick. 
You may, vou may. 

2 C:t. Are you all reſolv'd to give your voices 


3 


Bru. Mark you that ? 


Cor. To brag unto them, Thus I did, and thus; 


Shew them the unaking ſcars, which 1 ſhould hide, 
As if 1 had receiv'd them for the hire 
Of their breath only :— 

Men. Do not ſtand upon 't.— 
We recommend to you, tribunes of the people, 
Our purpoſe to them; and to our noble conſul 
Wiſh ve all joy and honour. 

Sen. To Corivlanus come all joy and honour ! 


[ Flouriſh, Cornets. Then E xeunt.| has 2 ſingle honour, in giving him our ori e. 


% Manent Sicinius, and Brutus. 


Piu. You ſee how he intends to uſe the Tl direct you how von ſhall go by him. 
| them, 
Sie. May thev perceive his intent | He will require 


people. 


Ait he did conteran what he requeited 
Sould be in them to give. 

Bru, Come, we il intorm them 
Of our proceedings here: on the market place, 
1 know they do attend us. 


SO: B23 oO 
The Forum. 


ute ſeven or ei ght iris. NI. 


r Cit. Once 2, if he do require our voices, we ought ou mult not ſpeak of that ; 


not tw deny Ma 


Af fer) for avariice. 


| Exeunt. 


2 Once nere means the ſame as when we lay cee 


But that's no matter, the greater part carries it 
' fay, if he would inchne to the people, there va 
never a worthier man. 


Enter Coriolanus, and Mfenenias. 

Here he comes, and in the gown of hum! 
mark his behaviour. We are not to ſtay aul tos 
gether, but to come by him where he stands, 


ones, by twos, and by threes, He's to make! 
requeſts by particulars ; ; wherein every one of u 


with our own tor.gues : therefore follow me, ©» 
All. Content, content. | Known 
Men. O fir, you are not right; Have y0u 96 
The worthieit men have done t? 
Cor, What mult 1 fay ? 
I pray, fir, Plague upon 't! 
My tongue to ſuch a pace : 
wounds ; 
I got them iu my country's ſervice, W nen 
Some certain of your brethren roar d, and ra 
From the noiſe of our oven drums. 
Men. O me, the gods 


T cannot bring 
Look, ſir 


1 


» 
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you aſt deſire , 


| To think upon you. 
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r Think upon me:? Hang em 
* ould they would forget me, like the virtues 
Which our divines loſe by em. 
Mon. You mar All; 
u leave you: Pray you, {peak to em, I pray you. 
In wholelume Mmaniier, | Ex: b. 
Citizens app» vac h. 
Ce, Bid them waſh their taces, 
And keep their teeth clean. — 50, here comes a 
brace. 
You know the cauſe, firs, of my ſtanding here. 
We do, fir ; tcl} us what hatin brou? it 
you tot. 
; PRO own detert . 
. Your own Qetert ? 
Care ** not mine own deſire. 
i Cit, How 1 not your own defire ? 
Car, No, ur; Twas never my defire yet 
To trouble the poor with begging. 
i Cit, You mult think, if we give you any 
ag, we hope to gain by you. 
(ir, Well then, 1 pray, your price o' the con- 
iulſhip ? 
1 Ciz. The price is, to alk it Kindly. 
. Kindly ? 
SI pray, let me ha't : I have wounds to ſhew you, 
Which thall be yours in private.—1 our good 
voice, fir ; 
ou? 
C:t. You ſhall have it, worthy fir. 


[1 Lite 


Yotln 
wW4w 
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* 


t tay 


2th 
voices begg'd ;— 
I ave your alms; adieu. 


. But this is ſomething odd. 


% + 


and ran lere give you our voices heartily, 


r COountr: 2 


1 : 
Will not ſtrengthen or compleat vour 5 


4 2 1, e. this rongh hi [ut gown, 


IU XN 


Ur. A match, ſir:— There's in all two worthy 


C. An 'twere to give again,—But tis no 


i Ct. You have received many wounds for 
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your knowledge with ſhew- 
i will make much of your voices, and 
2 you no further. 

Beth. The gods give you joy, fir, heartily ! 
[ E xcunt. 


Carr, I will not fecal 
ing them. 


10 dr double 


Co. Moſt fweet voices 
Better it is to die, better to ltarve, 
| Than crave the hire winch firtt we do deſerve. 
\Why in this woolvih 2 gown ſhould I ttand here, 
| To beg of Hob, and Dick, that does appear, 
| Their needleſs vouches : Cuſtom cails me tot 
| What cuttom wills, in all things mould we do 't. 

| The dutt on antique time u ould lie unſwept, 
And mountainous error be too highly heap'd 
For truth to over- peer. Rather than fool it ſo, 
| Let the high office and the honour go 
Lo one that would do thus.—-L am half through; 
The one part iutter'd, 95 other will 1 do. 

Futer three 


£ 


„igen more. 
Here come more voices. — 
\ our voices; tor your voices I have fought ; 
Wiuatch'd for your voices; for your voices bear 
Of wounds two dozen odd; battles thrice ſix 
L have ſeen, and heard of; for your voices, have 
Done many tlungs, lome lets, ſome more: your 
Indeed, I would be coniul. [ voices 2 
i Cit, He has done nobly, and cannot go without 
any Ion man's voice, 
Therefore let him be conſul : The gods 
give im joy, and make him good friend to the 
people 
A. Amen, amen. — od ſave thee 


* 


, noble conſul! 
| Exeunt. 
Cor. M 'orthy voices ! 
Fnter Mienenius, with Brutus, and Sicinius. 


mater. { Excunt. | Men. You have ſtood your limitation; and the 
Nc Enter two other Citizens. 3 tribunes * N f 
2 8 K Endue you with the people's voice: Remaus 
5 K. (ar, Pray you now, if it may ſtand with the tune de YOM n dle Rope, ; 
„ Rb Pit, in the official marks nyelted, you 
Ee U jour voices, that I niay be conſul, 1 have here 555 
* F * 0 z CT + * 
he cuttornary COWN, — 1 90 * 5 
141. 3» \ 11 7 
ans You have defer7'd nobly of your cou 2 
1 05 ou have not deſery” d nobl / * ey , = he cuitom of requeſt you have diſc char 8 42 
1 8 1 -: 07 Ty #nigma ? 7 2 The people do admit yOu, » and are ſummon 4 
3 5 , 10 meet anon, upon your approbation. 
7. alt I 1 You have been a ſcourge to her enemies, Cov. Wh =Y i * 0 "i ſen: 74 e , 
ande d '04 have been a rod to her friends ; you have not, 925 Ther n 2 i 
M.ke 1 need, ! 10 ed the common P eople. wh M we oy K . e ul #3 2rment: 
> or. a C Kal — mer a 
ne of w Car, You ſhould account me the more virtuous, 4 N jt 6; 15 peaks bas [again 
. thar e. Lou map, fir. , 
wry wat I have not been common in my love. | CREED . 
wy fir, fate 1 love. I will, Cor. That I'll ſtraight do; and, knowing my elt 
me, 4 rater my 1worn brother the people, user do the fornate-houf 
zer e LCUATT e Lenate-ivulc. 
Ter ir eſtimation of them ; tis a condition they A- A , 1˙1 I & = i company in vou along 3 
1 — | Ho 'W.4— - 2 L Aw. [3 7 
Kaon gentle: and ſince the w iſdom of their choice 8 Wen | 0 oy people. 
e v0u 6 rithe a ru. & itay here tor the > 
7% | r to have my hat than my heart, I will Sic. P 233 P 
iſe the inſimuating nod, and be off to them 1 4 a: you = Elk 7 — — . 
Mn n TE "TLAS it nos S190 1311S LOOKS, mMet hu ks 
| | : counterfeitly 3 chat! is, fir, I will counterfeit "Tis nt . * e : * 
8 ! 1 s 15 V. x A 5 54 . 
10k bring  bewicchment. of ſome popular man, and give it 5 eee has fe as 
422 — 1 mY If1 q Vit, C < 70 7 44» 
u = an filly to the defirers. Therefore, beſeech * Hi . Ole? 
5 1 * Aug conſul. | His humble Rate : | © ow uns Te people: 
1 \ * He «inn 
hen We hope to find you our friend; and ; 


Sic. How now, my matters? have you choſe 
1 Cit, He has our voices, fir. Ct! us nal? 
Bru. We pray the gods, he may deſer ve your loves. 


ledge. The fea! is that which gives authenticity to 
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2 Cit. Amen, fir : To my poor unworthy notice, 
He mock'd us, when he begg'd our voices. 

3 Cit. Certainly, he flouted us down-right. 

1 Cit. No, 'tis his Kiad of ſpeech, he did not 

mock us. 

2 Cit. Not one amongſt ns, ſave yourſelf, but ſays, 
He us'd us ſcornfully: he ſhould have ſhew'd us 
His marks of merit, wounds receiv'd for his coun- 

Sic. Why, fo he did, I am ſure. try. 

All. No, no man faw em. 

3 Cit. He ſaid, he had wounds, which he could 

ſhew in private 
And with his hat, thus waving it in ſcorn, 
# would be conſul, ſays he: aged com, 
But by your voices, will not ſo permit me * 
Your woices therefore: When we granted that, 
Here was, I thank you for your voices, thank you, 
Your moſt freoeet woices : —now you have left your voices, 
J have nothing further with you : Was not this 
mockery ? 

Sic. Why, either, were you ignorant to ſee 't * ? 
Or, ſeeing it, of ſuch childiſh friendlineſs 
To yield your voices ? 

Bru. Could you not have told him, 

As you were leffon'd,—\Vhen he had no power, 
But was a petty ſervaut to the ſtate, 

He was your enemy ; ever ſpake againſt 

Your liberties, and the charters that you bear 

F the body of the weal : and now, arriving 

A place of potency, and ſway o' the ttate, 

It he ſhould itill malignantly remain 

Faſt foe to the plebeii, your voices right 

Be curſes to yourſelves : You ſhould have ſaid, 
That, as his worthy deeds did claim no lefs 
Than what he ſtood for ; ſo his gracious nature 
Would think upon you for your voices, and 
Tranſlate his malice towards you into love, 
Sanding your friendly lord. 

Sic. Thus to have ſaid, 
As you were fore-advis'd, had touch'd his ſpirit, 
Aud try'd his inclination ; from him pluck'd 
Either his gracious promiſe, which you might, 
As cauſe had call'd you up, have held him to; 
Or elie it would have gall'd his ſurly nature, 
Which eaſily endures not article, 
Tying him to aught ; ſo, putting him to rage, 
You ſhould have ta'en the adyantage of his choler, 
And paſs'd him unclected. 

Bru. Did you perceive, 
He did ſolicit you in free contempt 2, 
When he did nced your loves ; and do you think, 
This his contempt ſhall not be bruiſing to you, 
When he hath power to cruſh ? Why, had your 

dodies 


S HAK SPEAR E“ 
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piece em. 

Bru. Get you hence inſtantly ; and 
They have choſe a conſul, that will from th; 
Their liberties ; make them of no more voc 
Than dogs, that are as often beat for barking, 
As therefore kept to do fo. 5 

Sic. Let them aſſemble; 
And, on a ſafer judgement, all revoke 
Your ignorant election: Enforce 3 jj; Pride, 
And his old hate unto you: beſides, torget not 
With what contempt he wore the Humble weed. 
How in his ſuit he ſcorn'fl you: but your loc, 
Thinking upon his ſervices, took from vou 
The apprehenſion of his preſent port inc +, 
Which moſt gibingly, ungravely, he did faſhion 
After the inveterate hate he bears uu. 

Bru. Lav | 
A fault on us, your tribunes ; that we laber d, 
(No impediment between) but that you mutt 
Caſt your election on him. 


Sic. Say, you choſe lum 


More after our commandment, than as guided 
By your own true aſtections: and tlut, vour minds 
Pre-occupy'd with what you rather mutt do 
Than what you ſhould, made vou again(t the geg 
To voice him contul : Lay the fault on us. 

Bru. Ay, ſpare us not. Say, we read left 
How youngly he began to ſerve Eis country, 
How long continued: and what ſtock lic (prin: 
The noble houte o' the Marcians ; from wiz: 
| came 
That Ancus Marcius, Numa's daughter's fon, 
Who, after great Hoſtilius, here was King; 
Of the fame houſe Publius and Quintus were, 
That our belt water brought by conduits hither; 
And Centorinus, darling of the people, 
And noble nam'd to, twice being ceiulor, 
Was his great anceſtor. 

Sic. One thus deſcended, 
That hath beſide well iu lis perſon wrougtt 
To be ſet high in place, we did commend 
lo your remembrances : but you have found, 
Scaling his preſent bearing with his pat 5, 
That he's your fixed enemy, and revoxe 
Your ſudden approbation. 

Bru. Say, you ne'er had done 't, 
(Harp on that ſtili) but by our putting en- 
And preſently, when you have draw your mms 
Repair to the Capitol. 

Al. We will fo: almoſt all 
Repent in their election. 

Bru. Let them go on; 


[ Exeunt wit — 


" . o ! 
his mutiny were better put in Hazard, 


No heart among you ? Or had you fongues, to cry | Than ſtay, paſt doubt, for greater: 


Againit the rectorſhip of judgement ? 

Sic. Have you, 
Ere now, deuy'd the aſker ? and, now again, 
On him, that did not aſk, but mock, beſtow 
Your ſu'd-for tongues * 


. | Bs. * * -+ "+ * 1 Co, 4 
3 Cit. He's not confirm'd, we may deny him yet. And tais ſhall ſeem, as partly bis, that one: 


2 Cit. And will deny him: 
I have fave hundred voices of that ſound. 


1 i. e. did you want knowledge to diſcern it? 
3 Ohiect his pride, 4 1. e. Carriage. 


| 


It, as his nature is, he fall m rage ; 
Wh their refuſal, both obſerve and anwer 
The vantage of luis anger s. 

dic. To the Capitol, come; 


We will be there before the {tream of the pate 


3 


| Which we hase goaded onwait. i, 
\ 
2 i. e. with contempt open and ut 


* 


1 \ 164 
S i. e. weighing his paſt aud proven d 


. 1 Ma * ivy nll . < 
e merk, catch, and improve t ic opportunity winch his haity anger Will ailg1d us \ 1 


I Cit. TI twice five hundred, and their freenet 
[ friends, — 

tel! thoſe 
em take 


Gornet 


Cx 


Lo 
Our H 
Cor. 
Neady, 
Cnon 1 
Com. 
That w 
Their h 
Cor, 
Lart, 
Anainſt 
J elded 
Gor, | 
Lart. 
Gor. ] 
Lark. 
That, of 
Your per 
To hope] 
be call d 
Cor. A 
Lart, 4 
Cer, 1 
To oppoſe 


hold! t! 
(he lng 

{ 
2 they de 
Agunit all 
Ac. Paſg 
(5-,} a 


6 


1 
en N I. 
A Street. ; 


Lartias, and other Senators. 


Cre 
head? 


Our ſwifter compoſition. 
, So then the Volces ſtand but as at firſt ; 


Upon us again. | 
Cn. They are worn, lord conſul, fo, 
That we ſhall hardly in our ages fee 
Tir banners wave again. 
Cor. Saw you Aufidius? 


Aruinſt the Volces, for they had ſo vilely 
Yielded the town : he is retir'd to Antium. 
(. Spoke he of me? 
Lit. He did, my lord. 


Cir, How ? what ? 
That, of all things upon the earth, he hated 


To hopeleſs reſtitution, ſo he might 

be call'd your vanquiſher. 

Cr, At Antium lives he? 

Lart. At Antium. 

r, I wiſh I had a cauſe to ſeek him there, 
To oppote his hatred fully. Welcome home. 


Enter Sicinius, and Brutus. 
914! theſe are the tribunes of the people, 
the tongues o' the common moutn. 

them; 

tir they do prank * them in authority, 
Azanſt all noble ſufferance. ; 
Vc, Paſs no further. 
% Ha! what is that? 
Fu. It will be dangerous to go on : no further. 
. What makes this change? 
Men. The matter? 


Bru, Cominius, no. 
a , ; 1 
, Have 1 had children's voices? 


market-place. 


#4, The people are incens'd againft him. 

5 Stop, 

F 4! will fall in broil. 

| Are theie your herd ?— 

«tele have voices, that can yield them now, 


4 
: 


Four offices ? [ teeth 2 


1 p. ; eg 

«ne, deck, dignify themſelves. 
5 doe F X 4 1. C. Huffling. 
NT uu the corn. 


any one. 


Gernets. Enter Coriolanus, Menenius, Cominius, Titus 


ULLVUS Aufidius then had made new 
| caus'd 
Lart. He had, my longl; and that it was, which 


Ready, when time ſhall prompt them, to make road 


[ curſe 
Lart. On ſafe-guard he came to me; and did 


Lavt. How often he had met you, ſword to ſword: 


Your perſon moſt : that he would pawn his fortunes 


[Ts Lartias. | 


I do deſpiſe 


: | commons? 
an. Hath he. not paſs'd the nobles, and the 


den. Tribanes, give way ; he ſhall to the 


« Uaght diſclaim their toiigues '— hat are 


0 ; 8. 
« deing tuen mouths, why rule you net their 
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clave you not ſet them on ? 
| Men. Be calm, be calm. 

Cor. It is a purpos'd thing, and grows by plot, 
To curb the will of the nobility : 
Suffer 't, and live with ſuch as cannot rule, 

Nor ever will be rul'd. 

Bru. Call 't not a plot: 

The people cry, you mock'd them; and, of late, 

When corn was given them gratis, you repin'd; 

Scandal'd the ſappliants for the people; call'd 
them 

Time-pleaſers, flatterers, foes to noblenels. 

Cor. Why, this was known before. 

Bru, Not to them all. 

Cor. Have you inform'd them ſince ? 

Bru. How ! I inform them 

Coy. You are like to do ſuch bulineſs. 

Bru. Not unlike, 

Each way, to better yours. [ clouds, 

(or, Why then ſhould I be conſul ? By yon 
Let me deſerve ſo ill as you, and make me 
Your fellow tribune. 

Sic. You ſhew too much of that, 

For which the people ſtir : It you will paſs 
To where you are bound, you mult enquire yorr 
ways 


Wich you are out of, with a gentler ſpirit; 


Or never be ſo noble as a conſul, 
Nor yoke with him for tribune. 
Me. Let's be calm. [t'ring 3 
Com. The people are abus'd :;—Set on.— I his pal- 
Becomes not Rome; nor has Corwlanus 
Dcſery'd this ſo diſhonour'd rub, lad talfly “ 
I the plain way of his merit. . 
Cor. Tell me of corn ! 
This was my ſpeech, and 1 will ſpeak 't again: 
Men, Not now, not now. 
Sen. Not in this heat, fir, now. 
Cor. Now, as I live, I will. —My nobler triends, 
I crave their pardons : 
For the mutable, rank-ſcented many, let them 
Regard me as I do nut fluter, and 
Therein behold themſelves : I ſay again, 
In toothing them, we nourith gainſt our ſenate 
The cockle 5 of rebellion, inſolence, ſedition, 
Winch we ourſelves have plouglt'd for, fow'd, and 
ſcatter'd, 
By mingling them with us, the honour'd number: 
Who lack not virtue, no, nor power, but that 
Which they have given tv beggars. 
Aſen, Well, no more. | 
Sen. No more words, we beſecch you. 
Cor. How | no more? 
As for my country I have ſhed my blood, 
Not icarumg outward force, 1o thatl my lungs 
Com words till their decay, againit thoſe menzels ©, 


2 The metaphor is from men's ſciting a bull-dog or ma{liit 
1 4 Faijly for tr carherouſly, 
6 Mez/:{! is uſed 


S Cle is àa weed hien 
iu Pierce Plowuman's Viſion 401 a /epicr. 
Which 
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Which we diſdain ſhould tetter us, yet ſought | 
The very way to catch them. 
Byu. You ſpeak o the people, 
As if you were a god to puniſh, wt 
A man of their“ infirmity. 
Sic. Twere well, 
We let the people know tt. 

Men. What, what? his choler ? 

Cor. Choler ! 

Were I as patient as the midnight ſleep, 
By Jove, twould be my mind. 

Sic. It is a mind 
That ſhall remain a poiſon where it is, 

Not ppiſom any further. 

Cor. Shall remain — 
Hear you this Triton of the minnows * ? mark you 
His abſolute /al! ? 

Com. "Twas from the canon. 

Cor. Shall“ 
O gods But moſt umwiſe patricians, why, 
You grave, but reckleſs ſenators, have you thus 
Given Hydra here to chooſe an officer, 
That with his peremptory hall, being but [rit 
The horn and noiſe o the monſters, wants not ipi- 
To ſay, he'll turn your current in a ditch, 
And make your channel his ? If he have power, 
Then vail your ignorance : if none, awake 
Your dangerous lenity. If you are learned, 
Be not as common fools ; if you are not, 
Let them have cuſhions by you. You are plebeians, 
If they be ſenators : and they are no leſs, 
When, both your voices blended, the greateſt taſte 
Mott palates theirs 3. They chooſe their magiſtrate ; 
And ſuch a one as he, who puts his , 
His popular hall, againſt a graver bench 
Than ever frown'd in Greece ! By Jove himſelf, 
It makes the conſuls baſe : and my foul akes, 
To know, when two authorities are up, 
Neither ſupreme, how ſoon confuſion 
May enter 'twixt the gap of both, and take 
The one by the other. 

Com. Well, —on to the market-place. 

Cor. Whoever gave that counſel, to give forth 
The corn ©' the ſtore-houſe gratis, as 'twas us'd 
Sometime in Greece, 

Men. Well, well, no more of that, 

Cor. (Though there the people had more abſo- 

lute power) 
I ſay, they nour iſh'd diſubedience, fed 
The ruin of the ſtate. 

Bru. Why, ſhall the people give 
One, that ſpeaks thus, their voice ? 

Cor. I'll give my reaſons, the corn 
More wortluer than their voices. They know, 
Was not our recompence ; reſting well aiſur'd 
They ne'er did ſervice for 't: Being preſfs'd to the 

war, 


SHAKSPEARE?'s 
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They would not thread the gates 4: this Kind 
ſervice 
Did not deſerve corn gratis: Being i' the u ar, Att. 


Even when the navel of the ſtate was touch'd, 


t A minnow is one of the ſmalleſt river fiſh, called in ſome counties a fink. 


having called him Triton before. 3 Meaning, 


highe it talle is beſt pleaſed with that which pleaſes the lowett. 
7 To jump anciently ſiguified to Jolt, to give 4 "rude coucu{id 


To jump a body may therefore mean, to put it into 4 violent agitation or commotion. 
tegrity bs in this place ſoundxeſs, uniformity, conſiſtency. 


witural parent. 6 1, e. fear. 


any thin g. 


heir mutimes and revolts, wherein the: y ſheu 4 At: 
Mutt valour, ſpoke not for them: The ac: ſat And 
* lch they have often made againſt the ſen: tt, 2 
All cauſe unborn, could never be the native 5 A 
Of our fo frank donation. Well, what ther, ls 
How ſhall this boſom multiplied digeſt Con 
Ilie ſenate's courteſy ? Let deeds expreſs Out 0 
What's like to be their words We did te. Ke. 
quett it— 2 
« We are the greater pal, and in trac feur 
+ They gave us our demands:“ — Thus we dee Ms 
The nature of our ſeats, and make the rabhle 975 
Call our cares, fears»; which will in time bre:k "pe Tike fi 
The locks of the ſenate, and bring in the d Bra. 
To peck the eagle All 

Men. Come, enough. 2 Ser 

Bru. Enough, with over-meaſure. 

Cor. No, take more : Tabunes 
What may be ſworn by, both divine and hunt, Scinius 
Seal what I end withal !1-—This double worſk'r,— All, 1 
Where one part does diſdain with cauſe, the whe: Men, ' 
Iuſult without all reaſon; where geutry, tis 

wiſdom Cofufion 
Cannot conclude, but by the yea and no Tothe pe 
Of general iguorance it muſt omit Speak, go 
Real neceſſities, and give way the while n A. He 
To unſtable flightneſs: purpoſe ſo barr'd, it { All, Le 
Nothing is done to purpoſe : Therefore, belend 
YOU — Se You 
You that will be leſs fearful than diſcreet ; Grcius wr 
That love the fundamental part of fate. (ke hom late 
More than you doubt © the change of 't; that pis Alen. Fit 
A noble life before a long, and with ö is the 1 
To jump a body 7 with a dangerous phyſic, Fer. T 
That's ſure of death without it,—at once pluck of Sic, Wh; 
The multitudinous tongue, let them not lick 1. True 
The ſweet which is their poiton : Your diſnond ke people 
Mangles true judzement, and bereaves the tte Bru By t 
Of that integrity“ which thould become it; de people's 
Not having power to do the good it woule, All. You. 
For the ill which doth controul it. 3 bx, And 
Bru. He has ſaid enough. it Cor. That 
Sic. He has ſpoken like a traitor, and ſhall 2. bring the 1 
As traitors do, | « bury all, 

Cor. Thou wretch ! deſpight o'crwhe!m der * and x 
What ſhouldthe people do with theſe bald trivacs' This 
On whom depending, their obedience fails Bro, Or le 
To the greater bench : In a rebellion, let us loſe 
When what's not meet, but what muſt be, w the part 

Then were they choſen ; in a better hour, * Were ele. 
Let what is meet, be ſaid, it muſt be meet, Preſent de: 
And throw their power i the duſt. bi, There f 

Bru. Manifeſt treaſon. him to t; 

Sic. This a conſul ? no. deſtructio 
| Bru. The xdites, ho . nim be apprebea hy 

Ty John 
2 All. _ ing 0 | * 
that ſenators and A are equal, "50 Hem in 4 


4 That 185 7 af. them. 


cuon. 
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die. Go, call the people: [ Exit Brutus.) in 

whoſe name, myſelf 

Atrach thee, as a traiterous innovator, 

A {oe to the publick weal: Obey, I charge thee, 

And follow to thine anſwer. 

Cor, Hence, old goat ! 
A We'll ſurety him. 

Aged fir, hands off. bones 
Hence, rotten thing, or I ſhall ſhake thy 
thy garments. 

Help me, citizens. 
Brutus, with a rvabble of Citizens, with 
the Mdiles. 
Wi. On both ſides more reſpec. 
die. Here's he, that would 
Take from you all your power. 
Fru. Seize him, ædiles. 
. Down with him, down with him ! 
2 Sen. Weapons, weapons, weapons ! 
[ They all buſtle about Coriolanus, 

Trihunes, patricians, Citizens !—what ho! 

&:;n1us, Brutus, Coriolanus, citizens 

All. Peace, peace, peace : ſtay, hold, peace ! 

Men. What is about to be ?——1 am out of 


(Com 
Cor. 
Out of 


Renter 


. breath; (bunes 
7 Comfafion's near; I cannot ſpeak : You, tri- 
Tothe people, —Cortolanus, patience :— 
Speak, good Sicinius. 
un Le. Hear me, people; Peace. 
4 All, Let's hear our tribune :—Peace. Speak, 


ſpeak, ſpeak. 
Fe. You are at point to loſe your liberties : 
brcius would have all from you; Marcius, 
nom late you nam'd for conſul. 
Men. Fie, fie, fie 
1515 the way to Kindle, not to quench. 
ver. To unbuild the city, and to lay all flat. 


[i 
bat pb 


ic an | 
mw e What is the city, but the people? 
lick All. True, 

nrg people are the city. 


he e 
people's magiſtrates. 


1 
1 


ld, 2 Lou ſo remain. 
eu. And fo are like to do. 
dur Cor. That is the way to lay the city flat; 
Ach # bring the roof to the foundation; 
„ bury all, which yet diſtinctly ranges, 
helm tht taps and piles of ruin. | 


Sic, This deſerves death. 
Bru, Or let us ſtand to our authority, 
let us loſe it Wi'e do here pronounce, 


— 4 
1 tri 2 
ald tre 


; fa Wo 


ö 


| 


| 


ru, By the conſent of all, we were eſtabliſh'4 
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Bru. IEdiles, ſeize him. 
All, Yield, Marcius, yield. 
Men. Hear me one word. 
Beſeech you, tribunes, hear me but a word. 
Adiles. Peace, peace. | friend, 
Men. Be that you ſeem, truly your country's 
And temperately proceed to what you would 
Thus violently redrets. 
Bru. Sir, thoſe cold ways, 
That ſeem like prudent helps, are very poiſonous 
Wherethe diſeaſe is violent :—Lay hands upon lim, 
And bear him tov the rock. 
| Coriolanus draws his ſword. 
Cor. No; I'll die here. : 
There's ſome among you have beheld me fighting; 
Come, try upon yourſelves what you have ſeen me. 
Men, Down with that ſword ;— Tribunes, with- 
Bra. Lay hands upon him. [draw a while. 
Men. Help, Marcius! help, 
You that be noble; help him, young and old ! 
All. Down with him, down with him! [ Excunt. 
[ In this mutiny, the Tribanes, the Adiles, and 
the People are beat in, 
Men. Go, get you to your houſe ; be gone, away, 
All will be naught elſe. 
2 Scn. Get you gone. 
Cor, Stand faſt ; 
We have as many friends as enemies. 
Men. Shall it be put to that ? 
1 Sen. The gods forbid ! 
I pr ythee, noble friend, home to thy houſe ; 
Leave us to cure this cauſe, 
Aen. For "tis a fore upon us, 
You cannot tent yourſelf: Be gone, beſeech you. 
Com. Come, tir, along w:th us. 
Cor. I would they were harbarians, (as they are, 
Though in Rome litter'd ;) not Romans, (as they 
are not, [ gone. 
Though calv'd 7 t';e porch o' the Capitol.)—Be 
Men, Put not your worthy rige into uur tongue 3 
One time will owe © another, 
Cor. On fair ground, 
I could beat forty of them. 
Men. I could myſelf ſtribuness 
Take up a brace of the beſt of them; yea, the twWo 
Com. But now tis odes beyond arithmetick ; 
And manhood is call'd foolery, when it ſtands 
Againſt a falling favrick,-—Wilt you hence, 
Before the tag * return ? whoſe rage doth rend 
Like mterrupted waters, and o'erbear 
What they are us'd to bear, 

Men. Pray you, be gone: 
L' ery whether my old wit be in requeſt 
With thoſe tat have hut litthe ; this muſt be patch d 
With cloth of any colour. 

Com, Nay, come away. 


2 The Yoweſt of 


the populace a 
my, and bobtail. EE 


\ he. wa oP the part o' the people, in whoſe power 
hours Were elected theirs, Marcius is worthy 
meet elect death, : 
* Therefore, lay hold of him; 
bun to tue rock Tarpeian, and from thence 
deltruction caſt him. 
apprebe ; — 
Ti Johnſon, on this paſſage, 
1 "3 11g/ht, or to be indebted. 
\ 110610," ut, will 
al, Wo” "em in debt 
CM» ton, 


{ Ex-unt Coriolanus and Cominius. 


4 


remarks, that he knows not whether to owe in this place means tn 
Either ſenſe may be admitted. Ore time, in which the p*ople are 
give us power in ſome other time: or, this time of the pecple's predominance will 
; that is, will lay them open to the law, and expoſe them hereafter to more ſervile 


re ſtill denominated by thofe a little above them, 


* 
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1 Sen. THE man has marr'd his fortune. 
Men, His nature is too noble for the world a 
He would not flatter Neptune for his trident, 
Or Jove for his power to thunder. His heart's 
his mouth : 
What his breaſt forges, that his tongue muſt vent; 
And, being angry, doth forget that ever 
He heard the name of death. [ 1 noiſe within. 
Here's goodly work 
2 Hen. 1 would they were a-bed ! | vengeance, 
Men. I would they were in Tiber !-—Vhat, the 
Could he not ſpeak em fair ? 
Enter Brutus, and Sicinius, with the rabble again. 
Sic. Where is this viper, 
That will, cepopulate the city, and 
Be every man himielf ? 
Alen. You worthy tribunes,— 
_ Sic. He ſhall be thrown down the Tarpeian rock 
With rigorous hands; he hath reſiſted law, 
And therefore law ſhall ſcorn him further trial 
Than the ſeverity of publick power, 
Which he ſo tets at nought. 
1 Cit. He ſhall well know, 
The noble tribunes are the people's mouths, 
And we their hands. 
All. He ſhall ſure out. 
Men. Sir, fir, 
Sic. Peace. but hunt 
Men. Do not cry, havock i, where you ſhould 
With modett warrant. 
Sic. Sir, how comes it, that you 
Have holp to make this reſcue ? 
Men. Hear me ſpeak :— 
As I do know the conſul's worthineſs, 
So can I name bis faults z— 
Sic. Contul hat conſul ? 
Aen. The conſul Coriolanus. 
Bru. He conſul ! 
All. No, no, no, no, no. [ people, 
Men. If, by the tribunes' leave, and yours, good 
I may be heard, I'd crave a word or two; 
The which ſhall turn you to no further harm, 
Than ſo much loſs of time. 
Sic. Speak brietly then ; 
For we are peremptory, to diſpatch 
This viperous traitor : to cject him hence, 
Were but one danger; and, to keep him here, 
Our certain death ; therefore, it is decreed, 
He dies to-night. 
Men. Now the good gods forbid, 
That our renowned Rome, whoſe gratitude 
Towards her deſerved children is enroll'd 
In Jove's own book, like an unnatural dam 
Should now eat up her own ! 
Sic, He's a diſeaſe that muſt be cut away. 
Men. O, he's a limb, that has but a Uileale ; 
Mortal, to cut it off; to cure it, caſy. 
What has he done to Rome, that's worthy death ? 
Killing our enemies? The blood he hath loſt, - 


(Which, I dare vouch, is more than that he hath, \ 


i. e. Do not give the Gonal for unlimited Naughter, &c. To cry havock, was, 
nally a ſporting phraſe, from kafoc, which in Saxon ſigniſies a hawk. 
war, and ſeems to have been the ſignal for gencral flaughter. 
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By many an ounce) he dropp'd it for his country ; 


And, what is left, to loſe it by his country, 
Were to us all, that do't, and ſuffer it, 

A brand to the end o' the world. 

Sic. This is clean kam 2. 


It honour'd him. 
Men. The ſervice of the foot 
Being once gangren'd, is not then reſpected 
For what before it was ? 
Bru. We'll hear no more :— 
Purſue him to his houte, and pluck him thencey 
Left his iufection, being of catching nature, 
Spread further. 

Mi. One word more, one word. 
his tyger-footed rage, when it ſhall find 
The harm of unſcamn'd ſwittneſs, will, too late, 
Tie leaden pounds to his heels. Proceed by precef;; 
Leit parties (as he is belov'd) break our, 
And ſack great Rome with Romans. 
Bru. If it were ſo— 
Sic. What do ye talk ? 
Have we not had a taſte of his obedience? 
Our zdiles ſmote ? ourſelves reſiſted *— Come 
Alen. Confider this ;—He hath been bre f ths 

wars 
Since he could draw a ſword, and is ill ſchool's 
In houlted language; meal and bran together 
He throws without diftintion. Give me leave, 
I'll go to him, and undertake to bring hm 
Where he ſhall! anſwer, by a lawful form, 
(In peace) to his utmoſt peril. 
1 Sen. Noble tribunes, 
It is the humane way : the other courſe 
Will prove too bloody; and the end of it 
Unknown to the beginning. 
Sic. Noble Menenius, 

Be you then as the people's officer: 
Matters, lay down your weapons. 

Bru. Go not home. [you there: 

Sic. Meet on the market-place :—We'l! en: 
Where, if you bring not Marcius, we'll proce 
In our firlt way. 

Men. I'll bring him to you: — [mult come, 
Let me deſire your company. | To the Scratori.) Bt 
Or what is wortt will follow. 

1 Sen. Pray you, let's to him. Lr 

F 
Coriolanus's Houſe, 
Enter Coriolanus, with Patriciars. 

Cor. Let them pull all about mine ears Pele 
| "_ OS aps hog 

Death on the wheel, or at wild horſes' Hees; 
Or pile ten hills on the Tarpeian rock, 
That the precipitation might down ſiretch 
Below the beam of fight, yet will I stic 
Be thus to them. 
Enter Folummia. 


tor a crooked flick, or the bend in a horſe's hinder leg The Welch word for crooked is lan. 


Pat. You do the nobler. 


believe, ots. 
x 1 1 'f 
It was aſterwerds des 


. 
— i. e. Awry. Hence 3 hans't 
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Bru, Meerly awry : When be didloye lis country, 


Men. 


Tou mu 
Sen. 
Unleſs, ! 
Cleave i 
al. } 

I have 2 
But yet 
To bettet 
Men. 
Before hy 
The viole 
For the v 
Which I 
Cor, V 
Men. I 
Cor, V 
Men, B 
Cor, F. 
Mat I th 
Vol. Y. 
Though th 
But when 
Honour ar 
U the wat 


[1 Peace, \ 
That they ( 
Cor, Tuſ 
Men. A 
Vol. If i 
The ſame 
199 adopt 


That it ſhal 
Wh hond 


* ſtands in 


1. 
l. e. 1 x 
ed 70 


in this pl, 


Cor. 1 muſe 7, my mother 
Does not approve me further, who was wont 
To call them woollen vaſſals, things created 
To buy or ſell with groats ; to ſhew bare heads 
In congregations, to yawn, be ſtill, and wonder, 
When one but of my ordinance 2 ſtood up 
To ſpeak of peace, or war. [To Vol.) Italk of you; 
Why did vou wiſh me milder? Would you have 
Falſe to my nature ? Rather ſay, I play [me 
The man I am. 
Fol. O, fir, fir, fir, 
1 would have had you put your power well on, 
Before you had worn 1t out. 
Cor. Let go. [ are, 
Fol, You might have been enough the man you 
With ſtriving leſs to be ſo : Leſſer had been 
The thwartings of your diſpoſitions, if 
You had not ſhew'd thera how you were diſpos'd 
Ere they lack d power to croſs you. 
Cor. Let them hang. 
Vel. Ay, and burn too. 


Enter Menenius, with the Senators. 


Men. Come, come, you have been too rough, 
ſomething too rough; 
You muſt return and mend it. 
den. There's no remedy; 
Vrleſs, by not To doing, our good city 
Cleve in the midſt, and periſh. 
Vl. Pray, be counſel's : 
I have a heart as little apt as yours, 
Bat yet a brain, that leads my uſe of anger, 
To hetter vantage. 
Men. Well ſaid, noble woman: 
Before he ſhould thus ſtoop to the herd 3, but that 
The violent fit o' the time craves it as phyſick 
Fir the whole ſtate, I would put mine armour on, 
Which I can ſcarcely bear. 
Cor, What muſt I do? 
Men. Return to the tribunes. 
Cor, Well, what then? what then? 
Men. Repent what you have ſpoke. 
Cor, For them :I cannot do it to the gods; 
Mutt I then do't to them? 
Vil. You are too abſolute ; 
Tiough therein you can never be too noble. 
But when extremities ſpeak, I have heard you ſay, 
Honour and policy, like unſever'd friends, 
I the war do grow together: Grant that, and 
tell me, 
In peace, what each of them by the other loſe, 
That they combine not there? 
Cor, Tuſh, tuſh ! 
Men. A good demand. 
Val. If it be honour, in your wars, to ſeem 
| Tte ſame you are not, (which, for your beſt ends, 
ou adopt your policy) how is it leſs, or worſe, 
dit ſhall hold companionſhip in peace 
With honour, as in war; ſince that to both 
© ſtands in like requeſt ? 


"i.e. I wonder, 2 i, e. my 7ark. 
tall hed rank, or ſettled authority. 
a this place net leems to ſignify not only. 
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| Cor. Why force 4 you this ? a 
Vol. Becauſe, 

That now it lies you on to ſpeak to the people : 

Not by your own inſtruction, nor by the matter 

Which your heart promps you to; but with ſuch 
words 

That are but roated in your tongue, but baſtards, 
and ſyllables 

Of no allowance 5, to your boſom's truth. 

Now, this no more diſhonours you at all, 

Than to take in a town with gentle words, 

Which elſe would put you to your fortune, and 

The hazard of much blood. 

I would diſſemble with my nature, Where 

My fortunes, and my friends, at ſtake, requited, 

I ſhould do fo in honour { I am in this, 

Your wife, your ſon, theſe ſenators, the nobles ; 

And you will rather ſhew our general lowts © 

How you can frown, than ſpend a fawn upon "ently 


For the inheritance of their loves, and ſafeguard 


Of what that want 7 might ruin. 

Men. Noble lady !— 

Come, go with us; ſpeak fair : you may ſalve ſoz 
Not“ what is dangerous preſent, but the loſs 

Of what is paſt. 

Vol. I pr iythee now, my ſon, | 
Go to them, with this bonnet in thy hand; 

And thus fat having ftretch'd it, (here be with 
them) 

Thy knee buſſing the ſtones, (for in ſuch bufineſs 

Action is eloquence, and the eyes of the ignorant 

More learned than the ears) waving thy head, 

With often, thus, correRing thy ſtout heart, 

Now humble as the ripeſt mulberry, 

That will not hold the handling: Or, ſay to thiem, 

Thou art their ſoldier, and being bred in hroils, 

Haſt not the ſoft way, which, thou doſt confeſs, 

Were fit for thee to uſe, q; they to claim, 

In aſking their good loves ; but thou wilt frame 

Thyſelf, forſooth, hereafter theirs, ſo far 

As thou haſt power and perſon. 

Men. This but done, | 
Even as ſhe ſpeaks, why, their hearts were youts: 
For they have pardons, being aſk'd, as free 
As words to little purpoſe, 

Vol. Pr'ythee now, [rather 
Go, and be rul'd : although, I know, thou had ſt 
Follow thine enemy in a fiery gulf, 

Than flatter him in a bower. Here is Cominius. 


Enter Cominius. 


Com. I have been i' the market-place : and, ſir, 
tis fit 
You make ſtrong party; or defend yourſelf 
By calmneſs, or by abſence ; all's in anger. 
Men. Only fair ſpeech. 
Com. 1 think, 'twill ſerve, if he 
Can thereto frame his ſpirit. 


2 1.e. the people. 
6 j. e. our common clowns . 


3 A 2 


Fol. He muſt, and will :— 
Pt'ythee; now, ſay, you will, and go about it. 


4 i. e. urge. 5 i. e. of n5 
1 j. e. the want of their loves. 


ger. 
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Cor. Muſt I go ſne them my unbarb'd * ſconce?) Cor. The word is mildly :=Pray you, let us 207 
Muſt 1, Let them accuſe me by invention, I 7 
With my baſe tongue, give to my noble heart Will anſwer in mine honour. 
A lie, that it muſt bear? Well, I will do't : Men. Ay, but mildly. Vi 
Yet were there but this fingle plot 2 to loſe, Cor, Well, mildly be it then; mildly.— 
This mould of Marcias, they to duſt ſhonld grind it, [ Fro, K 
And throw it againſt the wind.—To the market- | Su 
place :— K Th 
You have put me now to ſuch a part, which never The Forum. Ar 
1 mall diſcharge to the 1 Enter Sicinius, aud Brutus. | 
Com, Come, come, we'll prompt you. Bru. Is this point chars hi ; f 
Vol. I pr'ythee now, ſweet ſon ; as thou haſt Sr ge" 4 n . chat he 
ſaid, : T 7 88 f $ 
| a ; yrannical power : If he evade us there, 
M y praiſes Rn thes firtt " ſoldier, {0, Inforce him with his envy to the people; a 
| To have My. praiſe for thus, perform a part And that the ſpoil, got on the Antiates, 5 
Thou hath not done ure» Was ne'er diſtributed. What, will he come? 0 
(er. M ell, I muſt do't : 11 Dy 
Away, my diſpoſition, and poſſeſs me "©. vos commas ul 
| Some harlot's ſpirit ! My throat of war be turn'd, Bow Hier are ompanie 43 5 ” 
Which quired 3 with my drum, uns of Ad. With old Menenius, and thoſe ſenators 4! 
| Small as an eunuch, or the virgin voice That nn favour's him. Abou 
| That babies lulls aſleep! The {miles of knaves gie. Mine you a catalogue + 2 
| Tent + in my cheeks ; and ſchool- boys tears take up | G all the voices that we have procur'd, = 
| The glaſſes of my ſight ! A beggar's tongue | Set down by the poll? 1 
| Make motion through my lips; and my arm'd Ad. I have; tis ready. Re 
| knees, | 4% 5 he w 
; dic. Have you collected them by tribes ? 7 
| Who bow'd but in my ſtirrop, bend like his * 21 1 a / 1 | 
IT, Ame f 1 l rote Ke g 
| That hath receiv'd an alms —1 will not do't ; Sic. Aſſemble preſently the people hither: * 
| Leſt I ſurceaſe to honour mine own truth, And when they hear me ſay, 1: hall be fo 2 : 
| , : 4 p . 4 p 
| And, by my body's action, teach my mind P the right and ſirength o the commons, be it either That gs 
| A moſt mherent baſeneſs. For death, for fine, or baniſhment, then let them, You fin 
| Vol. At thy choice then: If I ſay, fine, cry fine; if death, cry death ; 7 
To beg of thee, it is my more diſhonour PI | 7; ou 
0 VER VS mn! Sig - Inſiſting on the old prerogative But, as 
Tian thou of them. Come all to ruin; let And power i' the truth O the cauſe. Rather t 
Thy mother rather feel thy pride, than fear £4 I hall inform chan ſto er N 
Thy dangerous ſtoutneſs: for I mock at death Bru. And when ſuch time they have bezua _ 
| With as Dig Nanny en thou. De 4. thou li. Let them not ceaſe, but with a din confus d That bei | 
| Thy ,aliantneſs was mine, thou ſuck'dft it from me; Inforce the preſent execution np 
2 i 44 { 
| But own thy pride thyſelf, Of what we chance to ſentence. You take 
| Cor. Pray, be content ; Ad. Very well. Py 4 
Mother, I am going to the market- place; Sic. Make them be firong; and ready for thi 4 
| Chide me no more. I'll mountebank their loves, | | hint, "* * 
Cog their hearts from them, and come home be- When we ſhall! ap to give't them. Rane 
| lov'd : | Bru. Go about it. [ Exit Adil. Yourſelf ; 
| Of all the trades in Rome. Look, I am going: 


Put him to choler ſtraight : He hath been us'd For which 


Commend me to my Wife. III return conſul ; Ever to conquer, and to have his worth 5 Cor. He 


Or derer tub tu what m tongue can d Of contradiction: Being once chaf d, he cannot Mer. \ 
| PV the way of flattery, further. l e rein'd again to temperance ; then he ſpeaks . Gr. Th 
| Fol. Do your will. [Exit ts Abe What's in bis heart; and that is there, which looks Call me t 
| X Com, Away, ay * do attend you: arm With us to: n cocks; ane 
5 ourſe a | 4 5 er, 
| To een mildly for they are Pepsi Enter Ceriolanui, Menexiuty and Conirix wil Bl > thine h 
4 With accuſations, as I hear, more itrong ; hers. Thou A 
| Than are upon you yet. | Sic. Well, here he comes. A 1% f 
| ; : Ke. 
| | I Mr. Hawkins explains unbarbed by bare, uncover'd; and adds, that in the times of chivalry, when All - ; 
| a horſe was fully armed and accuutered for the encounter, he was ſaid to be barbed ; probably "a a 
| | the old word barbe, which Chaucer uſes for a veil or covering. Mr. Steevens, howcver, 4% "+ 


. * ==> 1 Ve i 4 
unbarbed ſconce is wntrimm'd or unſhaven head. To barb a man was to ſhave him. 2 1. e. piece, need x 


portion; applied to a piece of earth, and here elegantly transferred to the body, carcaſe. 3 Coty” 
plaved in concert with my drum, 4 To tent is to take up reſtcence. 8 according 0 lr. 1. 
lone — le has been uſed to his worth, or (as we ſhould now fay) his pernyworth of contradietion ; 
full quota or proportion. 6 To look is to wait or exped, The fenſe I believe is, M tat he £9 
#15 keart is waiting there to help us to break his neck, 15 | 


Hip, 


Men at Ja 
Naved 

1 47 well a 
4042 my 4 


n 
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Men. Calmly, I do beſeech you. 

Cor. Ay, as an oftler, that for the pooreſt piece 
Will bear the Knave by the volume *.——The ho- 

nour'd gods 

Keep Rome in ſafety, and the chairs of juſtice 
Supply'd with worthy men ! plant love among us! 
Throng our large temples with the ſhews of peace, 
And not our ſtreets with War! 

1 Sen. Amen, amen! 

Men. A noble with. 

Re-enter the AEdile with the Plebeians. 

die. Draw near, ye people. | ſay. 

d. Liſt to your tribunes; audience: Peace, I 

"or, Firſt, hear me ſpeak. 

Both Tri. Well, ſay.— Peace, ho. tent? 

Cor. Shall I be charg'd no farther than this pre- 
Muſt all determine here ? 

Hie. I do demand, 
If vou ſubmit you to the people's voices, 
Allow their officers, and are content 
To ſuffer lawful cenſure for ſuch faults 
A; ſhall be prov'd upon you? 

Cr. J am content. 

Men. Lo, citizens, he ſays he is content: 
The warlike ſervice he has done, conſider ; think 
Upon the wounds his body bears, which thew 
Like graves 1' the holy church-yard. | only. 
Cor. Scratches with briers, {cars to move laughter 
Me. Conſider further, 
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| What you have ſeen him do, and heard him ſpeak, 
| Beating your officers, curſing yourſelves, 
Oppoſing laws with ſtrokes, and here defying 


Thoſe whoie great power mult try him; even this, 
So criminal, and in ſuch capital kind, 
Deſerves the extremeſt death. 
Bru. But fince he hath 
Serv'd well for Rome, 
Cor, What do you prate of ſervice ? 
Bru. I talk of that, that know it. 
Cor. Lou? [mother ? 
Men. Is this the promiſe that you made your 
Com. Know, I pray you— 
Cor. I'll know no further: 
Let them pronounce the ſtcep Tarpeian death, 
Vagabond exile, flaving : Pent to linger 
But with a grain a day, I would not buy 
Their mercy at the price of one fair word; 
Nor check my courage for what they can give, 
To have't with ſaying, Good morrow. 
Sic. For that he has 
(As muchas in him lies) from time to time 
Envy'd + againſt the people, ſecking means 
To pluck away their power; as 5 now at laſt 
Given hoſtile itrokes, and that not o in the preſence 
Of dreaded juſtice, but on the miniſters 
That do diſtribute it; In the name o' the people, 
And in the power of us the tribunes, we, 
Even from this inttant, baniſh him our city; 


her That when he ſpeaks not like a citizen, In peril of precipitation 
en, You find him like a ſoldier: Do nut take From oft the rock Tarpeian, never more 


cu, 
S 


His rougher accents for malicious ſounds; 
But, as I ſay, ſuch as become a ſoldier, 
Rather than envy 2 you. 

Um, Well, well, no more. 

(or, What is the matter, 


To enter our Rome gates: I the people's name, 
I ſay, it ſhall be ſo. 
A. It Mall be fo, it ſhall be ſo; let him away: 
He's baniſh'd, and it ſhall be ſo. (friends; 
(Com. Hear me, my matters, and my common 


Tut being paſt for conſul with full voice, 


Src. He's ſentenc'd: no more hearing. 


am ſo diſhonour'd, that the very hour Com. Let me ſpeak : 
You take it off again ? I have been conſul, and can ſhevy from Rome, 

Sic. Anſwer to us. Her enemies' marks upon me. I do love 
or th!s Cor. Say. then: "tis true, I ought fo. ſtake My country's good, with a reſpect more tender, 

Sic, We charge you, that you have contriv'd to More holy, aud profound, than mine own lite, 

From Rome all ſeaſon'd 3 office, and to wind Nv dear wife's ettimate 7, her womb's increaſe, 
Adil. Lourſelf into a power tyrannical ; And treature of my loins : then if I would 
und For which, you are a traitor to the people. Speak that—— 

Cor, How! Traitor? Sic, We know your drift : Speak what? 
annot Men, Nay ; temperately : Your promiſe. Bru. There'sno more to be laid, but he is baniſh's 
peaks Gor, The fires 1' the loweſt hell fold in the people! | As enemy to the people, and his country: 

h looks Ca me their traitor !—Thou injurious tribune ! | 1t ſhall be ſo. 
Vim thine eyes ſat twenty thouſand deaths, All. It ſhall be ſo, it ſhall be fo. 

12 11 In thine hands clutch'd as many millions, in Cor. Y ou common cry ut curs! whoſe breath I hats 
I lying tongue both numbers, I would ſay, As reck o' che rotten lens, whote loves I prize 
Thou lieft, unto thee, with a voice as free As the dead carcaſſes of unburied men 
As I do pray the gods. That do corrupt my air, 1 baniſh you; 

INE” Sic, Mark you this, people? And here remain with your uncertainty | 

ux, yrs All, To the rock with him ! to the rock with him !| Let every feeble rumour ſhake your hearts 

ably * : Le. Peace. Your enemies, with nodding of their plumes, 

3g gi ot Ve need not lay new matter to his charge: Fan you into deſpair ! have the power ſtill 

i. e. hen 


o Mr. Mae 
iction; d 


e. would bear being called a knave 2s often as would fill out a volume. 2 Envy is hers 
Ken at large for malignity, or ill intention. 3 i. e. all office eſtabliſhed and ſettled by time. 41, e. 
"avec with ſigns of hatred to the people. S As, in this inflance, would ſcem to have the power 


on wellas, © Nog ſtands again for not only. 7 1.e. I love my country beyond the rate at which I 
"4 1) dear wife, 


Mp" 


> 


A 3 To 


—V— —  ——_ — — 


S HAK SPE A 


To baniſh your defenders: till, at length, 
Your ignorance (which finds not till it feels; 
Making but reſervation of yourſelves, | 
Still your own foes) deliver you, as moſt 
Abated captives i, to ſome nation 
That won you without blows ! Deſpiſing, 
For you, the city, thus I turn my back ; 
There is a world elſewhere. 
[ Exeunt Cortolanus, Cominius, and others, The 
people ſhout, and throw up ;beir caps. 
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SCENE 1. 
Before the Gates of Rome. 


Enter Coriolanus, Volumnia, Virgilia, Meneniusy 
Cominius, with the young Novility of Rome. 
Cor. OME, leave your tears; a brief farewel: 
$ — the beaſt 
With many heads butts me away.—Nay, mother, 
Where is your ancient courage ? You were us'd 
To ſay, extremity was the trier of ſpirits ; 
That common chances common men could bear ; 
That, when the ſea was calm, all boats alike 
Shew'd maſterſhip in floating: fortune's blows, 
When moſt ſtruck home, being gentle wounded, 
craves 
A noble cunning ?: you were us'd to load me 
With precepts, that would make invincible 
The heart that conn'd them. 
Vir. O heavens! O heavens ! 
Cor. Nay, I pr'ythee, woman, 


And occupations periſh |! 
Cor. What, what, what! 


RE% PLAYS. 


Ed. The people's enemy is gone, is gone 

All. Our ney is baniſh'd | he is gone! Ho! 
hoo! 

Sic. Go, ſee him out at gates, and follyw bim, 


As he hath follow d you, with all deſpight; 


SGiv him deſerv'd vexation. Let a guard 
Attend us tkrough the city. come 
All. Come, come, let us ſee him out at gate; 
The gods preſerve our noble tribunes —Come. 
Era 


* * * | - hn 4 . 


"24. 3 


IV. 


With cautelous baits and practice 4, 

Vol. My firſt 5 fon, 
Whither wilt thou go? Take good Cominius 
With thee a While: Determine on {ome courle, 
More than a wild expoſture to each chance 
That ſtart's i' the way before thee, 
Cor. O the gods! 
Com. I'll follow thee a month, deviſe with they 


And we of thee ; fo, if the time thruſt {orth, 
A cauſe for thy repeal, we ſhall not 1cnd 
Oer the vaſt world, to ſeek a ſingle man; 
And loſe advantage, which doth ever coul 
I' the abſence ot the needer. 

Cor. Fare ye well ;— 
Thou haft years upon thee ; and thou art too tu! 
Of the war's ſurfeits, to go rove with one 
That's yet unbruis'd: bring me but out at gate 
Come, my ſweet wife, my dearett mother, end 


| 


Rome, | My friends of noble touch ® : when 1 am tat, 
Vol. Now the red peſtilence ſtrike all trades in Bid me farewel, and ſmile. 


I pray you, come. 
White 1 remain above the ground, you ſhall 
Hear from me {till ; and never of me avght 


I ſhall be lov'd, when I am lack d. Nay, mother, But what is like me formerly. 


Reſume that ſpirit, when you were wont to ſay, 
If you had been the wife of Hercules, 

Six of his labours you'd have done, and fay'd 
Your huſband ſo much ſweat.—Cominius, 
Droop not; adieu :—Farewel, my wife! my mother 
In do well yet.——Thou old and true Menenius, 
Thy tears are ſalter than a younger man's, 


And venomous to thine eyes. My ſometime gencral, 


I have ſeen thee ſtern, and thou hatt oft beheld 


Heart-hard'ning ſpectacles; tell theſe ſad women, 


'Tis fonds to wail inevitable ſtrokes, 


As tis tolaughat them. My mother, you wot well, 


My hazards ſtil! have been your folace : and 
Believe't not lightly, (though 1 go alone, 
Like to a lonely dragon, that his fen 


Will, or exceed the common, or be caught 


T Abated is dejefted, ſubdued, depreſſed in ſpirits. 
hardeſt blows, to be wounded, and yet continue calm, requires a generous policy. 
calmneſs cunning, becauſe it is he effeet' of reflection and philoſophy. 
S Firſt, i. e. nobleft, and moſt emincut of men. 
of true metal unallay'd : a metaphor taken trom trying geld on the touchiſtone. 


by artful and falſe tricks, and treaſon. 


[ſon 
Makes fear'd, and talk'd of more than ſeen} your | Let us ſeem turabler after it is donc, 


Men. That's worthily 
As any ear can hear. — Come, let's not weep. 
If 1I wild ſhake off but one teven years 
From theie old arms and legs, by the good god, 
I'd with thee every foot. | 

Cor. Give me thy hand: — Come. Eas 

S.C'E N E- II. 
A Street. 
Enter Sicinius, and Brutus, with an Adi, 
Sic. Bid them all home ; he's gone, and le 
no further. 2 

The nobility are vex'd, who, we ſee, have ſeel 
In his behalf. 

Era. Now we have ſhewn our power, 


Than when it was a-doing. 


2 The ſenſe is, When fortune r“! 
He cal 19 
34, e. foolith. 


Where thou ſhalt reſt, that thou may'ft bear of u, 


Vith one ti 


would the 
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Hie. 
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Fat. 
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if 
iVithe 


Fol. 
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Vir. | 


To ſay { 
Sic, 4 
Vil. 1 
Was not 
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Ihen the 
Sic. 0 
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Aud for | 


Nav, but 
Were m. 
His good 
Hic. W 
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He'd mak 
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A can 0: 


Wi] not h 
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Bru. W. 
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Fl. Tal 


88a 


O1 


die, Bid them home: 2 
G, their great enemy is gone, and they 
donc in their ancient ſtrength. 
Bru, Diſmiſs them home. [ Exit aile. 
Enter Volumnia, Virgilia, and Menenius. 
Here comes his mother. 
gie. Let's not meet her. 
Bru. Why 4 
$ic, They ſav ſhe's mad. 
Bru, They have ta'en note of us : 
Keep on your Way. [ 0'the gods 
Va, O, you're well met: The hoarded plague 
Rzquite your love 
Mo. Peace, peace; be not ſo loud. ſhear ;— 
Fol, If that I could for weeping, you ſhould 
Nix, and you ſhall hear ſome.— Will you be gone? 
[To Brutus. 
Fir. [To Sicin.] You ſhall ſtay too: I would, I 
had the power 
To ſay fo to my hutband. 


Sic. Are you mankind * ? [ fool, — 


le, Vl. Ay, fool; Is that a ſhame ?—Nate beit this 
Was not a man my father ? Hadit thou foxihip 2 
To baniſh him that ſtruck more blows for Rome, 
Than thou haſt ſpoxen words ? 
\ thee He. O bleifed heavens ! 
of us 7 More noble blows, than ever thou wife words; 
ly "And for Rome's good. I'll tell thee what; — Let 
30 — 
Ny, but thou ſhalt ſtay tov :z>-I would my fon 
Were m Arabia, and thy tribe before him, 
Hs good ſword in his hand. 
ic. What then? 
too full Fir, What then? 
He'd make an end of thy poſterity. 
t gate Val. Battards, and all. — 
1, and Goo man, the wounds that he does bear for Rome 
| forth, M-1, Come, come, peace. 
„ Come. He. I would he had continu'd to his country, 
hall A; he began; and not unknit himſelf | 
cht de nubie Kaot he made. 
Bru. I would he had. [ rabble : 
Fs, I would he had? *Twas you incens'd th! 
weep." Cits, that can judge as fitly of his worth, 
| | As | can of thoſe myſteries which heaven 
o0d god, Wil not have earth to know. 
bra, Prav, let us g0. 
, Now, pray, fir, get you gone: 
You have done a brave deed. Ere you go, hear this: 
5 far as doth the Capitol exceed 
15 lie meaneſt houſe in Rome; ſo far, my ſon, 
12 1 55 


Tais lady's huſband here, this, do you 1ce) 
Vuam you have baniſh d, does exceed you all. 
Bra. Well, well, we'll leave you. 

Ne, Why ſtay we to be baited 

Vith one that wants her wits ? 

% Take my prayers with you, — 

would the gods had noting elſe to do, 


e, and we 
have ſee 4 


Wel; 


1 4 1 

ne ür!“ 
He cal 
8. 
Nen. 
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| But to confirm my curſes ! Could I meet 'em 


But once a-day, it would unclog my heart 
Ot what lies heavy to 't. 

Men. You have told them home, [with me? 
And, by my troth, you have cauſe, You'll ſup 
Vol. Anger's my meat; I ſup upon myſelf, 
And ſo ſhall ſtarve with feeding. Come, let's go: 

Leave this faint puling, and lament as I do, 
In anger, Juno-hke, Come, come, come. 
Men, Pie, fie, fie 4 | Fxeurt, 


SCENE 
Between Rome and Antium. 


Euter a Roman, and a Volce, 

Rom. I know you well, fir, and you Know me: 
your name, I think, is Adrian, 

Vl. It is ſo, fir: truly, I have forgot you. 

Rom. I am a Roman; and my ſervices arc, as 
you are, agauut em: Know you me yet: 

Vol. Nicanor ? No. 

Rom. The ſame, fir. 

Vel. You had more beard, when 11aſt ſaw you; 
but your favour is well appear'd by your tongue. 
V. hat's the news in Rome? I have a note from 


[ Exeant Tribanes. 


the Volcan ſtate, to find you out there: Youu have 
| well ſaved me a day's journey. 
Rom. There hath been in Rome ſtrange inſur- 
rection: the people againſt the ſenators, patricians, 
| and nobles. | - 

Fol. Hath been! Is it ended then? Our ſtate 
thinks not fo; they are in a moſt Warlike prepa- 
ration, and hope to come upon them in the heat of 
their Civiſion, 

Rom, The main blaze of it is paſt, but a ſmall 
thing would make it flame again. For the nobles 
receive ſo to heart the baniſnment of that worthy 
Corivlanus, that they are in a ripe aptneſs, to take 
a power from the people, and to pluck from 
them their tribunes for ever. This les glowing, 
can tell you, and is almoſt mature for the violent 
breaking out. 

Vol. Coriolanus baniſh'd ? 

Rom. Bamith'd, far. 

Vol.” You will be welcome with this intelli- 
gence, Nicanor. 

Kom. The day ſerves well for them now. I 
have heard it laid, The fitteſt time to corrupt a 
man's wife, is when ſhe's fallen out with her t.uſ- 
band. Your noble Tullus Aufidius will appear 
well in theſe wars, his great oppoſer Coriolanus 
being now in no requeſt of his country. 

Vol. He cannot chooſe. Jan mutt fortunate, 
thus accidentally to encounter you: You have end- 
ed my bulinecls, and I will merrily accompany you 
home. 

Kon. I hall, between this and ſupper, tell you 
molt {trange things frora Rome; all tending tv the 
good of their adverſaries. Have you an army 
ready, ſay you ? 


br. Johnſon here remarks, that the word mankind is uſed maliciouſly by the firſt ſpeaker, and 
en perverſcly by the ſecond. A manking woman is a woman with the roughnels of a man, and, 
'M aggravated ſenſe, a woman ferocious, violent, and cagcr to ſhed blood. 
** Volummia; if ſhe be mankind. She takes mankind for a human creature, and accordingly cries out: 
Note but this fool. = Was not a man my father?“ 


3.4 


In this fenle Sicinius 


2 1. e. cunding enough. 


Fel. 
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SHAKSPEAR 


Vel, A moſt royal one: the centurions, and 
their charges, diſtinctly billetted, already in the 


entertainment ', and to be on foot at an hour's are you? Here's no place for you 
| door. 


Warbing. 

Rom. T am joyful to hear of their readineſs, and 
am the man, I think, that ſhall ſet them in preſent | In 
 aftion. So, fir, heartily well met, and moſt glad 
of your company. 


E 


PLAYS, 


Re-enter the firft Serving-man. 
1 Serv. What would you have, friend! When 


Pr ay go to the 
| Exit. 
Cor. I have deſerv'd no better entertainment 
being Coriolanus. f 

Re-enter ſecond Servant. 


2 Serv. Whence are you, ſir? Has the porter hie 


Vol. You take my part from me, fir; I have] eyes in his head, that he gives entrance to ſuch 


the moſt cauſe to be glad of yours. 
Kom. Well, let us go together. 


$ © =: & - IV; 


Antium. 
Before Aufidius's Houſe. 
Eater Cor tolanus, in mean apparel, diſpuis'd and 
muffled. 

Cor. A goodly city is this Antium: City, 
"Tis I that made thy widows ; many an heir 
Of theſe fair edifices for my wars 

Have I heard groan, and drop: then know me not; 
Leſt that thy wives with ſpits, and boys with ſtones, 
Enter a Citizen. 
In puny battle ſlay me.—Save you, fir. 
Cit. And you. - 
Cor. Direct me, if it be your will, 
Where great Aufidius lies : Is he in Antium * 
* Cit. He is, and feaſts the nobles of the ſtate 
At his houſe this night. 
Cor. Which is his houſe, beſeech you? 
Cit. This, here, before you. 
Cor. Thank you, fir.; farewel. | Fxit Citizen. 
O, world, thy ſlipperg turns! Friends now faſt 
ſworn, 
Whoſe double boſoms ſeem to wear one heart, 
Whoſe hours, whoſe bed, whoſe meal, and exerciſe, 
Are ſtill together, who twin, as 'twere, in love 
Unſeparable, ſhall within this hour, 
On a diſſention of a doit, break out 
To bittereſt enmity : So, felleſt foes, [ſleep 
Whoſe paſſions and whoſe plots have broke their 
To take the one the other, by ſome chance, 
Some trick not worth an egg, ſhall grow dear friends, 
And interjoin their iſſues. So with me: 
My birth-place hate 1, and my love's upon 
This enemy town.—1'll enter: if he ſlay me, 


[ Execunt. 


Pray you, avoid the houſe. [heart 


And batten on cold bits. 


companions 2? Pray, get you out. 


Cor. Away | 

2 Serv. Away? Get you away, 

Cor. Now thou art troubleſome. 

2 Serv. Are you ſo brave? I'll have you talk'd 


with auon. 


Entera third Servant. The firft meet, bin, 
3 Serv. What fellow's this ? 
1 Serv. A ſtrange one as ever I look'd on:! 


cannot get him out of the houſe : Priyihes, ll 
my maſter to him. 


3 Serv. What have you to do here, fellow \ 


1 
n 


A 


Cor. A gentleman. 

3 Serv. A marvellous poor one. 

Cor. Trac, ſo I am. 

3 Serv. Pray you, poor gentleman, take up ſome 


other ſtation : here's no place for you; pray you, 
avoid: come, 


Cor. Follow your function, go, 
[Puſhes him acua)j. 
3 Serv. What, will you not? Pr'ythee, tell n 


maſter what a ſtrange gueſt he has here, 


2 F. And I ſhall. [Ev. 
3 Serv. Where dwell'ſt thou? 
Cor. Under the canopy. 
3 Serv. Under the canopy ? 
Cor. Ay. 
3 Serv. Where's that? 
Cor, I the city of Kites and crows. 
3 Serv. I' the city of kites and crows *—Wta 
an aſs it 1s !-—Then thou dwell'{t with daws too? 
Cor. No, I ſerve not thy maſter. 
3 Serv. How,fir ! Doyou meddle with my ml er! 


He does fair juſtice ; if he give me way, 
In do his country fervice. 
SCENSDE--Y. 
A Hall in Aufidius's Houſe. 
Mufick plays. Enter à Serving-man. 
1 Srv, Wine, wine, wine | What ſervice is 
here ! I think our fellows are aſleep. [ Exit. 
Fimer another Serving=14n. ; 
2 Ser. Where's Cotus? my maſter calls for 
him. Cotus ! 


[ Exit. 


Enter Coriolanus. 


Cor. Ay; tis an honeſter ſervice, then to mee 
with thy miſtrets : 
Thou prat'ſt, and prat'ſt; ſerve with thy trenci«, 
hence | | Beats bim aug. 
nter Aufdiur, with the ſecend Sore 1N7<MAP 
Auf. Where 1s this fellow ? 
2 Serv. Here, fir ; I'd have beaten him es 
dog, but for diſturbing the lords within. 
Auf. Whence comeſt thou? what wou cet 
thou ? Thy name * 


[ Exit.| Why ſpeak'ſt not? Speak, man: What's thy ti 


Cor. If, Tullus, 


Cor. A goodly houſe: The feaſt ſmells well: Not vet thou know'ſt me, and ſeeing me; doſt nd 


but 1 
Appear not like a gueſt. 


. 0 44] a 
I That is, though not aQually encamped, yet already in pay. To entertain an army 15 09 
2 Companion was formerly uſed in the lame feule as We now ve e bY 


them into pay. 
cli os 


Think me for the man I am, neceſtity 
Commands me name my ſelf. 
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Af. What is thy name? |Sigh'd truer breath; but that I ſee thee here, 
Cor. A name unmutical to the Volces' ears, Thou noble thing ! more dances my rapt heart, 
Aud harſh in ſound to thine. Than when I frit my wedced mittreſs ſaw 
Auf. Say, what's thy name ? Beſtride my threſhold, Why, thou Mars! I tell 
Thou halt a grim appearance, and thy face thee, 
Bears 3 command in 't : though thy tackle's torn, | We have a power on foot; and I had purpoſe 
Thou ſhew'ſt a noble veſſel : What's thy name? | Once more to hew thy target from thy brawn, 
| e. Prepare thy brow to frown : Know'tt thou Or loſe mine arm for't : Thou haſt beat me out 
\ 4 I know thee not: Thy name ? ¶ me yet ?| Twelve ſeveral times, and I have nightly ſince 
My name is Caius Marc; us, who hath done | Dreamt ot encounters 'twixt thyſelf and me; 
* thee particularly, and to all the Volces, We have been down together in my lleep, 
Great hurt and miſchief ; thereto witnets may Unbuckling helms, fitting each other's throat, 
My ſuruame, Conolanus : The paintul ſervice, Ard wak'd half dead with nothing. Worthy 
d ke extreme dangers, and the drops of blood Marcius, 
- for my bras ne country, wig requited Had we no quarrel elſe to Rome, but that 
But with that ſurname ; a good memory e, Thou art thence baniih'd, we would mutter all 
And witneſs of the malice and diſpleaſure | mains : | From twelve to ſeventy ; and, pouring war 
S Which thou ſhouldſt bear me, only that name re-] Into the bowels of ungrateful Rome, 
-all The cruelty and envy of the people, Like a bold flood o'er-beat. O, come, go in, 
Permitted by our daſtard nobles, who And take our friendly tenators by the hands ; 
* Here all forſook me, hath devour'd the reſt; ho now are here, taking their leaves of me, 
tt, Ard ſuffer d me by the voice of flaves to he Who am prepar'd againſt your territories, 
Our Whoop'd ont Rome. Now, this extremity Though = — ger N 0 
Kth brought me to thy hearth ; Not out of hope, Gor. You bleis me, gods ! ave 
Mitake — not, to os my life ; for if . Auf. Therefore, molt abſolute fir, if thou wilt 
bad fear d death, of all the men i” the world The leading of thine own revenges, take 
Lwould have voided thee : but in mere ſpite, The one halt of my commiſſion, and tet down, 
{ome ſo be full quit of thoſe my baniſhers, As beſt thou art experienc'd, fince tho 1 know'ſt 
jou, Sand 1 before thee here. Then if thou haſt Thy country's {ſtrength aud weakneſs, —thine own 
Alart of wreak 2 in thee, that wilt revenge ways : 
Tune own particular wrongs, and ſtop thoſe maims | Whether to knock againſt the gates of Rome, 
aui. (: hame 3 ſeen through thy country, ſpeed thee | Or rude ly viſit them in parts remote, 
ell wy ſtraight, To fright them, ere deſtroy. But come in: 
Ani make my miſery ſerve thy turn; ſo uſe it, Let me commend thee firſt to thoſe, that ſhall 
[Ev. That my revengeſul ſervices may prove Say, yea, to thy defires. A thouſand welcomes ! 
A; denefits to thee; for I will fight And more a friend than e'er an enemy; 
Muaſt my canker'd country with the ſpleen Yet, Marcius, that was much. Your hand : Moſt 
0 all the under fiends. But it ſo be welcome | | Exeunt. 
Thou dar'ſt not this, and that to prove more fortunes 1 Sv. tlere's a ſtrange alteration ! 
Thou art tir'd, then, in a word, I alſo am 2 Serv. By my hand, I had thought to have 
Linger to live mo! * weary a and preſent ſtrucken him with a cudgel; and yet my mind 
Wa My throat to thee, and to thy ancient malice ; cave me, his clothes made a falſe report of him. 
s too =p not to cut, would ſhew thee but a fool ; 1 Serv. What an arm he has! He turn'd me 
| ace I have ever follow'd thee with hate, about with lus finger and his thumb, as one would 
yM (er! Dan a tuns of blood out of thy country's breaſt, et up à top. 
0 tele And cannot live but to thy ſhame, unlets 2 Sev, Nay, I knew by his face that there was 
E be to do thee ſervice. ſomething in hun: He had, fir, a kind of face, 
trencher, Af. O Marcius, Marcius, [ heart methought, — I cannot tell how to term it. | 
um 0% 36 Ech word thou haſt ſpoke hath weeded from my} 13-77. He had fo; looking, as it were, 
man A root of ancient en; y. If Jupiter ound 1 were hang'd, but I thought there was 
Nould from yon cloud ſpeak divine things, and ſay, | more in him than I could think, 
um like! Tit tue; I'd not believe them more than thee, 2 Serv. So did I, Fil be tworn: He is ſimply 
Al noble Marcius.—Let me twine the rareſt man i' the world. 
 wouldt Mas arms about that body, where againſt 1 Ser. 1 think he is: but a greater ſoldier 
Ny grained aſh an hundred times hath broke, than he, you wot one. 
thy name* Add Kart d the moon with ſplinters ! Here 1 clip 


1 e anvil of my ſword ; and do conteſt 

V hotly and as nobly with thy love, 

er in ambitious ſtrength 1 did 

end againſt thy 8 Know thou firſt, 
Pd the majd I marry'd; never man 


44. 


l . 
* Menory for memorial. 
4 "ns ry I 


2 1, e. reſentment or revenge. 


2 Su. Who ? my maſter ? 

1 Serv. Nay, it's no matter for that. 

2 Serv, Worth ſix of him. 

1 Se, v. Nay, not ſo neither: 
be the greater ſoldier. 

2 Serv. Faith, look you, one cannot tell how 


| buſt I take him ts 


3 1, e. diſgraceſul diminutions of 


de 
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to ſay that: for the defence of a town, our gene- peace, as far as day does night; 


ä it's (prightt-, 
ral is excellent. Waking, audible, and tull of vent ©, Peace ; 
. 1 Serv. Ay, and for an aſſault too. very apoplexy, lethargy z mull'd s, deaf, 1 7 
Enter a third Servant. inſenſible; a getter of more baſtard children ih 
3 Ser. O, flaves, 1 can tell you news; news, | war's a deſtroyer of men. NY 
you raſcals. 2 Serv. "Tis ſo; and as war, in ſome ſort m; 
Beth. What, what, what ? let's partake. be ſaid to be a raviſher ; 9 


i | ſo it cannot be de: nied 
3 Serv. I would not be a Roman, of all nations, | but peace is a great maker of cuckolds. 


I had as heve be a condemn'd man. Serv. Ay, and it makes men hate one ang. 


Both, Wherefore ? wheretore ? ther. 
3 Serv, Why, here's he that was wont to thwack 4 Serv. Reafon; becauſe they then leſs new! 
our general, Caius Marcius. one another. The wars, for my money. I hope 


1 Serv. Why do you ſay, thwack our general * to ſee Romans as cheap as Volces. They a 
3 Serv, I do not ſay, thwack our general; but | riſing, they are riſing. 


he was. always good enough for him. All, In, in, in, in. 12 
2 Serv. Come, we are fellows, and friends: 5 
he was ever too hard for him; I have heard him KA 


ſay ſo hirntelf. ® : 

1 Serv. He was too hard for him directly, to | Hrn 
ſay the troth on't : before Corioli, he ſcotch'd him Enter Steinius, and Brutus, 
and notch'd him like a carbonado. 

2 Srv. An he had been cannibally given, he 
might have broil'd and eaten him too. 

1 S.. But, more of thy news? 

3 Serv. Why, he is ſo made on here within, as 
zf he were ſon and heir to Mars: ſet at upper end 
© the table: no queſtion aſk'd him by any of the 


Sie. We hear not of him, neither need ws ben 
him; 
His remedies are tame $ in the preſent peace 
And quietnefs o the people, which before 
Were in wild hurry. Here os we make his friend 
Bluſh, that the world goes well; who rather lud, 


7 oh t the es d , 14 And d 
ſenators, but they ſtand bald before him: Our ge- MR i Wess Lic. 
nera} himſelf makes a miſtreſs of him ; ſanctiſies Our tradeſmen ſinging in their ſhops, and going Bru 
himfelf with's hand i, and turns up the white of the] about their functions friendly. The V. 
eye to his diſcourſe. But the bottom of the news 9 Mer 
, our general is cut i' the middle, and but one | : F _— Menenius, We ha 
half of what he was yeſterday : for the other has Bru. We ſtood to't in good time. Is this M. And th 
half, by the intreaty and grant of the whole table. „ ; = Within 
He will go, he ſays, and ſowle 2 the porter of Sic. Tis he, tis he: O, he is grown moſt tu Before 
Rome gates by the ears: He will mow down all Of late.— Hail, ir! Left yo 

4 before him, and leave his paſſage poll'd 3. Men. Hail to you both ! 5 And be 
| 2 Serv. And he's as like to do't, as any man 1 Sic. Your Coriolanus is not much rufe. Of uh. 
| can imagine. But with his friends: the cormmon-wealth 0% gie 
| 3 Serv. Do't ? he will do't : For, look you, fir, ſtand ; | I know 

he has as many friends as enemies; which friends, And ſo would do, were he more angry at f. ; | 
| fir, (as it were) durſt not (look you, fir) ſhew Men. All's well ; and might have been mae 
| themſelves (as we term it) his friends, whilſt he's He could have temporiz'd. [derter, * 
| zn dire&itude. Sic. Where is he, hear you ? [wi 
| I Sev, Dircctitude! What's that? Men. Nay, 1 hear nothing ; his mother and 
| 3 Serv, But when they ſhall ſee, fir, his creſt Hear nothing from him. 
| up again, and the man in blood, they will out of Enter three or four Citizens, 
| their burrows, like conies after rain, and revel all} All. The gods preſerve you both! 
with him. | Sic. Gocd-e'en, our neighbours. 
1 Serv. But when goes this forward? Bru. Goud-e'en to vou all, gocd- een to 79% « 
2 Sv. To-morrow ; to-day ; preſently. You 1 C:t. Ourſelves, our wives, and chore, 6 
{| ſhall have the drum ſtruck up this afternoon : tis, | Are bound to Pray y tor you both. [our * 
a8 it were, a parcel of their feaſt, and to be ex-| Sic. Live, and thrive ! 1 
ecuted ere they wipe their lips. Bru. Farewel, kind neighbours: We wildes 


2 Serv. Why, then we ſhall have a ſtirring} Had lov'd you as we did. 
whrld again. This peace is nothing, but to ruſt} All. Now the gods Keep you | 
iron, encreaſe tailors, and breed ballad makers. Bath Tri. Farewel, ftarewel. h 
1 Serv, Let me have war, ſay I; it exceeds} [ Excant (tz 


* Alluding, improperly, to the act of cro/ing upon any ſtrange event. 2 That is, drag i w—_ 
by the ears into the dirt. The word is derived from ſore, i. e. to take hold of a per: 0 
ears, AS a dog {cizes one of theſe anmels. 3 That 18, bared, cleared. 4 j. e. full ot 4 - b 
of materials tor diſcourſe. s i. e. fotten'd and diſpirited, as wine is when burnt aud d ce 1 a 
© 1. e. ineffeclual iu times of peace like thele. . f 

hr 19 ( 


#3 1 
7. 0 7 


grit y, t 


_— 
2 * 


gie. This is a happier and more comely time, 
Than when theſe fellows raa about the ſtreets, 
Cceing, Confuſion. 
Bru. Caius Marcius was ; 
A worthy officer i the war ; but inſolent, 
O ercome with pride, ambitious paſt all thinking, 
Gelf-lovingy— L 
die. And affecting one ſole throne, 
Without athſtance *. 
Men. 1 think not ſo. | 
die, We had by this, to all our lamentation, 
If he had gone forth conſul, found it fo. * 
11 8 

Bru, The gods have well prevented it, and Rome | 
Sts ſafe and full without lum. 


Enter Mdile. 
Alil:. Worthy tribunes, 
There is a flave, whom we have put in priſon, 
Reports, the Volces with two ſeveral puwers 
Are enter'd in the Roman territories ; 
And with the deepeſt malice of the war 
Dultroy what lies before em. 

Men. Tis Aufidius, | 
Who, hearing of our Marcius' baniſhment, 
Thruſts forth his horas again into the world ; 
Which were in-ſhell'd, when Marcius 1tood for 
And durſt not once peep out. | Rome, 
die, Come, what talk you of Marcius? | be, 
Bry, Go ſee this rumourer whipp'd.—lt cannot 
The Volces dare break with us. 
Men, Cannot be 
We have record, that very well it can ; 
And three examples of the like have been 
Within my age. But reaſon 2 with the fellow, 
Before you p miſh him, where he heard this; 
Len you ſhall chance to whip your infornudion, 
And beat the meiſenger who bids beware 
Or what is to be dreaded. 
Hic. Tell not me: 
I know, this cannot he. 
Breu. Not poilthle. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 
Me. The nobles, in great earneſtneſs, are going 
A'! to the ſenate-houſe: ſome news is come, 
That turns their countenances. 

Sic, Tis this ſlave ;5— 
1 whip lum fore the people's eyes: — His raiſing | 
Nothing but his report 

Mi, Yes, worthy fir, 
The {luve's report is ſeconded ; and more, 
More fearful, is deliver'd. 
vie. What more fearful ? 
.. It is ſpoke freely ont of many mouths, 
(How probable, I do not knaw) that Marcus, 
hm d with Aufidius, leads a power *gairut Rome; 


0 vos 
"i Lenz; 
WI net, 
f 
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The young'ſt and oldeſt thing. 


Sic. This is moſt likely! 
Bru. Rais'd only, that the weaker ſort may wiſk 


Good Marcius home again. 


Sic. The very trick on't. 
Men. This is unlikely : 


He and Aufidius can no more atone 3, 
Than violenteſt contrariety. 


Enter another Meſſenger. 
Nef. You are ſent for to the ſenate: 
A fearful army, led by Caius Marcius, 
Allaciated with Aufidius, rages 
Upon our territories ; and have already 
Oer-borae their way, conſum'd with fire, and took 
What lay betore them. 

Enter Cominias. 

Com. O, you have made good work! 
Men. What neus? what news ? ters, and 
Com. You have holp to raviſh your own daugh- 
To melt the city leads upon your pates ; 
To ſee your wives diſhonour'd to your noſes ;— 
Men. What's the news? wiut's the news? 
Com. Your temples burned in their cement; and 


Your franchiſes, whereon you ſtood, confin'd 
Into an augre's bore. 
Men. Pray now, the news ? [news ? 


You have made fair work, I fear me: Pray, your 
It Marcius ſhould be joined with the Volces, -—— 
Com. It ! 
He 1s their god ; he leads them like a thing 
Made by ſome other deity than nature, 
That ſhapes man better: and they follow lim, 
Againit us brats, with no leſs confidence, 
Than boys purſuing ſummer butter-flies, - 
Or butchers. Killing flies. 
Men. You have made good work, 
You, and your apron-men ; you that ſtood ſo much 
Upon the voice of occupation +, and 
The breath of garlick-caters 5 ! 
Com, He'll hake your Rome about your ears. 
Mu. As Hercules did ſhake down mellow fruits, 
You have made fair work ! 
Bru, But is tlus true, fir ? 
Com. Ay; and you'll look pale 
Betore you find it other. All the regions 
Do ſmilingly 7 revolt; and, who refitt, 
Are mock'd for valiant ignore, 
And periſh conltant tools. Who is't can blame him ? 
Your enemies, and lus, find ſornerhing in him. 
Men. We are all undone, unlets 
The noble man have mercy, 
Com. Who ſhall aſk it? 
The tribunes cannot do't for ſhame ; the people 
Deierve ſuch pity of him, as the wolf 
Does of the ſhepherds : for his bcſt friends, if they 


And vows revenge as ſpacious, 43 between 


marks, that to atone, in the active ſenſe, is to 
u. n the neut tal ſenate, to come to reconciliatiox. 
nec lanic is, men occupied in daily buimefs, 

parity, that garlick was a food forbidden to 
Guevara. II 


Out of faſhion. 


RY to ſuff r . i 1 

g of ul r without friends to aſſiſt him. 

Pt ii - 
Haili rah, 


1 That is, without aſſeffors ; without any other ſuffrage. 
reconcile, and is fo uſed by our author. 
To atone is to unite, 
5 To ſmcil of garhck was once ſuch a brand of vul- 
| an ancient order of Spaniſh knights, mentioned bv 
appears alſo, that garlick was once much uſed in England, and afterwards as much 
Hence, perhaps, the cant denomination Pit-zorlick for a defe rted fellow, a periou 
| * Allu.ing to the apples of the Heſperides. 

is to revolt with ſigus of pleaſure, or with marks of contempt. 


Scud fay, Be good to Rome, they charg'd him even 


2 1, e. talk. 3 Dr. Johnſon re. 


To atune here 
+ Occupation is here uſed for 
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Az 
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As thoſe ſhould do that had deſerv'd his hate, 
And therein ſhew'd like enemies. 

Men. Tis true: 
Tf he were putting to my houſe the brand 
That ſhould conſume it, T have not the face | hands, 
To tay, He ſcech youy ceaſe —You have made fair 
You, and your crafts! you have crafted fair ! 

Com. You have brought 
A trembling upon Rome, ſuch as was never 
So incapable of help. 

Tri. Say not, we brought it. 

Men. How! Was it we? We lov'd bim; but, 
And cowardly nobles, gave way to your cluſters, 
Who did hoot him out o' the city, 

Com, But, I fear, 
They'll roar him in again 7. Tullus Aufidius, 
The ſecond name of men, obeys his points 
As if he were his officer:—defperation 
Is all the policy, ſtrength, and defence, 
That Rome can make againſt them. 

Enter a Trop of Citizens, 

Aſen. Here come the clutters.— 
And is Aufidius with him ?— You are they 
I hat made the air unwholelome, when you caſt 
Your ſtinking, greaſy caps, in hooting at 
Coriolanus' exile. Now he's coming; 
And not a hair upon a ſoldier's head, 
Which will not prove a whip; as many coxcombs, 
As you threw caps up, will he tumble down, 
And pay you for your voices. *Tis no matter; 
If he could burn us all into one coal, 
We have deſerv'd it. 

Omnes. Faith, we hear fearful news. 

1 Cit. For mine own part, 
When 1 ſaid, baniſh him, I ſaid, 'twas pity. 

2 Cit. And ſo did 1. 

3 Cit. And fo did I; and, to ſay the truth, ſo 


did very many of us: That we did, we did for 


the beſt; and though we willingly conſented to 
his baniſhment, yet it was againſt our will. 

Cem. You are good!y things, you voices! 

Men. You have made you [ Capitol ? 
Good work, vou and your cry !-—Shall us to the 

Com. O, ay; what elſe? | Exe. Com. and Men. 

Sic. Go, maſters, get you home, be not diſmay'd ; 
Theſe are a ſide, that would be glad to have 
This true, which they ſo ſeem to fear. Go home, 
And ſhew no ſign of fear. 

1 Cit. The gods be good to us! Come, maſters, 
let's home. 1 ever ſaid, we were i' the wrong, 
when we baniſh'd him. 

2 Cit. So did we all. But come, let's home. 

[ Exeunt Citizens. 

Bru. I do not like this news. 

Sic. Nor 1. 

Bru. Let's to the Capitol: 
Would buy this for a lie! 

Sic. Pray, let us go. [ Excunt Tribunes. 

SCENTS VIL 
A Camp; at a ſmall diſtance from Rome, 
Enter Aufidius, with his Lieutenant. 
Auf. Do they ſtill ly to the Roman:? 


[ wealth 
Would 5 half my 


I i. e. As they hooted at his departure, they will roar at his return; as he went out with ſro. 
2 A kind of eagle. 


will come back with lamentations. 


S HAK SPEARE 's 


LAT S. 


Lieu, I do not know what Witchcraft 
but 

Your ſoldiers uſe him as the grace fore me: 
Their talk at table, and their thanks at end 
And you are darken'd in this action, fir, 
Even by your own. 

Auf. 1 cannot help it now ; 
Unlets by uſing means, I lame the foot 


in hm; 


5 


Of our deſign. He bears himſelf more proud!; 
E en to my perſon, than I thought he would, 


[like beaſts, | When firlg 1 did embrace him: yet his natwe 
In that's no changeling ; and I muſt excuſe 


What cannot be amended, 

Lieu. Yet 1 wiſh, ſir, 
(1 mean, for your particular) you had not 
Join'd in commiſſion with him: but either borrs 
I he action of yourtelt, or elie to hun 
Had left it ſolely. 

Auf. I underſtand thee well; and be thoy jus, 
When he ſhall come to his account, he know; »4 
What I can urge againſt him. Altliough it ſeem; 


And ſo he thinks, and is no leſs apparent 


To the vulgar eye, that he bears all things fairly, 

And ſhews good huſbandry for the Volcion ſtac, 

Fights dragon-like, and does atchieve as toon 

As draw his ſword : yet he hath left undone 

That, which ſhall break his neck, or hazard mire, 

Whene'er we come to our account, Rome 

Lieu. Sir, I beſeech you, think you he'll cn; 

Auf. All places yield to him ere he fits down; 

And the nobility of Rome are his : 

The ſenators, and patricians, love him too : 

The tribunes are no ſoldiers ; and their people 

Will be as raſh in the repeal, as haſty 

To expe! him thence. I think, he'!} be to Rowe 

As is the oſprey * to the fiſh, who takes it 

By ſovereignty of nature. Firſt he was 

A noble ſervant to them ; but he could not 

Carry his honours even: whether 'twias price, 

Which out of daily fortune ever taints 

The happy man; whether defed of judgement, 

To fail in the diſpoſing of thote chances 

Which he was lord of; or whether nature, 

Not to be other than one thing, nut 1103 11g 

From the caſque to the cuſhion, but command; 
peace 

Even with the ſame auſterity and garb 

As he controll'd the war: but, one i theſe, 

(As he hath ſpices of them all, not all, 

For I dare ſo far free him) made him fear'd, 

So hated, and ſo baniſh'd : but he has a mern, 

To choak it in the utterance. So our virtues 

Lie in the interpretation of the time: 

And power, unto itſelf moſt commendable, 

Hath not a tomb ſo evident as a chair 

To extol what it hath done 5. | 

One fire drives out one fire; one nail, one nil; 

Right's by right fouler 4, ſtrengths by ſtrength © 
fail. 


| 
klune, 


Come, let's away. When, Caius, Rome“ | 
Thou art poor'ſt of all; then ſhortly at thou Mu, 
| Ext, 
* 


1 


3 The ſenſe is, The virtue wie” 


lights to commend itfelf will find the ſureſt tomb in that chair wherein it holds forth its on CY 


mendations. 
ported by ſupernumetery proofs. 


1 
hen 


4 i. e. What is already right, and received as ſuch, becomes lets clear v 1 of 
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8 To rack 
Roman | 
Memory F 

Ipinion, 
, and be 
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= 79 9 m0 
A public Place in Rome. 


others. 
ſaid, 


[1 2 moſt dear particular. He call'd me father: 
pt what o' that? Go, you that baniſh'd him, 

A mile before his tent fall down, and knee 

The way into his mercy : nay, if he coy'd 

To hear Cominius ſpeak, I'll keep at home. 

on. He would not ſeem to know me. 

Men. Do you hear? 

Com. Yet one time he did call me by my name 
ung d our old acquaintance, and the drops 
(hat we have bled together. Coriolanus 
He would not anſwer to: forbad all names; 

He was a kind of nothing, titleleſs, 
l he had forg'd himſelf a name i' the fire 
of burning Rome. 

Mn. Why, ſo; you have made good work: 
A pair of tribunes, that have rack d for Rome, 
o make coals cheap: a noble memory 2 

u. I minded him, how royal 'twas to pardon 
hen leaſt it was expected: he reply d, 
| was a bare 3 petition of a ſtate, 

10 one whom they had puniſh'd. 

Men, Very well: 

Could he ſay leſs ? 

Un. 1 offer'd to awaken his regard 
For his private friends : his anſwer to me was, 
He could not ſtay to pick them in a pile 
0 noiſome, muſty chaff: he ſaid, twas folly, 
For one poor grain or two, to leave unburnt, 

And ſtill to noſe the offence. 

Men. For one poor grain or two? 

m one of thoſe ; his mother, wife, his child, 
And this brave fellow too, we are the grains : 
Vu are the muſty chaff; and you are ſmelt 


one 


In this ſo never-needed help, yet do not 

Cobraid us with our diſtreſs. But ſure, if you 
Vould be your country 
Plore than the inſtant army we can make, 


Fur Manentasy Cominins, Sicinius, and Brutus, with 
Mm. N O, Tu not go: you hear, what he hath 


Which was ſometime his general; who lov'd him 


Above the moon: We mult be burnt for you. | aid 
vic, Nay, pray, be patient: If you refuſe your 


's pleader, your good tungue, 


— 
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| Return me, as Cominius is return'd, 
Unheard ; what then ?— 
But as a diſcontented friend, grief-ſhot 
With his unkindneſs ? Say't be ſo ? 
Sic. Yet your good will 
Muſt have that thanks from Rome, after the meaſure 
As you intended well. 
Me. LU undertake it: 
T think, he'll hear me. Yet to bite his lip, 
And hum at good Cominius, much unhearts me. 
He was not taken well ; he had not din'd : 
The veins unfill'd, our blood is cold, and then 
We pout upon the morning, are unapt 
To give or to forgive; but when we have ſtuffd 
Theſe pipes, and theſe conveyances of our blood 
With wine and feeding, we have ſuppler ſouls [him 
Than in our prieſt-like faſts: therefore I'll watch 
»Till he be dieted to my requeſt, 
And then I'll ſet upon him. | 
Bru. You know the very road into his kindneſs, 
And cannot lote your way. 
Men. Good faith, Pl prove him, 
Speed how it will. I ſhall ere long have knowledge 
Of my ſucceſs. [ Exits 
Com. He'll never hear him. 
Sic, Not? 
Com, I teil you, he does fit in gold, his eye 
Red as twould burn Rome: and his injury 
The gavler to his pity. 1 Kneel'd before him: 
|'Twas very faintly he ſaid, Ri/e ; dilmif,'d me 
Thus, with his ſpeecliteſs hand: What he would do, 
He ſent in writing after me; what he would not, 
Bound with an oath, to yield to his conditions “: 
So that all hope is vain ; 
Unlets his noble mother, and his wife, 
Who, as I hear, mean to ſolicit him 
For mercy to his country — Therefore, let's hence, 
And with our fair entreaties hatte them on. 


| Exeunt. 


F 
The Volcian Camp. 


Eater Mencnius to the Watch, or Guard, 
1 Watch, Stay: whence are you? 
2 Watch. Stand, and go back. [ your leave, 


Men. You guard like men; 'tis well: But, by 
I am an officer of ſtate, and come 


IL. 


[our general 
1 Watch. You may not paſs, you muſt return; 
Will no more hear from thence. ; 


} 2 Watch. You'll ſee your Rome embrac'd with 
fire before 


ſave them the expence of coals. 


Dr. Johnſon is 
To yield to his conditions is 


light ſtop our countryman. To ſpeak with Coriolanus. 
Men. No; I'll not meddle, 1 Watch, From whence ? 
He. Pray you, go to him. Me. From Rome. 
Mea, What ſhould I do ? 
= . Ouly make trial what your love can do 

th i x kome, towards Marcius. _ 

. ver, Well, and ſay that Marcius 

4 tlune, 

a moe 8 2 rack means to harraſs by exations. The meaning is, You that have been ſuch good ſtewards for 

East by oman people, as to get their houſes burned over their heads, to 
Nemory for memorial. 3 A bare petition means only a mere petition, 

js, de " 2P1010n, that here is a chaſm. The ſpeaker's purpoſe ſeems to be this: 

ich de. var aud better cannot be obtained, / that all kope is vain, 

n cor 


You'll 


— — — — 
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You'll ſpeak with Coriolanus. | 
Men, Good my friends, 

If you have heard your general talk of Rome, 

And of his friends there, it is lots * to blanks, 

My name hath touch'd your ears: it is, Menenius. 
i Fatch, Beit ſo; go back: the virtue of your 

name 

Ts not here paſſable. 
Men. I tell thee, fellow, 

Thy general is my lover: I have been 

The book of his good acts, whence men have read 

His fame unparallel'd, happily, amplified ; 

For I have ever verify'd my friends, 

(Of whom he's chief) with all the ſize that verity 

Would without lapſing ſuffer 2: nay, ſornetimes, 

Liko to a bowl upon a ſubtle 3 ground, 

I have tumbled paſt the throw; and in his praiſe 

Have, almoſt, ſtamp'd the leaſing : Therefore, 

fellow, 

I muſt have leave to paſs. 

i Watch. Faith, 'fir, if you had told as many 
lies in his behalf, as you have utter'd words in your 
own, you ſhould not paſs here: no, though it were 
as virtuous to lie, as to live chaſtely. Therefore, go 
back. 

Men. Pr'ythee, fellow, remember my name is 
Menenius, always factionary on the party of your 
general, 

2 Watch. Howſoever you have been his liar, (as 
you ſay, you have) I am one that, telling true under 
him, muſt ſay, you cannot paſs. Therefore, go 

back. 

Men. Has he din'd, can'ſt thou tell ? for I would 
not ſpeak with him *till after dinner. 

1 Watch. You are a Roman, are you ? 

Men. I am as thy general is. 

1 Watch. Then you ſhould hate Rome, as he 
does. Can you, when you have puſh'd out of your 
gates the very defender of them, and, in a violent 
popular ignorance, given your enemy your ſhield, 
think to front his revenges with the eaſy groans 
of old women, the virginal palms + of your 
daughters, or with the palſy'd interceſſion of ſuch 
a decay'd dotant as you ſeem to be ? Can you think 
to blow out the intended fire your city is ready to 
flame in, with ſuch weak breath as this? No, you 
are deceiv'd ; therefore, back to Rome, and pre- 
pare for your execution: you are condemn'd, 
our general has ſworn you out of reprieve and 
pardon. 

Men. Sirrah, if thy captain knew I were here, 
he would uſe me with eſtimation. 

2 Watch. Come, my captain Knows you not. 

Men. I mean, thy general. 
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I ſay, go, leſt I let forth your half pint of bas, 
— back, that's the utmoſt of your having =, 1 
Men. Nay, but fellow, fellow. 1 


Enter Coriolanus, with Aufidius, 


Cor. What's the matter ? 
Men. Now, you companion, Pll ſay an err 
for you ; you ſhall Know now, that I am in &. 
mation: you ſhall perceive that a Jack guru: 
cannot office me from my ſon Coriolanus : Fuel 
by my entertainment with him, if thou ſtand'ſt g 
the ſtate of hanging, or of ſome death --.. C 
"ig ; . | ure : or. 
long in ſpectatorſhip, and crueller in ſuftering ; hy, 4 
hold now preſently, and ſwoon for what's to d 
upon thee. The glorious gods fit in hourly fret You m 
about thy particular proſperity, and love thee oy W 1 have 
worſe than thy old father Menenius does ! 0, ny | Auf 
ſon, my ſon ! thou art preparing fire for us; lo 
thee, here's water to quench it. I wi hav 
moved to come to thee : but being atfured, na 
but myſelf could move thee, I have been blow 
out of your gates with ſighs ; and conjure ther n 
pardon Rome, and thy petitionary countrzws, 
The good gods aſſwage thy wrath, and turn ti: 
dregs of it upon this varlet here; this, Who, like; 
block, hath denied my acceſs to thee, 
Con. Away | 
Men. How | away | 
Co. Wife, mother, child, I know not. My A 
Are ſervanted to others : Though I owe 
My revenge properly, my remiſſion lyes 
In Volcian breaſts 5. That we have been family, 
Ingrate forgetfulneſs ſhall poiſon, rather 
Tian pity note how much.—Theretore be gz, 
Mine ears againſt your ſuits are ſtronger, tun 
Your gates againſt my force. Yet, for I lov'tiz, 
Take this along; 1 writ it for thy take, 
Gives him a it 
And would have ſent it. Another word, Menez, 
I will not hear thee ſpeak.—This man Aude, 
Was my belov'd in Rome: yet thou behold 
Auf. You keep a conſtant temper. [H 
Manent the Guard, and Menenus. 
1 Watch. Now, fir, is your name Menens, 
2 Watch. 'Tis a ſpell, you ſee, of much powe': 
You know the way home again. 
1 Watch. Do you hear how we are ſhent © 
keeping your greatneſs back ? 
2 J/atch. What cauſe, do you think, I H 
ſwoon ? | 
Men. I neither care for the world, nor 19 
general: ſor ſuch things as you, I can ſcarce tr Plough 
there's any, you are ſo flight. He that hath av Be ſuch 
to die by himſelf, fears it not from another. Lk ifa 


det dov 


Tou h. 
The ge 

8 A priv 
= Thi tt 
Cor. 
Whom 
Lov'd ! 
Na, 5 
u to 
WW (Thoug 
= The fir 
And ca 
That tl 

We 1 have 
Nor fre 
Wal ! 


aal 
E In the 
'Y Euter 


1 My Wi 
M bere 
be gr. 
Al bor 
W Lit 
= What ; 
Wich 


Of tro! 
A i 
W 1: ſupp 
Hach at 
W Great n 


1 Watch, My general cares not for you. Back, 


1 A lot here is a prize. 2 Dr. Johnſon exp! 


timony. One may ſay with propriety, he brought faiſe witneſſes to verily his title. 


your general do his worſt. For you, be that] 


* . * * g F LIT 75 ul. 
ains this paſſage thus: To ver!fy is 70 ef J* * 
Shakſpcare (. 


. 5 : R , 4 10 meas 
ſidered the word with his uſual laxity, as importing rather ?eſtzmony than truth, and only mea 


ſay, I bore witneſs to my friends with all the jize that verity would fuffer. AE 
4 By virgimal palms may be underſtood the holding up the hands in 000 
S i. e. Though I have a pecufiar r1ght in revenge, in the power of forgiveneſs che obClatis 4 

6 Shent means ſhamed, di/graced, made aſhamed of our ſelves. 


level. 


yoincd. 


— — — — — EY - 4 


1 1 
3 Subtle means J*” 


yi! 


. 


"> + a 
FO” 


are, long; and your miſery increaſe with your age 
1 {ay to you, 45 1 was faid to, Away ſ Exit. 
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Even to a full diſgrace. —Beſt of my fleſh, 
Forgive my tyranny ; but do not ſay, 


I JWa:ch. A noble fellow, I warrant him. 
„ Watch. The worthy fellow is our general: 
He is the rock, the oak not to be wind-ſhaken. 
[ Exeunt. 
e 
A Tent. 
Enter Coriolanus aud Auſidi us. 


Co, We will before the walls of Rome to 
morrow 

& down our hoſt My partner in this action, 

You mult report to the Volcian lords, how plainly ! 

] have borne this buſineſs. 

Auf. Oaly their ends 

You have reſpected; ſtopp'd your ears againſt 

The general ſuit of Rome; never admitted 


ILL. 


A private whiſper, no, not with ſuch friends 


Tua thought them ſure of you. 

Cor, This laſt old man, 

Whom with a crack'd heart I have ſent to Rome, 
Lord me above the meaſure of a father; 

Naz, godded me, indeed. Their lateſt refuge 


. to ſend him: for whoſe old love, I have 


I (Though I ſhew'd ſourly to him) once more offer'd 


The firſt conditions, which they did refuſe, 


Aud cannot now accept, to grace him only, 


That thought he could do more; a very little 


W 1 have yielded too: Freſh embaſſies, and ſuits, 
W Nor from the ſtate, nor private friends, hereafter 
= ill 1 lend car to,—Ha ! What ſhout is this ? 

K | Shout within, 
Shall I be tempted to infringe my vow 

ln the ſame time 'tis made? I will not.— 


Euer Virgilia, Volumnia, Valeria, young Mavcius, 
with Attendants, all in mourning. 


IJ My wife comes foremoſt ; then the honour'd mold 
& \\ lierein this trunk was fram'd, and in her hand 
te grandchild to her blood. But, out, affection 


Al bond and priviiege of nature, break 


de 


Le it be virtuous, to be obſtinate.— 
Nut is chat curt'ſy worth ? or thoſe dove's eyes, 
Wich can make gods forſworn —I melt, and 


am not 


J ſtronger earth than others. My mother bows ; 
& 4: i! Olympus to a mole-hill ſhould 

u ſupplication nod: and my young boy 

Hen an aſpect of interceſſion, which 

Creat nature cries, Deny not. — Let the Volces 

, Plough Rome, and harrow Italy ; I'll never 


Ze ſuch a goſling to obey inſtinct; but ſtand, 
As if a man were author of hicaſelf, 

And knew no other kin. 

Virg. My lord and huſband ! 

Cor, Theſe eyes are not the ſame I wore in Rome. 
Virg. The ſorrow, that delivers us thus chang'd, 
Lakes you think ſo. 

% Like a dull actor now, 
I tare forgot my part, and I am out, 


31, e. how openly, 


2 1, e. Juno. 


For that, Forgive our Romans, —0, a kiſs 
Long as, my exile, ſweet as my revenge ! 
Now by the jealous queen of heaven 2, that kiſs 
I carried from thee, dear; and my true lip 
Hath virgin'd it e'er ſince —You gods! I prate, 
And the molt noble mother of the world 
Leave unfaluted : Sink, my knee, i' the carth ; 
| Anecls. 
Of thy deep duty more impreſſion ſhew . 
Than that of common 1ons. 
Jol. O, ſtand up bleſt ! | 
Whilſt, with no ſofter cuſhion than the flint, 
I kneel before thee ; and unproperly 
Shew duty, as miſtaken all the while 
Between the child and parent. 
Gor. What is this? 
Your knees to me ? to your corrected ſon ? 
Then let the pebbles on the hungry beech 
Fillop the ſtars ; then let the mutinous winds 
Strike the proud cedars *gainſt the fiery ſun ; 
Murd'ring impotlibility, to make 
What cannot be, flight work. 
Vol. Thou art my warrior 
L holp to frame thee. Do you know this lady? 
[ Pointing to Valeria. 
Cor. The noble ſiſter of Publicola, 
The moon of Rome; - chaſte as the iſicle 
That's curdled by the froſt from pureſt ſnow, 
And hangs on Dian's temple : Dear Valeria ! 
Vol. This is a poor epitome of yours, 
[ Shewing young Marciat. 
Which by the interpretation of full time 
May ſhew like all yourſelf. 
or. The god of ſoldiers, 
With the conſent of ſupreme ſove, inform 
Thy thoughts with nobleneſs; that thou may'{& 
prove 
To ſhame invulnerable, and ſtick i the wars 
Like a great ſea-mark, ſtanding every flaiy 3, 
And ſaving thoſe that eye thee ! 
Vol. Your knee, ſirrah. 
Cor. That's my brave boy. 
Vol. Even he, your wife, this lady, aud my» 
ſelf, 
Are ſuitors to you. 
Cor. I beſeech you, peace: | 
Or, if you'd aſk, remember this before; 
The things, I have forſworn to grant, may never 
Be held by you denials. Do not bid me 
Diſmiſs my ſoldiers, or capitulate 
Again with Rome's mechanics :—'Tell me not 
Wherein I ſeem unnatural : Deſire not 
To allay my rages and revenges, with 
Your colder reatons. 
Vol. Oh, no more, no more! 
You have ſaid, you will not grant us any thing ; 
For we have nothing elſe to aſk, but that 
Which you deny already: Yet we will atk ; 
That, if we fail in our requeſt, the blaine 


| Kneels, 


3 i. e. every guſt, every ſlorn. 
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May hang upon your hardneſs : therefore hear us. 
Cor. Aufidius, and you Volces, mark; for we'll 
Hear nought from Rome in private. Your requeſt? 
Fol. Should we be filent and not ſpeak, our 
raiment 
And ſtate of bodies would bewray what life 
We have led fince thy exile. Think with thyſelf, 
How more unfortunate than all living women 
Are we come hither : ſince that thy fight, which 
ſhould [ comforts, 
Make our eyes flow with joy, hearts dance with 
1 Conſtrains them weep, and ſhake with fear and 
forrow ; 
Making the mother, wife, and child, to ſee 
The ſon, the huſband, and the father, tearing 
His country's bowels out. And to poor we, 
Thine enmity's moſt capital: thou barr'ſt us 
Our prayers to the gods, which 1s a comfort 
That all hut we enjoy : For how can we, 
Alas] how can we for our country pray, 
Whereto we are bound; together with thy victory, 
Whereto we are bound ? Alack ! or we muſt loſe 
The country, our dear nurſe ; or elſe thy perſon, 
Our comfort in the country. We muſt find 
An evident calamity, though we had 
Our wiſh, which fide ſhould win : for either thou 
Muit, as a foreign recreant, be led 
With manacles thorough our ſtreets ; or elſe 
Triumphantly tread on thy country's ruin ; 
And hear the palm, for having bravely thed 
Thy wife and children's blood. For my feli, ton, 
1 purpoſe not to wait on fortune, "till 
Theſe wars determine : if I cannot perſuade thee 
Rather to ſhew a noble grace to both parts, 
"Than ſeek the end of one, thou ſhalt no fooner 
March to atlault thy country, than to tread 
(Truſt to't, thou thalt not) on thy mother's womb, 
That brought thee to this world. 
Ving. Ay, and mine, 
That brought you furti this boy, to Keep your name 
Living to time, 
Boy, He ſhall not tread on me ; 
Tu run away till I am bigger, but then IH fight, 
Cor. Not of a woman's tenderneſs to be, 
Requires nor child nor woman's face to lee, 
I have fat too long, 
Vol, Nay, go not from us thus. 
If it were ſo, that our requeſt did tend 
To ſave the Romans, thereby to deſtroy Jus, 
The Volces whom you ſerve, you might condemn 
As poiſonous of your honour : No; our ſuit 
Is, that you reconcile them: while the Volces 
May ſay, „This mercy we have ſhew'd ;* tlie 
Romans, 
e This we receiy'd ;” and each in either fide 


Which thou ſhalt thereby reap, is ſuch a 


Whoſe repetition will be dogg'd with cur. 


es; 

n was noble, 

it gut: 
remams 

peaſ to me, ſon: 

of honour, 


n 
15 laſt attempt he wip'd 
* Deſtroy'd his country, and his name 
c To the enſuing age, abhorr'd.“ $ 
Thou haſt affected the fine Qrains 
To imitate the graces of the gods; 
To tear with thunder the wide cheeks c. the a 
And yet to charge thy ſulphur wi ag 
8 phur with 2 bolt 
That ſhould but rive an oak 2, Why doſt not ſpect » 
Think'ſt thou it honourable for a noble 1 8 
Still to remember wrongs ?—Dwwrhter, feat ns 
He cares not for your weeping,— Speak thou, ny 
Perhaps, thy childiſkneſs will move him more 
Than can our reaſons, —There is no man in the 
world 
More bound to his mother; yet here he lets me pr 
3 Like one iꝰ the ſtocks. Thou haſt never int 1 2 
She wid thy dear mother any courteſy ; 
When ſhe, (poor hen “) fond of no ſecond bro.) 
Has cluck'd thee to the wars, and ſaſely home by 
Loaden with honour. Say, my requett's u fl 
And ſpurn me back: But, if it be not ſo, ma 
Thou art not honeſt ; and the gods will plague the- 
That thou reſtrain'ſt from me the dury, which 
To a mother's part belongs.—He turns away : 
Down, ladies; let vs ſhame him with our knees, 
To his ſurname Coriolanus 'longs more pride, 
Than pity to our prayers, Down : An end: 
This is the laſt:— So we will home to Rome, 
And die among our neighbours, —Nay, behold us: 
This boy, that cannot tell what he would have, 
But kneels, and holds up hands, for tellowſhip, 
Docs reaton + our petition with more ſtrengtli 
Than thou haſt to deny 't.—Come, let us 90 
This fellow had a Volce to his mother; 
| His wife is in Corioh, and this child 
Like him by chance :—Yet give us our diſpatch : 
I am huſh'd until our city be afire, 
And then I'll ſpear a little, 
Cor. Mother, mother! 
{ Holds her by the hand,, files. 
What have you done? Eehold, the heavens do ope, 
le gods look down, and this unnatural ſcene 
They laugh at. O my mother, mother! O 
You have won a happy victory to Rome : 
But, for your ſon,—believe it, O, believe it, 
Mott dangerouſly you have with him prevau d, 
If not moſt mortal to him. But, let it come :— 
Autidius, though I cannot make true wars, 
I'll frame convenient peace. Now, good Aufidius, 
Were you in my ſtead, ſay, would you have heats 
A mother leſs? or granted leis, Aufidius ? 
Auf. I was mov'd withal. 


J » 


lay liie 


Give the all-hail te thee, and cry, © Be bleit 


Cor. I dare be ſworn, you were: 


For making up this peace! Thou know it, great | And, fir, it is no little thing, to make 


ſon, 
The end of war 's uncertain; but this certain, 
That, if thou conquer Rome, the benetit 


1 That is, conſtrains the eye to weep, and the heart to Aale. b | 
3 1. e. keeps me in a {tate of ignominy talking to no purpo''s 


much, and yet be mercilul. 
4 i. &. argue for, 


Mine eyes to ſiveat compaſſion. But, good firs 
What peace you'll make, adviſe me: For my part, 
Lil not to Rome, I'll back with you: and pray 30 


2 The meaning is, to threaten 


Stand 


Stan. 
1 


At d 
Myc 


Un 
But v 


A het 
On lib 
Come 
To ha 
In Ital 
Could 


Men 


COTtiens 


ſentenc 
Sic. 
the cont 
Men, 
a hitter 
Mucius 
W:ngs ; 
Hic. |] 
Men, 
Ms mot 
The tart 
he walk 
ſhrinks 1 
2 corflet 
hum is: 
made for 
uniſh'd \ 
god, but 
Sic. K 
Men. | 
mercy hi 
119 more 
male tyge 
a] this is 
He. T! 
Men, N 
unto ug, 
dem 
taey reſpe 


DN. 


Fund to me in this cauſe.— O mother ! wife ! 

Af. I am glad, thou halt ſet thy mercy and thy 
honour 

At difference in thee: out of that I'll work 

Myſelf a former fortune *, Aid. 
5 | The Ladies make ſiga to Cortolanas. 
Cor, Ay, by and by; 

But we will drink together; and you ſhall bear 

[To Volumnia, Virgilia, Se. 

A better witneſs back than words, which we, 

On like conditions, will have counter-teal'd. 

Come, enter with us. Ladies, you deſerve | 

To have a temple built you: all the {words 

In Italy, and her confederate arms, 

Could not have made this peace. 


. 
The Forum, in Rome, 
Enter Menenius and Sicinius. 

Men. See you yon coign o' the Capitol; yon 
corner-ſtone ? 

Sic. Why, what of that? 

Mer, If it be poſſible for you to diſplace it with 
your little finger, there is ſome hope the ladies of 
Rome, eſpecially his mother, may prevail with him. 


[ Exeunt, 


- But, I ſay, there is no hope in 't; our throats are 


ſentenc'd, and ſtay upon execution. 

Hie. Is't poſſible, that fo ſhort a time can alter 
the condition of a man ? 

Men. There is difference between a grub, and 
a butterfly ; yet your butterfly was a grub. This 
Mucius is grown from man to dragon: he has 
wings ; he's more than a creeping thing. 

Hic. He lov'd his mother dearly, 

Men. So did he me: and he no more remembers 
M5 mother now, than an eight year old horſe 2. 
Che tartneſs of his face ſours ripe grapes. When 
he walks, he moves like an engine, and the grown 
ſinks before his treading. He is able to pierce 
a corflet with his eye; talks like a knell, and his 
hum is a battery. He fits in his ſtate, as a thing 
made for Alexander. What he bids be done, is 
United with his bidding. He wants nothing of a 
z0d, but eternity, and a heaven to throne in. 

Sic. Yes, mercy, if you report him truly. 

bn, I paint him in the character. Mark what 
mercy his mother ſhall bring from him : There is 
% more mercy in him, than there is milk in a 
male tyger ; and that ſhall our poor city find : and 
this is long of you. 

Fe. The gods be good unto us 

Men, No, in ſuch a caſe the gods will not be good 
mou. When we baniſh'd him, we reſpected 


7 them: and, he returning to break our necks, 
ey reſpect not us. 


1 Enter a Meſſenger. 
N Sir, if you'd ſave your life, fly to your houſe ; 
Pizheians have got your fellow-tribune, 
= tale hint up and down; all ſwearing, if 
Roman ladies bring not comfort home, 
They'll give him death by inches, 


Ns take advantage of this conceſſion to reſtore my ſei to my former credit and power. 


3 B 


© Wpuncllizitus remembers his dal. 
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Enter another Meſſenger. 
Sic. What's the neus? 


prevail'd, 
The Volces are diſlodg'd, and Marcius gone : 
A merrier day did never yet greet Rome, 
No, not the expulſion of the Tarquins. 
Sic. Friend, 
Art thou certain, this is true ? is it moſt certain? 
M As certain, as I Know the ſun is fire: 
Where have you lurk'd, that you make doubt of it ? 
Ne'er through an arch ſo hurry'd the blown tide, 
As the recomforted through the gates. Why, 
hark you 
Trumpets, bautboys, drums beat, all together. 
The trumpets, ſackbuts, pſalterics, and fifes, 
Tabors, and cymbals, and the ſhoutiug Romans, 
Make the fun dance. Hark you ! | 4 hout within... 
Men. Tins is good news : 
I will goomeet the ladies. This Volumnia 
I; worth of contuls, ſenators, patricians, 
A city full; of tribunes, tuch as you, 
A ſea and laud full: You have pray'd well to-day g_ 
This morning, for ten thouſand of your throats 
I'd not have given a doit. Hark, how they joy 
[ Sound ſtill, 2v1th the ſhouts. 
Sic. Firſt, the gods bleis you for your tidings: 


Accept my thankfulneſs. next, 
Meſ. Sir, we have all great cauſe to give great 
thanks. 


Sic. They are near the city? 
Mo, Almoſt at point to enter. 
Sic. We'll meet them, aud help the joy. [ Exeunt, 


Enter two Senators, with the Ladies, paſſing over the 
ftage, Sc. Sc. 
Sen. Behold our patroneſs, the life of Rome: 
Call all your tribes together, praiſe the gods, 
And make triumphant fires ; ſtrew flowers before 
them : 
Unſhout the noiſe that baniſh'd Marcius, 
Repeal him with the welcome of his mother: 
Cry, — Welcome, ladies, welcome 
All. Welcome, ladies, welcome 
[ .4 flouri/h with drums and trumpets. Eæcunt. 


. 
A public Place in Antium. 
Enter Tullus Aufidius, with Attendants. 

Auf. Go tell the lords of the city, I am here: 
Deliver them this paper : having read it, 
Bid them repair to the market-place ; where I, 
Even in thears and in the commons' ears, 
Will vouch the truth of it. He I accuſe, 
The city ports by this hath enter'd, and 
Intends to appear before the people, hoping 
To purge himſelf with words: Diſpatch—Moft 

welcome |! | 

Enter three or four Conſpirators of Aufidius' faction. 

1 Con. How is it with our general? 

Auf. Even {og 


As with a man by his own alms impoiſon'd, 


M Good news, good news; — The ladies have 


And, 
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And with his charity ſlain. 

2 Con. Moſt noble fir, 
If you do hold the ſame intent wherein 
You wiſh'd us parties, we'll deliver you 
Of your great danger. 

Auf. Sir, I cannot tell; 

We mult proceed, as we do find the people. 

3 Cen. The people will remain uncertain, whilſt 
Twixt you there's difference; but the fall of either 
Makes the ſurvivor heir of all. 

Auf. I know it ; 

And my pretext to ſtrike at him admits 

A good conſtruction. I rais'd him, and I pawn'd 
Mine honour for his truth ; Whobeing ſoheighten'd, 
He water'd his new plants with dews of flattery, 
Seducing ſo my friends: and, to this end, 

He bow'd his nature, never known before 
But to be rough, unſwayable, and free. 

3 Con. Sir, his ſtoutneſe, 

When he did ſtand for conſul, which he loſt 
By lack of ſtooping,—— 

Auf. That I would have ſpoke of: 

Being banith'd fort, he came unto my hearth ; 
Preſented to my knife his throat: 1 took him; 
Made him joint ſervant with me ; gave him way 
In all his own defires ; nay, let him choote, 

Oat of my files, his projects to accompliſh, 

My beſt and freſheſt men; ferv'd his deſiguments 
In-mine own perſon ; holp to reap the fame, 
Which he did end all his; and took ſome pride 
To do'myſelf this wrong: till, at the laſt, 

I ſeem'd his follower, not partner; and 

He wag'd * me with his countenance, as if 

I had been mercenary. 

1 Can. 80 he did, my lord: 

The army marvell'd at it. And, in the laſt, 
When he had carried Rome; and that we look'd 

For no leſs ſpoil, than glory, — 

Auf. There was it ; 
For which my ſinew's ſhall be ſtretch'd upon him 2. 
At a.few drops of women's rheum, which are 
As cheap as lies, he fold the blood and labour 
Of our great action; Therefore ſhall he die, 

And ll renew me in his fall. But, bark 

[ Drums and trumpets ſound, with great ſhouts 
of the people. 

1 Con. Your native town you enter'd like a poſt, 
And had no welcomes home; but he returns, 
Splitting the air with noiſe. 

2 Con. And patient fools, 

Whoſe children he hath ſlain, their baſe throats tear, 
With giving him glory. 

3 Con. Therefore, at your vantage, 

Ere he expreſs himſelf, or move the people 
With what he would ſay, let him feel your ſword, 
Which we will ſecond. When he lies along, 
After your way his tale pronouac'd ſhall bury | 
His enn with his body. | 


PLAYS. 


Auf. Say no more ; 
Here come the lords. 
n Enter the Lovds of the city. 
Lords. You are moſt welcome home. 
Auf. I have not deferv'd it. 
But, wortiny lords, have you with heed perus'd 
What 1 — 8 written to eu 
Lordi. We have. 
1 Lond. = : grieve to hear it. 
What faults he made before the laſt, I think, 
Might have found eaſy tines: but there to end, 
Where he was to begin; and ge away 
The benewut of ow _— 21 ring us 
With our own charge 5 ; making a treaty, where 
There was a vieiding ; Ttus a: mits nw excuſe, 
Huf. He appro hoe, y ou ſhalt! bear hirn. 
Enter Coriolanas, with drums id colours; the Come 
mon bo: » ”" r with Lim 
Cor. Hail, lords! 1 am return F your folder; 
No more infected with my county's love, 
Than when I parted hee, but til tubflifling 
Under your great command. You are to know, 
That proſperouſly I have attempt nd 
With bloody pailage led your wars, even to 
The gates of e Our ſpoil, we have brought 
home, 
Doth more than counterpoiſe, a full third part, 
The charges of the action. We have made peace, 
With no leſs honour to the Antiites, 
Than ſhame to the Romans : And we here deliver, 
Subicrib'd by the conſuls and patricians, 
Together with the ſeal o the ſenate, what 
We have compounded on. 
Auf. Read it not, noble lords; 
But tell the traitor, in the higheſt degree 
He hath abus'd your powers. 
Cor. Traitor How now? 
Auf. Ay, traitor, Marcius. 
Cor. Marcius [thiak 
Auf. Ay, Marcius, Caius Marcius ; Doſt daa 
F'll grace thee with that robbery, thy ſtoln name 
Coriolanus in Corioli? 
You lords and heads of rhe ſtate, perfidivally 
He has betray'd your buſineſs, and given up, 
For certain drops of ſalt, your city Rome 
(I ſay, your city) to his wite and mother ; 
Breaking his oath and reio ton, nike 
A twiſt of rotten ſilk; never admiting 
Counſel o' the war; but at his aurte 5 tears 
He whin'd and roar'd away your victory; 
That pages bluſh'd at tum, and men # heart 
Look'd wondering each at other. 
Cor. Hear'it thou, Mars? 
Auf. Name not the god, thou L oy ol tear. 
Cor. Ha! 
4 1 No more. 
Meaſureleſs liar, thou heſt mode my oh 
Too great for what contains it. Bo 08 ave —. 


1 The meaning, ee to Dr. Johnſon, is, He preſcribed io me with an air of authorr'y and 


gave me h, countenance for my wages ; thought me ſufficiently rewarded with good Henke. 
the point on which I will attack him with my utmoſt abilitits. 


aui OWN expences. 


2 he: 


3 That is, rewarding us“ 


Pardon 


And tro 
Cer. 
With fix 
To uſe n 
Auf. 
1. C 91 


So 


„r 
Pardon me, lords, tis the firſt time that ever 


1 was forc'd to ſcold. Your judgments, my grave bim. 


lords, 


Muſt give this cur the lie: and his own notion 
(Who wears my ſtripes impreſt upon him ; that 
Maſt bear my beating to his grave) ſhall join 


To thruſt the lie unto him, 


That, like an eagle on a dove-cote, I 
Flutter'd your Volces in Corioli: 
Alone I did it. Boy ! 

Auf. Why, noble lords, 


Fore your own eyes and ears ? 
All Con, Let him die for't. 


couſin Marcus. 
He kill'd my father.— 


The man is noble, and his fame folds in 


And trouble not the peace. 

Cer. O, that I had him, 

rh fix Aufidiuſes, or more, his tribe, 

To uſe my lawful ſword ! 

Auf. Infolent villain ! 

Al! Con. Kill, Kill, kill, kill, kill him. 
[ Aufidias and the Conſpirators draw, 


1 Lord. Peace, both, and hear me ſpeak. 

Cor, Cut me to pieces, Volces, men and lads, 
Sin all your edges in me.— Boy! Falſe hound! 
If you have writ your annals true, tis there, 


Will you be put in mind of his blind fortune, 
Which was your ſhame, by this unholy braggart, | Your heavieſt cenſure. 


All People. Tear him to pieces, do it preſently. 


The croud ſpeak promiſcuouſly. Did follow to his urn. 
He kilr'd my ſon, — Nly daughter, —He kilb'd my 


2 Lord. Peace, ho ;—no outrage ; peace. 


This orb o' the earth 1: His laſt offences to us 
Shall have judicious hearing.—Stand, Autidius, 


T i. e. his fame overſpreads the world, 


Lords. Hold, hold, hold, hold. 

Auf. My noble maſters, hear me ſpeak. 

1 Lord. O Tullus, — 

2 Lord. Thou haſt done a deed, whereat 
Valour will weep. quiet 

3 Lord. Tread not upon him. — Maſters all, be 
Put up your ſwords. 
Af. My lords, when you ſhall know (as in this 

rage, | 

Provok'd by him, you cannot) the great danger 
Wich this man's life did owe you, you'll rejoice 
That he is thus cut off. Pleaſe it your honours 
To call me to your fenate, I'll deliver 
Myſelf your loyal ſervant, or endure 


t Lord. Bear from hence his body, 


And mourn you for him : let him be regarded 
As the moſt noble corſe, that ever herald 


2 Lord. His own impatictice 
Takes from Aufidius a great part of blame, 
Let's make the beſt of it. 


Aaf. My rage is gone, 

And 1 am ſtruck with turrow.—Take him up: 
Help, three o' the chiefeſt ſoldiers ; VI! be once. 
Beat thou the drum, that it ſpeak mourntully : 
Trail your ſteel pikes.— Though in this city he 
Hath widow'd and unchilded many a one, 

Which to this hour bewail the injury, 

Yet he ſhall have a noble memory 2. 

Aſſiſt. 


| Excunt, Cearing the body of Marcius. A dead 


and kill man ch ſounded. 


2 Meer), as before, for memorial. 
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Marcius, who falls, and Aufidius ftands on 
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Jer1v 
Oct a' 
M. A> 
M. A 
Cietx 
BRU Tl 
C4881 
CA 
TatBo 
LiGAR 
Decro 
Merg 
Cixxa, 


SCE; 


JULIUS 


c ES AR. 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


Jvr.1vs Cx5$SAR, 


Octavius CaSARy 3 after the Death 


Ax rToxius ; 
"1 Baut. Lars of Julius Ceſar, 


C:icrro, PusLius, PoptLIUs LENA, Senators. 
BxuTUS, 


Cass1VsS, 

CGN, 

Tatsoxtus, Conſpirators againſt Fu- 
Lic Aklus, lius Cæ: ſar. 


Decrovs BRurus, 
METELLUS CIMBER, 
CixNXAy 


FLavivs, and Marvt tus, Tribunes, 

ARTEMIDORUS, à Sophift of Cnidos. 

A Soothſayer. 

Cinxa, a Poet: Another Poet. 

Luciiivs, TiTiNius, MEsSALA, Young Caro, 
and Voluuxtus; Friends to Brutus and Caſſius. 

Vakko, CLiTus, CLaupius, SrRATo, Lucius, 
DaRDANIUS; Servants to Brutus, 

PixDARUs, Servant to Caſſius.) 


CALPHURNTA, Wife to Ceſar. 
PorT1a, Wife to Brutus, 


Plebeians, Senators, Guards, Attendants, & c. 


SCENE, for the three firſt As, at Rome: afterwards at an Iſland near Mutina; at Sardis; and 
near Philippi, 


K I. 


. 
RO M E. 
Street. 
Enter Flavius, Marullus, and certain Commoners. 
Flav, ENCE ; home, you idle creatures, 
| get you home : 
I this a holiday? What ! know you not, 
bing mechanical, you ought not walk, 
Upon a labouring day, without the ſign 
0 your profeſſion ?—Speak, what trade art thou? 

Car, Why, fir, a carpenter. 

May, Where is thy leather apron, and thy rule ? 
Wh doſt thou with thy beſt apparel on ?— 

You, fir ; what trade are you ? 

Cab. Truly, fir, in reſpect of a fine workman, 
lem but, as you would ſay, a cobler. 

Mar, But what trade art thou ? Anſwer me 

directly. 

000. A trade, fir, that, I hope, I may uſe with 
dle conſcience ; which is, indeed, fir, a mender 
K bad ſoals. 

Fav. What trade, thou knave? thou naughty 

knave, what trade? 
_ Gb, Nay, I beſeech you, fir, be not out with 
de. Yet, if you be out, fir, I can mend you. 

Mar. What meaneſt thou by that? Mend me, 

1 thou aucy fellow ? 

Why, ſir, cobble you. 


3B 3 


6 


** 


Flav. Thou art a cobler, art thou ? 

Cob. Truly, fir, all that I live by is, with the 
aw] : I meddle with no trade,—man's matters, nor 
woman's matters, but with awl. I am, indeed, 
fir, a ſurgeon to old ſhoes ; when they are in great 
danger, I. cover them. As proper men as ever 
trod upon neats-leather, have gone upon my handys 
work. 

Flav. But wherefore art not in thy ſhop to-day ? 
Why doſt thou lead theſe men about the ſtreets ? 

Cob. Truly, fir, to wear out their ſhoes, to get 
myſelf into more work. But, indeed, fir, we 
make holiday, to ſee Czſar, and to rejoice in his 
triumph. 

Mar. Wherefore rejoice = What conqueſt brings 

he home ? | 
What tributaries follow hum to Rome, 
To grace in captive bonds his chariot wheels ? 
You blocks, you ſtones, you worſe than ſenſeleſs 
things! 
O, you hard hearts, you cruel men of Rome, 
Knew you not Pompey ? Many a time and oft 
Have you chmb'd up to walls and battlements, 
To towers and windows, yea, to chimney-tops, 
Your infants in your arms, and there have fat 
The live-long day, with patient expectation, 
To ſee great Pompey pals the 1treets of Kome : 
And when you faw his chariot but appcar, 
Have 


3 
n 


nad 
> w * 


— 
bo 


— —ä—3 2. — — 
- — 


— R — 14 
<= # "> 0 — TT VT . : 8 4 . 
* * * . * 
72 - 7 er * — 
4 oy - Pu A "3 < . ly 4 - © 7 
* A 
5 - — — 6 ——— 4 — 
e eee 
> 
- | = | = 
” Pw. 4 2 * — 4 * - — 
— 5 ＋ a i 1 


— 
—— 


- — — — 


52 - —— — — 


9 
— 
= 4 — — 


_— 4. 5 


22 4 ">. 
<-> 
2 * — — 


F< e ASS 
22 nan es _— 
2 * 


8 
3 * 


-— * & 
4 + 


paw Para. 4 


— - — —— — 
— r * 2 * 4 I + Ft; Torr Is 
© 8 8 IS "7 OO - , b by 
7 EO. ay = * * 

4 * — . ou oy 2 A * 
58 > WF mY 
— 7 * > A * 
% — 4 = 

— 6 * 
— 2 . & 


TTT 
- 9 * 


— — —— 
— + 
r 
7 — LR 
þ 2” = 
ww Ir * 


„„ 
— NF pes 


— 


4 
4 


— 


28 * 


* 
5 4 ot < 


K 


* „ 


s 1 
8 
1 1 2 — " 
> 24 Se TR 
_ w 


P 
A —— 0 5 * 
ig — . * . > ry Ui — = 2; 
— "4 * We wa * 1 Ir * by 
0 8 — 1 5 - - 1 yz . bo 7 
3 - Fam * 9 2 2 
- 
5 


742 S HAK SSG⁰ REAR 


Have you not made an urnverſal ſhout, | 
That. Tyber trembled underneath his banks, 
To the replication of your founds, 
Made in his concave ſhores ? 
And do you now put on your beſt attire ? 
And do you now cull out a holiday? 
And do you now ſtrew flowers in his way, 
That comes in triumph over Pompey's blood? 
Be gone ; 
Run to vour houſes, fall upon your knees, 
Pray to the gods to intermit the plague 
That needs muſt light on this ingratitude. | fault, | 
Fav. Go, go, good countrymen, and, for this 
Aſſemble all the poor men of your ſort ; 
Draw them to 1yber banks, and weep your tears 
Into the channel, till the loweſt ſtream | 
Do kiſs the moſt.exalted ſhores of all. 
| 7 Excu't Commoner 5. 
See, her their baſeſt metal be not mov'd ; 
They vaniſh tongue-ty'd in their guiltineſs. 
Go you down that way towards the Capitol ; 
This way will 1: Difrobe the images, 
It you do find them deck'd with ceremonies J. 
May. May we do ſo? 
You know, it is the feaſt of Lupercal. 
Flay. It is no mattor; let no images 

Be hung with Czfar's trophies. FU about, 

And drive away the vulgar from the ſtreets : 

So do you too, where you perceive them thick. 

Theſe growing feathers pluck'd from Cæſar's wing, 

Will make him fly an ordinary pitch; 

Who elſe would ſoar above the view of men, 

And keep us all in ſervile fearfulneſs. | Exeunt. 

SEN E IL 
The ſame. 

Enter Ca ſar; Antony, for the courſe; Calphurnia, 
Portia, Decius *, Cicero, Brutus, Caſſius, Caſta, a 
Soothſayer, Oc. | 
Ce. Calphurnia, —— 

Ca ſca. Peace, ho | Cœſar ſpeaks. 

Cf. Calphur nia. 

Caip. Here, my lord. | 

Caf. Stand you directly in Antonius'=vay, 

When he doth run his courſe.— Antonius. 
Ant. Ceſar, my lord. 

Carſ. Forget not, in your ſpeed,” Antonius, 
To touch Calphurnia: for our elders tay, 
The barren, touched in this holy chate, 
Shake off their ſterile curte. 

Ant. I (hall remember: 

When Cæſar ſays, Do this, it is perform'd. 

Ce." Set on; and leave no ceremony out. 

Scoth. Cæſar. 


upon Cæſar. 


E's 


P':L.A Y.'S. 


Caz/. What man is that? March. 

Bru. A focthſayer bids you beware the ide; of 

Cf. Set him before me, let me fee his face. 

Caf. Fellow, come from the throng :i==Look 
| Again. 

Caf. What fay'ſt thou to me now ? Speak ones 

Soerh. Beware the ides of March. 

Ce/. He is a dreamer ; let us leave him : pass. 
5 [ Sennet 3, Excuns Ceſar and ty ain. 

Caſ. Will you go ſee the order of the courſe ? 

Bru. Not I. | 

Cal, I pray vou, do. 

Hr. I am not gameſome ; I do lack ſorne part 

Of that quick ſpirit that is in Antony. 

Let me not hinder, Caſſius, your deſires 

I'll leaye you. 

Ca/. Brutus, I do obſerve you now of late: 

I have not from your eyes. that gentleneſs, 

And ſhew of love, as I was wont to have : 

You bear too ſtubborn and too ſtrange 4 a hand 

Over your friend that loves you. 

Bru. Cathns, 

Be not deceiv'd : If I have veil'd my lock, 

I turn the trouble of ray countenance 

Merely upon myſelf. Vexed J am, 

Ot late, with paftions of tome diterence 5, 

Conceptions only proper to myſelf, 

Which give ſome ſoil, perhaps, to my behaviour; : 

But let not therefore my good friends be gri-y d; 

(Among which number, Caiſius, be you one} 

Nor conſtrue any further my negle&t, 

Than that poor Brutus, with himſelf at war, 

Forgets the ſhews of love to other men. 

Caj. Then, Brutus, 1 have much mittook your 

| paſſion; 

By means whereof, this breaſt of mine hath bury'd 

Thoughts of great value, worthy cogitatione. 

Tell me, good Brutus, can you tee your face - 

Bru. No, Caſſius: for the eye ſees not icli, 

But by reflection, by ſome other tlungs. 

Caſ. 'Tis juſt : 

And 1t is very much lamented, Brutus, 

That you have no tuch marrors, as will turn 

Your hidden worthineſs into your eye, 

That you might ſee your ſhadow. I have heard 

Where many of the beſt reſpect in Rome, 

(Except immortal Cztar) tpeaking of Brutus, 

And groanng underneath this age's yoke, 

| Have wüh'd that noble Brutus had his eves. 

Fu. Into what dangers would you lead me, Oaſiis, 

{ That you would have me ſeek into myſelt 

For tixat which is not in me? 

Ca). Theretore, good Brutus, be prepar'dto hear; 


Ceſ., Ha! Who calis ? 


And, fince you know you cannot ſee youricit 


ca. Bid every noito be (till :—Peace yet again. So well as by reflection, I, your glaſs, 


(=. Who is it in the preis, that calls on nie? 
hear a tongue, ſhriller than all the muſick, 
Cry, Cæſar: Speak; Cæſar is turn'd to hear. 

S-oth. Beware the wes of March. 


I Ceremonies for religious ornaments. 


* Strange is alien, unfamiliar, 


| Will modeitly diſcover to yourtelt 

That of yourſelf which yet you know not of. 
And be not jealuus of me, gentle Brutus: 
Were 1 a common laugher, or did uſe 


1 ö : N 9/9 ::e 
2 This perſon was not Decius, but Decrmus Hui, 


3 We have before obſerved, that Sernet appears to be a particular tune or mode of martial muliCK 
5 i. e. with a fluctuation of diſcordant opinions and defires: 
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To ſtale with ordinary oaths my love | 


To every new proteſter ; if you Know 
That I do fawn on men, and hug them hard, 
And after ſcandal them ; or if you know 
That I profeſs myſelf in banqueting 
To all the rout, thea hold me dangerous, 
[ Fhouriſh and ſhout. 
Bru. What means this ſhouting ? 1 do fear, the 
Chooſe Cxſar for their King. [ people 
Caſ. Ay, do you fear it? 
Then maſt I think you would not have it ſo. | 
Bru, I would not, Caftius ; yet I love him well ;— 
But wherefore do you hold me here ſo long? 
What is it that you would impart to me? 
If it be aught toward the general good, 
get honour in one eye, and death i' the other, 
And I will look on both indifferently : 
For, let the gods ſo ſpeed me, as I love 
The name of honour more thaa I fear death. 
Caſ. I know that virtue to be in you, Brutus, 
As well as 1 do know your outward favour, 
Wen, konour is the ſubject of my ſtory.— 
I cannot tell, what you an other men 
Think of this life; but, for my füngle ſelf, 
I had as lief not be, as hve to be 
In awe of ſuch a thing as I myſelf. 
l v3 born free as Ceſar ; ſo were you: 
We both have fed as well; and we cn both 
Fdure the winter's cold, as well as he. 
For once, upon a raw and guſty day, 
The troubled Tyber chafing with his ſhores, 
Cxar ſaid to me, Da, / thou, Caſſius, now 
Lrap in with me into this angry flood, 
And ſwi to yonder point — Upon the word, 
Accoutred as I was, I plunged in, 
And bade him follow : ſo, indeed, he did. 
The torrent roar'd ; and we did buffet it 
With luſty finews ; throwing it aſide, 
And ttermming it with hearts of controverſy. 
But ere we could arrive the point propos'd, 
Czſar cry'd, Help me, Caſſius, or 1 fink. 
I, 3 Xneas, our great anceſtor, 
Da from the flames of Troy upon his ſhoulder 
The old Anchiſes bear, ſo, from the waves of Tyber 
Dil I the tired Cæſar: And this man 
b now hecome a god: and Caſſius is 
A wretched creature, and muſt bend his hody, 
If Cxſar careleſsly but nod on him. 
He had a fever when he was in Spain, 
And, when the fit was on him, I did mark 
How he did ſhake : 'tis true, this, god did ſhake : 
Hs coward lips did from their colour fly; 
Anithat ſame eye, whoſe bend doth awe the world, 
Dad loſe his luſtre: I did hear him groan : 
Ay, and that tongue of lus, that bade the Romans 
Mek him, and write his ſpeeches in their books, 
Aa! it cry'd, Give me ſome drink, Tilinius, 
Va ſick girl, Ye gods, it doth amaze me, 
A man of juch a feeble temper ſhould 
det the ſtart of the majeſtick wor id, 


Bru. Another general ſnaut 
I do believe, that theſe applauſes are 
For ſome new honours that are heap'd on Cæſar. 

Caf. Why, man, he doth beftride the narrow 

world, 

Like a Coloſſus; and we petty men 
Walk under his huge legs, and peep about 
To find ourſelves diſhonourable graves, 
Men at ſome time are matters of their fates: 
The fault, dear Brutus, is not in our ſtars, 
But in ourielves, that we are underlings. 
Brutus, and Cefar : What ſhould be in that Ceſar? 
Why ſhould that name be ſounded more than yours? 
Write them together, yours is as fair a name; 
Sound them, it doth become the mouth as well: 
Weigh them, it is as heavy; conjure with them, 
Brutus will ſtart a ſpirit as ſoon as Cætar. 
Now in the names of all the gods at once, 
Upon what meat doth this our Czfar feed, 
That he is grown fo great? Age, thou art ham'd: 
Rome, thou haft loft the breed of noble bloods ! 
When went there by an age, ſince the great flood, 
But it was fam'd with more than with one mam? 
When could they ſ2y,”'till now, that talk'd of Rome, 
That her wide walls encompals'd but one man? 
Now 1s it Rome indeed, and room enough, 
Wen there is in it but one only man. 
O] you and I have heard our fathers ſay, [brook'd 
There was a Brutus * once, that would have 
The eternal devil to Keep his ſtate in Rome, 
As eaſily as a king. 
Bru. That you dolove me, I am nothing jealous ; 
What you would work me to, I have ſome aim: 
How I have thought of this, and of theſe times, 
I ſhall recount hereafter ; for this preſent, 
L would not, fo with love 1 might intreat you, 


Be any further mov'd. What you have ſaid, 


I will confider ; what you have to ſay, 
I will with patience hear ; and find a time 
Both meet to hear, and anſwer, ſuch high things. 
Till then, my noble friend, chew upon this 33 
Brutus had rather be a villager, 
Than to repute himſelf a fon of Rome 
Under ſuch hard conditions as this time 
Is like to lay upon us. 
Ca/. I ara glad, that my weak words 
Have ſtruck but thus much ſhew of fire from 
Brutus, 
Re-enter Carſar and his train. 

Bru. The games are done, and Cæſar is re- 

turning. | | 

Caſ. As they pals by, pluck Caſca by the ſleeve ; 
And he will, after his ſour faſhion, tell you 
Vt hath proceeded, worthy note, to-day, 

Fru. I will do ſo:— hut, look you, Caſſius, 
The uigry {pot doth glow on Cæſar's brow, 
An! all the reit look like a chidden train: 
Caiphurnia's Cheek. is pale; and Cicero 
Looks with fucli ferret + and ſuch fiery eyes, 
As we have ſeen him in the Capitol, 


d bear the palm alone. 


[ Shout. Flourijh.| Being crots'd in comerence by ſome ſenators. 


That is, to invite every nero proteſter to my affect ion by the dale or allurte ment of cuſtematry caths, 


1 e * 
1. e. Lucius Juxius Brutus. 


3 1. e. Tuinate on this. 
3 5 4 Ca, 
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Caſ. Caſca will tell us what the matter is. [and ſtill as he refus'd it, the rabblement booed, 


Anat. Cxiar. 


Sleek-headed men, and ſuch as fleep of nights : 
Yon Caſſius has a lean and hungry look; 
He thinks too much: ſuch men are dangerous. 


and clapp d their chopt hands, and threw up 
ſweaty night-caps, an utter'd ſuch a deal of ſtink. 
C:ſ. Let me have men about me, that are fat; ing breath becauſe Cæſar refus'd the crown, 
it had almoſt choak'd Cæſar; for he ſu Oed 
fell down at it: And for mine own part, I durſt 
not laugh, for fear of opening my lips, and re- 


their 


that 
, and 


Ant. Fear him not, Cæſar, he's not dangerous; ceiving the bad air. 


He is a noble Roman, and well given. 
C. Would he were fatter :—But I fear him 
not : 
Yet if my name were liable to fear, 
1 do not Know the man I ſhould avoid 
So ſoon as that ſpare Caſſius. He reads much; 
He is a great obſerver, and he looks 


Caſ. But, ſoft, I pray you: What? did Cxfar 
ſwoon ? 
Caſca. He fell down in the market-place, aud 


foam'd at mouth, and was ſpeechleſs. 


Bru, Tis very like; he hath the falling-fick. 


neſs. 


Caf. No, Czfar hath it not; but you, and I, 


Quite through the deeds of men: he loves no plays, | And honeſt Caſca, we have the falling-ſickneſs, 


As thou doſt, Antony; he hears no muſick : 
Seldom he ſmiles; and ſmiles in ſuch a fort, 
As it he mock'd himſelf, and ſcorird his ſpirit 
That could be mov'd to ſmile at any thing. 
Such men as he be never at heart's eaſe, 
Whiles they behuld a greater than thenuelves; 
And therefore are they very dangerous, 

I rather tell thee what 1s to be tear'd, I 
Than what 1 fear; for always 1 am Cæſar. 

Come on my right hand, for this ear is deaf, 

Au tell me truly what thou think'tt of him. 

h [ Exeuzt Cat ſur, and his train. 

Mancnt Brutus and Caſſius : Caſca to them. 

Caſca. You pull'd me by the cloak; Would 

you ſpeak with me ? 

R- 4. Ay, Caſca; tell us what hath chanc'd to-day, | 
Tl. Cayar looks ſo ſad. 

C.iſca, Why you were with him, were you not? 

Bru. I ſhould not then aſk Caica what had 

chanc'd. 

Caſca. Why, there was a crown offer'd him : 
and being ofter'd him, he put it by with the back 
ot his hand, thus; and then the people tell a 
ſhoming. ; 

Bru. What was the ſecoud noiſe for? 

Ca/ca, Why for that tov. 

Ca/. They ſhouted thrice ; What was the laſt 
cry for 2 

(. Why for that too. 

Bu. Was the crown ofter'd him thrice ? 


Cacau. Ay, marry, was't, and he put it by thrice, | 


every time gentler than other ; and at every put- 
ting by, mine honeſt neighbours ſhonted, 
Caſ. Who ofler'd him the crown ? 
Ca/ca, Why, Antony. 
Bru. Tell us the manner of it, gentle Caſca. 
Ca/ca. I can 23 well be hang'd, as tell the man- 


Caſca. I know not what you mean by that; hi, 


Im ſure, Cæſar fell down. If the tag-rag peo- 
ple did not. clap him, and hiſs him, according he 
| pleas „„ and ditpleas'd them, as they uſe to do the 
players in the theatre, I am no true man. 


, 3 i . 55 
4 What ſaid he, when he came unto himſelf 2 
Cajca, Marry, before he fell down, when he 

perceiv'd the common herd was glad he refus'4 


1 , * * . 
tne crown, he pluck'd me ope his doublet, and 


offer d them his throat to cut— An I had ben 2 
man of any occupation , if I would not have 
taken him at a word, I would I might go to hell 
among the rogues :—and fo he fell. When le 
came to himſelt again, he ſaid, If he had dove, or 
fad, any thing amiſs, he defir'd their worſhips to 
think it was his infirmity. Three or four wenches, 
where I ſtood, cry':\, Alas, pod foul '—and for- 
gave him with all their hearts: But there's no 
heed to be taken of them: if Cæſar had ſtabb'd 
their mothers, they Would have done no leſs. 

Bru. And after that, he came, thus ſad, away : 

Caſca. Ay. 

Caf. Did Cicero ſay any thing? 

Cajca. Ay, he ſpoke Greek. 

Ca}. To what etlect? 

Cajca, Nay, an I tell you that, I'll ne'er H 


q 


you i' the face again: But thoſe, that undertta.d 

him ſmil'd at one another, and ſhook their heacs: 
but for mine own part, it was Greek to me. | 
could tell you more news too: Marullus and Fe- 

vius, for pulling ſcarts off Cæſar's images, are pi! 

ito ſilence. Fare you well. There wi mult 
foolery yet, if I could remember it. 

| ( Will you ſup with me to-night, Caſca ? 
Cajca, No, I am promis'd forth. 

Caſ. Will you dine with me to-morrow ? 
Caſca. Ay, if I be alive, and your mind bell, 


ner of it: it was meer foolery, I did not mark it. and your dinner worth the eating. 


I 1aw Mark Antony offer him a crown, 


'twas not a crown neither, twas one of theſe coro- 
nets;—and, as I told you, he put it by once: but, 


yet | Co}. Good; I will expect you. 


Caſca. Do ſo: Farewel both. 
Bru. What a blunt fellow is this grown to de 


for all that, to wy thinking, he would fain have | He was quick mettle, when he went to [ch00t. 


had it. 


Then he offer d it to lum again; then he 


Caf. So is he now, in execution 


put it by again: but, to my thinking, he was very | Of any bold or noble enterprize, 


loth to lay lus fingers off it. 


Y 4, e. 1'ad I becu © mechanick, one of tlic Plcbeians, to whom he offered his throat: 


And then he offer'd 
it the third time; he put it the third time by: 


However he puts on this tardy form. 
| This rudeneſs is a ſauce to his good wit, 


Fus. | 
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Which gives men ſtomach to digeſt his words 
* er a ite. 
Y 1 o we For this time I will leave you 
To morrow, if you pleale to ſpeak with me, 
| will come home to you 3 or, if you will, 
Come home to me, and I will wait for you- 
| Ca, 1 will do ſo: till then, think of the world 


[ Exit Brutus. Comes Cæſar to the Capitol to-morrow ? 


Well, Brutus, thou art noble: yet, I ſee, 

Thy honourable metal may be wrought 

From that it is diſpos'd * : T herefore tis meet 
That noble minds Keep ever with their likes: 
tor who ſo firm, that cannot be ſeduc'd ? 

Ceſar doth bear me hard 5 but he loves Brutus: 
If 1 were Brutus now, and he were Calſius, 

Hz mould not humour me ?. I will this night, 
In ſeveral hands, in at his windows throw, 

A: if they came from ſeveral citizens, 

Writings, all tending to the great opmion 


Cx{ar's ambition ſhall be glanced at: 
And, after this, let Cæſar ſeat Jum ture ; 
For we will ſhake him, or worſe days endure. 


SQ. NS III. 
A Street. 


drawn; and Cicero, meeting him. 


home ? 
Why are you breathleſs ? and why ſtare you ſo ? 


of earth 5 

Gakes, like a thing unfirm ? O Cicero, 

[ lave ſeen tempeſts, when the ſcolding winds 
Have riv'd the knotty oaks; and I have ſeen 

Ihe ambitious ocean ſwell, and rage, and foam, 
Ty be exalted with the threatning clouds: 

But never till to-night, never *till now, 

Did I go through a tempeit dropping tire. 


ok Ether there is a Civil ſtrife in Leaven ; 
9.0 Or fe the world, too ſaucy with the gods, 
ds; locenſes them to ſend deſtruction. 

l 


ic. Why, favs you any thing more wonderful 
fight) 


Le twenty torches join'd ; and yet his hand, 


3 1 1 as <> . . . - 
1 dd ſenſihle of fire, remain d unſcorch'd. 
Lende, (I have not fince put up my ſv, ord) 
| Aarut the Capitol I met 2 lion, 
12 


% glar'd upon me, and went ſurly by, 

1 . g f 

8 out annoying me: and there were drawn 
+20 2 heap a hundred ghattly women, 


Th þ 0 . 

Wan, all in fu es Walk up and down the ttreets. 
A, yeiterday, the bird of night did fit, 

ca at noon-day, upon the market-place, 


Hecting, and ſhrieking. When theſe prodigies 


WW tia 
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For, I believe, they are portentous things 


That Rome holds of his name; wherein obſcurely 
| Exit, Submitting me uato the perilous night; 


- . The breatt of heaven, 1 did preſent myſelf 
Thunder and Lightning. Enter Coſca, his ford ö [ \ 


(ic. Good even, Caſca: Brought you Cæſar 


Caſca. Are you not mov'd, when all the ſway 


(u. A common flave (you know him well by 


Heid up his left hand, which did flame, and burn 


astormed w:th their fear; ho ſwore, they ſaw 


1 1 * : | . = . 1 THOR 
ene The beſt metal or temper may be worked into qualities contrary to its original conſtitution. 
eee 15, Car loves Brutus, but if Brutus and I were to change paces, his love ſhould not humogy 
3 ould not take hold of my attection, ſo as to make me target in; Principles. 


+ 1, e. why they dete trom quality and naty 
TOSIZTCUS IS portentous. 


C R S A R. 7 


| Do ſo conjointly meet, let not men ſay, 
Theſe are their reaſons, —They are natural; 


Unto the climate that they point upon. 

Cic. Indeed, it is a ſtrange-diſpoſed time: 
But men may conſtrue things after their faſhion, 
. | Clean from the purpoſe of the things themſelves. 


Caſca. He doth : for he did bid Antonius 
Send word to you, he would be there to-morrow. 
Cic, Good night then, Caſca : this diſturbed ſky 
Is not to walk mn. 
Caſca. Farewel, Cicero. 
Enter Caſſias. 
Caſ. Who's there? 
Cajca. A Roman. 
Cu. Caſca, by your voice. ſthis 2 
Caſca. Your ear is good, Caſſius, what night is 
Cl. A very pleaſing night to honeſt men. 
Ca/.a. Who ever knew the heavens menace ſo? 
Caſ. Thote, that have known the earth ſo full of 
faults. 


For my part, I have walk'd about the ltreets, 


| Exit Cicero. 


And, thus unbraced, Caica, as you fee, 

Have bar'd my butom to the thunder-{tone : 

And, when the crois bluc lightning ſeem'd to open 

Even in the aim and very flath of it. 
Caſca. But wherefore did you jo much tempt 

the hcavens ? 

It is the part of raen to fear and tremble, 

When the molt mighty gods, by tokens, ſend 

Such vreadtul heralds to aſtoniſh us. life 
Ca/. You are dull, Caſca; and thoſe ſparks of 

That thould be in a Roman, you do want, 

Or elle you ute not: You look pale, and gaze, 

And put on fear, and caſt yourtelf in wonder, 

| 1v ice the ſtrauge impatience of the heavens : 

But it you would conſider the true cauſe, 

ny zul thete fires, why all theſe gliding ghoſts, 

Why birds, and beaſts, from quality and kind + ; 

Wh, uid men fools, and children calculate s; 

Why all theſe things change, from their ordinance, 

Their natures, and pre-formed facuities, 

To munitruus quality; why, you ſhall nd, 

That heaven hath infus'd them with thetic tpirits, 

To make them inſtruments of fear, aud wining, 

Unto tome monſtrous itate. 

Now could I, Caſca, name to thog a man 

Moſt like this dreadful night , 

That ttuinders, ligluens, opens graves, and roars 

As doth the lion in the Capitol: 

A rm no miglitier thau tliy elf, or me, 

In per tonal action ; yet prodigious o grown, 

And fearful, as theſe ſtrange eruptions are. 
Caſca.' Tis Cæſar that you mean: Ie it not, Ciſhius?d 
Caſ. Let it be who it is: for Romans now 

Have thews 7 and limbs like to their anccltors ; 

But, woe the whnle ! our fathers' minds are dead, 

And we ac govern'd with our mothers” ſpirits ; 


? 


3 Ihe whois 


7 Jette, is an obtlulctc word inn! 
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Our yoke and ſufferance ſhew us womaniſh. N 
Caſca. Indeed, they ſay, the ſenators to- morrou 

Mean to eſtabliſh Cæſar as a King: | 

And he ſhall wear his crown by fea, and land, 

In every place, ſave here in Italy. 

Cf. I know where I will wear this dagger then; 
Caſſius from bondage will deliver Catlaus : 
Therein, ye gods, you make the weak moſt ſtrong ; 
Therein, ye gods, you tyrants do defeat : 

Nor ſtony tower, nor walls of beaten braſs, 
Nor airleſs dungeon, nor ſtrong links of iron, 
Can be retentive to the ſtrength of ſpirit 5 
But life, being weary of theſe worldly bars, 
Never lacks power to diſmits itſelf. 

If I know this, know all the world beſides, 
That part of tyr:uny, that I do bear, 

I can ſhake off at pleaſure. 

Cuſca. So can 1: 

So every bondman in his own hand bears 
The power to cancel his captivity. 

Caſ. And why ſhould Cæſar be a tyrant then? 
Poor man ! I know, he would not be a wolf, 
But that he ſees, the Romans are but ſheep ; 

He were no lion, were not Romans hinds. 

Thoſe that with haſte will make a mighty fire, 
Begin it with weak ſtraws : What trath is Rome, 
What rubbiſh, and what offal, whea it ierves 
For the baſe matter to illuminate 

So vile a thing as Czeſar ? But, O, grief! 

Where haſt thou led me? I, perhaps, ſpeak this 
Before a willing bondman : then I know 
My anſwer muſt be made: But I am arm d, 
And dangers are to me indifferent. 

Caſca. You ſpeak to Caſca: and to ſuch a man, 
That is no flearing tell- tale. Hold my hand * : 
Be faRious * for redreſs of all theſe griets ; 


In Pompey's porch : For now, this ſearful nigiu 
There is no ſtir or walking in the ſtreets ; by 


And the complexion of the element, 

It favours 3 like the work we have in hand 

Moſt bloody, fiery, and moſt terrible. 

Enter Cinna. 
Caſca. Stand cloſe awhile, for here comes one 
in haſte, 

Caf. Tis Cinna, I do know him by kis gat: 

He is a friend. —Cinna, where haſte you 10 ; 

Gin, To find out you: Who's that! Metellus 

Cimber ? 

Caf. No, it is Caſca; one incorporate 

To our attempts. Am I not ſtaid for, Cinns ? 

Cin. I am glad on't. What a fearful niglit is +1411. 1 

There's two or three of us have ſeen ſtran-re bez 

Caſ. Am I not ſtaid for? Tel me. 

Cin. Yes, 

You are. O, Caſſius, if you could but win 

The noble Brutus to our party [per 
Caj. Be you content: Good Cinna, take this 8. 

And look you lay it in the prætor's chair, 

Where Brutus may but find it ; and throw this 

In at his window; fet this up with wax 

Upon old Brutus” ſtatue : all this done, 

Repair to Pompey's porch, where you ſhall find u:. 

Is Decius Brutus, and Trebonius, there ? 

Cin. All but Metellus Cimber ; and he's cone 
To ſeek you at your houſe. Well, I will lie, 
And ſo beſtow theſe papers as you bade me. 

Caf. That done, repair to Pompey's theatre. 

| Exit Cinna 
Come, Caſca, you and I will, yet, ere day, 
See Brutus at his houſe : three parts of him 
Is ours already ; andthe man entire, 
Upon the next ericounter, yields him ours, 


And 1 will ſet this foot of mine as tar, 
As who goes fartheſt. 

Caſ. There's a bargain made. 
Now Know you, Caſca, I have mov'd already 
Some certain of the nobleſt-minded Romans, 
To undergo, with me, an enterprize 
Of honourable-dangerous conſequence z 


Caſca. O, he ſits high in all the people's hearts; 
And that, which would appear offence in us, 
His countenance, like richeſt alchymy, 

Will change to virtue, and to worthineſs, | him, 

Caſ. Him, and his worth, and our great need 0: 
You have right well conceited. Let us go, 

For it is after midnight; and, ere day, 


And 1 do know, by this, they ſtay for me 


K 


en 
Enter Brutus, in his Orchard. 


We will awake him, and be ſure of him. Ext. 


. 
} Bru. Get me a taper in my ſtudy, Lucius: 
When it 18 lighted, come and call me here. 
Luc. Iwill, my lord. [EAA 
Bir. It muſt be by his death; and, for my part, 


. I cannot, by the progreſs of the ſtars, I ænow no perſonal cauſe to ſpurn at him, 
Give gueſs how near to day, —— Lucius, I ſay — But for the general. He would be crown d 


1 would it were my fault to fleep ſo ſoundly.-— 


When, Lucius, when ? Awake, I ſay ; What, 


Lucius 
Euter Lud ius. 
Luc, Call'd you, my lord? 


©1,c. here's my hard. 


2 Falious ſrems here to mean adive. 


How that might change his nature, there's de 
queſtion. 

It is the bright day, that brings forth the adde 

And that craves wary walking. Crown hun — 
That ;— 


3 i. e. it reſcmoie? * 
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And then, 1 grant, we put A ſting in bim, 
That at his will he may do danger with. 
The abuſe of greatneſs is, when it disjoins 


Renorſe! from power: And, to ſpeak truth of Ceſar, 


ate not known when his attections ſway'd 
More than his reaſon. . But tis 4 common. proot , 
That lowlineſs is young ambition's ladder, 
Whereto the climber-upward turns his face: 
But when he once attains the upmott round, 
He then unto the ladder turns bis back ; 
Looks in the clouds, ſcorning the baſe degrees 3 
Þ- which he did aſcend : So Cæſar may; 
Then, leit he may, prevent. And, ſince the quarrel 
Will bear no colour for the thing he is, 
Faſhion it thus; that what he is, augmented, 
Would run to theſe, and theſe extremities : 
And therefore think him as a ſerpent's egg, 
Which, hatch'd, would, as his kind, grow miſ- 
Aud Kill him in the ſhell. | chievous ; 
Re-enter Lucius. 
Luc. The taper burneth in your cloſet, fir. 
garching the window for a flint, I found 
This paper, thus ſeal'd up; and, I am ſure, 
I: did not lie there, when I went to bed. 
Bru. Get you to bed again, it is not day. 
I; not to-morrow, boy, the ides of March? 
Luc. I know not, fir. 
Bra. Look in the kalendar, and bring me word. 
Lac. I will, far. [ Exit. 
Bru. The exhalations, whizzing in the air, 
Give lo much light, that I may read by them. 
| Opens the letter, and reads. 
Brutus, thou fleep'ſt ; awake, and ſee thy ſelf. 
Shall Rome Speak, ſtrike, redreſs ! 
© Brurus, thou fleep'it ; awake, —” 
dach inttigations have been often dropp'd 
Where I have took them up. 
Shall Rome Ius muſt I piece it out; 
dall Rome ſtand under one man's awe ? What ' 
y anceſtors did from the ſtreets of Rome ¶ Rome? 
Ine Tarquin drive, when he was call'd a king. 
Speak, ſtrike, redreſs !'—Am I entreated 
lo peak, and ſtrike > O Rome ! I make thee pro- 
li the redreſs will follow, thou receivett [ mile, 
Tiy full petition at the hand of Brutus! 
Re-enter Lucius. 
Luc, Sir, March is waſted fourteen days. 
. [ Knocks within, 
Bru, 'Tis good. Go to the gate ; ſomebody 
| knocks. | Exit Lucius. 
Sace Caſſius firſt did whet me againſt Cæſar, 
are not llept. 
%tween the acting of a dreadful thing, 
au the firſt motion, all the interim is 
Like a phantaſma, or a hideous dream: 
* $11, and the mortal inſtruments, 
hen in council+; and the ate of man, 


I; ” . . © 
„e. pity. 21 e. common experiment. 31, e. low ſteps, 


Pilies in a fin gl 


| 


| 
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Like to a little kingdom, ſuffers then 
The uature of an inturrection. 
Re-enter Luciut. 

Luc. Sir, *tis your brother 5 Callius at the door, 
Who doth defire to lee you. 

Bru, Is be alone? 

Luc. No, fr, there are more with him. 

Bru. Do you know them ? ears, 
Luc. No, fir; their hats are pluck'd about their 
Aud half their faces bury'd in their cloaks, 

Ihat by no means I may ditcover them 
By any mark of favour. 

Bru, Let them enter. 

They are the faction. O confpiracy |! 

Sham'tt thou to thew thy dangerous brow by night, 

When evils are molt free ? O, then, by day, 

Where wilt thou find a cavern dark enough | racy ; 

To maſk thy monitrous viſage? Seck none, couiſpi- 

Hide it in ſmiles, and aJability : 

For if thou path, thy native temblance on ©, 

Not Erebus itſelf were dim enough 

Fo hide thee from prevention. 

Hater Caſfiui, (Caſca, Decius Cinna, Metellus, and 
Trebonius. 

Caf. I think, we are too bold upon your reſt : 
Good morrow, Brutus; Do we trouble you? 

Bru. I have been up this hour; awake, all night. 
Know I thete men, that come along with you * 

Caf. Yes, every man of them; and no man here, 
But honours you: and every one doth wilb, 

You had but that opinion of yourlelf, 
Which every noble Roman bears of you, 
This is Trebonius. 

Bru. He is welcome hither. 

Caf. This, Decius Brutus. 

Bru. He 1s welcome too. 

CA. This, Caſca; this, Cinna; 

And this, Motellus Cimber. 

Hru. They are all welcome. 

What watchfu! cares do interpoſe theraſelve; 
Betwixt your eyes and aight £ 

Caf. Shall J entreat a word ? | They whiſper. 

Dec. Here lies the eatt ; Doth not the day break 

Caſca. No. F | here ? 

(in. O, pardon, fir, it doth ; and yon grey lines, 
That fret the clouds, are meilengers of dav. 

Caſca. You thall conteis, that you are both de- 

cid. 

Here, as I point my ſword, the ſun ariſes; 
vv hich is a great way growing on the ſouthi, 
Weighing the youthful ſeatun of ttc year. 
dome two montis hence, wpingher toward the north 
He firit preſents his fire; and the high eatt 
Nands, as the Capitol, directly here. 

ru, Give me your hands all over, one by one. 

Caj. And let us twear ow refoiut!o::. 


[ Exit Lucius. 


Þru. No, not an oats; If not the face of nicty, 


4 Shakfpcarc here deſcribes hat 


e bolom, the inſurrection which a coulpirator fcels agitating the lte kingdom of !11s 


. mind 7 when the genus, or power that watches for 115 protectiyun, and tlie morial an /t1 WINES, 
we nn . d . ; . 0 IN" ; 

: alben Which excite him to a deed of honour and danger, are in council and debate; when the 
5% Of action, and the care of ſafety, keep the mind in coutnual fluftuation and ditturbence, 


married Junia, Brutus“ litter. 


© 1. c. 11 thou wat inthy true ſorin. 
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The ſufferance of our ſouls, the time's abuſe,— 
If theſe be motives weak, break off betimes, 
And every man hence to his idle bed ; 
So let high-ſighted tyranny range on, 
Till each man drop by lottery 7. But if theſe, 
As I am ſure they do, bear fire enough 
To kindle cowards, and to ſteel with valour 
The melting ſpirits of women ; then, countrymen, 
What need we any ſpur, but our own cauſe, 
To prick us to redreſs ? what other bond, 
Than ſecret Romans, that have ſpoke the word, 
And will not palter ? and what other oath, 
Than honeſty to honeſty engag'd, 
That this (hall be, or we will fall for it? 
Swear prieſts, and cowards, and men cautelous ?, 
Old feeble carrions, and ſuch ſuffering ſouls 
That welcome wrongs ; unto bad cauſes ſwear 
Such creatures as men doubt : but do not ſtain 
The even virtue of our enterprize, 
Nor the inſuppreſſive mettle of our ſpirits, 
To think, that, or our cauſe, or our performance, 
Did need an oath ; when every drop of blood, 
Fhat every Roman bears, and nobly bears, 
Is guilty of a ſeveral haſtardy, 
If he do break the ſmalleſt particle 
Of any promiſe that hath paſt from him. 
Caſ. But what of Cicero? Shall we ſound him? 
I think, he will ſtand very ſtrong with us. 
Caſca. Let us not leave him out. 
Cin. No, by no means. 
Met. O, let us have him; for his ſilver hairs 
Will purchaſe us a good opinion, 
And buy men's voices to commend our deeds : 
It ſhall be ſaid, his judgement rul'd our hands; 
Our youths, and wildnefs, ſhall no whit appear, 
But all be bury'd in his gravity. [ him ; 
Bru. O, name hum not: let us not break with 
For he will never follow any thing 
That other men begin. 
Ca/. Then leave him out. 
Caſca. Indeed, he is not fit. 
Dec. Shall no man elſe be touch'd, but only Cæſar? 
Caf. Decius, well urg' d: l think, it is not meet, 
Mk Antony, fo well belov'd of Ceſar, 
Should out-live Czſar : We ſhall find of him 
A ſhrewd contriver ; and, you know, his means, 
If he improve them, may well ſtretch ſo far, 
As to annoy us all: which to prevent, | 
Let Antony and Czfar fall together. = { Caſſius, 
Bru. Our courſe will ſeem too bloody, Cams 
To cut the head off, and then hack the limbs ; 
Like wrath in death, and envy afterwards : 
For Antony is but a limb of Cæſar. 
Let us be ſacrificers, but not butchers, C. uus. 
We all ſtand up againſt the ſpirit ot Cztar ; 
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O, that we then could come by Czfar's ſpirit, 
And not diſmember Czfar ! But, alas, 
Cæſar maſt bleed for it! And, gentle friends, 
Let's kill him boldly, but not Wrathfully; 
Let's carve him as a diſh fit for the gods, 
Not hew him as a carcaſe fit for hounds : 
And let our hearts, as ſubtle maſters do, 
Stir up their ſervants to an act of rage, 
And after ſeem to chide them. This ſhall make 
Our purpoſe neceſſary, and not envious : 
Which ſo appearing to the common eyes, 
We ſhall be call'd purgers, not murderers. 
And for Mark Antony, think not of him; 
For he can do no more than Cæſar's arm, 
When Cæſar's head is off. 
Caſ. Yet I fear him: 
For in the ingrafted love he bears to Cæſar. —.. 
Bru. Alas, good Caſſius, do not think of him : 
If he love Cæſar, all that he can do 
Is to himſelf ; take thought 3, and die for Cxſar: 
And that were much he ſhould ; for he is given 
To ſports, to wildneſs, and much company. 
Treb. There is no fear in him; let him not die; 
For he will live, and laugh at this hereafter. 
| Clock tribe. 
Bru. Peace, count the clock. 
Caſ. The clock hath ſtrucken three. 
Treb. Tis time to part. 
Caſ. But it is doubtful yet, 
Whe'r Cigſar will come forth to-dav, or no: 
For he is ſuperſtitious grown of late ; 
Quite from the main opinion he held once 
Ot fantaſy, of dreams, and ceremonies: 
It may be, theſe apparent prodigies, 
The unaccuſtom'd terror of this night, 
And the perſuaſion of his augurers, 
May hold him from the Capitol to-day. 
Dec. Never fear that: If he be fo reſoly'd, 
I can o'erſway him : for he loves to hear, 
That unicorns may be betray'd with trees “, 
And bears with glaſſes, elephants with holes, 
Lions with toils, and men with flatterers : 
But, when I tell him, he hates flatterers, 
He ſays, he does; being then moſt flattered. 
Let me work : 
For I can give his humour the true bent; 
And I will bring him to the Capitol. | 
Caſ. Nay, we will all of us be there to fetch tun. 
B»u. By the eighth hour: Is that the uttermaſt 
Cin. Be that the uttermott, and fail not then. 
Met. Caius Ligarius doth bear Cæſar hard®, 
Who rated him for ſpeaking well of Pompey ; 
wonder, none of you have thought of him. 
Bru. Now, good Metellus, go along to him: 
He loves me well, and I have given him reatons; 


And in the ſpirit of men there is no blood: 


Send him but hither, and I'll fathion hum. 


perhaps the poet here alludes to the cuſtom of decimation, i. e. the ſeleftion by wt of every teutl 


ſoldier, in a general mutiny, for punithment. 


a 4 1 1 
2 1. c. Cauiious. 3 That is, turn meancio\ 


4 Unicorns are fa:d to have been taken by one who, running behind a tree, eluded the violent pub 


the animal was making at hun, lo that his horn 
ing the beaſt till he was diſpatched by the hunt 


ſpent its force on the trunk, and ſtuck ell Coen 
er. Bears are reported to have been ſurpriſes d. 
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z proper bait to tempt them was expoſed. 8 1 
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Caf. The morning comes upon us: We'll leave 0 charm you, by my once commended beauty, 
you, Brutus: By all your vows of love, and that great vow 
And, friends, difperte yourſelves : but all remember | Which did incorporate and make us one, 
What you have ſaid, and ſhew yourſelves true Ro- That you unfuld to me, yourtelf, your half, 
mans. Why you are heavy : and what men to-night 
Bru, Good gentlemen, look freſh and merrily ; | Have had refort to you : for here have Leen 
Let not our looks put on our purpoſes ; Some ſix or ſeven, who did hide their faces 
But bear it as our Roman actors do, Even from darkneſs. . 
With untir'd ſpirits, and formal conſtancy : Bru. Kneel nut, gentle Portia. 
And ſo, govd-morrow to you every one. [ Exeunt. | Por. I ſhould not need, if you were gentle Brutus. 
Manet Brutus. Within the bond of marriage, tell me, Brutus, 
Boy | Lucius !-—Faſt aſleep ? It is no matter; I Is it excepted, I ſhould know no ſecrets 
Enjoy the honey-heavy dew of ſlumber : That appertain to you ? Am 1 yourſelf, 
Thou haſt no figures, nor no fantaſies, | But, as it were, in ſort, or limitation; 
Which buſy care draws in the brains of men; | To Keep with you at meals, comfort * your bed, 
Therefore thou fleep'lt ſo ſound. Aud talk to you fometunes ? Dwell 1 but in 
Enter Portia. | the ſuburbs 
Por. Brutus, my lord } [now ? | Of your good pleaſure 2 ? If it be no more, 
Bru, Portia, what meau you? Whereforerile you | Portia is Brutus“ harlot, not his wife. 
It is not for your health, thus to commit Bru. You are my true and honourable wife ; 
Your weak condition to the raw cold morning. As dear to me as are the ruddy drops 
Por. Nor for yours neither. You have utigen- That viſit my ſad heart, [ſecret, 
tly, Brutus, Por, If this were true, then ſhou!d 1 Know. tay 
Sole from my bed: And yeſternight, at ſupper, | I grant, I am a woman; but, withal, | 
You ſuddenly aroſe, and walled about, A woman that lord Brutus took to wife x 
Muſing, and ſighing, with your arms acroſs : I grant, 1 am a woman ; but, withal, 
Aud when I aſk'd you what the matter Was, A woman well-reputed ; Cato's daughter, 
You ſtar'd upon me with ungentle looks : Think you, I am no ftronger than my ſex, 
I urg d you further; then you ſcratch'd your head, | Being fo father'd, and ſo huſbanded ? 
And too impatiently ſtamp'd with your foot: Tell me your counfels, I will not diicloſe them x 
Yet 1 inſiſted, yet you amwer'd not; I have made ſtrong proof of my conſtancy, 
ut, with an angry wafture of your hand, Giving myſelf a voluntary wound 
Gave fign for me to leave you: So I did; Here, in the thigh : can I bear that with patience, 
Fearing to ſtrengthen that impatience, And not my huſband's ſecrets ? 
Which ſeem'd too much enkindled ; and, withal, 
Hoping it was but an effect of humour, 


Ira. O ye gods, 

Render me worthy of this noble wife [ Knock, 

Which ſometime hath his hour with every man, | Hark, hark one Knocks : Portia, go in a while ; 
It will not let you eat, nor talk, nor fleep ; 


And by and by thy boſom ſhall partuke 
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a, Aud, could it work ſo much upon your ſhape, | The ſecrets of my heart. 4 | 
As it hath much prevail'd on your condition, A!l my engagements I will conſtrue to thee, mY 1 
I ſhould not know you, Brutus. Dear my lord, All the charactery 3 of my ſad brows :;—- 4 LY 
Make me acquainted with your cauſe of grief. Leave me with haſte. _ | [Exit Portia. # 1 | 
Bru, I am not well in health, and that is Il. Enter Lucius, and Ligarius, - 148 | 
Por, Brutus is wiſe, and, were he not in health, | Lucius, who is that knocks ? you. 8 
He would embrace the means to come by it. Luc, Here is a ſick man that would {peak with = 
Bru. Why, ſo I do: Good Portia, go to bed. Bru. Caius Ligarius, that Metellus {pake of. — 20 
Por. Is Brutus fick ? and is it phyſical Boy, ſtand aſide.—Caius Ligarius ! how ? 9 : 210 
Io walk unbraced, and ſuck up the humours Lig. Vouchſafe good morrow from a feeble 11 
h. him. Of the dank morning? What, is Brutus ſick; tongue. [ Caius, [ 4 { 
moſt” And will he ſteal out of his wholeſome bed, Bru. O, what a time have you choſe out, brave BY 
hen. Jo dare the vile contagion of the night ? To wear a kerchief ? Would vou were not fick ! 3 
45, And tempt the rheumy and unpurged air Lig. I am not ſick, if Brutus have in haud a $15 
ey To add unto his ſickneſs ? No, my Brutus; Any exploit worthy the name of honour. J v 
= You nave ſome ſick offence within your mind, Bru. Such an exploit have I in hand, Ligarins, 1 
| lich, by the right and virtue of my place, =: 


Had you a healthful ear to hear of it. 


| ought to know of: And, upon my knees, Lig. By all the gods, that Romans bow before, 


n 


a <P 


7 Comfort your bed, © is but an odd phraſe, and gives as odd an idea,” ſays Mr. Theobald. He 
*rore ſubſtitutes, conſort. But this good old word, however difuled through modern rehnement, 
Was not fo diſcarded by Shakſpeare. Henry VIII. as we read in Cavendith's Life of Holſey, in 
unmendation of queen Katharine, in public ſaid, „ She hath beene to me a tne obedient wiſe, 
and as comfortable as I could wiſh.” In our marriage ceremony, alto, the hutbond promiſes to 
ert his wife; and Barrett's Alvearie, or Quadruple Dilitorary, 1582, ſays, that to co is, © to re- 
ercate, to ſolace, th make paltime.”” | 


| 0 2 Perhaps here is an alluſion to the Place iu Which the har. 
% of Shak(pearc's age relided. 3 i. e. all that i uraiir'{ on, &c. 
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I here diſcard my ſickneſs. Soul of Rome 
Brave fon, deriv'd from honourable loins ! 
Thou, like an exorciſt, haſt conjur'd ap 
My mortified ſpirit. Now bid me run, 
And I will ſtrive with things impotlible ; 
Yea, get the better of them. Vhat's to do? 
Byu. A piece of work, that will make ficx men 
whole. | make fick ? 
Lig. But are not ſome whole, that we muſt 
Bru. That muſt we alſo. What it is, my Caius, 
1 ſhall unfold to thee, as we are going 
To whom it muſt be done. 
Lig. Set on your foot ; 
And, with a heart new-fir'd, I follow you, 
To do I know not M hat: but it ſutticeth, 
Ihit Brutus leads me on. 
Bru. Follow me then. 
6 
Caeſar's Palace. 
Thunder and lightning. Enter Car ſar, in his Nip be- genun. 
Ca ſ. Nor raven, nor earth, have been at peace 
to-night: 
Thrice hath Calphurnia in her ſleep cry'd ont, 
Heip, bs / They murder Gaſar. Who's within? 
Enter a Servant. 
Serv. My lord ? 
Cæſ. Go bid the prieſts do preſent ſacrifice, 
And bring me their opinions of ſucceſs. 
Serv, I will, my lord. [ Exit. 
Enter Calpburnia. 
Cal. What mean you, Cæſar? Think you to walk 
You ſhall not ſtir out of your houſe to-day. forth? 
Ce. Cæſar ſhall forth: the things that threat- 
en'd me, ; | 
Ne'er look'd but on my back; when they ſhall ſee 
The face of Cæſar, they are vaniſhed. 
Cal. Cxiar, I never ſtood on ceremonies *, 
Yet now they fright me. There 1s one within, 
Beſides the things that we have heard and ſeen, 
Recounts moſt harrid fights ſeen by the watch. 
A lioneſs hath wheiped in the ſtreets ; 
And graves have yawn'd, and yielded up their dead: 
Fierce fiery warriors fight upon the clouds, 
In ranks, and ſquadrons, and right form of war, 
Which drizzled blood upon the Capitol: 
The noiſe of battle hurtled ? in the air, 
Horſes did neigh, and dying men did groan ; 
And ghoſts did ſhrick, and ſqueal about the {treets. 
O Cxtar | theſe things are beyond all uſe, 
And I do fear them. 
Ci. What can be avoided, 
Whoie end is purpos'd by the mighty gods? 
Yet Czar ſhall go forth; for theſe predictions 
Are to the world in general, as to Cæſar. 
Ca!. When beggars die, there are no comets 
ſeen ; [princes. 
The heavens themſelves blaze forth the death of 
Ceſ. Cowards die many times before their deaths; 
Tae valiant never taſte of death but once. 
Of all the wonders that I yet have heard, 


[ Execunt. 


1 i. c. I never paid- a ceremonious or ſuperſtitious regard to prodigies or omens. 2 To hut i 
perhaps,” to claſh, or move with violence and noiſe. 3 There are two alluſions in this ſpeech ; 0% 
to coats armorial, to which princes make additions, or give new tinttures, and new marks ot 
ance; the other to martyrs, whole reliques are preſerved with veneration. The Romans. 4) 
Decius, all come to you as to a ſaint, for rehgues, as to a prince, for hououtss 


SHAKSPEARESs PLAYS. 


It ſeems to me moſt ſtrange that m ſhould 
Seeing that death, a neceſſary end, ” fear; 1 
Will come, when it will come. 
Re-enter a Servant. : 
What ſay the augurers ? 7 A 
Serv, They would not have you to ſtir forth to. 5 
Plucking the entrails of an offering forth 4 
They could not find a heart within the beaſt — 
C. The gods do this in ſhame of cowardic . Ap 
C ſar ſhould be a beaſt Without a heart 5 4 
it he ſhould ſtay at home to-day for ear, 5 
No, Czfar ſhall not: danger kuows full well 17 
That Cæſar is more dangerous than he. a * 
We were two lions litter'd in one day, 1 
And 1 the elder and more terrible; > 10 
And Cæſar ſhall go forth. Au 
Cal. Alas, nal lord, 15 
Your wiſdom is conſum'd in confidence. By 
Do not go forth to-day : call it my fear, 0 
That keeps you in the houſe, and not your own _ 
We'll ſend Mark Antony to the ſenate-houe: 
And he ſhall ſay, you are not well to-day : ; a" 
Let me, upon my knee, prevail in this, do 
Cej. Mark Antony ſhall fay, I am not well; 2 
And, for thy humour, I will {tay at home. : A = 
| Enter Decius. - ps 
Here's Decius Brutus, he ſhall tel! them ſo. CH rages 
Dec. Cæſar, all hail! Good morrow, worth — m 
I come to fetch you to the ſenate-houle. : N - I 
| Ca. ſ. And you are come in very happy time, 2 
To bear my greeting to the ſenators, Ws 
And tell them, that I will not come to-day : dee 
Cannot, is falſe; and that I dare not, falſer; * 2 
I will not come to-day : Tell them fo, Decius e 
Cal. Say, he is ſick. Ir 
CA. Shall Cæ ſar ſend a lye ? 1 8 
Have I in conqueſt ſtretch d mine arm ſo far, . 1 
To be afeard to tell grey-beards the truth ?— : — ou 
Decius, go tell them, Cæſar will not come. [ cauſe, e 2 
Dec. Moſt mighty Cæſar, let me know ſome % —_ 
Leſt I be laugh'd at, when I tell them ſo. r 
| Ca. The cauſe is in my will, I will not come; "9m 
That 1s enough to ſatisfy the ſenate. Ian v 
But, for your private ſatis faction, 6. ra a 
Becauſe 1 love you, I will let you know. 4 
Calphurnia here, my wife, ſtays me at home: Ani we * 
She dreamt to- night ſhe ſaw my ſtatue, Br, to, 
Which, like a fountain, with a hundred ſpouts, "ie how I 
Did run pure blood; and many luſty Romans rae: 
Came ſmiling, and did bathe their hands in it. 
And theſe does ſhe apply for warnings, and per- 
And evils imminent ; and on her knee {tents "0 
Hath begg'd, that I will ſtay at home to-day. a e 
Dec. This dream is all amiſs interpreted; bs; can 
It was a viſion, fair and fortunate: Cana; 15 
Your ſtatue ſpouting blood in many pipes, teilus Em 
In which ſo many ſmiling Romans bath'd, toy han 
Signifies, that from you great Rome ſhall ſuck but de . 
Reviving blood; and that great men ſhall preſs nf *. 
| For tinctures, ſtains, relicks, and cognilance * or Rag 
— Mb 


Thy 


19 1 Us 


This by Calphurnia's dream is ſignify'd. 


Ce. And this way have you well expounded it. 
Dec. 1 have, when you have heard what I can 
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| Here will I ſtand, till Czfar paſs along, 
And as a ſuitor will 1 give Him this. 
My heart laments, that virtue cannot live 


And know it now the ſenate have concluded [ ſay: Out of the teeth of emulation. 


To give, this day, à crown to mighty Cæſar. 


— 


If vou ſhall ſend them word, you will not come, 
Their minds may change. Beſides, it were a mock, 


Apt to be render'd, for ſome one to ſay, 
« Break up the ſenate till another time, 


« Lo, Ceſar is afraid ?” 


And reaſon to my love is liable 1. 


I am aſhamed I did yield to them. 
Give me my robe, for I will go:— 


Trebonius, and Cin na. 


Pub, Good morrow, Cæſar. 
Ce Welcome, Publius. — 


Gool-morrow, Caſca.—Caius Ligarius, 
Celar was ne'er 10 much your enemy, 


What is't o'clock ? 
Zu. Cæſar, tis ſtrucken eight. 


Enter Antony. 
de Antony, that revels long o' nights, 


Ant. So to moſt noble Cæ far. 
Cz}. Eid them prepare within :— 
Lam to blame to be thus waited for.— 


I have an hour's talk in ſtore for you 


zuſe, demember that you call on me to-day : 
{ome ve near me, that I may remember you. 
Treb, Ceſar, I will: and fo near will 1 be, 
one; | Hide. 
um your beſt friends ſhall wiſh I had been further. 
Cz}. Good friends, go in, and taſte fome wine 
with me; | 
ne: Ani we, like friends, will ſtraightway go together. 
out © art of Brutus yerns to think upon ! | Excun:. 
* nN . 
* poF- A Street near the Capitol. 
(tens, Enter Arte midorus, reading 2 Paper. 
ay. * Ceſar, beware of Brutus; take heed of Caſ- 
d; +3; come not near Caſca; have an eye to 
ma; trult not Trebonius 3 mark well Me- 
. ds Cimher : Decius Brutus loves thee not; 
I, u haſt wrong's Caius Ligarius. There is 
ſuck % one mind in all theſe men, and it is bent 
1 pres guat Cefar. If thou be'ſt not immortal, look 
ance ** ou: ſecurity gives way to conipiracy. 
uk in „ mhty gods defend thee |! 
ech: ot «© Thy lover, 
« of cogr. - ARTEMIDORUS,” | 
18, jay 1 
| i, ©. ſubord irate. 
118 : 


« When Cz lars wife ſhall meet with better dreams.” 
If Cgſar hide himſelf, ſhall they not wiuiper, 


Pardon me, Czar; for my dear, dear love 
10 your proceeding bids me tell you this; 3 

[ phurnia ? 

(e How fooliſh do your fears ſeem now, Cal- 
9 0 


Futer Publius, Brutus, Ligarius, Metellus, Caſca, 


And look where Publius is come to fetch me. 
Whit, Brutus, are you ſtirr'd ſo early too? 
As that ſame ague which hath mace you lean.— 
, I thank you for your pains and courteſy. 
I notwithſtanding up :—Good-morrow, Antony. 


| nius ! 
Now, Cinna:— Now, Metellus:— What, Trebo- 


If thou read this, O Cefar, thou may'ſt live; 
If not, the fates with traitors do contrive 2. | Exit. 
SCENE W. 
Another par? of the ſame Streets 
Enter Portia, and Lucius. 
Por. I pr'ythee, boy, run to the ſenate-houſe; 
Stay not to anſwer me, but get thee gone : 
Why dott thou ttay ? 
Luc. To know my errand, madam. [ gain, 
Por. I would have had thee there, and here a» 
Ere I can tell thee what thou ſhould'ſt do there. 
O conſtancy, be ſtrong upon my fide ! 
Set a huge mountain 'tween my heart and tongue 
I have a man's mind, but a woman's might. 
How hard it is for women to keep counſel ! 
Art thou here yet ? 
Luc. Madam, what ſhould I do? 
Run to the Capitol, and nothing elſe ? 
And ſo return to you, and nothing elſe? [well, 
Por. Yes, bring me word, boy, if thy lord look 
For he went ſickly forth: And take good note, 
What Ceſar doth, what ſuitors preſs to him. 
Hark, boy ! what noiſe is that? 
Luc. IT hear none, madam. 
Por. Prizthee, litten well: 
I heard a buſtling rumour, like a fray, 
And the wind brings it from the Capitol. 
Lac, Sooth, madam, I hear nothing. 
Enter Soothſayer. 
Por, Come hither, fellow: Which way haſt 
thou been ? 
So7:h, At mine oven houſe, good lady. 
Por, What is 't o'clock ? 
Soot h. About the ninth hour, lady. 
Por, Is Cæſar yet gone to the Capitol? 
Soc. Madam, not yet; I go totake my ſtand, 
To tee him paſs on to the Capitol. not? 
o. Thou haſt ſome ſuit to Cæſar, haſt thou 


Sooth, That I have, lady, if it will pleaſe Cæſar 
To be fo good to Cæſar, as to hear me: 


I ſhall beſeech him to befriend himſelf. 


Por. Why, know'ſt thou any harm's intended 
Br. That every like is not the ſame, O Czar, 


towards him? [ ſear way chance. 

Soath. None that I know Will be, much that 1 
Good-morrow to you. Here the ſtrect is narrow: 
The throng that follows Cæſar at the heels, 
Of ſenators, of prætors, common ſuitors, 
Will crowd a feeble man almoſt to death : 
[1] get me to a place more void, and there 
Speak to great Cæſar as he comes along. [ Exit. 

Por. I muſt go in.— Ay me ! how weak a thing 
The heart of woman is ! O Brutus 
The heavens ſpeed thee in thine enterprize ! 
Sure, the boy heard me: - Brutus hath a ſuit, 
That Catar will not grant.—0, I grow faint :— 
Run, Lucius, and commend me to my lord; 
Say, I am merry: come to me again, 
And bring me word what he doth ſay to thee. 


[ E Kewunt. 


2 1, e. the fates jon with traitors in contriving thy d eſtruction. 
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1 


r 2 the lane 3 of children. 
To think that Czfar bears ſuch rebel blood, 


The Street, and then 
T'be Capitol: the Senate fitting, 

Fluriſi. Enter Caſar, Brutus, Caſſius, Caſen, 
Deetus, Metellus, Trebonius, Cinna, Antony, Le- 
pidus, Artemidorus, Pepilias, Publius, and the 
Soothſayer, 

Ceeſ. © 1 ides of March are come. 

Sooth. Ay, Cæſar, but not gone. 
Art. Hail, Cxiar ! Read this ſchedule. 
Dec. Trebonius doth defire you to o'er-read, 

At your belt leiſure, this his humble ſuit. | ſuit 
Art. O, Cæſar, read mine firſt; for mine's a 

That touches Cæſar nearer : Read it, great Cæſar. 
Cf. What touches us ourſelf, ſhall be laſt 

ſerv'd. 
Art. Delay not, Cæſar; read it inſtantly. 
Caf. What, is the fellow mad? 
Pub. Sirrah, give place. 
. MW hat, urge you your petitions in the ſtreet? 

Come to the Capitol. 

[Ca ſar enters the Capitol, the reſt follmwuing.] 
Hop. 1 wiſh, your enterprize to-duy may thrive. 
Caj. What enterprize, Popilius ? 

Pop. Fare you well. 
Bru. What ſaid Popilius Lena? [ thrive. 
Caf. He wiſh'd, to-day our enterprize might 

T fear, our purpoſe is diſcovered. him. 
HN, u. Look, how he makes to Cæſar: Mark 
Ca). Caſca, be ſudden, for we fear prevention. 

Brutus, what ſhall be done? If this be known, 

Caius, or Cæſar, never ſhall turn back, 

For I will tay myſelf. 

Bra. Caſſius, be conſtant : 

Popilius Lena ſpeaks not of our purpoſes ; 

For, look, he ſmiles, and Cæſar doth not change. 
Caſ. Trebonhis knows his time; for, look you, 

Bratus, 
He draws Mark Antony out of the way. 
| Exeunt Ant. and Treb. 

Dec. Where is Metellus Cimber ? Let him go, 

Aud preſently prefer his ſuit to Cæſar. him. 
Bru. He is addreſt 1: preſs near, and ſecond 
Cin. Caſca, you are the firſt that rear your hand. 
Cz/. Are we all ready ? What is now amiſs, 

That Cæſar, and his ſenate, mult redreſs ? 

Met. Moſt ingh, moſt mighty, and moſt puiſſant 

C ſar, 
Metellus Cimber throws before thy ſeat | Keeling. 
An humble heart : 

Cj. 1 muſt prevent thee, Cimber. 

Theſe couchings, and theſe lowly courteſies, 

Might fire the blood of ordinary men ; 


FLATS, 


III. 


Be not ſond, 


That will be thaw'd from the true quality 
With that which melteth fools ; I mean, fwrs; 
words, * 
Low-crooked curt'fies, and baſe ſpaniel faxnins. 
Thy brother by decree 1s baniſhed ; . 
It thou doſt bend, and pray, and fawn, for him, 
I ſpurr. thee like a cur out of my way. 
Know, Cæſar doth not wrong; nor without cauſe 
Will he be ſatisfied. 
Met. Is there no voice more worthy than my 
Own, a 
To found more ſweetly in great Czſar's ear, 
For the repealing of my baniſh'd brother? 
Bro. I Kiſs thy hand, but not in flattery, Ceſar; 
Defiring thee, that Publius Cimber may 
Have an immediate freedom of repeal, 
Cef. What, Brutus 
Ca/. Pardon, Cæſar; Cæſar, pardon : 
As low as to thy foot doth Caſſius fall, 
To beg enfranchiſement for Publius Cimbher. 
Cz/. I could be well mov'd, if I were as you ; 
If I could pray to move, prayers would move me: 
But I am conſtant as the northern ſtar, 
Of whoſe true-fixt, and reſting quality, 
There is no fellow in the firmament. 
The ſkies are painted with unnumbred ſparks, 
They are all fire, and every one doth ſhine ; 
But there's but one in all doth hold his place: 
So, in the world; Tis furniſh'd well with men, 
And men are fleſh and blood, and apprehenſive +; 
Yet, in the number, I do know but one 
That unaflailable holds on his rank, 
Unſhak'd of motion : and, that I am he, 
Let me a little ſhew it, even in this ; 
That I was conſtant Cimber ſhould be hanifh'd, 
And conſtant do remain to Keep him fo. 
Cin. O Cæſar — 
Czf. Hence! Wilt thou lift up Olympus? 
Dec. Great Cæſar, 
Cz/. Doth not Brutus bootleſs kneel ? 
Caſca. Speak, hands, for me. i 
8 ; [They fab ln 
Caf. Et tu, Brute *———Then fall, _ 
| Dia 
Cin. Liberty! Freedom! Tyranny is dead — 
Run hence, proclaim, cry it about the {tr2e:+. 
Cal. Some to tne common pulpits, and cry 9”, 
Liberty, freedom, and enfranchifement h 
Bru.” People, and ſenators ! be not affrightes; 
Fly not; ſtand ſtill :—ambition's debt 15 pas: 
Caſca. Go to the pulpit, Brutus. 
Dec. And Catiius too. 


And turn pre-ordinance 2, and firſt decree, 


1 i. e. he is ready. 2 Pre-ordinance, for ordinance already eſtabliſhed. mn p 
That is, change pre-ordinance and decree into the law of chuldrea 
ſuch flight determinations as every ſtart of will would alter.“ 


to read, * the /aw of children. 


pallions. 


| Bru. Where's Publius ? 
1 
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(in, Here, quite confounded with this mutiny. 
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With all true faith. So ſays my maſter Antony. 


Met, Stand falt together, left ſome friend of | Bru, Thy matter is a wiſe aud valiant Roman 
Should chance [Ceſar's I never thought him worſe. 
Bru, Talk not of ſtanding :z»-—Publius, good | Tell him, fo pleaſe him come unto this place, 


, cheer ; | 
There is no harm intended to your perſon, 
Nor to no Roman elle * : ſo tell them, Publius. 


Bru. Do fo ;—and let no man abide this deed, 
Bt we the doers. 
Re-enter Tycbonius. 
(iſ, Where is Antony? 
Tre. Fled to his hovſe amaz'd : 


As it were dooms-day. 

Bru. Fates! we will know your pleaſures :; 
Tt,.t we ſhall die, we know; *t's but the time, 
And drawing days out, that men ftand upon. 
Cuts off ſo many years of fearing death. 

Bru. Grant that, and then is death a benefit : 
& are we Cæ ſar's friends, that have abridg'd 


And let us bathe our hands in Cæſar's blood 

Up to the elbows, and beſmear our ſwords: 
Then walk we forth, even to the market-place 
And, waving our red weapons oer our heads, 
Let's all cry, Peace! Freedom! and Liberty! 


hence, 
$4! this our lofty ſcene he ated over, 
In ttxtes unborn, and accents vet unknown ? 
Bru, How many times ſhall Cx ſar bleed in {port 
That now on Pompey's batis lies along, 
No worthier than the dutt * 
Caj. So oft as that mul be, 
dy often ſhall the Knot of us be call'd 
The men that gwe their country liberty. 
Dec. What, mall we torth * 
Caſ. Ay, every man away: 
Brutus ſhall lead; and we will grace his heels 
With the moſt boldeſt and bit hearts ot Rome. 
Enter a Sent. 


Thus did Mark Antony bid me fall down ; 
And, being proſtrate, thus he hade me ſay. 
Frutus is noble, wiſe, valiant, and honeft ;; 


Men, wives, and children, ſtare, cry out, and run, Mark Antony. 


. Why, he that cuts off twenty years of life, 


He ſhall be ſatisfied ; and, by my honour, 
Depart untouclrd, 
{ Serv, I'Il fetch him preſently. [Exit Servant. 


Col. And leave us, Publius; leſt that the people, Bra. I Know, that we ſhall have him well to 
Ruſhing on us, ſhould do your age ſome miſchief. friend. 


Caf. 1 with we may: but yet have T a mind, 
That fears him much; and my miſgiving (till 
Falls ſhrewdly to the purpoſe. 

IS Re-enter Antony. 

Bra. But here comes Antony. 


Welcome, 


.7nt, O mighty Cefar! Doſt thou lie fo low ? 
Are all thy conqueſts, glories, triumphs, ſpoils, 
Soarunk to this little meaſure *—Fare thee well. 
I kaow not, gentlemen, what vou intend, 

Vino elſe muſt be let blood, who elſe is rank 2: 
It I mytelf, there is no hour fo fit 

As Celar's death's hour; nor no inſtrument 

Ot alt that worth, as thoſe your words, made 


His ume of fearing death, -Stoop, Romans, Hoop, rich 


With the moit noble blood of all this world. 

I do beicech ye, if you bear me hard, 

Now, whiltt your purpledhands do reek and ſmoke, 
Fulfil your pleature. Live a thouſand years, 

I ſhall not find myſelf fo apt to die : 


Cal. Stoop then, aud wWafh.— lou many ages | No place will pleaſe me fo, no mean of death, 


As here by Cr ſar, and by you cut off, 

The choice and maſter ſpirits of this age. 

Pry, O Antony! beg not your death of ns. 

| Though now we mult appear bloody and cruel, 
As, by our hands, and this our preſent act, 

You tee we do; yet ſee you but our hands, 

And tlus the bleeding bufineſs they have done: 

| Our hearts yon fee not, they are pitiful ; 

And pitv t6 the g-neral wrong of Rome 

ute drives out fire, 10 pity, pity) 

(LEAH Gor this deed on Cetar. For your part, 

To you our 1worus have leaden points, Mark 

| Antony : 

Our arms, in ttrength of malice, and our hearts, 


Bru. Soft, who comes here? A friend of An-} Gi bruthets” temper, do receive you in, 


tony's. | knee) ;! With all Kind love, good thoughts, and reverence 3, 
Serv. Thus, Brutus, did my maſter bid me] C4. Your voice ſhall be as ſtrong as any man's, 


[a the diſpoſing of new dignitics. 
Bru. Only be patient, 'till we have appeca'd 
The multitude, beſide themſclves with fear, 


che Ceſar was mighty, bold, royal, and loving: And then we will deliver you the cauſe, 
158 5, T love Brutus, and T honour him ; Why I, that did love Cæſar when 1 ſtruck him, 
5 d, 1 fear'd Cæſar, honour'd him, and luy'd him. | Have thus proceeded, 
1 If Brutus will vouchſafe, that Antony Ant. I doubt nat of your wiſdom. 
** May ſafely come to him, and be reſolv'd Let each man render me his bloody hand: 
FOAP E Cxſar hath deſery' d to lie in death, kult, Mircus Brutus, will I ſhake with yon; — 
11 Mk Antony ſhall not love Cæſar dead Next, Catu, Caſſius, do T take your hand ;— 
25; 5) well as Brutus living; but will follow Nou, Decius Brutus, yours; now yours, Me- 
le fortunes and affairs of noble Brutus, tellus ;— 
Trough the hazards of this untrod ſtate, Yours, Cinna z—and, my valiant Caſca, yours 
Y "This uſe of two negatives, not to make an aFirmative, but to deny more ſtrongly, is common to 
prop” 1 der ancient writers, 2 i. e. who elſe 1s grown too high for the public ſafety. 3 Brutus“ meaning 
yea 5 mts , Antony, our arms, ſtrong in the deed of malice they have juſt perform'd, and our hearts, united 
oy ” f "lol of brothers in the action, are yet open to reccive you with all poſſible affection. 
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754 S HAK S PEAR 


Though laſt, not leaſt in love, yours, good Tre- 
bonius. 
Gentlemen, all, —alas ! what ſhall I ſay ? 
My credit now ſtands on ſuch Qlippery ground, 
That one of two bad ways you mult conceit me, 
Enther a coward, or a flatterer. 
That I did love thee, Cæſar, O, tis true: 
If then thy ſpirit look upon us now, 
Shall it not grieve thee, dearer than thy death, 
To ſee thy Antony making his peace, 
Shaking the bloody fingers of thy foes, 
Moſt noble ! in the preſence of thy corſe ? 
Had 1 as many eyes as thou haſt wounds, 
Weeping as faſt as they ſtream forth thy blood, 
It would become me better, than to clote 
In terms of friendſhip with thine enemies. 
Pardon me, Julius !-—Here waſt thou bay'd, brave 
hart ; 
Here didſt thou fall; and here thy hunters ſtand, 
Sign'd in thy ſpoil, and crimfon'd in thy lethe !. 
O world ! thou waſt the foreſt to this hart ; 
And, this, indeed, O world, the heart of thee.— 
How like a deer, ſtrucken by many princes, 
Doſt thou here lie ? 
Caſ. Mark Antony, 
Ant. Pardon me, Caius Cattius : 
The enemies of Cæſar ſhall ſay this; 
Then, in a friend, it is cold modeſty. 
Caf. I blame you not for praiſing Cæſar ſo ; 
But what compact mean you to have with us ? 
Will you be prick'd in number of our iriends ; 


E*s PLAYS, 


You ſhall not in your funeral ſpeech blame us 

But ſpeak all good you can deviſe of Cæſar: l 

And ſay, you do 't by our permullon; , 

Elfc ſhall you not have any hand at all 

About his funeral: And you ſhall {pe ak 

In the ſame pulpit whereto I am goings 

After my ſpeech is ended. 

Ant. Be it ſo; 

I do defire no more. 

Bru, Prepare the body then, and follow us. 
[1 ACUNE Conſpirator;, 

Manet Antony. 

Ant. O, pardon me, thou bleeding piece of ea; th, 

That I am meek and gentle with theſe butcher; ! 

Thou art the ruins of the nobleſt man, 

That ever lived in the tide 2 of times, 

Woe to the hand that ſhed this coſily blood! 

Over thy wounds now do I propheſy, — 

Which, like dumb mouths, do ope their ruby! be, 

To beg the voice and utterance of my tongue 

A curie ſhall light upon the limbs 3 of men; ; 

Domeſtick fury, and fierce civil trite, 

Shall cumber all the parts of Italy: 

Blood and deſtruction ſhall be ſo in uſe, 

And dreadful objects fo familiar, 

That mothers ſhall but ſmile, when they behold 

Their infants quarter'd with the hands of war ; 

All pity chuak'd with cuttom of fell deeds ; 

And Cæſar's ſpirit, ranging for revenge, 

With Atc by his fide, come hut from hell, 

Shall in theſe confines, with a monarch's voice, 


Or ſhall we on, and not depend on you? | indeed, 


Ant. Therefore I took your hands; but was, 
Sway'd from the point, by looking down on Cæſar. 


Friends am I with you all, and love you all; 
Upon this hope, that you ſhall give-me reaſons, 
Why, and wherein, Cæſar was dangerous. 

Bru. Or elſe were this a ſavage ſpectacle : 
Our reaſons are ſo full of good regard, 
That were you, Antony, the ſon of Cæſar, 
You ſhould be ſatisfied. 

Ant. That's all I teek : 
And am moreover ſuitor, that I may 
Produce his body to the market-place ; 
And in the pulpit, as becomes a friend, 
Speak in the order of his funeral. 

Bru. Y ou ſhall, Mark Antony. 

Caſ. Brutus, a word with you. — 


You know not what youdo; Do not conſent, f 4/id-. | Here is a niourning Rorae, a (la: 


That Antony ſpeak in his funeral : 


Know you how much the people may be mov'd 


By that which he will utter ? 
Bru. By your pardon ;— 
I will myſelf into the pulpit firſt, 
And ſhew the reafon of our Cæſar's death: 
What Antony ſhall ſpeak, I will proteſt 
He ſpeaks by leave and by permiſſion ; 
And that we are contented, Cæſar ſhall 
Have all true rites, and lawful ceremonies. 
It ſhall advantage more, than do us wrong. 
Caf. I know not what may fall; I like :t no 


Bru. Mark Antony, here, take you Czſar's body. | 


Cry, Havok 5, and let flip the dogs of War; 
| That this foul-deed ſhall tme!l above the earth 
With Carrion men, groaning for burial. 
Enter a Servant. 

You ſerve Octavius Cæſar, do you not? 

Serv. I do, Mark Antony. 
Ant. Caſar did write for him, to come to Rome. 
Serv. He did receive his letters, id is coming: 
And bid me ſay to you by word of mouth, — 
O Caxtar !— Seeing the bedy. 
Ant. Thy heart is big; get thee apart and weep. 
Paſſien, I ſee, is catching ; for mine cycs, 
Seeing thoſe beads of forrow Rand in dune, 
Began to water. Is thy maſter coming * a 
Serv. He lies to-night within {ven 221365 Cl 

Rome. (lath cheats: 

Ant. Poſt back with ſpeed, and tell him what 
zerous Rome, 


No Rome of 1atety tor Octave yet; 
Hic hence, and tell him fo. Vet, Gay a wh lle; 
Thou ſhalt not back, till I have borne this cr 
Into the market- place + there Mall I try, 
In my hg 1, how the people take 
The cruel iſſue of theſe bloody mien; 
According to the which, thou ſhalt d. arts 
To young Octayius cf the ſtate of thin p 
Lend me your hand. I Exeunty with Go ſal' Lech. 
n II. 
The Jorum. 
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friends.— | 
Caſſius, go you into the other ſtreet, 
And part the numbers.— 
Thoſe that will hear me ſpeak, let them ſtay here ; 
Thoſe that will follow Caſlius, go with him; 
An publick reaſons ſhall be rendered 
Ot Cæſar's death. | 

I Le. 1 will hear Brutus ſpeak. 


When ſeverally we hear them rendered, 
| Exit Caſſius, with ſome c F the Plebitans : 
Brutas £0es into thc roſy us 

2 P1:b, The noble Brutus is aſcended : Silence! 

Bru. Be patient till the Jait, 

Romans, countrymen, and lovers ! hear me for 
wy cauſe ; and be filent, that vou may hear: be- 
lere me for mine honour ; and have reſpeRt to 
mine honour, that you may believe: cenure me 
1 voor wiſdom ; and awake vour ferries, that you 
may the better judge. If there be any in this af- 
( ble, any dear friend of C x{u's, to him 1 ſay, 
tht Prutus' love to Cafar was nd lefs than his. If 
ten that friend demand, why Brutas roie agamit 
Cx'ar, this is my anſwer, — Not that 1 lov'd Cætar 
eis, but that I lov'd Rome more. Had vou ra- 
ther Cæſar were living, and dye all Javes z than 
th.t Cxſar were dead, to live all free meu? As 
Cxiar lov'd me, I weep for him; as he was for- 
tante, I rejoice at it; as he was valiant, I ho- 
nour tim: but, as he was ambitious, I tlew him: 
Tazre are tears, fur his love; joy, for his fortune; 
kaour, for his valour ; and death, for his ambi- 
ton, Who is here fo bate, that would be a bond- 
man? It any, ſpeak; for him have 1 offended. 
V tot here ſo rude, that would not be a Romim ? 
It any, ſpeak ; for him have I oftended. Who is 
here o vile, that will not love his country? If 
ay, 722K ; for him have I oftended. I pautc for 
«410 ly. 

. None, Brutus, none. 

H., Then none have I offended. I have done 
kW moe to Cxiar, than you hall do to Brutus. 
The queſtion of his death is enroll'd in the Capi- 
ol: lus glory not extenuated, wherein he was Wer- 
tor his offences enforc'd, for which he juf- 
ered death. 

later Mark Antony, Sc. with Ceſar”, Cody. 
5 Here Comes his body, mourn'd by Mark Antony : 
he though he had no hand in his death, ſhall re- 
ue ; dae the benefit of his dying, a place in the com- 


ts I Cepart ; That, as I flew my beſt lover for 

de good of Rome, 1 have the ſame dagger for my- 

* it all pleaſe my country to need my 

lh | 

%, Live, Brutus, live ! live! | houſe. 

1 Pb, Bring him with triumph home 'unto his 

2 1/4, Give him a ſtatue with his auccitors. 

. Let him be Cxſar. 

4Pleb, Cæſarꝰ's better parts 

de crowned in Brutus. 

Hab. We'll bring him to his houſe with ſhouts 
and clamours. 

* My countrymen,. 


ſreaſons, 
+ Dieb. I will hear Catlius ; and compare their 


A. 755 


Fru. Then follow me, and give me audience, 2 Pleb. Peace; filence! Brutus ſpeaks. 


1 Plcb. Peace, ho 
Bru. Good countrymen, let me depart alone, 

And, for my ſake, ſtay here with Antony: 

Do grace to Cæſar's corpſe, and grace his ſpeech 

Vending to Cæſar's glorties; which Mark Antony 

By our permiſſiom is allowed to make. 

{1 do intreat you, not a man depart, 

'Save 1 alone, till Antony have ſpoke. [ Exit. 

I Pleb. Stay, ho! and let us hear Mark Antony. 

2 Fe. Let him go up into the public chair, 

We'll hear him: — Noble Antony, go up. 

t. For Brutus' lake, I am beholden to you. 

He. What does he ſay of Brutus ? 

| 23 Plcb. He ſays, for Brutus ſake, 

Ile finds himtelt beholden to us all. [ ere, 
4 Pleb. Tuer be{t he ſpeak no harm of Brutus 
1P/:5, This Cxfar was a tvrant. 

3 ÞPleb. Nay,.that's certain: 

Ve are blett, that Rome is rid of him. 

2 Pieb. Peace; let us hear what Antony can ſay. 
Ant. You gentle Romans, — 

All. Peace, ho! let us hear him. [ears 3 
Ant. Friends, Romans, countrymen, lend ine your 

;I come to bury C far, not to praite him. 

The evil, that men do, lives atter them ; 

ihe good is oft interred with their bones; 

S0 let it be with Cxſar ! The noble Brutus 

Hauth told you, C:eſpr was ambitious : 

I; it were fo, it was a grievous fault; 

And grievouily hath Car anfwer'd it. 

Here, under leave of Brutus, and the reſt, 

For Brutus is an hunourable man; 

So are they all, all honourable men) 

Come Ito ſpeak in Cæſar's funeral. 

IIe was my friend, faithful and juſt to me: 

But Brutus ſays, he was ambitious ; 

And Brutus is an honourable man. 

He eth brought many captives home to Rome, 

 W huſe ranforns did the general cotters fill: 

Did this in Cæſar ſcem ambitious ? 

When that the poor have cry'd, Cæſar hath wept: 

Ambition ſhould be made of ſterner itutt : 

Yet Brutus fays, he was ambitious ; 

Aud Brutus is an honourable man. 

You all did fee, that, on the Lupercal, 

I thrice preſented him a Kingly crown, 

Which be did thrice refuſe. Was this ambition ? 

Yet Brutus fays, he was ambitious ; 

And, ſure, he 1s an honourable man. 


wealth ; As which of you fſheli not? With | But here 1 am to {peck what 1 do know. 


I ſpeak not to diſprove what Brutus ſpoke, 


You all did love him once, not without cauſe; 
What caute with-holds you then to modi for 
hum? 
O judgement, thou art fled to brutiſh beaſts, 
And men have loft their reaton !—Bezr wit me: 
My heat is in the coflin there with Cæſar, 
And I mult pewe til it come back to me. 
1 Pleb. Metbinks, there is much reaſon in-hus 
ſayings, 
2 T. b. it wn confider rightly of the matter, 
Cater has had gro. t viang. 
3 T. Has lie, maſters ? 


cc 3 4 Pl:b. 


| 3 
1 fear, there Will a MO, come in his place. 
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4 Pld, Mark'd ye his words? He would not 
. take the crown ; 


Therefore, 'tis certain, he was not ambitious. 


2 Pb. Poor foul ! his eyes are red as fire with 
| weeping,. Antony. 
2 Pleb. There's not a nobler man in Rome, than 
4 P!:b. Now mark him, he begins again to ſpeak. 
Ant. But yeſterday the word of Cæſar might 

Have ſtood againſt the world: now hes he there, 

And none ſo poor to do him reverence. 

O maſters! if I were diſpos'd to ſtir 

Your hearts and minds to mutiny and rage, 

1 ſhould do, Brutus wrong, and Caſſius wrong, 

Who, you all know, are honourable men : 

I will not do them wrong; I rather chooſe 

To wrong the dead, to wrong myſelf, and you, 

Than I will wrong ſuch honourable men. 

Burt here's a parchmery, with the ſeal of Czar, 

I found it in his cloſer, tis his will: 

Let but the commons hear this teſtament, 

(Which, pardon me, I do not mean to read) 

And they would go and kiſs dead Cæſar's wounds, 

And dip their napkins * in lus ſacred blood; 

Yea, beg a hair of him for memory, 

And, dying, mention it within their wills, 

Bequeathing it, as a rich legacy, 

Unto their Hue. tony. 
4 Pleb. Weill hear the will: Read it, Mark An- 
#111. The will, the will; we will hear Cæſar's will. 
Ant. Have patience, gentle friends, I muſt not 

read it ; 

It is not meet you know how Cæſar lov'd you. 

You are not wood, you are not ſtones, but men; 

And, being men, hearing the will of Czar, 

It will inflame you, it will make you mad: 

"Tis good you Know not that you are his heirs ; 

For if you ſhould, O, what would come of it. 

4 Plcb. Read the will ; we will hear it, Antony; 

You ſhall read us the will; Czlar's will. 
Ant. Will you bepatient ? Will you ſtay a while * 

1 have o'er-thot myſelf, to tell you of it! 
1 fear, I wrong the honourable men, 
Whoſe daggers have ſtabb'd Cæſar: I do fear it. 
Pleb. They were traitors : Honourable men ! 
All. The will ! the teſtament ! 


2 Pleb. They were villains, murderers: The 


will! read the will ! 


Ant. Vou will compel me then to read the will? — 


Then make a ring about the corpſe of Cxfar, 

And let me ſhew you him that made the will. 

Snall 1 deſcend ? And will you give me leave? 
All. Come down. | 


2 Pleb. Deſcend. | He comes down from the pulpit. 


3 Pleb. You ſhall have leave. 
4 Pi:b. A ring; ſtand round. 


I Fleb. Stand from the hearſe, ſtand from the body. 
2 Pleb. Room for Antony ;—mott noble Antony. 
Ant. Nay, preſs not ſo upon me; ſtand far off. 


All. Stand back ! room ! bear back ! 


SHAKSPEARE?'s 


"Twas on a ſummer's evenin 
1 Plb. If it be found fo, fome will dear abide it. That day he overcame the 


| Kind ſouls, what, weep you, when you but behold 


PLAYS 


You all do know this mantle : 1 remember 
The firſt time ever Cæſar put it on; 


g, in his tent; 

Nervii ;— 

Look! in this place, ran Caſſius dagger throngh « 
| 3 ugh: 

Sce, what a rent the envious Caſca made: 

Through this, the well-beloved Brutus ſtabb'd: 

And, as he pluck'd his curſed ſteel aw av, ; 

Mark how the blood of Cæſar follow'd it ; 

As ruſhing out, of doors, ta be reſoly'd 

It Brutus ſo unkindly knock'd, or no; 

For Brutus, as you know, was Cæſar's angel: 

Judge, O you gods, how dearly Cæſar lou 

This was the moſt unkindeſt cut of all: 

For when the noble Cæſar ſaw him ſtab, 

Ingratitude, more ſtrong than traitors zrm-, 

Quite vanquiſh'd him: then burſt luis mighty heart: 

And, in his mantle muffling up bis face, ö 

Even at the baſe of Pompey's itatue, 

Which all the while ran blood, great Cxſar fell. 

O, what a fall was there, my countrymen | 

Then 1, and yon, and all of us fell down, 

Whilſt bloody treaſon flouriſh'd over us. 

O, now you weep ; and, I perceive, you fee! 


The dint of pity 2: theſe are gracious drops. 


d him! 


Our Czfar's veſture wounded ? Look you here! 

Here is himſelf, marr'd, as you ſee, with traitors. 

1 Plcb. O piteous ſpectacle | 

2 Pleb. O noble Cæſar 

3 Pleb. O woeful day 

4 Pleb. O traitors, villains ! 

1 Pleb. O moſt bloody ſight ! 

2 Pleb. Wewillbereveng'd: Revenge: Abcut,— 

Seek,—burn,—fire,—Kkill,—llay !--let not a u 

tor live. 

Ant. Stay, countrymen. 

1 Pleb. Peace there :—Hear the noble Antony, 

2 Pleb. We'll hear him, we'll follow him, we'll 

die with him. 

Ant. Good friends, ſweet friends, let me not (tir 

you up 

To ſuch a ſudden flood of mutiny. 

They, that have done this deed, are honourable; 

What private griefs they have, alas, 1 know not, 

That made them do it; they are wiſe, and honout- 

And will, no doubt, with reaſons anſwer you. | able, 

1 come not, friends, to ſteal away your hearts; 

I am no orator, as Brutus is: 

But, as you know me all, a plain blunt man, 

That love my friend; and that they know full well 

That gave me public leave to ſpeak of him. 

For I have neither wit, nor words, nor worth, 

Action, nor utterance, nor the power of ſpeech, 

To ſtir men's blood: I only ſpeak right on ; 

I tell you that, which you yourſelves do know ; 

Shew you ſweet Cæſar's wounds, poor, poi 
dumb mouths ! 

And bid them ſpeak for me: But were I Prag, 

And Brutus Antony, there were an Antony 


5 Ant. If you have tears, prepare to ſned them now. 


i. e. their handkerchiefs. Napery was the ancient term for all kinds of linen. 


a preſſion ol pity. 


Would ruffle up your ſpirits, and put a tongde 


2 i. e. the 1ms ' 


1 


His pri 
Gn this 
And te 
To wal 
Here u 
1 Ph 
We'll b 
And wil 
lake up 
2 Plet 
2 Tl 
4 Pl:4 


Ant, N 


Teke tho 


And in thi, 
very, I | 


Are rid lik 


On 
F Mer 


A: 


Vs. Yo 


4 dracl 


ever R 
i's 7 


i, Wlig 


1 i U 


in every wound of Cæ dar, that ſhould move 
The ſtones of Rome to riſe and mutiny. 
All. We'll mutiny. 
1 Pleb. We'll burn the houſe of Brutus. 
3 Pl:b. Away then, come, ſeek the conſpirators. 
Ant. Yet hear me, countrymen ; yet hear me 
ſpeak. tony. 
All. Peace, ho! Hear Antony, moſt noble An- 
Ant. Why, friends, you go to do you Know not 
what : 
Wherein hath Cæſar thus deſerv'd your loves? 
Als, you know not l muſt tell you then 
You have forgot the will I told you of. 

All. Moſt true ;—the will ;—ler's ſtay, and 

hear the will. 

Ant. Here is the will, and under Cæſar's ſea). 
To every Roman citizen he gives, 

To every ſeveral man, ſeventy-five drachmas 1. 

2 Pleb. Molt noble Czfar — We'll revenge his 

W Pb. O royal Czfar ! | death, 

vt. Hear me with patience. 

All. Peace, ho! 

Ant. Moreover, he hath left you all his walks, 
His private arbours, and new planted orchards, 
0 this fide Tiber; he hath left them you, 

Aad to your heirs for ever ; common pleaſures, 
To walk abroad, and recreate yourſelves. 
Here was a Czelar : When comes {ach another? 
| Pl:b, Never, never: Come, away, away: 
Well burn his body in the holy place, 
And with the brands fire the traitors* houſes. 
lake up the body. 
2 Pleb. Go, fetch fire. 
2 Pleb, Pluck down benches. 
4 leb. Pluck down forms, windows, any thing. 
[ Exeunt Plebeinns, with the body. 
Ant, Now let it work: Miſchief, thou art afoot, 
Teke thou what courſe thou wilt! How now, | 
fellow? 
Enter -a Servant. 

Serv. Sir, Octavius is already come to Rome. 

Art. Where is he? 

dev. He and Lepidus are at Cæſar's houſe. 

At, Ani thither will J traight to viſit him: 
comes upon a with. Fortune is merry, 

Ant in this mood will give us any thing. 


ons * 
well 


ot et 


able; 
not, 
\ONOUT* 
* able, 
arts ; 
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Ant. Belike, they had ſome notice of the people, 
How I had mov'd them. Bring me to Octavius. 
[ Execunt. 


SCE NE 


A Street. 
Enter Cinna the Poet, and after him, the Plebeians, 


Cin. I dreamt to night, that I did feaſt with 
And things unluckily charge my fantaſy : [ Cæſar, 
I have no will to wander forth of doors, 

Yet ſoinething leads me forth. 

1 P/-b. What is your name? 

2 Pleb. Whither are you going? 

3 Pleb. Where do you dwell ? 

4 Pleb. Are you a married man, or a bachelor? 

2 P[:b. Anſwer every man directly. 

1 PV. Ay, and briefly. 

4 Pleb. Ay, and wiſely. 

3 Pleb. Ay, and truly, you were beſt. 

Cir, What is my name ? Whither am I going ? 
Where do I dwell? Am I a married man, or a 
bachelor? Then to anſwer every man directly, and 
briefly, wiſely, and truly. Wiſely 1 ſay, I am a 
bachelor. 

2 Leb. That's as much as to ſay, they are fools 
that marry :— You'll hear me a bang for that, 1 
tear. Proceed; directly. 

Cin. Directly, I am going to Cæſar's funeral. 

1 Pleb. As a friend, or an enemy ? 

Cin. As a friend. 

2 Pleb. That matter is anſwer'd directly. 

4 Pl{:b. For your dwelling, briefly. 

Cin. Briefly, I dwell by the Capitol. 

3 Pleb. Your name, fir, truly. 

Cin. Truly, my name is Cinna. 

1 Pleb. Tear him to pieces, he's a conſpirator. 

Cin. Tam Cinna the poet, I am Cana the poet, 

4 Pleb. Tear him tor his bad verſes, tear lum 
for his bad verſes. 

Cin. I am not Cuma the conſpirator. 

4 Pleb. It is no matter, his nams's Cmnag 
pluck but his name out of his heart, and turu hum 
going. 

3 Pleb. Tear him, tear him. Come, brands, 
ho! firebrands. To Brutus“ and to Cailus', burn 
all. Some to Dechs' houſe, and ſome to Calca's; 
ſome to Ligariuz': away ; go. | 1 xXcunts 


III. 


Serv. I heard him ſay, Brutus and Caſſius 
Ne rid like madmen through the gites of Rome. 


ang 
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e I. 
On a ſmall land near Mutina 2. 
Emer Antony, OFavius, and Lepidus, 
. HESE many then ſhall die; their names 
f are prick'd. [ Lepidus : 
94, Your brother too muſt die; Conſent you, 


- 


1 Pratt 
wony 
tongue 
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l 

„ A dnchma was a Greek coin of the value of ſeven-pence farthing. 
Mae 1 . . e 

"Aa "Wer Rhenus near Bononia, according to Hanmer. 
"al, Who was uncle by the mother's ſide to Mark Antony. 


IV. 


Lp. I do conſent. 

Cela. Prick him down, Antony. 

Ip. Upon condition Publius s thall not live, 
Who is your ſiſter's fon, Mark Antony. (him. 

Ani. He ſhall not live; loo, with a ſpot I damu 4 
| But, Lepidus, go you to Cœſar's houle ; 


2 A {nail iſland in the 
3 Lucius, not Publius, was tlie per an 
41. c. condemu him. 


89 Fetch 


ye SHAKSPEA 
Fetch the will hither, and we. ſhall determine | 
How to cut off ſome charge in legacies. 

Lep. What, ſhall I find you here ? 

O2a. Or here, or at the Capitol. [ Fxit Lepidas. 

Ant. This is a flight unmeritable man, 

M-e=t to be ſent on errands : Is it fit, 
The three-fold world divided, he ſhould ſtand 
One of the tliree to ſhare it ? 

Ota. So you thought him; 

And took his voice who ſhould be prick'd to die, 
In our black ſentence and profcription. 

Ant, Octavins, I have ſeen more days than you: 
Aud though we lay theſe honouis on this man, 
To caſe ourielves of divers flanderous loads, 

Ile ſhall but bear them as the afs hears gold, 
To groan and ſweat under the buſineſs, 
Either led or driven, as we point the way; 
And having brought our treaſure where we will, 
Then take we down his load, and turn him off, 
Like to the empty aſs, to ſhake his ears, 
And graze in commons. 
Ofa. You may do your will; 
But he's a try'd and valiant ſoldier. 

Ant. So is my horſe, Octavius; and, for that, 

I do appoint him ſtore of provender. 
It is a creature that I teach to fight, 
To wind, to ſtop, to run directly on; 
His corporal motion govern'd by my ſpirit. 
And, in ſome taſte, is Lepidus but to ; 
He muſt be taught, and train'd, and bid go forth: 
A barren-ſpirited fellow ; one that feeds 
On objects, arts, and imitations 3 
Which, out of uſe, and ſtal'q by other men, 
Begin his faſhion : Do not talk of lum, 
But as a property. And now, Oftavius, 
Liſten great things. Brutus and Cunts 
Ace levying powers : we mult ſtraight raake head : 
Therefore let our alliance be combin'd, [ out ; 
Our beſt friends made, and cur beſt means ſtretch'd 
And let us preſently go fit in council, 
How covert matters may be beſt difclos'd, 
And open perils ſureſt anſwered. 

a. Let us do fo: for we are at the ſtake, 
And bay'd about with many enemies; 


R E's 
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But that my noble maſter will appear 
Such as he is, full of regard, and honour, 
Ia. He is not doubted. —A. word, Lucitin; « — 
How he receiv'd you, let me be reſolv'd. 
Luc. With courteſy, and with refſpe®&; enoust.. 
But not with ſuch familiar inſtances, ls 
Nor with ſuch free and triendly conterence, 

As he hath us'd of old. 

Bru, Thou halt deſcrib'd 

A hot friend covling : Ever note, Lucilius, 


When love begins to ſicken and decay, 


It uſeth an enfurced ceremony. 
There are no tricks in plain and fimple faith + 
But hohow men, like horſes hot at hand, 
Make gallant ſhew and promiſe of their mettle z 
But when they ſhould endure the bloody 1pur, 
They fall their creſts, and, like deceitful jades, 
Sink in the trial. Comes his army on ? 
Luc. They mean this night in Sardis to be 
juarter'd; 
The greater part, the horſe in general, 
Are come with Caflius. | March Within, 
Bru. Hark, he is arriv'd:— 
March gently on to meet him. 
F.nter Caiſias, and Soldiers. 
Caſ. Stand, ho! 
Pru. Stand, ho ! Speak the word along. 
IF" thin. Staud. 
IT ithin. Stand. 
Within, Stand. 
Ca}. Moſt noble brother, you have done me 
wrong. mies? 
Fru. Judge me, you gods! Wrong I mine ere- 
And, if not ſo, how ſhould I wrong a brother ? 
Ca. Brutus, this ſober form of yours hide 
And when you do them [ wrongs; 
Bra. Caſſius, be content, 
Speak your griefs foftly,—I do know you well ;— 
Before the eyes of both our arniies here, 
Which ſhould perceive nothing but love from us, 
Let us not wrangl2 : Bid them move away; 
Then in my tent, Caſſius, enlarge your griets, 
And I will give you audience. 
Caj. Pindarus, 


And ſome, that ſmile, have in their hearts, I fear, Bid our commanders lead their charges off 


Millions of miſchief. 


SCENE II. 
Before Brutus' Tent, in the Camp near Sardis. 


L Ex: unt 


* * , . * ! 
Drum. Erter Brutus, Lucilius, and Soldiers s Titi- 


nius and Pindarus meeting them. 
Beru. Stand, ho! | 
Luc. Give the word, ho! and ſtaad. 
Bru. What now, Lucilius ? is Caſſius near? 
Luc. He is at hand; and Pindarus is come 
To do you ſalutation from his matter. 


A little from this ground. 
Bru. Lucilius, do you the like; and iet noma! 
Come to our tent, till we have done our conference 
Let Lucius and Titinius guard our door. (Lac 


SCENE III. 
Ta mſide of Brutus' Tent. 
Enter Bratus, and Caſſiui. 
Caſ. That you have wrong'd me, doth appex 


in this : | 
You have condema'd and noted Lucius Pella, 


Bru. He greets me well. Your maſter, Pindarvs, | For taxing bribes here of the Sardians ; 


In his own change, or by ill officers, 
Hath given me ſome worthy cauſe to wiſh 
Things done, undone z but, if he be at hand, 
1 ſhall be ſatisfied. 

Pin. 1 do not doubt, 


i. e. ſmall trifling offer ce. 


Wherein, my letter, praying on his ſide, 
Becauſe 1 knew the man, was {lighted off. 
Bra. You wrong'd yourſelf, to write in ſucha ca. 
| Caf. In ſuch a time as this, it is not meet 
That every nice * offence ſhould bear his comment 


Bri. 


To h 
Older 
To m 
br 
Ca) 
Br: 


n 


fry, Let me tell you, Caſſius, you yourſelf 
Are much condenm'd to have an itching palm; 
To fell and mart your oftices for gold, 

To undeſervers. 

Caſ. J an itching palm? 
You Know, that you are Brutus that ſpeak this, 
Or, by the gods, this ſpeech were elſe your laſt. 

Bru. "The name of Caſſius honours this corruption, 
And chaſtiſement doth therefore hide his head. 

Caſ. Chaſtiſement ! [ member | 

Bru. Remember March, the ides of March re- 
Did not great Julius bleed for juitice* ſake ? 
What villain touch'd his body, that did ſtab, 
And not for juſtice ? What, ſhall one of us, 
That ſtruck the foremoit man of all this world, 
But for ſupporting robbers ; ſhall we now 
Contaminate our fingers with baſe bribes ? 
And ſell the mighty ſpace of our large honours, 
For ſo much trath, as may be graſped thus ?— 
1 had rather be a dog, and bay the moon, 
Than ſuch a Roman. 

Caſ. Brutus, bay not me, 
u not endure it: you forget yourſelf, 
To hedge me in 2; I am a ſoldier, I, 
Older in practice, abler than yourſelf 
To make conditions 5. 

Bru. Go to; you are not, Caſſius. 

Caf. I am. 

Bru, I ſay, you are not. 

Caf, Urge me no more, I ſhall forget myſelf ; 
Hare mind upon your healtii, tempt me no further. 

Bru. Away, flight man! 

Caſ. Is't poſible ? 

Bru. Hear me, for I will ſpeak. 

Muſt I give way and room to your raſh choler ? 
Shall I be frighted when a madman ſtares ? 
Caſ. O ye gods! ye gods! Mutt I endure all this? 
Bru. All this? ay, more: Fret, till your proud 
heart break; 
Go, ſhew your flaves how cholerick you are, 
And make your bondmen tremble. Mutt I budge * 
Mutt I obſerve you? Mutt 1 ſtand and crouch 
Under your teſty humour ? By the gods, 
You ſhall digeſt the venom of your ſpleen, 
Though it do ſplit you : for, trom this day forth, 
Ti] uſe you for my mirth, yea, for my laughter, 
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Bru, If you did, 1 care not. ſmov'd me. 
Caſ. When Cæſar liv'd, he durſt not thus have 
Bru. Peace, peace; you durſt not ſo have tempt- 
Caſ. I durſt not? [ed him, 
Bru. No. 

Caf. What? durſt not tempt him? 
Bru. For your life you durſt not. 
Caſ. Do not preſume too much upon my love, 

I may do that I ſhall be ſorry for. 

Bru. You have done that you ſhould be ſorry for, 

There is no terror, Caſſius, in your threats; 

For I am arm'd ſo firong in honeſty, 

That they paſs by me, as the idle wind, 

Which I reſpect not. I did fend to you 

For certain ſums of gold, which you deny'd me. 

For I can raiſe no money by vile means : 

By heaven, I had rather coin my heart, 

And drop my bleod for drachmas, than to wring 

From the hard hands of peaſants their vile traſh, 

By any indirection. 1 did fend 

To you for gold to pay my legions, 

Which you deny'd me: Was that done like Caſſius ? 

Should I have anſwer'd Caius Caſſius fo ? 

When Marcus Brutus grows ſo covetous, 

To lock ſuch raſcal counters ſrom his friends, 

Be ready, gods, with all your thunderbolts, 

Dath him to pieces 
Caf. I deny'd you not. 

Bru. You did. 
Caf. I did not: he was but a fool, 

That brought my anſwer back. Brutus hath riv'd 

my heart : 

A friend ſhould bear his friend's infirmities, 

But Brutus makes mine greater than they are. 
Bru. I do not, till you practiſe them on me. 
Caſ. You love me not. 

Bru. J do not like your faults. 
Caf. A friendly eye could never ſee ſuch faults. 
Bru. A flatterer's would not, though they do appear 

As huge as high Olympus, 

Caſ. Come, Antony, and young Octavius, come, 

Revenge yourſelves alone on Catlius, 

For Caitius is aweary of the world: 

Hated by one he loves; bray'd by his brother; 

Check'd like a bondmon ; all his faults obſerv'd, 

Set in a note-book, learn'd, and conn'd by reste, 


o man When you are watpiſh. To cut into my teeth. O, I could weep 

rence Caſ. Is it come to this? My ſpirit from mine eyes !—There is ray dagger, 

cant. Bru, You ſay, you are a better ſoldier : And here my naked breaſt ; within, a heart 
Let it appear ſo ; make your vaunting true, Dearer than Plutus' mine, richer than gold: 

And it ſhall pleaſe me well: For mine own part, If that thou be'ſt a Roman, take it forth; 
| ſhall be glad to learn of noble men. {| Brutus: I, that deny'd thee gold, will give my heart: 
Caſ. You wrong me every way, you wrong me, Strike, as thou didit at Crefar ; for, I know, bettet 
1 [ ſaid, an elder ſoldier, not a better: When thou didſt hate lim worſt, thou lov'eſt him 
pe Dil 1 ſay, better? [Than ever thou loy'dtt Cailivs. 

Ua, Warburton comments on this paſſage thus: „ The poets and common people, who generally 
tank and ſpeak alike, ſuppoſe the dog bays the moon out of envy to 1's brighitnels; an alluſion to 
ns notion makes the beauty of the paſſage in queſtion : Brutus hereby inlinnates a covert accuſation 

ES Yank his friend, that it was oniy envy at Cæſar's glory which ſet Callius on con!piring againſt 


m; and ancient hiſtory ſeems to countenance ſuch a charge. Caſlius underitood him 1 this ſenſe, 
und with much conſcious pride retorts the charge by a like iaſmnuation : ——-Lrutus, bay not me.“ 
' Le, to limit my authority by your direftion or cenſure, 3 That is, tw ku on what terns 
n ft to coufer the offices which are at my d1{polal, 
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Bru. Sheath your dagger: That tidings came ;With this ſhe fell diftraR, 


Be angry when you w, it ſhall have ſcope ; A 

Do what you will, diſhonour ſhall be humour. 

O Caſſius, you are yoked with a lamb, 

That carries anger, as the flint bears fire, 

Who, much enforced, ſhews a haſty ſpark, 

And ſtraiglu is cold again, 
Caf. Hath Caſſius liv'd 

To be but mirth and laughter to his Brutus, 

When grief, and blood ill-temper'd, vexeth him * 
Bru, When I ſpoke that, I was ill-temper'd too, 
Cal, Do you confels ſo much? Give me your hand, I 
Bru, And my heart too. 
(. O Brutus! 
Bru, What's the matter? 
Cf, Have not you love enough to bear with me, 


nd, her attendatits ablent, ſwallow'd fire 2. 
Co}. And dy'd fo? 

Bru. Even ſo. 

Caf. O ye immortal gods! 

Enter Lucius, with wine, and tapers, 


Bru. Speak no more of her—Giye me a bow! 
of wine — 


In this 1 bury all unkindnefs, Caſſius. [Drint;, 


Caſ. My heart is thirſty for that noble pledge ;— 


Fill, Lucius, 'till the wine o'er-{well the cup; 


canmot drink too much of Brutus' love. 


Re-enter Titinius, and Meſſala, 
Bru. Come in, Titinius : 
Meſlala.—— 


A 
Welcome, 5 


When that raſh humour, which my mother gave me, No fit we cloſe about this taper here, 


Makes me forgetful ? 
Bru, Yes, Caſſius; and, from henceforth, 
When you are over-earneſt with your Brutus, 


And call in queſtion our necethties, 


Caf. Portia ! art thou gone ? 
Bru. No more, I pray you. 


He'll think your mother chides, and leave you fo, Meſſala, I have here received letters, 
1 . , 
[A noiſe within. | hat young Octavius, and Mark Antony, 


Pot. [within.] Let me go in to fee the generals; 


Come down upon us with a mighty power, 


There is tome grudge between them, tis not meet| ending their expedition towards Philippi. 


They be alone, 
Luc, | within ] You ſhall not come to them. 
Peet, | within | Nothing but death ſhall ſtay me. 
Enter Poct, 


Mej. Myſelf have letters of the ſelf-ſame tenour, 
Bru, With what addition? 
Mej. That by proſcription, and bills of outlawry, 


Octavius, Antony, and Lepidus, 


Caf. How now ? What's the matter? [mean? Have put to death a hundred ſenators, 


Port, For ſhame, you generals; What do you 
Love, and be friends, as two ſuch men ſhould be; 
For I have ſeen more years, I am ſure, than ye, 

Caf. Ha, ha; how vilely doth this cynic rhime 

Fru. Get you hence, firrah ; ſaucy fellow, hence. 

C. Bear with him, Brutus ; 'tis his faſhion, 

Bru, I'll know his humour, when he Knows 

his time : | fools — 
What ſhould the wars do with theſe jigging 
Companion *, hence. : 

Caf, Away, away, be gone. 

Enter Lucilius, and Titinius, 

Bru. Lucilius and Titinius, bid the commanders 
Prepare to lodge their companies to-night. 

Caſ. And come yourſelves, and bring Meſſala 
with you 
Immediately. to us. | Fxeunt Lucilius and Titinius. 
Bru. Lucius, a bow of wine. 
Caf. I did not think, you could have been ſo 
angry. 
Bru. O Caflius, I am fick of many griefs. 
Caf. Of your pluloſophy you make no uſe, 
Tf you give place to accidental evils. 
Bru. No man bears ſorrow better: Portia is dead. 
Caſ. Ha! Portia? 
Fru. She is dend. ſo?— 


[ Exit Poet. 


Bru. Therein our letters do not well agree; 

Mive ſpeak of ſeventy ſenators, that dy'd 

By their proſcriptions, Cicero being one. 

Caf. Cicero one ? 

M. Cicero is dead, 

And by that order of proſcription.— 

Had you your letters from your wife, my lord! 

Bru. No, Metlala. | 

Me/. Nor nothing in your letters writ of her * 

Bru. Nothing, Meſſala. | 

Mej. That, methinks, is ſtrange. 

Bru. Why aſk you? Hear you aught of le. 
in yours ? 

M:ſ. No, my lord. 

Bru. Now, as you are a Roman, tell ine iu. 

Meſ. Then like a Roman bear the truth I tc. 4 

For certain ſhe is dend, and by ſtrange manner. 

Bru. Why, farewel, Portia—We mult dee, 
Meſſala: 

With meditat ing that ſhe muſt die once, 

1 have the patience to endure it now. 

M-[. Even fo great men great loſſes ſhould er due. 
Ca/. I have as much of this in art as you, 
But yet my nature could not bear it ſo. 

Bru. Well, to our work alive. V ha & vos 
Of marching to Philippi preſgntly ? 


Caſ. How 'icap'd I Killing, when I crofs'd you 


O inſupportabic and touching loſs — 
Upon what ficknets ? 
Bru. Imputient of my abſence ; 
And grief, that young Octavius with Mark Antony 
Have made themte! ves to ftrong ;—for with her 
death 


I i. e. fellow. 


abroad. 


2 This circumſtance is taken from Plutarch, and is allo mentions 1 
Maximus. Fliny, however, reports her to have died at Rome af a lingeiing uc ts, v hile Brut 


Caſ. I do not think it good. 

Bru. Your reaſon * 

Caf. This it is: 
'Tis better, that the enemy ſcek us: | 
So ſhall he waſte his means, weary his ſoldiers 
Doing hiraſelf offence ; whilſt we, lying thi! ly 
{ Are full of reſt, defence, and nimblenets. 


Ri h * * zl, 


7:5 wy KY | 


5 * 


Whict 
Omitte 
I: bow 
On ſuc 
And w 
Or loſe 
Caf.” 
Ourſels 
Br 4. 
And na 
Which 
There | 
Caf. 
Early. tt 
Bu. 


Good ni 
Good ni 
This wa 
Nerer © 
Let it nc 

Bra. 


4. 80 


PL it in 
. l u 


us 


to better. 

The people, twixt Philippi and this ground, 
Do ſtand but in a forc'd atfection ; 

For they have grudg'd us contribution: 

The enemy, marching along by them, 

By them ſhall make a fuller number up, 


Come on refreſh'd, new-added, and encourag d; 


From which advantage ſhall we cut him off, 
H at Philippi we do face him there, 
Theſe people at our back. 

61. Hear me, good brother. 


Bru, Under your pardon.— Vou muſt note beſide, 
That we have try d the utmoſt of our friends, 


Our legions are brim full, our cauſe is ripe: 
The enemy increaſeth every day, 

We, at the height, are ready to decline. 
There is a tide in the affurs of men, 


Which, taken at the flood, leads on to fortune; 


omitted, all the voyage of their life 
|: hound in ſhallows, and in miſeries. 
On ſuch a full ſea are we now afloat ; 


Or loſe our ventures. 
Ourſelves, and meet them at Philippi. 


And nature muſt obey neceſſity 3 
Which we will niggard with a little reſt. 
There is no more to ſay ? 
Caf. No more. Good night: 
Early to-morrow will we rite, and hence. 


good Metlala ;— 
Good night, Titinius :;-—Noble, noble Caflius, 
Good night, and good repoſe: 
Caf. O my dear brother! 
This was an ill beginning of the night: 
Nerer come ſuch diviſion 'tween our fouls ! 
Let it not, Brutus. 
Bra. Every thing is well. 
Ca. Good night, my lord. 
Bru, Good night, good brother. 
7;z, Me}. Good night, lord Brutus. 
Pri. Farewel, every one. 
Rementer Lucius, with the gown. 


6172 me the gown. Where is thy inſtrument ? 


Luc; Here in the tent. 
Bru, What, thou ſpeak'ſt drowſily ? 


Por Knave, I blame thee not; thou art o'er- 


| watch'd, | 
„ Claudius, and ſome other of my men; 
I have them fleep on cuthions in my tent. 
Luc, Varro, and Claudius ! 
Enter Varro, and Claudius. 
For, Calls my lord ? 


l dun be, I ſhall raiſe you by and by 
Vc bufiazs to my brother Cailius. 
* Wy be, 1 ſhall otherwiſe bethink me. 


nein the pocket of my Town. 


. l was {ure, your lordihip did not give it me. | 


And we mult take the current when it ſerves, 
Caſ. Then, with your will, go on; we will along 


Bru. The deep of night is crept upon our talk, 


Bru, Lucius, my gown. | Exit Luc. | Farewel, 


[E xeunt. 


57 T pray you, firs, lie in my tent, and ſleep; 
{ pleaſure, 
' 87, So pleaſe you, we will Rand and watch your 


Urs, I will not have it ſo: lie down, good fars 3 


1, . 
Lucius, here's the book I ſought for ſo ; 


nnen 


Bra. Good reaſons muſt, of force, give place 


| 
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Bru. Bear with me, good boy, I am much for- 
getful. 


Can'ſt thou hold up thy heavy eyes a while, 
And touch thy inſtrument a {train or two ? 
Luc. Ay, my lord, an't pleaſe you. 
Bru. It does, my boy : 
I trouble thee too much, but thou art willing, 
Luc, It is my duty, fir. 
Bru. I ſhould not urge thy duty paſt thy might z 
I know, young bloods look for a time of reit. 
Luc. I have flept, my lord, already. 
Bru, It was well done; and thou ſhalt ſlecp agaia : 
I will not hold thee long : if I do live, 
I will be good to thee. { Muſick, and a ſong. 
[This is a fleepy tune: O murd'rous lumber ! 
Lay'ſt thou thy leaden mace “ upon my boy, 
That plays thee muſick ?--Gentle knave, good night; 
I will not do thee ſo much wrong to wake thee, 
If thou doſt nod, thou breakꝰſt thy inſtrument z 
II take it from thee ; and good boy, good night. 
Let mie ſee, let me ſee Is not the leaf turn'd 
down, | 
\Where I left reading ? Here it is, I think. 
IIe /its down to read. 
Enter the Ghoſt of Ceſar. 
How ill this taper burns !—Ha! who comes here? 
I think, it is the weakneſs of mine eyes 
That ſhapes this monttrous appurition, 
It comes upon me: Art thou aw thing ? 
Art thou ſome god, ſome angel, or tome devil, 
That mak'ſt my blood cold, and my hair to Rare ? 
Speak to me, what thou art. 
Ghoft, Thy evil ſpirit, Brutus. 
Bru. Why com'ſt thou? 
Goff, To tell thee, thou ſhalt {ee me at Philippi. 
Bru, Well; Then 1 ſhall tee thee again? 
Gb. Ay, at Philippi. | Exit Ghoſt, 
Bru, Why, I will tee thee at Philippi then.— 
Now LI have taken heart, thou vanithett : 
Ii! ſpirit, I would hold more talk with thee.— 
Boy! Lucius! Yarro ! Claudius! Sus, awake! 
Claudius! 
Luc. The ſtrings, my lord, are falſe. 
Bru. He tinnks, be mil is at lus initrument.—- 
Lucius, awake. 
Luc. My lord ! 
Bra. Didit thou dream, Lucius, that thou fo 
cry dit out ? 
Luc. My lord, I do not know that I did cry. 
Bru. Yes, that thou didit: Dutt thou ſee any 
thing ? 
Lac. Nothing, my lord. 
Bru. Sleep again, Lucius,—Sirrah, Claudius! 
Felluw thou! awake. 
Var. My lord. 
Can. My lord. 
Bru. Why did ydu fo cry out, firs, in your fleep ? 
Luth., Did we, my lord ? 
Bru. Ay ; Saw you avy thing ? 
Var. No, my lord, I taw nottung. 
Clit Nor 1, my lord. 
Bru. Go, and cammend me tomy brother C.rlius 


Bid him ſet on his powers betimes betore, 
And We will follow. 


Data. It mall be done, my lord. 


1 A mace is the ancicnt term for 2 fcoyter. 
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762 SRAKSPEARE's PLAYS. 


6 V. 


min e 
The Plains of Philippi. 


Enter Oftavinui, Antony, and their Army. 
O04. N OW, Antony, our hopes are an- 
ſwered : 

You ſaid, the enemy would not come down, 
But keep the hills and upper reg ions; 
It proves not ſo : their battles are at hand; 
They mean to warn us at Philippi here, 
Anſwering before we do demand of them. 

Ant. Tut, I am in their boſoms, and I know 
Wherefore they do it : they could be content 
To viſit other places; and. come down 
With fearful bravery, thinking, by this face, 
To faſten in our thoughts that they have courage; 
But tis not ſo. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


Meſ. Prepare you, generals: | 
The enemy comes on in gallant ſhew ; 
Their bloody ſign of battle is hung out, 
And ſomething to be done immediately. 
Ant. Octavius, lead your battle ſoftly on, 
Upon the left hand of the even field, 
Oda. Upon the right hand I, keep thou the left. 
Ant. Why do you croſs me m this exigent ? 
Octa. 1 do not croſs you; but I will do ſo. 
[ March. 


Enter Brutus, Caſſius, and their Army ; 
Lucilius, Titinius, Meſſala, Sc. 
Bru. They ſtand, and would have parley. 
Caſ. Stand faſt, Titiius : We muſt out and talk. 
Octa. Mark Antony, ſhall we give ſign of battle? 
Ant. No, Cæſar, we will anſwer on their charge. 
Make forth, the generals would have ſome words. 
O#a. Stir not until the ſignal, 
Byu, Words before blows : Is it ſo, countrymen * 
O#a. Not that we love words better, as you do. 
Bru. Good words are better than bad ttrokes 


Drum. 


Octavius. , 
Ant. In your bad ſtrokes, Brutus, you give good 
words : 
Witneſs the hole you made in Cæſar's heart, 
Crying, Long live bail Ceſar ! . 
Caſ. Antony, : 


The poſture of your blows are yet unknown ; 
But for your words, they rob the Hybla bees, 
And leave them honeyleſs. 
Ant. Not ſtingleſs too. 
Bru. O, yes, and ſoundleſs too; 
For you have ſtol'n their buzzing, Antony, 
And, very wiſely, threat before you ſting. 
Ant. Villains, you did not ſo, when your vile 
daggers 
Hack'd one another in the ſides of Cæſar: 
Lou ſhew'd your teeth like apes, and fawn'd like 
hounds, 


And how'd like bondmen, kiſſing Czfar*; feet; 
Whilit damned Caſca, like a cur, behind, 
Struck Cæſar on the neck, O you flatterers 
Ca ſ. Flatterers ! Now, Brutus, thank yourſelf: 
This tongue had not offended fo to-day, by 
If Caſſius might have rul'd. [us ſwerr, 
Ola. Come, come, the cauſe : If arguing mas 
The proof of it will turn to redder drops. 
Look, I draw a ſword againſt conſpirator: ; 
When think you that the ſword goes up again? 
Never, till Czfar's three and twenty wounds 
Be well aveng'd; or till another Cæſar 
Have added flaugher to the ſword of traitors, 
Bru. Cæſar, thou can'ſt not die by traitors hands, 
Unleſs thou bring'ſt them with thee. 
Octa. So I hope; 
I was not born to die on Brutus” ſword. 
Bru. O, if thou wert the nobleſt of thy ſtrain, 
Young man, thou could'ſt not die more honour- 
able. | 
Caſ. A peeviſh ſchool boy, worthleſs of ſuck 
honour, 
Join'd with a maſker and a reveller. 
Art, Old Caſſius ftill ! 
04a. Come, Antony; away.— 
Defiance, traitors, hurl we in your teeth : 
If you dare fight to-day, come to the field ; 
If not, when you have ſtomachs. _ 
[ Excunt Oftavius, Antony, and Arn, 
Caſ. Why now, blow, wind; fwell, billow; 
and ſwim, bark 
The ſtorm is up, and all is on the hazard. 
Bru. Ho, Lucilius; hark, a word with you. 
[ Lucilius and Meſſala tand forth, 
Luc. My lord. | Brutus ſpeaks apart ts Lucthui 
Caſ. Meſſala. | 
Meſ. What ſays my general? 
Caf. Meſſala, 
This is my birth-day; as this very day 
Was Caſſius born. Give me thy hand, Meſſala; 
Be thou my witneſs, that, againſt my will, 
As Pompey was, am I compell'd to iet 
Upon one tattle all our liberties. 
You know, that I held Epicurus ſtrong, 
And his opinion: now I change my mind, 
And partly credit things that do preſage. 
Coming from Sardis, on our foremoſt enfin 
Two mighty eagles fell ; and there they perch'd, 
Gorging and feeding from our ſoldiers” hands; 
' Who to Philippi here conſorted us: 
This morning are they fled away, and gone: 
And, in their ſteads, do ravens, crows, and Ke 
Fly o'er our heads, and downward look on Us, 
As we were ſickly prey; their ſhadows {em 
A canopy molt fatal, under which 
Our army lies, ready to give up the ghoſt. 
Meſ. Believe not fo. | 
Caſ. I but believe it partly; 


Unto the 
Let ther 
Bit cold 
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Far I am freſh of ſpirit, and refoly'd | 


To meet all perils very conſtantly. 

N. Even ſo, Lucilius. 

Cz. Now, moſt noble Brutus, 
The gods to-day ſtand friendly ; that we may, 
Lovers, in peace, lead on our days to age! 
But ſince the affairs of men reſt ſtill uncertain, 
Lets reaſon with the worſt that may befall. 
I we do loſe this battle, then is this 

ne very laſt time we ſhall ſpeak together ! : 
What are you then determined to do ? 

Bru, Even by the rule of that philoſophy, - 
pu which I did blame Cato for the death 
Which he did give himſelf :—I know not how, 
But I do find it cowardly and vile, 
For fear of what might fall, fo to prevent 
The time of life :—arming myſelf with patience, 
To ſtay the providence of ſome high powers, 


Thorough the ſtreets of Rome? Roman, 
Bru. No, Caffius, no: think not, thou noble 
That ever Brutus will go bound to Rome; 
He bears too great a mind. But this fame day 
Maſt end that work, the ides of March begun; 
And whether we ſhall meet again, I know nor. 
Ticrefore our everlaſting farewel take :— 
For ever, and for ever, farewel, Caſſius! 
If we do meet again, why we ſhall ſmile; 
If not, why then this parting was well made. 
Cal. For ever, and for ever, farewel, Brutus 
If we do meet again, we'll ſmile indeed; 
If not, 'tis true, this parting was well made. 
Bru, Why then, lead on. 0, that a man 
G might Know 
The end of this day's buſineſs, ere it come! 
But it ſufficeth, that the day will end, 
And then the end is known.—Come, ho ! away | 
[ Exeunt. 


SCENE II. 
Alarum. Enter Brutus, and Meſſala. 
Bru. Ride, ride, Meſſala, ride, and give theſe 


bills 
ſala 3 Unto the legions on the other ſide : | Loud alarm. 
) Let them ſet on at once; for I perceive 


But cold demeanor in Otavius' wing, 
And ſudden puſh gives them the overthrow. 
Ride, ride, Meſſala; let them all come down, 


) | Execunt- 
Tha)! r 
3 Alarum, Enter Caſſius, and Titinius. 
Mid; bee” + 
Caf. O, look, Titinius, lock, the villains fly | 
1 Myſclf have to mine own turn'd enemy: 
nd Kies This enfign here of mine was turning back; 
on W | flew the coward, and did take it from him. 
« ſeem 4 O Caſſius, Brutus gave the word too early: 
'ho, having ſome advantage on Octav ius, 
iſt, Took it too cagerly ; his ſoldiers fell to ſpoil, 


Wiki we by Antony are all enclos'd. 
fs 
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F ater Pindavus 
Pix. Fly further off, my lord, fly further off : 
Mul Antony is in your tents, my lord: 
Fly therefore, noble Caſſius, fly far off 
Caf, This hill is far enough. Look, look, 
Titinius; 
Are thoſe my tents, where I perceiye the fire ? 
Tit. They are, my lord. 
Caſ. Titinius, if thou lov'ſt me, 
Mount thou my horſe, and hide thy ſpurs in him, 
* Hill he have brought thee up to yonder troops, 
And here again; that I may reſt aflur'd, 
\Vhether yon troops are friend or enemy. 
Tit. I will be here again, even with a thought. 
[ Exit. 
Caſ. Go, Pindarus, get thither on that hill; 
My tight was ever thick; regard Titinius, 
Aud tell me what thou not'ſt about the field. 
[ Exit Pindarus. 
This day I breathed firſt : time is come round, 
And, where I did begin, there ſhall I end; 
My life is run his compaſs.—Sirrah, what news? 
Pind. [above.] O my lord! 
Caſ. What neus? 
P:nd. Titinius is encloſed round about 
With horſemen, that make to him on the ſpur; 
Yet he ſpurs on. Now they are almoſt on him ; 
now, 
Titinius !-—-Now ſome "light :=O, he lights too: 
He's ta'en z—and, hark, they ſhout for joy. 
| Shouts 


Caf. Come down, behold no more.— 
O, coward that I am, to live ſo long, 
To ſee my beſt friend ta'en before my face 

Re-enter Pindarus, 
Come hither, ſirrah: 
In Parthia did I take thee priſoner ; 
And then I ſwore thee, ſaving of thy life, 
That whatſoever I did bid thee do, { oath ; 
Thon ſhould'ſt attempt it. Come now, keep thine 
Now be a freeman; and, with this good ſword, 
That ran through Cz{ar's bowels, ſearch this boſom. 
Stand not to anſwer : Here, take thon the hilts ; 
And, when my face is cover'd, as *tis now, 
Guide thou the ſword. ——Czfar, thou art reveng'd, 
Even with the ſword that Kill'd thee. [ Di-s. 

Pin. So, I am free: yet would not ſo have been, 
Durtt J have done my will. O Caſſius ! 

Far from this country Pindarus ſhall run, 
Where never Roman ſhall take note of him. ¶ Exit- 


Re-enter Titinius, with M:ſſala. 
Meſ. It is but change, Titinius ; for Oftavius 
5 overthrown by noble Brutus' power, 
As Catlius' legions are by Antony. 
Tit. Theſe tidings will well comfort Caſſius. 
Meſ. Where did you leave him? 
Tit. All diſconſolate, | 
With Pindarus his bondman, on this hill. * 
M:J. Is not that he, that lies upon the ground? 
Tit. He lies not like the living. O my heart 
Me. Is not that he? 


Tit. No, this was he, Meſſala, 


1 j. e. I am reſolved in ſuch a caſe to kill myſelf, 
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But Caſſius is no more.—0 ſetting ſun ! | 

As in thy red rays thou doſt fink to night, 

So in his red blood Caffius* day is ſet; 

The ſun of Rome is fet ! Our day is gone 

Clouds, dews, and dangers come; our deeds are 
done ; 

Miſtruſt of my ſucceſs hath done this deed. 

Meſ. Miſtruſt of good ſucceſs hath done this deed. 
O hateful error, melancholy's child ! 

Why doſt thou ſhew to the apt thoughts of men 
The things that are not? O error, ſoon conceiv'd, 
Thou never com'ſt unto a happy birth, 
But Kkill'ſt the mother that engender'd thee. 

Tit. Whit, Pindarus 1 Where art thou, Pindarus* 

Meſ. Seek him, Titinius ; whilit I go to meet 
The noble Brutus, thruſting this report 
Into his ears: I may ſay, thruſting it; 

For piercing ſteel, and darts envenomed, 
Shall be as welcome to the cars of Brutus, 
As tidings of this fight. 

Tit. Hie you, Meſſala, 

And Iwill ſeck ſor Pindarus the while. [ Exit _ 

Why didtt thou ſend me forth, brave Caſſius ? 

Did I not mcet thy friends ? and did not they 

Put on my brows this wreath of victory, 

And bid me gi e it thee ? Didſt thou not hear their 

ſhouts ? 

Alas, thou hat miſconſtrued every thing. 

Bur hold thee, take this garland on thy brow ; 

Thy Brutus bid me give it thee, and I 

Will do his hidding, —Br utus, come apace, 

And ſce bow I regarded Caius Catlius.— 

By your leave, gods: — This is a Roman's part; 

Come, Catlius' tword, and find Litinius' heart, 

Dies. 

Alarum. Enter Brutus, Meſſala, your g Cato, Strato, 
Volumnius, and Luciiins. 

Bru. Where, where, Meffala, doth his body he 7 

Meſ. Lo, yonder: and Titinius mourning it. 

Bru. Titus face is upward. 

Cato. He is ſlain. 

Bru. Oli Julius Cæſar, thou art mighty yet ! 
Thy ſpirit walks abroad, and turus our {words 
In our own proper entrails. { Low alarums. 

Cato. Brave Titus !— 

Look, whe'r he have not crown'd dead Cattius ! 

Bru. Are yet two Romans living ſuch {+ thete 2— 
Thou 1:1t of all the Romans, fare thee well ! 
It is impoullible that ever Rome 
Should breed thy fellow. Friends, Lowe more tears 
To this dead man, than you ſhall ſee me pay.— 
I ſhall find time, Caſſius, I ſhall find time.— 
Come, therefore, and to Thatſos ſend his body; 
His funeral ſhall not be in our camp, 

Leſt it diſcomfort us.—Lucilius, come ;— 
And come, young Cato; let us to the field. — 
Labeo, and Flavius, ſet our battles on :— 
Lis three o'clock ; and, Romans, yet ere night 
We ſha} try fortune in a ſecond fight. [ Excurt. 
£4 BY We © IV. 
Another Part of the Field. 


Alarum. Euter Brutus, Cato, Lucilius, and others. 


| I am the ſon of Marcus Cato, ho 


6 
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I will proclaim my name about the field: 


A foe to tyrants, and my country's friend ; 
I am the fon of Marcus Cato, ho 

Enter Soldiers, and fight. 
Byu. And 1 am Brutus, Marcus Brutus, I; 
Brutus, my country's friend; Know me for j 
Luc. O young and noble Cato, art thou do 
Why, now thou dy'ſt as bravely as Titiulus; 
And may'ſt be honour'd being Cato's ſon. 
1 Sad. Yield, or thou dieſt. 
Luc. Only 1 yield to die: 
There is ſo much, that thou wilt Kill me ſtraig 


n 


Kill Brutus, and be honour'd in his death. 
1 Sold, We muſt not.— A noble priſoner ! 
2 Sold, Room, ho! Tell Antony, Brutus is tuen. 
1 Sold, I'll tell the news.—Here comes tl 
general: 
Enter Antony. 
Brutus is ta en, Brutus is ta'en, my lord. 
Ant. Where is he? 
Luc. Safe, Antony; Brutus is ſafe enough: 
I dare aſſure thee, that no enemy 
Stall ever take alive the noble Brutus: 
The gods detend lum from fo great a ſhame ! 
M hen you do find him, or alive, or dead, 
He will be found like Brutus, like himtelf. 
nt. This is not Brutus, friend; but, I a(fure vor, 
A prize no leſs in worth: keep this man Cafe, 
Give him all Kindneſs : 1 had rather have 
Such men my friends, than enemies. Go on, 
And tee whe'r Brutus be alive, or dead; 
And bring us wor, unto Octavius' tent, 
How every thing is chanc'd, | Exccunt. 
SCE: N-£E: Y. 
Another Part of the Field. 
Eater Br: tus n Clitu: , Ys at, and I 
1 4s. 
Bru, Come, poor remains of friends, rette. 
rock. U lu, 
Ci. Statilius ſhew'd the torch-light : but, m; 
He came not back, he is or ta en, or flain. 
Bru. Sit thee down, Clitus : Slaving is the wor; 
It is a deed in faſhion. Hark thee, Clitus,— 
i |// 6. 
Cli. What, I, my lord? No, not for all they Wolke 
Bru. Peace then, no words. 
Cl;i, I'll rather kill mytelt. 
Bru. Hark thee, Dardanius ! 
Dar. Shall I do ſuch a deed ? 
Cli. O, Dardanius ! 
Dar. O, Clitus ! 
Gli. What ill requeſt did Brutus make to thce * 
Dar. To kill him, Clitus: Look, he meciiotos, 
(li. Now is that noble veſſel full of griet, 
That it runs over even at his eyes. 
Bru. Come hither, good Volumaius : liſt a Wore. 
Vol. What ſays my lord? 
Bru. Why, this, Volumnius: 
The ghoſt of Cxiar hath appear d to me 


Bru. Yet, countrymen, O, yet, hold up your 
; heads |! | | me ? 
Cato. What baſtard doth not? Who will go with 


Two ſer eral times by night: at Sardis, once; 
And, this latt night, here in Philipp! fiel&s 
I know, my hour is come. 


| E xt, 


L 
| Offe; ing 1: 029, 


I pr 'vt 
Thon « 
Hold gt 
While 


LY . 


«? 
SN 
wi 


Vl. Not * my lord. 
Bri. Nay, 1 am ture it is, Volumnius. 


{1 Kill'd not thee with half ſo good a will, 


| He runs on bis ſeword, and dies, 4 7 

Thou fee'fi the World, Volumnius, how it goes; Alarum, Retreat, Enter Ow-wuv ius, Antony, Mefſalay 1 

Our enemies have heat us to the pit: Cllarum.| Lu. Laue, and tve Army, if 

' It is more worthy, to leap in ourtely ES, 07a, What man 1s that? | maſter > 4 0 
Than tarry 'till they puſh us. "Good Volumniz us, MJ. My mitter's man, Strato, where is thy 34 1 | 
Thou know'ſt, that we Lwo went to ichoolrogether;! S. Free from the bondage you are in, Metlala ; 1 1 
Eren for that dur love of old, I pray thee, | The conquerors can but make a fire of him: 1 
Hold thou my tword's hilt, whillt I ran ont. | For Brutus only overcame himfelf, 1 J 


Vol, That's not an Office for a friend, my lord. Aud no man elle ah honour by his death, 
* um fill, 


Luc, 80 B tus mould be ound. —I thank tliee, 
Cli, Fly, fly, my lord; there is no tarry ing here. 


. Br arus, 
Bru, Farewel to you z—and you ;-—and you, That thou hatt prov'd Lucihus' laying true, 


Volumnius, — | 044, All that ſerv'd Brutus, I will entertain them. 
trato, thou hatt been all this while afleep ; | Fellow, wilt thou beſtow thy time with me? 
Farewel to thee too, Strato.——Countrymen, Stra, Ay, if Metlala will prefer me to you, 
My heart doth joy, that yet, in all my life, Ota. Do lo, good Metlala, 


1 found no man, but he was true to me, 

1 ſhall have glory by this loſing day, 

More than Octavius, and Mark Antony, 
this vile conqueſt thall attain unto, 

50, fare you well at once; for Brutus' tongue 
Hath almoſt ended his life's hiſtory: 


Ft How died my maſter, Strato ? 
I held the word, and he did run on it. 
. Octav ius, then t. ike him to follovy thee, 
That did the Jatett tervice to my matter. 
Ant. This was the nobleſt Roman of them all x 
All rhe confpirators, fave only he, 


Night hangs upon mine eyes; my bones would ret, | Did that they did in envy of great Ceſar ; 
That have but labour'd to attain this hour. 


[ Laram, Cry within, Fly, fly, fly 
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, He, only, in a general honcit thouglit, 


| And common good to all, made one of them, 
(i, Fly, my lord, fly, | Excunt Clitas, Dar and = al. | 


J. IIis life was geitle;z and the elements 
Bru, Hence; I will follow, ' 


I prythec, Strato, ttay thou by thy lord: | 
Thom art a fellow of a good reſpec ; 
Thy life hath had ſome imack of honour in it: 
Hold then my tword, and turn away tity face, hin my tent his bones to-night ſhall lie, 
While I do run upon it. Wilt thou, Strato? Molt like a ſoldier, order'd honourably ,-— 
ira, Give me your hand firſt : Fare you well, So, call the ficld t ret : 
my lord, 
Fu. Farewel, good Stratp,—Cxſar, now be til! ;, 


D 
2 
n » 
— — £- 


50 mix'd in him, that nature might ſtand up, 
And tay to all the world, This «vas a man / 

Ha. According to his v A let us uſe him, 
Wich all reſpcR, aud rites of burial. 


— „ r  — — —— ————— 


and let's away, 
To part the glories of this happy day, | [xcrnts 
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> Friends of Antony. 


ANTONY and CLEOPAT RA. 


PERSONS REPRESENTE D. 


| MNAS, 
MENECRATES, f Friends of Pompcy. 
V akkivs, 

S1L1Us, an Officer in Ventidius's Army. 


Tavkvs, Licutenant-Gencral to Caſar. 
ALEXAS, 


MakrDiaN, 
SELEUCUS), 
DiroMEDeEs, 


Servants to Cleopatra. 


A Soothſayer : A Clown. 


CLEOPATRA, Aueen of y 
OcTaviay Sifter + to Ceſar, of Wi fe to ; Antony. 


CHARMIAN 
. { Alttendant; on Cleopatra. 
IRAs 


Ambaſſadors from Antony to Car. ſar, Captains, Soldiers, Me- eri and other Ait:ndants. 
The SCENE is diſperſed in ſeveral parts of the Roman Empire. 


A 


r 3 
Cleopatra's Palace at Alexandria, 
Enter Demetrius, and Phils. 


Pil. N hut this dotage of our general's 


ly eyes, 


Le office and devotion of their view 
Upon a tawny front : his captain's heart, 
Which in the ſcuffles of great fights hath burſt 
T'z buckles on his breaſt, reneges * all temper 
And is vecome the bellows and the fan, 
Fe cool a 2 gypſy's luſt.— Look, where they come 
2 5. 
trains; Kunuch; funning ber. 
Taxe but good note, and you ſhall ſee in him 
Te triple 3 piller of the world transform'd 
bro 2 ſtrumpet's fool : behold and ſee. 
49, If it be love indeed, tell me how much. 
Fo There's beggary in the love that can be 
| reckon'd. 
ua. I'l ſet a bourn 4 how far to be belov'd. 


i. e. renounces. 


*7 buſineſs in a few words, 


O'erflows the meaſure : thoſe his good- 


Tut ver the files and muſters of the war ſ[turn, 
Have glow'd like plated Mars, now bend, now | 


| ; | Ant. How, 


s ff 


Ant, Then muſt thou needs find out new hea 
ven, new earth. 


Enter a Me Heng ev. 


| / News, my good lord, from Rome. 
| Ant. Grates me :—The ſum 5. 


Cleo. Nay, hear them, Antony: 
| Fulyi ia, perchance, is angry; or, who knows 
If the ſcarce-bearded Cæſar have not ſent 
His powerful mandate to you, „“ Do this, or this ; 


” Take in that kingdom, and enfranchuſe that; 
% Perform 't, or elſe we damn thee. 


my love! 
Cleo. Perchance,—nay, and moſt like, 
You mult not ſtay here longer, your diſmiſſion 
ls come from Cziar ; therefore hear it, Antony, 


Enter Antony and Cleopatra, with their Where's Fulvia's proceſs ? Cæſar's, I would lay 


Both ?— 


Call in the meſlengers.—As I am AXgypt's queen, 
Thou bluſheſt, Antony; and that blood of thine 
Is Cæſar's homager : elle ſo thy cheek pays ſhame, 
When flrill-tongu'd Fulvia ſcolds. The mei- 
ſengers. [arch 


Ant. Let Rome in Tyber melt! and the wide 
Of the web empire fall! Here is my ſpace ; 


2 Gypſy is here uſed both in the orig! inal meaning for an Egyptian, and in its 
hy lenſe for a bad woman. 


3 Triple | is here ulcd imp properly fur t/ird, or one of thr ee. 
atem, one of the three maſters of the world. 


One 


4 i. c bound or limit. 5 1, e: be brief, 


Kingdoms 


—” — — - 


768 S HAK¹KSPEKAR EVS PLAYS. 


* 


Kingdoms are clay: our dungy earth alike A little I can read. 
Feeds beaſt as man: the nobleneſs of life | Alex. Shew him your hand, 
Is, to do thus; when ſuch a mutual pair, Emer Enobarbut. 
| [ Embracing. Eno. Bring in the banquet quickly; wine enuy-!, 
And ſuch a twain can do 't; in which, I bind, Cleopatra's health to drink. TY 


On pain of puniſhment, the world to weet !, Char. Good fir, give me good fortune, 
We ſtand up peerteis. Soth. I make not, but foreſce. 

Cleo. Excellent falthood ! Char. Pray then, foreſee me one. 

Why did he marry Fulvia, and not love her — ] Soth. You ſhall be yet far fairer than voy te. 
I'll ſeem the fool I am not; Antony Char, He means, in fleſh. ; 
Will be himfelt. Tras. No, you ſhall paint when you ave 01d, 

Ant. But ſtirr'd by Cleopatra.— Char, Wrinkles forbid ! 

Now, for the love of love, and his toft hours, Alex. Vex not his preſcience ; be attentive, 
Let's not confound the time with conference harſh :} Char, Huſh ! 

There's not a minute of our lives ſhould ſtretch Sooth, You ſhall be more beloving, than bels. 
Without ſome pleafure now: What ſport to-night ?| Char. I had rather heat my liver wich drinking“. 

Cleo. Hear the embaſſadors. | Alex. Nay, hear him. 

Ant. Fye, wrangling queen Char, Good now, ſome excellent fortune! 7,-+ 
Whom every thing becomes, to chide, to laugh, | me be married to three kings in a forenoon, awd 
To weep; whoſe every paſſion fully ſtrives widow them all! let me have a child at fifty, tu 
To make itſelf, in thee, fair and admir'd ! whom Herod of Jewry may do homage © ! fu! 
No meſſenger, but thine ;—And all alone, me to marry with Octavius Cæſar, and companicn 
To-niglit, we'll wander through the ſtreets, and | me with my miſtreſs ! 

note S-oth. You ſhall out- live the lady whom ro 
The qualities of people. Come, my queen; ſerve. 
Laſt night you did defire it: Speak not to us. Char. O excellent! I love long life better tiun 


[ Excunt Ant. and Cleop. with ther train | figs 7. 
* . , Ces Cones 
Dem. 1s Cxſar with Antonius priz'd fo flight ? Soth. You have feen and prov'd a fuirer forme: 


Ii. Sir, ſometimes, when he is not Antony, To that which 1s to ee EP ent 


28 du * | meh 
Which Au ſhould go with Antony, — Aeg. thee, how many boys and Wcnshes 
Dem. I am full ſorry, _—_— E f ; 
That he approves the en Mar 3. who Sooth. If every of your wiſhes had a womb, 
nfs, Ape rd nods oh e | for * : Illion 9. 
Thus {peaks of him at Rome: But I will hope And foretel every wiſh, a mill 


Char, Out, fool! I forgive thee for a witch. 
Of better deeils to-morrow. Reſt you happy! F 1 eee 
Ertunt Alex, You think, none but your iheets are pr. 


to your wiſhes. 

SCE NS I Char, Nay, come, tell Iras hers. 
Frother Part of the Palace. Alex, We'll know all our fortunes. Fs 

« F'zoa. Mine. and mo{t of our fortunes, to-hi e, 

F uter Charmiang, ras, Alexis, and a S63th/ayer. ſhall be drunk to bed. | 

Char. Lord Alexas, ſweet Alexas, moſt any lras. There's a palm preſages chattity, if no- 
thing Alexas, almoſt moſt abſolute Alexas, where's| thing elfe. 
the ſoothſayer that you prais'd fo to the queen? ] Char. Even as the o'erflowing Nilus preſageth 
O! that 1 Knew this huſband, which, you 1ay,| famine. 


maſt change + his horns with garlands. Iras. Go, you wild bedfellow, you canno: {ooth- 
Alex. Soothſayer. ſay. 7 
$::tb. Your will? [ know things? Char. Nay, if an oily palm be not a fruitful 
Chan, Is this the man? Is't vou, fir, that | prognoſtication, I cannot ſcratch mine car. 
Scoth, In nature's infinite book of ſecrecy, Pr'ythee, tell her but a worky-Cay fortune. 
1 To know. 2 Fut here ſignißes unleſs, 3 Meaning, that he proves the common Ivar, fare, 


in his caſe to be a true reporter. #4 Dr. Johnſon doubts, whether change in this place art 
mify merely to dr?fs, or to dreſs with changes of garlands - certain it is, that change of clothes 


* i . as A fi le 
time of Shak{pcare ſignified varzety of them. S A heated liver is ſuppoſed to make 3 pop 
face. 6 Herod was always one of the perſonages in the myſterics of our carly ſtage, on which he 


was conſtantly repreſented as a herce, haughty, bluſtering tyrant, ſo that Ulerod 0/ 
common proverb, expreſſive of turbulence and rage. Thus Hamlet ſays of a ranting 
6 out-herods Herod.” The meaning then is, Charmian wiſhes for a ſon, who may erinve 10 
and dominion, that the proudeſt and fierceſt monarchs of the earth may be brought under ht 
7 A proverbial expreſfion. ® A farrer fortune may mean, a more reputable one. 110 

lues, that belike all her children will be baſtards, who have no right to the name of l 
5 9 The meaning is, If vou had as many wombs as you will have wiſhes, and 7/:0u/ 


ſuch pow?! 


: 1 1 
heir facial d 121 


wiſhes, I ſhould foretel a million of children. Tt is an ellipſis very frequei 


ſhould ſhame you, ard tell all; that is, and if I frould tell all. Ard is tor ard 7 which was 3% 
Katt 


ciemly, and is till provincially uſed for 5. 
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Mf. Labi 


I; 
J. E. ſei: 

wp Wings 
wit , 
"1; Would, 


uon; up 


gootb. Your fortunes are alike. 
$-9:h. 1 have ſaid. 


3 


better than I, where would you chooſe it? 
Iras. Not in my huſband's noſe. 
Char. Our worſer thoughts heavens mend! 


beſ2ech thee ! And let her die too, and give him 
a worſe ! and let worſe follow worſe, till the 
wort of all follow him laughing to his grave, fifty- 
fd a cuckold ! Good Ifis, hear me this prayer, 
though thou deny me a matter of more weight ; 
good Iſis, I beſeech thee ! | 

„as. Amen. Dear goddeſs, hear that prayer of 
the people! for, as it is a heart- breaking to ſce a 
hndfome man looſe-wiy'd, ſo it is a deadly ſor- 
row to behold a foul knave uncuckolded ; There- 
fare, dear Iſis, Keep decorum, and fortune him 
accordingly. 

Char. Amen. 

Alex. Lo, now ! if it lay in their hands to make 
me acuckold, they would make themiclves whores, 
but they'd do't. 

Erg. Huh! here comes Antony. 

Char, Not he, the queen. 

Enter Cleopatra, 


2 Clin. Saw you my lord? 
Exc. No, lady. 
Cleo, Was he not here? 
Char, No, madam. 
(la. He was diſpos'd to mirth; but on the ſud- 
; den [ bus, — 
A Roman thought hath ſtruck him. Enobar- 
Eno, Madam. [ Alexas ? 
Cs. Seek him, and bring him hither. Where's 
3 Hex. Here, at your ſer vice. My lord approaches. 
ö Enter Antony, with a Meſſenger, and Attendant. 
t Clo, We will not look upon him: Go with us, 
: Excunt. 
(Sein M. Fulvia thy wife firſt came into * field. 
Ant, Againſt my brother Lucius? 
(och M.. Ay: 

5 But toon that war had end, and the time's ſtate 
fruitful Mate friends of them, jointing their force 'gainſt 
jet”? Cxfar ; 

. Whoſe better iſſue in the war, from Italy, 

pon the firſt encounter, drave them. | 
7 fam Art, Well, what wort? : 
not he. The nature of bad news infects the teller. 
es 0 * aut. When it concerns the fool, or coward, 
pon. | On; thus; 
whe? Tings that are paſts are done, with me.—'Tis 
vec 15 i Who tells me true, though in lis tale lie death, 
0 der him 4 he flatter'd. 
his vel Mf. Ladienus (this is ſtiff ne ws) 
r then 17 3+ * 
het's fat le. ſeized. 
cl «bb 7 fuck winds, produces more evil than good. 
ation: ( ud, w 
ch was? "Wn; upon meancr mutives. 


den D d 


1-45. But how, but how ? give me particulars. 
Vas, Am 1 not an inch of fortune better than | Whilſt 


Char. Well, if you were but an inch of fortune 


31. 6. by change of arciunfrances, 
"id, and ſhould, are very often indiſcriminately* alc in che old plays. Si. e. for-lels 
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| Hath, with his Parthian force, extended * Afia, 
From Euphrates his conquerin;; banner ſhook, 
From Syria, to Lydia, and to lonia; 


Ant, Antony, thou wouldſt fay,— 
Meſ. O my lord! [ tongue z 
Ant. Speak to me home, mince not the general 
Name Cleopatra as ſhe's call'd in Rome : 
Rail thou in Fulvia's phraſe ; and taunt my faults 


Alexas,—come, his fortune, his fortune.—O let With ſuch full licence, as both truth and malice 
um marry a woman that cannot go, ſweet Iſis, II Have power to utter. 


O, then we bring forth 
weeds, 

When our quick winds lie ſtill? ; and our ills told us, 

Is as our earing. Fare thee well a while. 

Meſ. At your noble pleaſure. [ Exit, 

Ant, From Sicyon how the news ? Speak there. 

1 Att, The man from Sicyon.—1Is there ſuch an 

2 Att, He ſtays upon your will, Cone? 

Ant, Let him appear. 

Theſe ſtrong AXgyptian fetters I muſt break, 
Enter a | cond Meſſenger. 
Or loſe myſelf in dotage.-—What are you? 

2 Meſ. Fulvia thy wife is dead. 

Ant. Where died the ? 

2 M.. In Sicyon : 

Her length of ſickneſs, with what elſe more ſerious 
Importeth thee to Know, this bears. | Gives a letter, 

Ant. Forbear me.— [| Fxit Meſſenger. 
There's a great ſpirit gone] Thus did I defire it: 
What our contempts do often hurl from us, 

We with it ours again ; the preſeat pleaſure, 

By revolution 3 lowering, does become 

The oppoſite of itſelf: ſhe's good, being gone; \ on. 

The hand could + pluck her back, that ſhoy'd her 

I muſt from this enchanting queen break off ; 

Ten thouſand harms, more than the ills 1 know, 

My idleneſs doth hatchi.— How now ! Enobarbus! 
Euter Fnebarbus. 

En, What's your pleature, fic ? 

Aut. I muſt with haſte from hence. 

Eno. Why, then we kill all our women: We 
ſez how mortal an unkindneſs is to them ; if they 
ſuffer our departure, death's the word. 

Ant. I muit be gone. 

Eno. Under a compelling occaſion, let women 
die: It were pity to caſt them away for nothing ; 
though, between them and a great cauſe, they 
| ſhould be efteem'd nothing. Cleopatra, catching 
but the leaſt noiſe of this, dies inſtantly ; I have 
| [een her die twenty times upon far poorer mo- 
iments: I do think, there is mettle in death, 
which commits fome loving act upon her, ſhe 
hath ſuch a celerity in dying. 

Ant. She is cunning patt man's thought. 

H no. Alack, fir, no; her pations are made of 
nothing but the fineſt part of pure love: We can- 
not call her, winds and waters, ſiglis and tears 
they are greater ſtorms and tempeſts than alma- 
| nacks can report: this ca:mut be cunning in her; 


'2 The ſenſe is, that man, not agitated by cenfure. like foil not ventilated by 


4 (Cculd tor would. 
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if it be, ſhe makes a ſhower of rain as well as 
ove. 

Ant. Would I had never ſeen her! 

Eno. O, fr, you had then left unſeen a won- 
derful piece of work ; which not to have been 
dleſt withal, would have diſcredited your travel. 

Ant. Fulvia is dead. 

Em. Sir ? 

Ant. Fulvia is dead. 

Fino. Fulvia ? 

Ant. Dead. 


PLAYS. 


Say, I am dancing ; if in mirth, report 
That I am ſudden fick : Quick, and return. 
[ Exit Aly, 
Char. Madam, methinks, if you did love him 
dearly, 
You do not hold the method to enforce 
The like from him. 
Cleo. What ſhould 1 do, I do not? 
Char. In each thing give him way, crofs him in 
nothing. [ hun, 


Eno. Why, fir, give the gods a thankful ſacri- 
fice. When it pleaſeth their deities to take the 
wife of n man from him, it ſhews to man the tai- 
lors of the earth ; comforting therein, that when 
old robes are worn out, there are members to 
make new '. If there were no more women but 
Fulvia, then had you indeed a cut, and the cafe to 
be lamented : this grief is crown'd with conſola- 
tion ; your old ſmock brings forth a new petticoat : 
and, indeed, the tears live in an onion, that 
ſhould water this ſorrow. 

Ant. The buſineſs ſhe hath broach'd in the tate, 
Cannot endure my abſence. 

Eno. And the buſineſs vou have broach'd here 
cannot be without you ; eſpecially that of Cleo- 
patra's, which wholly depends on your abode. 

Ant. No more light anſwers. Let our officers 
Have notice what we purpoſe : I ſhall break 
The cauſe of our expedience * to the queen, 

And get her love to part. For not alone 
The death of Fulvia, with more urgent touches ?, 
Do ſtrongly ſpeak to us; but the letters too 


Cleo. Thou teacheſt like a fool: the way to lyfe 
Char, Tempt him not ſo too far: I wiſh, forbea | 
In time we hate that which we often fear, 
Enter Antony. 
But here comes Antony. 
Cleo. I am ſick, and ſullen. 
Ant. Jam ſorry to give breathing to my purpoſe.— 
(leo. Help me away, dear Charmian, I thall fal; 
It cannot be thus long, the ſides of nature 
Will not ſuſtain it. 
Ant. Now, my deareſt queen, 
Cleo, Pray you, ſtand farther from me, 
Ant. What's the matter ? news. 
Cleo. I know, by that ſame eye, there's ſome good 
What ſays the marry'd woman !—You may go; 
Would, ſhe had never given you leave to come 
Let her not ſay, 'tis I that Keep you here, 
I have no power upon you ; hers you are, 

Ant, The gods beſt know,— 

Cleo. O, never was there queen 
So mightily betray'd! Yet, at the firſt, 
I ſaw the treatons planted, 

Ant, Cleopatra, — ſtrue, 


Of many our contriving friends in Rome 
Petition * us at home: Sextus Pompeius 

Hath given the dare to Cæſar, and commands 
The empire of the ſea : our ſlippery people 
(Whoſe love is never link'd to the deſerver, 
Till his deſerts are paſt) begin to throw 
Pompey the great, and all his dignities 

Upon his ſon; who, high in name and power, 
Higher than both in blood and lite, ſtands up 
For the main ſoldier : whoſe quality, going on, 


The ſides o' the world may danger: much is breeding, | Bliſs in our brows' bent 7 ; none our parts ſo poor, 
Which, like the courſer's hair 5, hath yet but life, | But was a race ® of heaven: They are ſo ſtil, 


And not a ſerpent's poiſon. Say, vur pleature, 

To ſuch whoſe place is under us, requires 

Our quick remove from hence. 
Env, 1 ſhall dot. 


$ CC EW E-T 
Enter Cleepatra, Charmian, Iras, and Alexas. 


Clean. Where is he? 

Char. 1 did not ſee him ſince. 

Cleo. See where he is, who's with him, what he 
I did not ſend you ® If you find him 1ad, 


r The meaning is this: * As the gods have been pleaſed to take away your wife F ulvia, ſo ther 
have provided you with a new one in Cleopatra; in like manner as the tailors of the earth, when you! 
old garments are worn out, accommodate you with new ones.” 

4 1. e. with us at home. 


3 i. c. things that touch me more ſenſibly. 
notion, that the hair of a horſe dropped into co 


muſt go as if you came without my order or knowledge. 
® i. e. had a ſmack or flavour of heaven, The race of wine is the taſte of the ſoil. 


[ Exeunt. 


[ does :— Remains in uſe with you. Our Italy 


Cleo, Why ſhould I think, you can be ring, and 
Though you in ſwearing ſhake the throned guds, 
Who have been falſe to Fulvia ? Riotous madneſs, 
To be entangled with thoſe mouth-made vows, 
Which break themſelves in ſwearing ! 

Ant. Moſt ſweet queen, — [ going, 

Cleo. Nay, pray you, ſeek no colour for your 
But bid farewel, and go: when you fu'd ttaying, 
Then was the time for words: No going then; — 
Eternity was in our lips, and eyes; 


Or thou, the greateſt ſoldier of the world, 
Are turn'd the greateſt har. 
Ant. How now, lady! (Know, 
Clio. 1 would, 1 had thy inches; thou ſnoud! 
There were a heart in Egypt. 
Aut. Hear me, queen: 
The ſtrong neceſſity of time commands 
Our ſervices a while ; but my full heart 


Shines o'er with civil ſwords : Sextus Pompeius 
| Makes his approaches to the port of Rome : 


2 Expedicnce for expedition 
5 Alluding to an ie 
rrupted warcr, will turn to an an mal. You 


7 i. e. in the arch of our eye-b19%% 


Ran 


ANTON T AND CLEOPATPTRA 


quality of two domeſtie powers 

Rreeds ſcrupulous faction: The hated, grown to 
ſtrength, 

Are newly grown to love: the condemn'd Pompey, 

Rich in his father's honour, creeps apace 

Into the hearts of ſuch as have not thriv'd 

Upon the preſent ſtate, whoſe numbers threaten ; 

And quietneſs, grown ſick of reſt, would purge 

By any deſperate change : My more particular, 


1; Fulvia's death. 
Cleo. Though age from fully could not give me 
t does from childiſhneſs: Can Fulvia die ? 
Ant. She's dead, my queen : 
Look here, and, at thy ſovereign leiſure, read 
The garboils ! ſhe awak' d; at the laſt, belt ; 
dee, when, and where ſhe died. 
(bea. O moſt falſe love!. 
Where be the ſacred vials thou ſnhouldſt fill 
With ſorrowful water 2 ? Now I ſee, I ee, 
In Fulvia's death, how mine receiv'd ſhall be. 
Ant. Quarrel no more, but be prepar'd to know 
The purpoſes I bear; which are, or ceaſe, 
As you ſhall give the advice ; By the fire, 
That quickens Nilus' ſlime, I go from hence, 
Thy ſoldier, ſervant ; making peace, or war, 
A thou affect ſt. 
Cleo, Cut my lace, Charmian, come 
But let it be.-—I am quickly ill, and well; 
$03 Antony loves. 
Art. My precious queen, forbear ; 
And give true evidence to his love, which ſtands 
An honourable trial. 
Clo. So Fulvia told me. 
I prythee, turn aſide, and weep for her; 
Then bid adieu to me, and ſay, the tears 
Belong to ZEgypt 4. Good now, play one ſcene 
O excellent diſſerabling; and let it look 
Like perfe& honour. 
Art, You'll heat my blood; no more. 


Ant, Now, by my ſword, — 
Cleo. And target.—-Still he mends ; 


And that which moſt with you ſhould ſafe my going, 
| treedom, 


(lea. You can do better yet ; but this 1s meetly. 


But this is not the beſt : Look, pr'ythee, Charmian, 


m7. 


| O, my oblivion is a very Antony, 


And I am all-forgotten . 

Ant. But that your royalty 
Holds idleneſs your ſubject, I ſhould take you 
For idleneſs itſelf 7, 

Cleo. 'Tis ſweating labour, 
To bear ſuch idleneſs ſo near the heart 
As Cleopatra this. But, fir, forgive me; 
Since my becomings * kill me, when they do not 
Eye well to you: Your honour calls you hence; 
Therefore be deaf to my unpitied folly, 
And all the gods go with you ! Upon your ſword 
Sit laurell'd victory! and ſmooth ſucceſs 
Be ſ{trew'd before your feet ! 

Ant. Let us go. Come; 
Our ſeparation ſo abides, and flies, 
That thou, reſiding here, go'ſt yet with me, 
And I, hence fleeting, here remain with thee. 
Away. [ Exeunt, 


SCENE IV. 
 Caſar's Palace in Rome, 
Enter Octavius Ca. ſar, Lepidus, and Attendants. 


Cr/. You may ſee, Lepidus, and henceforth know, 
It is not Czfar's natural vice to hate 
One great competitor : From Alexandria 
This is the news ; He fiſhes, drinks, and waſtes 
The lamps of night in revel : is not more manlike 
Than Cleopatra; nor the queen of Ptolemy 
More womanly than he: hardly gave audience, or 
Vouchſaf'd to think he had partners: You ſhall 
find there 

A man, who is the abſtract of all faults 
That all men follow. 

Lep. I mult not think, there are 
Evils enough to darken all his goodneſs : 
His faults, in him, ſeem as the ſpots of heaven, 
More fiery by night's blackneſs ; hereditary, 
Rather than purchas'd 9 ; what he cannot change, 
Than what he chooſes. (not 

Cſ. You are too indulgent : Let us grant, it is 
Amiſs to tumble on the bed of Ptolemy; 
To give a kingdom for a mirth ; to fit 
And keep the turn of tippling with a flave z 
To reel the ſtreets at noon, and ſtand the buffet 
With knaves that ſmell] of ſweat : ſay, thus becomes 
(As his compoſure muſt be rare indeed, ſtony 
Whom theſe things cannot blemiſh) yet muſt Au- 
No way excuſe his foils, whey we do bear 
So great weight in luis lightneſs 10: If he fill'd 


2 Alluding to the lachrymatory vials, or bottles of 


© The 


3 So for &s- 
deſcent from Anton, a ſon of Hercules. 


7 i. e. acco:ding to Warbniton, 


$ Cleopatra may perhaps here allude to Antony having before called 


9 The meaning, according 


10 1. c. treſling 


Till, How this Herculean 5 Roman does become 
, The carriage of his chafe. 
Art. Vil leave you, lady. | him, 
[Kaos Clez, Courteous lord, one word. 
| ſhows 6 br, zou and I muſt part,—but that's not it: 
>, you and I have lov'd, but there's not it; 
tat you know well :—Something it is I vyould,— 
3 i. e. the commotion ſhe occaſioned. The word is derived from the old French garbbuil, which 
5 Cotgtave explains by hurlyburly, great ſtir. 
o mpe . ers, which the Romans ſometimes put into the urn of a friend, 
me the queen of Egypt. 5 Antony traced his | 
> un meaning is, My forgetfulneſs makes me forget myſelf. But ſhe expreſſes it by calling forge*ſulrefs 
via, ſo tht? Ar'ony ; becauſe forgetfulneſs had forgot her, as Antony had done. 
when vod but that your charms hold me, who ain the greateſt fool on earth, in chains, I ſhould have arljudged 
 expedin'o da do be the greateſt.” 
o an old 16 "1,11 the firſt ſcene, ** wrangling queen, whom every thing becomes.” 
6 You 4 Mr. Malone, is, „“ As the ſtars or ſpots of heaven are not obſcured, but rather rendered more 
x eye bronx git, by the blackneſs of the night, ſo neither is the goodneſs of Antony echpſed by his evil quali- 
| . = oa the contrary, his faults ſeem enlarged and aggravated by his vutues,” 
Eau 
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Nis vacancy with his voluptuouſpeſe, 4 
Full ſurfeits, and the dryneſs of his hones, 
Call on ha! for't ; but, to confound ſuchi time,— :* 


f *. . 
Ihat drums him from his ſport, and ſpeaks as loud | ! 


As his own ſtate, and ours, —'tis to be clud ' 
As we rate boys; who, being mature in knowledge? 
Pawn their experience to their preſent pleature, 
And ſo reve! to judgement. | 
Enter a M:fenyzer. ; | 
I. Here's more news. hour, 
MSI. Thy biddings have been done; and every 
Moſt noble Cæſar, ſnalt thou have report 
How tis ahroad. Pompey is ſtrong at ſea ; 
And it appears, he is belov'd of thoſe 
That only have feu'd Cœſar: to the ports 
The diſcontents repair, and men's repurts 
Give him much wrong'd. 
Cj. I ſhould have Known no lefs :. 
T: hath been taught us from the primal ſtate, 
That he, which is, was wiſh'd, until he were; 


An the ebb'd4 man, ne'er lov'd till ne er worth love, 


Cones dear'd, by being lack'd. This common body, 
Lice to a vacdbond flag pon the ſtream, 
Goes to, and back, lackying the varying tide, 
To rot ittelf with motion. 
AM. Cæſar, 1 bring thee word, 
Menecrates and Menas, famous pirates, [wound 


Make the ſea ſerve them; which they ear 3 and 


With Keels of every Kind : Many hot inroads 
They make in Italy ; the borders maritime 


Lack blood + to think on't, and fluſh youth 5 re- 


volt: 

No veſſel can peep forth, but 'tis as ſoon 
Taken as ſeen ; for Pumpey's name ſtrikes more, 
Than could his war reſiſted, 

Cj. Antony, 
Leave thy laſcivious waſſels 6. When thou once 
Wat beiten from Madena, where thou flew'ft 
Hirtius and Panſa, conſuls, at thy heel 


p E AR E 


PL. 


Leg. To-morrow, Cæſar, 


g I hill be lurniſh'd to inform you rigmly 


Butl wit by ſea and land I con be able, 
o *front this preſent time. 


C Im which encounter, 


„It is my buſineſs too. Farewel. 


Le. Furewel, my lord: What you ſhall Kube 
mean tune 
Of ſtirs abroad, I ſhall beſeech you, fir, 
To let me be partaker. 


b V. 
The Palace in Alexandria. 


Vater Cl, gpatr a, Charman, lras, and N.:r dias 
(es. Charmian, — 
Char, Madam. 
Cleo. Ha, ha,—Give me to drink mandrarora *, 
Char, Why, madam ? 
Cleo. That I might fleep out this great gapot time, 
|My Antony is away. 
Char. You think of him too much. 
Cleo. O, "tis treaſon 
Char. MM. dam, I truſt, not ſo. 
Cleo. Thong, eunuch! Mardian ! 
Mar. What's ycur biglneſs' pleafure ? 
Cleo, Not now to hear thee ſing; I take no 
pleature 
In aught an eunuch has: Tis well for thee, 
That, being unſeminar'd, thy freer thoughts | ons * 
* not fly forth of Agypt. Halt thou atecu- 
Mar. Yes, gracious madam. 
Cleo. Indeed? [thing 
Mar. Not in deed, madam ; for T can don. 
zut what in dced is honelt to be donc: 
Yet have I fierce affections, and think, 
What Venns did with Mars. 
Cleo. O Charmian be 


| 


Did famine follow ; whom thou fought'it again, 

Though dintily brought up, with patience more 

Than ſavages could fufter : Thou didft drink 

The ſtale of hortes ?, and the gilded puddle 

WIich beatts would cough at: thy palate then did 
deigu 

The rougheft berry on the rudeſt hedge; 


Yea, like the ftag, when ſnow the paſture ſheets, 
The barks of trees thou browſed'ſt: on the Alpes 


It 15 reported, thou didſt eat ſtrange fleſh, 
Which ſome did die to look on: And all this 
(It wounds thine honour, that I ſpeak it now) 
Was burne fo like a ſoldier, that thy cheek. 
So mack as link'd not, 

Lep. It is pity of him. 

Cef. Let his thames quickly 
Drive lum to Rome : Time is it, that we twain 
Did ſhew oniielves r the field ; and, to that end, 


| Where thinbft thou he is now ? Stands he, or its 
Or does he walk ? or is he on his horte? 
0 kappy horſe, to bear the weight of Antony ! 
Do br avely , liovſe! for wot'ſt thou hom thou 
movi? 
The demy Atlas of this earth, the arm 
And bungouet 9 of man. — He's ſpeaking now, 
Or murmuring, © Where's my ſerpent of old Nile” 
For to he cal ls me; Now 1 feed myſelf 
With moſt delicious poiſon: Think on me, 
That am with Phoebus' amorous pinches black, 
And wrinkled deep in time? Broad-fronted Cx 
W hen thou wait here above the ground, I wa 
| A morſel for a monarch : and great Pompey 
| Would 1tznd, and make his eyes grow in my 
brow ; | 
There would he anchor his aſpect, and die 
With looking on his life. 


Aſlemble me womediate council ; Pumpey Enter Alexas. 
Thwves in our ivlenets, Aer Sovereign of Egypt, hail ! 
> 42 . . . * * 17 1 
I Cal on kim, is viſit lim for it. 2 1, ©, boys old enough to know their duty. $206 
to flow. 4 i. e. tunn pac at the thought of it. 5 Fluſi vouth is youth ripened to manhood ; y6' 
the ſe cit⸗ 
hoſe blobd is ut the flow. © el is here put for intemperance in general. 7, All ine:ec 


Clitnilances of AROny* s diftrels are take mn interatly trom Plutarch. 


neu was (up; 1a io DLIUTUILE flec wg 


9 A burgenet is a kind of helmet. - 


8 A plant of which (he int 


(td 


Cf. Doubt it not, fir ; I knew. it for my bad, 
[Ex I. 


/ 
Pan 5. 


Men, 
That w 
"amp 
The thy 
Mi ts 


1 2 vite; 
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«XxX 
«? 
Vo 


ie. How much unlike art thou Mark Antony! In Egypt with his joy; but between both: 
Yet, coming from him, that great medicine hath O heayenly mingle ! Be'ſt thou ſad, or merry, 


With his tinct gilded, thee !.— | The violence of either thee becomes ; 
How goes it with my brave Mark Antony ? So does it no man elſe.— Met'tt thou my poſts ? 
Alex. Lait thing he did, dear queen, | Alex. Ay, madam, twenty ſeveral metlengers : 
He Kits'd, the latt of many doubled kitles, Why do you fend fo thick? 
This orient pearl: His ſpeech ſticks in my heart. Ce. Who's born that day 
Cleo. Mine ear mutt pluck. it thence.  ; When 1 forget to ſend to Antony, 
Aber. Good friend, quoth he, a | St] dig a beggar.— IuK and paper, Charman. 
Sar, „ the firm Roman to great Mgvpt ſends | Welcome, my good Alexas.— Did I, Charmian, 
« Tnis treaſure of an oyſter ; at whote foot, ' Ever love Cæſar fo ? | 
« To mend the petty preſent, 1 will piece (947, O that brave Cxfar |! 


l - , * ä 

& Her opulent throne with kingdoms : Allthe eaft,' Co. Re choak'd with tuch another emplubs 1 
« Say thou, ſhall call her mittrets.” 80 he noddech, Say, the brave Antony. 

And ſoberly did mount an 'arm-gaunt 2 {lewd | Char, The valiant Cawafar ! 


x 


(ee. By Ifis, I will give thee bloody teeth, 
If thou with Catar paragon again 


Who neiglt'd ſo high, that what I would have tpoke'! 
Was beattly dumb'd 5 by lim. 


Cleo. What, was he ſad, or merry ? | My man of men. 9 
Alex. Like to the time of the year between the; Char, By your moſt gracious pardon, 1 
extreans 1 ſing but after you. b 
Of hot and cold; he was nor fad, nor merry. (eo. Ny ſallad days x 
(Ata. O welialivided Giipojition ! — Note lum, When I was green mn judgement : Cold in blood, | 
Nate him, good Charmian, tis the man; but note To ſoy, as 1 ſaid then! !-—Put, come, away; A 
him: Get me ink aud paper : lis fall have every day ti 
He was not ſad ; for he would ſhine on thoſe, A ſeveral greeting, or I II unpeopic 2gypt 2. r | 
That make their looks by his: he was nor merry 3 [ Exeurt. 17 
Which ſeem'd to tell them, tis rememmbraulce lay | 
1 
5 
. r 66 
Nen 1. Le loſes hearts : Lepidus flatters both, 
Meſſina, Pompey's Houſe. t both is Ratter'd ; but he neither loves, 
R Liter Pom E AMencc⸗ ate, and Je. 13. ane e for a . 
: PYs R | Mei. Cafar and Lepidus are in the field; 
lits Pop. F the great gods be juſt, they hail atlitt | a mighty Nrength they carry. 
The deeds of jultett meu. l'omp. Where have you this? 'tis falſe. 
Mn. Know, worthy Pompey, Men. From Sils ius, fir. 
ou That what they do delay,' they not deny, | Cays Pomp. He dreams; 1 Know, they are in Rome 
Panp. VW hiles we are 1uitors Lou thts done, de- together, 
Ihe tlung we ſue for e. Loch ing for Antony : But all the charms of love, 
\ | Men, We, igtiorant of ourſelvcs Salt Cioopatraz foften thy wan lip ! 
vile” Bc otten our own narms, Winch tg wite powers Let witchcraft join with beauty, lutt with hot'1 
b us for our good: o tind wer rot, Ti up tlie üUbertine in a field of featts, 
V loliag of our Prayers. Neeb his bran fuming ; Eprwurean co0Ks, 
ck, Pomp. I ſhall do well : Sharpen with cloyleſs ſauce his appetite 
Ct, The pevple love me, and the fea is mine; Flat fleep and Feeding may prorogue lus honour, 
Wa ly power's a cre{centy and my auguring hope Even til a Lethe'd duldet —How now, Varrius? 
Y dar it will come to the full. Mark Amtony nter Faris. 0 
m wi la gypt fits at dinner, and will make Jur. This is molt certain that I thall deliver: 
% wars without doors: Czxfar gets money, Where Mark Antony is every hour in Rome 
5 Alluding to the philoſopher's ſtone, which, by its touch, converts baſe metal into gold. The 
hemilts call the mauer, whatever it be, by wich they poetom tank nutation, a meaurrtne, 2 Arnie 
$i! perhaps means, « hor e to llender tliat à wan might clalp ham, aud therefore 101 med tor ex pe“ 
dition. In Chaucer's deſcriptiom of a King of Thrace in the Anty/t's Tale, armgrete 1s uled to 11g» 
o e! Wy as big as the arm; arm-$aunt theretore may mean as ſlender as the arm. We fill lay, in vulgar 


er 
theſe cite 


che intu- 


com pariton, 
lug 16 
3, 


© 


non, as long as my urn, as thith as my leg, & 5 1, e. put to lence byhim. + The mean» 
+ Thoſe were my fallad days, when I was green in judgement ; but your blood is as cold as 
20 mage ment, if you have the ſaine opinion of things now as I had then. 5 By lending out mel- 
Vis cls. 0 The meaning is, While we ate praying, the thing ior which we pray 25 lofing its value. 
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nter Antony, and Ventidius. As matter whole you have not to make it with, 
Exo. And yonder, Cæſar. It muſt not be with this, 
Cas. ſ. You praiſe yourſelf, 
Enter (Cceſar, Mecænas, and Agrippa. By laying defects of judgement to me; but 
Ant. If we compoſe well here, to Parthia: You patch'd up your excuſes. 
Hark you, Ventidius. Ant. Not fo, not fo: 
Ge/. 1 do not Know, I know you could not lack, I am certain on't, 
Mecaænas; aſk Agrippa. Very neceſſity of this thought, that I, 
I To don is do on, to put on. 2 Hope for expect. 3 i. e. quarrel. 4 i. e. I would meet fn un. 
undreſſed, without ſhew of reſpect. 5 1. e. Let not ill humour be added to the ſubject of our diſter- 
ence. o To pradliſe means to employ unwarrantable arts or ſtratagems. 7 1. e. my theme! Aut. 
ſubject of converſation. 8 1. e. The pretence of the war was on your account; they took up am 
in your name, and you were made the theme and ſubjeQ of their inſurrection. 9 1. e. never di tie, 
make uſe of mv name as a pretence for the war, 10 Reports for reporters. 11 having tit the relig 
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Expected; ſince he went from Xgypt, tis | Lep, Noble friends, 
A ſpace for farther travel. That which combin'd us was moſt great, and let na: 
Pomp. I could have given leſs matter A leaner actiou rend us. What's amiſs, ö 
A better ear — Menae, I did not think, May it be gently heard: When we dehate ] 
This amorous ſin feiter would have don'd © his helm Our trivial difference loud, we do commit , 
For ſucli a petty war: his ſoldierſhip Murder in healing wounds: Then, noble partners, 
Is twice the other twain : But let us rear (The rather, for I earneſtly beſeech) \ 
The higher our opinion, that our ſtirring Touch you the ſoureſt points with ſweeteſt terms, 
Can from the lap of Ægypt's widow pluck Nor curſtneſs 5 grow to the matter. n 
The ne'er luſt-wearied Antony. | Ant. Tis ſpoken well: 
Men. I cannot hope ?, Were we before our armies, and to fight, 
Cziar and Antony ſhall well greet together: I ſhould do thus. 
His wife, that's dead, did treſpaſſes to Czfar ; Caſ. Welcome to Rome. 
His brother warr'd upon him; although, I think, | At. Thank you. 
Not mov'd by Antony. Cf. Sit. 
Pomp. I know not, Menas, Ant, Sit, fr ! 
How leſſer enmities may give way to greater. Ca). Nay, then | 
Were it not that we ſtand up againſt them all, Ant. I learn, you take things ill, which ars 
*T were pregnant they ſhould ſquare 5 between not ſo; 
themſelves ; Or, being, concern you not. 
For they have entertained cauſe enough Cz, I muſt be laugh'd at, 
To draw their ſwords : but how the fear of us If, or for nothing, or a little, I 
May cement their diviſions, and bind up Should ſay myſelf offended ; and with you 
The petty difference, we yet not know. Chiefly i' the world: more laugh'd at, that I ſho 
Be it as our gods will have it! It only ſtands Once name you derogately, when to ſound your 
Our lives upon, to uſe our ſtrongeſt hands. name 
Come, Menas. [ Exenunt. It not concern'd me. 


Ant. My being in Egypt, Cæſar, 


a II. What was t to you? 


Rome. Ca. ſ. No more than my reſiding here at Rome 

Enter Enobarbus, and Lepidus. Might be to you in Egypt : Yet, if you there 

. . 0 . . POS 

Lep. Good Enobarbus, tis a worthy deed, Did practiſe e on my ſtate, your being in Egypt 


Might be my queſtion 7. 

Ant. How intend you, praQis'd ? 

Cx}. You may be pleas'd to catch at mine intent, 

By what did here befal me. Your wife, and 

brother, 

Made wars upon me; and their conteſtation. 

Was theme for you 5, you were the word of war, 

Ant. You do miſtake your buſineſs ; my brother 
never 

Did urge me in his at 9: I did enquire it; 

And have my learning from ſome true reports '*, 


Lt. But ſmall to greater matters muſt give way. * 3 Tn e OI 
* 1 * n N . | Diſcredit my authority with yours ; 
P. Lag tn, paſhon : And make the wars alike againſt my ſtomach, 
But, pray you, ſtir no embers up. Here comes Having alike your cauſe ** ? Of this my letters 
The noble Antony. Before did ſatisfy yon. If you'll patch a quarre!, 


And ſhall become you well, to entreat your captain 
To ſoft and gentle ſpeech. 
Eno, I ſhall entreat him 
To anſwer like himſelf : if Cæſar move him, 
Let Antony look over Cæſar's head, 
And ſpeak as loud as Mars. By Jupiter, 
Were I the wearer of Antonius' beard, 
I would not ſhave t to-Cay 4, 
Lip. 'Tis not a time for private ſtomaching. 
Eno. Every time 
Serves for the matter that is then born in it. 


lame cauſe as you to be offended with me. 


Yer 


ANTONY AND CLEOPATR A. 775 


Your partner in the cauſe gainſt which he fought, 


could not with graceful eyes attend thoſe, wars 
1 would you had her ſpirit in ſuch another: 


ſnaffle 
vou may pace eaſy, but not ſuch a wife. 


men might go to wars with the women! 


Made out of her impatience, (which not wanted 
Shrewdneſs of policy too) I grieving graut, 
Did you too much diſquiet : for that, you muſt 
But ſay I could not help it. 
(ee. 1 wrote to you, 
Whea rioting in Alexandria; you 
Did pocket up my letters, aad with taunts 
Did gibe my miſſive out of audience, 

Ant. Sir, he fell on me, ere admitted ; then 
Three kings I had newly feaſted, and did want 
Of what I was i' the morning: but, next day, 
1 told him of myſelf 2; which was as much 
As to have aik'd him pardon : Let this fellow 
Be nothing of our ſtrife ; if we contend, 

Out of our queſtion wipe him. 

Cz. You have broken 
The article of your oath; which you ſhall neyer 
Have tongue to charge me with. 

Lp. Soft, Cæſar. 

Ant. No, Lepidus, let him ſpeak : 


Which fronted i mine,own peace. As for my Wife, 


The third o the world is yours; which with a 


uo. Would, we had all ſuch wives, that the 


Ant. So much uncurbable, her garboils, Ceſar, 


/ 


Eno. Go to then; your conſiderate ſtone 4, 
Ce). 1 do not much diſlike the matter, but 
The manner of his ſpeech: for it cannot be, 
We thall remain in triendſhip, our conditions 
So differing in their a&ts. Yet, if I knew 
What hoop ſhould hold us ſtaunch, trom edge 
to edge 

O' the world I would purſue it. 

Agr, Give me leave, Cæſar.— 

Ce}. Speak, Agrippa. 

Agr. Thou halt a ſiſter by the mother's ſide, 
Admir'd Octavia: great Mark Antony 
Is now a widower, 

Cf. Say not fo, Agrippa; 
If Cleopatra heard you, your reproof 
Were well deterv'd of raſhneis. 

Ant. I am not married, Cæſar : let me hear 
Agzrippa further ſpeak. 

gr. To hold you in perpetual amity, 
To make you brothers, and to knit your hearts 
With an untlipping knot, take Antony 
Octavia to his wife : whoſe beauty claims 
No worle a hatband than the bett of men; 
Whote virtue, and whoſe general graces, ſpeak 
That which none elle can utter. By this marriage, 
All little jealouſies, which now ſeem great, 
And all great fears, which now import their dangers, 
Would then be nothing; truths would be tales, 
\Where now halt tales be truths : her love to both 
Would each to other, and all loves to both, 
Draw after her. Pardon what 1 have ſpoke ; 


(rſ. Not 'till he hears how Antony is touch'd 


To this good purpoſe, that ſo fairly ſhews,, 

| Dream of impediment !—Let me have thy hand: 
Further this act of grace; and, from this hour, 
The heart of brothers govern in our loves, 


A filter I bequeath you, whom no brother 


To join our kingdoms, and our Hearts; and never 


[Pompey 3 
Aut. 1 did not think to draw my ſword 'gaintt 


l The honour 3 is ſacred which he talks on now, 
| Suppoſing that I lack'd it: But on, Cxſar ;— For tis a itucied, not a preſent thuught, 
; The article of my oath, By duty ruminated. 
Cz/. To lend me arms, and aid, when I re- | An. Will Cztar ſpeak ? 
5 | quir'd them; 0 
2 The which you both deny'd. With what is ſpoke already. 
Ant. Neglected, rather; Ant. What power is in Agrippa, 
And then, when poiſon'd hours had bound me up | If I would ſay, 4zrippe, be it fo, 
mode. From mine own knowledge. As nearly as I may, | To make this good? 
ther Pl play the penitent to you: but mine honeſty ( The power of Cæſar, and 
Shall not make poor my greatneſs, nor my power | His power unto Octavia, 
Work without it: Truth is, that Fulvia, Ant. May I never 
15.0, To have me out of Agypt, made wars here 
. For which myſelf, the ignorant motive, do 
So far aſk pardon, as befits mine honour 
To ſtoop in ſuch a caſe, 
ich, Lp. Tis nobly ſpoken. And ſway our great deſigns ! 
—_ Mee, If it might pleaſe you, to enforce no further | C,. There is my hand. 
art d. The griefs between you : to forget them quite, 
with Were to remember that the preſent need Did ever love ſo dearly : Let her live 
dpeaks to atone you. 
Lep. Worthily ſpoken, Mecznas. Fly off our loves again ! 
a Eno, Or, if you burrow one another's love for | Lep. Happily, Amen 
the inſtant, you may, when you hear no more 
words of Pompey, return it again : you ſhall have | For he hath laid ſtrange courteſies, and great, 
ond. dune to wrangle in, when you have nothing elſe | Of late upon me : I muſt thank him only, 
ſo do, | Leſt my remembrance ſuffer ill report; 
At. Thou art a ſoldier only; ſpeak no more. | At heel of that, defy him, 
meet bim Eu. That truth ſhould be filent, I had almoſt | Lep. Time calls upon us: 
out difiet- forgot. [no more. | Of us muſt Pompey preſently be ſought, 
theme ot Aut, You wrong this preſence, theretore ſpeak| Or elſe he ſceks out us. 
K up arms g ' 
6 8.5 6 i. e. Oppoſed. 2 i. e. told him the condition Iwas in, when he had his laſt audience. 3 Meaning, 
having ibs the religi 


ad confider your words and actions.“ 


on of an oath. 4 i. e. + I will henccforth ſeem ſeulcleſs as a ſtone, how ever I may oblerve 


yes pPddg Ani. 


- Oo our —2—ñłußä́ — — io 
— 5 — _ eB * 5 
= S——_— w 4 25 — 
- 
a 


— — 
* . 
— 


<> 2 
—— — 
2 


53 — 
—— —— — 
24 — * 0. 


— — 
+ — 0 


as as — 
— 


_ —— 
— 
* 


7 —— — 1 


— — 3 
— 


. B —· W W W 
Sw : b = : P : ww 
— _— — 


2 — — 
n 
— 


- 


- — 


EE at 


5 —— — — — — 
. T 
* 1 8 ” . n 
SEO 


» uw 


: 
A 5 
£ C 4+ 
* — 8 5 » wo 5 
2 — — * 


4 
T 

o 49 

15% 
= $ + 

1 
[ 2. 

” F 
ww U 
4 L 
4 * 

= 

* 1 

FEY 

gt : 

: 

Ph „ 
TH 
FC - j 
* 

Fl l 
1 x * 
"Y ' 
WK 0 
1 1 

15 4 

* ? * 
1 
2 1 

N . 

iT ö 
of 7 
"1 1 

ö 

4 þ 
o 
$ 

% 
[1 

+ 1's 

F - 

9 

ul 2 

N 

1 
1 
4 
» 
4] 
- 
3 
Ts 
ny 


T AS” 4p” 
- . 


—  __——— 


PP 
— — — — = 


— —— 


776 S HAK SPE A 
Ant. Where lies he ? 
Ce ſ. About the mount Miſenum. 
Hint. What is lus ſtrength by land? 
C. »}. Great, and increafing : but by ſea 
He is an abſolute maſter. 
Ant. So is the fame. 
Would, we 
Yet, ere we put ourfelves in arms, diſpatch we 
Tie buſinets we have talk'd of. 
Caf. With moit gladneſs ; 
And do invite you to my ſiſter's view, 
Whither ſtraight I will lead you. 
Ant. Let us, Lepidus, 
Not lack 'your company. 
Lep. Noble Antony, 
Not fickneſs {ſhould detain me. 


K-E % BL AT +80 


That yarely frame the office. 
A ſtrange inviſible perfume hits the ſenſe 
Of the adjacent wharts, The city cait 
Her people out upon her: and Antons, 


Swell with the touches of thoſe flower-gaſt hands 
From the ba; ge 


Enthro nd 1 the mark et- place, did {it ao! ne, 


Had gone to gaze on Cleopatra too, 
And made a gap in nature. 
Aor. Rare .gyptian ! 


had ſpoke together! Haſte we forit :| Whilthng to the air; which, but for vac anc; 


Ei. Upon her landing, Antony ſent '0 her, 


Invited her to tupper : ſhe reply'd, 
It Mould be better, he became her gueſt; 
Winch ſhe entreated : Our courteous Art: 
Whom ne'er the word of o woman hen! 
Being barber'd ten times ver, goes to the 


Flouriſh. Fxæeunt Cefar, Antony, and Lepidus. And, for his ordinary, Pays mus heart 


Mec. Welcome from Egypt, fir. 

Eno. Half the heart of Cæſar, worthy Mecænas !-- 
my honourable friend, Agrippa! 

Arr. Good Enobarbus ! 


Alec. We have cauſe to be glad, that matters are 


ſo well digeſted. 
Eno. Ay, fir; 
nance, and made the night light with drinking. 
Mec. 
faſt, and but twelve perſons there; Is this true? 


You ſtay'd well by it in Egypt. 


Eno. This was but as a fly by an eagle: we had] Evo. 
much more monſtrous matter of feaſt, which wor-; Age c: 


thily deſerved noting. 


Mec. She's a moſt triumphant lady, if report! The appetites — feed ; 


be ſquare to her 14. 


we did ſleep day out of counte- 


Eight wild boars ro: aſted whole at a break- 


For what his eyes eat only. 
Agr. Royal wench ! 


ivy 
* . 


F 
Fong 
alt; 


She made great Cæſar lay his ſword to bed; 


He plough'd her, and the cropt. 
Eno. I faw her once 


That the did make defect, pertection, 
And, breathleſs, power breathe forth. 


Never ; he will not: 


Her inſinite varie 


[ here moſt the ſatis fies. For vileſt th 


Eno, When me firſt met Mark Antony, ſhe! Become tlemſelves in her; that the holy 


purs'd up his heart, upon the river of Cydnus. 

Arr. There ſhe appear'd indeed; 
Devis'd well tor her. 

Eno. IT will tell you: 
J he barge the ſat in, like a burnifh'd throne, 

5 
Burnt on the water: the poop was beaten gold; 
Purple the fails, and fo perfum'd, that 
| , P 


The winds were love-fick with them: the cars 


were filver ; 


or my reporter 


Bleſs her, when jhe is riggith 3, 
'T e heart of Antonv, Octavia is 
A bleiled lottery to him. 

Age. Let us 80.— 


Whilſt you abide here. 
Eno. Humbly, fir, 1 thank you. 
0 


Which to the tune of flutes kept ſtroke, and made}! Enter C. ſar, * Oftatia betive.n 


The woter, which they beat, to follow fatter, 
As amorons of their frrokes, 
It beggar'd all deſcription : ſhe did lie 
In her pavilion, (cleth of gold; of tiffue) 
CO er-picturing that Venus where we ſez 
The fancy out-work nature: on each fide her, 
Stood pretty dimpled boys, like ſmiling Cup:ds, 
With divers colour'd fans, whoſe wind did cem 
To glow the delicate cheeks which they did cool, 
And what they nulid, did. 

Fiz», O, rare for Antony! 

kn, Her gentlewomen, like the Nercides, 
So many mernmids, tended her i* the eyes, 
And made their bends 2 adornings : at the helm 
A ſeeming mermaid ſteers; the ſilken tack!es 


ri. e. if report guadrates with her, or ſuits . 
is the far. word, and means in this place the (s 
w nile Mr. Malone apprchends, Reit ken 47 rei. 


For her owr perioa, | A. 


vrai CO 1 antes of Needs that wa 


aud not to ACT 25: 


tend, and a n fe) 
The ark; zul my great“ 
| {ometimes 
Hivide me from YOUr hoſom. 

Da All which time, 


{ 0 them for you. 
4 int, (ood nig! ity fir ,— 


hae not Kept my ſquare 3 ; but that co 

Shall all be done by the rule. Good 12 
ein. Goo nigli, F, (ir. 
( Good night. 

| Alt. Now, Frrah 50 (GO. N 


* 


17 vit 2 
ith her merits. 2 N 


V * 


©« Her attendants, in order to leaca their miſtreſs's will, watched the motion ol Fer ey 


movements ot which added new lultre to her beauty.“ 


ſirumpet, 


3 NZ 65 15 Qi! 4 nciem = 


N . Iii, 


1 1 , 'S FS 1 * 
Before the gods my Knee halt dow in } 


— Ly Oct. iv ids 


Read not my blemiſhes in the world's 


tv „% (rf av, t 
8 4 


Hop fortv paces through the publick freet : 
And having Jott her breath, ſhe ſpoke, and panicd, 


Mec, Now Antony mult leave her utterly, 


mnot w rr er * nor cuſtom ſtale 
: Other women coy 
but ſhe makes hungry, 


ings 


priefts 


Mec. If beauty, wiſdom, modeſty, can lettic 


Good Enobarbus, make yourſelf my gueſt, 


Fw. 


Niet 


* . * 1 4 7 
Tllet thinks e. 
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He ſha! 
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And, I 
Under! 
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When i 
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And to 
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You mu; 
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$0th. Would I had never come from thence, Omnes. The muſic, ho ! | 
Thither ! [ nor vou Enter Mardian. 
Ant. If you can, your reaſon ? Cleo, Let it alone; let us to billiards: come, 
Foot b. I fee it in Charmian. 
My motion i, have it not in my tongue: But yet Char, My arm 1s-tore, belt play with Mardian. 
Ilie you again to Egypt. 


Cleo. As well a woman with an eunuch play'd, 

Ant, Say to me, As with-a womm : — come, you'll play with me, 

OY fo bickier; Cefar's or mine? Mar. As well as 1 c: ad: 

Whoſe fortunes ſhall riſe lugher, C ſar's or mine Mar. As well as I can, madam. 
$2oth, Crtar's. 


[ fir ? 
Therefore, O Antony, ſtay not by his ſive : 


Cleo. And when good will is ſhew'd, though it 
come too thort, 

ſhy dæmon, that 's thy ſpirit which Keeps thee, 1+ The actor may plead pardon. I' none now: 

i 1 * . 

Noble, courageous, high, unmatchable, 


Give me mine angle, — Well to the river. there, 
Where Cæſar's is not; but, near him, thy angel M muſick playing tar oft, I will betray 


Becomes a fear *, as being o'erpower'd ; therefore | Lawny-finn'd fiſhes : my bended hook ſhall ares 
Make ſpace enough berween you. 


| Their flimy jaws ; and, as I draw them up, 
Ant. Speak this no more. L think them every one an Antony, 

Goth. To none but thee 3 no more, but when | And ſay, Ah, ha! you're caught, 

I thou doſt play with him at any game, Char. *Twas merry, u ben 

Thou art ſure to loſe z and, of that natural luck, 


You wager'd on your angling; when your diver 
He beats thee gainſt the odds; thy luſtre tluckens, 


[tO thee, 


Did hang a ſalt-fih on his book, which he 
When he ſhines by: 1 ſay again, thy ſpirit With tervency drew up. 
I all afraid to govern thee near him; Cleo. That time O times 
Pm, te away, tis noble. I laugh'd him out of patience ; and that night 
int. Get thee gone: I laugh'd him into patience : and next morn, 
dar to Ventidius, I would ſpeak with him: Ere the ninth hour, 1 drank him to his bed; 
| | Exit Soothſayer, 


Then put my tires and mantles on him, whilſt 

He ſhall to Parthia.—Be it art, or hap, L ware his ſword Philippan. O! frem Italy ;— 
He hath ſpoken true : The very dice obey lum: F:.nter a Meſſenger. 

And, in our {ports, my hetter cunning faints Ram 7 thou thy {rwtiul tiduigs in mine ears, 
Under his chance: if we draw lots, he ſpeeds : That long time have been barren. 

His cocks do win the battle ſtill of mine, M.. Madam, madam, 
When it is all to nought ; and his quails 3 ever (len. Antony's dead? — 
Peat mine, inhoop'd 4, at odds. I will to A'gvpt: 
And though I make this marriage for my peace, 

Enter Ventidius. 
the eaſt my pleaſure hes, —OQ, come, Ventidius, My bluett veins to Kiis 3 hand, that kings 
You muit to Parthia; your commitiion's ready: | Have lipp'd, and trembled kifling. 
Follow me, and receive it. [ Kacunt.“ Me. Firlt, madam, he is well, 
F IV. Cleo. Why, there's more gold. But, firrah, 
The ſame; a Street. mark ; we uſe 
Enter Lefidus, Mecarnas, and Agrippa To ſay, the dead arc well: bring it to that, 

Lep. Trouble yourſelves no farther: pray you | The gold 1 give thee, will I melt, and pour 
Jour generals after, hatten Down thy ill-uttering throat. 

Aer. Sir, Mark Antony M. Good madam, hear me. 
Will &en but kiſs Octavia, and we'll follow. 


Cleo. Well, go to, I will; 
Lep. Tl I ſhall fee you in your ſoldiers” dreſs, | But there's no goodnets in thy Face : If Antony 


If thou ſay ſo, villain, thou Kilf'ſt thy miſtreſo: 
But well and tree, 
It {o thou yicld him, there is gold, and here 


Wiich will become you both, farewel. be tree, and healthtul,--fo tart a favour 
is 
Mee. We mall, 


| k 12 . . 
lo trumpet ſuch good tidings ? If not well, 
l conceive the journey, be at mount 5 | 


Lare you, Lepidus. 
„. Your ſtay is ſhorter, 
Furpoſes do draw me much about; 
You Win two days upon me. 
Fab. Sir, good ſuccels ! 
Lip. Farewel. 


hu ſhould'ſt come like a itury crown'd with ſnakes, 
Not like a formal * man. 

M. Will 't pleaſe you hear me? [ſpeak'ſt + 

Cie. I have a mind to ſtrike thee, ere thou 
Yet, if thou fav, Antony lives, is well, 
Or triends with Cztar, or not captive to him, 

| Lxeuni. Il tet thee in a ſhower of gold, and hail 
DO. Rich pearis upon thee 9, 
The Palace in Al-xandvia. Me}. Madam, he's well. 

41k Cleo. Well ſaid. 


Ne. And friends with Cefar. 


74 


„ Cleopatra, Charmian, Ira, and Alexa;. 


ag. Give me tome muſick ; muſick, moody © 
e. | food} C1729, Thou art an honeſt man. 
15 e. the divinitory gitation, 2 i. e. a fearful thing, A fear wase per ſonag in {ome of the 
hir. 3 The antients uſed to match quaiis as we match cocks. 4 [ihoofd 18 incloſed, 
Ts that they may fight, 5 1. c. Mount Mrſenum. © i. c. melaucholy, 7 Shakſpcare 
didi wrote (as Sir I., Hanmer obſerves) Rain thou, &c. which agrees better with the epithets 
* ful and barren, $ i. e. like a man in form or ſhape. 9 i. e. I will give thec a kingdom; it 
ceremony, at the coronation of their Kings, to powder them with g. dt and 


Mey, 


7 ne Saler. 
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M.. Cvſar and he are greater friends than ever. 
Clo. Make thee a fortune from me. 
Mc}. But yet, madam,-- 
Clio. I do not like but yet, it does allay 
The good precedence z fye upon but yet: 
But yet is as a jailer to bring forth 
Some monſtrous male factor. Pr'ythee, friend, 
Pour out the pack of matter to mine ear, 
The good and bad together : He's friends with 
Cæſar; 
In ſtate of health, thou ſay'ſt; and, thon ſay'ſt, free. 
Mef. Free, madam! no; 1 made no ſuch report: 
He's bound unto Octavia. 
Clio. For what good turn ? 
NM. For the beſt turn i' the bed. 
Cleo. 1 am pale, Charmian. 
NM. Madam, he's married to Octavia. 
Cleo. The moſt infectious peſtilence upon thee ! 
{ Strikes bim down. 
M.. Good madam, patience. 
Cleo. What ſay you ?—Hence, | Strikes him again. 
Horrible villain ! or I'll ſpurn thine eyes 
Like balls before me; V1! unhair thy head; 
| She hates bim up and down. 
Thou ſhalt be whipt with wire, and ſtew d in brine, 
Smarting in ling'ring pickle. 
Mef. Gracious madam, 
I, thut do bring the news, made not the match. 
Cleo. Say, tis not ſo, a province I will give thee, } 
And make thy fortunes proud: the blow, thou hadſt, 
Shall make thy peace, for moving mo to rage; 
And I will boot thee with what gift beſide 
Thy modeſty can beg. 
M-/. He's married, madam. | 
Clio. Rogue, thou bait liv'd too long. 
| Draws a dagger. 
. Nay, then Pl} run :— 
What mean you, madam ? I have made no fault. 
Exit. 
Char. Good madam, keepyourſelf within K 
The man is innocent. 
Clio. Some iunocents *ſcape not the thunderbolt.— 
Melt Ægypt into Nile ! and kindly creatures 
Turn all to ſerpents Call the flave again; 
Though I am mad, I will not bite him ;—Call. 
Char. He is afeard to come. 
Cleo. I will not hurt him :— 
Theſe hands do lack nobility, that they Grike 
A meaner than myſelf; ſince 1 myſelf 
Have given myſeif the cauſe. Come hither, fir. 
Ke-enter Meſſenger. 
Though it be honeſt, it is never good 
To bring bad news : Gire to a gracious meſſage 
An hott of tongues ; but let ill tidings tell 
Themſelves, when they be felt. 
AT. 1 have done my duty. 
Cleo. Is he married? 
1 cannot hate thee worſer than J do, 


SHAKSPEARE's 


q 


FAY; 


Meſ. Should I lye, madam ? 
Cleo. O, I would, thou didit; 


So half my Egypt were ſubmerg'd t, and made 


A ciſtern for ſcal'd ſnakes! Go, get thee hence: 
Hadſt thou Narciitus in thy face, to me a 
Thou wouldſt appear moſt ugly. He is married! 
M... I crave your highnels' pardon, 
Cleo. He is married ? [you + 
Me. Take no oftence, that I would na otte; 4 
To puniſh me for what you make rae do, 
Seems much unequal : He is married to Oftayia. 
Cleo. O, that his fault ſhould make a knare 
thee, { hence 
That art not what thou'rt ſure of 2 ! Get thee 
The merchandiſe, which thou haft brought frum 
Rome, 
Are all too dear for me; Lye they upon thy hand, 
And be undone by em Exit Meſſenger, 
Char. Good your highneſs, patience, © * 
Cleo. In praifing Antony, I have diſprai,'d Cxiar 
Char. Many times, madam, 
(leo. I am paid for it now. Lead me from hence, 
I faint ; O Iras, Charmian, — Tis no inatter ;— 
Go to the fellow, good Alexas ; bid him 
Report the feature 3 of Octavia, her years, 
Her inclination, let him not leave out 
The colour of her hair :--briag me word quickly, —- 
(xu Ae 
Let him 4 for ever go: Let him not,—Charmun; 
Though he be pauited one way like a Gorgon, 
The other way he is a Mars :—Bid you Alexa 
[To Marduas. 
Bring me word, haw tall ſhe is.—Pitr me, Chat- 


mian, 
But do not ſpeak to me. Lead me to my chamber, 
| Ex:uit 
F 
Near Miſenum. 


Enter Pompey, and Minas, at one der, 0, d 
and trampet : at another, Cx/ar, epidu, u 
Enobarbas, Meccenas, with ſoldiers marching. 
Pomp. Your hoſtages I have, fo have you mine; 
And we ſhall talk before we fight. 
C. Moſt meet, 
That firſt we come to words; and therefore haven? 
Our written purpoſes before us ſent : 
Which, if thou haſt conſider'd, let us know 
If *twill tie up thy diſcontented fword ; 
And carry back to Sicily much tall youth, 
That elſe muſt periſh here. 

Pamp. To you all three, 
The ſenators alone of this great world, 
Chief factors for the gads,—I do not Know, 
Wherefore my father ſhould revengers Wilt, 
Having a ſon, and friends; ſince Julius Cætar, 
Who at Philippi the good Brutus glioſted, 
There ſaw you labouring for him. What Was 4 


If thou again ſay, Yes. 
Mef. He is married, madam. 
Cleo, The gods confound thee 
there ſtill? 


2 Sabmerg'd is whelm'd under water. 2 1. e. 
felf aſſured, but thou art in my opinion a knave 
4 i. c. Antony, 


! doſt thou hold | With the arm'd reſt, courtiers of beauteous freedom 


That moy'd pale Caffius to conſpire? And 
What made, all-honour'd, honeſt, Roman Bras 


To drench the Capitol ; but that they wouls 


Thou art not an honeſt man, of which tho! gil wy 
by thy maſter's fault alone. 3 i, e. the 


4 
* 
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(ave one man but a man ? And that is it, | 
Hau made me tig my navy; at whoſe burden 
The anger'd ocean foams ; with which 1 meant 

To ſcourge tae ingratitude that deſpightful Rome 
Cat on my noble father. ; 

Cf, Take your time, [ ſails, 

Au. Thou canſt not ſear i ue, Pompey, with thy 
We'll ſpeak with thee at tea: at land, thou Knowlt 
How much we do c'er-count thee. 

Pomp. At land, indeed, 

Tho doſt er- count me of my father's houſe : 
hie, fince the cuckow builds not for himſelt, 
Remain in't, as thou may'ſt, 

Lip. Be pleas'd to tell ue, 

(For this is from the preſent) how you take 
The offers we have {ent you. 

C.xſ. There's the point. 

Au. Which do not be intreated to, but weigh 
What it is worth embrac'd. 

Cf, And what may follow, 
To try a larger fortune, 

Pamp. You have made me offer 

Of Sicily, Sardinia ; and I mutt 
Rid all the ſea of pirates: then, to ſend 
Meaſures of wheat to Rome: This 'greed upon, 
To part with unhack'd edges, and bear back 
Our targes undinted 

Cnet. That's our offer, 

Pomp. Know then, 
I came before you here, a man prepar'd 
To take this offer: But Mark Antony 
Put me to ſome impatience:— Though I loſe 
The praiſe of it by telling, You mutt know, 
When Cæſar and your brother were at blows, 
Your mother came to Sicily, and did find 
Her welcome friendly. 

Ant, I have heard it, Pompey ; 
And am well ſtudied for a liberal thanks, 
Which I do owe you, 

Pomp. Let me have your hand : 
I did not think, fir, to have met you here. 

Art. The beds i the eaſt are ſoft; and thanks to you 
That call'd me, timelier than my purpoſe, hither ; 
for I have gain'd by it. 

Cef. Since I ſaw you laſt, 

There is a change upon you. 

Pomp. Well, I know not, 

What counts harſh fortune caits upon my face 2; 
lat in my boſom ſhall ſhe never come, 
To make my heart her vaſſal. 

Lg. Well met here. 

P-wp. I hope ſo, Lepidus. Thus we are agreed: 
| crave, our compoſition may be written, 

And ſeal'd between us. ; 
(ef: That's the next to do. Jus 
P'omp. We'll feaſt each other, ere we part; and let 
Dyar lots, who ſhall begin. 
Ant, That will 1, Pompey. 
Tap. No, Antony, take the lot: but, firſt, 
Or but, your fine AÆgyptian cookery 
= are the fame. I have heard, that Julius Cæſar 
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Ant. Yon have heard much. 

Pomp. I bave fair meaning, fir, 

Ant. And fair words to them, 

Pan. Then fo much have 1 heard :— 

And 1 have heard, Apolludorus carried 

Eno. No more of that: — He did fo, 

Pomp. What, I pray you ? 

Eno, A certam queen to Ceſar 3 in a mattreſs, 

Vomp. I know thee now; How fu ſt thou, ſoldier? 

Hud. Well; 

And well am like to do; for, I perceive, 
Four featts are toward. 

Vomp. Let me ſhake thy hand; 

I never hated thee : I have teen thee fight, 
When I have envied thy behaviour, 

Eno. Sir, 

I never lov d you much; but 1 have prais'd you, 
When you have well deſerv'd ten times as much 
As I have ſaid you did, 

Pomp. Enjoy thy plainneſs, 

It nothing ill becomes thee. — 
Aboard my galley I invite you all : 
Will you lead, lords? 

All. Shew us the way, fir, 

Pomp Come. ¶ Excunt. Manent Enob, and Menat. 

Men. | -{/ide, | Thy father, Pompey, would ne'er 

have made this treaty ,— 
You and I have known, fir, 

HFno. At fea, I think. 

Men. We have, fir, 

Exo. You have done well by water. 

Men And you by land, 

Ero. I will praiſe any man that will praiſe me: 
though it cannot be denied what I have done by 
land, 

Menu. Nor what I have done by water, 

Eno, Yes, ſomething you can deny for your own 
ſafety : you have been a great thief by ſea. 

Men. And you by land, 

Eno There I deny my land ſervice. But give 
me your hand, Menas : If our eyes had authority, 
here they might take two thieves Kifling. | 

Men. All men's faces are true, whatioe'er their 
hands are. 

Eno. But there is never a fair woman has a true 
face. 

Men. No ſlander ; they ſteal hearts. 

Eno. We came hither to fight with you. 

Men. For my part, I am ſorry it is turu'd to a 
drinking. Porapey doth this day laugh away his 
fortune. 

Eno. If he do, ſure, he cannot weep it back 
again. 

Men. You have ſaid, fir. We look'd not for 
Mark Antony here : Pray you, is he married to 
Cleopatra ? 

Eno, Cæſur's ſiſter is call'd Octavia. 

Men. True, fir ; ſhe was the wife of Caius Mare 

cellus. 

Eno. But now ſhe is the wife of Marcus Antonius. 

Men. Pray you, far ? 

Eno. 'Tis true, 


et with feaſting there. 


1 i. | IM affright us. 
„do Julius Cæſar. 


2 A metaphor ſrom making marks or lines in caſting accounts in arithmetick. 
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Men. Then is Cæſar, and he, for ever knit to- 
gether. 

En, If I were bound to divine of this unity, 1 
would not propheſy ſo, 

Men. I think, the policy of that purpoſe made 
more in the marriage, than the love of the parties. 

Eno, I think ſo too. But you ſhall find, the 
hand, that ſeems to tie their friendſhip together, 
will be the very ſtrangler of their amity : Octavia 
is Of a holy, cold, and ful converſation. 

Men. Who would not have his wife fo ? 

Eno. Not he, that himſelf is not ſo; which is 
Mark Antony. He will to his Agypt ian diſh again: 
then ſhall the ſighs of Octavia blovy the tire up in 
Ceſar; and, as I ſaid before, that which is the 
ſtrengih of their amity, ſhall prove the immediate 
author of their variance. Antony will ute has af- 
fection where it is; he marry'd but his occaſion 
here. 

Men. And thus it may be. Come, fir, will you 

aboard * 
I have a health for you. 

Fno. I ſhall take it, ür: we have us'd our throats 
in Egypt. 

Men, Come; let's awav. 


S --C& -::;- e 


Near Mount Miſenum. 


LExeunt. 


On board Pompey's Galley. 
Mie playss Enter two or three Servants with @ 
banquet. 


1 Serv. Here they'll be, man: Some of their 
plants t are 1li-rooted already, the lcatt wing 1 the 
world will blow them down. 

2 Serv. Lepidus is high-colour'd. 

1 Serv. They have made him drink atms-drink?. 

2 Serv. As they pinch one another by the dif- 
polition?, he cries out 9 m0-- 4 reconciles them to 
tvs entreaty, and himſelt to the drink. 

1 Serv. But it raiſes the greater war between 
him and bis diſcretion. 

d Serv. Why, this it is to have a name in gre 
men's fellowthip: 1 had as lief have a reed that 
wilt do me no ſervice,” as a partizan 4 I couid not 
heave. 

t Sent. To bs call'd into a huge ſphere, and 
not to be teen to move in't, are the holes where 
eyes ſhould he, which pitifully diſaſter the cheeks». 


A ſernci ſound, d. Enter Caſa, Antony, Pomp. „ 
dapidus, Agrippa, Mc nag, Eu N 
with other Captains. 
Ant. Thus do they, fir : They take the ow o 
e x the Nile 
Ry certain ſcales i' the pyramid : they Know, 
By the height, the lownets or the nenn, it dearth, 
Or foizon 7, follow : the higher Nilus Welle, 


vas, Menas, 


PLAY 


Upon the lime and ooze ſcatters his 
Aud ſhortly comes to harveſt. 

Lep. Lou have ſtrange ſerpents there. 

Ant. Ay, Leputus. 

Lep. Your ſerpent of Ægypt is bred now t 


mud by the operation of your tun: 10 , your 
* C! 


codile. 
Ant. They are ſo. 


grain, 


pidus. 5 

Lep. I am not fo well as I ſnould be, 
ne'er out. 

Eno, Not till you have ſept ; 
be 2m til then. 

Lep. Nay, certainly I have heard, the Pt. 
Pyrarniſes are very goodly things; ' wilt c 
diction, 1 have bes ber” tizat. 

Mer. Pompey, a word. 

Pomp. Suy in mine ear: What is't ? 


Bn. 
3}; 


I tar me, 


Ant. It is ſhap d, fir, like ittelf ; and it 1 
broad as it hath breadth : it is jutk fo laugh a 


which nouriſhes it; 
it, it tranſmigrates. 
Lep. What colour is it of? 
Ant. Of its own colour too, 
Lep. Tis a ſtrange ſerpent. 
Ant. Tis fo. Aud the tears of it are wet. 
( Will tivs geicription ſatisty lum? 
Ant. With the health that Fompey give 
he is a very 
Fa Pomp . [To A M.nas aids. | 9 0 hing, 
Tell me of that? away 
Do as I bid you. — Where's the cup I cail' tor * 


j ICU 8. 


Rite from thy ſtoal. 
Pamp. | K iſes, and walks d..] 1 think, U. 
mad. Ihe matter ? 
Men. I have ever held my cap ol to 2 fort 
Pomp. Je Menat.] Thou hait ſcr vn 7 
much faith : What's elte to 14) — 
Be jolly, lords. 
Ant. Thee quick-ſands, Lepidus, 
Keep otf thera, for you fink. 
Alen. Wilt thou be lord of all the werle - 
Pon p. What tay'it thou; arm 
Men. Wilt thou be lord of the watts v0 
Pomp. How thall that be:? 
Menu. But entertain it, 


Will give thee all the world. 
Pomp. Haſt thou drunk well? 
Mer. No, Pompey, I have kept me from tus 


The more it promiſes; as it ebbs, the teediman 


t P/zxts, beides its common meaning, is here 


Amame od Iclo vs, to Heut Y. that Jlonar of another's ſharc v. nich his companion d 


Thou art, if thou dar'ft be, the cathy rey 


uſed for the foot, from the Latin. 


him. Bu it ſatitiselly alluces to Cæſar and Antony's admiiting bim inte the trum via | 
to tas e on trom themiclves the load ot envy. 3 A phraic cquivaleut to trat now 1 ute; . 
one in a fore plice. $ 1.6.0 pibe- 5 1. e. Great offices are the holes uhẽ, te en05 jR040 ©ch 
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T1 Lac CY CS dw &% alli ing, it Fults #4} 4 eue ten. 
* * - . af 


© 1, e. the m.daitc. 7: 1, e. plenty, e 


Min. Fortake tay ſeat, I do beieech thee, cont; 


Men. If for the ſake of merit tou will carne. 


* 


Pomp. Sit, —and ſome wing. — A health, to Le. 


And bear me ſpeak a word. [ Levic 
Don. Foibear me till anon.—This wine {1 
Lep. What manner o' thing is your crocs: 


and moves with its own organs: 1t lives wi that 
znd the elements once oft 


* 
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þ 
4 9 
eker the ocean pales, or Iky inclips l, {| £0. Ha, my brave emperor ! [Ty Ant, f 1 
1. tune, if thou V it have it. | Nuit we dance now the Agypuan Bacchanals, mJ 
 Shew me which way. [titors, | Am celebrate our drink ? 1 
* - Thefe three world-fharers, thele comnpc- | Vomp. Let's ha 't, good ſoldier. N uo 
Are in thy \ „e!: Let me cut the cable . | Ant. Coma, let's All take hands z 1 
Ar „ when We are put off, fall to- their throats; li that the conquering Wine hath iieep'd our ſenſe 8 | | 
en is tiune. In tot and delicate let hie. | | ” 6 | 
Pump. Ah, tlis thou un' have done, Eno. All take hands. j j þ 
id not have ſpoke of it! In me, 'tis villany ; | Make battery to our ears with the loud muſic: br 
{lee it had been good fervice. Thou muil Know, | The white, LU place vou: Then the boy thall ling; #4 | 
ot my profit that does lead mine honour ; The holding“ every man ſhall bear, as loud | . 
Mie honour, it. Repent, that e er thy tongue As his ttroug ſides can volly. il v 
en lo betray'd thine act: Being done unknown, |} Mujick plays. Enobarvus places them hand in band. 'W 
| hold have found it afterwards well dong; | 8 0 N G b 4,10 
„t muſt condemn it now. Detitt, and drink, RW 5 \ 14 
en. For this, OY — e eee 7 Le vines "BY 
never follow thy pall'd 2 fortunes more. — | - : ** mers 1 wary pink 2 32 1 
Wo ſeeks, and will not take, when once tis ofier'd, 7 our cares be drown'd ;; : 1 
&. || never find it more. 7 4 : 90 > « 4 95 weed 10 be crown'd 1 
Pomp. Thais health to Lepidus. [ Pompey. | = 7 3 Fes oh wo! : £9 en : [ 1 
4+, Bear him aſhore.— 'I pledge it for lum, up 45, "till the abo goes round i 


Pia. Here's to thee, Menas. 
Mn. Enobarbus, welcome. 
Ponp, Fill till the cup be hid. 
f,z There's a ſtrong fellow, Menas. 
| Pointing to the attendant who carries off Lepidus. 
Men, Why ? 
| zz, He bears 
The third part of the world, man; Sce'ſt not? 
in. The third part then 1s drunk : Would it 
were all, 
That it might go on Wheels! 
Far, Drink thou; encreaſe the reels. 
Men. Come. 
Fend. This is not yet an Alexandrian feaſt. 
lt ripens towards it.—Strike the veſſels 3, ho! 
Here is to Ceſar. : 
# ef. I could well forbear it. 
. monſtrous labour, when I waſh my brain, 
and it grows fouler. 
Art. Be a child of the time. 
, Poſſeſs it, | 
make arifwer : but I had rather faſt 
3:44; all, four days, than drink ſo much in one. 


Ce. What would you more ?—Pompey, good 
night. Good brother, 
Let me requeſt you ot: our graver buſineſs 
Frowns at this levity.—Gentle lords, let's part; 
You ſce, we have burat our cheeks : {trong Eng- 
b:rbe 
Is weaker than the wine; and mine own tongue 
Splits wht it ſpeaks : the wild difguife hath almoſt 
Antick'd us all. What needs more Words? Good 
Good Antony, your hand. , [ night, 
Pomp. I' try you on the ſhore. 
Ant. And ſhall, fir: give's your hand. 
Pomp. O, Antuny, you lave my father's houe, 
But what ? we are friends: Come dowa into tlie 
Eno. Take heed you fall not. boat. 
Mecenas, 1'!1 not on ſhore. 
Alen. No, to my cabin. 
Theie drums !-—thete truazpets, flutes ! what! 
Let Neptune hear we bid a loud farewel 
To thete great fellow 83 Sound, and be hang'd 
lowund our, U und: Asuri wu ith, a» WMS. 
Eno. Ho, ſays 41 — Vhere's lily cab. 


Men. Ho! — noble capiain ! Come! 


| [xeunt. 
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0:8 M8 . cuig's ſon's body 

_—_ A Plain in Syria. Before our at my :— Thy Pacorus 7, Orodes ! ; 

e Fertidius, as after conqueſt ; with Silius and Pays this tor Marcus Craflus., 

ory Romans, and the dead body of Pacorus Lorne Sil. Noble Vertidias, 

Je bin. ; Whilſt yet with Parthian blood thy ſword is ern! ; 
oO, darting Parthia, art thou ſtruck 5; | The fugitive Parthians follow; ipur through Mc. in, 


om tae © b and now Meſopotamia, and the ſhelters whither 
Jose: fortune does of Marcus Craſſus' death The routed fly: fo thy grand Captain Antony 
14 » n 
2 Kt . 2 2 Palled is vapid, paſt its time of excellencc. 3-Dr. Johaſon explains this 
(uh " c $64, whether the caiks found as empty : while Mr. Stecvens tainks, that /{rike the t the: 
©. 90 more than, chink the veſſels one agatnſt the other, as a mark of 04r unaiimity in A, inkins, as We 
of %h ak glaſſes. Ii. e. the burden of the {ong. 5 i. e. eyes iniam'd with arinkine, e 
4 Kenn. ; 


| | up Thou whole darts have fo eften {truck others, art ittuck now thyiclt, 1 [16 te 

i 418 24 ; ; . 
Abus ol Uredes, king of Paithia.s | Sha)! 
V 53 - 


782 SHAKSPEARE's PLAYS. 


Shall ſet thee on triumphant chariots, and Think, ſpeak, caſt, write, ſing, number, bo, 1; 
Put garlands on thy head. love 5 ö 
Ven. O Silius, Silius, To Antony. But as for Cæſar, kneel, | 

I have done enough: A lower place, note well, | Kneel down, kneel down, and wonder. 4 

May make too great an act: For learn this, Silius ; | Agr. Both he loves. 

Better to leave undone, than by our deed Eno. They are his ſhards, and he their beetle! 

Acquire too high a fame, when he we ſerve's away. | S0,—This is to horſe.— Adieu, noble Agrippa. ö 1 
3 Cæſar and Antony have ever won [Tramp 

More in their officer, than perſon : Soffius, Agr. Good fortune, worthy ſoldier ; and farewel, 

One of my place in Syria, his lieutenant, Enter Caſar, Antony, Lepidus, and Ota; : 

For quick accumulation of renown, Ant. No further, fir. 


Which he atchiev'd by the minute, loſt his favour. | Cf. You take from me a great part of myſelf; 
Who does i' the wars more than his captain can, Uſe me well in it, —Siſter, prove ſuch a wife (bad 


Becomes his captain's captain: and ambition, As ray thoughts make thee, and as my furthef 
The ſoldier's virtue, rather makes choice of loſs, Shall paſs on thy approof +,—Moſt noble Antony 
Than gain, which darkens him, Let not the piece of virtue, which is fet 
I could do more to do Antonius good, - | Betwixt us, as the cement of our love, 
But *twould offend him ; and in his offence To keep it builded, be the ram, to batter 
Should my performance periſh, The fortreſs of it : for better might we 

gil. Thou haſt, Ventidius, that, Have lov'd without this mean, if on both pat; 


Wirhout the which a ſoldier, and his ſword, [tony ? | This be not cheriſh'd. 
Grants * ſcarce diſtinction. Thou wilt write to An-| Aut. Make me not offended 


Ven. I'll humbly ſignify what in his name, In your diſtruſt. 
That magical word of war, we have effected; Cz/. I have ſaid, | 
How, with his banners, and his well-paid ranks, Ant. You ſhall not find, 
The ne'er-yet heaten horſe of Parthia Though you be therein curious 5, the leaſt cauſe 
We have jaded out o the field. For what you ſeem to fear : So, the guds keep you, 
Sil. Where is he now? [what haſte And make the hearts of Romans ſerve your ends 


Ven. He purpoſeth to Athens: whither with We will here part. 
The weight we muſt convey with us will permit, Ce}. Farewel, my deareſt ſiſter, fare thee wel, 
We ſhall appear before h;m.—On, there; paſs The elements be kind to thee, and make 


along, [ Exeunt. Thy ſpirits all of comfort ! fare thee well. 
04:2, My noble brother 
. Hint. The April's in her eyes; it is love's ip: 7, 
Rome. And theſe the ſhowers, to bring it on - 
cheerful. 


e Houſe, 0a. Sir, look well tomy buſbanUs houſe; ail— 
Enter Agrippa at one door, Enobearbus at another, Ca /. What, Octavia? 
Agr, What, are the brothers parted ? [gone ; Octa, Tl tell you in your ear. 
Eno. They have difpatch'd with Pompey, he is | ant. Her tongue will nut obey her heart, not © 
The other three are ſealing, Octavia weeps Her heart inform her tongue ; the ewas c 


To part from Rome : Czfar is fad ; and Lepidus, feather, 
Since Pompey's feaſt, as Menas ſays, is troubled | That ſtands upon the ſwell at full of tide, 
With the green-ſickneſs, Arul neither way inclines. 

Agr. Tis a noble Lepidus, Eng. Will Cæſar weep * 

Eno. Avery fine one: O, how he loves Cæſar!“ gr, He has a cloud in his face. {horſe ©, 


Agr, Nay, but how dearly he adores Mark An- Eno. He were the worſe for that, were e 
Eno. Ceſar? Why he's the Jupiter of men, [tony! | So is he, being a man. 


Agr. What's Autony ? The god of Jupiter. | Agr. Why, Enobarbus ? 

Eno. Speak you of Czfar ? How ? the nonpareil! | When Antony found Julius Czar dead, 

Agr, O Antony! O thou Arabian bird 2 He cried almoſt to 1varing ; and he wep!, 

Eno. Would you praiſe Czfar, ſay,—Czſar ;— | When at Pfulippi he found Brutus flan. = 
go no further. Eno. That year, indeed, he was tiGuvice 5 

Agr. Indeed, he plied them both with excellent a rheum; . 
praiſes. [Antony : | What willingly he did confound, he wall d 


Eno. But he loves Cæſar beſt ;—Yet he loves Believe it, till I weep too. 
Ho! hearts, tongues, figures, ſcribes, bards, pozts, | Cj. No, tweet Octavia, 22 
catuꝛot You ſhall hear from me itill; the time ſa 5 
Out-go my thinking on you, 


1 Grant, for afford. 2 The phoenix. 3 i. e. They are the wings that raiſe this (rn 
inſeit from the ground. 4 j. e. as I will venture the greateſt pledge of ſecurity, 0 the t | 
thy conduct. S i. e. ſcrupulous, © A horſe is ſaid to have a cdoud in his /oct, wort be . 
black or dark- coloured ſpot iu his forchead between his eyes. This gives him @ tour 499%: a 


luppoled to iudicate an ill-temper, is of courle regarded as a great blem. f 


c 
Ii. 


roubie- 9 


ANTONY AND 


Ant. Come, fir, come: | 
ru wreſtle with you in my ſtrength of love: 
Look, here 1 have you; thus 1 let you go, 
And give you to the gods. 
Cr 1 Adiei'; be happy! 
Lb, Let all the number of the ſtars give light 
To thy fair way! 
Cz}. Farewe! | farewel ! 
Ant. Farewel ! 
. 
The Palace in Alexandria. 
Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, and Alexas. 
Cho. Where is the fellow? 
Alex. Half afeard to come. 
Cleo. Go to, go to: Come hither, ſir, 
Enter M.ſſenger. 
Alex. Good majeſty, 
Herod of Jewry * dare not look upon you, 
But when you are well pleas'd. 
(beo. That Herod's head 
ru have: But how ? when Antony is gone, 


near. 

M.. Moſt gracious majeſty, — 
Cleo. Didſt thou behold 
Octavia ? 

Me. Ay, dread queen. 

Co. Where ? 

Meſ. Madam, in Rome 
I look'd her in the face: and ſaw her led 
between her brother and Mark Antony. 

(len. Is ſhe as tall as me 2 ? 

M., She is not, madam. 


Char. Like her? O Ifis ! "tis impotlible. 


dwarfifh |— 

What majeſty is in her gait * Remember, 
He er thou look dſt on majeſty. 

Me. She creeps ; 
Her motion and her ſtation 3 are as one: 
de ſhews a body rather than a life ; 
Allatue, than a breather. 

(aeg. Is this certain? 

M Or I have no obſervance. 

(hav, Three in Ægypt 
Cadet make better note. 
was He's very Knowing, 

E perceive 't: — There's nothing ui her yet t— 
| i* fellow ts good judgermer;t. 
(har. Excellent. 
(eo, Gueſs at her years, I pr'ythes. 
%. Madam, the was a widow. 
C Widow ? —Charmian, hark. 
M. And 1 do think, ſhe's thirty. 


N ' bee note ©, P. 768. 


Fe himſelf the trouble to conſult h 
" 2crdental, 


3" i. e. diſgrace. 


Through whom 1 might command it. Come thou And ſerving you ſo long! 


or low? 2 3 
Cee. Diaſt hear her ſpeak ? Is ſhe ſhrill-rongu'd, | New WAS "gainlt Pompey ; made his will, and read 
Me. Madam, I heard her ſpeak ; ſhe is jow- | Io publick * 

voic'd. [long. | Pore ſcantily of me: when perforce he could not 
Cles. That's not fo good :—he cannot like her But pay mie terms of honour, cold and fickly 


CLEOPATRA. 783 


Cleo. Bear'ſt thou her face in mind ? is it long 
or round ? 
M. /. Round even to faultineſs. 
Cleo, For the moſt part too, 
{They are fooliſh that are ſo.— Her hair, what 
colour ? 
M.ſ. Brown, madam : And her forehead 


LX OFavia.| As low as ſhe would wiſh it. 
[ Trumpets ſound, Lxcunt. 


Cleo. There's gold for thee, 

Thou muſt not take my former ſharpneſs ill. 
I will employ thee back again; I find thee 
Moſt fit for buſineſs : Go, make thee ready z 
Our letters are prepared. 

Char, A proper man. 

(deo. Indeed, he is fo : I repent me much 
That I fo harry'd + him. Why, methinks, by hum, 
This creature's no ſuch thing. 

Char. Nothing, madam. 

C. The man hath ſeen ſome majeſty, and 

ſhould know. : 

Char. Hath he ſcen majeſty ? Iſis elſe defend, 
[ Charmian ;— 

Cleo. I have one thing more to aſk him yet, good 
But tis no matter; thou ſhalt bring him to me 
Where I will write: All may be well enough. 

Char, 1 warrant you, madam. | Excunt, 

S.C E:N-@A-: IV; 
Antiny's Hof: at Athens. 


Fn: Anton, * and Cas! to, 


Ant. Nay, nay, Octavia, not only that, 
bat were excuſable, that, and thoutands more 
Of ſembloble import, —dnt he hath wag'd [it 


He vented them; molt narrow meaſure lent me: 


Clo. I think ſo, Charmian: Dull of tongue and | When the belt hint was given tum, he not took it, 


ws did it from his tecth. 

Oda. O my good lord, 

Believe not all; or, it you mutt believe, 

{Stomach not all. A more unhappy lady, 

If this diviſion chance, ne'er ſtood between, 

Praying for both parts; The good gods will mock 
me preiently 

When I ſhall pray, C, ve: my lend and h.fband! 

Undo that prayer, by crying out a, loud, 


10, ole, my brother! Bulband win, ww brother, 


Prays, and deſtroys the prayer; no midway 
'T wixt theſe extreme, at all. 
nt. Gentle Octavia, 
Let your beit love draw to that point, which ſeeks 
Bett to preſerve it: If 1 lote mine honour, 
I joſe myſelf: better I were not yours, 
Than yours ſo branchlets. But, as you requeſted, 
Yourſelf ſhall go between u,: Ihe mean time, lady, 


Ui raise the preparation ot a War 


een Elie 7 2 This ſcene (ſays Dr. Gre) is a manife?? alluſton to the queſtions put 

1Zabeth to Sir James Melvil, concerning bis mittrets, the queen ot Scots. Wroever will 
18 Memoirs, will probatly I :ppric the leſemblane do be mhr⸗ 
Station, in this inſtance, means the act of ſtanding. | 
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Shall ſtain i your brother: Make your ſooneſt haſte; 
So your defires are yours. 

(ada. Thanks to my lord. 
The Jove of power make me moſt weak, moſt w cak, 
Your reconciler! Wars twixt you twain would be 
As if the world ſhould cleave, and that flain men 
Should folder up the rift. 


PLAYS. 


Mc. This in the public eye ? | exerciſe, 
Cz. V the common thew-place, where +; hey 
His ſons he there proclaim'd, The kings of King: 


Great Media, Parttua, and Ar menia, 4 
He gave to Alexander; to Ptolemy he af; Zu'd e 
Syria, Cilicia, and Pheenicia : She 


In the habiliments of the goddeſs Iſis 


Ant. When it appears to you where this begins, I Hut day appear'd ; and oft beſore gave audience, H 
Turn your diſpleaſure that way ; for our faults As tis reported, fo. U 
Can never he fo equal, that your love Mc. Let Rome be thus T! 
Can equally move with them. Provide your going 4 Inform'd. f Bo 
Choofe your own company, and command w hat colt Agr. Who, queaſy with tus inſolence Of 
Your heart has mind to. [ Exeiunt. Already, will their good thoughts call from him ok 

SCENE V = — T ö ne people Know it; and liave now rec Her 
a iS accutat ions. 
The ſame. Agr. Whom does he accule ? 
Enter Enmbarbus, and Eros, | Cf. Oæſar: and that, having in Sicily 

na. How now, friend Eros? Sextus Tenge ſpoil d, we had not rated hm 

Eros. There's ſtrange news come, fir. _ rt _ peu e ae lay, * lem me 

Eno. What, man ? [Pompey. Some ſhipping unreſtor'd :; lalifly, he frets, 


Eros. Cieſar and Lepidus have made wars upon 

Eno. This is old; What is the ſucceſs ? 

Eros. Cæſar, having made uſe of him̃ in the wars 
gainſt Pompey, preſently denied him * rivality ; 
would not let him partake in the glory of the 
action : and not reſti: iz here, accuſes him of letters 
he had formerly wrote to Pompey ; upon his own 
appeal 3, ſeizes him: So the poor third is up, ill 
death enlarge his confine. 

Ene. Then *would thou had'ſt a pair of chaps, 

no more z 
And throw betwcen them all the food thou haſt, 
They“ grind the other. Where is Antony? 
Eros. He's Walking in the garden—thus ; and 
[purns 
The ruſh that lies before him: cries, Toa, Lipids ; 
And threats the throat of that his officer, 
That murder'd Pompey. 

F. Our great navv's rigg'd. 
Eras. For Italy, and Cztar. 
My lord defires you pretently :; my 

I might have told hereafter. 

Em. Twill be naught : 

But let it be.— Bring me to Antony. 

Eros. Come, fir. 


3 VI. 
bp 5 Houſe, 


pay and Mœcenas. 


, 


news 


[ E xecur: f, 


Rome. 
Enter Cz far , 4 g 
Ce. Conterning Rome, he has done all this: 
| And mare ; 
In Alexandria, here's the manner of eb 
TV the market-place, on a tribunal ſilver d, 
Cleopatra and himfelf in chairs of gold 
Were publickly.enthron'd : at the feet, ſat 
Cæſarion, whom they call my father's ſon ; 
And all the unlawtal iffae, that their luſt 
Since then hatiz made between them. Unto her 
He gave the *abiithment of Xgypt ; made her 
Cc Lower Syria, Cxprus, Lydia“, 


2 
More, Domitius; 


| 


| 


That Lepidus of the triumvirate 

Should be depos'd ; and, being, that we detain 
All his revenue. 

Agr. Sir, this ſhould be anſwer'd. 

C. of. Tis done already, and the meſſenger gone. 
I have told lum, Lepidus was grown too cruel ; 
That he his high authority abus'd, | quer'd, 
And did deſerve his change; for what I haye con- 
I grant him part; but then, in his Armetua, 
And other of his conquer'd kingdoms, I 
Demand the like. 

Mac. He'll never yield to that. 

Cz. Nor muſt not then be yielded to in this, 


Enter Octavia. 
04a. Hail, Cæſar, and my lord! hall, moſt des 
Cxtiar ! 

/. That ever I ſhould call thee, calt-away' 
Ca. You have not call'd me ſo, nor have 404 
cauſe. come no: 
Ceeſ. Why have you ſtol'n upon us thus ? 1u 
Like Cæſar's ſiſter: The Us of Antony 
Suould have an army for an uſher, and 
The neighs of horſe to tell of her approach, 
Long ere the did appear: the trees by the w, 
Should have borne men; and expect ation | fainted 
Longing for what it had not: nay, the dult tte 
| Should have aſcended to the root of En F 

Rais d by your populous troops: But youre 1 n 
A market-maid to Rome ; and have prevent 
The oſtentation of our love, which, leit unte 
Is often left unlov'd: we ſhould have met 70» 
By ſea, and land; fupplying every tage 
| With an augmented greeting. 

Octa. Good my lord, 

To come thus was I not conſtrain'd, but did i 
On my tree will, My lord, Mark Anton 
Hearing that you Prepar 'd for War, acqua 100 
My grieved ear withal ; Wer con, | begg 
His pardon for return. 

Cef. Which foon he granted 


bſolute queen, 


L i. e. 4% 


race.” 2 i. 6, equal rank. 3 i. e. upon Cæſar's aceuſation. 
itt io „ 4 Dar ie che vroteculion of his wantou pleatures WALLA Cicopatra, 


( Being an obitruct s 'TwWeek us In and him 


4 Lydia for Luis. 


04a. Do not ſay ſo, my lord. 

Ce ſ. I have eyes upon tum, 
And his affairs come to me on the wind. 
Where is he now ? 

04a. My lord, in Athens. 


Hath nodded him to her. 
Up to a whore 3 who now are levying 


Bocchus, the king of Lybia ; Archelaus, 
Of Cappadocia 3 Philadelphos, king 
Of Paphlagonia ; the Thracian King, Adallas 
King Malchus of Arabia; King of Pont ; 
Herod of Jewry ; Mithridates, king 
Of Comagene; Polemon and Amintas, 
The kings of Mede, and Lycaonia, 
With a more larger liſt of ſcepters. 

0#a. Ay me, moſt wretched, 
That have my heart parted betwixt two friends, 
That do afflict each other 

Cf. Welcome lather : 
Your letters did withhold our breaking forth; 
'Till we perceived, both how you were wrong led, 
And we in negligent danger. Cheer your heart : 
Re you not troubled with the time, which drives 
Oer your content theſe ſtrong neceſſities ; 
But let determin'd things to deftiny 
Hold unbewail'd their way. Welcome to Rome: 
Notting more dear to me. You are abus'd 
Beyond the mark of thought : and the high gods, 
To do you juſtice, make their miniſters 
Of us, and thoſe that love you. Be of comfort ; 
And ever welcome to us. 

Arr, Welcome, lady. 

Mer, Welcome, dear madam, 
Each heart in Rome does love and pity you: 
Only the adulterous Antony, moſt large 
In his abominations, turns you off; 
And gives his potent regiment ! to a trull, 
That noiſes it againſt us. 

02a, Is it ſo, fir? 

Cz/. Moſt certain. Siſter, welcome: Pray you, 
be ever known to patience : My deareſt fitter ! 
[ Excunt. 


SCENE: VII 
Auer) Camp, near the Promontory of Actium. 
Enter Cleopatra, and Enobarbas. 
Cl. T will be even with thee, doubt it not. 
Ex, But why, why, why ? [ wars ; 


Ci”, Thou haſt forſpoke * my being in theſe 
a fay'ſt, it is not fit. 

Eres, Well, is it, is it ? [not we 
C2, It not denounc'd againſt us? Why ſhould 
mere in perſon ? 

Erz. (Afde.) Well, I could reply :—— 

ſhould ſerve with horſe and mares together, 


* turſe were merely loſt ; the mares would 
"tier, and his horſe. [bear 


Nos; ; 
. 4 
acqua 


begs ® 


ANTONY AND CLEOPAT RA. 


Caf. No, my molt wronged ſiſter; Cleopatra 
He hath given his em- 


[ pire 
The kings O the earth for war : He hath affembled 


785 
Eno. Your preſence needs muſt puzzle Antony; 

Take from his heart, take from his brain, from 

his time, 

What ſhould not then be ſpar d. He is already 

Traduc'd for levity; and 'tis ſaid in Rome, 

That Photinus an eunuch, and your maids, 

Manage this war. 

Cleo. Sink Rome; and their tongues rot, [war, 

That ſpeak againſt us! A charge we bear i the 

And, as the preſident of my kingdom, will 

Appear there for a man. Speak not againſt it; 

I will not ſtay behind. peror. 

Eno. Nay, I have done: Here comes the em- 

Huter Antony, and Camdius. 

Ant. Is it not ſtrange, Canidius, 

That from Tarentum, and Brunduſium, 

He could ſo quickly cut the Ionian ſea; 

And take in 5 Toryae ? You have heard on't, 

ſweet ? 

C!:o, Celerity is never more admir'd, 

Than by the negligent. 

Aut. A good rebuke, 

Which might have well becom'd the beſt of men, 

To taunt at flackneſs. Canidius, we 

Will fight with him by ſea. 

Cleo. By ſea! What elſe? 

Can. Why will my lord do ſo ? 

Ant. For that he dares us to't. 

Eno. So hath my lord dar'd hin to ſingle fight. 

Can. Ay, and to wage this battle at Pharſalia, 

Where Cæſar fought with Pompey : But theſe of- 

fers, 

Which ſerve not for his vantage, he ſhakes off; 

And ſo ſhould you. 

Eno. Your ſhips are not well mann'd: 

Your mariners are mulcteers, reapers, people 

Ingroſt by ſwift impreſs; in Cæſar's fleet 

Are thote, that often have gainſt Pompey fought; 

Their ſhips are yare 4; yours, heavy : No diſgrace 

Shall fall you for refuſing him at ſea, 

Being prepar'd for land. 

Ant. By ſea, by ſea. 

Eno. Moſt worthy fir, you therein throw away 

The abſolute ſoldierſhip you have by land 

Diſtract your army, which doth moſt conſiſt 

Of war- mark'd footmen z leave unexecuted 

Your own renowned knowledge ; quite forego 

The way which promiſes allurance; and 

Give up yourſelf merely to chance and hazard, 

From firm ſecurity. 

Ant. T'll fight at fea. 

Cleo. I have ſixty ſails, Cæſar none better. 

Ant. Our overplus of ſhipping will we burn; 

And, with the reſt full-raann'd, from the head of 

Actium 

Beat the approactung Cæſar. 

We then can do 


But if we fail, 
't at land. —Tliy buſineſs? 
Enter a Merger. 


C.:6. What is't you ſay > ö 


4 pura · : . a 
nl Reziment 18 


and, to /e 


ney det ro 


s bs 


„, managead{e, 


Cæſar has taken Toryne, 


uſed for regimen or government, by moſt of our ancient writers, 
eak againſt, as forbid is to order negatively. 


E e e 


My}. The news i true, my lord; he is deſeried; 


2 To ar heal is to 
* ie gencially 


Aut. 


J i. e. cong'isr, 
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Ant. Can he be there in perſon ? tis impoſſible; 
Strange, that his power ſhould be.—Canidius, 
Our nineteen legions thou thalt hold by land, 

And our twelve thouſand horſe :——\e'll toour ſhip; 
Away, my Thetis !—How now, worthy ſoldier ? 
Enter à Folien. 

Sold. O noble emperor, do not fight by ſea; 
Trutt not to rotten planks : Do you miſdoubt 
This ſword, and theſe my wounds ? Let thc 

gy ptians, 
And the Phacnicians, go a-ducking ; we 
Have us'd to conquer, ſtanding on the earth, 
And fighting foot to foot. 

Ant. Well, well, away. 

[ Exrunt Antony, Cleopatra, and Engbarbus. 

Sold. By Hercules, I think, I am i' the right. 

C.n. Soldier, thou art: but his whole action grows 

Not in the power on 't * : So our leader's led, 
And we are women's men. 
Sold. You keep by land 
The legions and the horſe whole, do you not ? 
Can. Marcus Octavius, Marcus juſteius, 
Publicola, and Cœlius, are for fea : 
But we keep whole by land. This ſpeed of Czfſat's 
Carries beyond belief. 
Sold, While he was yet in Rome, 
His power went out in ſuch diſtractions 2, as 
Beguil'd all ſpies. 
Can. Who's his lieutenant, hear you ? 
So/d, They ſay, one Taurus. 
. Can, Well I know the man. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 
M:/. The emperor calls Canidius. 


Can. With news the time's with labour ; and 


throws forth, 
Each minute, ſome. 


SCENE VIII. 
The fame. A Plain. 


Enter Ceſar, Taurus, Officers, &c, 


Cel. Taurus— 
Taur. My lord, 


*Till we have done at fea. Do not exceed 
The preſcript of this ſcrowl + Our fortune lies 
Upon this jump. | 


Enter Antony and 1 


Ant. Set we our ſquadrons on yon' fide o' the hill, 


In eye of Czfar's battle; from which place 
We may the number of the ſhips behold, 
And ſo proceed accordingly. 


Enter Canidius, marching with bis land army one Way 


ever the flage; and Taurus, the lieutenant 
C Sar, the other way. After their going in, 


SHAKSPEARE' 


[ Exeunt. 


[not battle, 
Cef. Strike not by land; keep whole: provoke 


[ Execunt. 


PLAYS 


3 
beard the noiſe of a fſea-fight. Harum. Try 
Enmbarbus, 
Eno. Naught, naught, all naught ! I can behold 
no longer: 


The Antoniad s, the Fgyptian admiral, 
With all their fixty, fly, and turn the rudder ; 
To fee t, mine eyes are blaited. 


Enter Scarus. 
Scar. Gods, and goddeſſes, 
All the whole ſynod of them ! 
Eno, What's thy paſſion? 
Scar. The greater cantle * of the world i; 00 
With very ignorance; we have kiſy'd away 
Kingdoms and provuices. 
Eno, How appears the fight ? 
Scar. On our fide like the token'd 5 peſtilence, 
Where death is ſure. Yon ribald nag ® of grp, 
Whom leproſy 7 O'ertake l i' the milt dd 
fight, — 
When vantage like a pair of twins appear'd, 
Both as the ſame, or rather ours the eller, 
The brize 5 upon her, like a cow in June, 
Hoiſts ſails, and flies. 
Eno. That I beheld : 
Mine eyes did ſicken at the fight, and could not 
Endure a further view. 
Scar. She once being looft 9, 
The noble ruin of her magic, Antony, 
Claps on his ſea-wing, and, like a doating mallu, 
Leaving the fight in heiglit, flies after her: 
I never ſaw an action of ſuch ſhame ; 
Experience, manhood, honour, ne'er before 
Did violate fo itſelf, 
Eno, Alack, alack ! 

Enter Canidius. 
Can. Our fortune on the ſea is out of bre“, 
And finks moſt lamentably. Had cur genera 
Been what he knew himſelf, it had gone web: 
O, he has given example for our flight, 
Moſt groſsly, by his own. [act 
Ens. Ay, are you thereabouts ? Why then, ga 
Indeed. | 
Can. Towards Peloponneſus are they fied. 
Scar. Tis eaſy to't ; and there will I Ateal 
What further comes. 
Can. To Cæſar will I render 


[ Exeunt,| My legions, and my hore ; fix Kings alreuuy 


Shew me the way of yielding. 

Eno. I'll yet follow 

The wounded chance of Antony, though my it% 

Sits in the wind againſt me. Eu 


Ser. 


The Palace in Alexandria. 
of Enter Antony, with Eros, and other Attendantk 


* That is, his whole conduct becomes ungoverned by the right, or by reaſon _ 

3 Which, Plutarch ſays, was the name of Cleopatra's ſhip. 
5 1, e. ſpotted: The death of thoſe viſited by the plague was certain when perm 
eruptions appeared on the ikin ; and theſe were called God's tokens. 
Von ribald nag means, Yon ſtrumpet, who is common to every wanton fellow. 
one of the various names by which the Lues vencrea was diſtinguiſhed. 
To oof (or luff) is to bring a ſhip clole to the F 


tachments ; ſeparate bodies. 
is a corner. 
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AN TONY AND CLEOPATRA, 787 


It is aſham'd to bear me Friends, come hither ; 
1 am fo lated in the world, that I 
Have loſt my way for ever :I have a ſhip 
Laden with gold ; take that, divide it; fly, 
And make your peace with Cæſar. 
Onnes. Fly | not we. [ cowards 
Ant, I have fled myſelf ; and have inſtructed 
To run, and ſhew their ſhoulders. Friends, be 
gone : 
1 have myſelf reſolv d upon a courſe, 
Which has no need of you; be gone: 
My treaſure's in the harbour, take it,—O, 
I follow'd that I bluſh to look upon : 
My very hairs do mutiny ; for the white 
Reprove the brown for raſhneſs, and they them 
For fear and doating.— Friends, be gone; you ſhall 
Have letters from me to ſome friends, that will 
Sweep your way for you. Pray you, look not ſad, 
Nor make replies of lothneſs : take the hint 
Which my deſpair proclaims ; let that be left 
Which leaves itſelf : to the ſea- ſide ſtraight way: 
Iwill poſſeſs you of that ſhip and treature. 
Leave me, I pray, a little : pray you now :— 
Nay, do fo ; for, indeed, I have loſt command, 
Therefore I pray you: — Il fee you by and by. 
Enter Eros, and Cleopatra, led by Charmian and Iras. 

Eros. Nay, gentle madam, to him :—Comfort 

Irat. Do, moſt dear queen. | him. 

Char. Do! Why, what elfe? 

Cleo, Let me fit down. O Juno! 

Ant, No, no, no, no, no. 

Eros, See you here, fir ? 

Ant. O fye, fye, fye. 

Char. Madam, 

Iras. Madam; O good empreſs !\—— 

Eros. Sir, fir, 

Ant. Yes, my lord, yes ;—He, at Philippi, kept 
His ſword even like a dancer 2; while I ſtruck 
The lean and wrinkled Caſſius; and 'twas I, 

That the mad 3 Brutus ended : he alone 
Dealt on lieutenantry 4, and no practice had 
In the brave ſquares of war : Yet now—No mat- 

Cleo, Ah, ſtand by. ter. 

Eros. The queen, my lord, the queen. 

[-as. Go to him, madam, ſpeak to him; 

He is unquality'd with very ſhame. 

(les. Well then, —Suſtain me :—0O ! 

Fron. Moſt noble fir, ariſe ; the queen approaches; 
Her nead's declin'd, and death will ſeize her; but 5 
Your comfort makes the reſcue 

Ant. I have oftended Ezputation ; 

A moſt unnoble fwerving. 

Fron. Sir, the queen. 

Wer bean haſt thou led me, Egypt? See, 
ey my ſhame out of thine eyes, 


I Alluding to a benighted traveller. 


tuſtom in En 


laps, that Cæſar onl 
» that y fo 
Nuts. Si. e. except or 0 . 

22 7 That is, by the Heart. ſtring. 
(ard ſes may mean his full tide of proſperity. 


—— 


1 


8 The name of this perion was Eaphronas, 


By looking back on what I have left behind 
Stroy'd in diſhonour. 

Cleo. O my lord, my lord ! 
Forgive my fearful fails ! I little thought, 
You would have follow'd. 

Ant. Egypt, thou knew'ſt too well, 
My heart was to thy rudder ty'd by the ſtrings 7, 
And thou ſhould'it tow me after: O'er my ſpirit 
Thy full ſupremacy thou knew'ſt ; and that 
Thy beck might from the bidding of the gods 
Command me. 

Cleo. O, my pardon. 

Art. Now I muſt 
To the young man fend humble treaties, dodge 
And palter in the ſhifts of lowneſs ; who 
With half the bulk of the world play'd as I pleas'd, 
Making, and marring fortunes. You did know, 
How much you were my conqueror ; and that, 
My ſword, made weak by my affection, would 
Obey it on all cauſe. 

Ces. Pardon, pardon, 

Ant. Fall not a tear, I ſay ; one of them rates 
All that is won and loſt: Give me a kiſs ; 
Even this repays me. We ſent our ſchool-maſter, 
Is he come back ?—Love, I am full of lead: 


Some wine, there, and our viands ; Fortune 
kuows, 
We ſcorn her moſt, when moſt ſhe offers blows. 
[ Exount, 


S 
Ce. ſar's Camp, in Egypt. 
Enter Caf :r, Dolabella, Thyreus, with others. 
C. Let him appear that's come from An- 
tony, 
Know you him ? 
Dol. Cæſar, tis his ſchoolmaſter 8: 
An argument that he is pluck'd, when hither 
He ſends ſo poor a pinion of his wing, 
Which had ſuperfluous Kings for meilengers, 
Not many moons gune by. 


Enter Ambaſſa der from Antony. 


Cf. Approach, and ſpeak. 

Amb. Stu as 1 am, I come from Antony: 
I was of late as petty to his ends, 
As is the morn-dew on the myrtle leaf 


To his grand ſea 9. 


Ca.. Be it ſo; Declare thine office. 

Amb. Lord of his fortunes he ſalutes thee, and 
Requires to live in Ægypt: which not granted, 
He leſſens his requeſts; and to thee ſues 
To let him breathe between the heavens and earthy 
A private men in Athens: This for him. 

Next, Cleopatra does confeſs thy greatneſs ; 
Submits her to thy might ; and of thee craves 


2 Antony means, that Cæſar never offered to draw his 
word, but kept it in the ſcabbard, like one who dances with a ſword on, which Wes formerly the 
gland. 3 Nothing, ſays Dr. Warburton, can be more in character, than for an infa nous 
dauched tyrant to call the heroic love of one's country and publick liberty, madneſs. + Meaning, Pan- 
ht &y proxy, made war by his lieutenants, or, on the ſtreng h f his Lieute- 

ib e. how, by looking another way, | withdraw my igneminy from 
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The circle 1 of the Ptolemies for her heirs, 
Now hazarded to thy grace. 
(e. For Antony, 
I have no ears to his requeſt. The queen 
Of audience, nor defire, ſhall fail; ſo ſhe 
From Egypt drive her all-diſgraced friend, 
Or take his life there: This if ſhe perform, 
She ſhall not ſue unheard. 80 to them both. 
Amb. Fortune purſue thee ! 
Cf. Bring him through the bands. 
[ Exit Ambaſſadir. 
To try thy eloquence, now 'tis time : Difpatch ; 
From Antony win Cleopatra: promiſe, 
[ To Thyreus. 
And in our name, what ſhe requires; add more, 


In their belt fortunes, ſtrong ; but want will per- 
jure 


Ant. To him again; Tell him, he wears the roſe 


ſhould note 
Something particular : his coin, ſhips, lexions, 
May be a coward's ; whoſe miniſters would pre- 
vail 
Under the ſervice of à child, as ſoon 
As i' the command of Czfar : I dare him therefore 
To lay his gay compariſons apart, 
And anſwer me declin'd 5, {word againſt ſword, 
Ourſelves alone: I'll write it; follow me. 

[ Exeunt Antony and Av >. 
Fno. Yes, like enough, high-battled Cxfar u 
Unſtate his happineſs, and be ſtag'd to the ſhew 
Againſt a ſworder. I fee, men's judyments ar 
A parcel of their fortunes ; and things outw ar! 
Do draw the inward quality after them, 
To ſuffer all alike. That he ſhould dream, 


Thene'ertouch'd veſtal : Try thy cunning, Thyreus; 
Mike thine own edict for thy pains, which we 
Will anfwer as a law. 

Thyr. Cæſar , I 30. 

C+/. Obſerve how Antony becomes his flavy ? ; 
And what thou think'ſt his very action ſpeaks 
In every power that moves. 

Thyr. Cæſar, I ſhall. 


. 
The Palace in Alexandria. 
Friry Cleopatra, Enobarbus, Charmian, and Iras, 


Cleo. What ſhall we do, Enobarbus ? 

Eno. Think, and die 3. 

Cle, Is Antony, or we, in fault for this? 

Eno. Antony only, that would make his wil! 
Lord of his reaſon. What though you fled 


From that great face of war, whole ſeveral ranges 


Frighted each other ? why ſhould he follow ? 
The itch of his affection ſhould not then 
Have nick'd his captainſhip ; at ſuch a point, 
When half to half the world oppos'd, he being 
The meered queition 4: TWwas a ſhame no leis 
Than was his lots, to courſe your flying flags, 
And lcave his navy gazing. 

(leo, Pr'ythee, peace. 


Enter Antony, «vith the Ambaſſador. 


Ant. Is that his anſwer? 

Zub. Ay, my lord. 

Ant. The queen ſhall then have courteſy, 
So ſhe will yield us up. 

Amb. He ſays io. 

Ant. Let her know it. 
To the boy Cæſar fend this grizzled head, 
And he will fill thy withes to the brim 
With principalities. 


[ E xcunt. 


Knowing all meaſures, the full Cæſar will 
Anſwer his emptineſs ! Cæſar, thou haſt ſubdy's 
His judgment too. 


Enter an Attendant. 


Attend. A meſſenger from Cæſar. 

Cle. What ? no more ceremony ?—See, my 
women !—— 

| Againſt the blown roſe may they ſtop their noſe, 

That kneel'd unto the buds.— Admit him, fir. 

Eno. Mine honeſty, and I, begin to ſquare, 

Aid. 

The loyalty, well held to fools, does make 

Our faith mere folly : Yet, he, that can endure 

To follow with allegiance a fallen lord, 

Does conquer him that did his maſter conquer, 

And earns a place i' the ſtory. 


Enter Thyreus. 


(eo. Cæſar's will? 

Tyr. Hear it apart. 

(les. None but friends; ſay boldly, 

Thyr. So, haply, are they friends to Antony, 
Eno. He needs as many, fir, as Czfar has; 
Or needs not us. If Cæſar pleaſe, our matter 


Whoſe he is, we are; and that is, Czfſar's. 

A byr « 80.— 
| Thus then, thou moſt renown'd ; Cæſar intrea, 
Not to conſider in what cafe thou ſtand'ſt 
Further than he is Cæſar ©. 

Cleo, Go on : Right royal. 
| Thyr, He knows, th. e you embrace not Ant 
As voa did love, but as you fear d him. 

Clo. O 

Thyr. The ſcars upon your honour, therefore,” 
Does pity, as conitrained blemithes, 


Cleo. That head, my lord? 


1 The diadem. 


2 Think, and die; that is, Heſtett on your folly, and lewve the word. 


we do not underſtand. Dr. Johnſon, ſays, mere 


mean guy thing. may, with ſome violence of language, mean, the di ſputed boundary. 


z5, I require of Cætar not do depend on the ſupe 


may exhibit to him. but to anſwer me man ta man, in thus decline of my age or power. 


intreats, that at the ſame time you conſider your 


tat is, gauerdu aud trgiving, able and willing to reſtore them, 


i Not as deferv'd. 


2 That is, how Antony conforms himſelf to this breach of his fo 


4 The mecered queſtion 15 2 
is indeed a boundary, and the meered gueſlion, if it ® 
5 The mean 
riority which the compariſon of our different torun 
6 i. c. (2% 
deſperate fortunes, you would conſider hes Cz. 


2 


* 


Of youth upon him; from which, the world 


VWill leap to be his friend: For us, you Know, | 
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C/o, He is a god, and knows 
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Have I my pillow left unpreſt in Rome, 


What is moſt right: Mine honour was not yielded,| Forborne the getting of 'a lawful race, 


But conquer'd merely. 

uo. To be ſure of that, 
I will aſk Antony. —Sir, fir, thou art To leaky, 
That we muſt leave thee to thy ſinking, for 
Thy deareſt quit thee, 

Thyr. Shall I ſay to Cæſar 
What you require of him ? for he partly begs 


That of his fortunes you would make a ſtatt 
To lean upon: but it would warm his ſpirits, 
To hear from me you had left Antony, 
And put yourſelf under his ſhrow d, 
The univerſal landlord. 
Cleo. What's your name? 
Thyr. My name is Thyreus. 
Clio. Moſt kind meſſenger, 
day to great Cztar this, In diſputation 
I kifs his conquering hand i: tell him, I am promp 
To lay my crown at his feet, and there to kneel : 
Tell him, from his all-obeving breath I hear 
The doom of AEgvpt. 
Thyr. Tis your nobleſt courſe. 
Wiſlom and fartuae combating together, 


" If that the former dare hut what it can, 
No chance may thake it. Give me grace 2 to lay 
hs My duty on your hand. 
| C!l:o, Your Cæſar's father oft, 
27 When he hath mus d of taking kingdoms in, 
55 Beſtow'd his lips on that unworthy place, 
_ As it rain'd kitles. ; 
Re-enter Antony, and Enobarbus. 
. Art. Favours, by Jove that thunders !— 
; Whit art thou, fellow ? 
Thyr, One, that but performs 
The bidding of the fulleſt man, and worthieft 
Io have command obey'd. 
Ero. You will be whipp'd. 
ton, gods and devils ! ho! 
_ Authority melts from me : Of late, when I cry'd, 
Fes Like boys unto a muſs 3, Kings would ſtart forth, 
now, Aud cry, Tour will? Have you no ears? I am 
1 . Enter Aitendants. 


Antony yet. Take hence this Jack, and whip him. 
Eno, Tis better playing with a lion's vwhelp, 


inkrer⸗ Phan a i 
un with an old one dying. 


t Ant, Moon and ſtars !— | butaries 
Wiip him :—-Were't twenty of the greuteſt tri- 
ot Aeg That do acknowledge Cæſar, ſhould I find them 
| » ſaucy with the hand of ſhe here, (What's her 
name, | 
\ereſor,'® dae ſhe was Cleopatra*)—Whip him, fellows, 


Till, like a boy, you ſee him cringe his face, 
d whine aloud for mercy : Take hum hence. 
Thyr, Mark Antony,— 

At, Tug him away : being whipp'd, 

Ang lim again ;— This Jack of Cæſar's ſhall 
an errand to him.— 


jon 182 
Lion, if it > 


And by a gem of women, to be abus'd 


Aide. By one that looks on feeders ? 


(. Good my lord, — 
| at. You have been a boggler ever :— 


[Exit Erobarbas.| But when we in our viciouſneſs grow hard, 


(O mitery ov't !) the wile gods ſeel our eyes; 
in our own filth drop our clear judgments ; make us 


To be defir'd to give. It much would pleaie fim, Adore our errors ; laugh at us, while we ſtrut 


10 our confuſion. 

(eo. O, is it come to this? 

Ant. 1 found you as a morſel, cold upon 
Dead Cæſar's trencher : nay, you were a fragment 
Of Cneius Pompey's; beſides what hotter hours, 
Unregilter'd in vulgar fame, you have 
Luxurionſfly pick'd out :—For, I am ſure, 
Plough you can gueſs what temperance ſhould be, 
You know not what it is. 
tl Cl. Wherefore is this? 
ut. To let a fellow that will take rewards, 
And fay, God quit you be familiar with 
My play-fellow, your hand, this kingly ſcal, 

Ai plighter of high hearts —0, that I were 

Upon the hill of Baſan, to out-roar 

| The horned herd! for I have ſavage cautlc ; 

| And to proclaim it civilly, were like 

A halter'd neck, which does the hangman thauk 

| For being yare about him.—ls he whipp'd 3 
Re-enter Attendants, with Thyreus. 

Attend, Soundly, my lord. 

i. Cry'd keg and begg'd he pardon ? 

litend. He did aſk fayour. 

Ar. If that thy father live, let him repent 
Thou walt not made his daughter; and be thou ſorry 
To follo Caiar in his triumph, ſince [ forth, 
Thou haſt been whipp'd for following him: bence- 
The white hand of a lady fever thee, 

Shake thou to look ont. Get thee back to Caſar, 


Ant. Approach, there :—Ah, you kite Nou, Tell lum thy entertainment : Look, thou ſay, 


Ile makes me angry with hum : for he ſeems 
Proud and ditdaintul 5 harping on what 1 am, 


And at this time moſt eaſy 'tis to do't; 
When my gooud ſtars, that were my former guides, 
Huve empty lett their orbs, and ſhot their tires 
Into the abitm of hell, If he miſlike 
My ſpeech, aud what is done; tell him, he has 
Hippuchus, my enfranchis'd bondman, whom 
He may at pleaſure whip, or hang, or torture, 
As he ſhall like, to quit+ me: Urge it thou: 
Hence with thy ſtripes, begone. | Exit Thyreus, 
(leo. Have you done yet? 
Aut. Alack, our terrene moon 
Is now eclips'd ; and it portends alone 
The fall of Antony ! 
Cleo. I mutt ttay lis time. 
Ant. To flatter Cæſar, would you mungle cyes 
With one that tics his points? 
Clio. Not know me yet? 
Ant. Cold-hearted toward me ? 


The meh ¶Exeunt Att. with Thyreus. 
«cen rere half blaſted ere 1 knew you: — Ha! 

0 1. c. Cc 
x he C 


M. * * 
* 2 1, e. Grant me the fas our. 


* 


E. 


3 i. e. a ſcramble. 


Cleo. Ah, dear, if I be ſo, 


e. Ion he has the better in the controverſy,-I confeſs my inability to diſpute or contend with 


4 1, e. to eule me. 


e e 3 From 


Not what he knew 1 was: He makes me angry ; 
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From my cold heart let heaven ingender hail, 
And poiſon it in the ſource ; and the firſt ſtone 
Drop in my neck : as it determines, 10 
Ditlolve my life! The next Czfarion i ſmite ! 
Till, by degrees, the memory of my womb, 
Together with my brave Agyptians all, 
By the diſcandying of this pelleted ſtorm, 
Lie graveleſs ; 'till the flies and gnats of Nile 
Have buried them for prey ! 
Ant. I am ſatisfy'd : 
Cæſar it down in Alexandria; where 
Iwill oppoſe his fate. Our force by land 
Lath nohly held; our ſever'd navy too 
Have knit again, and fleet ⁊, threat ning moſt ſea-like. 
Where haſt thou been, my heart ?—Doſt thou 
hear, lady ? 
if from the field I ſhould return once more 
To kiſs theſe lips, I will appear in blood ; 
I and my ſword will earn my chronicle ; 
There is hope in it yet. 
Cleo. That's my brave lord! 
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And ſend to darkneſs all that ſtop me.— Come, 
Let's have one other gaudy 4 night: call to me 
All my fad captains, fill our bowls ; once more 
Let's mock the midnight bell 
Cleo. It is my birth-day : ' [lord 
I had thought, to have held it poor; but, ſince my 
Is Antony again, I will be Cleopatra. 
Ant. We'll yet do well. 
Cleo. Call all his noble captains to my lord. 
Ant. Do ſo, we'll ſpeak to them; and tonight 

I'll force | [ queen; 
The wine peep through their ſcars.—Come on, ray 
There's ſap in't yet. The next time I do fight, 
I'll make death love me; for I will contend 
Even with his peſtilent ſcythe. 

[ Exeunt Art. and Clin. 

Eno. Now he'll out-ſtare the lightning. To be 

furiaus, 
Is to be frighted out of fear: and in that mood, 
The dove will peck the eſtridge ; and J ſee (till, 
A diminution in our captain's brain 


Ant. I will be treble-ſinew'd, hearted, breath'd, | Reſtores his heart: When valour preys on reaſon, 


And fight maliciouſly : ior when mine hours 
Were nice 3 and lucky, men did ranſom lives 


It eats the ſword it fights with, I will ſeek 


Of me for jeſts; but now, I'll ſet my teeth, 


a way to leave him. [Exit 


A: C 


SCESS-q 
Cat. ſar's Camp at Alexandria. 


Enter Cx) 


. 


Eno. No. | 
Ant. Why ſhould he not) [ fortune, 
Eno. He thinks, being twenty times ot better 


ar, reading a letter; Agrippa, Mecornas, 
&c 


Caf. E calls me boy ; and chides, as he 
had power h 
To beat me out of ÆMgypt: my meſſenger | combat, 
He hath whipp'd with rods ; dares me to perſonal 
Cſar to Antony: Let the old ruffian know, 
I have many other ways to die; mean time, 
Laugh. at his challenge. 
Mec. Cæſar muſt think, 
When one ſo great begins to rage, he's hunted 
Even to falling. Give him no breath, but now 
Make boot + of his diſtraftion : Never anger 
Made good guard for itſelf. 
Cxf. Let our beſt heads | 
Know, that to-morrow the laſt of many batt! 
We mean to fight: Within our files there are 
Of thoſe that ſerv'd Mark Antony but late, 
Enough to fetch him in. See it done; 
And feaſt the army: we have ſtore to do't, 
And they have earn'd the waſte. Poor Antony ! 


He is twenty men to one. 

Ant. To-morrow, ſoldier, 

By ſea and land I'll fight ; or I will live, 

Or bathe my dying honour in the blood 

Shall make it live again. Woo't thou fight well? 
Eno. T'il ſtrike ; and cry, Take all. 

Ant. Well ſaid ; come on.— | 


Call forth my houſhold ſervants ; let's to-night 


Enter Servants. 

Be bounteous at our meal.—Give me thy hand, 

Thou haſt been rightly honeſt ;—ſo halt thou 

And thou ;—and thou ;—and thou ;—jou have 

| ſerv'd me well, 

And kings have been your fellows. 

Cleo. What means this? | 

Eno. [ Afide.]'Tis one of thoſe odd tricks, which 
ſorrow ſhoots 

Out of the mind. | 

At. And thou art honeſt too. 

I wiſh, 1 could be made ſo many men; 


[ Exeunt.\| And all of you clapt up together in 


SEE EM BB L 
The Palace at Alexandria. 


Euter Anteny, and Cleopatra, Enobur bus, Charmian, 


Tras, Al:xas, with others. 


An Antony ; that I might do you ſervice, 
So good as you have done. 3 
Omnes. The gods forbid | Ls 


Ant. He will not fight with me, Domitius. 


1 Cæſarion was Cleopatra's ſon by Julius Cæſar. * 
3 This epithet is ſtill beſtowed on feaſt · days in the colleges of Oxfor * 


Here means trifling. 


Cambridge. 4 1, e. take advantage of. 


Ant. Well, my good fellows, wait on me i 
Scant not my cups; and make as much of me, 


2 Fleet is the old word for float. N 


k 
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As when mine empire was your fellow too, 2 Sold. How now, maſters? [Speak together, 
And ſuffer d my command, Onmnes, How now ? how now ? do you hear this? 
Clio. What does he mean? i So. Ay; 1s 't not ſtrange? 
Ene. To make his followers weep, 3 Sold. Do you hear, matters ? do you bear? 
Art. Tend me to-night ; 1 SY. Follow the noiſe ſo far as we have quarter; 
May be, it is the period of your duty: Let's ice how it will give off. nt 
Haply, you ſhall not ſee me more; or if “, Ones,” Content: — Tis ſtrange. [ Exeunt. 1,80 
A mangled ſhadow : perchance, tu-morrow a ©-2 N..2: Iv; 4 
You'll ſerve another matter. I look on you, Clopatra's Palace. ; 4 | 
As one that takes his leave. Mine honeſt friends, : : : 7.7 
| turn you not away; but, like a matter Enter Antony, and Cleopatra, with Charmian, and 11 
Married to your good ſervice, ſtay till death: others. 
Tend me to-night two hours, I atk no more, Ant. Eros ! mine armour, Eros ! 
And the gods yield 2 you for t (leo. Sleep a little. [ Eros ! 
Eno. What mean you, fir, Ant. No, my chuck, —Eros, come; mine armour, 
To give them this diſcurafort * Look, they weep; Enter Eros, with armour. 
And I, an aſs, am onion-ey ds: tor ſhame, Come, good fellow, put thine iron on ;— 
- Transform us not to women. If fortune be not ours to-day, it is 
Ant. Ho, ho, ho ! Becauſe we brave her. Come. 
Now the witch take me, if I meant it thus ! (les. Nay, Dil help too. art 
Grace grow where thoſe drops fall ! My hearty Ant. Whut's tlüs for ? Ah, let be, let be ! thon 
friends, The armourer of my heart: Falſe, falte ; this, this. 
You take me in too dolorons a ſenſe: Cleo. South, la, Pi help: Thus it mult be. 


For I ſpake to you for your comfort; did deſire you| Ant. Well, well; 
To burn this night with torches : Know, my hearts, | We ſhall thrive now. —Seeſt thou, my good fellow ? 
1 hope well of to-morrow ; and will lead you, 805 put on thy qefences. 


Where rather I'Il expect victorous life, Fro; Briefly ©, fir, 144 
Than death and honour +. Let's to ſupper; come, (2. Is not this buckled well ? ö 1 
And drown contileration. [ Excunt., Ant. Rarcly, rarely 9 | | 
enn 111. He chat unbuckles this, *till we do pleaſe 1 
To dott 7 it for our repoſe, ſhrill hear a ſtorm 


* ** ; , = . 
Before the Palace. Thou fumbleſt, Eros; and my queen's a ſquire 


i? 
Futer a Company of Soldiers. More tight at this than thou: Diſpatch.—O love, 1 | 
1 Fold. Brother, good night : to-morrow is the | That tou could'ſt fee my wars to-day, and knew'tt tt 
"ey day. ; The royal occupation ! thou ſhould'ſt ſee | 
— 2 Sold. It will determine one way : fare you well. Enter an Officer, arm'd. it 
Heard you of nothing itrange about the fireets {A workman in 't.-Good morrow to thee; wel- +: 
. Sold. Nothing: What news? to vou. come: wi 
2 Sold. Belike, tis but a rumour ; Good night! Thou look'tt like him that knowsa warlike charge: . 
5 1 Seid. Well, fir, good night. | To buſineſs that we love, we riſe betime, 1 
8 Thy meet with other faldicrs.| And go to it with delight, 4 
2 Sold. Soldiers, have careful watch. Off. A thoutand, fir, 1 * 
Sold. And you: Good night, good night. Early though it be, have on their rivetted trim, | | 
at [They place themſelves on eve'y corner of the ft, ge. And at the port expect you. | Shout, Trumpets Aouriſh, I 
50 ; 2 Sold. Here we : and if to-morrow Enter other Officers, and Soldiers. 4 
my. "ar navy thrive, I have an abſolute hope Cop. The morn is fair. Good morrow, general! 4 CF 
u a Our landmen will ſtand up. Ali. Good morrow, general ! Le. 
1 i Sold. Tis a brave army, and full of purpoſe, Int. Tis well blown, lads, bf 
[Mufick of bautboy i wnder the flange. This morning, like the ſpirit of a youth pet 
2 Sold. Peace, what noiſe * That means to be of note, begins betimes.— 
ws 1 Sold. Lift, lift ! So, ſo; come, give me that: this way; well ſaid, 
5 2 Sold, Hark ! Fare thee well, dame, whate'er becomes of me: 
1 Sold. Muſick i“ the air, This is a ſoldier's kiſs : rebukeable, | Kiſſes her. 
3 Seid. Under the earth. And worthy ſhameful check it were, to ſtand 
4 W.. It ſigns well 5, does it not ? On more mechanic compliment; I'll leave thee z 
3 Sold. No. Now, like a man of ſteel. You, that will fight, 1 
i Sead. Peace, I fay. What ſhould this mean ? | Follow me cloſe ; I'll bring you tot. Adieu. i 
's 2 Sold. Tis the god Hercules, vhom Antony luy'd, [ Exeunt Ant. Officers, Sc. 16 
(night! N him. | Char, Pleaſe you, retire to your chamber? . 
on me b. Sela. Walk; let's ſee if other Watchmen Cle, Lead me, ; 1 | 
"of we What we do. He goes forth gallantly. That he and Cæſar might 14 
Olo #f * ie) had been fretted by onions. 4 That 15, an honourable death. 5 i. e. it bodcs 1 
' 1. e. Quickly, fir, 7 To dis to put oft, : 4 
E64 Determine 
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Determine this great war in ſingle fight ! 
Then, Antony, — But now,—Well, on. | Exeunt. 


r 
; Near Alexandria. 
Trumpets ſound. Enter Antony, and Eros; a Soldier 


Meet! ng them. 


V. | 


Seid. The yods mak this a happy day to Antony! 
Ant. Would, thou and thote thy ſcars had once 
To make me fight at land | prevail'd 
Eros. Hadſt thou done ſo, 
The kings that have revolted, and the ſoldier 
That tas this morning left thee, would have ſtill 
Follow'd thy heels. 5 5 
Aut. Who's gone this morning ? 
Eros, Who ? 
One ever near thee : Call for Enobarbus, 
He ſhall not hear thee ; or from Cæſar's camp 
Say, I am none of thine. 
Ant. What ſay'ſt thou ? 
Sold. Sir, 
He is with Cæſar. 
Eros. Sir, his cheſts and treaſure 
He has not with him. 
Ant. Is he gone ? 
Sold. Moſt certain. 
Ant. Go, Eros, ſend his treaſure aſter; do it; 
Detain no jot, I charge thee; write to him 
(I will ſubſcribe) gentle adieus, and greetings: 
Say, that I wiſh he never find more cauſe 
To change a maſter, —O, my fortunes have 
Corrupted honeſt men \—Diſpatch—Enobarbus ! ! 


[E xeunt. 


S ©: 3 BAY 
Ceeſar's Camp. 
Enter Car ſar, 


Caf. Go forth, Agrippa, and begin the ſight: 


Our will is, Antony be took alive ; 
Make it ſo known. 
Agr. Cæſar, 1 ſhall. [ Exit Agrippa. 
Cz/. The time of univerſal peace i near: 


Prove this a proſperous day, the three-noek'd world 


Shall bear the olive freely. 
Enter a M:ſſenger. 

M-:/. Antony 
Is come into the field, 

Cf. Go, charge Agrippa 
Plant thoſe that have revolted in the vant, 
That Antony may ſeem to ſpend his fury 
Upon himſelf. 


Affairs of Antony; there did perſuade 

Great Herod to incline himſelf to Cæſar, 

And leave his maſter Antony : for this pains, 
Cxfar bath hang'd him. Cauidius, and the reſt 
Thar fell away, have entertainment, but 

No honourable truſt. I have done ill; 

Of which 1 do accuſe myſelf fo ſorely, 


SHAKSPEAREt" 


Agrippa, with Fnobarbus, and ohers, 


[ Excunt Cefar, Sc. 
Eno. Alexis did revolt; and went to Jewry, on 


PLAYS. 


Enter a Soldier of Ceſar's. 
Sold. Enobarbus, Antony 


Hath after thee ſent all thy treaſure, with 


His bounty over-plus : The meſſenger 

Came on my guard; and at thy ten? is now, 

N ry of his mules. 

Eno, I give it you. 

Sold. Mock not, Knobarbus, 

I tell you true: Bett you ſafed the bringer 

Out of the hoſt ; I muſt attend mine office, 

Or would have done 't myſelf. Your <cmperor 
Continues ſtill a Jove. Ev. 
Eno, I am alone the villain of the earth, 

And feel I am ſo moſt. O Antony, 

Thou mine of bounty, how wouldft thou have paid 
My better ſervice, when my turpitud? ſhear: 
Thou oſt fo crown with gold ? This blows © my 
If ſwift thought break it not, a ſwifter mean [fee]. 
Shall out-iirike thought; but thought will dot, 
I fight againſt thee ! No: I will go ſeek 
Some ditch, wherein to die: the foul'ſt beſt fits 
My latter part of life. L Ex. 


SCENE: YIL 

Before the Walls of Alexandria. 

Alarum. Drums and Trumpets. Enter Agrippa, ard 
others. 

Agr. Retire, we have engag'd ourſelves too far: 

Cæſar himſelf has work, and our oppreflion * 

Exceeds what we expected. | Exeunt, 

Alarum. Enter Antony, and Scarus, wounded, 

Scar. O my brave emperor, this is fought indeed! 

Had we done fo at firſt, we had driven them home 

With clouts about their heads. 

Ant. Thou bleed'ſt apace. . 

Scar. I had a wound here that was like a T, 

But now 'tis made an H. 

Ant. They do retire. 


Room for ſix ſcotches more. 
Enter Eros. 

Eros. They are beaten, fir ; and our aden 

For a fair victory. 

Scar. Let us {core their backs, 

And ſnatch 'em up, as we take hares, behind; 

"Tis tport to maul a runner. 

Ant. 1 will reward thee 

Once for thy ſprightly comfort, and ten- ſold 

For thy good valour. Come thee on. 

Scar. I' halt after. 


. 
"nder the Walls of Alrxondrin. 


Alarum. 
aL! th the 1 3 
before, Was 
And let the queen know of our gueſts.-- 
Before the ſun ſhall ſee us, we'll ſpill the Þ: 00s 
That has to-day eſcap'd. I thank you all; 
For doughty-handed are von; and have fog 


That I will joy no more. 


I i. C ſwells, 


2 04+»: /rpn for oppoſition. 


Not as you ſerv d the cauſe, but as it uu bers 


Scar. We'll beat em into bench-holes ; I have ye: 


lere 


Enter Ante Ny again in «a Wa Farah 


Ant. We have beat him to his camp: Run T7 
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ANTON T AND 'CLEOPATREA 


tuch man's like mine; you have ſhewn all Hectors. 
Egter the city, clip * your wives, your friends, 
Tell then your feats 3 whilſt they with joyful tears 
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Eno. O ſovereign miſtreſs of true melancholy, 
The poiſonous damp of night diſpunge upon me; 


: 
That life, a very rebel to my will, \ f 4 
Waſh the congealment from your wounds, and Kits | May hang no longer on me : Throw my heart hn 
The honour'd gaſhes whole.—Give me thy hand: | Again the flint and hardneſs of my fault; 4 
[ To Scarus.) Which, being dried with griet, will break to 4 
Enter Cleopatra. powder, * 
To this great fairy? I'll commend thy acts, | world, | And finiſh all foul thonghts, O Antony, 1 | 
Make her thanks bleſs thee.—0 thou day o the Nobler than my revolt is infamous, FI 
Cluia mine arm'd neck; leap thou, attire and all, Forgive me in thine own particular; a 
Through proof of harneſs 3 to my heart, and there | But let the world rank me in regitter * 
Ride on the pants triumphing. A maſter-leaver, and a fugitive : 1 
Cleo, Lord of lords! O Antony! O Antony ! Dies. 4 
0 infinite virtue ! com'tt thou ſmiling from 1 Sold. Let's ſpeak to him. 4 
The world's great ſnare uncaught ? Cent. Let's hear him, tor the things he ſpeaks 22 
nt. My nightingale, though grey | May concern Cæſar. 4 
We have beat them to their beds. What, girl? 2 Sold. Let's do ſo. But he ſleeps. | 
Do ſomething mingle with our younger brown ; Cent. Swoons rather; fur io bad a prayer as his x 1 
yet have we Was never yet for fleep, p 
A brain that nouriſhes our nerves, and can 1 Sold. Go we to him. 1 
Get goal for goal of youth. Behold ttus man; 2 Sold. Awake, fir, awake; ſpeak to us. ih 
Commend unto his lips thy favouring hand ;— 


1 Sold. Hear you, fir ? 
Cent. The hand of death hath raught 5 him. 


| Drums afar off. 
Hark, how the drums demurely 9 wakethe ſleepers; 
Let's bear him to the court of guard; he is 
Ot note, our hour is fully out. 

2 Fol. Come on then : 
He may recover yet. 


Ki it, my warriour :—He hati fought to-day, 
As if a god, in hate of mankind, had 
Dzttroy'd in ſuch a ſhape. 

Ces. I'll give thee, friend, 
An armour all of gold; it was a King's. 


1 


Art, He has deſerv'd it, were it carbuncled 
Likz holy Ph:xbus' car.—Give me thy hand ;j— 
Trough Alexandria make a jolly march; 


[ Excunt with the body. 
beat our hack d t. u gets like the men that owes them: 
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. "A 
ed! Had our great palace the capacity Between the two Camps, (9 
ome ab prunes hott, we eqn = ſup __ Euter Antony, and Scarus, with their Army. 1 
| And drink carouſes to the next day's fate, ECC 4 
hich promiſes royal peril.— T as Auburn Þ Woo 2 *. on 2 OY — 9 
With brazen din blaſt you the city's ear; 3 1 LAS | 
75 | Make mingle with our rattling 9 ; " 3 om my 100 . ; Wy 
Tit heaven and earth may ſtrike their founds to- | A de. © woula they 6 fight 1 the fire, or in the aim wal 
544 * We'd fight there too. But this it is; Our foot 1 
Went. 3 ann g FL Upon the hills adjoining to the city, ; | 
Plauding Our approach. [ Excunt. Shall ſtxy with us: order for tea is given; m1 
. $-C-E-N-E IX. ROY have put forth the haven, f ! 
5 = Cefar's Camp. Where their appointment vv q may beſt diſcover, \*Þ 
ky Filer a Centinel, and his com Fnobarb 1¹ And 100% ee N pe Ry [Excunt. '$ 
I "IP o pany. h us fo . Enter (ar and his army. 8 
hind ; rt. If we be not reliev'd within this hour, Cel. But being charg'd it, we will be ſtill hy land, 4 
We muſt return to the court of guard 7: The night | Which, as I take it, we ſhall ; for his beſt force * | 
T hay; and, they ſay, we ſhall embattle I; forth to man his gallies. To tie vales, . 
fold £7 the tecond hour i' the morn. And hold our beſt advantage, * 
12 : Sal. This latt day was a ſhrewd one to us. 


| Excunt. 
Re-enter Antony, ard Scarus. 


O, bear me u itneſs, night — Ant. Yet they're not join'd: Where yonder 


19. 
2 Sead. What man is this ? 


2 N 
ene 


Sed. Stand cloſe, and liſt him. 


by "9. Be witneſs to me, O thon bleſſed moon, 
en men revolted ſhall upon record 


r lteful memory, poor Enobarbus did 
tore thy face repent ! 


pine docs ſtand, 
I ſhall diſcover all : I'll bring thee werd 
Straight, how 'tis like to go. 
Scar, Swallows have built 
In Cleopatra's ſails their neſts : the augurers 


[ Exit. 


Say, they know not, they Cannot (cell — 
1 Lint, Enobarbus ! look grimly, 
"To 3 9%, Peace ; hark further. 
Gp blots 


8 p . , 
ne. embrace, 2 Fairy compriſes the idea 


5 1. e. own them. 


© Where the guard muſters. $1, e. reached 


iy belt diſcover their numbers. and ſee th 
1 '* Ne it is often ulcd in the North, 
> * * * 


And dare not ſpeak their knowledge. Antony 


of power and beauty. 


3 1, e. armour of proof. 
by plays of barricrs, the boundary is called a goal; to win @ goat, is to be a ſuperior in a con- 
of actiwity. © A tabourin was à ſinall drum. 


7 i. c. the guard-room, the 
him. 9 Demurely tor ſolemnly. 10 1, e. where 
eir moons. 


it But here ſigniſics without, in 


15 8 


— 
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15 valiant, and dejected; and, by ſtarts, A, thou mine anceſtor, thy rage: 
His fretted fortunes give him hope, and fear, Let me lodge Lichas on the horns of the roon ', Te 
Of what he has, and has not. ait. And with thote hands, that graſp'd the hear ett t 
Alarum afar off, as at a ſea-fight, club, : Wi 
Ke-enter Antony. Subdue my worthieft ſelf. The witch ſhall die; . 
Ant. All is loſt; To the young Roman boy ſhe has ſold me, nd f Ar 
This foul /Fgvprian hath betrayed me: 9 fall : : P 0 
My fleet hat: yielded to the foe; and yonder Under this plot: ſhe dies ſor' t.. — Eros, ho! Exit. — 
They caſt thcir caps up, and caroute together S068 XI. Oe 
Like friends long loſt —Triple-tura'd whore * : Cleopatra's Palace. 
tis thou Rab © Charm: ; "Ot ge! 
Haſt ſold me to this novice; and my heart uten Cleopatra, miau, Iras, and May dias, _ 
Makes oyly wars on thee, — Bid them all fly ; Cleo. Help me, my women! O, he is more m4 Mt M 
For when I am reveng'd upon my charm, Than Telamon for his ſhield ® ; the boar of Theft. — 0 
J have done all: — Bid them all fly, be gone. Was never ſo embois'd 9, ily 1 
O ſun, thy upriſe ſhall I fee no more: Char. To the monument (dead, 80 0 
Fortune and Antony part here; even here There lock yourſelf, and ſend him word you ue * 
Do we ſhake hands. — Al come to this? — The The foul and body rive not more at parting, Far : 
hearts Than greatneſs going off. I 2 
That ſpaniel d me at heels, to whom I gave Cleo, To the monument :— W 
Their wiſhes, do diſcandy, melt their ſweets Mardian, go tell him I have ſlain myſelf; — | 
On bloſſonfing Cæſar; and this pine is bark'd, Say, that the laſt I ſpoke was, Antony, The 5 
That over-topp'd them all. Betray' d I am: And word it, pr'ythee, piteouſly : Hence, Mardin ok 
O this falſe foul of Agypt ! this grave charm %,— | And bring me how he takes my death.—To tj, The na 
Whoſe eye beck'd forth my wars, and call'd them monument. | Excuet, ra 
home z 17 
Whoſe boſom was my crownet 3, my chief end. K XII. 7 1 
Like a right gipſy 4, hath, at faſt and looſe, The ſame, * is 
Beguil'd me to the very heart of loſs 5. Enter Antony, and Eros. Does pa 
Wat, Eros, Eros ! Ant. Eros, thon yet behold'ſt me ? 
Enter Cleopatra. Eros. Ay, noble lord. The ſev; 
Ah, thou ſpell ! Avaunt.— Ant. Sometime, we ſee a cloud that's dragoniſh; The hatt 
Cleo. Why is my lord enrag'd againſt his love? | A vapour, ſometime, like a bear, or lion, Heart, « 
Au. Vaniſn; or I fhall give thee thy deſerving, A tower'd citadel, a pendant rock, Crack th 
And blemiſh Czſar's triuumpti. Let him take thcœe, A forked mountain, or blue promontory No more 
And hoiſt thee up to the ſhouting Plebeians : With trees upon't, that nod unto the world, You hay, 
Follow his chariot, like the greateſt ſpot And mock our eyes with 2ir : Thou haft {2x 
Of all thy ſex ; moſt monſter-like, be ſhewn _ theſe figns; I will oe 
For poor'ſt diminutives to dolts ; and let They are black veſper's pageants. Weep for 
Patient Octavia plough thy viſage up Eros. Ay, my lord. ſthoug', All lengtt 
With her prepared © nails. Tis well thou'rt] Ant. That, which is now a horſe, even with 3 Lie down, 
gone,. — Exit Cleopatra. The rack diſlimns 10; and makes it indiſtinct, Mars wh 
Tf it be well to live : But better 'twere, As water is in water. Itſelf with 
Thou fell'ſt into my fury; for one death Eros. It does, my lord. [s Eros 11 
Might have prevented many.—Eros, ho Ant. My good Kknave **, Eros, now thy captan Where ſou 
The ſhirt of Neſſus is upon me: Teach me, | Even ſuch a body : here I am Antony ; And with 
l 36 & Diu and K 
T She was firſt for Julius Cæſar, then for Pompey the great, and afterwards for Anton", And all thi 


'D i. e. this ſublime, this majeſtic beauty,“ accord 


ing to Dr. Johnſon ; but according to Mr. Steevers, 


# this deadly or d:ftruftive piece of witchcraft.” 3 Dr. Johnſon ſuppoſes that crownet means lait pur Eros. 

pole, probably from inis coronat pus. Sir John Hawkins obſerves, that there is a kind of pun Ant, $i 
this paſſage, ariſing irom the corruption of the word Egyptian into giþ/ey. The old law-books e lave liv' 
ſuch perſons as ramble about the country, and pretend {kill in palmiſtryand fortune-telling, E, Deteſt my 
Faſt and looſe is a terin to ſignify a cheating game, of which the following is a deſcription : A leather Qrter'q; 


belt is made up into a number of intricate folds, and placed edgewiſe upon a table. One of the {9165 
made to reſemble the middle of the girdle, ſo that whoever ſhould thruſt a ſkewer into it would (hits 
he held it fait to the table; whereas, when he has ſo done, the perſon with whom he plays may {4 
hold of beth ends and draw it away. This trick is now known to the common people, by the 12 
of pricking at the belt or grird'e, and perhaps wes practiſed by the Gypſies in the time of Shak ipeatt 


1 Shakſy 
je; b 
OM when 
pre metap 


5 i. e. to the utmoſt lols poſſible. 6 j. e. with nails which ſhe ſuffered to grow {07 '»» Pleneſs of 
Pre 7 The meaning is, Let me do ſomething in my rage, becoming the ſucceſſor of Herca% F what w. 
i. e. than Ajax Telamon tor the armour of Achilles, the moſt valuable part of which was the ſues i.e, the 


The boar of [he //aly was the boar killed by Meleager, 1 
and foams at the mouth, he is laid to be i nö. 


the picture. Il Anavc is lervant, 


9 A hunting term: when a deer 15 harc 6 
20 i. e. the flecting away of the clouds deu 


10 


de, 
* 
41 p 
de Elon; 


ANTON AND 


vd cannot hold this viſible ſhape, my Enave. 
1 made theſe wars for Agypt ; and the queen,— 
Whoſe heart, I thought, 1 had, for the had mine ; 
Which, whillt it was mine, had annex'd anto t. 
A million more, now loſt, —Mhe, Eros, has 
pick cards with Car, and falſe play'd my glory 
{Unto an enemy's triumph !.— 
Nay, weep not, gentle Eros; there is left us 
Ourſelves to end ourſelves.—0, thy vile lady ! 
Euter MNardian, 
che has robb'd me of my ſword. 
Mar. No, Antony ; 
My miſtreſs lov d thee, and her fortunes mingled 
With thine entirely. 
Ant. Hence, ſaucy eunuch ; peace; 
She hath betray'd me, and ſhall die the death. 
Mar. Death of one perſon can be paid but once; 
And that ſhe hath diſcharg'd : What thou would'ſt 
I: done unto thy hand; the laſt ſhe ſpake | do, 
Was, Antony ! mott noble Antony ! 
Then in the midſt a tearing groan did break 
The name of Antony; it was divided 
Between her heart and lips ; ſhe render'd lite, 


? The name ſo buried in her. 
L Ant. Dead then ? 
Mar. Dead. 
Art. Unarm, Eros; the long day's tafk is done, 
And we ruſtfleep :— That thou depart'ſt hence ſafe, 
Does pay thy labour richly ; G0.— Ott, pluck off ,— 
1 [Exit ſardian. 
The ſeven- fold ſhield of Ajax cannot keep 
kt The battery from my heart. O, cleave, niy {des ! 
Heart, once be ſtronger than thy continent *, 
Crack thy frail cafe !—Apace, Eros, apace.— 
No more a ſoldier :—Braited pieces, go; 
You have been nobly borne. From me a while.—— 
{-*1 | Exit Eras. 
I will o'ertake thee, Cleopatra, and 
Weep for my pardon. So it mult be, for now 
_—_ All length is torture: Since the torch is out, 
with 2 Lie down, and ſtray no further: Now all labour 
& Marrs what it does ; yea, very force entangles 
Itſelf with ſtrength : Seal then 3, and all is done.— 
's Eros —I come, my queen :—Eros Stay for me: 
captan Where ſouls do couch on flowers, we'll hand in hand, 
And with our ſprightly port make the ghoſts gaze ; 
Dido and her neas ſhall want troops, 
: And all the haunt be ours Come, Eros, Fros ! 
ST Re-enter Eros, 
Reevens, Eros. Wha bond ? 
pr ue 79, What would my lor 
of punt Aut. Since Cleopatra dy'd, 
"oks em have liv'd in ſuch diſhonour, that the gods 
Eg pine Deteſt my baſeneſs. I, that with my ſword 
\ Jeathe' Qurter'd the world, and o'er green Neptune's back 
he {0163 
ould (hit 
s may taxt fal f 
y the nan 
Shak pes. 
W 0! un 
jf Hercn'% 
s the fuel we. the thing that contains thee. 


is hare 


ths dign; 5. 
q n, the authority, 


CLEOPATFRA. 79 5 


| With ſhips made cities, condemn myſelf, to lack 
The courage of a woman, lets noble mind 
Than ſhe, which, by her death, our Cæſar telle, 
am conqueror of myſelf. Thou art ſworn, Eros, 
That, when the exigent ſhould come, (which now 
Is come, indeed) when 1 thould fee belind me 
The ine. itable profecution of 
Ditgrace and horror, that, on my command, 
Thon then would'tt Kill me : do'r, the time is come: 
Thou ftrikK'it nut me, 'tis Cædu thou dcleat'tt. 
Put colour in thy cheek. 
. The gods withhold me! 
nall 1 do that, which all the Parthian darts, 
Though chemy, loft aim, and could not? 
. Ant. Eros, 
Would'tt thou be window'd in great Rome, and ſce 
Thy matter thus with pleact''d arms 4, bending down 
His corrigible 5 neck, his face fubdu'd 
To penetrative ſhame ; whlullt the wheeVd ſcat 
Of fortunate Cæſar, drawn belore him, branded 
His baſeneſs that enſued ? 
Eros. 1 would not fee 't. cm'd. 
Ant. Come then; for with a wound I matt be 
Draw that thy honeſt ſword, u lich thou haſt worn 
Mott uſeful for thy country. 
Eros. O, fir, pardon me. [then 
Ant. When I did make thee free, ſwor'ſt thou not 
To do this when I bade thee ? Do it at once; 
Or thy precedent ſervices are all 
But accidents unpurpos'd. Draw, and come. 
Eros. Turn from me then that noble countenance, 
Wherein the worſhip $ of the whole world lics. 
Aut. Lo thee. — [T ning from him. 
Hs. My ſword is drawn, 
Int. Then let it do at once 
The thing why thou haſt drawn it. 
Eros, My dear mafter, 
My captain, and my emperor ! let me ſay, 
Before I ſtrike this bloody ſtroke, farewel. 
Ant. *Tis faid, man ;—and farewel. 
Ero. Farewel, great chief. Shall I ſtrike now? 
int. Now, Eros. 


Eros, Why, there then : Thus do Leſcape the 


forrow [ Eros kills bimſelf, 
Of Antony's death. | Dies. 


Ant. Thrice nobler than myſelf ! 


| Thom teacheſt me, O valiant Eros, what 


I ſhould, and thou could'ſt not. My queen and Eras 
Have, by their brave inſtruction, got upon me 

A nobleneſs in record: But I Will be 

A bridezroom in my death, and run into 't 

As to a lover's bed. Come then ; and, Eros, 
Thy maſter dies thy tcholar ; to do thus 

| [ Falling on his ſword, 


t Shakſpeare has here (Dr. Warburton ſays), as uſual, taken his metaphor from a low trivial 
je ; but has ennobled it with much art, by fo contriving that the principal term in the ſubjec 
om whence the metaphor was alen, ſhould belong to, and ſuit the dignity of, the ſubject to which 
de metaphor is transferred ; thereby providing at once tor the integrity of the figure, and the no- 
'eneſs of the thought : and this by the word triumph, which either ſignifies Octavius's conqueſt, 
hat we now call, contractedly, the rump at cards, then called the triumph or the triumphing ſort. 

Agr 3 Dr. Johnſon thinks we ſhould read, Seel then, and all is 
i i. e. Cioſe thine eyes for ever, and be quiet, To ſcel hawks is to cloſe their eyes. 
<6 in each ether. 5 Corrigible for correfted, and afterwards penctrative for fenctrating. & Worſhip 
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T learn'd of thee. How ! not dead ? not dead SCENE AIII. 
The guard 1 —0, dif 12 — 41 
ner Dercetai, and Curd. R 
1 Guard. What's bog 5 Ng fs 3 : pour” Enter Cleepatra, Charmian, and Trat, above. 
Ant. I have done my work ill, friends; O, make] Cleo. O Charmian, I will never go from hence. 
Of what I have begun. Char. Be comforted, dear madam. { 
2 Guard. The ſtar is fallen. Cleo. No, 1 will not : 
1 Guard. And time is at his period, All ſtrange and terrible events are w elcome, 
All. Alas, and woe But comforts we deſpiſe ; our fie of forrow, N 
Ant. Let him that loves me, ſtrike me dead. | Proportion's to our caule,. m muſt be as great 
1 Guard. Not I. Euter Diomedes. N 
2 Guard. Nor I. As that which makes it.— How now ? is he dest 
3 Guard. Nor any one. [ Excunt.] Dio. His, death's upon him, but not dead. I 
Dey. Thy death and fortunes bid thy followers fly, Look. out © ths other fide your monument, In 
This ſword but ſhewn to Cæſar, with this tidings, His guard have brought him thither. . 
Shall enter me with him. Enter Antony, borne by the guard, Th 
nter Diomedes. Cleo. O fun, tte rd No 
Dio. Where's Antony? Burn the great iphere thou mov'ſt in !—darkling My 
Der. There, Diomed, there. The varying ſhore o' the world 3 !-0 Aztony ! Vali 
Dio. Lives he? Wilt thou not anſwer, man? | Antony, Antony ! I ca 
[Fxit Dercetas. Help, Charmian, help; Tras, help; help, friend 0 
Ant. Art thou there, Diomed? Draw thy | Below ; let's draw him hither, Hiſt 
ſword, and give me Ang. Peace : In tl 
Sufficing ſtrokes for death. Not Cœſar's valour hath o'erthrown Antony, No b 
Dia. Moſt abſolute lord, But Antony's hath triumph'd on itſelf. The « 
My miſtreſs Cleopatra ſent me to thee. Cleo. So it ſhould be, that none but Antony 0, w 
Ant. When did ſhe ſend thee ? Should conquer Antony; but woe tis ſo . WI 
iz. Now, my lord. Ant. Jam dying, Xgypt, dying only Are le 
it. Where is ſhe ? [ pheſying fear I here importune death a while, until And t 
Hie, Lock'd in her monument. She had a pro- | Of many thouſand kilfes the poor laft Semen 
Of what hath come to paſs : for when ſhe ſaw 1 lay upon thy lips.— c 
(Which never ſhall be found) you did ſuſpect Cleo. 1 dare not, | 
dhe had diipos'd* with Cæſar, and that your rage Dear, dear, my lord, pardon ; I dare not, 
Would not be purg'd, the ſent you word ſhe was | Lett I be taken: not the imperious ſhew 
dead ; Of the full-fortun'd Cæſar ever ſhall [live 
But, fearing ſince how it might work, hath ſent | Be brooch'd with me 5 ; it knife, drugs, ſerpeis, 
Me to proclaim the truth; and 1 am come, Edge, ſtiug, or operation, I am fate. 
I dread, too late. Your wite Octavia, with her modeſt eves, 
Ant. Too late, good Diomed :—Call my guard, | And ſtill concluſion 5, ſhall acquire no hunour 
1 pr'ythee. guard, what, ho Demurriug upon me. But come, come, Antony b 
Dio. What, ho! the emperor's guard | The Help me, my women,—we mutt draw thee up;— iter Cir 
Come, your lord calls, Aint, good friends. E 
Enter a Guard. Ant. O, quick, or I am gone. Imy lord! 2 
Ant. Bear me, good friends, where Cleopatra Cleo. Here's ſport, indeed © How heavy we $- 
bides ; Our ſtrength 1s all gone into heavinets, The pauſe 
*Tis the laſt ſervice that I ſhall command you. That makes the weight: Had I great Juno's punt, Del. C. 
1 Guard. Woe, woe, are we, ſir, you may not The ſtrong-wing'd Mercury ſhould fetch thice py Exy 
live to wear And tet thee by Jove's ſide. Yet come a little, Cel, 
All your true followers out. Wiſhers were ever fools O, come, ne Appear th 
All. Mott heavy day fate [They draw Antony up to Cf, Der. 1 
Ant. Nay, good my fellows, do not pleaſe ſharp | And welcome, welcome! die, where thou 1 UK Ant, 
To grace it with your forrows : bid that welcome livd : 4 it to be 
Which comes to puniſh us, and we puniſh it Quicken with Kkifling 7 :— had my lips that N de Was m 
Seeming to bear it lightly. Take me up : Thus would I wear them out. L ſpend 
I have led you oft ; carry me now, good friends, All. A heavy fight! POlke m 
And have my thanks for all. Ant. I am dying, Egypt, dying : 2 0 to 
[ Exeunt, bearing Antony. Give me ſome wine, and let me ea a little. } eld they 
©. W 
Dex, I 7 


3 Ve 


„ 
92 
41 


1 To diſteſe may here ſignify to make terms, to ſettle matters. 2 i. e. without light. 
defires the jun to burn his own 076, the vehicle of light, and then the carth will be dark, 
adorn'd. A brooch was an ornament formerly worn in the hat. Brooches in the North are buck 
ſet with tones, ſuch as thoſe with which ſhirt-boſoms and handkerchiefs are claſpcd. $1.6. 
ood coolneſs of refolution. © Dr. Johnſon ſuppoſes the meaning of theſe ftrange words © * 


Here 5 triſl. ws ! Yau do not work 14 earneſt. * 7 That i 15, Revive by my hiſs. 


l 

He at 
| H, 
"res, th 


propoſ 
MJ 40 4 


. * 
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ANTONY AND erer. 


d. To, let me ſpeak ; and let me rail fo high, 


That the falſe huſwife Fortune break her wheel, 
provok'd by My offence. 
t. One word, ſweet queen : 


Cleo. They do not go together, 

Ant. Gentle, hear me: : 
None about Czfar truſt, but Proculeius. 

Cleo. My reſolution, and my hands, I'll truſt, 
None about Cæſar. 

Aut. The miſerable change now at my end, 
Lament nor ſorrow at : but pleaſe your thoughts 
jn feeding them with thoſe my former fortunes 


The nobleſt : and do now not baſely die, 
Nor cowardly; put off my helmet to 
My country man, Aa Roman, by a Roman 
Valiantly vanquiſh'd. Now, my ſpirit is going; 
I can no more. ; 
Ce. Nobleſt of men, woo't die? 
Hiſt thou no care of me? ſhall I ahide 
In this dull world, which in thy abſence 18 
No better than a ſtye ?—O, lee, my women, 
The crown o the earth doth melt: My lord !— 
0, wither'd is the garland of the war, i 
The ſoldier's pole is fallen * ; young boys, and girls, 
Are level now with men: the odds is gone, 
And there is nothing left remarkable 
Beneath the viſiting moon. 
Char, O, quietneſs, lady 


[ She faints. 


Ot Cxfar ſeek your honour, with your ſafety.—O !— 


Wherein 1 liv'd, the greateſt prince o the world, 


Iras. She is dead too, our ſovereign. 
Char. Lady 


Ja. Madam 

(Cha. O madam, madam, madam, 

17 %. Royal Agypt! empreis! 

(u. Peace, peace, Iras. 

Cl-o. No more hut e'en a woman; and com- 

manded 

By ſuch poor paſſion as the maid that milks, 
And does the meanett chares *,—lt were for me 
Lo throw my ſcepter at the injurious gods 
To tell them, that this world did equal theirs, 
"Till they had ſtolen our jewel. All's but naught 
Patience is ſottiſh ; and impatience does 
Become a dog that's mad: Then is it fin, 
To ruth into the ſecret houſe of death, 
Ere death dare come to us ?—How do you, women? 
What, what ? good cheer ! Why, how now, Char- 


[ Antony dies. mian ? 


My noble girls !—Ah, women, women! look, 

Our lamp is ſpent, it's out : Good firs, take 
heart t— (noble, 

We'll bury him : and then, what's brave, what's 

Let's do it after the high Roman faſhion, 

And make death proud to take us. Come, away g 

This cate of that huge ſpirit now is cold. 

Ah, women, women ! come; we have no friend 

But reſolution, and the briefeſt end. 


| | Exeunt, bearing off Anton) 's bedy. 


Uu. 


Mels 
Yu 


A E 


. 


T . 


| ' Cx. The breaking of ſo great a thing ſhould make 


A greater crack : The round world 
Should have ſhook lions into civil ſtreets, 
And citizens to their dens * ;—The death of An- 
tony 
Is not a ſingle doom ; in the name lay 
A moiety of the world. 
Der. He is dead, Cæſar; 
Not by a publick miniſter of juſtice, 
Nor by a hired Knife; but that ſelf hand, 
Which writ his honour in the acts it did, 
Hath, with the courage which the heart did lend it, 
Splitted the heart.——This is bis ſword, 
I robb'd his wound of it ; behold it ſtain'd 
With his moſt noble blood. 
C. Look you ſad, friends? 
The gods rebuke me, but 5 it is a tiding3 
To wath the eyes of Kings. 
Agr, And ſtrange it is, 


That nature muſt compel us to lament 
Our molt perſiſted deeds. 


dur Ceſar's Camp. 
ar Euer C.rſar, Agrippa, Dolabella, Mecanas, Gal- 
he lus, Proculeias, and train. 
ay lord Cel, $% to him, Dolabella, bid him yield; 
yweig Being ſo fruſtrated, tell him, he mocks 
The pauſes that he makes 3. 
"5 poet, Del. Cæſar, I ſhall. [ Exit Dolabella. 
thee uſ» Enter Dercetas, with the ſword of Antony. 
a ne Cz/. Wherefore is that? and what art thou, 
e, come - Appear thus to us ? {that dar'tt 
Cite e I am call'd Dercetas ; 
thou 1. WK Antony I ſerv'd, who beſt was worthy 
| t to be ſerv'd : whilſt he ſtood up, and ſpoke, 
hat po eis my maſter; and I wore my life, 
| % ſpend upon his haters : If thou pleaſe 
b0Uke me to thee, as I was to him 
U de to Cæſar; if thou pleaſeſt not, 
ane dee up my life. 
*/. What is 't thou ſay'ſt ? 
Der. 1 ſay, O Cæſar, Antony is dead. 
b.. 0 
K 9 


" He at whom the f. 


k. Hence the modern term chare-woman. 
ures, that a line is loſt here. 


14 to their dens,” 


oldiers pointed, as at a pageant held high for obſervation. 
3 1.e, he trifles with us. 
Mr. Malone, however, belicves that only two words are wanting. 
Propoſes to read, „ The round world ſhould have ſhook, Thrown raging liens into civil ſtreets, And 
5 But tor if not. | a 


Mec. His taints and honours 


2 j. e. taſk- 
+ Dr. Johnſon con- 


Waged 
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Waged equal with him 1. | 
Agr. A rarer ſpirit never 

Did tteer humanity : but you, gods, will give us 

Some faults to make us men. Czfar is touch'd. 
Mec. When ſuch a ſpacious mirror's ſet before 

He needs muſt ſee himſelf. him, 
Cr O Antony! 

I have follow'd thee to this; - But we do lance 

Diteaſes in our bodies. I muſt perforce 

Have ſhewn to thee ſuch a declining day, 

Or look on thine ; we could not (tall together 

In the whole world : But yet let me lament, 

With tears as ſovereign as the blood of hearts, 

That thou, my brother, my competitor 

In top of all deſign, my mate in empire, 

Friend and companion m the front of war, 

The arm of mine own body, and the heart 

Where mine his thoughts did Kindle,—that our 

ſtars, 

Unreconciliable, ſhould divide 

Our equalneſs to this 2.—Hear me, good friends, | 

But I will tell you at ſome mecter ſeaſon ; 


Enter an Fgyptian. 


The buſineſs of this man looks out of kim, 

We'll hear him what he tays.—Whence are vou? 
A gypt. A poor Ægyptian yet: The queen my 

miltreſs, 

Confin'd in all ſhe has, her monument, 

Of thy intents defires inſtruction ; 

That fhe preparedly may trame herſelf 

To the way the's forc'ad to. 
Czſ. Bid her have good heart; 

She foon ſhall know of us, bv ſome of ours, 
How honourably and how Kindly we | 
termine for her: for Cæſar cannot live 

To be ungentle. 
Mcgypt. So the gods preſerve thee ! [ Exit. 
C bd Come hither, Proculcius; Go, and tay, 
We purpoſe her no ſhame : give her what com- 
forts 
The quality of her paſſion ſhall require; 
Leſt, in her greatneſs, by ſome mortal ſtroke, 
She do defeat us: for her life in Rome 
Would be eternal in our triumph: Go, 


And, with your ſpeedieſt, bring us what ſhe ſays, 


Not being fortune, he's but fortunz's knaye 3, 


SHAESPEARE' dS PLAT'S 


In all my writings : Go with me, and ſee 
What I can ſhew 1n this. 


ernst. 
3 

The Monument, 

Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, and Ira;, 


Cleo. My deſolation does begin to make 
A better life: Tis paltry to be Czfar; 


II. 


A miniſter of her will; And it is great 


To do that thing that ends all other deed: ; ( 
Which ſhackles acci-lents, and bolts up change: * 
Which fleeps, and never palates more the dung e 
The beggar's nurſe and Cæſar's.— 
Enter, below, Proculeius, Calla, Ye. p 
Pro. Cæſar ſends greeting to the queen di i 
Agypt 3 V 
And bids thee ſtudy on what fair demands N. 
Thou me:m'ſt to have him grant thee. Of 
Clio. What's thy name? An 
Pro. My name is Proculeius. of 
Cleo. Antony Be 
Did tell me of you, bade me truſt you; but Lay 
I do not greatly care to be deceiv'd, Blox 
That have no uſe for truſting. If your maſter My 
Would have a queen his beggar, you mult tell tum, And 
That majeſty, to Keep decorum, muſt 7 
No leſs beg than a kingdom : if he pleaſe Theſ 
To give me conquer'd Agypt for my ton, Fad 
He gives me ſo-much of mine own, as I 
Will kneel to him with thanks, De 
Pro. Be of good cheer; What 
You are fallen into a princely hand, fear tn And! 
Make your full reference freely to my hu, I'll tal 
Who is ſo full of grace, that it flows over Pro. 
On all that need : Let me report to him It hal 
Your ſu ect dependancy ; and you ſhall find To Cx 
A conqueror, that will pray in aid 5 for Kinda 
Where hie for grace is kneel'd to. If you) 
(es. Pray you, tell him Cle. 
I 2m his fortune's vaſſal, and I ſend him Dol 
The greatneſs he has got . I hourly learn Cleo, 
A doctrine of obedience ; and would glad) Del. 
Look him 1 the face. Clio. 


, This I'll report, dear lady. 


Aud how you find of her. 
Pro. Cafar, 1 ſhall. 


bella, 

To ſecond Proculeius? 
All. Dolabella! 
Cf. Let him alone, for I remember now 

How he's employ'd ; he thall in time be ready. 

Go with me to my tent; where you ſhall tice 

How hardly I was drawn into this war; 

How calm and gentle 1 proceeded (till 


I i. e. his taints and honours were an equal match; were oppoſed to each other in jſt | 2 
2 That is, ſhould have made us, in our equality ot tories 


like the counterperts of a wager. 


agree to a pitch like this, that one of us mutt die. 
death produces a ſtate which has no longer need of the grots and terrenc ſuſteuanc 1 © 


which Czar and the beggar arc on a level. 


made in a court of juſlice tor the calling in of help trom auother that hath an wuncrct 
© 1 ailow hun to be my conquetor. 


queſtion. 


Exit Praca ius. Of him that caus'd it. 
Cz/. Gallus, go you along — Where's Dola- 


[ Exi! Gallus. 


Have comfort; for, I know, your plight is 7" 


(Ade. ] You ſee how eafily ſhe may he fury” 
[ Here Gallus and guad 
nument, and enter beh. | 

Guard her, till Cæſar come. [t 
lrai. Royal queen 

Char. O Cleopatra! thou art taken, qu 

Cle. Quick, quick, good hands, 

| [ Draw! ac 

Proculeius ruſhes in, and dijarms tht Nu 


| 


* u. N 


3 i. e. the ſervant of fortune. — i e. \ *. 
tuen 
; 4 1 ad fre 300 
S Praying in aid is a law term, uicd for +p® 
in the G5 


ANTONY AND CLEOPAT RA. 


p. Hold, worthy lady, hold: | Dol. Moſt ſovereign creature,— 
Do not yourſelf ſuch wrong, who are in this Cleo. His legs beſtrid the ocean; his rear'd arm 
Reliev'd, but not betray d. {languiſh ? |Creſted the world: his voice was property'd 

Cite. What, of death too, that rids our dogs of | As all the tuned ſpheres, and that to friends; 

Pro, Cleopatra, But when he meant to quail and ſhake the orb, 
Do not abuſe our maſter's bounty, by He was as rattling thunder. For his bounty, 
The undoing of yourſelf : let the world fee There was no winter in't; an autumn 'twas, 
His nobleneſs well ated, which your death [That grew the more by reaping : His delights 
Will never let come forth. Were dolphin-like; they ſhew'd his back above 

Cleo. Where art thou, death? queen ¶ The element they liv'd in: In his livery [were 
Come hither, come! come, come, and take a Walk'd crowns, and crownets ; realms and iſlands 
Worth many babes and beggars ! As plates 3 dropt from his pocket. 

Pro. O, temperance, lady! Dol. Cleopatra, man 

C/:o, Sir, I will eat no meat, I'll not drink, ſir; ] C. Think you there was, or might be, ſuch a 
It idle talk will once be neceſſary *, As this I dream'd of? 

u not ſleep neither : This mortal houſe I'll ruin, Dol. Gentle madam, no, 

Do Cæſar what he can. Know, fir, that I Cleo. You lye, up to the hearing of the gods, 
Will not wait pinion'd at your maſter's court; ] But, if there be, or ever were one ſuch, 

Nor once be chaſtis'd with the ſober eye {It's paſt the ſize of dreaming: Nature wants ſtuff 
Of dull Octavia. Shall they hoiſt me up, To vie ſtrange forms with fancy; yet, to imaging 
And ſhew me to the ſhouting varletry An Antony, were nature's piece gainſt fancy, 
Of cenſuring Rome? Rather a ditch in Mgypt [|Condemning ſhadows quite 4. 

Be gentle grave unto me ! rather on Nilus' mud Dol. Hear me, good madam : 

Lay me ſtark naked, and let the water-flies 
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Your loſs is as yourſelf, great; and vou bear it 
Blow me into abhorring ! rather make As anſwering to the weight: Would I might never 
or My country's high pyramides my gibbet, o ertake purſu'd ſucceſo, but 1 do feel, 
dum, And hang me up in chains! By the rebound of yours, a grief that thoots 
Pro, You do extend {My very heart at root, 
Theſe thoughts of horror further than you ſhall Cleo. I thank you, fr. 
Find cauſe in Cæſar. Know you, what Cæſar means to do with me? 
Enter Dolabella. Dol. I am loth to tell you what I would you 
Del. Proculeius, Cleo. Nay, pray vou, fir, — | Knew. 
What thou haſt done thy maſter Cæſar knows, Dol. Though he be honourable, 
hin: And he hath ſent for thee : as for the queen, Cleo. He'll lead me then in triumph ? 
1 I'll take her to my guard. Dal. Madam, he will; I know it. 
Pro. So, Dolabella, All. Make way there, —Czfar, 
It ſhall content me beſt : be gentle to her.— Euter Ceſar, Gallas, Mec.:rnas, Proculcius, and 
ad To Cæſar I will ſpeak what you ſhall pleaſe, Attendants, 
Kinde [To Cleopatra. ] Cz. Which is the queen of Egypt? 
It you'll employ me to him. Dal. It is the emperor, madam. | Clzo. kneels. 
Cleo, Say, I would die. [ Exit Proculcius, | Cf. Ariſe, you ſhall not kneel ; 
1 Dol. Moſt noble empreſs, you have heard of me? I pray you, riſe ; riſe, Ægypt. 
Arn Cleo, I cannot tell. Cleo. Sir, the gods | 
ally Del. Aſſuredly, you know me. Will have it thus; my maſter and my lord 
Cleo. No matter, fir, what 1 have heard or|I muſt obey. 
known. dreams; Cf. Take to you no hard thoughts : 
aht js 98 You laugh, when boys, or women, tell their] The record of what injuries you did us, 
Ut not your trick ? Though written in our fleſh, we thall remember 
e furphl Dol. I underſtand not, madam. As things but done by chance. 
fend if C. I dream'd, there was an emperor Antony ;} Cie. Sole fir o' the world, 
1 0, ſuch another {leep, that I night ice I cannot projet 5 mine own cauſe ſo well 
{f But ſuch another man ! | To make it clear; hut du confeſs, I have 
Dil. If it might pleaſe you, — Been laden with like frailties, which before” 
en; q Cle. His face was as the heavens; and therein Have often ſham'd our ſex. - 
{tuck { lighted} Cz/. Cleopatra, know, 
wire 4 Of A ſun, and moon; which kept their courſe, and] We will extenuate rather than enforce : 
« the Se. The little O 2, the earth. If you apply yourſelt to our intents, 
& prov 4 Once may mean ſometimes. The meaning of Cleopatra ſeems to be this: If idle . be fome- 
of torte, des neceſſary to the prolongation of life, why I will not fleep, for fcar of tal1ny ly in my ſleep. 
Je. You e. the little orb or circle. 3 Plates probably mean, fulver money. 4 The word piece is a 
= 40 ie oo appropriated to works of art. Here Nature and Fancy produce each their pie e, and the free 
og ſot a pt gp dy Nature had the preference. Antony was in reality paſt the ſize of dreaming ; he was more 
l in the Acture than Fancy could preſent in ſlcep. 


3 1 0 4 4 P , 1 7 7 pe TY. i 
A well, is 10 5% % Lo project a cauſe i to repreſent a caule; to project 
, lan ot contrive a ſcheme ol deicnce 
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(Which towards you are moſt gentle) you ſhall find 

A benefit in this change : but if you ſeek 

To lay on me a cruelty, by taking 

Antony's courſe, you ſhall bereave yourſelf 

Of my good purpoſes, and put your children 

To that deſtruction which I'll guard them from, 

If thereon you rely, I'll take my leave. 

Cleo. And may, through all the world : 
yours ; and we 

Your ſcutcheons, and your ſigus of conqueſt, ſhall 

Hang in what place you pleaſe. Here, my good 

lord. 
Ca ſ. You ſhall adviſe me in all for Cleopatra. 
Cleo. This is the brief of money, plate, and 
zewels, 

I am poſſeſs'd of: tis exactly valued ; 

Not petty things admitted. Where's Seleucus ? 
Sel. Here, madam. lord, 
Cleo. This is my treaſurer; let him ſpeak, my 

Upon his peril, that I have reſerv'd 

To myſelf nothing. Speak the truth, Seleucus. 
Sel. Madam, 

I had rather ſeel my lips i, than, to my peril, 

Speak that which is not. 

Cleo. What have I kept back? [ known. 
Sel. Enough to purchaſe what you have made 
Ca. Nay, bluſh not, Cleopatra; I approve 

Your wiſdom in the deed. 

Cleo. See, Cæſar! O, behold, 

How pomp is follow'd! mine will now be yours ; 

And, ſhould we ſhift eſtates, yours will be mine. 

The ingratitude of this Seleucus does 

Even make me wild: O ſlave, of no more truſt 

Than love that's hir'd !-—What, goeſt thou back? 

thou ſhalt | 

Go back, I warrant thee ; but I'll catch thine eyes, 

Though they had wings: Slave, ſoul-leſs villain, 

O rarely baſe 2 [ dog ! 
Cx/. Good queen, let us intrezt you. 

Cleo. O Cæſar, what a wounding ſhame is this; 

That thou, vouchſafing here to viſit me, 

Doing the honour of thy lordlineſs 

To one ſo meek, that mine own ſervant ſhould 

Parcel the ſum of my diſgraces by 

Addition of his envy ! Say, good Czfar, 

That I ſome lady trifles had reſerv'd, 

Immoment toys, things of ſuch dignity 

As we greet modern friends withal; and ſay, 

Some nobler token I have kept apart 

For Livia, and Octavia, to induce 

Their mediation 3 mult 1 be unfolded [ me 

With one that I have bred ? The gods! It ſmites 

Beneath the fall I have. Pr'ythee, go hence ; 

| [ To Seleucus. 

Or I ſhall ſhew the cinders of my ſpirits [man, 

Through the aſhes of my chance 3 : Wert thou a 
Thou would'ſt have mercy on me. 


tis 


| 


SHAKSPEAREs PLAYS, 


Cleo. Be it known, that we, the greateſt, as 


miſ-thought BR 

For things that others do; and, when we fall E 

We anſwer others merits + in our names, 01 

Are therefore to be pitied. Sh 
Ca. ſ. Cleopatra, ; 800 

Not what you have reſerv'd, nor what acknowledg' I't 

Put we i' the roll of conqueſt : till be it yours ; 

Beſtow it at your pleaſure ; and believe, ( 

Czſar's no merchant, to make prize with vou [ 

Of things that merchants ſold. Therefore be cher. Are 

Make not your thoughts your priſons ; no, des C 

queen Tot 

For we intend ſo to diſpoſe you, as The: 

Yourſelf ſhall give us counſel. Feed, and ſleep : 

Our care and pity is ſ. l | Shen 

pity is ſo much upon you, 

That we remain your friend: And fo, adieu. My & 
Cleo. My maſter, and my lord! Tom 
Ce). Not ſo: Adieu. Now, 

[ Exeunt Cz ſar, and his tai And, 
Clio. He words me, girls, he words me, tht | 
ſhould not To pl 
Be noble to myſelf : But hark thee, Charmian, * 
D biſpers Charmiar, * 
Iras. Finiſh, good lady; the bright day is dige, Dre 

And we are for the dark. I = 
Cleo. Hie thee again: ne bru 

I have ſpoke already, and it is provided; e 

Go put it to the haſte. Ma 
Char. Madam, 1 will. 2 

Re-enter Dolabella. de w 
Dol. Where is the queen? * 2 
Char. Behold, fir. [ Exit Charm. \ N bes 
Cleo. Dolabella ? mand, ker 
Dol. Madam, as thereto ſworn by your cm- 6 r 

Which my love makes religion to obey, "yg p 

I tell you this: Cæſar through Syria y 18 

Intends his journey; and, within three days, * = 

You with your children will he ſend before: 05 - - 

Make your beſt uſe of this: 1 have perforu's the — 

Your pleaſure, and my promiſe, A bitio E 
Cleo. Dolabella, 1 

I ſhall remain your debtor. Cha 5 | 
Dol. I your ſervant. Chas I 

Adieu, good queen; I muſt attend on 1 bear 40 

xl, 
Cleo. Farewel, and thanks. Now, Iras, wid 7 * 


think ſt thou ? 

Thou, an Zgyptian puppet, ſhalt be ſneun 
In Rome, as well as I: mechanic flaves 
With greaſy aprons, rules and hammers, ſtall 
Uplift us to the view; in their thick breaths, 
Rank of groſs diet, ſhall we be enclouded, 
And forc'd to drink their vapour. 

Ira. The gods forbid ! 7 

Cleo, Nay, 'tis moſt certain, Iras: Saucy aun 
Will catch at us, like ſtrumpets; and jcad? 1. 


Cf. Forbear, Seleucus. [ Exit Seleucus. 


i. e. cloſe up my lips as effectually as the eyes of a hawk are cloſed. 


mon degree. 3 Or fortune. The meaning is, 


had in my proſperity, in ſpight of the imbecility 
this place taken in an il ſenſe, ior actions meriting cenſurc. 


plying poverty, disease, and filth, 


mers 


2 i. e. baſe+n an unclr 
Begone, or I ſhall exert that royal ſpirit wb, 
of my preſent weak condition, # Me 
5 Scald was a word of conte p-. 


* 


glad us out o tune: the quick comedians 
Extemporally will ſtage us, and preſent 
Our Alexandrian revels ; Antony 
$h21l be brought drunken forth, and I ſhall ſee 
Some ſqueaking Cleopatra boy * my greatneis 
I the poſture of a whore, : 

ral. O the god gods 

Clio. Nay, that's certain, 


Are ſtronger than mine eyes. 
Cle. Why, that's the way 
To fool their preparation, and to conquer 
Enter Charmian. 
My beſt attires ;—I am again for Cydnus, 


Now, noble Charmian, we'll diſpatch indeed: 


leave 


Lai. I'll never fee it; for, I am ſure, my Wals 


chew me, my women, like a queen; — Go fetch 
To meet Mark Antony :—Sirrih, Iras, go. 


And, when thou batt done this chare, I' give thee 


[ Exit Guard, Come then, and take the Jatt warmth of my lips. 


ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 8oi 


b 


there is no goodneis in the worm. ö 

('leo. Take thou no care; it ſhall be heeded. 

(Con. Very good give it not hing, 1 pray you, 
for it is not worth the feeding. 

Cl-o. Will it eat me? 

(een. You muſt not think I am fo ſimple, but 
I know, the devil himfelt will not eat a woman : 
L know, that a woman is a vith for the go«ls, if the 
di vil dreſs her not. But, truly, theſe fame whore- 
ſon devils do the gods great harm in their women; 
for in every tea that they make, the devils mar 


Their moſt abſurd intents.— Nor, Charmian ?— | five. 


Cleo. Well, get thee gone; farewel. 

Ciown, Yes, foriooth; I with you joy o' the 
worm. [ Exit. 

CH. Give me my robe, put on my crown; I have 

Immortal longings in me: Now no more 

The juice of A:gypt's grape ſhall moitt this lip :— 

Yare, yare 5, good lis; quick, —Methinks, I hear 


„. To praile my noble act; I hear lum mock 

Ihe luck of Cæſar, which the gods give wen 
To exculc their after Wrath: Huſhand, I come: 
Now to that name wy courage prove my title! 
I am fire, and air; ny other clements 

t give to baſer lite, —So,-—have you done? 


Farewel, kind Charmian; — Iras, long farewel. 

| apply.ng ihe ap. 
Have I the aſpick in my lips? Doit fall? | To 74s. 
If thou and nature can 1o gently purt, 

The fſtroke of death is as a lover's pinch, 

Dott thou lye (till ? 
It thus thou vaniſheſt, thou tell'ſt the world 

[ [ras dies, 
CL. n. Ditiolve, thick cloud, and rain; that 1 


He'll make demaiid of her; and ſpend that kiſs, 
lich is my heaven to have. Come, thou mortal 


tt thy Marp teeth this Knot intrinſicate 


[ To the aſp. 
| Of life at once untie : poor venomous fool, 


Doit thou not ſee my baby at my breaſt, 


Cleo. As ſweet as balm, as ſoſt as air, as gentle, 
O Antony !— Nay, I will take ther tory; — 
[ 4pplying another uſp ta her arm. 
Dies. 


To play till dooms-day.— Bring our crown and all. Antony call; I tee him route himfelt 
Wherefore's this no:te ? [ 4 noiſe with. 
| Enter one of the Guard. 
as Guard, Here is a rural fellow, 
05 Tut will not be deny'd your lüghneſs' preſence; 
He brings you figs. 
(ca. Let lym come in. What a poor inſtrumei 
May do a noble deed ! he brings me liberty. 
My reſolut ion's plac'd ; and I have nothing 
Of woman in me: Now from head to fout 
m marble-conſtant: now the Recting ? moon 
mr. No planet is of mine. 
many Ke-enter Guard, with a Clown bringing a baſket, | Which hurts, and is deſir'd. 
c Guard. This is the man. 
(leo, Avoid, and leave him. [ Exit Guard. It is not worth leave-taking, 
Hat thou the pretty worms of Nilus there, 
5 That Kills and pains not? nuay ſay, 
e: (aun. Truly 1 have him : but I Would not be The gods themſelves do weep ! 
mw. ne party that ſhould defire you te touch him, for; C/o. This proves me baſe : | 
s biting is immortal; thote, that do die of it, do If the tirit meet the curled Antony, 
eum or never recover. 
. Remember'ſt thou any that have dy' d on't ? 
nun, Very many, men and women tov. 1 wretch, 
plat. beard of one of them no longer than yeiterday : , Wit! 
| Ext very honeſt woman, but ſomething given to lye 2 
ras, Wi & 2 Woman ſhould not do, but in the way of ho- 
ty: how ſhe dy'd of the biting of it, what pain De angry, and diſpatch. O, couldit thou peak! 
1ewn ie felt Truly, the makes a very good report o ; Thar 1 might hear thee call great Czar, als 
'S * worm: But he that will believe all that they | Unpclicy'd © ! , 
s, ſhall „ ſhall never be ſaved by half that they do: Char, O eaſtern ſtar ! 
es, 4 this is molt tallible, the werm's an odd worm. Cleo. Lende, peace 
ed, ( {0. Get thee hence; farew cl. 
Cen. 1 with you all joy of the worm. hat ſucks the nurſe afl=ep * 
| Ca. Farewel. Car. O, break! O, break 
Saucy Va own. You muſt think this, look you, that tlie 
 {(cald? l wh will do his kind +. 
vi, Ay, ay; farewel. 
eon. Look you, the worm is not to be truſted, | What ſhould I flay— 
in nung | 


pirit wie! 
+ Merits 15 
Ontem pt i 


* 


ume. 2 1. e. inconitant. 


Ns na! ue, 
tlie mens of 


Me have before obſerved, that the parts of women were acted on the ſtage by boys in our au— 

x 3 is the Leuto ick word tor /c ent; and inthe Northern 
wars, the word toorm is ſtill given to the ſerpent ſpecics in general, 

5 1, e. make hafte, be nimble, be ready. 

death within wy icach, aud thereby deprive his tiumph of its nobicit decoration, 


S&T; Char. 


4 1. c. will act ac cording 
© 1.e. an aſs withvut more poltcy than to 


but in the keeping of wiſe people; for, indeed, 
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= 


Char. In this wild world * ?—So, fare thee well. 
Now boaſt thee, death in thy poſſeſſion lies 
A laſs unparallel'd.—Downy windows, cloſe ; 
And golden Phatbus never be beheld ww 
Of eyes again ſo royal ! Your crown's awry; 

T'll mend it, and then play. 
Enter the Guard, yuſhing in. 

1 Guard. Where is the queen? 

Char. Speak ſoftly, wake her not. 

1 Guard. Ceſar hath fent— 

Char. Too flow a meſſenger. — 

[ Charmian applies the aſp. 

O, come ; apace, diſpatch :—1 partly feel thee. 
I Guard. Approach, ho! All's not well: Czfar's 
beguil'd. - call him. 

2 Guard, There's Dolabella ſent from Czſar ;— 

1 Guard. What work is here ?—Charmian, 1s 

this well done ? 

Char, It is well done, and fitting for a princeſs 
Deſcended of ſo many royal kings. 
Ah, ſoldier | | | Charmian dies. 
Enter Dolabella. 

Dol. How goes it here? 

Nr All dead. 

ol, Cœſar, thy thoughts 
Touch their effects in this: Thyſelf art coming 
To fee perform'd the dreaded act, which thou 
So ſought'ſt to hinder. 
Enter Caxfar, and Attendants. 

Within, A way there, a way for Czfar ! 

Dol. O, fir, you are too ſure an augurer; 
That you did fear, is done. 

Ca ſ. Braveſt at the laſt: 

She levell'd at our purpoſes, and, being royal, 
Took her own way. I he manner of their deaths ?-- 
I do not fee them bleed. 


I Mr. Steeveys conjeCtures, that our author may have written 87 (i. e. vile according 16 29.10 


ſpelling) for worthlefs, 


2 1. e. {woln. 


Dol. Who was laſt with them ? k 
1 Guard. A ſimple countryman, that brou * 
This was his baſket. : * 
Cz/. Poiſon'd then. 
1 Guard. O Cæſar, 
This Charmian liv'd but now; ſhe ſtand, and ſpeke; 
I found her trimming up the diadem 
On her dead miſtreſs; tremblingly ſhe flood, 
And on the ſudden dropp'd. 
Cæ , O noble weakneſs !— 
If they had ſwallow'd poiſon, twould appear 
By external ſwelling: but ſhe looks like ſleep, 
As ſhe would catch another Antony 
In her ſtrong toil of grace. 
Dol. Here, on her breaſt 
There is a vent of blood, and ſomething blown t; 
The like is on her arm. 
1 Guard. This is an aſpick's trail; and the 
fig leaves 
Have ſlime vpon them, ſuch as the aſpick leave; $ 
Upon the caves of Nile. | 
Cex/. Moſt probable, | 
That ſo ſhe dy'd ; for her phyſician tells me, 
She hath purſu'd concluſions infinite 
Of eaſy ways to die. — Take up her bed; 
And bear her women from the monument 
She ſhall be buried by her Antony : | 
No grave upon the earth ſhall clip in it 
A pair ſo famous. High events as theſe 
Strike thoſe that make them: and their Qory 
No leſs in pity, than his glory, which 
Brought them to be lamented. Our army hull 
In ſolemn ſhevy, attend this funeral; 
And then to Rome.—Come, Dolabella, ſee 


Fo way ww G6 . 


* order in this great folemnity. | Excunt on 


Err 


Port. ( 
Fart. 


TIMO N or ATHENS 


* 

PERSONS REPRESENTED, 
Tinox, A noble Athenian. | Car uis, 1 
Lucius, terry | 
Locutus, Lords. | MP > Servants, 
SEMPRONIVS, a | 22 | 
ArFNAN Tus, a Fbil / ſepber. * . * 
ALCIBIADES. Vauvie f We 
a | 5 zus, one of Timon's Friends. 
FLAVHUS, Steward to Timon. Coro ard Maſters, 
FLAaMINIUS, Strangers. « 
Luczuivs, Tunon's Servants. | PurYx1A, * * 
StV ros, LIAN DNA, 5 Ae vo Aleibiade, 


Thieves, Senators, Port, Painter, Towweller, and Merchant ; with Servants end Mitendants, 
SCEN E, Athens 3 and the Ids nt far from it. 


A 1. 


nr. | Jer. It he will touch the eſtimate 3 : But, for 
; 7 | that 
Alben,. 
0 0 5 . 4 N FF ; e 41 | 
A Hall in Timon's Houſe, | 2 * . nee on eee dthe vile, 
„ | 1; Merct | S weraw $10: gory in that appy verſe 
Futr Poet, Painter, Feweller, and Merchan, at // e aptly fings the Food. 


ſeveral dos. Mer. ITis a good torm. | Looking on the jewel, 
Port. OOD day, pr. Jo. And rich : here is a water, look you. 
Fain. I am glad you are well. Pain, You are rapt, fir, in ſome work, ſome 
Pat. I have not ſeen you long: How goes the Ty the great lord. { dedication 
world ? Pert. A thing ſlipt idly from me. 
Pain, It wears, fir, as it grows. Our poeſy is as a gum, which oozes 
Peet. Ay, that's well known : From whence 'tis nouriſhed ; The fire i“ the flint 
Put what particular rarity ? what ſtrange, iShews not, dil it be ſtruck; our gentle flame 
Much manifold record not matches? Sec, Provokes itielf, and, like the current, flies 
Vagick of bounty! all theſe ſpirits thy power Each bound it chafes. What have you there? 
Harn conjur d to attend. I Know the merchait. | Pajz, A picture, fir. When comes your book 
Pain. I know them both; the ther a jevyeller. forth 2 
Mer. O, 'tis a worthy lord! Pet. Upon the hecls of my preſentment, fir, 
Jew. Nay, that's moſt fi:'d. [it were, | Let's fee your piece. 
Mer. A moſt incoraparable man; breatli'd *, as] Pris. 'Tis a good piece. 
To aa untirable and contuiuate goutiuel; : P3-t. So'tis ; this comes off 5 well and excellent. 
le paſſes 2. . lndifterent. 
Jew. I have a jewel here. [ fir ? Pi. Admirable : How this grace 


Mer, O, pray, let's ſee t: For the lord Timon, i Speaks his own ſtanding ©? what a mental power 
1 1N0 . 

| ' Breathed is inured by conjlamt practice; fo trained as not to be wearied. To breathe a 
ork 8 to exerciſe him for the courſe. 2 i. e. he exceeds, goes beyond common bounds, 

e. come up to the price. + We muſt here ſuppoſe the poet buſy in reading his own work ; 
and that theſe three lines are the introduction of the poem addreſſed to Timon, which he aſter- 
Wards gives the painter an aecount of, 5 i. e. according to Dr. Johnſon, The figure riſes well 
om the canvas. Ce bien relcr 6 That is, How the graceſul attitude of this ſigure proclainis 
oat ft Rtands firm on its centre, or 2108 evidence in favour of its oon fixture, 
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This eye ſhoots forth ? how big imagination Poet. Nay, fir, but hear me on: 
Moves in this lip? to the dumbneſs of the geſture} All thoſe which were his fellows but of late, 
One might interpret. (Some better than his value) on the moment 
Pain, It js a pretty mocking of the life. Follow his ſtrides, his lobbies fill with tendance, 
Here is a touch; Is't good? Rain ſacrificial whifperings in his car 11, 
Poet. I'll fay of it, Make ſacred even his ſtirrop, and through him 
It tutors nature: artificial ſtrife * Drink the free air 12. | 
Lives in theſe touches, livelier than life. Pain. Ay, marry, what of theſe? [mo 4 
Enter certain Smators. Poet. When Fortune, in her ſhift, and change cf | 
Pain. How this lord is follow'd ! Spurns down her late belov'd, all his Cependants, 
Poet. The ſenators of Athens ;—Happy men Which labour'd after him to the monntain's top, 
Pain, Look, more [ of viſitors. Even on their knees and hands, let him ſlip down, 0 
Poet. You ſce this confluence, this great flood | Not one — goes. 4 his declining foot, 
J have, in this rough work, ſhap'd out a man, Pain. Tis common; ö 
Whom this beneath world doth embrace and hug | 3 thouſand moral Paintings I can ſhe v, 
With ampleſt entertainment: My iree drift That ſholl demonſtrate theſe quick blows of fortune ON 
Halts not particul arly 2, but moves itſelf More pregnantly than words. Yet you do well, W 
In a wide ſea of wax 5 : no levell'd malice To thew lord Timon, that mean eyes ts have fecn p 
Infefts one comma in the courſe I hold; The foot above the head, ; 
But flies an eagle fligint, bold, and forth on, Trumpets ſound. Knter Timon, addreſſing bin,, ( 
Leaving no tract behind. courteoufly 70 every ſuitor. I 
Pain. How ſhall 1 underſtand you? Tim. Impriſon'd is he, ſay you ? | To a Mig. Min 
Poet. I'll unbolt + to you. Meſ. Ay, my good lord: five talents is his debt; And 
You ſee, how all conditions, how all minds, His means moſt ſhort, his creditors mott trait : T 
(As well of glib.and ſlippery 5 creatures, as Your honourable letter he Gefircs If f. 
Of grave and auſtere quality) tender down To thoſe have ſhut him up; which failing him, 01 
Their ſervices to lord Timon : his large fortune, | Periods his comfort, | T; 
Upon his good and gracious nature hanging, Tim. Noble Ventidius ! Well; To by 
Suhdues and properties to his love and tendance | I am pot of that feather, to ſhake off For ' 
All ſorts of hearts; yea, from the glaſs-tac'd flat- | My friend when he mitt need me. 1 do know b What 
terer © A gentleman, that well deſerves a help, And 
To Apemantus, that few things loves better Which ke thall have: Fil pay the dent, and free him. 014 
Than to abhor himſelf ; even he drops down M.. Your lordſhip ever binds him. {[fom; Pawn 
The knee before him, and returns in peace Tim. Commend me to him: I will fend lis gu. Tim 
Moſt rich in Timon's nod. And, being enfranchis'd, bid him come to mc :— 
Pain. I ſaw them ſpeak together. 'Tis not enough to help the teeble up, f 
Poet. Sir, I have upon a high and pleaſant hill | But to ſupport him aftcr.—Fare vou well. 
Feigin'd Fortune to be thron'd : The baſe & the mount! M-{. All happineſs to your honour 1+! (. Nut ſt. 
Is rank'd with all deſerts 7, all kind of natures, Enter an old Ai benian. Wich 
1 hat labour on the boſom of this ſphere Old Ath. Lord Timon, hear me ſpeak. 
To propagate their ftates* ; amongſt them all, Tim. Freely, good father. Per, 
Whoſe eyes are on this ſovereign lady fix d, Old Ath. Thou haſt a ſervant nam'd Lucaiw, 
One do I perſonate of Timon's frame, Tim. I have ſto; What of him : thee, Na.! 
Whom Fortune with her ivory hand wafts to her; Old Ath. Mott noble Timon, call the man vbeturs Gonot 2 
Whoſe preſent grace to preſent ſlaves and ſervants | Tim. Attends he here, or no: —Lucillus Pata 
Tranflates his rivals. | t:nter Lurtlius. Your loy 
Pain. *Tis conceiv'd to ſcope “. Luc. Here, at your lordſtup's fervice. 3 Tim, 1 
This throne, this Fortune, and this hill, methinks, Old 1th. This feilow here, lord Timon, i The pain 
With one man beckon'd from the reſt helow, thy creature, For fince 
Bowing his head againſt the ſteepy mount By night frequents my houſe. I am a mat He is buy 
To climb his happineſs, would be well expreſz'd | That from my firit have been inclin's to ut Lien ſuc 
In our condition *2, And my eftate deſerves an heir more rats d, — you 
; ul you 
1 Stri/e is either the conteſt or act with nature. 2 i. e. My deſign does not ſtop at any ue ain, 
character. 3 Avciently they wrote upon waxen tables with an iron Rile. +. 1. e. Teen Tim, \ 
I'll explain. $ Slippery is ſmooth, varchiting. Meaning. the floterer who ſhows n We muſt 
look, as by reflection, the looks of his patron. 7 i. c. cover'd with 1anks of ati Kinds of mth Hh ſuff. 
8 ji. e. to „ ces or improve their various conditions of life. 9.1. e. Lis propzrly image 5 
10 Condition for art. 11 That is, calumniate thoſe whom Timon hated or envied, or whine bt 


were oppoſite to his own. This offering up, to the perſon flattered, the murdered 5 Paten“ 
others, Shakſp-are, Wich the utmoſt beauty of thauglit and expreſſion, ca!ls fac rife tal w Ve 4 
alluding to the victims offered up to idols. 12 That is, catch his breath in affected Lund nes 
13 1, e. inferior ſpectatars. 14 The common adcreſs to a lord in our author's tins, Wa JT 
hongur, Which was indiiferently uſcd with your loreſkip. Wh 11 
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TIMON O 


Than one wl.ich holds a trencher. 
Tim. Well; what further ? 


On whom I may confer what I have got: 
The maid is fair, o' the youngeſt for a bride, 
And 1 have bred her at my deareſt coſt, 
In qualities of the beſt. This man of thine 
Attempts her love: 1 pr'ythee, noble lord, 
oin with me to forbid turn her refort ; 
. — have ſpoke in vain. 
Tim. The man is honeſt. 
01d Atb. Therefore he will be, Timon *: 
His honeſty rewards him in itſelf, 
It muſt not bear my daughter. 
Tim. Does ſhe love him? 
Old Ath, She is young, and apt: 
Our own precedent pailivns do inſtruct us 
What levity is in youth, 
Tim. [To Lucil.] Love you the maid ? 
Luc. Ay, my good lord, and ſhe accepts of it. 


I call the gods to witneſs, I will chooſe 
Mine heir from forth the beggars of the world, 
And diſpoſſeſs her all. 

Tim. How ſhall ſhe be endow'd 


To build his fortune, I will ſtrain a little, 


What you beſtow, in him I'll counterpoiſe, 
And make him weigh with her. 
014 Ath. Moſt noble lord, 
Pawn me tothis your honour, ſhe is his. 
Tim. My hand to thee ; mine honour on my 
promiſe, 
Luc. Humbly I thank your lordſhip : Never 
may 
That tate or fortune fall into my keeping, 
Wich is not ow'd 2 to you! 
[ Exe. Lucil. and Old Ath. 
Pct. Vouchſafe my labour, and long live your 
lordſhip ! 
Tim. I thank you; you ſhall hear from me anon: 
bonot way. What have you there, my friend ? 
Pain, A piece of painting; which 1 do beſeech 
Jour lordſhip to accept. 
Tim, Painting is welcome. 
The painting is almoſt the natural man 
For ſince diſhonour trafficks with man's nature, 
He is but outfide : Theſe pencil'd figures are 
Lven ſuch as they give out, I like your work; 
And you ſhall find, I like it: wait attendance 
Tl you hear further ſrom me. 
Pain, The gods preſerve you ! [hand ; 
* Well fare you, gentleman : Give me your 
wh muſt needs dine together,—Sir, your jewel 
h ſuffer'd under praiſe. 


014 Ath. One only daughter have I, no kin elſe, 


Old Ath. If in her marriage my conſent be milling, 


If ſhe be mated with an equal huſhand ? Call. 
Cd Ath. Three talentsgon the preſent; in future, 
Tim. This gentleman of mine hath ſerv'd me long; 


For 'tis a bond in men. Give him thy daughter : 


F ATHENS. 8og 


Tim. A meer ſatiety of commendations. 
If I ſhould pay you for 't as 'tis extoll'd, 
It would unclew me quite 3. 

Jew, My lord, tis rated 
As thoſe, which fell, would give: But you well 

know, 
Things of like value, differing in the owners, 
Are prized by their muaſters: believe it, dear lord, 
You mend the jewel by the weariag it. 
Tim. Well mock'd. 
Mer. No, my good lord; he ſpeaks the com- 
mon tongue, 
Which all men ſpeak with him. 
Tim. Look, who comes here. Will you be chid ? 
Enter Apemant us. 
Jew. We will bear, with your lordſhip. 
Mer. He'll ſpare none. 
Tim. Good morrow to thee, gentle Apemantus ! 
Apem. Till I be gentle, ſtay for thy good 
morrow; houett. 
When thou art Timon's dog, aud theſe knaves 
Tim. Why doſt thou call them Knaves ? thou 
know'ſt them not. 
Apem, Are they not Athenians ? 
Tim. Yes. 
Apem. Then J repent not. 
Jew. You know me, Apemantus. 
Apem. Thou know'ſt, I do; 1 call'd thee by 
thy name. 
Tim. Thou art proud, Apemar tus. [ Timon. 
Atem. Of nothing ſo much, as that I am not like 
Tim. Whither art going? 
Apem. To knock out an honeſt Athenian's 
| brains. 
Tim. That's a deed thou'lt die for. 
Apem. Right, if doing nothing be death by, 
the law. : 
Tim, How lik'ft thou this picture, Apemantus ? 
Apem. The belt, for the innocence. 
Tim. Wrought he not well, that painted it? 
Apem. He wrought better, that made the pains 
ter ; and yet he's hut a filthy piece of work. 
Poet. You are a dog, 
Apem. Thy mother's of my generation; What's 
ſhe, if I be a dog ? 
Tim. Wilt dine with me, Apemantus ? 
Apem. No; I eat not lords. 
Tim. An thou ſhould'it, thou'dſt anger ladies. 
Apem. O, they eat lords; ſo they come by 
great belies, 

Tim. That's a laſcivious apprehenſion, | 
Atem. So thou apprehend'it it: Take it for 
thy labour. ; 

Tim. How doſt thou like this jewel, Apemantus ? 
Apem, Not fo well as plain-cealing, which will 
not coft a man a doit *. 

Tim. What doſt thou think "tis worth? 
Apem. Not worth my thinking. How now, 


Jeu. What, my lord? difpraiſe ? 


1 15 
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N Dr. Warburton explains this paſſage thus: «* 
* 1 lo in this ; and not e 
r due. 


s iortunes. 


12 dat uſe it die beggars,” 


| poet ? | 


If the man be honeſt, m lord, for that reaſon he 


ndcavour at the injuſtice of gaining my daughter without my confent.”? 
hol 3 To uncle, is to unwind a ball of thread. to wnclew a man, is to drew out the 
Se mals of hi Its alludes to the proverb: „ Plain dealing is a jew. t, but they 
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Pot. How now, phſloſopher ? 

Alpem. Thou lieft. 

Poet. Art not one? 

Atem. NY es. | 

Poct. Then TI lie not. 

Apem. Art not a poet ? 

Port, Yes. 

Apen. Then thou lieſt: look in thy laſt work, 
were thou haſt feign'd hun a worthy fellow. 

Poet. That's not feign'd, he is fo. 

Atem. Yes, he is worthy of thee, and to pay thee 
for thy labour : He, that loves to be flatter'd, is 
worthy o' the flatterer, Heavens, that I were a 
ford ! 

Tim. What would'ſt thou do then, Apemantus ? 

Adem. Even as Apemantus does now, hate a 
lord with my heart. 

Tim. What, thyſelf ? 

Apem. Ay. 

Tim. Wherefore ? 

Apem. That 1 had no angry wit to 
Art thou not a merchant ? 

Mer. Ay, Apemantus, 

Adem. Traffick confound thee, if the gods will not 

Mer. If traffick do it, the gods do it. 

Apem, Traffick's thy god, and thy god con- 

found thee | 


be a lord 1. 


Trumpets ſound. Enter a Aeſſenger. 


Tim, What trumpet's that ? 
Mef. 'Tis Alcibiades, and ſome twenty horſe, 
All of companionſhip. 
Tim. Pray, entertain chem; them guide 
to us. [ hence, 
You muſt needs dine with me :—Go not you 
Till I have thank'd you; and, when dinner's 


| done, 
Shew me 


give 


this piece. am joyful of your ſights.— 


Enter Alcibiades, with the ret. 


Moſt welcome, fir ! 
Adem. So, ſo ; there 
Aches contract and ſtarve your ſupple joints 
That there ſhould be ſmall love 'mongtt theſe 
ſweet knaves, | out 
And all this courteſy ! The ſtrain * of man's bred 
Into baboon and monkey. 
Alc. Sir, you have ſav'd my longing, and I feed 
Moſt hungrily on your fight. 
Tim. Right welcome, fir : 
Ere we depart 3, we'll ſhare a bounteous time 
In difterent pleaſures, Pray you, let us in. 
[ Excunt all but Apemantus, 


Enter two Lords. 


1 Loyd. What time a day is't, Apernaatys ? 
Apem. Time to be honett. 

» Lord. That time ſerves (till. [it. 
Fpem. The molt accurſed thou, that till omit'ſt 


thee hence. 


| Sevenfold above itſelf ; no gift to him, 


SHAKSPEARE's PLAYS. 


2 Lord. Fare thee well, fare thee well. 
Apem. Thou art a fool, to bid me farewel twice, 
2 Lord. Why, Apemantus? 

Apem. Should'ſt have kept one to thyſelf, for 1 
mear to give thee none. 

1 Lord. Hang thyſelf. 

Ap:m. No, I will do nothing at t! 
make thy requeſts fo thy friend. 

2 Lord. Away, unpeaceable dog, 


i bidding: 
or I'll ſpurn 
Apem. I vill fly, like a dog, the heels of the 2%. 


1 Land. He's oppoſite to humanity, Come, 
ſhall we in, 


1 
And taſte lord Timon's bounty > he out- goes 
The very heart of Kindneſs. 
2 Lord. He pours it out; Plutus, the god of gol, T 


Is but his ſteward : no meed 4, but he repay; 


But breeds the giver a return exceeding 

All uſe of quittance 5. 

1 Lord. The nobleſt mind he carries, 

That ever govern'd man. 

2 Lord. Long may he hve in fortunes ! Sl 
we in ? 


1 Lord. Tl keep you company, 


SCENE II. 
Armnther Apartment in Timon's Houſe, 
Hautboys playing loud mufick. A great banquet (+-1{ 
in; and then enter Timon, Alctbiades, Luc, 
Lucullus, Sempronins, and other Athenian Sten. 
tors, with Venttdins, Then comet, dropping afir 
all, Apemantus dijcontentedly, lite binſ-f. 
Jen. Moſt honour'd Timon, it hath pleas'l tle 
gods to remember 
My father's age, and call him to long peace. 
Hs is gone happy, and has left me rich : 
Then, as in grateful virtue I am bound 
To your free heart, 'I do return thoſe talent*, 
Doubled, with thanks, and ſervice, from wüst 
help 
I deriv'd liberty. 
Tim. O, by no means, 
Honeſt Ventidius : you miſtake my love ; 
I gave it freely ever; and there's none 
Can truly ſay, he gives, if he receives : 
If our betters play at that game, we muſt not d 
To imitate them; Faults that are rich, are f., 
"in. A noble ſpirit. 
[They all land ceremoniauſly Inoking on Tow 
Tim. Nay, my lords, ceremony 
Was but devis'd at firſt 
To ſet a gloſs on faint deeds, hollow welcomes, 
Recanting goodneſs, forry ere 'tis ſhown; _ 
But where there is true friendſhip, there bee. 
none. | 
Pray, fit ; more welcome are ye to my fata, 
[Than they to me. (They, 


Exer 2 


| 


e Lord. Thou art going to Lord Timon's feaſt ? 
Apem. Ay; to ſee meat fill Knaves, and wine 
beat fook, 


1 The meaning may be, I ſhould hate myſelf for patiently enduring to de à lord. 
3 1. e. part. 
$ 1.c. all the cuſtomary returns made in diickarge of obligations, 


of man's worn down into monkey. 


Api. Ho, ho, confeſt it? hang d it, late“ 


1 Lerd. My lord, we always have confelt | 
| not ? 


2 or H 
+ M-:d in this place ſcems to mea 66,0 


4 
4 


TIMON OF 
u. O, Apemaatus you are welcome. 
Adem. No; you ſhall not make me welcome: 
I come to have thee thruſt me out of doors. 
Tim, Fye, thou art a churl ; you have got a hu- 
mour there 
Does not become a man, tis much to blame: 
They ſay, my lords, ira furor brevis ft, 
But yonder man is ever angry.— 
Go, let him have a table by himſelf ; 
For he does neither affect company, 
Nor is he fit for it, indeed, 
Apem. Let me ſtay at thine own peril, Timon; 
I come to obſerve ; I give thee warning on't. 
Tim. I take no heed of thee; thou art an 
Athenian, power !: 
Therefore welcome: I myſelf would have no 
I pr'ytheez let my meat make thee ſilent. 
Apem. I ſcorn thy meat; twould choak me, 
for I ſhould 
Ne'er flatter thee.— O you gods! what a number 
Of men eat Timon, and he ſees them not 
It grieves me, to ſee ſo many dip their meat 
In one man's blood: ana all the madaets is, 
He cheers them up too ?, 
I wonder, men dare truſt themſelves with men: 
M:thinks, they ſhould invite them without knives ; 
Good for their meat, and ſafer for their lives. 
There's much example for't ; the fellow, that 
dus next him now, parts bread with him, pledges 
The breath of him in a divided draught, 
I the readieſt man to Kill him: it has been prov'd. 
It I were a huge man, I ſhould fear to drink at 
meals; [notes : 
Leſt they ſhould ſpy my wind-pipe's dangerous 
Great men ſhould driak with harneſs on their 
throats, 
Tim. My lord, in heart3 ; and let the health 
go Found, 
2 Lord. Let it flow this way, my good lord. 
Adem. Flow this way 
A brave fellow! he keeps his tides well. Timon, 
Thoſe healths will make thee, and thy ſtate, look ill. 
Mere's that, which is too weak to be a finner, 
Honeſt water, which ne er left man i' the mire : 
This, and my food, are equals ; there's no odds. 
Fealts are too proud to give thanks to the gods. 


x not 0273 APEMANTUS'Ss GRACE. 

re fl Immortal geds, I orave no pelf ; 
pray for no man but myſelf : 

y 0 Jian | Grant I may never prove % fond, 
To truſt man on his oath, or bond; 
Or a harlot, for her Weeping 3 

elcomes Or a dir, that ſcems a Neeping ; 

ns | 

there ber. 


Es let my ment make thee ſilent. Timon, like a 
M or moſt trouble ſome of his gueſts. 


ve conſel . * ammal on 
I . A . cer: k . . ö . 
| it, base! title 4 That is, arrived at the perte 


* * 
und Particular conn 
ers firmly 


Anellon in my own mind. 


U Timan's meaning ſeems to be: I myſelf would have no power to make the 
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Or a keeper with ny freedom; 
Or my friends, if 1 ſhould need en. 
Amen. Yo fall tot: 
Rich men ſin, and I cat root. 
[ Eats and drinks. 


Much good dich thy good heart, Apemantus ! 

Tim. Captain Alcibiades, your heart's in the 
neld now. 

Alc. My heart is ever at your ſervice, my lord. 

Tim, You had rather be at a breakfaſt of ene- 
mies, than a dinner of friends. | 

Alc. 30 they were bleeding new, my lord, 
there's no meat like em; I could wiſh my belt 
friend at ſuch a feaſt. 

Apem, Would all thoſe flatterers were thine 
enemies then; that thou might'ſt Kill em, and 
bid me to em. 

1 Lord. Might we but have that happineſs, my 
lord, that you would once uſe our hearts, whereby 
we might expreſs ſome part of our zeals, we 
ſhould think ourſelves for ever perfect 4, 

Tim. O, no doubt, my good friends, but the 
gods themſelves have provided that I ſhall have 
much help from you: How had you been my 
friends elſe ? why have you that charitable 5 title 
from thouſands, did not you chiefly belong to my 
heart o I have told more of you to myſelf, than 
you can with modeſty ſpeak in your behalf; and 
thus far I confirm you 7. O, you gods, think I, 
what need we have any friends, if we ſhould never 
have need of them? they were the moſt neeglets 
creatures living, ſhould we ne'er have uſe for 
them: and would moſt reſemble ſweet inſtru- 
ments hung up in caſes, that keep their ſounds to 
themſely2s. Why, I have often wiſh'd myſelf 
poorer, that I might come nearer to you, We 
are born to do benefits: and what better or pro- 
perer can we call our own, than the riches of our 
friends? O, what a precious comfort tis, to have 
ſo many, like brothers, commanding one another's 
fortunes ! O joy, e en made away ere it can be 
born ! Mine eyes cannot hold water, methinks: 
to forget their faults, I drink to you. 

Adem. Thou weep'ſt to make them drink, 
| Timon. 

2 Lord. Joy had the like conception in our eyes, 
And, at that inſtant, like a babe ſprung up ®. 

Atem. Ho, ho! I laugh to think that babe a 

baſtard. much. 

3 Lord. 1 promiſe you, my lord, you mov d ms 

Apem. Much, 

. Sound Tucket. 
} Tim, What means that trump ?—How now? 


nt, but I wiſh thou 


polite landlord, dichims over over the mean- 


. 2 The alluſion, ſays Dr. Johnſou, is to a pack of hounds 
med to purſuit by beiug gratifticd with the blood of an animal which they kill, and the wonder 15, 
which they are feeding cleers them to the chace, 


3 That 1s, my lord's health 


ction ot happineſs. 5 i. e. that de ir, end-oring 


® That is, Why are you diſtinguiſhed from thouſands by that title of endearment, was there 
ection and intercourle of tenderneſs between you and me? 7 1.e, 1 tx your cha- 
To look for blies in the cyes of another, is no vcommon 
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Enter a Servant.” 

Serv. Pleaſe you, my lord, there are certain la- 
dies moſt defirous of admittance. 

Tim, Ladies“ What are their wills? 

Serv. There comes with them a fore-runner, 
my lord, which bears that office, to ſignity ther 
pleaſures. | 

Tim. I pray, let them be admitted. 

Euter Cupid. | 

Cap. Vail to thee, worthy Timon ;—2nd to all 
That of his bounties taſte !-—The five beſt ſenſes 
Acknowledge thee their patron ; and come freely 
To gritalate thy plenteous butom ; table rite ; 
The ear, taſte, touch, tmell, pleas'd from thy 
They only now come but to feaſt thine eyes. 

Tim, They are welcome all; let em have Kind 

admittznce : 

- Muſick, make their welcome. [ Exit Cupid. 

1 Lord. You fee, my lord, how ample you are 

| belov'd. 

Aſufick. Re-enter Cupid, with a maſqur of Ladies 
as Amazons, with lutes in their bands, dancing 
om playing. 

Apen. Heydiy ! what a ſweep of vanity comes 

this way ! 

1 hey dance | they are mad women. 

Like madneſs is the glory of this life, 

As this pomp ſhews to a little oil, and root l. 

Wie make ourtelves fools, to diſport ourſelves ; 

And ſpend our flatteries, to drink thole men, 

Upon whoſe age we void it up again, [not 

With poiſonous ſpite, and envy. Who lives, that's 

Depraved, or depraves ? who dies, that bears 

Not one ſpurn to their graves of their friends“ gift? 

1 ſhould fear, thoſe that dance before me now, 

Woutd one day ſtamp upon me: It has been done; 


There is no crenſing him in his humour; 
Ele I ſhould tell him,. — Well. — faith, I ſhould, 
| When all's ſpent, he'd be crots'd3 then, an he could. 
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Pleaſe you to diſpoſe yourſelves, 
All Lad. Moſt thankfully, my lord, 
Tim, Flavius, 
Flaw. My lord, 
Tim. The little caſket bring me bither. 
Flav. Yes, my lord. More jewels yet 


'Tis pity, bounty had not eves befund; 
That man might ne'er be wretched for his wind 
| Exit, and retuvns with the enſh 

1 Lord. Where be our men ? 

Sev, Here, my lord, in readineſs, 

2 Lord. Our horſes. 

Tim. O my friends, T have one word 
To ſay to you :—Look you, my good lord, Im 
Intreat you, honour me ſo much, as to Jord. 
Advance® this jewel; accept, and wear it, kind nn 

1 Lord. T am ſo far already in your gifts, — 

All. So are we all. 

Friter a Servant, 

Sery, My lord, there are certain nobles of the 
Newly aliglited, and come to viſit you. {ſenate 

Tim, They are fairly welcome. 

Flav. I beſezch your honour, 

Vouchſafe me a word; it does concern you ner. 

Tim. Near? why then another time II hea 
I pr'ythee, let us be provided [ thee : 
To ſhew tnem entertainment. 

Flaw. | Afide.\ 1 ſcarce know how. 

Enter another Servant. 

2 Serv. May it pleaſe your honour, lord Luci, 
Out of his free love, hath preſented to you 
Four mill-white horſes, trapt in ſilver. 

Tim, I ſhall, accept them fairly: let the preſent; 


len Quit their doors againſt a ſetting fun. 

The Lords viſe from table, with much adering of 
Timon; and to ſhew thor loves, each /ingles. oa! 
an Annan, and all dance, men with wenen; 
a lefty ſtrain or teus to the hautes, and cyaje. 
Tim. You have done aur pleaiures much grace, 

fair laces, 

Set a fair taſhion on cur entertainment, 

Which was not halt fo beautiful aud Kiiid; 

You have added worth unto 't, and 'ively luſtre, 

And eutertain'd me with mine own device; 

I am to thanix-you for it. 
Lady. My lord, you take us even at the beit ?. 
Atem. Faith, tor the worlt is filthy 
| woilld not hold 

Taking, 1 doubt me. [ you. 
Tim. Ladies, there is an idle banquet attends 


* 


and! 


Be worthily entertain'd, —How nov what news: 
| Fnter a third Servant. 

| 3 Serv. Pleaſe yuu, my lord, that honour:h'e 
| gentleraan, lord Lucullus, entreats your compa! 
to-morrow to hunt with him; and has ſent you 
honour two brace of greyhounds. 

Tim. I'll hunt with him; And let them be re- 
Not without fair reward. (ceix d, 
Flaw. | Aiſide.] What will this come to? | 
He commands us to provide, and give great gift, 

And all out of an empty cotter.— 

Nor will he know his purſe ;. or yield me tis, 
Lo ſhew him what a beggar his heart is, 
Being of no power to make his wiſhes gapd : 
His promiſes fly io beyond his ſtate, 

That what he ipeaks is all in debt, he owes 
For every word; he is ſo kind, that he now 


1 The meaning is, according to Dr. Joknſon, * The glory of this liſe is very near to madneſs. as mi 


he made appear trom tits pomp. exhibited in a pl 


- 


acc where a philolopher is ſceding on oul and 760%. 


When we ſec by example how few are the neceilarics of life, we learn what madueſs there 1s 12 


lo much {upatſluty.”” 2.1. e. you have ſcen : 


bete, that be would be ccd in humour, but that he would have his hand 
He 15 playing on the word, and alluding to our old ſilver penny, 


he could, 
the Fuit's time, Which bed a croſs on the reveric 


into halves and quarters, halt-pence and tarthings. From this penny, 
common exprc Jon derived, I have nut a Crols about me; i. e. not a piece of money. 
5 1, c. for his woblencſs of foul, 


Miles labore lollow ing her. 
ad henour by Wearing it. 


3 The poet does not met 
crejs'd with money, © 
uſed before K. Edwi's 
with a creaſe, that it might be more eaſily broke 


and other pieces, was 8 
4 Jo {cet 
to nit 


he beſt we can do. 


6 1, e. to prefer it 
2 


[ Exenre, 


[ 464, 


— ee 
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Pays intereſt for't ; his land's put to their books. 1 Lord, We are ſo virtuoufly bound 


Well, would I were gently put out of office, Tin. And fo am I to you. 
Before I were fore d out! e 2 Lord. So infinite endear d. 
Happier is he chat has no friend to feed, | Tin, Alt to you—Lights ! more lights. 
{han ſuch that do even enenues exceed. i Lord. The belt oi happmels, [mon !— 
I blced inwardly for my lord. [Exir.| Honour, aud fortunes, Keep with you, lord Ti- 
Tim. You do yourſelves much wrong, you bate Tim, Ready for his friends. 
too much Cour love. [Exeunt Alcibiades, Lords, Sc. 


Of your own merits Here, my lord ; a trifle off pm. What a coil's here! 
2 Lord. Wich more than common thanks I will | Serving of becks ?, and jutting out of bums ! 


receive it. I doubt, whether tle legs 3 be worth the ſums 
1 Lord. O, he is the very {oul of bounty! That are given for em. Friend{hip's ſull of dregs : 
Tim, And now I remember, my lord, you gave | Methinks, falſe hearts ſhould never have ſound lege. 

Good words the other day of a bay courſer Thus honett fools lay out their wealth on court'ſies. 

| rode on: it is yours, becauſe you lik d it. Tim, Now, Apemaatus, it thou wert not ſullen, 
2 Lord. O, I beſeech you, pardon me, my lord, | 1 would be good to thee, 

1n that. Apem, No, I'll nothing: for, 


Tim, You may take my word, my lord; IIIf I ſhould be brib'd too, there would be none tefs 
know, no man | To rail upon thee ; and then thou would'ſt fin the 


Can juſtly praiſe, but what he does affect: faſter. 
{ weigh my friend's affection with mine own ; Thou giv'ſt ſo long, Timon, I fear me, thou 
| tell you true. I'll call on vou. Walt give away thy ſelf in paper 4 ſhortly ;: 
he All Lards. O, none ſo welcome, What need thete feaſts, pomps, and vain-glories? 
te Tim, I take all and your ſeveral viſitations Tim. Nay, 
$ kind to heart, tis not enough to give; If you hegin to rail once on ſociety, 
Methinks, I could deal Kingdoms to my friends, I am ſworn, not to give regard to you. 
r. Aud ne'er be weary, —Alcibiades, Farewell; and come with better muſick. ſ Fit. 
* Hu art a ſoldier, therefore ſeldom rich, pen. So j— 
be: it comes in charity to thee: for all thy living Thou wilt not hear me now, - thou ſhalt not then, 
| mongit the dead; and all the lands thou haſt | I'!! lock be 
Le in a puch'd field. Thy heaven 5 from thee. O, that men's ears ſhould 
Als, In defiled land, my lord. To counſęl deaf, but not to flattery ! [ Lat. 


ur, 


eſents 
neus! 


1. 


n. Eumn found his ſtate in ſafety 5, —Caplis, ho ! 
Caphis, I fay ! 


wurde 
mpaur 
u vom 7 75 ; , ' 18 
lic ace in toe Lily, g 
7 4 _ Enter Caphis. 


| be 5 Enter a Senator. Caph. Here, fir z What is your pleaſure ? 
(cem G WH A ND late, five thouſand to Varro; and Sen, Get on your cloak, and haſte, you td lord 
to Iſidore, | Timon; N 


n gil, He owes nine thouſand ;—beſides my former ſum, | Importune him for my monies ; be not ceas'd 9 


Which makes it five and twenty. —Srill in motzon | With flight denial ; nor then ſilenc'd, when — 


tus, Of raging waſte ? It cannot hold; it will not. Commend me to your maſter and the cap [rah, 
want gold, ſteal but a beggar's dog, Plays in the right hand, thus :—bat tell him, fir- 
pd : Pal give it Timon, vhy, the dog coins gold: My ufes cry to me, I muſt ſerve my turn 
{1 would fell my horfe, and buy twenty more Out of mine own ; his days and times are paſt, 
ves Ver than he, why, give my horſe to Timon, And my reliance on his tracted dates 
now W nothing, give it him, it foals me, ſtraight,” | Has ſmit my credit ; 1 love, and honour him ; 
| Wl able horſes : No porter at his gate 7 ; But mult not break my back, to heal his finger : 
(5.28 mM Arber one that ſmiles, and ſtill invites Iramediate are my needs ; and my relief 
2 Pp that paſs by. It cannot hold; no reaſon | Muſt not be toſt and turn'd to me in words, 
4 | 
2 . 
_—_ F 4 * all good wiſhes, or all happineſs to you. 2 To ferve a beck, according to Johnſon, is 
gun ugh laiutation : Mr. Steevens believes it in this place to mean, to pay a courtly obedieuce to a nod 
al brok iy I plays upon the word beg, as it ſignifies a limb and a bow or ad of oberſance. 4 1. e. 
"vas 00 N 1 by his ſecuri ies entered imo 5 1. e. the pleaſure of being flattered, 6 1. e. If I give 
Va et hs to Timon, it immediately foals, and not only produces more, but a#le horſes. 7 Our 
it; 10 8 etre alludes to that ſlernneſ which was in his days the general charakteriſtic of a porter. 


© Veaſen cannot find his fortune to have any ſafe or ſolid foundation. i. c. Ropp's. 


But 
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But find ſupply immediate. Get you gone: | Caph. If you did kuow, my lord, my maſts, 

Put on a moſt importunate aſpect, | Wants, — 

A viſage of demand ; for, I do fear, Fr. 'Twasdue on forfeiture, my lord, ſix weeks, 

When every feather Ricks in his own wings And paſt.— 

Lord Timon will be left a naked gull l, Lid. Your ſteward. puts me off, my lord ; ad 1 

Which 2 flaſhes now a phanix. Get you gone. | Am ſent expretsly to yaur lordſhip, 

Caph. I go, fir: Tim. Give me breath: 
Sen. 1 go, fir take the bonds along with you, | I do beſeech you, good my lords, keep on; 

And have the dates in compt. [ Exeunt Aleibiades, : of 
Caph. T will, fir. Tl wait upon you inſtantly —Come hither, pry 500. 
Sen. Go. LExcunt. To Flat 

| EN E II. How goes the world, that I ara thus Encounter”; 
RELA. With clamarous demands of broken bonds, 


Timon's Hall. And the detention of long-fince-due debts, 
nter Flavius, with many bills in his hand. Againſt my honour ? 


Flay. No care, no ſtop ! ſo ſenſeleſs of expence, Flav. Pleaſe you, gentlemen, 


That he will neither know how to maintain it, — tirae is We eee A buſineſs ; 2 
Nor ceaſe his flow of riot; Takes no account our import unacy ceaſe, 'till after dinned; 


A 
How things go from him ; nor reſumes no care omg l —— make his lordſhip underttand Fool 
Of what js to continue ; Never mind herefore you are not. paid. 7. 
Was ta be ſo unwiſe, to be ſo kind 3. Tim. Do ſo, my friends : See them well enter- 4 
What ſhall be done? He will not hear, till feel: FI 8 8 Nr . 
I mult de round with him, now he comes from Win (Exit lan. Al 
hunting, Enter Apemantui, and a Fol, 4 
Enter Caphis, with the ſervants of Lidore and Narro. Cape, — 4 e comes the fool wih tangn 
f, | 
ry oh he, 2 4, Varro: What, Let's have ſome ſport with 'em. : Ke 
You come for money 3 Var. Hang lum, he'll abute us, F 
| | * 
Var. Is't not your buſineſs tao ? or n ane 
, } 1 * And 1 K ar. iy LOOL 7 
1 N Apem. Doſt dialogue with thy ſhadow ? hs 
Caph. Would we were all diſcharg'd ! Far.: 1 ipgak not i» thee. enter n 
var. I fear it: Apem. No, tis to thyſelf, —Come away. 5 ale: 
Caph. Here comes the lord. 175 the Por Par. 
: Enter Timon, Alcibiades, Sc. td. (To Var.} There's the fool hang on pon aw 
Tim. So ſoon as dinner's done, we'll forth again, eck ar 3 : : Wlorer 
My Alcibiades.— With me ? What is your will? * Apes. Nos thou Randilt ſingle, thou an u vis, tho 
[ They preſent their bills, 11 Ag v x * Far, 
Caph. My lord, here is a note of certain dues. nne n ook non | 1 Fl. 
Tim. Dues ? Whence are you ? £pem. He laſt aik'd the queſtion. Poor rogue" like thee 
Caph. Of Athens here, my lord. and ufurers' men ! bawds between gold and u a lord; 
Tim. Goto my ſteward. 41 mA oo wes Apemantus ? a philoſor 
Carb. Pleaſe it your lordſhip, he hath put me off N 10 deal one 
To the ſucceſſion of new days this month : Yo by 3 facrally, 
My maſter is awak'd by great occafion, Apem. That Big aſk ons; hat 3 my donn in, 
10 call upon his own ; and humbly prays you, nt _ yourſelves.—Speak to OY * Walks in. 
That with your other noble parts you'll ſuit, Fool. How do you, gentlemen | | Var. T 
In giving him his right. All, e good fool: How does J Ful 
Tim. Mine honeſt friend, mittrels : bulery as 


I pr'ythee, but repair to me next morning. Folk, She's een ſetting 0 on water to ic: ep chew 
Capt. Nay, good my lord. chickcus 1 you are. Would, we could fer 

Tim. Contain thyſelf, good friend. Me LOS Gor 

Vay. One Varro's ſervant, my good lord, — Atem. Good © gramercy. 
Lid. From Ifidore Emer Page. 


He humbly prays your ſpeedy payment,— | | Fool. Look you, here comes my maſter's fu 


Al A 


Apr, ( 
Forl, 1 


«cr, and v 


1 A gull is a bird as remarkable for the poverty of its feathers, as a phaenix is ſuppoſes % del 
the richnefs of its plumage. 2 Which is here uſed for who, and reters to Timon. 3 v0 
burton ſupplies the ſenſe of this paſſage thus: Never mind was [made] to be fo unwi /e, N 
to be ſo kind. i. e. Nature, in order to make a profuſe mind, never before endowed any 19" wil 
large a ſhare of folly. 4 Good even, or, as it is ſometimes leſs accurately written, (ood der, Wal 
uſualſalutation from noon, the noment that Good morrow became 1 1m Proper. 5. The o 
for a certain diſeaſe was the brenning, and a ſenſe of fcalding i is one of its firſt ſymptoms. ** 
name for a bawdy-houle, probably from the diflolutencls of that andient Greek City 


1 Mean; 
eaning ; ; 
berder; 
ns, tha 
What w 
e Overilo 
mee fe; \ 
"rotzn 
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page. [To thr Fool.) Why, how now, captain? Flav. Pray you, walk near; I'll ſpeak with you 
what do you in this wiſe company ?—How doſt anon. [ Exeunt Apemantus, and Fool, 
mou, Apemantus ? | Tim. You make me marvel ; Wherefore, ere 
ben. Would I had a rod in my mouth that this time, | 
1 might anfwer thee profitably. Had you not fully laid my ſtate before me 
Page. Pr'ythee, Apemantus, read me the ſuper- That I might ſo have rated my expence, 
{cription of theſe letters; I Know not which is| As I had leave of means ? 


which. Flav. You would not hear me, 
Apem. Can'ſt not read? At many leiſures I propos'd, 
Page, No. Tim. Go to: 


Apem. There will little learning die then, that 
day thou art hang d. This is to lord Timon; 
this to Alcibiades. Go; thou waſt born a baſtard, | And that unaptneſs made your miniſter, 
and thou It die a bawd: Thus to excuſe yourſelf, 

Page. Thou waſt whelp'd a dog; and thou] Flav. O my good lord! 

It famiſh, a dog's death. Anſwer not, I am At many times 1 brought in my accounts, 
gone. [ Exit.| Laid them before you; you would throw them off 

Apem. Even ſo, thou out-run'ſt grace. And ſay, you found them in mine honeſty. 

Fool, I will go with you to lord Timon's. When, for ſome trifling preſent, you have bid me 
Feol. Will you leave me there? Return ſo much, I have ſhook my head, and wept g 
Apem. If Timon ſtay at home.—You three | Yea, 'gainſt the authority of manners, pray'd you 

ferve three uſurers ? To hold your hand more cloſe : I did endure 

All. Ay; would they ſerv'd us Not ſeldom, nor no ſlight checks; when I have 

Apem. So would T,—as good a trick as ever Prompted you, in the ebb of your eſtate, ' 


tangman ſerv'd thief. And your great flow of debts. My dear-lov'd lord, 
Fool. Are you three uſurers men ? Thong}, you hear now, yet now's too late a time; 


All. Ay, fool. The greateſt of your having lacks a half 
Fool. I think, no uſurer but has a fool to his To pay your preſent debts. 


ſervant : My miſtreſs is one, and I am her fool.| Tim. Let all my land be ſold. 
When men come to borrow of your maſters, they | Flaw. Tis all cngag'd, ſome forfeited and gone; 
approach ſadly, and go away merry; but they | And what remains will hardly ttup the mouth 


eater my maſter's houſe merrily, and go away | Of preſent dues : the future comes apace : 
lally : The reaſon of this? 


Perchance, ſome ſingle vantages yon took 
When my indiſpoſition put you back ; 
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What ſhall defend the interim * and at length ö 
the Fer. Var. I could render one. | How goes our reckoning ? [ 
on Joh Apem. Do it then, that we may account thee a} Tim. To Lacedæmon did my land extend. | 
whore-maſter, and a Knave ; which notwithitand-| Flaw. O my good lord, the world is but a word 2; 

ud vg, thou ſhalt be no leſs eſteemed. Were it all yours, to give it in a breath, 

Var. What is a whore-maſter, fool? How quickly were it gone ? 

Fl. A fool in good clothes, and ſomething] Tim. You tell me true. 
r 1090s like thee, 'Tis a ſpirit: ſometime, it appears like | Flav. If you ſuſpect my huſbandry, or falſhood, 
od was alord; ſometirne, like a lawyer; ſometime, like 


Call me before the exacteſt auditors, 


a philoſopher, with two ſtones more than's arti- And ſet me on the proof, So the gods bleſs me, 


ben one !: He is very often like a knight; and, | When all our offices have been oppreſt 
eaverally, in all ſhapes, that man goes up and 


| With riotous feeders 3 ; when our vaults have wept 
wwn in, from fourſcore to thirteen, this ſpirit | With drunken ſpilth of wine; when every room 
Walks in, Hath blaz'd with lights, and bray'd with miuttreliy ; 
Far. Thou art not altogether a fool. I have retir'd me to a waſteful cock =, 
Foal. Nor thou altogether a wiſe man: as much | And ſet mine eyes at flow. 
blem as 1 have, ſo much wit thon lack'R. Tim. Pr'ythee, no more. lord! 
Apem. That anſwer might have become Ape-| Flav. Heavens, have I ſaid, the bounty af this 
mantus. 0 How many prodigal bits have ſlaves, aud peatants, 
41, Aſide, aſide; here comes lord Timon. This night englutted | Who is not Timon's ? 
Re-enter Timon, and Flavius. What heart, head, ſword, force, means, but is lord 
fm, Come with me, fool, come. x Timon's ? | 
Foil. 1 do not always follow lover, elder bro- | Great Timon's, noble, worthy, royal Timon's? 
kr, and woman; ſometime, the philoſopher. Ah! when the means are gone, that buy this praiſe, 
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maſter aN. 


zo led 1 be! 

| Ir | Meaning the celebrated philoſopher's ſtone, which was in thoſe times much talked of. 2 The 
ning is, As the world itſclt may be compriſed in a word, you might give it away in a breath. 
Feeders are ſervants, whoſe low debaucheries are practiſed in the ces of a houſe. 

wn, that what we now call offices, were anciently called houſes of office. 4 A waſteful cock 
Wint we now call a waſte pipe; a pipe which is continually running, and thereby prevents 
© Overilow of cilterns aud other reſervoirs, by carrying off their ſuperfluous water. This circum- 
pace ferved to keep the idea of Timon's unceafing prodigality in the mind of the ſtewaid, while 
'rounels from the ſceucs of luxury within the houlcy, was favourable to meditations 


a. | 

(ſe. U ”” 
al rt 4 
ny man we 
ood der, v. 
| "Thc TR "= 


Ins. 


It ap- 


Ihe 


812 


The breath is gone whereof this praiſe is made: 
Feaſt-won, faſt-loſt; one cloud of winter ſhowers, 
- Theſe flies are couch'd. 
Tim. Come, fermon me no further : 
No villainous bounty yet hath paſt my heart; 
Unwiſely, not ignobly, lave I given. [ lack, 
Why doit thou weep ? Can'ſt thou the conſcience 
To think I ſhall lack friends ? Secure thy heart ; 
If I would broach the veſſels of my love, 
And try the argument * of hearts by borrowing, 
Men, and men's fortunes, could I frankly uſe, 
As I can bid thee ſpeak. 
Flav. Aſſurance bleſs your thoughts ! 
Tim. And, in ſome 1ort, theſe wants of mine 
are crown'd, 
That I account them bleſfings ; for by theſe 
Shall I try friends: You ſhall perceive, how you 
Miſtake my fortunes ; I am wealthy in my friends. 
Within there, —Flaminius ! Servilius ! 
Ester Flaminius, Servilius, and other Servants. 
Serv, My lord, my lord 
Tim, I wil diſpatch you feverally,—You, to 
lord Lucius, 
To lord Lucullus you; 1 hunted with his 
Honour to-day,—Y ou, to Sempronius,— 
Commend me to their loves; and, Iam proud, ſay, 
That my occaſions have found time to uſe them 
Toward a ſupply of money : let the requeſt 
Be fifty talents. 
Flam. As you have ſaid, my lord. 
Flau. Lord Lucius, and Lucullus? hum! 
Tim. Go you, fir, to the ſenators, [To Flavius. 
(Ot whom, even to the ſtate's beſt health, I have 
Deſery'd this hearing) bid em ſend o the inſtant 
A thouſand talents to me. 
Flav. I have been bold, a 
(For that 1 knew it the moſt general? way) 


SHAKSPEARE' 


PLAYS. 


But they do ſhake their heads, and 1 am 
No richer in return. * 


To them to uſe your ſignet, and your name; 


Tim. lot true? can 't be; 0 
Flav. They anſwer, in a joint and co : 
That now they are at fall, want e enn n 
Do what they would; are forry——;ou are ho- al 
nourable,— | ki, 
But yet they could have wiſh'd—they know ng at 
Something hath been amits—a noble nature an 
May catch a wrench—would all were wel hay 
'tis pity— no. 
And ſo, intending 3 ot! er ſerious matters, mar 
After diſtaſteful looks, and theſe hard fractions u 
With certain half-caps 5, and cold-moving node 7 
They. froze me into ſilence. 4 9. 
Tim. You gods reward them L 
I pr'ythee, man, look cheerly : Theſe old fegen Here 
Have their ingratitude in them hereditary « Fl, 
Their blood is cak'd, tis cold, it ſeldom flo. 2 
'Tis lack of Kindly warmth, they are not kind : wardl 
And nature, as it grows again toward earth, vae th 
Is faſhion'd for the journey, dull, and bea y ule thy 
Go to Ventidjus,—Pr'ythee, be not ſad, parts iy 
Thou art true, and honeſt ; ingenuouſly I ſpeak, vunt, 4 
No blame belongs to thee :—Ventidius lately mus, J 
Bury'd his father; by whoſe death, he's ftepp'd at will 
Into a great eſtate 2 when he was poor, thu co 
Impriſon'd, and in ſcarcity of friends, ey; 
I clear'd him with five talents : Greet him from me; [ecurity, 
Bid him ſuppoſe, ſome good neceſſity boy, wit 
Touches his friend, which craves to be remember Fare the 
With thoſe five talents :—that had, give it tt Han, 
fellows 
To whom tis inſtant due. Ne'er ſpeak, or think; Ind we ; 
That Timon's fortunes mong his friends can f. % lum t! 
| Flay. I would, I could not think it; Tix 
thought is bounty's foe ; Licl. | 
Being free ® itſelf, it thinks all others ſo. [ Fray, r tay ma 


l 


SCENE I. 
Lucullus's Houſe in Athens. 


Flaminius waiting. Enter a Servant to bim. 


* Serv. I HAVE told my lord of you, he is 


coming down to you. 
Flam. I thank you, fir. 
Enter Lucullus. 
Serv. Here's my lord. 


Lucul. | Afide.] One of lord Timon's men? a 
gift, I warrant. Why, this hits right; I dreamt 
of a filver baſon and ewer to-night. Flaminius, 


1 Argument may here be put for contents, as the arguments of a book ; or for evidences and f' 
3 To intend and to attend had ancicntly the ſame meaning. : 


2 14. e. compen&'0us way. 


here mean broken hints, interrupted ſentences, abrupt remarks. 
7 i. e. reſpeAtully. 


not put off, o 1, e. liberal. 


III. 


honeſt Flaminius; you are very reſpectively ws 
come, fir,—Fill me ſome wine.—And how de 
that honowable, complete, free-hearted gents 
man of Athens, thy very bountiful good ld 
matter ? 

Flam. His health is well, fir. 

Lucul. L am right glad that his health is ue 
fir : And What haſt thou there under thy cu 
pretty Flaminius? | 

Flam. Faith, nothing but an empty box, 4 
which, in my lord's behalf, I come to entrea w 
honour to ſupply ; who, having great anc 533 


+ 


5 A kalf-cap is a cap ſlighil; g 
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occaſion to uſe fifty talents, hath ſent to your __ 
ſhip to furniſh him; nothing doubting your pre- | 
{ent alliſtance therein. and paſt, and his eſtate ſhrinks from him. 
Lacul. Lay la, la, la,—nothing doubting, ſays he? Luc, Fye, no, do not believe it; he cannot want 
alas, good lord 1 a noble gentleman "tis, if he] for money. ; 
would not keep ſo good a houſe. Many a time 2 Stran. But believe you this, my lord, that, 
aud often 1 ha din'd with lum, and told him on't ; | not long ago, one of his men was with the lord 
and come again to ſupper to him, of purpoſe to | Lucullus, to borrow ſo many talents ; nay, urg'd 
have him ſpend leſs : and yet he would embrace | extremely for 't, and ſhew'd what necethity be- 
no counſel, take no warning by my coming. Every |long'd to 't, and yet was deny'd. 
man has his fault, and honeſty is his; 1 ha' told Luc. How ? | 
um on't, but 1 could never get him from t. 2 Stran, I tell you, deny'd, my lord. 
Re-enter Servant, with wine. Luc. What a ſtrange caſe was that? now, be- 
Serv. Pleaſe your lordſhip, here is the wine. fore the gods, I am aſham'd on't. Deny'd that 
Lucul. Flaminius, I have noted thee always wiſe. | honourable man ? there was very little honour 
Here's to thee. ſhew'd in 't. For my own part, T muſt needs 
lam. Your lordſhip ſpeaks your pleaſure. confeſs, I have receiv'd ſome {mall kindnefles frotn 
Lacul, 1 have obſery'd thee always for a to- | him, as money, plate, jewels, and ſuch like trifles, 
wardly prompt ſpirit, —give thee thy due,—and | nothing comparing to his ; yet, had he miſtook him, 
ve that Knows whit belongs to reaſon; and canſt | and ſent to me, I ſhould ne'er have deay'd his oc- 
ule the time well, if the time uſe thee well: good | caſion ſo many talents. 
parts in thee.—Get you gone, firrah. [ To the Ser- Enter Servilius. 
vant, who goes ct.] — Draw nearer, honeſt Flami- Ser. See, by good hap, yonder's my lord; I have 
ww. Thy lord's a bountiful gentleman : but thou | ſweat to ſee his honour.— My honour'd lord — 
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thing, my lord, and which I hear from common 
rumours, now lord Timon's happy hours are done 


at wiſe; and thou know'ſt well enough, although [To Lucius. 
: dun com'ſt to me, that this is no time to lend | Luc. Servilius! you are kindly met, fir. Fare 
maney 3 eſpecially upon bare friendſhip, without | thee well :—Commend me to thy honourable- 
| ſecurity. Here's three ſolidares * for thee ; good | virtuous lord, my very exquiſite friend. 
wr by, wink at me, and ſay, thou ſaw'it me not. | Ser. May it pleaſe your honour, my lord hath 
= Fre thee well. ſent | 
— Flan, Is 't poſſible, the world ſhould ſo much | Luc. Ha! what hath he ſent? I am fo much 
Cat difter ; endear'd to that lord; he's ever ſending ; How 
acl in we alive, that liv'd 2? Fly, damned baſeneſs, ſhall I thank him, think'tt thou? And what has 
x o lum that worſhips thee. he ſent now ? 
— | [Throwing the money away. Ser. He has only ſent his preſent occaſion now, 
5 * Lical, Ha! Now I tec, thou art a fool, and tir my lord ; requetting your lordſhip to ſupply Ins 
ler vir thy maſter. [Exit Lucullus. iuſtant uſe with fo many talents. 


Fan. May theſe add to the number tit may 
icald thee ! 


Lt molten coin be th! damnation, 

Lou Gifeaſe of a friend, and not himſelf ! 

E fnend{hip fuch a faint and milky heart, 
ums3 in leſs than two nights? O you gods, 
le! my maſter's patſion | This ſlave, 

4 tis honour, has my lord's meat in him: 

br ſhould it thrive, and turn to nutriment, 
«a he is turn'd to poiſon ? 


Luc, 1 know, his lordſuip is but merry with me; 
He cannot want fiity-five hundred talents. 


Ser. But in the mean time he wants leſs, my 
lord. 


If his occaſion were not virtuous 3, 

I ſhould not urge it half ſo faithfully “. 
Luc. Duſt thou ſpeak ſeriouſly, Servilins ? 
Ser. Upon my foul, 'tis true, fir. 


Luc. What a wicked beait was I, to disfurniſh 


myſelf againſt ſuch a good time, when I miglit 
d how 6s my diſeaſes only work upon 't nature have ſhewn myfelf honourable? how unluckily it 
ed peu hen he's ſick to death, let not that part of | Dappen'd, that I ſhould purchaſe the day before 
8000 lad nen my lord paid for, be of any power for a little part, and undo a great deal of honours ?-- 


eipel fckneſs, but prolong his hour! # Exit. Servilus, now hefore the gods, I am not able to 


FEEL, 09 t; the more beaſt, I ſay :—I was ſending to 
SCENE II. | uſe lord Timon myſelf, theſe gentlemen can wit- 

A publick Street. neſs; but I would not, for the wealth of Athens, 
Enter Lucius, with three Strangers. {1 had done it now. Commend me bountifully to 


| his good lordihip ; and, I hope, his honour will 

* Who, the lord Timon ? he is my very good | conceive the faireſt of me, becauſe I have no power 
and an honourable gentleman. to be kind: — And tell him this from me, I count 
ran, We know him for no lefs, though we | it one of my greateſt atflictions, ſay, that I cannot 
= «Jangers to tam. But I can tell you one | pleaſure ſuch an honourable gentleman. God 
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N 


. * ” . . 2 

d teevens believes this coin to be ſrom the mint of the poet. 

ane now. As much as to ſay, in fo ſhort a time. 
31,e. If he did not want it lor a good uſe. 


2 i. e. and we who were alive 
3 Alluding to the turning or aceſcence of 
4 Farthfally, for fervently. S The 


* * By purchaſing what brought me but little honour, I have loſt the more konourable op- 
Wy 68 iupph ing the wants of my friend. 


Servilius, 
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Servilius, will you befriend me ſo far, as to uſe 
my own words to him ? 

Ser, Yes, fir, I ſhall. 

Luc. Ill look you out a good turn, Servilius.— 

[ Exit Servilgus. 
True, as you ſaid, Timon is ſhrunk, indeed; 
Aud he, that's once deny'd, Will hardly 91 
{xit, 

1 Stan. Do you obſerve this, Hoſtilius ? 

2 San. Ay, too well. 

1 Stran. Why, this is the world's ſport ; 
And juſt of the tame piece is every flatterer's ſoul, 
Who can call him his friend, 

That dips in the ſame diſh ? for, in my knowing, 
Timon has been this lord's father, 
And kept his- credit with his purſe ; 
Supported his eftate ; nay, Timon's money 
Has paid his men their wages: He ne'er drinks, 
But Timon's ſilver treads upon his lip; 
And yet, (O, ſee the monſtrouſneſs of man, 
When he looks out in an ungrateful ſhape !) 
He does deny him, in reſpect of his, 
What charitable men afford to beggars *. 
3 Stran, Religion groans at it. 
1 Stran. For mine own part, 
I never taſted Timon in my life, 
Nor came any of his bounties over me, 
To mark me for his friend; yet, I proteſt, 
For his right noble mind, illuſtrious virtue, 
And honourable carriage, 
Had his neceflity made uſe of me, 
I would have put my wealth into donation, 
And the beſt half ſhould have return'd to him ?, 
So much I love his heart: But, I perceive, 
Men muſt learn now with pity to diſpenſe ; 
For policy ſits above conſcience. (Exeunt. 


E 
Sempronius's Houſe. 
Enter Semproniui, with a Servant of Timon . 
Sem. Muſt he needs trouble me in t? Hum! 
'Bove all others? 
He might have try'd lord Lucius, or Lucullus ; 
And now Ventidius is wealthy too, 
Whom he redeem'd from priſon: All theſe 
Owe their eſtates unto hum. 
Serv. My lord, ſtal ; for 
They have all been touct'd 3, and found baſe me- 


III. 
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Sem. How ! have they deny'd him ? 
Has Ventidins and Lucullus deny'd him ? 
And does he ſend to me? Three? hum 
It ſhews but little love or judgement in him, 
Mutt 1 be his laſt refuge? His friends, like phy. 
ſicians, . 
Thrive, give him over 4; Muſt I take the cure upon 
He has much difgrac'd me int; I am angry at lim, 


That might have Known my place: I ſee no ſent 


ſor 't, . 

But his occaſions might have woo'd me firſt; 
For, in my conſcience, I was the firſt man 
That e'er receiv'd gift from him: 

And does he think fo backwardly of me now, 
That I' requite it laſt ? No: 

So it may prove an argument of hughter 

To the reſt, and I mongſt lords be thought a f. 
I had rather than the worth of thrice the ſum, 
He had ſent to me firſt, but for my mins fake; 
I had ſuch a courage to do him good. But n 


| return, 


And with their faint reply this anſwer join; 
Who bates mine honour, ſhall not know my con, 
| | Exit 
Serv. Excellent! Your lordſhip's a 2 vil 
lain. The devil knew not what he did, when hs 
made man politick ; he croſs'd himſelf hy't : and 
I cannot think, but, in the end, the villanics g 
man will ſet him clear . How fairly this lord 
ſtrives to appear foul ? takes virtuous copies ? to g 
wicked; like thoſe, that, under hot ardent zez, 
would ſet whole realms on fire. 

Of ſuch a nature 1s his politic love. 

This was my lord's bett hope; now all are fie, 
Save only the gods; Now his friends are dead, 
Doors that were ne'er acquainted with their wa 
Many a bounteous year, muſt be employ'd 
Now to guard ſure their maſter. 

And this is all a liberal courſe allows ; 

Who cannot keep his wealth, mult keep his ho. 
E 


. 
Timon's all. 
Enter Varro, Titus, Hortenſius, Lucius, anc u 
Servants of Timon's Creditors, who walt 1 
coming gut. 
Var. Well met; good morrrow, Ii! 


They have all deny'd him ! 


1 i. e. In reſhe of his fortune, what Lucius denies to Timon is, in proportion to what Lutiu 
ſclles, leſs than the uſual alms given by good men to beggars, a 
inally received from him, and on this occaſion have return d him tie: 


my wealth as a pre {ent ori 


of that whole for which I ſuppoſed mylelf to be indebted to his bounty. 
4 That is, „ His friends, like ay hog thrive by his bounty and fers, 1 


to the tauchſtone. 


either relinguiſt. and ſorſale him, or give his caſe up as 
the irremediable condition of a patient, but ſimply means to leave, 


had ſuch an ardour, ſuch an eager deliye. 6 


heaven; but it Ggnifies, puzzle him, outdo him at his own weapons. | q 
ſage is, If the devil made men politic, he has thwarted his own intereſt, becauſe the ſuper 
uzzle him, or be above the reach of his temptations,” 5 
Theſe people were then ſect upon a project of new m0 
the eccleliaſtical and civil government according to ſeripture rules and examples; whica may 
lay, that under zeal for the word of God, they would ſet whole realms on ue. So Sempronius pe 
to that warm aſfc&ion and generous jealouſy of friend{hip, chat is a 

$ i.e. keep within doors for frar of duns. 


ning of man will at laſt 
flection on the pores of that time. 


to before it. 


Hortenſius. 


2 That is, I would have tre 
3 i. e. tried. d 


eſperate. To give over has 10 reherence 
to torſake, to quit. v 

Set him clear does not mean, acquit bin 
And the meaning of tit] 
7 Inu 15 


ronted, if any other bei 


9%. The like to you, Kind Varro. 
Hor. Lucius? 
What, do we meet together ? 
Luc. Ay, and, I think, 
One buſineſs does command us all; for mine 
Is money. ; 
Tit, So js theirs, and ours. 
Enter Philotus. 
Lie. And fir Philotus too! 
Phi. Good day at once. 
Luc. Welcome, good brother, 
think the hour? 
Phi. Labouring for nine. 
Luc. So much? 
Phi. Is not my lord ſeen yet? 
Luc. Not yet. [ ſeven. 
Phi, I wonder on 't; he was wont to ſhine at 


him: 


w You muſt conſider, that a prodigal's courſe 
k like the ſun's ; but not, like his, recoverable. 
] tear, | 
o Tis deepeſt winter in lord Timon's purſe; 
xih That is, one may reach deep enough, and yet 
Vile Find little. 
n he Phi. Lam of your fear for that. 
« Ind Tit, Tu ſhew you haw to obſerve a ſtrange event. 
ies 6 Your lord ſends now for money. 
1s \ord Hor, Mott true, he does. 
1 ton Tit. And he wears jewels now of Timon's gift, 
m 28% For which I wait for money. | 
lar. It is againſt my heart. 
Luc. Mark, how tftrange it ſhows, 
e Ned, Timon in this ſhould pay more than he owes : 
dead, \nd e' en as if your lord ſhould wear rich jewels, 
den WA aud fend for money for em. [ witneſs : 
vd Her. Iam weary of this charge 2, the gods can 
f | know, my lord has ſpent of Timon's wealth, 
And now ingratitude makes it worſe than 1tealth, 
\ his han Var. Yes, mine's three thouſand crowns ; What; 
5, i your's ? 
Lu, Five thouſand mine. [the ſum, 
Var. Tis much deep: and it ſhould ſeem by 
| Your mafter's confidence was above mine ; 
1% 1 8 Uſe, ſurely, his had equall'd 3. 
19 wart j7 4 Enter Flaminius. 
Tit, One of lord Timon's men. 
W 18% Luc, Flaminius ! fir, a word: Pray, is my lord 


heady to come forth ? 
Fan. No, indeed, he is not. [much. 
Tu. We attend his lordſhip ; pray, ſignify ſo 
Han. I need not tell him that; he knows you 
e too diligent, L t Tlauminias. 
Enter Flavius in a cloak, able. 

«, Ha] is not that his ſteward muffled fo ? 
does away in a cloud: call him, call him. 

Tit. Do you hear, fir ? | | 


i. e. like him in blaze and ſplendour. 
re. la . 


| or battles 
Peare's time, 


What do you 


Luc, Ay, but the days are waxed ſhorter with 
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Brg 


Var. By your leave, fir, — 

Flav: What do you aſk of me, my friend? 

Tit. We wait for certain money here, fir, 

Flav. Ay, if money were as certain as your 

waiting, 
'T'were ſure enough. 
Why then preferr'd you not your ſums and bills, 
When your falſe maſters eat of my lord's meat? 
Then they would 1mile and fawn upon his debts, 
Aud take down the intereſt in their gluttonous 
maws z 
You do yourſelves but wrong, to ſtir me up; 
Let me paſs quietly : 
Believe 't, my lord and I have made an end; 
I have no more to reckon, he to ſpend. 

Luc. Ay, but this anſwer will not ſerve. 

Flaw. It 'twill not ſerve, tis not ſo baſe as you ; 
For you ſerve knaves. | [ Exit, 

Far. How ! what does his caſhier'd worſhip 

mutter ? 

Tit. No matter what ; he's poor, [broader 
And that's revenge enough. Who can ſpeak 
Than he that his no houſe to put his head in ? 
Such may rail 'gainſt great buildings. 

Enter Ser vilius. 

Tit. O, here's Servilius z now we ſhall know 
Some anſwer. 

Scru. If I might beſeech you, gentlemen, 
Fo repair ſome other hour, I ſhould 
Derive much from it: for take it on my ſoul, 
y lord leans wond roufly to diſcontent : 

His comfortable temper has forſook him ; 
He is much out of health, and keeps his chamber. 
Luc. Many do keep th: ir chambers, are not ſick: 
Andy if he be fo far beyond his health, 
Methinks, he ſhould the ſooner pay his debts, 
And make a clear way to the gods. 
Ser. Good gods! 
Tit. We cannot take this for anſwer, ſir. 
Flam. [ Mithin.] Servilius, help my lord! 
my lord 
Euter Timon, in à rage. 
Tim. What, are my doors oppos d againſt my 
pallage ? 
Have I been ever free, and muſt my houſe 
Be my retentive enemy, my jail ? 
The place, which I have feaſted, does it now, 
Like all mankind, ſhew mc an iron keart ? 
Luc. Put in now, Titus 
Tit. My lord, here is my bill. 
Luc. Here's mine. 
Var. And mine, my lord. 
Caph. And ours, my lord. 
Phi. All our bills. 


Tim. Knock me dewn with 'em 4, cleave te 
the girdle. 


2 i. e. of this common. 

aid: Your maſtcr's confidence was above my maſter's ; elſe ſurely his, 1. e. the ſum de- 
d om my maſter (for that is the laſt antecedent) had been equal to the ſum demanded from 

*  * Timon quibbles. They preſent their written bi/ls; he catehes at the word, and alludes 
e bills, axes, Which the angicat ſoldicry cargacd, and were ſtill uſed by the watch in 


Luc. Alas, my lord, 


3 His may refer to mine ; 


Tim, 


$:6 SPAKSPEARE'S PLAYS. 


Tim, Cut my heart in ſums. And with ſach ſober and unnoted * pation 
Tit. Mine, fifty talents. He did behave 3 his anger ere 'twas ſpent, 
Tim. Tell out my blood. | it he had but prov'd an argument. 
Luc. Five thouſand crowns, my lord. 1 Sn. You undergo too ſtrict a paradox 4, | 
Tim. Five thouſand drops pays that— } Striving to make an ugly deed look fair: 
What yours —eud yours? Your words have took ſuch pains, às if they labour d / 
1 Var. My lord. To bring man-ſlaughter into form, and fet quatre. 8 
2 Var. My lord, ling \ 
Tim. Tear me, take me, and the gods fall upon| Upon the head of valour; which, indeed, Ji 
ou! [ Exit. Is valour miſbegot, and came into the world * 
Hor, Faith, I perceive, our maſters may throw | When ſects and faftions were newly born: 70 
their caps at their money; theſe debts may be well He's truly valiant, that can wiſely ſuffer 
called deſperate ones, for a madman owes 'em. | The wortt that man car breathe ; and make hy, On 
[ Exeunt. wrongs [lefty ; He 
Re-enter Timon, and Flavius. His outſides; to wear them like his raiment, care- ; 
Tim, They have e'en put my breath from me, And ne'er prefer his injuries to his heart, I d 
the flaves : To bring it into danger. 2 
Creditors ! devils. If wrongs be evils, and enforce us Kill, A 
Flav. My dear lord. What foily 'tis to hazard lite for ill? . 
Tim. What if it ſhould be {o ? Alc. My loxgd,— 4 
Flay, My lord, — 1 Sen. You cannot make grofs ſins look clexr ; I co 
Tim. I'll have it fo :—My ſteward ! To revenge is no valour, but to bear, To fi 
lav. Here, my lord. Alc. My lords, then, under favour, pardon me, My u 
Tim. So fitly ? Go, bid all my friends again, If I ſpeak like a captain. — 1 $ 
Lucius, Lucullus, and Semproiuus, all; Why do fond men expoſe themſclxes to battic, Tis in 
L' once more feaſt the ratcals. And not endue all threats? fleep upon it, We b. 
Flew. 0 my lord, And let the foes quietly cut their throats, Ale, 
Von only ſpeak from your diſtracted ſoul ; Without repugnancy ? If there be E-nith 
| | Niere is not fo much left, to furniſh out Such valour in the bearing, what make we That m 
1 A moderate table. Abroad 5 ? why then, women are more valiant, 18 
| | Tim. Be it not in thy care; go, That ſtay at home, if bearing carry it; Attend. 
| I chorge thee, invite therm al] : let in the tide Th: ats, more captain than the lion; and the fellur, nd, n. 
| Of khaves once more; my cook and 11! provide. | Luaden with Irons, * fer than the judge, He ſhall 
$1 [Exeunt. 5 be in 3 0 my lords, Ale, \ 
11 - As you are great, be pitifully good: 
| | 0: SB.» : * Who cannot condemn raſhnels in cold blood: Only in! 
| | The Senate-houje. To kill, I grant, is ſin's extremeſt gult ©; lam wor 
1 Senators, aud Ailcitiadcs. But, in defence, by mercy 7, tis moſt jult. Wile th 
11 2 Sen. My lord, you have my voice to 't; the | Fo he in anger, is impicty; Their coir 
| fault's bloody ; Bu: who is man, that is not angry? Rich on!y 
'Tis neceſſary, he ſhould die : Weigh but the crime with this. I this the 
Nothing emboldens fin ſo much as mercy. 2 Cen. You breathe in vain. Fours into 
2 Sen. Moſt true; the law ſhall bruiſe em. Alc, la vain * his fervice done It comes n. 
ic. Honour, health, and compaſſion to the | At Lacedæmon, and Byzantium, ts a cauſ. 
1 Ser. Now, captain? [ſenate ! | Were a ſufficient briber for his life. it I ma 
Ac. I am an humble ſuitor to your virtues ; 1 Sen, What's chat? [ ſervich My diſcont 
For pity is the virtue of the law, Ale. Why, I ſay, my lords, he has done (at Ts honou 
And none but tyrants uſe it cruelly. And Pain in fight many of your enemies: Wulers as 
It pleaſes time and fortune, to lie heavy Mow full of valour did he bear timſclt | 
Upon a friend of mine. who, in hot blood, In the laſt conflict, and made plentevus wound 
Hh ſtept into the law, which is paſt depth 2 Sen. He has made too much plenty with cm 
To thoſe that, without heed, do plunge into it. | Is a ſworn rioter : he has a fin 2 
He is a man, ſetting his fate * aſide, That often drowns him, and takes his valour pri 
Of comely virtues * If there were no foes, that were enough 
Nor did he ſoil the fact with cowardice ; To overcome him: in that beaftly fury 
(An honour in him, which buys out his fault) He has been known to commit outrages, 
But, with a noble fury, and fair ſpiru, And cheriſh factions: Tis inferr'd to us, 
Seeing his reputation touch d to death, His days are foul, and his drink dangerous. 
He did oppote. lus foe : | 1 Sen. He dies. 


W 
i. e. putting this action of his, which was pre-determined by fate, out of the queſtion, ; 
noted paſhon moans, perhaps, an uncommon command of his pathon, tuch a one as has not nb 
been oblerved. 3 i. e. manage his anger. 4 You undertake a paradox too /@rd. 55 a. 
have we 19/dv in the field? o Guſt, lor aggravation, according to Warburton. | At. Ker 
thinks that gu here means raſhneſs. and that the alluſion may be to a ſudden y"/ of wind, 
meaning is, 1call mercy herjel} to witneſs, that detenſiwe violence is juit, 


TY 
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Ae. Hard fate he might have died in war. 
My lords, if not for any parts in him, 


And be in debt to none) yet, more to move you, 
Take my deſerts to his, and join em both: 
And, for I know, your reverend ages love 
decurity, I'll pawn my victories, all 

My honours to you, upon his good returns. 

If by this crime he owes the law his life, 

Why, let the war receive t in valiant gore; 
For law is ſtrict, and war is nothing more. 


Oa height of our diſpleaſure : Friend, or brother, 
He forfeits his own blood, that ſpills another. 


I do beſeech you, know me, 
2 Sen. How * 
Ale. Call me to your remembrances. 
3 Sen. What? 


It could not elſe be, I ſhould prove ſo baſe ?, 
To ſue, and be deny'd ſuch common grace : 
My wounds ake at you. 

1 Sen. Do you dare our anger? 
Tis in few words, but ſpacious in eſſect; 
We baniſh thee for ever. 

Alc, Baniſh me? 
£-:niſh your dotage ; baniſh uſury, 


Tg, 


5; Attend our weightier judgment. 

And, not to ſwell our ſpirit 2, 

He ſhall be executed preſently. ¶ Exeunt Senate. 
Ale, Now the gods keep you old enough; that 

you may live 

Huy in bone, that none may look on you! 

lam worſe than mad: I have kept back tlieir foes, 

Vile they have told their money, and let out 

Their coin upon large intereſt ; I myſelt, 

lich only in large hurts. — All thoſe, for this ? 

I; this the halſam, that the uſuring ſenate 

Fours into captains' wounds? Ha! baniſhment ? 

It comes not ill; I hate not to be baniſh'd : 

It s a cauſe worthy my ſpleen and fury, 

Int I may ſtrike at Athens. I'll cheer up 

My diſcontented troops, and lay for hearts 3. 

Ti honour, with moct lands to be at odds; 

Puiers as little ſhould brook wrongs, as e 
Exit. 


ſellox, 
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$C'E MN BE VI. 
Timon's Houſe. | 
Enter divers Senators, at ſeveral doors. 


ru 
Jour P 1 Ser, The good time of day to you, fir. 


{Though his right arm might purchaſe his own time, 


Ale. Muſt it be ſo ? it muſt not be. My lords, 


Alc, I cannot think, but your age has forgot me; 


That makes the ſenate ugly. | [ thee, 
Sen. If, aſter two days? ſhine, Athens contain 
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2 Sen. It ſhould not be, by the perſuaſion of his 
new feaſting. 

1 Sen, I ſhould think ſo: He hath ſent me an 

earneſt inviting, which many my near occaſions 
did urge me to put off ; but he hath conjur'd me 
beyond them, and I muſt needs appear. 
2 Sen. Ta like manner was I in debt to my im- 
portunate buſineſs, but he would not hear my ex- 
cuſe. I am forry, when he ſent to borrow of me, 
that my proviſion was out. 


1 Sen, I am ſick of that grief too, as I under - 


1 Cen. We are for law, he dies; urge it no more, | ſtand how all things go. 


2 Sen. Every man here's ſo. What would he 
have borrow'd of you? 


I Sen. A thouſand pieces. 
2 Sen. A thouſand pizces ! 
I Sen. What of you? 
3 Sen, He ſent to me, ſir,— Here he comes. 
Enter Timon, and Attendants. 
Tim. With all my heart, gentlemen both: 
And how fare you ? 


i Sen, Ever at the beſt, hearing well of ycur 
lordſhip, 
2 Sen. The ſwallow follows not ſummer more 
willingly, than we your lordchip. 
Tim. | Aſide. | Nor more willingly leaves winter; 
ſuch ſummer- birds are men. Gentlemen, our diu- 
ner will not recompente this long ſtay: feaſt your 
ears with the muſick avrhile; if they will fare o 
harſhly as on the trumpet's ſound : we ſhall to 't 
preſently, 
1 Sen. I hope, it remains not unkindly with your 
lordſhip, that I return'd you an empty meilenger, 
Tim. O, fir, let it not trouble you. 

2 Sen. My noble lord. — 

Tim. Ah, my good friend ! what cheer ? 

[The banquet brought in. 

2 Sen. My moſt honourable lord, I am e&en 
fick of ſhame, that, when your lordſhip this other 
day ſent to me, I was ſo unfortunate a begrar. 
Tim. Think not on't, fir. 
2 Sen. It you had ſent but two hours before, 
Tim. Let it not cutnber your better remembrance. 
Come, bring in all together. 
2 Sex. All cover'd diſhes ! 
1 Sen. Royal cheer, I warrant you. 
3 Sen. Doubt not that, if money, and the ſeaſon 
can yield it. 

1 Sen. How do you ? What's the news? 
3 Ser. Alcibiades is baniſt'd : Hear you of it? 
Beth. Alcibiades banith'd ! 
2 Sen. Tis ſo, be ſure of it. 
1 Sen. How ? how ? 
2 Sen. I pray you, upon what ? 
Tim. My worthy friends, will ycu draw near? 
3 Sen. T'll tell you more anon, Here's a noble 
feaſt toward. 4 
2 Sen. This is the old man ſtill. 
3 Sen. Will 't held? will 't hold? 


—_ 


25 2 Sen. T alſo wiſh it to you. I think, this ho- 

1 wrible lord did but try us this other day. 

"uh us, \ den. Upon that were my thoughts tiring 4, 

gero. E we encounter'd : I hope, it is not ſo low 

> "him, as he made it ſeem in the trial of his 
eral friends, | 

eftion 

hes 7 Fife, for diſhonoured. 

\ MI. 8 ge, take our definitive reſolution. 14.06 

ed. | 


2 Sen. It does: but time will—and foo 


2 Not t fevell our ſpirit, may mean, not to fut curſelues in to any turour 


the affections of the people. 4 A hawk is 


tg re, when ſhe amuſes herſelf with pecking a pheaſant's wing, or any thing that puts her in 
« of prey. To tire upon a thing, is therefore to be tdly employed uf on it. 


Gzg 3 Sen, 


— 
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3 Sen. I do conceive. Your reeking villainy, Live loath'd, and long, 

Tim. Each man to his ſtool, with that ſpur as he | Moſt ſrailing, ſmooth, deteſted paraſites, pq 
would to the lip of his miſtreſs : your diet hall be Courteous deſtroyers, affable wolves, meek bear:, 3 0 
in all places alike, Make not a city feaſt of it, to] You fovls of tortune, trencher-friends, time's flies 3, — 
let the meat cool ere we can agree upon the firſt Cap and knee ſlaves, vapours, and minute-jacks 4! ind 
place : Sit, fit. The gods require 6ur thanks. Of man, and beaſt, the infinite malady 5 1 _= 

Yau great bengfactors, ſprinkl: ou, ſociety, with; Cruſt you quitg oer - What, doſt thou go ? wt 
thankfſulneſs, For your own gifti, make you ſelves] Soft, take thy hy ſic firſt,—thou too,—and thou: 18 
prais'd: but riſerve fill to give, It” your deities be [ Throws the diſhes at then 
deſpii'd. Lend to cach man enough, that one necd not] Stay, I will lend thee money, borrow none,— 
lend to another : for, were your gedbeads to borrow | What, all in motion ? Henceforth be no feaſt, 
of meng men Wou'd forſake the gods, Make the meat | Whereat a villain's not a welcome gueſt. Ent 

be beloved, more than the man that gives it. Let 0 Burn houſe ; fink Athens; henceforth hated be 1 Se 
aſſembly of teuenty be without a ſcore of villains : Of Timon, man, and all humanity ! [ Exi:, 
If thre fit twelve women at the table, let a dozen of Re-enter the Senator 3. Are we 
them be as th a. The reſt of your fees l, Ogod:—| 1 Sen. How now, my lords? fury; Flav 
the ſenators of Athens, togetber oth the cdumen lag] 2 Sen. Know you the quality of lord Timon: 
of people, —what is amiſs in them, you gods, make 3 Sen. Piſh ! did you ſee my cap? Let me 
ſuitable for deſtruction. For theſe my prejent friend, 4 Sen. I have loſt my gown. I am as 
ar they are to me nothing, ſo in nothing bl:ſ; them, 1 Sen. He's but a mad lord, and nought but hy. 1 Ser 
and to nothing are they «welcome. mour ſways him. He gave me a jewel the other So noble 
Uncover, dogs, and lap. day, and now he has beat it out of my hat: — Di One frie 
[The /hes 1oncevered are full of warm water. you fee my jewel? And go 
Some ſpeak. What does his lordſhip mean ? 2 Sen. Did you ſee my cap? 2 Ser 
Some other, 1 know not. 3 Sen. Here tis. From o1 
Tim, May you a better feaſt never behold, 4 %. Here lies my gown. So his fa 

You knot of mouth-friends ! ſmoke and luke-| 1 Sen. Let's make no ſtay. Sink all 

warm water 2 Sen. Lord Timon's mad. Like en 

Ie your perfection 2. This is Timon's laſt ; 3 Ser. I feel't upon my bones. A dedics 

Who ſtuck and ſpangled you with flatteries, 4 Sen. One day he gives us diamonds, next day With on 

Waſhes it off, and ſprinkles in your faces ſtones. Walks, 

| Throwing water in their faces, Eau. 
Flav. 
I 3 Herv 
That ſee 
Serving a 
A e T IV And we, 
ä 2 Hearing t 
Into this 
SCCEME-L With it beat out his brains ! piety, and fear, Flaw. 
IV ithout the walls of Athens. | Religion to the gods, peuce, juſt ice, truth, | The lateſt 
Domeſtick awe, night-rett, and neighbourhood, Wherever 
Enter Timon. Inttruction, manners, myſteries, and trades Let's 

\ bl 5 3 þ * yet f 

* me look back upon thee, O thou Wall, Degrees, obſervances, cuſtoms, and laws, 

That girdleſt in thoſe wolves ! Dive in the Decline to your confounding contrarics, were 
earth, And yet confuſion live! Plagues, incident to mes We hay; 

And fence not Athens ! Matrons, turn incontinent ; | Your potent and infectious fevers heap 

Obedience fail in children ! ſlaves, and focls, On Athens, ripe for {iroke! thou cold ſciatic Ney, put o 

Pluck the grave wrinkled ſenate from the bench, Cripple our fenators, that their limbs ma; hail us part 

And miniſter in their ſteads! to general filths As lamely as their manners! luſt and liberty 

Convert o' the inſtant, green virginity | | Creep in the minds and marrows of our you; 0, the fler 

Do't in your parents” eyes ! bankrupts, hold faſt :; That 'gainſt thie ftream of virtue they mar dune Who w OU 

Rather thau render back, out with your knives, , And drown themſelves in riot! itches, blalls, ce riche 

And cut your truiters' throats ! bound ſervants, | Sow all the Athenian, boſoras ; and their crop Who'd be 
| » ſteal; | Be general leproſy ! breath infect breath; du in a dt 
Large- landed robbers your grave maſters are, That their ſociety, as their friendihip, may 
And pill by law nad, to thy matter's bed; Be meerly poiſon ! Nothing I'll bear from Wy | Fierce: 
Thy miltrefs is d the brothel ! ſon of fixteen, But nakedneſs, thou deteſtable town : ©" 'Poittion, 
Pluck the lin d cruch trom thy old limpuig ſue, Take thou that too, with multiplying bam ! of ng 
* WUMman x 
1 Dr. Warburton thinks we ſhouid read foes. 2 i. e. the higheſt of your excellence. 3 1.0 - 32 
„La leainn. * 4 nirutergick is what was called formerly a Fack of the clock-houſe ; an image“ + Or de 24 
affice was the ſame as one of thoſe at St. Dunſtan's church in Fleet-ſtreet. See note 1, p- 635+ * 5 bore we 


een, ind diteaſe incident to man and beaſt, Tm 
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Timon will to the woods ; where he ſhall find 
The unkindeſt beaſt more kinder than mankind. 
The gods confound (hear me, you good gods all) 
The Athenians both within and ont that wall ! 
And grant, as Timon grows, his hate may grow 
To the whole race of mankind; high, and low ! 
Amen. [ Exit. 


CCAEANE I 
Timon's Houſe. 
Ester Flavius, with two or three ſervants. 


1 Sev. Hear you, maſter ſteward, where is 
our maſter ? | 
Are we undone ? caſt off? nothing remaining ? 
Flav. Alack, my fellows, what ſhould 1 ſay 
to you ? 
Let me be recorded by the righteous gods, 
I am as poor as you. 
1 Serv. Such a houſe broke 
$ noble a maſter fallen! All gone ! and not 
One friend, to take his fortune by the arm, 
And go along with him |! 
2 Serv. As we do turn our backs 
From our companion, thrown into his grave; 
do his familiars from his buried fortunes 
Sunk all away; leave their falſe vows with him, 
Lke empty purſes pick'd : and his poor ſelf, 
A dedicated beggar to the air, 
With his diſeaſe of all- ſhunn'd poverty, 
Walks, like contempt, alone. More of our 
fellows. 


Euter other Servants. 


Flav. All broken implements of a ruin'd houſe. 
z derv, Yet do our hearts wear Timon's livery, 
That ſee I by our faces; we are fellows ſtill, 
Serving alike in ſorrow : Leak'd is our bark; 
And we, poor mates, ſtand on the dying deck, 
Hearing the ſurges threat: we mutt all part 
Into this ſea of air. 
Flay, Good fellows all, . 
The lateſt of my wealth 11! ſhare amongſt you. 
Wherever we ſhall meet, for Timon's \ ake, 
Let's yet - fellows ; let's ſhake our heads, and 
ay, 
A: 'twere a knell unto our maſter's fortunes, 


Ve have ſeen better days. Let each rake ſome ; 


. [ Giving them money. 
d put out all your hands. Not one word more : 
Thus part we rich in ſorrow, parting poor. 

. [ Exeunt Servants, 
8 the fierce ! wretchecneſs that glory brings us 
0 would not wiſh to be from wealth exempt, 
xe riches point to miſery and contempt ? 
„0d be ſo mock'd with glory? or to live 

m a dream of friendſhip ? 


' Fierce is here 91 
* uſed for haſty, pr x 
Lifpolition. y, precipitate 


tage thus: 
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To have his pomp, and all what ſtate compounds, 
But only painted, like his varniſh'd friends? 
Poor honeſt lord, brought low by his own heart; 
Undone by goodneſs ! Strange, unuſual blood 2, 
When man's worſt fin is, he does too much good! 
Who then dares to be half ſo kind again? 
For bounty, that makes gods, does ſtill mar men, 
My deareſt lord,—bleſt, to be moſt accurs'd, 
Rich, only to be wretched ;—thy great fortunes 
Are made thy chief afflictions. Alas, kind lord! 
He's flung in rage from this ungrateful ſeat 
Of monſtrous friends : nor has he with him to 
Supply his life, or that which can command it. 
I'll follow, and enquire him out: 
I'll ever ſerve his mind with my beſt will ; 
Whilſt I have gold, I'll be his ſteward ſtill. 

[ Exif. 


n 
The Wwds. 
Enter Timon. 


Tim. O bleſſed breeding ſun, draw from the. 
earth 
Rotten humidity ; below thy ſiſter's orb 3 
InfeR the air | Twinn'd brothers of one womb, 
Whoſe procreation, reſidence, and birth, 
Scarce is dividant,—touch them with ſeveral for- 
runes : 
The greater ſcorns the leſſer: Not nature, tune, 
To whom all ſores lay ſiege, can bear great for- 
But by contempt of nature 4. 
Raiſe me this beggar, and denude that lord ; 
The ſenator ſhall bear contempt heredttary, 
The beggar native honour. | 
It is the paſtor lards the brother's ſides, 
The want that makes him leave 5, Who dares, 
who dares, 
In purity of manhood Rand upright, 
And ſay, This man's a flatterer?' if one be, 
So are they all; for every grize © of fortune 
Is ſmooth'd by that below : the learned pate 
Ducks to the golden fool: All is oblique ; 
There's nothing level in our curſed natures, 
But direct villainy. Therefore, be abhorr'd 
All feaſts, ſocieties, and throngs of men ! 
His ſemblable, yea, himſelf, Timon diſdains: 
Deſtruction fang ? mankind !|—Earth, yield me 
roots ! [ Digging the earth, 
Who ſeeks for better of thee, fauce his-palate 
With thy moſt operant poiſon! What is here? 
Gold ? yellow, glittering, precious gold? No, 
ods, | 
I am no zale votariſt 3 : Roots, you clear heavens 9! 
Thus much of this, will make black, white; foul, 
fair; [ valiant. 


III. 


Wrong, riglit; baſe, noble; old, young; coward, 


2 Strange, unuſual blood may mean, ſtrange unuſual 
« 3 That is, the moon's, this {ublunary world. 
Brother, when his fortune is enlarged, will ſcorn brother ; for this is the general depravity 


4 Dr. Johnſou explains this paſ- 


0 hy . = 4 : . . . 2 . 
whe nature, which, befieged as it is by miſery, admoniſhed as it is of want and imperſection, 


at do * f 
A bree. 7 i. e. ſeize, gripe. 
e me inſtead of roots. 


en elevated by fortune, will deſpiſe beings of nature like its own.” 

("'aſes or flat ters the rich rank il greaſe him on till roant make him leave. 

$ i. e. no inſincere or inconſtant ſupplicant. | 

9 This may mean either ye cloudleſs ſkies, or ve deities exempt from guilt. 
Geg 2 | a 


That is, /t is the paſtour that 
6 (rr2e tor ſtep 
Gold will not 


$20 SHAKSPEARE'" PLAYS. 


Ha, you gods! why this? What this, you gods? Tim. None, but to 


Why this Maintain my opinion. Wi 
Will lng your prieſts and ſervants from your ſides ;| Ale. What is it, Timon ? 75 | In t 
Pluck ſtout mens pillows from below their heads i:? Tim. Promiſe me friendſhip, but perform none: Pity 
This yellow ſlave | Thou wilt not promiſe, the gods plague thee, fot He! 
Will knit and break religions; bleſs the accurs'd; Thou art a man | if thou doſt perform, confoune It is 
Make the hoar leproſy ador'd ; place thieves, | thee, Hert 
And give them title, knee, and approbation, | For thou art a man ' Mak 
With ſenators on the bench; this is it, lc. 1 have heard in ſome fort of thy miſer«c, 
That makes the wappen'd a widow wed again; Tim. Thou ſaw'n them, when I had profper:; That 
She, whom the ſpital-houſe and ulcerous ſores Alc. 1 ſee them now; then was a bleſſed time, ae | 
Would catt the gorge at, this embalms and ſpices| Tim. As thine is now, held with a brace «i 57 th 
To the April day again 3, Come, damned earth, harlots. {world Whot 
Thou common whore of manking, that put it odds} Tyman, Is this the Athenian minion, whom tte 
Among the rout of nations, I will make thee Voic'd ſo regardfully ? Think 
Do thy right nature %—| March afar off. — HA!“ Tim. Art thou Tymandra ? r 
a drum — Thou'rt quick 5, | Tyman, Yes. | 00 n 
But yet I'll bury thee : ThowIt go, ſtrong thief, Tim, Be a whore till ! they love thee not, _ 15 
When gouty Keepers of thee cannot ftand:— | that uſe thee ; Whole 
Kay, ſtay thou out for earneſt. | X--ping ſome gold. Give them diſeaſes, leaving with thee their luſt. Nor fi 
E nter Alcibiades, with drum and e, in warl: 4. Make uſe of thy ſalt hours : ſcaſon the ſlave 5 
aer, and Phrynia and Tymandr. | For tubs, EIT. bring down roſe-checked like 
Alc. What art thou there? ſpeak. heart, To the . falt o, and the diet. Confox 
Tim. A heaſt, as thou art. The canker gnavw thy Tymon. Hang thee, monſter «le, 
F on bra , the VS men e Alc. Pardon bim, tweet Tymandra ; for his ME. Net at 
Cs ut lis thy name? Is man {o hateful to Are drown'd and loft in his calamities.—- = 
. thee, I have but little gold of late, brave Timon, N 8 
1 hat art thyſelf à man ? The want whereof doth daily make revolt 
Tim. I am nfantoropery and kate raankind. In my penurious band: I have heard, and gie d, Pb. 
For thy Party I do wiſh thou wert a dog, How curſed Athens, mindleſs of thy worth, 72 
ä HRA Focgetting thy great decds, when netghbuur He, ork 
3 s , | But for thy ſword and fortune, trod upon them, 1 
But be thy fortunes am umlearn'd and ſtrange. Tim. I pry'thee, beat thy drum, and get tee * ay 
Tim. I Know thee too; and more, than that 1 gone. About 
Know Gy - | Alc. ant thy friend, and pity thee, gear Twam as 
1 not defire to Know. Follow thy drum; Tim. How Goſt thou pity him, whom ths d 1 
With man's blood paint the ground, enles, gules : ZE POR ) : 
Religious canons, civil laws are cruel ; 1 had rather be E 4 ruſt t 
Then what Moria war de? Thy, fel! whore! ie, Why, fare thee well: . wt 
of thine * Uere 1s ſome gold for thee An 
fHath in her deſtructi 1 „ > : ASH Let your 
more deſtruction than thy iword, ru. Keep ity I cannot cat it. Wh 
For all her cherubin look, Ln. When I have laid proud Athens un 25:07, ” 
P br Ye Thy lips rot oft ! | Zim. Warr thou gauntt Athens! Be an 
Tuns. I will not kits thee ; then the rot returns; Aic. Ay, Timon, 2nd have caule. " * | 
To thine own lips again. Ni. The gods confound them all in dig c e 
Ale. How came the noble Timon to thi: chmmge ? queſt ; and vom 
Tim. AS the moon does, by wanting ligt to Thee after, when thou haſt conquer'd! . pore 
gens n Alc. Why me, Timon * f F 
Bud then renew I could not, like the non; Tim. That, by Killing of villains, thou wait bet 
I here were no ſuns to burrow of. To conguer my country. "Le, 4 
Ai. Nodle Timon, Put up thy gold ; Go on, — here's & 1dg—$0 Wi | 1a for 
W hat triendſhip may I do thee ? | Be as a planetary plague, when Joe * 
, | N 
L i. e. men who have ſtrength yet remaining to {iruggle with their diſtemper. This alludts 07 Pry from 
3 2 en away the pillow trom under the heads of men in ther leſt agony, V9 t — 
epart TY od — ” 1 P10) 
on Nan (5h. e 1 3 dg wh 4, accord ing to Worburton, PP¹,EL,ẽ ZE]. > of tho! 


and, or by the tre@tnucnt ©; a bad. But 84. K 


— 1 2 . U 9 b 3 j? 1 * 
3 That 1s, 70 tie iredairs day, called 3) 
- 2 - . i 


PS let thi 


can overcome both her aſtection and ber fe ars 7 Mb 
A 29% AL ef 


ſatirically, i day, or fool's day. 


The April day. howev lors not relate to fle dite, but! 

© - . * 1 4 29. 1 er, does not relate to (X72 won Sy Tir 

1 {> 1 n 6 5 ö N . W d 

72 4% f 0 Jeng, who 1s repreſented as the outec jt of an beftitil. Be it is whom © Id e047 5 T; "of 

27 þ " a WE . 94 K ' l | N | wller, 

Ji 10 to * < pril day ei. e. gold reſtores her to all ther und ſwectnefs of vu * yy ar 
ha = a WARE nature laid thee, 3 Then hot life and n ic in thee. 6 This alludes wt 1 7 
ee 2 = 1 + Sei complaints (explained in note 4, p. 9.), the unttion 301 war's lf foreſee ; 
nai y ru un. > A 1 Cavs. and during this time there was neceſſarily zu cd ed often 
f - h Thr CEUITE * ence the cr ot the 100. Tie ditt Wis 1 cu 110 2 cu. na : Bris 1,4, 
or the regimen prelicribed in theſe calcs. " ft 


" 4] the 


TIMON OF ATHENS. 82: 


Will o'er ſome high-vic'd city hang his poiſon 

jn the fick air: Let not thy ſword ſkip one: 

Pity not honour'd age for his white beard, 

lle is an uſurer: Strike me the counterfeit matron, 

J: is her habit only that is honett, 

Herſelf's a bawd : Let not the virgin's cheek 

Make ſoft thy trenchant ſword ; for thoſe milk- 
paps, 

That through the w indowe- bars bore at meu's eyes, 

Are not within the leaf of pity writ, 


Nor ſound his quillets 7 ſhrilly ; loar the flamen#, 


Phy. and Tym. Well, more gold ;-—What then ? 
Believe't, that we'll do any thing fur gold. 
Tim. Confumptions ſow 
In hollow bones of man; ſtrike their ſharp ſhins, 
And marr men's ſpurring. Crack the lawyer“ 
voice, | 
That he may never more falſe title plead, 


* 


That ſcolds agamit the quality of fleſh, 


And not believes himſelf ; down with the noſe, 


$ them down borribletraitors : Spare not the babe, Down with it flat; take the bridge quite away 
Whoſe dimpled ſmiles from fools exhauſt * their 


Of him, that lus particular to foreſee “, 


mercy Smells from the general u cal: make curl'd-pate 
Think it a baſtard, whom the oracle | ruftians bald; - 
Hath doubtfully pronounc'd thy throat ſhall cut 2, And let the unſcarr'd braggarts of the war 
And mince it ſans remorſe : Swear againſt objects 3 ;| Derive ſome pain from you: Plague all; 
Pur armour on thine ears, and on thine eyes ; | That your activity may defeat and quell 
1 Whoſe proof, nor yells of mothers, maids, nor The fource of all erection. There's more gold. 
babes, Do you damn others, and let this damn you, 
Nor fight of prieſts in holy veſtments bleeding, And ditches grave “ you all! 
Sail pierce a jot. There's gold to pay thy foldiers:: Phr. and Tym. More Covuntel, with more money, 
ed like large confuſion ; and, thy fury ſpent, bountcous Timon. | 
Confounded be thyſelf ! Speak not, be gone. Tim. More whore, more miſchicf firſt ; I have 
Alc. Haſt thou gold yet ? I'll take the gold thou given you earneſt, 
giv'ſt mx, Alc. Strike up the drum towards Athens. 
TL Net all thy counſel. Farewel, Timon ; 
Tim. Doſt thou, or doſt thou not, heaven's| If I thrive well, I' viſit thee again. 
curſe upon thee | Tim. If I hope well, Pl never ſee thee more. 
Pbr. and Tym. Give us ſome gold, good Timon: Alc. I never did thee harm. | 
. Haſt thou more? trade,, Tim. Yes, thou ſpok'ſt well of me. 
Tim. Enough to make a whore forſwear her! Ale. Call'ſt thou that harm ? 
cen Aud to make whores, a bawd 4. Hold up, you ſluts, Tim. Men daily find it. 
* Your aprons mountant : You are not oathable,— Get thee away, and take thy beagles with thee. 
. . Arhough, I know, you'll ſwear, terribly twear,| Ac. We but offend him. — Strike. 
Into ttrong ſhudders, and to heavenly agues, Drum beati. Lau- Acibiades, 
* de immortal gods that hear you, ſpare your Phrynia, and Tymandra. 
du oaths, Tin. [ Dizzing. | That nature, being fick of man's 
7 truſt to your conditions: Be whores ſtill; unkindneſs, 
ud he whoſe pious breath ſeeks to convert von, | Should yet be hungry! Common mother, thou 
Le itrong in whore, allure him, burn him up; | Whoſe womb unmeaſurable, and infiaite breaſt 1, 
Let your cloſe fire predominate his ſmoke, 'Teems, and feeds all; whote ſelt- ſame mettle, 
80 be no turn- coats: Yet may your pains o, fix; Whereof thy proud child, arrogant man, is putt, 
u a 202) 


months, 


hang'd, 


[ roots! Engenders the black toad, and adder blue, 
be quite contrary : And thatch your poor thin The gilded newt, and eyeleſs venom'd worm 12, 
Wan burdens of the dead: —ſome that were! With all the ablorred births below criſp 13 heaven 


N 
„% —— ett, Cn ——. ——— = - . 


[till ; Whereon Hyperion's quickening fire doth ſhine ; 


EE 
nt dull a horſe may mire upon your face, 
a pox of wrinkles ! . 


* . 7 . 8 
damatter: - wear them, betray withthem : whore] Yicld him, who all thy human tons doth hate, 


— * 1 * 1 
From forth thy plenteous butorn, one poor root 
Enſear thy fertile aud conceptious womb, 


3 Perhaps ohjet!s is here uſed „ro- 
make a whore leave wihoring, and a bau leave maning 
0 Dr. Warburton comments 
artly from the ambiguity of the word pains, and 
lc had laid before, Follow cen- 
he) for Hh mouths in the year. Let the other fix be 


On this account ke goes on, and 
: 6 Yet for 


may you ſuffer ſuch puniſhment as 1s inſlited on hartots in houſes of corretlicy.” 


. " / 7 * * 
9 Io fore eels Part 4e, 18S 


1 wall b . 
| i.e, drato forth, 2 An alluſion to the tale of Oedipus. 
4,—500 Tacx; tor abjects, That is, enough to make 4 
wires, 5 1. c. I will truit to vour inchnations, 
i this paſſage thus: „ This is obſcure, parti) 
NO prtl from the generality of the expreſſion. Ihe meaning is this : 
Hudes pour trade of debauchery ; that is (ſays 
Fe Wpiopec in quite contrary pains and labour, namely, in the ſevere diſcipline neceſſary for the re- 
N * of thoſe diſorders that your debaucheries occaſion, in order to fit you anew to the trade; and 
| = let the whole year be ſpent in theſe different occupations. 
15 n Make falſe hair, &c. Mr. Steevens however congcives the meaning to be only this 
5 de year at leaſt, | 
e | $9215 are ſubtilties. i. e. give the tlamen the loary leproſy. 
on , 


4 * often to falconry, perhaps alludes here 
* fl means whoſe bou 21, ſurface. 


Page for his private advantage, ior which he leaves the right ſcent of public yvod., In hunting, when 
LE croſs d one another, it is common tor ſome ot the hounds to ſmell fron Ge general weal, 
ee ther own particular. Shakipeare, wha ſeems to have been a ſkilful ſportſman, and has 


to hunting. 12 To grave is to entomb. 1 Whoſe 
12 Tac krpent, which we, from the liwailiels of his 


call the Hind rorm, 13 r. curl;d, bent, hollow. 


G g 4 2 | Let 


- 4 2 


— 


— 
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Let it no more bring out ingrateful man | 
Go great with tygers, dragons, wolves and bears ; 
Teem with new monſters, whora thy upward face 
Hath to the marbled manſion all above 
Never preſented O, a root, Dear thanks 
Dry up thy marrows, vines, and plough-torn leas; 
Whereof ingrateful man, with liquorice draughts, 
And morſely unctuous, greaſes his pure mind, 
That from it all conſideration flips ! 
Enter Apemantus. 
More man ? Plague ! plague! 
Adem. 1 was directed hither : Men report, 
Thou doſt affe&t my manners, and doſt uſe them. 
Tin. 'Tis then, becauſe thou doſt not keep a dog 
Whom I would imitate : Conſumption catch thee ! 
Apem. This is in thee a nature but affected ; 
A poor unmanly melancholy, ſprung 
From change of fortune. Why this ſpade ? this place? 
This ſlave-like habit? and theſe looks of care? 
Thy flatterers yet wear ſilk, drink wine, lie ſoft ; 
Hug their diſeas'd perfumes, and have forgot 
That ever Timon was. Shame not thete woods, 
By putting on the cunning of a carper l. 
Be thou a flatterer now, and ſeek to thrive 
By that which has undone thee : hinge thy knee, 
And let his very breath, whom thou'lt obſerve, 
Blow off thy cap ; praiſe his moſt vicious ſtrain, 
And call it excellent: Thou waſt told thus ; 
 Thougav'ſt thingears, like tapſters,that bid welcome, 
To Kknaves, and all approachers : Tis moſt juſt, 
That thou turn raſcal ; hadſt thou wealth again, 
Raſcals ſhould have t. Do not aſſume my likeneſs. 
Tim. Were I like thee, I'd throw away myſelf. 
Ap:m. Thou haſt caſt away thyſelf, being like 
thyſelf ; 
A madman ſo long, now a fool; What, think'ſt 
That the bleak air, thy boiſterous chamberlain, 
Will put thy ſhirt on warm? Will theſe moiſt trees, 
That have out-liv'd the eagle, page thy heels, 
And ikip when thou point'ſt out? will the cold brook, 
Candicd with ice, caudle thy morning taſte 
To cure thy o'er-night's furfeit ? Call the creatures, 
Whoſe naked natures live in all the ſpight 


Of wreakful heaven; whoſe bare unhouſed trunks, 


To the conflicting elements expos'd, 
Anſwer meer nature, bid thera flatter thee ; 
O! thou ſhalt find 
Tim. A fool of thee : Depart. 
Atem. I love thee better now than e'er [ did. 
Tim. I hate thee worſe. 
Atem. Why? 
Zim. Thou flatter'ſt miſery, 
bei. L flatter not; but ſay, thou art a caitiff. 
Tim. Why dott thou ſeek me out? 
Apem. To vex thee. 
Tin. Always a villain's office, or a foul 8. 
Doſt pleaſe thyſelf in 'T? 


S HAK SPEAR E 's 


PLAYS. 


Tim. What | a knave too? 
Apem. If thou didſt put this ſour cold habit on 
To caſtigate thy price, 'twere well: but thou 
Doſt it enforcedly ; thou dſt courtier be again, 
Wert thou not beggar. Willing miſery 
Out-lives incertain porap, is crown'd before: 
The one is filling ſtill, never complete ; 
The other, at high wiſh : Beſt ſtate, contentleſz, 
Hath a diſtracted and moſt wretched being, 
Worſe than the worſt, content 2. 
Thou ſhould'ſt defire to die, being miſcrable. 
Tim. Not by his breath s, that is more miſerabl-, 
Thou art a ſlave, whom fortune's tender arm 
With favour never claſp'd; but bred a dog +, 
Hadſt thou, like us, from our firſt ſwath 5 pro 
ceeded 
The ſw et degrecs that this brief world affords 
To ſuch as may the paſſive drugs of it 
Freely command, thou wouldſt have plung d thyſelf 
In general riot; melted down thy youth 
In different beds of laſt ; and never leari'd 
The icy precepts of reſpe& ©, but follow'd 
The ſugar'd game before thee. But my elf, 
Who had the world as my confectionuy; 
The mouti:s, the tongues, the eyes, and hearts ef men 
At duty, more than I could frame employment, 
(That numberleſs upon me ſtuck, as leaves 
Do on the oak, have with one winter's bruſh 
Fell from their boughs, and left me open, bare 
For every ſtorm that blows) I to bear this, 
That never knew but better, is ſome burden: 
Thy nature did commence in ſufferance, time 
Hath made thee hard in t. Why ſhould'it thor 
hate men ? 
They never fiatter'd thee : 
If thou wilt curſe, — thy father, that poor rag, 
Muſt be thy ſubject; who, in ſpight, put ſtuf 
To ſome the beggar, and compounded thee 
Poor rogue hereditary. Hence! be gonc — 
If thou hadſt not been born the worlt of men, 
| Thou hadſt been a knave, and flatterer. 

Atem. Art thou proud yet? 

Tim. Ay, that I am not thee. 

Apem. I, that I was no prodigal. 

Tim. I, that I am one now : 
Were ali the wealth IJ have, ſhut up in thee, 
I'd give thee leave to hang it. Get thee gout 
That the whole life of Athens were in tus 
Thus would I eat it. 294 ating 4 Fe 

Apem. Here; ; 1 will mend thy fcatt. 

2 . 7 Pm ſamtte 


Apem. So I ſhall mend my own, by U e HK 
thine. 
Tim. Tis not well mended fo, it 15 but b 
If not, I would it were. 
Atem. What wouldſt thou have to Athens ? 


Apem. Ay. 


1 The cunning y carper means the inſidious art of a exitie. 


| have a wretched being, a being worſe than that 
breath is probably meant hrs ſentence. 


was. 5 Frem infancy. Sv is the dreſs 


ah Stecvens, means che gu'en dira't on ? the regard of Athens, the et itrongelt reſtrain on 4! 


; the 'cy Wer, i. c. chat cool hot blood. 


* 
% 


+ Alluding to the word Cynzc, of which beet Apen 


Tun. Thee thither in a whirlwind. It chou wi 


2 That is, Beſt, ſtates conn” 
4 

of the worlt ſtatcs chat are content 5 

«: dC 97601 81 


of a new-born child. o Refpet 


What haſt thou given? 


Tim. Firſt mend ray company, take away th * 


kne\ 
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thee 
knon 
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Tim. 
things 
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Tim. 
fuſion of 
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TIMON OF ATHENS. 823 
Tell them there I have gold; look, fo I have. 


to me, thou might'ſt have hit upon it here : The 


Atem. Here is no uſe for gold. commonwealth of Athens is become a forett uf 
Tim. The beft, and trueſt : beaſts. | | 

For here it ſleeps, and does no hired harm. Tim. How has the aſs broke the wall, that thou 
Atem. Where ly'ſt o nights, Timon? art out of the city? 


Tim, Under that's above me: 


Apem. Yonder comes a poet, and a painter: 
Where feed'ſt thou o' days, Apemantus ? 


The plagues of company light upon thee ! 1 wil: 
Aprm. Where my ſtomach finds meat ; or, ra- frar to catch it, and give way: When I know 
ther, where I eat it. not whit elſe to do, I'll fee thee again. 
Tim. Would poiſon were obedient, and knew Tim. When there is nothing living but thee, 
my mind chou ſhalt be welcome. I had rather be a beggar's 
Atem. Where wouldft thou ſend it? dog, than- Apemantus. 
Tim. To ſauce thy diſhes. pm. Thou art the cap 3 of all the fools alive. 
Apem. The middle of humanity thou never Tr, Would thou wert clean enough to {pit upon. 
kneweſt, but the extremity of both ends : When | A plagae on thee ! 
thou watt in thy gilt, and thy perfume, they mock'd | Agen. Thou art too bad to curſe. 
thee for too much curioſity * ; in thy rags thou Tri, All villains, that do ſtand by thee, are pare. 
knoweſt none, but art defpis'd for the contrary.] Apen. There is no leproſy, but what thou ſpeak t. 


There's a medlar for thee, eat it. Tin, It I name thee.— 
Tin, On what I hate, 1 feed not. I' beat thee, —but 1 Huld infect my hands. 
Apem. Doſt hate a medlar ? Ap:m. 1 would my tongue could rot them oft ! 
Tim. Ay, though it look like thee. Tim, Away, thou iſtue of a mangy dog 
Atem. An thou hadſt hated medl»rs ſooner, | Choler does kill me, that thou art ale; 

hu ſhouldft have lov'd thytelf better now. What! I 1woon to ſee thee. 

man didit thou ever know unthrift, that was be-“ Apen. Would thou wouldſt burſt! 

lov'd after his means? Tu. Away. 
Tim. Who, without thoſe means thou talk'tt | Thou tedious rogue! I am forry, 1 ſhall lote 

of, didſt thou ever know beloved? A tone by thee. 


Abm. Myſelf. gien. Beall ! 
Tim. I underitand thee ; thou had'ſt fame mem. | Tim. Slave! 
to keep a dog. Apem. Toad ! 
Apen. What things in the world canſt thou! Tir. Rogue, rogue, rogue 
neareſt compare to thy flatterers ? ſ_Lhemartiucs retreats backward, as going. 
Tim. Women neareſt; but men, men are the I am fick of this falſe world; and will love nought 
things themſelves. What would{t thou do with But even the mecr neceſſities upon it. 
the world, Apemantus, if it lay iti thy power! | then, Iimon, pretently prepare thy grave; 
Apem. Give it the beaſts, to be rid of the men. Lie where the light foam of the fea muy beat 
Tim, Wouldſt thou have thyſelf {all in the con. | Thy grave-(ttone daily : make thine epitaph, 
faſion of men, and remain a beatt with the beatts / That death in me at others 1172s may laugh. 
Apem. Ay, Timon. O thou ſweet kmg-Kkiller, and dear divorce 
T1, A heaſtly ambition, which the gods grant | [ Looking on the gold. 
thee to attain to! If thou wert the lion, the fog tuin natural fon and fire ! thou bright defiler 
woud b-zuile thee : if thou wert the lamb, the | Of Hymen's pureſt bed! thou valiant Mars ! 
* wowld eat thee : it thou Wert the fox, the Thu ever young, freth, loy'd, and delicate wooery 
den would ſuſpet thee, when, peradventure, thou | Whoiec bluſh doth thaw the cunſecrited {ow 
wert accus'd by the ais: it thy wert the als, thy | That dies on Dian's lap! thou viſible god, 


dulneſs would torment thee ; and fill thou liv'dit | That folter'ſt cloſe impotiibilitie*, 
iS but 35 a breakfait to the wolf: if tho wert the | And mak'ſt them Kiſs | that ſpe3\it with every 
nz al wol, thy greedineſs woul'l afflict thee, and oft thou Long de, 

dlc hazard thy life for thy dianer + wert thou To every purpoſe ! O thou touch “ of hearts ! 
| ſonnet die unicorn, pride and wrath would c. ».found thee, | Think, thy flave man rebels; and by thy virtue 
va tu 


al make thine own ſelf the conqueſt of thy fury: Set them into confounding odds, that beatts 

Bert thou a bear, thou woultit be kd by the | May have the world in enipire ! 

wrſe: wert thou a horſe, thou would be ſeiz'd! pom. * Would tere o 

dy the leopard; wert thou a leopard, thou wert But not 'til! 1 am dend kn ſoy, thou haſt gold: 
man to the lion, and the ſpots of thy Kindred, Tln wilt be throng'd to thortiy. 

dere jurors on thy life : all thy ſafety were re-| Tim. Throng'd to? 

ation * ; and thy defence; abſence. What beaſt Aten. Ay. 

wit thou be, that were not ſubject to a beaſt ?] Tim. Thy back, I privthee. 


< what a b2aft art thou already, and ſeeſt not thy | Apen. Live, and love thy miſery 


1 , » 
e * x 


* 1 
ju. huts oy 


Athens ? 
It thuw W 


8 cont * 


3 * Ws in transformation ? | Tim. Long live ſo, aud fo die l am quit. 
N Ar em. It thou couldit pleaſe me with ſpeaking Exit Apemantus. 
ccor e - 
1110008 . 1 
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More things like men Eat, Timon, and aber 
tnem. 


That you are thieves profeſt ; that you work got 
In holier ſhapes : for there is boundleſs theft 
In limited 2 profeſhons. Ralcal thieves, 
Here's gold: Go ſuck the ſubtle blood o the grape, 
'Till the high fever ſeeth yaur blood to froth, 
And ſo ſcape hanging: truſt not the phyſician ; 
His antidotes are poiſon, and he {lays 
More than you rob : take wealth and lives together 
Do villainy, do, ſince you profeſs to do t, 
Like workmen :; Ill example you with thievery, 
The ſun's a thief, and with his great attraction 
Robs the vaſt ſea : the moon's an arrant thief, 
And her pale fire ſhe ſnatches from the ſun ; 
The ſea's a thief, whoſe liquid ſurge reſolves 
The moon into ſalt tears 3; the earth's a thief, 
That feeds and breeds by a compoſture ſtolen 
From general excrement : each thing's a thief; 
The laws, your curb and whip, in their rough power 
Have unchecKk'd theft. Love not yourſelves ; away; 
Rob one another, There's more gold : Cut throats; 
All that you meet are thieves: To Athens, go, 
Break open ſhops z nothing can you ſteal, 
But thieves do loſe it: Steal not leſs, for this 
I give you; and gold confound you howſoerer ! 
Amen. | Exit, 
3 Thief. He has almoſt charm'd me from my 
profeſſion, by perſuading me to it. 

1 Thief. 'Tis in the malice of mankind, that !; 
thus adviſes us; not to have us thrive in 01 


myſtery. 


: Enter Thicwes, | | 
1 Thief. Where ſhould he have this gold? It is 
ſore poor fragment, ſore ſlender ort of his re- 
mainder : The meer want of gold, and the falling- 
from of his friends, drove him into this melan- 
choly. 
2 Thief. It is nois'd, he hath a maſs of treaſure. 
3 Thief. Let us make the aſſay upon him; if he 
care not for't, he will ſupply us eaſily ; If he co- 
vetouſly reſerve it, how ſhall's get it? 
2 Thief. True; for he bears it not about him, 
'tis hid. 
1 Thief. Is not this he? 
All. Where ? 
2 Thief. 'Tis his deſcription. 
3 Thizf. He; I know him. 
All. Save thee, Timon. 
Tim. Now, thieves. 
. Soldiers, not thieves. 
Tim. Both tog; and women's ſons, 
All. We are not thieves, but men that much do 
want. [ meat. 
Tim. Your greateſt want is, you want much of 
Why ſhould you want? Behold, the earth hath roots; 
Within this mile break forth an hundred ſprings : 
The vaks bear maſt, the briars tcarlet hips 3 
The bounteous huſwife, nature, on each buſh 
Lays her full meſs before you. Want ? why want ? 
1 Thief, We cannot live on graſs, on berries, water, 
As beaſts, and birds, and fiſhes. 
Tim. Nor on the beaſts themſelves, the birds, 
and fiſhes ; 
You muſt cat men. 


over my trade. 


| [X56 
- 


Yet thanks I muſt you con l, true, 


V. 


Deſperate want made 
What viler thing upon the earth, than friend, 
Who can bring nobleſt minds to baſeſt ends 


. 


CORNEAL | 
The Words, and Timon'; Cave. 
Enter Flavius. 


Flav. YOU gods ! How rarely & does it meet with this time's guide 
Is yon deſpis'd and ruincus man my When man was Wiſh'd to love Eis enemies 
lord ? Grant, I may ever love, and rather woo 


Thoſe that would miſchief me, than thoſethat e 
He has caught me in his eye: I will preten: 
My honeſt grief unto him; and, as my lord, 


Full of decay and failing? O monument 
And wonder of good deeds evilly beſtow'd! 
What an alteration of honour has 


1 To con thanks is a very common expreſſion among our old dramatic writers. 
legal. 
but cannot be reſolved by the ſurges of the fea.” 
tion of the text appears to be neceſſary. 
into ſalt tears; — i. e. reſolves the main land or the continent into ſca. 
ſpeare's King Lear, act III. fc, 1, main occurs in this ſignification. 
uncommon idea in our poets, © Melt carth to ſea, ſea flow to air.“ Pa” 
mon, which is very near to the traces of the old reading, ſeems to mean the globe of the earth 
map of it, from the French, monde, the world; but I think mat | I 
ealily be miſtaken fer moon by a haſty tranſcriber, or a careleſs printer, who might have 18 
thoughts the moon, which is mentioned in a preceding line.“ * 
ſeldom. 5 We ſhould read will'd. o The ſenſe is, “„Let me rather woo or careſs 2 
tend miſchief, that profeſs to mean me miſchief, than thoſe tit realty do me miſchie under fac? 
ſetous of kindneſy,'? | 


This 


2 Thief. T'll believe him as an enemy, and ge 


1 Thief, Let us firſt ſee peace in Athens 
There is no time ſo miſerable, but a nan may by 


2 Li itis. in 
3 Mr Tollett con: ments on this pailage thus : “ The moon 15 the governeſs of th _ 
ſeems inconteſtible, and therefore an 4 
I propoſe to read: whoſe [tquid ſurge reſolves the wal 
In Bacon, and 0 n 5 
Earth inelting to ſez 7. 
I might add, that 15 Chavet 


x is the true reading here, an6 4 


4 Rarely, tor fitly ; b 


! fell wit 
Metlunks 
For, by ( 
Ton mig 
For many 
on the 
for I my 
1 Not thy 
i not 2 u 
eig 
4 14% N 
aht and 


a ſhould 
1 
apect till 


id Which 
Py and 2 
ae of you 
7 Maſt ho 
ay ben 
der in hoy 
* this one 


I 6 

Frag 1 
at, As» 
0 4 Way 
Would d 
beg of ma 
p'9)rRes 


IAO N Or ATHENS. 


del ſerve him with my liſe. My deareſt maſter !; To requite me, by making rich yourſelf, 
Timm comes forzward from his cave Tim. Look thee, tis ſo Thou fingiv honeſt man, 
Tim, Away! what art thou? Here, take :—the gods out of my muſery 
T! „. Have you forgot me, fir? (men; Have tent thee treaſure. Go, live rich, and happy: 
”. 5 Tc wy 41 + 51. . 9 * . 
115 Why oſt alk that ? I have forgot all But thus condition'd ; Thou ſhalt build from 3 men 
r ; we | late all, curſe all : ſhew charity to none; 
if thou gratit'ſt thou art à man, I have 1 m ; 
ark thee a ; | But let the famith'd fleſh Nide from the bone, 
orgot thee. 
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Flv. An honeſt poor ſervant of yours.” tre ome relieve the begrar : give to dogs ; 
Hu. Then I Know thee not: What thou deny d to men; let priſons ſw allow em, 
1 er had honeſt man about me, I; all Debrs wither em to nothing : Be men like blaſted 
1 kept were ! knaves, to ſerve in meat to villains. 1 | WO Ry ; 6-6 
Flas. The gods are witneſs, nd may diſeaſes lick up their falſe bloods ! 
Neer did poor Qtevvard wear a truer grief And ſo, farewel, _ 0 2a 
For his un done lord, than mine eyes for you, 2 "EY (2, mann; __ ON you, my matter, 
Tim, What, doſt thou weep Come nearer : If thou hat't: curſes, 
then 1 love thee, Stay not; but fly, whilſt thou art dieſt and free: a 
wage thou art a woman, and diſclaitn · Ne'er {ce thou man, and let me 1 8 lee thee. , q 
r ' Finty mankind; whote eyes do never give, LE ent Jeverally. "4 
5 But thorough luſt, and laughter. Pity's fleeping : F 11. 4 
81 Srange times, that weep with laughiug, not with f The ſame. i} 
weeping |! IT 4 
Flav. T beg of you to know me, good my lord, Enter Poet and Painter, ö 
To accept my grief, aud, whilſt this poor wealtn] Pain. As I took note of the place, it cannot N 
N laſts, be far where he abides. | 
2 To entertain me as your M ward fill. Poet, What's to be thought of him ? Does the 
| my Tim. Had I a fteward rumour hold for true, that he is ſo full of gold? 
oo true, ſo juſt, and now ſo comfortable? Pain, Certain : Alcihiades reports it; Phrynaia 
* * u almoſt turns my dangerous nature wild ?. and Tymancra had gold of him: he lkewie en- 
1 Gal Let me behold thy face.—Surcly, this man rich'd poor ſiragghag foldiers with great quan- 
Was born of woman.— tity : Tis ſaid, he gave his tteward a mighty ſum, 
Agde forgive my general and exceptleſs raſhneſs, Pont. Then this breaking of his has been but a 
Perpetual-ſober gods ! I do proclaim try for his friends! 
thens: e honeſt man, —miſtake me not, — But one; Pain. Nothing elſe: you ſhall ſee him a palm 
may de No more, I pray, —and he is a tteward.— in Athens again, and flouriſh with the higheſt, 
e How fain would I have hated all mankind, Therefore, tis not amiſs, we tender our loves to 
Ard thou redeem'ſt thyfelf : But all, iave thee, |} him, in this ſuppos'd diſtreſs of his: it will ſhew 
| fell with curſes. honettly in us; and is very likely to lod our 
Methinks, thou art more honeſt now, than wiſe ; | purpoſes with what they travel for, if it be a juſt 
tir, by oppreſſing and betraying me, and true report that goes of his having. 
Tio might'ſt have ſooner got ancther ſervice: Poet. What have vou now to preſent unto him ? 
For many ſo arrive at ſecond maſters; Pain, Nothing at this time but my viſitation : 
Upon their firſt lord's neck. But tell me true, only 1 will promiſe him an excellent piece. 
ror | muſt ever doubt, though ne'er ſo lure) Pot. I muſt ferve him fo too; tell lim of an 
3 * not thy Kindneſs ſubtle, COVEZOUS, [Sifts, intent that's coming toward him. 8 
N act a uſuring Kindneſs ; and as rich meu deal Jiu. Good as the beft. Promiſing is the very 
en 5 *p*ting in return twenty for one? [ breaſt | air o the time; it opens the eyes of expectation . 
we 1 Hay. Na, my moſt worthy maſter, in whoſe| performance is ever the duiler for his act; and, 
inte vm aud ſuſpect, alas, are plac'd too late: but in the plainer and fimpler Kind of people, the 
„ % ſhould have fear d falſe times, when you did] deed of ſaving is quite out of uſe 1. To pronuſe 
oſe that <> fealt ; is mott courtly and faſhionable : performance is a 
57 pet till comes where an eſtate is leaſt. 
ny lere 


kind of will, or teſtament, which argues a great 
* which I ſhew, heaven knows, is merely love, ſickneſs in his judgment that makes it. 

Pity and zeal to your unmatched mind, Re-enter Timon from lis cute, unſcen. 
re of your food and living : and, believe it, Tim. Excellent workman ! Thou cantt not paint 
malt honour'd lord, a min ſo bad as thyſelf. 

"ay benefit that points to me, 


| vet. Lam thinking, what I ſhall ſay I have 
ner in hope, or preſent, I'd exchange it 


1 | provided for him: It mu!t be a perfonating 5 of 
this one wiſh, That you had power andawealth{ himſelf : a ſatire againit the ſoftneis of profperity z 
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* is here uſed in the com pound ſenſe of a ſervant and a raſcal. 2 To turn u is 7 
7 . . * 0 p 
al. An appearance ſo unexpected, ſays Timon, aimoit turn my ſaragencſs to diltraftion. 
e. Way from human habitations. 


would d ; by The ſenſe is, The doing of that which we have id 
ſitly; r Ie of o, the accompiiihment and perlormance of our pr mite, is, except among the lower 
els tobe © % mankind, quite out of ule. $ Perſmating for rept clenting imply ; for the ſubject of 
et tale i poetted latite Was 1 imon's ca ſe; not his perfor. 
1 ' 0 
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with a diſcovery of the infinite flatteries, that fol- Why, thy verſe ſwells with tuff ſo fine and ſ 

low youth and opulency. - That thou art even natural in thine art, — ; 
Tim. Muſt thou needs ſtand for a villain in thine | But, for all this, my honeſt-natur'd friends, 

own work? Wilt thou whip thine own faults in | I muſt needs tay, you have a little fault: 


other men? Do ſo, I have gold for thee. Marry, *tis not monſtrous in you; neither with ! 
| Poet. Nay, let's ſeek him: You take much pains to mend. N 
| Then do we fin againſt our own eſtate, Both. Beſeech your honour 
| When we may profit meet, and come too late. To make it known to us. 
Pain. True; Tim. You'll take it ill. 
= When the day ſerves, before black-corner'd night , Both. Moſt thnkfully, my lord. 
| Find what thou want'ft by free and offer'd light. Tim. Will you, indeed ? 
Come. gold, Both. Doubt it not, worthy lord. 
| Tim. I'll meet vou at the turn. What a god's] Tim. There'sneera oneof you but truſts a kny;s 
| That he is worſhipp'd in a baſer temple, That mightily deceives you. : 
| Than where ſwine feed Both. Do we, my lord ? 
| "Tis thou that rigz'(t the bark, and plow'ſt the} Tim. Ay, and you hear him cog, ſee him diſſemie, 
| foam ; Know his groſs patchery, love him, feed him, 
| Settleſt admired reverence in a flave : Keep in your hofom : yet remain atfur'd, 
| To thee Le worſhip ! and thy faints for aye That he's a made-up villain 3. 
| Be crown'd with plagues, that thee alone obey ! Pain. I know none ſuch, my lord. 
| Fit 1 meet them. Poct. Nor I. | 20, 
| Port. Hail ! worthy Timon. Tim. Look you, 1 love you well; I'll five 30 
| Pain. Our late noble mater. | Rid me theſe villains from your companies: 
| Tim. Have I once liv'd to ſce two honeſt men ? | Hang them, or ft tb them, drown themin adraugly 4, 
| Poet. Sir, Confound them by ſome courſe, and come to me, 
Having often of your open bounty taſted, I'll give you gold enough. 
Hearing you were retir'd, your friends fall'n off, Both, Name them, my lord, let's know them, 
| Whoſe thankleſs natures—O abhorred ſpirits ! Tim. You that way, and you this.—But two n 
| Not all the whips of heaven are large enougl— company 5,— 
What! to you Each man apart, —all ſingle, and alone, — 
Whoſe ſtar-like nobleneſs gave life and influence Yet an arch-villain keeps him company,— Of its ov 
To their whole being! 1am rapt, and cannot cover If, where thou art, two villams ſhall not be, And ſer 
The monſtrous. bulk of this ingratitude [ To the Panty. 
With nv fize of words. Come not near hum.—If thou wouldtt not refs Tozether 
Tm. Let it go naked, men may ſee't the better: | To the Pyt Than the 
You, that are honeſt, by being what you are, But where one villain is, then him abandun— Ay, even 
Make them beſt ſeen, and known. Hence! pack ! there's gold, ye came for guld, ge As ſhall t 
Pain, He, and myſelf, ſlaves : And writ, 
Have travell'd in the great ſhower of your gifts, | You have work for me, there is pay ment: Hence Ever to r. 
And ſweetly felt it. You are an alchymiſt, make gold of that :— Ta. Y 
Tim. Ay, you are honeſt men. Out, rafcal dogs ! Suprize x 
Pain. We are hither come to offer you our ſervice. | Exit, beating and driving the Lend me 3 
Tim. Moſt honeſt men! Why, how thall 1 A I'll by 
requite you? 3 C'S 2-3. MT. I Sen, 1 
Can vou eat roots, and drink cold water ? no. | And of our 
L. What we can do, we'll do, to do you ſer- Enter Flavius, and two Senators, I's captair 
vice. [1 have gold ;| Flav. It is in vain that you would ſpeak w! Ad v 
Tin. You are honeſt men: You have heard that Timon ; Lie vil « 
I am ture, vou have: ſpeak truth : you are honett| For he is ſet ſo only to himſelf, Of Alcibiady 
men. f | That nothing, but lumſelt, which looks like math 0% like ; 
P.:iz. So it is ſaid, my noble lord: but therefore | Is friendly with him. 1 country 
Cane not my friend, nor 1. | terfeit 2 1 Sen. Bring us to his cave : | ? Im, A 
Fe. Good honeſt men :—Thou draw ſt a coun- | It is our part, and promite to the Athenians, VWanlt the 
Beſt in all Athens: thou art, indeed, the beit; To ſpeak with Timon. 1 Sen. T. 
Thou counterfeit'ſt moſt lively. 2 Sen. At all times alike liz. We 
Pain. So, ſo, my lord. Men are not {till the ſame : *T was time, and gc "BY 
Tim. Even ſo, fir, as I ſay And, for thy fiction, That fram'd him thus: time, with his farer Acbiade 
| To the Poet. Oflering the fortunes of his former days, © Alcibiag 
lime 
1 i. e night which is as obfeure as a dark corner, 2 A portrait was called a counterfeit 0 t 7 
author's time. 3 1. e. a hypocrue, + That is, in the jakes. S This pallage 15 0 „ be At 
Dr. Johnion thinks the meaning is this: But two in company, that is, Stand apart, {et U b end ls 
ther; for even when each Hands jingle there arc two, he himſelf and a villain. Bat, in the N "OUntie, 
lignities, without, Welt, 


ves laid: 
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Theformer man may make him : Bring us to him, 
And chance it as it may. 
Flav. Here is his cave, 
Peace and content be here! Lord Timon ! Timon 
Look out, and ſpeak to friends : The Athenians, 
By two of their moſt reverend ſenate, greet thee : 
Speak to them, noble. Timon. 
Enter Timon. 
Tim, Thou ſun, that comfort'ſt, burn! Speak, 
and be hang'd ! 
For each true word, a bliſter, and each falſe 
Ye 35 à cauterizing to the root o the tongue, 
Conſuming it with ſpeaking ! 
1 Sen. Worthy Timon, — mon. 
Tim, Of none but ſuch as you, and you of Ti- 
2 Sen. The ſenators of Athens greet thee, Ti- 
mon. the plague, 
Tim, I thank them; and would ſend them back 
Could I but catch it for them. 
1 Sen. O, forget 
What we are ſorry for ourſelves in thee. 
The ſenators, with one conſent of love, 


And take our goodly aged men by the beards, 
Giving our holy virgins to the ſtain 
Of coutumelious, beaſtly, mad-brain'd war; 
Then let him know, and tell him, Timon ſpeaks it, 
In pity of our aged, and our vouth, 
I cannot chuſe but tell him, that I care not, 
And let him take't at worſt; for their knives care 
not, 

While you have throats to anſwer : for myſelf, 
There's not a whittle + in the unruly camp, 
But I do prize it at my love, before 
The reverend'ſt throat in Athens. 80 I leave you 
To the protection of the proſperous gods, 
As thieves to keepers. 

Flav. Stay not, all's in vain. 

Tim. Why, I was writing of my epitaph, 
It will be ſeen to-morrow ; My long ſickneſs 
Of health, and living, now begins to mend, 
And nothing brings me all things. Go, live till ; 
Be Alcibiades your plague, you his, 
And laſt ſo long enough ! 

1 Sen. We ſpeak in vain. 

Tim. But yet I love my country; and am not 


Tim, Commend me to my loving countrymen, 
I Sen. Theſe words become your lips as they 

paſs through them. [ers 
2 Sen, And enter in our ears, like great triumph- 


And tell them, that, to eaſe them of their griefs, 
Their fears of hoſtile ſtrokes, their aches, loſſes, 
Their pangs of love, with other incident throes 
In life's uncertain voyage, I will ſome kindneſs 
I' teach them to prevent wild Alcibiades' wrath. 


2 Sen. I like this well, he will return again. 
Tim. I have a tree, which grows here in my 


From high to low throughout, that whoto plcaſe 
And hang himſelf :—lI pray you, do my greeting. 
Flav. Trouble him no further, thus you ſtil! 


Tim. Come not to me again: but ſay to Athens, 


The turbulent ſurge ſhall cover; thither come, 


85 lutreat thee back to Athens ; who have thought 
a4, bu ſpecial dignities, which vacant lie One that rejoices in the common wreck, 
* For thy beſt uſe and wearing. As common bruit doth put it. 
2 Sen. They confeſs, 1 Sen. That's well ſpoke. 
th Toward thee, forgetfulneſs too general, groſs : 
_ And now the publick body, -ich doth ſeldom 
Play the recanter,—feeling in itſelf 
A lack of Timon's aid, hath ſenſe withal 
Of its own fall *, reſtraining aid to Timon; In their applauding gates. 
| And ſends forth us, to make their ſorrowed ren- | Tim. Commend me to them; 
e der 2, 
refile Together with a recompence more fruitful 
vs Dot Than their offence can weigh down by the dram; 
2 Ay, even ſuch heaps and ſums of love and wealth, | That nature's fragil veſſel doth ſuſtain 
TY A; ſhall to thee blot out what wrongs were theirs, 
and write in thee the figures of their love, do them: 
Hence Her to read them thine. 
PD Tux, You witch me in it; 
Nurprize me to the very brink of tears: 
1 Lend me a fool's heart, and a woman's eyes, cloſe, 
g awd Fil beweep theſe comforts, worthy ſenators. | That mine own uſe invites me to cut down, 
Sen. Therefore, ſo pleaſe thee to return with | And ſhortly muſt I fell it: Tell my friends, 
And of our Athens (thine, and ours) to take [ us, | Tell Athens, in the ſequence of degree 5, 
* Le captainſhip, thou ſhalt be met with thanks, 
ſpeak u Ado" 3 with abſolute power, and thy good name To ſtop affliction, let hin take his haſte, 
Wie vir. authority: — fo ſoon ſhall we drive back | Come hither, ere my tree hath felt the axe, 
Vf Alcibiades the approaches wild; 
« like mh p * like a boar too ſavage, doth root up | 
| d Country's peace. ſnall find him. 
23%, And ſhakes his threat ning ſword 
benim, Atanlt the walls of Athens. Timon hath made his everlaſting manſion 
| Sex. Therefore, Timon,——— Upon the beached verge of the ſalt flood, 
n. Well, fir, I will; therefore I will, fir ; | Which once a day with his emhoſſed froth & 
"me, and tit eb. Thus, 
his falret * iades Kill my countrymen, And let my grave- tone be your oracle. — 
2 5 q Acchiades know this of Timon, [Athens, Lips, let ſour words go by, and language end : 
a =—Timon cares not. But if he tack fair| What is amiſs, plague and infection mend ! 
punter " The Athenians had ſenſe, that is, felt the danger Heir own fall, by the arms of Alcibiades. 
1 . 0 Render is — 3 Allowed is licenſed, privileged, uncontrolled. 4 A whiltle is ſtill in the mid- 
| * on No 85 the common name for a pocket claſp knife, ſuch as children ule. 5 i. e. from higheſt 
T7” "wel, 


ves laid to be embed. 


© We have before obſerved, that when a deer was run hard, aud foamed at the mouth, 
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Graves only be men's works; and death, their gain | 
Sun, hide thy beams! Timon hath done his reign. 
[ Exit Timon. 
1 Sen. His diſcontents are unremoveably 
Coupled to nature. 
2 Ser, Our hope in him is dead: let us return, 
And ſtrain what other means is left unto us 
In our dear * peril. 
1 Sen. It requires ſwift foot. ¶Excunt. 


een . 
Toe Walls of Athens, 
Ftey two other Senator:, with a Aſeſſenger. 


1 Sen. Thou haſt painfully diſcovered ; are his 
As full as thy report ? [file 
Mef, I bave ſpoke the leaſt : 8 
Beſides, his expedition promiſes 
Preſent approach. Timon. 
2 Sen, We land much hazard, if they bring not 
Me. I met a courier, one mine ancient friend ;-- 
Who, though in general part we were oppos'd, 
Yet our old love made a particular force, 
And made us ſpeak like friends :—this man was 
riding 
From Alcibiades to Timon's cave, 
With letters of entreaty, which imported 
His fellowſhip i' the cauſe againſt your city, 
In part for his ſake mov'd. 


Enter the other Senators. 


1 S:». Here come our brothers. 

3 Sen. No talk of Timon, nothing of him expect. 

The encmies' drum is heard, and fearful ſcouring 

Doth choak the air with duſt: In, and prepare; 
Ours is the fall, I fear, our foes the ſnare. 

[ Excunt. 


SL MM V. 
Changes to the Words. 


Fnter a Soldier, ſecking Timon. 


Sz. By all deſcription, this ſhould be the place. 
Wo's here? peak, ho —No anſwer 7 — What 
is tlus? 
Tunon is dead, who hath out- ſtretch'd his ſpan : 
Some beaſt read this; there does not hve a man. 
Dead, ſure ; and this his grave. What's on this 
tomb? 
1 cannot read; the character Lil take with wax; 
Our captain hath in every figure {kill ; | 
An ag d interpreter, though young in days: 


Trumpets ſound, Enter Alicibiades, with n P vuer · 


Our terrible approach. 
| Sound a parley. The Senators appear upon the wal 


Till now you have gone on, and fill'd the te 
With all licentious meaſure, making our 
The ſcope of juſtice; 'till now, myſelf, and 
As flept within the ſhadow of your power, 

Have wander'd with our traverſt arms 2, and 


Our ſufſerance vainly : Now the time is Auth? 
Muhen crouching marrow 4, in the bexrer rims, 
Crics of itſelf, No more:“ now breathleſs wins 


And purſy infolence ſhall break his wind, 
With fear, and horrid flight. 


When thy firſt griefs were but a meer cnncer, 
Ere thou hadit power, or we had cauſe to fear, 
We ſer.t to thee ; to give thy rages 
To wipe out our ingratitudes with love; 
Above then 5 quantity. 


Transformed Timon to our city's 
By humble meſſage. and by promis'd mears ; 
We were not all unkind, nor all deſerve 
The common ſtroke of war. | 


Were not erected by their hands, from whom 
You have receiv'd your griets : nor are they tuck, 


* 


FL AYS. 
. einn 
Before the Walls of Athexs. 


E's 


Ale. Sound to this coward and laſcivious town 


ech 


breath'd 


* 
hall ſic and pant in your great chairs of gate; 
1 Sen. Noble and young, 


balm, 


2 Stn. So did we woo 
love, 


1 Sen. Theſe walls of ours 


That theſe great towers, trophies, and ichoos 
ſhould fall 

For private faults in them, 

2 Sen, Nor are they living, 
Who were the motives that you firſt went ort; 
Shame, that they wanted cunning, in exce!; 
Hath broke their hearts ©. March, noble lord, 
Into our city with thy banners ſpread : 
By decimation, and a tithed death, 
(If thy revenges hunger for that food, 
Which nature loaths) take thou the dettian'd tents; 
And by the hazard of the ſpotted die, 
Let die the ſpotted. 

1 Sen. All have not offended; 
For thoſe that were, it is not ſquare 7, to tak, 
On thoſe that are, revenges: crimes, Ee iz 
Are not inherited. Then, dear countrvmaty 


# „9 128 


Bring in thy ranks, but leave without tin 23: 


Spare thy Athenian cradle, and thoſe , 


Before proud Athens he's ſet down by thus, 
Whote fall the ma K of his ambition is. [Ex 


1 Dr. Warburton obſerves, that dear, in the language of that time, ſignified dread, and is 19 886 
Mr. Steeveus ſavs, that dear may in this initance 112%) 


by Shak ſpeare in numberleſs places. 
4266 
maro was ſuppoſed to be the original of ſtreng: 
up his load, ' who riſes immediately when he ind 
reters to rages. 6 The meaning 18, © Shame in 
cunning (i. e. that they were not wile enough not 
nat regular, not equitable, 


and that it is an enforcing epithet with not always a diſtinct meaning. 
bir 15 fy 7 when his feathers are grown, and he can leave the neſt. Fe means ie Tee. 


Which, in the bluſter of thy wrath, mut fall 
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h. The image is from 2 camel keting; 
s he has as much laid on 25 he can bear. 
exccſs (i. e. extremity of hame that the 
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With thoſe that have offended : like a ſhepherd, 
Approach the fold, and cull the infected forth, 
But Kill not altogether. 

2 Sen. What thou wilt, 
Thou rather ſhalt enforce it with thy ſmile, 
Than hew tot with thy ſword. 

Sen. Set but thy foot 
Arainſt our rampir'd gates, and they ſhall ope; 
S thou wilt fend thy gentle heart before, 
To ſay, thou'lt enter friend iy. 

2 Sen, Throw thy glove, 
Or any token of thine honour elſe, 
That thou wilt uſe the wars as thy redreſs, 
And not as our coniuſion, all thy powers 
Shall make their harbour in our tuwn, till we 
Have feal'd thy full deſire. 

Alc. Then there's my glove ; 
Deſcend, and open your uncharged ports * : 
Thoſe enemies of Timon's, and mine own, 
Whom you yourſelves ſhall ſet out for reproof, 
Fall, and no more: and,—to atone your fears 
With my more noble meanmg,—not a man 
dall pals his quarter, or ottend the ſtream 
Of regular juſtice in your city's hounds, 
Et mall be remedy'd by your publick laws 
A keavieſt anſwer. 

Hub. 'Tis moſt nobly ſpoken. 


ATHENS. $29 


| Enter a Foldier. 
Sol. My noble general, Timon is dead; 
Entomb'd upon the very hem o' the ſea : 
And, on his grave-ſtone, this inſculpture ; which 
With wax I brought away, whoſe toft impreilion 
Interpreteth for my poor ignorance. 
| Alcibiades reads the epitaph. | 
Icre lies a wrached corſe, of wretched ſoul beef: * 
| Seek not my name: A plague C -nſume you wicked cats 
tiffs left ! 
Here lie I Timon ; , alive, all living men did 
hate : 
Paſs by, and curſe thy fill ; but paſi, and flay act 
here thy gar. 
Theſe well expreſs in thee thy latter ſpirits : 
Though thou abhor'dit in us our human griefs, 
Scorn'dit our brain's flow 2, and thoſe our drop- 
lets which 
From niggard nature fall, yet rich conceit 
Taught thee to make vait Neptune weep for aye 
On thy low grave.—On :—Faults forgiven.— Dead 
I: noble Timon; of whoſe memory 
Hereatter more. —Bring me into your city, 
And I will uſe the olive with my ſword : 
Mae war breed peace; make peace ſtint war; 
make each 
Preſcribe to other, as each other's leach 3. 


A. Deicend, and keep your words. 


li ec, unguarded gates, 


2 Oar brain's fiow is our fcara. 


Let our drums ſtrike. [ Exeunt. 


3 1, e. phyſician. 
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TITUS ANDRONIC US. 


4 
PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


eaTURNINUS, Son to the late Emperor of Rome, Sr KOoNIUs. 
and afterward declared Emperor himſelf. | ALARBUS, 
BasSlaxNUSs Brother to Saturninus, in love with CulkoN, 


Sous te Tamara. 
Lavinia. Dru rklus, 


res AxpRorxteus, @ noble Roman, General AaRoN, a Moor, balov'd by Tamora. 
againſt the Goths. Captain, from Titus“ Camp. 
Maxcus ANDRONICUS, Tribune of the People, and Ruilius, a Mcſſerger. 


— — 


Brother to Titus. | 


— — — —  __ —-w— 2— 
8 p WA. * 1 _ 


Gothi, and Romans. 
Mazxcus, Clown. 6 
Citrus, \ Ly + * . \ 

ons to Titus Andronicus. 
Lucius, Tao, Queen of the Goths, and afterwards 
Merius, 


married tn Saturninus. 


— 


0 . : 8 pay / 20 8 & 
Fung Lucius, a Boy, Son to Lucius. Lavixla, Daughter to Titus Andronicus. 


prslius, Son to Marcus the Tribune, and Nephew Nurſe, with a Black-a-morr Child, 
to Titus Andronicus. 


Senators, Judges, Officers, Soldiers, and other Attendants. 


"#$C EN E, Rome; and the Country near it. 


* J. 


r [Tf ever Baſſianus, Cæſar's ſon, 
2 We acious 1 | 
Before the Capitol in Rome. Vere gracious in the eyes of royal Rome, 
1 Keep then this pallage to the Capitol; 
ter the Tribunes and Senator ; aloft, * the Se-| And ſuſter not diſhonour to approach 
a oe door 3 and Baſſianus and his followers at T juſtice, continence, and nobility : 
toe ether; with drum and colours. 


But let deſert in pure election ſhine ; 
„ NTOBLE patricians, patrons of my right, 


And, Romans, fight for freedom in your choice. 
Defend the juſtice of my cauſe with} Enter Marcus Audironicus aloft, with the Crows. 
arms; Mar. Princes, that ſtrive by factions, and by 
id, countrymen, my loving followers, friends, 
my ſucceſſive title with your ſwords : Ambitio fly for rule and empery ! | 
"us firſt-horn ſon, that was the lait Know, that the people of Rome, for whom we 
& ware the imperial diadem of Rome; ſtand, 


1 &t my father's honours live in me, A ſpecial party, have, by common voice, 
* vrong mine age with this indignity. _ In election for the Roman empery, 
bj. Romans, friends, followers, favourers of; Choſen Andronicus, ſurname Pius 

my right, — For many good and great deſerts to Rome; 


Ar, Theobald ſays, This is one of thoſe plays which he always thought, with the better judges, | 
* not to be acknowledged in the liſt of Shakſpeate's genuine pieces, Dr. Johnſon oblerves, 
il the editors and critics agree with Mr. Theobald in ſupphing this play ſpurious, and that he 
uo reaſon for differing from them; for the colour of the itile is wholly ditterent from that of 
Mr plays, and there is an attempt at regular verſification, and artiketal clofes, not always in- | 
i yet ſeldom pleaſing. The barbarity of the ſpectacles, and the general maflacre, which are [ 
hibited, can ſcarcely be conceived tolerable to any audience ; yet we are told by Jonſon, 


tre not only borne, but prailed.”” Mr. Farmer and Mr, viceyens arc allo of the fame 
nh Dr, Johnſon. 


A nobier 
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A nobler man, a braver warrior, | Lo, as the bark, that hath diſcharg'd her raucht 
Lives not this day within the city walls: Returns with precious lading to the bay, - hp 
=_ He by the ſenate is accited home, From whence at firit ſhe weigh'd her anchorage 
= From weary wars againſt the barbarous Goths ; Cometh Andronicus, bound with laurel bouehs. 
| That, with his ſons, a terror to our foes, To re- ſalute his country with his tears j ffs A 
| Hath vok'd a nation ſtrong, tram'd up in arms. Tears of true joy for his return to Rome,— Ti 
| Ten years are ſpent, ſince firſt he undertook Thou great defender of this Capitol p n 
This cauſe of Rome, and chattifed with arms Stand gracious to the rites that we intend ! 1 
ö Our enemies” pride: Five times he hath return d Roman, of five and twenty valiant ſons, * 
0 Bleeding to Rome, bearing his valiant dons Half of the number that King Priam had, U; 
| In coffins from the field; mold the poor remains, alive, and dead ! \ [ 
And now at laſt, laden with honour's ſpoils, Theſe, that ſurvive, let Rome reward with loye { " 
| Returns the good Andronicus to Rome, Theſe, that I bring unto their lateſt home, 70 
| Renowned Titus, flouriſhing in arms. Waun burial among their anceſtors : wen £ 
| Let us intreat,—By honour of his name, Here Goths have given me leave to ſhetu u 1 
| Whom, worthily, you would have now ſucceed, | Titus, unkind, and careleſs of thine own, b 
And in the Capitol and ſenate's right, Why ſuffer {t thou thy ſons, unbury'd yet, Oar 
| Whom you pretend to honour and adore, To hover on the dreadful ſhore of Styx * And 
| That you withdraw you, and abate your itrength ;| Make way to lay them by their brethren, * oo 
| Diſmiſs vour followers, and, as {uitors ſhould, They open the tms, Rem, 
Plead your deferts in peace and humbleneſs. There greet in ſilence, as the dead were wort, And 
| Sat. How fair the tribune {peaks to calm my | And ſleep in peace, flain in your country's wars! * 
| thoughts ! O ſacred receptacle of iy joys, Make 
= Baſ. Marcus Andronicus, ſo I do affy Sweet cell of virtue and nobility, 5 
= In thy uprightneſs and untcgrity, How many ſons of mine haſt thou in ore, 3 
= And ſo 1 love and honour thee, and thine, That thou wilt never render to me more? PR 
| Thy noble brother Titus, and his tons, Luc. Give us the proudeſt priſoner of the G, = - gy 
1 And her, to whom our thoughts are hurabled all, | That we may hew his limbs, and, on a pile, 1 hd 
Gracious Lavinia, Rome's rich ornament, Ad manes fratrum ſacrifice his fleſh, v. ad. 
[ That 1 will here diſmiſs my loving friends ; Eefore this earthly prifon of their bones; ; g nou 
And to my fortunes, and the people's favour, That ſo the ſhadows be not unappeas'd, 7 
Commit my cauſe in ballance to he weigh'd. Nor we duturb'd with prodigies on earth ?, , 4 ym 
[ Exeunt Seldrers. | Tit. 1 give him you; the nobleſt that ſuriire;, ps 
Sat. Friends, that have been thus forward in; The eldeſt ſon of this Ciſtreſied queen. duese, W 
my right, Tam. Stay, Roman brethren,—-Graciuus ew _ _ 
| I thank you all, and here diſmiſs you all; Victorious Titus, rue the tears 1 ſhed, =p ＋ 
g And to the love and favour of my country A other's tears in paſſion for her ſou : A 2 
= Commit my cif, my. perfon, and the cauſe ; And, if thy ſons were ever dear to thee, "pthc 
1 Rome, be as juſt and gracious unto me, O, think my ſon to be as dear to me. M. ns 
1 As I am contident and Kind to thee. — Sufticeth not, that we are brought to Roms, Ti y K 
j Open the gates, and let me in. To beautify thy triamphs, and return, Tie J 4 
4 B</. Tribunes! and me, a poor competitor. | Captive to thee, and to thy Roman yoke ? ke 0 
6 | [T, bry go up inte the Senate=houſe.| But muſt my ſons be Naughter'd in the firecty 44 8 r 
4 For valiant doings in their country's cauſc? 'r wy 
= S CE N E II. O! if to fight for king and common weal 8 exits 
=” - Enter @ Captain. Were piety In thine, it is in thelc ; re Th 
Andronicus, ſtain not thy tomb with blood; 
Capt. Romans, make way; The good Andro- Wilt thou draw near the nature of the god: ? Ms 
Patron of virtue, Rome's beſt champion, {| nicus, | Draw near them then in being merciful Yor. Y 0 Ar 
Succeſsful in the battles that he fights, Sweet mercy is nobility's true badge; Far 1, 1 lat 
With honour and with fortune is return'd, Thrice-noble Titus, ſpare my fir{t-born fon. = wn, ) 
From where he circumſcribed with his ſword, Tit. Patients yourſelf, madam, aud pardon Me L Your 
And brought to yoke, the enemies of Rome. Theſe are rheir brethren, whom you Gothe bell : 
Sound drums and trumpets, and then enter Mutiu:| Alive, and dead; and ſor their bretlu en a, 
and Marcus; after them, two men bearing a\Religiouſly they aſk a ſacrifice : 
coffin covered with black; then Quintus and Lucius. | To this your ſon is mark'd: and die he mult, 
Aſter them, Titus Ardronicus ; and then Tamm a, To appeale their groaning ſhadows that are 87 
the queen of the Gaths, Alarbus, Chiron, and De- Luc. Away with him! and make a fire rag 
met y ius, ith Aaron the Moor, priſeners ; Soldiers, And with our ſwords, upon a pile of wc | lad nam 
and other attendants. They jet down the coffin, Let's hew lis limbs, till they be clean cal Vth ha 1 
and Titus ſpeaks. | [Excunt Muttus, ' Marcus, N den, 
5 dd , 


Tit. Hail! Rome, victorious in thy mourning weed and Lucius, with 49% 


* be ly 1 
1 Jupiter, to whom the Capitol was ſacred. 2 It was ſuppoſed by the ancients, that the e 
of unburied people appeared to their friends and relations, to ſulicit tle rites of fuucral. 
verb is uſed by other Cramatic writers. 


— 


1 


TITUS AN DRONICVUsS. 


5. 0 cruel, irreligious piety ' 
Chi, Was ever Scythia half fo barbarous? 


Dem. Oppoſe not Scythia to ambitious Rome. 


Alarbus goes to reſt; and we ſurvive 
To tremble under Titus' threatening lock. 


The ſelf-ſame 
With opportunity of ſharp revenge 

Upon the Thracian tyrant in his tent, 

May favour Tamora, the queen of Goths, 


To quit the bloody wrongs upon her foes. 


Luc. See, lord and father, how we 
form'd 
Our Roman rit*s : Alarbus' limbs are lopp'd 
Aud entrails feed the ſacrificing fire, 


Remaineth nought, but to inter our brethren, 
And with loud larums welcome them to Rome. 
7. Let it he ſo; and let Andronicus 
Make this his lateſt farewel to their ſouls. 
| Then ſound Irumpets, and lay the coffins in the tom 
n peace and honour reſt you here, my ſons; 
Rome's readieſt champions, repoſe you here, 
Sure from worldly chances and miſhaps ! 


Then, madam, ſtand refoly'd'; but hope withal, 
gods, that 3rm'd the queen of Troy 


(hen Goths were Goths, and Tamora was queen) 


Enter Mutins, Marcus, Quintus, and Lucius. 


have per- 


Whoſe ſmoke, like incenſe, doth perfume the ſky. 


— * 
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| Tt. A better head her glorions body fits, 
Than his, that ſhalces for age and feebleneſs : 
What! ſhould I don * this robe, and trouble you? 
Be choſe with proclamations to-day ; 
To-mnorrow yield up rule, refign my life, 
And ſet abroad new bufineſs for you all ? 
Rome, I have been thy ſoldier forty years, 
And led my country's ſtrength ſucceſsfully ; 
And buried one and twenty valiant ſons, 
Knighted in field, flain manfully in arms, 
In right and ſervice of their noble country: 
Give me a ſtaff of honour for mine age, 
But not a fceptre to controll the World: 
Upright he held it, lords, that held it laſt. 

May, Titus, thou ſhalt obtain and aſk the em- 

pery. ſte'l ?—- 

St. Proud and ambitious tribune, can't thou 
777. Patience, prince Saturninus,. 
et. Romans, do me right; 
Patricians, draw your ſwords, and ſheath them not 
"Till Saturninus be Rome's emperor :— 
Andronicus, *would thou were {hip'd to hell, 
Rather thaa rob me of the people's hearts. 

Luc. Proud Saturninus ! interrupter of the good 
That noble-minded Titus means 9 thee — 


0 


Tit. Content thee, prince; I will reſtore to thee 
Ky Here lurks no treaſon, here no envy ſwells, The people's hearts, and wean them from them- 
Here grow no damned grudges ; here no ſtorm, Baſ. Andronicus, I do not latter thee, | felves. 
No nou, but ſilence and eternal ſleep: But honour thee, and will do LI de; 
Fer Lavinia. My faction if thou ſtrengthen wirkt. rhy friends, 
la peace and honour reſt you here, my ſons ! I will moſt thankful be : and thanks, to men 
| Lav, In peace and honour live lord Titus long ; |Of noble minds, is honourable meal. 
, M- noble lord and father, live in fame! Tit. People of Rome, and people's tribunes here, 
6 Lo! a this tomb my tributary tears I aſk your voices, and your 1utirages ; 
Gui render, for my brethren's obſequies; Will you beſtow them friendly on Andronicus ? 
an ut thy feet I kneel, with tears of joy Mar. es gratify the good Andronicus, 
died on the earth, for thy return to Rome : And gratulate luis ſafe return to Rome, 
„ bleſs me here with thy victorious hand, The N wil accept whom he a: Jedi it's, [make, 
Wile fortune Rome's beſt citizens applaud. T;t. Yribunes, I thank you: and this ſuit 1 
* Tit. Kind Rome, that haſt thus lovingly reſerv'd; That you create your emperor's cIdelt ton, 
De cordil of mine ape, to glad my heart !— Lord Saturnine; whoſe virtues will, I hope, 
Leina, live; out-live thy father's days, Reflect on Rome, as Titan's rays on eattliy 
ect A kme $ eternat date, for virtuc's praiſe ! And ripen juitice in this commone-1eal ; : 
a Long live lord Titus, my beloved brother, Then it you will elect by my p vice, 
2 C u⁸ triumpher i in the eyes ot Rome] Crown him, and ſay, Long live ou mer 
Zit. Thanks, gentle tribune, noble brother} Mar. With voices and . ure of every 4 
00 Marcus. [ wars, | Patricians, and plcbeiane, we create 
d vor, And welcome, nephews, from ſuccefsfu!} Lord Saturns, Rome's great emperor z 
; Youths it furvive, and you that flec P in ſame. And ſay,—Long live our emperor Saturnine : f 
Kun, your fortunes are alike in all, 18 7 lng Jourifh tl! thay come down. 
| len. 2 » " your country's ſervice drew your ſwords : Sat, Titus Andromens, for thy favours done 
a | later triumph is this funeral pomp, To us iti our election this day, 
the be it wth afpir'd to Solon's happineſs, live thee thanks in part of thy deſerts, 
n lun an derte over chance, in honour's bed.— And will with deeds requite thy gentleneſs z. 
. _ *cronicur, the people of Rome, And, tor an onſet, Titus, to advance 
he mo tops friend in juſtice thou haſt ever been, Thy name, and honvur able tamily, 
1 7 ther by me, their tribu me, and their truſt, | Lavinia will I make my emperets, 
fire ag pat ament of white and ſpotlefs hue ; Rome's royal mittrets, mittreſs of my heart, 
woc ame thee in election for the empire, 
an o theſe our! 
Culy * . then, and put it on, 
TE lo let a head on headleſs Rome. | 1 
hat the p* 
' 14 


ate-deceaſed emperor's 10ns : 


And in the ſacred Pantheon her eſpoule: 
Tell me, Andronicus, doth this motion pleaſe thee ? 


Tit. It doth, wy worthy lord; and, in this match, 


I i. e. do on this rob 
Ta 


hold me lughty honour's of your grace: 


e, put it on. 


Hh h 


And 
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And here, in ſight of Rome, to 8 urnine,.— 


The wide world's emperor, — do I conſecrate 
My {word, my chariot and my prifoners ; 
Preſents well worthy Rome's imperial lord: 
Receive them then, the tribute that I owe, 
Mine honour's enfigns humbled at thy feet. 


e 


My ſons would never ſo diſhonour me: 

King and commander of our comracn-weal, | Traitor, reſtore Lavinia to the emperor. 

Luc. Dead, if you wil; but not to be his 
wife, 

That is another's lawful promis'd love. 

Sat. No, Titus, uo; the emperor needs her not, 

Nor her, nor thee, nor any of thy ſtock : 


Sat. Thanks, noble Titus, father of my life ! L' truſt, by leifure, him that mocks me once; 
How proud I am of thee, and of thy gifts, Thee never, nor thy traiterous haughty ſons, 


Rome ſhall record ; and, when I do forget 
Ilie leaſt of theſe unipeakable Ceſerts, 
Romans, forget your fealty to re. 


Confederates all tlius to diſhonour me. 
Was there none elſe in Rome to make a ſtale of, 
But Saturnine ? Full well, Andronicus, 

Tit. Now, madam, are you priſoner to an em- Agree theſe deeds with that proud brag of: 


| * 
— 9 


peror; [To Tamor a. That ſaid'ſt, 1 begg'd the empire at thy han. 


To him, that for your honour and your ſtate, 
Will ule you nobly, and your fullowers. 

Sat. A gocdly lady, truſt me; of the hue 1 
That I would chooſe, were I to chooſe anew.— 
Clear up, fair queen, that cloudy countenance : 
Thuug!l: chance of war hath wrought this change 

of clicer, 
Thou com'it not to be made a ſcorn in Rome: 
Priacely ſhall be thy utage every way. 
Reſt on my word, and let not diicontent 
Daunt alt your hopes : Madam, he comforts you, 
Can make you greater than the queen of Goths.— 
Lavinia, you are not difpleas'd with this * 

Lav. Not I, my lord; fith true nobility 
Warrants theſe words in princely courteſy. 

Sat. Thanks, ſweet Lavinia,—Romans, let | 

us go: 
Ranſomleſs here we ſet our priſoners free: 
Proclaim gur honours, lords, with trump and drum. 


Baſ. Lord Titus, by your leave, this raid is 


mine. [ Seiging La e 
Tit. How, fir? Are you in earneſt then, my 


lord? 
Baſ. Av, noble Titus; and reſolw'd withal, 
To do mytelf this reaſon and this right. 
[ The Emperor courts Tamora in dumb Pew. 
Var. Sum cuigue is our Roman juſtice :; 
This prince in juſtice ſeizeth but his own. 
Luc. And that he will, and ſhall, if Lucius hve. 
Tit. Traitors, avaunt ! Where 1s the emperor's 
guard? 
Treaſon, my lord; Lavinia is ſurpriz'd. 
Fat. Surpriz'd} By whom ? 
Þ af. By him that juſtly may 
Bear tus betruili'd from all the world away. 
[1 xit Dafjianis with Lavina. 


Mut. Brothers, help to convey her hence away, 


And with my word I'll keep this door ſafe. 
Tit. Follow, my lord, and I'll ſoon bring lier 
back. 
Aſt. Ny lord, you paſs not here. 
Tit. What ! villain boy, 


Pori'tt me my way in Rome? [ Titus kills Matias. 


Mut. Help, Lucius, help!“ 

Jiu. My lord, you are uijuſt, and more than fo; 
In wrongful quarrel you huve 1l:in your ſon. 

. Nor thou, nor he, are any tons of mine; 


t Spoken of Lavinia. Fice was then, as it is now, uſed perſonally as a word 0 
* A rv//cr was a kind of cheating bully; and is ſo called in a ſtatute made 
bonds in the 27th year of K. ITlenry VIII, Hence, probably, this fenle of the ver 


| 


Pen — IE — te 


j 


— — 


Pans 


Manet Titus Andronicui. 

Tit. J am not bid to wait upon this bride; 
mus, when wert thou wont to walk alone, 
ſhunonr'd thus, and challenged of wrongs * 
inter Marcus Andronicut, Lucius, Quinta . 


Tit. O monttrous ! what reproachful words ar: 
theſe ? 
Sat. But go thy ways; go, give that changing 
piece 
To him that flouriſh'd for her with his ſword: 
A. valiant fon-in-law thou ſhalt enjoy; 
One fit to bandy with thy lawleſs fons, 
Lo ruffle 2 in the commonwealth of Rome, 
Tit. Theſe words are razors to my wounded 
heart. 
Sat. And therefore, lovely Tamora, qusem df 
That like the ſtately Phœbe mong her nymp!s, 
Doſt over-ſhiae the gallant'ft dames of Rome, 
If thou be pleas'd with thus my ſudden choice, 
Behold, I chooſe thee, Tamora, for my bride, 
And will create thee empreſs of Rome. 
Speak, queen of Goths, dott thou applaud my 
choice ? 
And here I ſwear by all the Roman Ged. 
Sith prieſt and holy water are ſo near, 
And tapers burn fo bright, and every thing 
In readine's for Hymeneus ſtands, — 
I will not re-ſalute the ſtreets of Rome, 
Or climb my palace, till from forth this place 
lead eſpous'd my bride along with me. 
Tum. And here, in ſight of heaven to Rome 
I ſwear, 
If Saturnine advance the queen of Goths, 
'She will a handmaid be to lus defires, 
A loving nurſe, a mother to his youth. | 
Sat. Aſcend, fair queen, Pantheon: Lord, 
accompany 
Your noble emperor, and his lovely bride, 
Sent by the heavens for prince Saturnine, 
Whote wiſdom hath her fortune conquerede 
There ſhall we couſummate our {poulal rites. | 
1 


[ Gotlis,— 


Mar, O, Titus, ſee, O ſee, what thou — 
5 done ! 
ln a bad quarrel flain a virtuous ſon. 


. N 5 i ne” 
Tit. No, fooliſh tribune, no; no fon of mine, 


contemꝶ. 


for the puniſh meme 
b, to 147 
N 


Iii noh 
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Tou ar. 
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That fle 
graci 
Le: not y 
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It, R 
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of mme 
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Ty 


vor thou, nor theſe, confederates in the deed 
That hath diſhonour'd all our family ; 
Unworthy brother, and unworthy ſons! 

Luc. But let us give him burial, as becomes; 
Give Mutius burial with our brethren. 

Tit. Traitors, away ! 
This monument five hundred years hath ſtood, 
Which I have ſumptuouſly re-edific! ; 

Here none but ſoldiers, and Rome's ſer. itors, 
Repoſe in fame; none baſely ſlain in brawls :— 
Bury him where you can, he comes not here. 

Mar. My lord, this is impiety in you: 

My nephew Mutius' deeds do plead for him: 
He muſt be buried with his brethren. 


[ Titus fon 5 ſpeak. 


Font. And ſhall, or him we will accompany. 
Tit, And ſhall ? What villain was it ſpoke that 
word ? Titus ſon ſpeaks. 
Nui. He that would vouch 't in any place but 
here. 
Ti. What, would you bury him in my deſpight ? 
Mar. No, noble Titus; but iutreat of thee 
To pardon Mutius, and to bury him. 
Tit. Marcus, eventhou haſt ſtruc k upon my creſt, 
And, with theſe boys, mine honour. thou hatt 
wounded, 
M/ foes I do repute you every one; 
80 trouble me no more, but get youu gone. 
Luc. He is not with himſeli; let us withdraw. 
Vin. Not I, till M itius' bones be buried, 
| The brother and the ſons kneel. 
Mar, Brother, for in that name doth nature plead. 
un, Father, and in that: 


— * 
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he reſts not in this tomb. 
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Flouriſh. Re-enter tle Emperor, Tamora, C Hen 


and Demetrius, with Aaron the Moor, at one 


door : Alt the other door, Baſſtangs, and Lavinia, 
WW th others. 


Sat, So, Baſſianus, you have play'd your prize: 
God give you }9y, fir, of your gallant bride. 

Ba}. Andyop of yours, my lord: 1 fay no more, 
Nor with no laſs; nud fo 1 take my leave. 

Sat. Traitor, # Rome have law, or we have 

power, 

Thou and thy fon ſhall repent this rape. 

Ba. Rape „cull you it, V lord, to ſeize my Own, 
My true betrothed love, and now my wife ? 
But let the laws of Rome determine all; 
Mean while I am poſſeft of that is mine. 

Sat. Tis good, fir: You are very ſhort with us; 
But, if we live, we'll be as ſharp with you. 

Baſ. My lord, what I have done, as beſt I may, 
Anſwer I muſt, and ſhall do with my life. 
Only thus much I give your grace to know, — 
By all the duties which I owe to Rome, 
This noble gentleman, lord Titus here, 
Is in opinion, and in honour, wrong'd; 
That, in the reſcue of Layinia, 
With his own hand did ſlay his youngeſt ſon, 
In zeal to you, and highly mov'd to wrath 
To be controul'd in that he frankly gave: 
Receive him then to favour, Saturnine; 


That hath exprefs'd himſelf, in all his deeds, 
A father, and a friend, to thee, and Rome. 


Tit. Prince Battianus, leave to plead my deeds 


'Tis thou, and thoſe, that have diſhonour'd me: 


name doth nature peak. 

it. Speak thou no mere, if all the rett will 
tpe2d. 

Mar, Renowned Titus, more t! 


w# wi 
Lac. Dear father, ſoul and ſubſtance of 
Mar. Suffer 
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thy brother Marcus to interr 
lis notile nephew here in virtue's neſt, 

Dt died in honour and Lavinia's cauſe. 
Tio ar: a Roman, be not barbarous. 

Taz Creek „upon advice, did bury A 


* 


_ 
Tit flew himſelf; and wiſe Laertes' fon 
Did graciouſly plead for his funerals 
Le: not young Mutius then, that vw 
& darr d his entrance here. 

Tit, Riſe, Marcus, riſe :— 
Tie diſmall'ſt day is this, that 
19 be 


* 


as thy joy, 


| c'er 1 ſaw, 
D diſhonour'd by my ſons in Rome! 
| . N 
ell, bury him, and bury me the next. 


| They put him in the tomb. 
Lic. There lie thy bones, ſweet Matius, with 
thy friends, 
h trophies do adorn thy tomb !— 
; They all kneel, and ſay; 
4 man ſhed tears for © 4 Murius ; * ; 
* U7eS in fame, that dy'd in vutue's cauſe. 
Mar. My lord, to lep out of theſe dreary 
dumps, : 


How . 
100 V it, that the ſubtle queen of Goths 
ud 


Tet _ thus advanc'd in Rome ? > 
To op not, Marcus; but I Know, it is; 
Lhe n e o ne, the heavens can tell: 
„t then behelden to the man 


u wr, whe . . P 
v» ouaht her for this high good turn ſo far ? 
* nobly Hin 


=, 
ill we wit 


18 2 ; 
„u will = 


I COMGHETATE, 


M h h 2 


Diſſemble all your griefs and «contents 
You are but newly planted 


Leſt then the people, and patricians too, 
Upon a juſt ſurvey, take Titus“ part; 
And ſo ſupplant us four ingratitude, 
(Which Rome reputes to be a heinous fin) 
Yield at intreats, and then let me alone : 
I'll find a day to matlacre them all, 
And raze their faction, and the famil, 
The cracl father, and his traiterous fons 
To u hom I fued fur my dear fon's life; 
: And make them know, what tis to let 2 


Kneel in the fureets, anc beg 5 


Rome and the righteous heavens be my judge, 
How 1 have lov'd and hononr'd Sarurnine ! - 


Tam. My worthy lord, if erer Tamora 


um half my ſoul, -| Were gracious in thoſe princely eyes of thine, 
e of us all, - Thien hear me ſpeak, indifferently for zul; 
And at my fuit, ſweet, pardon vwhat is pat. 


Sat. What, madam ! be diſhonunr's openly, 


3” &d 


foretend, 


I ſhould be author to diſhonour you! 

But, on mine honour, dare 1 undertake 

For good lord Titns' innocence m all, 

Whoſe fury, not ditferabled, ſpeaks tis griefs: 
Then, at my ſuit, look 
Loſe not ſo noble a friend on yam ſuppole, 

Nor with four looks atffliét tus gentle heart, 


* 1 


cracioutly on him; 


in your 


throne 


[A ide. 


„ 
- 


queen 


1 * renn 
4% i 6354+ 


or eng 


Core, 
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Come, come, ſweet emperor, come, Andronicus,— 
Take up this good old man, and chear the heart 
That dies in tempeſt of thy angry frown. 
Sat. Riſe, Titus, riſe; my empreſs hath pre- 
vail'd. 
Tit. I thank your majeſty, and her, my lord. 
Theſe wouls, theſe looks, infuſe new life in me. 
Tam. Titus, I am incorporate in Rome, 
A Roman now adopted happily, 
And muſt adviſe the emperor for his good. 
This day all quarrels die, Andronicus ;— 
And let it be mine honour, good my lord, 
That I have reconcib'd your friends and you.— 
For you, prince Baſſianus, I have patt 
My word and promite to the emperor, 
That you will be more mild and tractable. — 
And fear not, lords, —and you, Lavinia j— 
By my advice, all humbicd on your Knees, 
You ſhall aſk pardon of his myelty., 
Luc. We do; and vow to heaven, and to his 
highnets, 
That what we did, was mildly as we might, 
Tend'ring our fifter's hogour, aid cur Own. 


SHAALESFLAKME FLATS. 


Mar. That on mine honour here I do protet 
Sat. Away, and talk not; trouble us no mute __ 
lam. Nay, nay, ſweet emperor, we mult all be 


. 


N I. 


Before the Palace. 
Futer avon dionc. : 

Aar. OW climbeth Tamora Olympus' top, 

S:fe out of fortune's ſhot ; and fits alvit, 
Secure of thunder's crack, or lightning flaſh ; 
Advanc'd above pale envy's threatning reach. 
As when the golden ſun ſalutes the morn, 
And, having gilt the ocean with his beams, 
Gallops the zodiack in his gliſteruig coach, 
And over-looks the higheſt-peering hills; 
So Tamoro.— 
Upon her wit doth earthly honour wait, 
And virtue ſtoops and trembles at her frown. 
Then, Aaron, arm thy heart, and fit thy thoughts, 
To mount aloft with thy imperial miſtreſs, 
And mount her pitch; whom thou in triumph long 
Haſt priſoner held, fetter'd in amorous chains; 
And faſter bound to Aaron's charming eyes, 
Than is Prometheus ty'd to Caucaſus. 
Away with flaviſh weeds, and idle thoughts ! 
I will be bright, and ſhine in pearl and gold, 
To wait upon this new-made empereſs. 
To wait, {aid 17 to wanton with this queen, 
Tlus goddeſs, this Semiramis this queen, 
This ſyren, that will charm Rome's Saturnine, 
And ſeg his ſhipwreck, and his common-weal's. 
Holla! what ſtorm. is this? 


Enter Chiron, and Demetrius, braving. 


friends: ] 
The tribune and his nephews kneel for grace; 
I will not be denied. Sweet heart, look back; 4 

Sat. Marcus, for thy ſake, and thy brother; 

here, > 
And at my lovely Tamora's intreats, T 
I do remit thefe young men's heinous faults, * 
Stand up. . | It 
Lavinia, thongh you left me like a churl, W 
L found a friend ; and ſure as death 1 {wore, Or 
I would not part a bachelor from the prieſt. Ti 
Come, if the emperor's court can feaſt two brides, * 
You are my gueſt, Lavinia, and your friends ;— Yo! 
This day fia be a love day, Tamora. 

Tit, To morrow, an it pleaſe your mae4y, Thu 
To hunt the panther and the hart with me, (, 
With horn and hound, we'll give your grace in 10) 

Jour. D 

Sat, Be it ſo, Titus, and gramercy too. 

[ Excur: Lavin 

% A. 

How 

ETSY And « 

[ tell 

By thi 

[ Chi. 

I of Tu at; 

Sar 

And manners, to intrude where I am grac'd 8 Den 
And may, for aught thou know'ſt, afeted be. 0 3 

Chi. Demetrius, thou doſt over-ween in! i 1 
And ſo in this, to bear me down with braye ww, K . 
'Tis not the difference of a year, or two, 7 Ya | 
Makes me leſs gracious, or thee more fortunate ; Oc 5 0 
I am as able, and as fit, as thou, uh " "MN 
To ſerve, and to deſerve my miitreſs' grace; 105 1 N 
And that my ſword upon thee thalt apres, TY 0 
And plead my paſſions for Lavinia's love. "os ; 

Har. Clubs, clubs !—Theſe lovers will ni TY 
keep the peace. hel” 
Dem. Why, boy, although our mother unad , * 3 
Gave you a dancing rapier by your fide, Fo * 
Are you ſo deſperate grown to threat your friend,“ pry 
Go to; have your lath glu'd within your ſhea, 7s 
Till you know better how to handl- it. * 
Chi. Mean while, fir, with the little {kill se, Dem F 4 
Full well ſhalt thou perceive how much I dus. SW — 
Dem. Ay, boy, grow ye fo brave? Then how 
Arr, Why, how now, lords? 7 = - 
So near the emperor's palace dare vou draw, Tie 5 0 
And maintain ſuch a guarrel openly ? Chi, "Ba: 
Full well I wot the ground of all this grudge; 3 bs 
I would not for a million of gold, "i For 


The cauſe were known to them it mot? conceris; 
Nor would your noble mother, for nuch mt, 
Be fo diſhonour'd in the court of Rome. 
For ſhame, put up. 

Chi. Not I; till I have ſheat!1'd 


you aſi 
14 what v 
VS Mut 7 


D:m. Chiron, thy years want Wit, thy wit 
wants edge, 


My rapier in his buſum, and, withal, 


Thruſt theſe reproachful ſpeechgs down kis ©! — 
| Ti 


[ . 
4 fa; e 
cls fr 


„ 


That he hath breath'd in my diſhonour here. 


tongue, 


And with thy weapon nothing dar'{t perform. 
Aar. Away, I ſay.— 

Now, by the gods, that Warlike Goths adore, 

This petty brabble will undo us all. 

Win, lords, —and thin! 


It is to jut upon a prince 


nk 
's right? 

What, is Lavinia then become to looſe, 
Or Baſſianus fo degenerate, | 


Tixat for her love ſuch quarre!s may be broach'd 
Without controulment, juitice, or revenge? 


* —_—_ 


Young lords, beware !—an ſhould the empre 


know [p 
This diſcord's ground, the muſick would not 
Chi. I care not, I, Knew ſhe and all the world; 
love Lavinia more than all the world. 
Dem. Youngling, learn thou 
meaner choice: 
Lwinia is thine elder brother's hope. 


to 


[Rome 
How furious and impatient they be, 
And cannot brook competitors in love ? 
| tell you, lords, you do but piot your deaths 
By this device. 

Chi. Aaron, a thouſand deaths would 1 propoſe, 
To atchieve her I do love. 

Var. To atchieve her !-— How? 


Dem, For that I am prepar'd and full refolv'd, 
Foul-ſpoken coward ! that thunder't with th, 


8 
lene. 
make ſome ! 


Aar. Why, are ye mad? or know ye not, in 


| 
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Take this of me, Lucrece was not mor: chaſts 
— | Than this Lavinia, Bathanus'” love. 

A ſpeedier courſe than lingering languiſhment 
Mvit we purtue, and I have found the path. 

My lords, a tvlemn hunting is in hand; 

There will the lovely Roman ladies troop : 

The toreſt walks are wide and ſpacious ; 

And many unfrequented plots there are, 


you not how UAngerous | Fitted by Kind 3 for rape and villuny : 


Single vou thither then this dainty doe, 
Aud ſtinke her home by force, if not by words: 
This way, or not at all, ſtand vou in hope. 


Come, come, aur enpreſs, with her ſacred wit, 


| 
| 
j 


15 villainy and VEengeace couſecrate, 
We will 


Anifh file our engines with advice 4, 
That will not ſuffer you to ſquare yourſelves, 


cquamt with all that we intend ; 
» Mall 


10 * 


But to your wiſhes' height advance you boch. 
the emperor's court is like the, houte of fame, 


N 
pn 
T1 


— — — ꝓEä—ͥ—— — — 


de woods are ruthleſe, dreadful, deat and dull; 
ere ſpeak, zud ſtrike, brave boys, and take 
your $ 


5 
rn 
There ſerve your luſt, ſhadow's ſrom heaven's eye, 
And revel in Lavinia's treatury. 

Chi, Thy counſel, lad, ſmells of no cowardice, 
Dem. Sit fas aut nfs, till I find the ſtream 
To cool this heat, a charm to calm theſe fits, 
Per Styza, per Mancs dee —— 


L Excunt, 
= WS I, 
Dem. Why mak'ſt thou it ſo ſtrange? 8 A HIM 0 _ 
de 13a woman, therefore may he wood; ns e o9 
e. dei a woman, therefore may he won ; | Eater Titus Andronicus and tis three Sous, with 
dae 1$ Lavinia, therefore mult be lov'd. | Hound. and ho My and Marc ” 
Wax, man! more water *lidetl by the mill | Tit, The hunt is up, the mom is bright and grey, 
Tran wots the miller of; and eaſy it is | The fields are fragrant, and the woods, are green: 
+ Va cut loaf to ſteal a ſhive i, we know: Une ouple here, and let us make n bay, 
Tough Baihanus be the emperor's brother, | And wake the emperor and his lovely bride, 
i leur than lie have yet worn Vulcan's budge. i And ronuſfe the prince. and ing a anter's peal, 
X Har. Ay, and as good as Saturninus may. ¶ Aide. That all tie court may echo with the nolſe. 
Dem, Then why ſhould he deſpair, that knows | Sons, let it be your charge, 45 it is ours, 
ne to court it To tend the eunperor's perſon carefully: 
1 With words, fair looks, and liberality ? | have been troubled in my {1-ep this night, 
40 71> oy What, halt thou not full often {truck a doe, By 


1. 


A. born her cleanly by the 


Keeper's note ? 


fr, Why chen, it ſeems, ſome certain ſnatch 
hc. Would ferve your turns. | or 10 
| un, Ay, ſo the turn were ſerv'd. 0 
1 es Den. Aaron, thou haſt hit it. 
1 due 1 . Would you had hit it too; 
3 = ſhould not we be tir'd with this a9. 
wy. A. , hark ye, hark ve,—And are you ſuch fools, 
| dure 2 for this? Would it offend you then 
"avs e both ſhould ſpeed ? 
. Faith, not me. 
dre; Un. Nor me, ſo I were one. [ you jar. 
— . For ſhame, be friends; and join for that 


 PUCY and ſtratagem muſt do 

Y ou affect; and ſo muſt you reſolve ; 
= what you Cannot, as you would, atch 
malt perforce accompliſh as you may. 


And 
Our 


ie ve, 


Will 
4 faire 1s a ſlice, 


\ is Won, us | 
| cn tom Gur deſig 


2 To ſquare is to quarrel, 
1:4 ns by advice, Tag alluſion ist 


}H h h 


tl: 


Mar. I have dogs, my lord, 


t dawning day new comfort hath inſpu'd. 
re aA Cry of hounds, and wind horns in a peal: thin 


enter Saturninus, Tamora, Baſſianut, Lavinia, 


Chiron, Demetrius, and their attendants. 
Tit. Many good morrows 
Madam, to you as many 


to your majeſty j— 
and as food l-— 


| promiſed your grace a hunter's peal. 
Sat. And you have rung it luſtily, my lords, 
Somewhat too early for new marricd ladies, 
Bafſ. Lavinia, how tay jou? 
Lav. I 
L have been broad awake tveo hours and more. 
Fat. Come on then, horſe and chariots let us 


* 


ay, no; 


have, 
to our ſport :— Madam, now ye ſhall ice 


4 0 f 
Roman hunting. | To T anaras 


rouſe the proudeſt panther un cle chaſe, 


3 1, e. by nature. 
o the Ove 


3 


4 j. e. remove all im- 
ation. Of the die. 
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o 


Fun 


838 


And climb the higheſt promontory top. 
Tit. And I have horſe will follow where the 
game 
Makes way, and run like ſwallows o'er the plain. 
Dem. Chiron, we hunt not, we, with horſe nor 
hound, 
Put hope to pluck a dainty doe to ground. | Excunt. 


$CENE Ul. 
A Deſert Part of the Foreſt. 
Enter Aaron a lone. 
Aar. He, that had wit, would think, that 1 
had none, 
To buy ſo much gold under a tree, 
And never after to inherit it. 
Let him, that thinks of me fo abjectly, 
Know, that this gold mult coin a ſtratagem; 
Which, cunningly effected, will beget 
A very excellent piece of villainy : 
And fo repoſe, ſweet gold, for their unreſt t, 
That have their alms out of the empreſs” cheſt. 
Enter Tamora. 
Tam. My lovely Aaron, wherefore look'ſt thou 
ſad, 
When every thing doth make a gleeful boaſt ? 
The birds chaunt melody on every buſh ; 
The ſnake lies rolled in the chearful ſun ; 
The green leaves quiver with the cooling wind, 
Aud make a chequer'd ſhadow on the ground: 
Under their ſweet ſhade, Aaron, let us fit, 
And-—whilſt the babling echo mocks the hounds, 
Replying ſhrilly to the well-tun'd horns, 
As if a double hunt were heard at once, — 
et us fit down, and mark their yelling noiſe : 
And—after conflict, ſuch as was ſuppos'd 
The wand'ring prince and Dido once enjoy d, 
When with a happy ſtorm they were ſurpriz'd, 
And curtain'd with a counlel- keeping cave. 
We may, each wreathed in the other's arms, 
Oar paſtimes done, poſſeſs a golden ſlumber ; 


Whilſt hounds, and horns, and tweet melodious birds, 


Be urio us, as is a nurie's ſong 
Cf lullaby, to bring her babe aſleep. 


tr, Madam, though Venus govern your deſires, 


Soturn is dominator over mine: 

Wat ſigniſies my deadly-ſtanding eye, 

My ſilence, and my cloudy melancholy? 

My figece of woolly hair, that now uncurls, 
Even as an adder, when ſhe doth unroll 

To do tome fatal execution ? 

No, madam, theſe are no venereal ſigns 
Vengeeuce is in my heart, death in my hand, 
Blood and revenge are hammering in my head. 
ILuk, Tamora,—the emprets of my ſoul, 


SHAKSPEARE' 


PLAY % 


Here comes a parcel of our hopeful booty, 

Which dreads not yet their lives' deſtruction. 

Tam. Ah, my ſweet Moor, ſweeter to me thay 

life ! 

lar. No more, great empreſs, Paſſianus comes: 

Re crois with him; and Til go fetch thy ſons 

To back thy quarrels, whatlſoe'er they be. ¶ Ex; 

Euter Baſſianus, and Lavinia. 

Baj. M hom have we here ? Rome's roy! em. 

pereſs, 

Unfurniſh'd of her well-beſeeming troop ? 

Or is it Dian, babited like her; 

Who hath abandoned her holy groves, 

To ſee the general hunting in this foreſt ? 

Tam. Saucy controller of our private ſteps! 

Had 1 the power that, tome ſay, Dian had, 

Thy temples ſhould be planted prelently 

With horns, as was Acteon's ; and the hound 

Should drive 2 upon thy new-transformed limbs, 

Unmannerly intruder as thou art 

Lat. Under your paticnce, gentle emperet, 

'Tis thought you have a goodly gift in honing; 

And to be doubted, that your Moor and you 

Are ſingled forth to try experiments: 

Jove ſhield your huſband from his hounds t 

'Tis pity they ſhould take him for a ſtag. 

Ba/, Believe me, queen, your 5 1warth Cinme- 
rian 

Doth make your honour of his budy's hue, 

Spotted, deteſted, and abommah le. 

Why are you ſequeſter'd from all your train ? 

Diſmounted from your ſ{now-white goutly tie, 

And wander'd hither to an obſcure plot, 

Accompanied with a barbarous Moor, 

If foul defire had not conducted you? 

Lav, And, being intercepted in your ſpon, 

Great reaſon that my noble lord be rated 

For ſaucineſs.— I pray you let us hence, 

And let her joy her raven-colour'd love ; 

This valley fits the purpoſe paſſing well, 

Baſ. The king, my brother, thail have mae 

Lav. Ay, for theſe flips have made him note 
long: 

Good king ! to be fo mightily abus d 

Tan. W ly, have I patience to endure all tis 
Enter Chiron, and Demetrius. 

Dem. How now, dear ſovereign, and our 91% 
cus mother, 

Why does your highneſs look fo pale end ur 

Tam. Have I nut reaion, thank you, to look p pas 

Theſe two have 'tic'd me hither to this place, 

A barren and deteſted vale, you ec, it > : 

The trees, though ſummer, yet forlorn and berg, 

O'ercome with moſs, and baleful milictue, 


' 
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- 


Ha 
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ce 


Which never hopes more heaven than reſts in ous 


This is the day of doom for Baitianus ; 

iis Philomel muſt loſe her tongue to-day; 
Thy ſons make pillage of her chaſtity, 

Aud wach their hands in Baflianus' bl ood. 
Sectt thou this letter? take it up, I pray thee, 
And give the King this fatal plotted ſcrol!:— 


Here never ſhines the ſun ; here nothing brecch 
Unleſs the nightly ow), or fatal rave. 
And when they ſhew'd ne this abhorred p., 
They told me, here, at dead time ef * 

A thouſand fiends, a thouſand Þitl:n 
Ten thouſand ſwelling toads, as M4! iy. 
Would make fuch 2 ful and co:fulrs 


a 0 
1 


en 


Now queſtion me no more, we are efpied, 


for dr ſquiet. $: 1. 


1 Unref. 


. flie with impctuoſity at him, 
Is called Cimmerian, trom the aikny of blackne's to darkneſs, 


As any mortal body, hearing it, 
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TITUS AND RONICÆ US. 


Suould ſtraiglit fall mad, or elſe die ſuddenly. 
No ſooner had they told this helliſn tale, 


Bat ſtraight they told me, they would bind mc here 


Unto the body of a diſmal yew ; 
And leave me to this miſerable death. 
And then they call'd me, foul adultereſs, 

' Laſcivious Goth, and all the bittereſt terms 
That ever ear did hear to ſuch effect. 

And, had you not by wondrous fortune come, 
This vengeauce on me had they executed: 
Revenge ity as you love your mother's lite, 

Or be ye not from henceforth call'd my children. 

Dem. This is a witnets that I am thy ſon, 


[ Stabs Baſſianus. 


Chi, And this for me, ſtruck home to ſhew my 
{trength. [ Stabbing him likewiſe. 
Lav. Ay come, Semiramis,—nay, ba barous 
Tamora | 
For no name fits thy nature hut thy own ! 
Tam. Give me thy poinard ; you thall know, 
my boys, [ wrong. 
Your mother's hand ſhall right your muther's 
Dom, Stay, madam, here is more belongs to her; 
Fir{t, threſh the corn, then after burn the ttraw : 
This minion ttood upon her chatiity, 
Upon her nuptial vow, her loyalty, 
And with that painted hope * ſhe braves your 


839 
That gave thee life, when well he might have 

ſlain thee, : 
Be not obdurate, open thy deaf ears. 

Tam. IIa thou in perſon ne'er offended me, 
Even for his lake am I now pitileſs :— 
Remember, boys, 1 pour'd forth tears in vain, 
To tave your brother from the ſacritice; 

But fierco Andranicus would not relent : 
Therefore away with her, uſe her as vou will; 
The worlie to her, the better lov'd of me. 

Lav. O Yamory, be call'd a gentle queen, 
And with thine own hands Kill me in this place: 
For 'tis not life, that I have begg'd fo long ; 
Poor I was flain, wlien Bathanus dy'd. 

Tam. What begg'ſt thou then? fond woman, 

let me go. [more, 
Lav, Tis preſent death I beg; and one thing 
That womanhood denies my tongue to tell: 
O, keep me from their worſe than killing luſt, 
And tumble me into ſome loathſome pit; 
Where never man's eye may behold my body : 
Do this, and be a charitable murderer. 
Tam. So ſhould I rob my ſweet ſons of their fee : 
No, let them fatisfy their luſt on thee, 
Diem. Away; for thou haſt £419 ns here too long. 


Lav. No grace? no womanhood ? Ali beaitly 
creature |! 


mightineſs : 
And ſhall ſhe carry this unto her grave ? | 
(i. An if ſhe do, I would I were an emzuch.! 
Drag hence her huſband to ſome ſecret hole, 
And make his dead trunk pillow to our lutt. 
Tam. But when you have the honey you uchre, 
Le: not this waſp out-live, us both to ſting; 
Ub, I warrant you, madam ; we will make 
that ſure.— 
Come, miſtreſs, now perforce we will enjoy 
Tit nice-preſerved honeſty of yours. 
Lav, O Tamora thou bea'ſt a woman's face, — 
Tam, I will not hear her ſpeak ; away with her. 
Lav. Sweet lords, intreat her hear me but a word. 
Din. Liſten, fair madam : Let it be your glory, 
1» fee her tears; but be your heart to them, 
A. uareleating flint to drops of rain. (dam? 


0, do not teach her wrath ; ſhe taught it thee: 


The hot and enemy to our general name 


Conſuſion fall 


Chi. Nay, then I'll top your mouth, — Bring thou 


her huſband ; [ Dragging off Lavinia, 
Tis ö the hole where Aaron bid us hide him. 


| Excunt, 
Tam, Farewel, my ſons ; ſee, that you make 
her ture : 


Ne'er let my heart know merry cheer indeed, 
1:1 all the Andronici be made away. 

Now will I hence to (eek my lovely Moor, 
And let my ſpleenful ſons this trull deflow'r. 


[ Exit, 
C 


Enter Aaron, with Quintus and Marcus. 


An. Come on, my lords; the better foot before : 
Lev. When did the tyger's young ones teach the | Straight will bring you to the loathſome pit, 


Tie milk, thou ſuck'ſt from her, did turn tu marble : 
Lien a thy teat thou hadit thy tyranny.— 
Jet every mother breeds not ſons alilce ; 
Do thou intreat her ſhew a woman pity. | To Chiron. 
Col. What! would'ſt thou have me prove my- 
ſelf a baſtard ? 


Lav, Tis true the raven doth not hatch a lark: 


Where 1 eſpied the panther faſt aſleep. 


Quin, My fight is very dull, whate'er it hodes 


Mar. And mine, I promiſe you ; wer't not tor 
thame, 


Well could 1 leave our ſport to fl:ep a while, 


{ Marcus falls into the pit. 
Vin. What, art thou fallen? What ſabtle hole 
18 this, 


\Whoſe mouth is cover'd with rude- growing briars ; 
Upon whoſe leaves are drops of neu- ſhed blood, 
As treih as morumng's dew diſtill'd on flowers? 


A very fatal place it icems to me: 
Speak, brother, ut thou hurt thee with the fall? 


Mir. O brother, with the diſmallett ohſect 


That ever eve, with ſigliut, made heart lament. 


Aar. [Aſide | NOW will 1 fetch the King to 
rind them here; 


1 Bantgd hope means /pecious hope, or ground of confidence more plauſible than ſolid. 
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That he thereby may have a likely gueſs, 
How theſe were they, that made away his brother. 
Exit Aaron. 
Mar. Why Joſt not comſort me and help me 
GOT 
From this unhallow'd and blood-ſtained hole ? 
Juin. I am turprized with an uncouth fear: 
A culling {weat o'er-runs my trembling joints; 
Mine heart ſuſpects more than mine eye can ſee. 
Mar. To prove thou haſt a true-divining heart, 
Aaron and thou look down into this den, 
Aud ſee a fearful fight of blood and death. 
Quin, Aaron is gone; and my compaſſionate 
, heart 
Will not permit my eyes once to behold 
The thing, whereat it trembles by ſurmiſe ; 
O, tell me how it is; for ne'er till now 
Was I a child, to fear I know not what, 
Mar. Lord Bathanus lies embrewed here, 
All on a heap, like to a ſlaugtuer'd lamb, 
In this deteſted, dark, biood-drinking pit, 
Sin. If it be dark, how doſt thou know 'tis he? 
Mar. Upon his blocdy finger he doth wear 
A precious ring, that lightens * all the hole, 
Which, like a taper in ſome monument, 
Doth ſhine upon the dead man's earthy cheeks, 
And ſhews the raqgedentrails of this pit: 
So pale did thine the moon on Pyramus, 
When he by night lay bath'd in maiden blood. 
O brother, help me with tby fainting hand, — 
If fear hath made thee faint, as me it hath, 
Out of this fel} devouring receptacle, 
As hateful! as Cocytus' miſty mouth. ſout ; 
Quin, Reach me thy hand, that I may help thee 
Or, wanting ſtrength to do thee ſo much good, 
I may be pluck's into the ſwallowing womb 
Of this deep pit, poor Baſſianus' grave. 
I have no ttrength to pluck thee to the brink. 
Mar. And I no ſtrength to climb without thy 
help. [ agein, 
Quin, Thy hand once more; I will not loſe 
»Till thou art here aloft, or I below: 
Thou canſt not come to me, 1 come to thee. 
| Falls in. 
Enter the Emperor, and Aaron. 
Sat. Along with me: Ill fee what hole is 
here, 
And what he is, that now is leap'd into it — 
Say, who art thou, that lately didit deſcend 
Into this gaping hollow of the earth 3 
Mar. The umappy ſon of old Andronicus ; 
Brought hither in a moſt ualucky hour, 
To find thy brother Baſſianus dead. [ jeſt : 
Sat. My brother dead? I know, thou doit but 
He and his lady both are at the lodge, 
Upon the north ſide of this pleaſant chaſe ; 
*Tis not an hour fince I left him there. [alive, 
Mar. We know not where you left him all 
But, out, alas | here have we found him dead. 
Enter Tamera, with Attendants ; Andronicus, and 
. Lucia. 


Tam. Where is thy brother Baſſianus) 
Sat. Now to the bottom doſt thou ſearch my 
Poor Baſſianus here lies murdered, { wourd ; 
Tam, Then all too late I bring this fatal wry, 
The complot of this timelets tragedy : 
And wonder greatly, that man's face can fold 
In pleaſing ſmiles ſuch murderous tyranny, 
[ She giveth Saturninus a linter. 
. Saturninus reads the leiter. 
« An if we miſs to meet him handſomely, 
« Sweet huntſman—Baſfhanus tis, we mean, , 
% Do thou ſo much as dig the grave for lum: 
„Thou know'ſt our meaning: Look tor thy 
« reward 
„„ Among the nettles at the elder tree, 
« Which over-ſhades the mouth of that ſame n 
« Where we decreed to bury Baftianus. 
& Do this, and purchaſe us thy laſting friend; 


O Tamora ! was ever heard the like? 

This is the pit, and this the elder tree: 

Look, firs, if you can find the huntſman out, 
That ſhould have murder'd Baſſianus here. 
Aar. My gracious lord, here is the bag of 51d, 


8 h * 


Dr. 
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Sat. Two of thy whelps, fell curs of bluy 
kind, 
Have here bereft my brother of his life ;— 
Te un. 
* 


Sirs, drag them from the pit unto the priſon; 
There let them bide, until we have devisc 
Some never-heard-of torturing pain for them. 


thing! 
How eaſily murder is diſcovered ? 

Tit. High emperor, upon my feeble knee 
I beg this boon, with tears not lightly ſhec, 
That this fell fault of mine accuried ions, 
Accurſed,, if the fault be prov'd in them 

Sat. If it be prov'd! you ſee, it is apparent. 
Who found this letter? Tamora, was 1t y0u 7 

Tam. Andronicus himfelf did take it vp. 

Tit. I did, my lord: yet let me be ther ba! 
For by my father's reverend tomb, 1 vow, 
They ſhall be ready at your tighneſs Wilts 
To anſwer their ſuſpicion with their es. 

Sat. Thou ſhalt not bail them: ſec, then 19s 

low me. Lers! 
Some bring the murder'd body, ſome the muccct- 
Let them not ſpeak a word, the guilt Is plan A 
For, by my ſoal, were there worſe end than dead 
That end npon them ſhould be executed. 

Tam. Andronicus, I will entreat the King; 
Fear not thy ſons, they ſhall do well enoug- * 

Tit. Come, Lucius, come; ſtay not to 13% 

with them. [ Exeunt A. 


SCENE . 


| | it! 1144s rat 

Ente. Demetrius and Chiron, with Laviniay t 
ber bands cut eff, and her tongue © © 

; X zue can 

Dem, So, now go tell, an if thy tongue c 


"I 4 
ef 
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17 
FIX, 


Tam, Where is my lord, the King > [ grief. 


- . . * - , PREY bolts tler. 
Sat. Here, Tamora; though griev'd with Kilung Who 'twas that cut thy tongue, and 73044 


* There is ſuppoſed to be a gem called a carbuncle, which emits not reflected bug native!“ 


ſpeak, 
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Tam. What, are they in this pit? O Wen- v7 
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waſh ; 

And { let's leave her to her ſilent wilks, 
(li. An twere my caſe, 
ren Y a995 

cord, [ Excaunt Den 
Enter Marc: 


cu, £5 Lavinia, 
falt? 


Ceuſin, a word; 


Where is your huſband ? 


me! 


11 & wake, ſome planet ſtrike me down, 


: TS lumber in eternal fleep !— 
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A* l 1 thy love : 


Alm, a crimſon river of warm blood, 
Leto a bubbling fourtein ftirr'd with wind, 
+ riſe and fail between thy roſed lips, 
Coming and go! ;th thy honey breath. 

* \ fure, ſome Tereus hath deflower'd thee ; 


a Las SY 
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Vite down thy mind, bewray thy mean- Ah, now thou turn'ſt away t 


[ hands. | Bluſhing to be encounter'd with a cloud. 
o home, call for ſweet water, wath thy 


* * has no tongue to call, nor hands to 


Mar. Who's tlus, - my niece, that ilies away ſo 


If 1 do dream, would all my wealth would wale 


ak, ce! — niece, what ſtern ungentle hands 
and hew'd, and made thy body Hats] 


Ot her two branches; too! fe ſweet ornament: | 
Whoſe circ ing ſhadows Kings have ſought to 3 
Ard might not gain fo great a happineſs, 


vid, leſt thou ſhould'ſt detect him, cut thy tongue, 


NDRONIC US. 


! i face for ſhame ! 
And, notwithſtanding all this ts of blood, 


ramps will let thee, play the ſcribe. As from a conduit with their iſuing ſpouts.— 
Dem. Sce how with ſigns and tokens ſhe can Yet do thy cheeks look red as Titan's face, 


Shall I ſpeak for thee ; ſhall 1 ſay, 'tis ſo ? 


O, that I knew thy heart; and knew the beaſt, 
| That I might rail at him to eaſe my mind! 
[ ſelf. | Sorrow concealed, like an oven ſtopp'd, 


I fould go hang my-| Doth burn the heart to cinders where it is. 
Hen, If thou halit hands to belp thee knit the Fair Piutomela, ſhe but loft her tongue, 


int and Chiron. 


And In a tedious ſampler ſew'd her mind: 
ww lovely niece, that mean is cut from these; 
A craftier Tereus hat thou met withatl, 
And he hath cut thoſe pretty fingers off, 
That better could have ſew'd than Philomel. 
O, had the monſter ſeen thoſe lily hands 
Tremble, like aſpen leaves, upon a late, 
And make the filken ſtrings delight to kiſs them; 
He would not then have touch'd them for his life. 
Or, had he heard the heavenly harmony, 
Which that ſweet tongue hath made; 


He would have dropp 'd his knife, and fell aſleep, 
| As Cerberus at the Thracian poet's feet. 


ſin; Come, Jet us go, and make ty father blind; 
Why doſt nut ſpeak to me ?—| F 


For ſuch a fight will blind a father's eye: 

One hour's ftorm will drown the fragrant meads; 
What will whole months of tears thy father's eyes? 
Do not draw back, for we will mourn with thee ; 
O, could our mvariing cate thy miſery | 


{ Exeunt, 


Ai 


SCENE I. 


A Street in Rome. 
* 


1 the Jude "ts and Senators, with Marcus and 
ext cutiony and Titus going before, pleading. 


ſtay ! 

ir pity of mine age, whoſe youth was ſpent 
Agerous Wars, whilſt you ſecurely flept ; 

"al my blood in Rome's great quarrel ſhed ; 
Al the froſty nights that 1 have watch'd ; 
dd for theſe bitter tears, which you now * 
ag the e aged wrinkles in my cheeks ; 

ul to my condemned ſons, 
fouls are not corrupted as 'tis thought ! 
Wo and twenty ſons I never wept, 
vis ae the died in honour's lofty bed. 


p nicus lieth down, and the Judge, paſ by him. 
"ele, theſe tribunes, in the duſt I write 
et ey languor, and my ſoul's fad tears. 


tears ſtanch the earth's ary appetite ; 


wie 


Vistas bound, paſſing on the flage to the place f 


EAR me, grave fathers ! noble tribuncs 


T III. 


O earth ! I will befriend thee more with rain, 


F 22 ILY 
„ That ſhall diſtil from theſe two ancient urns, 
| Than youthiul tothe ſhall} with all his ſhowers x 


In ſummer's drought, I'll drop upon thee ſtili; 


In winter, 8 tears I'll melt the ſnow 


And keep eternal ſpring-time on thy face, 


So thou refule to drink my dear ſons' blood, 


Enter Lucius, with bis ſword drawn. 
O reverend tribunes ! gentle aged men! 
Unbind my ſons, reverſe the doom of death; 
And let me ſay, that never wept before, 
My tears are now . prevailing orators. 
Luc. O, noble father, youu lament in vain; 
The tribunes hear you not, no man is by, 
And you recount. your ſorrows to a ttone. | 
Tit. Ah, Lucius, for thy brothers let me plead ; 
Grave tribunes, once more I intreat of you. 
Luc. My gracious lord, no tribune hears you 
ſpeak. | 


Tit. Why, *tis no matter, man: if they did hear, 


nn (weet blood will make it ſhame and bluti, 


They would not mark me; or, if they did mark, 


All bootleis wito them, tliey would not pity me. 


Tiwretore 
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Therefore 1 tel! my ſorrows to the ſtones ; 

Who, though they cannot anſwer my diſtreſs, 

Yet in ſome ſort they're better than the tribunes, 

For that they will not intercept my tale: 

When I do weep, they humbly at my feet, 

Receive my tears, and ſeem to weep with me; 

And, were they but attired in grave weed:, 

Rome could afford no tribune like to theſe. 

A ſtone is ſoft as wax, tribunes more hard than 
ſtones : 

A ſtone is ſilent, and offendeth not; 

And tribunes with their tongues doom men tu death. 

But wheretorettand ft thou with thy weapon orawn:? 

Luc. To reſcue ray two brothers from their death: 
For which attempt, the judges have pronounc'd 
My everlaſting doom of baniſhment. 

{it, O happy man! they have befriended thee. 
Why, fooliſh Lucius, doſt thou not perceive, 
That Rome is but a wilderneſs of tygers? 

Tygers muſt prey; and Rome aſtords no prey, 

But me and mine: How happy art thou then, 

From theſe devourers to be baaiſned ? 

But who comes with our brother Marcus here ? 
Enter Marcas and Lavinia. 

Mar. Titus, prepare tliy noble eyes to weep ; 
Or, if not to, thy noble heart to break ; | 
I bring conſuming ſorrow to thine age. 

Tit. Will it conſume me ? let me lee it then. 

Mar. This was thy daughter. 

Tit, Why, Marcus, ſo ſhe is. 

Luc, At me! this object kills me! 

Ti, Faint-hearted boy, ariſe, and look upon her :-- 
Speak, my Lavinia, what accurſed hand 
Hath made thee handlets in thy father's fight ? 
What fool hath added water to the ſea ? 

Or brought a faggot to bright-burning Troy? 
My grief was at the height, before thou carm it, 
And now, like Nilus, it diſdaineth bounds.— 
Give me a {word, I'll chop off my hands too; 
For they have fought for Rome, and all in vain ; 
And they have nurs'd this woe, in feeding life; 
In bootleſs prayer have they been held up, 

Vid they have ſerv'd me to effectlets uie: 
None, all the ſervice I require of them 

Is, that the one will help to cut the other. — 
Is well, Lavinia, that thou haft no hands; 

For hands, to do Rome ſervice, are but vain. 

Luc. Speak, gentle ſiſter, who hath martyr'd thee ? 

Mar. O, that delightful engine of her thoughts, 
That blab d them with ſuch pleaſing eloquence, 
Is tora {rom forth that pretty hollow cage 
Where like a ſweet melodious bird it ſung 
Sweet vary'd notes, enchanting every ear 

Lac. O, fay thou for her, wiz hath done this deed ? 

Mar. O, thus J found her, traying in the pagk, 
Seeking to hide herſelf ; as doth the decr, 

That hath receiv'd ſome unrecuring wound, 

Tit. It was my deer ; and he, that wounded her, 
Hath hurt me more, than had he kill'd me dead: 
For now 1 {tand 2s one upon a rock, 

Fnviron'd with a wilderneſs of tea ; 

Who marks the waxing tide grow wave by wave, 
ExpeRing ever when ſome envious turge 

Will in his briniſh bowels ſwallow him. 

Tus way co death ray wretched fons are gone; 

4 | 


” 


Here ſtands my other fon, a baniſh'd mar ; 


' 
Stood on her cheeks ; . as doth the honey deu 


And in the fountain ſhall we gaze fo long 
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And here my brother, weeping at my woes: 
But that, which gives my ſoul the greatett pur 
Is dear Lavinia, dearer than my ſoul.— 95 
Had I hut teen thy picture in this plight, 
It would have madded me; What ſhall L & 
Now I behold thy lovely body ſo ? f 
Thou haft no hands, to wipe away tay tears; 
Nor tongue, to tell we who hath martvr d tlee 
Ihy huſband he is dead ; and, for his death, 
I'iy brothers are condemm d, and dead by this ;— 
Lock, Marcus! ah, ton Lucius, look on he- 
V hen 1 did name her brothers, then freſ; tears 
Upon a gather'd lily a moſt wither'd. 

Mar, Perchance, ſne weeps becauſe ther! 
| her huſbind : —— 
Perchance, becauſe ſhe knows them innocent. 

Tit, If they did Ki thy hufband, then be g, 
Becauſe the law hath t. e revenge on then. 
No, no, they would nt do ſo foul a deed ; 
Witneſs the torcow thot their ſiſter makes. 
Gentle Lavinia, let me Kits thy lips; 
Or make fore ſigus how I may do thee exe, 
Srall thy good uncle, and thy brother Luciu, 
And thou, and I, fit round about ſome fe. 
Looking all downwards, to behold our ches; 
cw they are ſtam'd; like meadows yet u on 
With miry ſlime left on them by a floud ? 

1 
Tul the freſh taſte be taken from that clean 
And made a brine-pit with our bitter ten 
Or ſhall we cut away our hands, like thine ? 
Or ſha!! we bite our ton gues, and in dumb +; 
Paſs the remainder of our hateful days ? 
What mall we do? Let us, that have our tru, 
Plot tome device of further mitery, 
To make us wonder'd at in time to come. 

Luc. Sweet father, ceaſe your teais; , 

your grief, 
Sce, how my wretched ſiſter ſubs and weers. 

Maur. Patience, dear niece ;—700d Tits, & 
thine eyes. 

Tit. Ah, Marcus, Marcus! brother, weli 1% 
Thy napkin cannot Urik a tear of mins, 
For thou, poor man, batt drown'd it with the 

Lac. Ah, my Lay inia, 1 will wipe tin che. 

Tit. Mark, Marcus, mark | 1 undertfta be 

ſigns : 
Had ſhe a tongue to ſpeak, now ſhe woruls 
That to her brother which I {zu to thee ; 
His napkin, with his true tears all bewe!, 
Can do no fervice on her ſorrov. ful chees, 
O, what a ſympathy of woe is this * 
As far from help as limbo is from bliis. 

Enter Aaron. 

Aar. Titus Andronicus, my lord the eh 
Sends thee this word, —That if thou love 
Let Marcus, Lucius, or thyfelf, old Ixus, 
Or any one of you, chop oft your han, 
| And ſend it to the king : he for the fame, 
Will ſend thee hither both thy ſons ase; 
And that ſhall be the ranſom for tae r 192 


” 
„ wy 


Tit. O, gracious emperor | O, gm 


„ 


ih 


new 


| Did ever raven ſing fo like a lal k, 


That gives {weet tidings of the ſun's upriſe ? 
With all my heart, T'll ſend the emperor my hand ; 
Good Aaron, wilt thou help to chop it off ? 
Luc, Stay, father; for that noble hand of thine, 
That hath thrown down ſo many enemies, 
Shall not be ſent : my hand will ſerve the turn: 
My youth can better ſpare my blood than you 3 
And therefore mine ſhall ſave my brothers lives. 
Mar. Which of your hands hath not defended 
And rear'd aloft the bloody battle-ax, [ Rome, 
Writing deſtruction on the enemies” caſtle * ? 
0, none of both but are of high deſert ; 
My hand hath been but idle ; let it ſerve 
To ranſom my two nephews from their death ; 
Then have I kept it to a worthy end. along, 
Aar. Nav, come, agree, whoſe hand ſhall go 
For fear they die before their pardon come. 
Mar. My hand ſhall go. 
Lac. By heaven, it ſhall not go. [theſe 
Tit, Sirs, ſtrive no more; ſuch wither'd herbs as 
Are meet for plucking up, and therefore mine. 
Luc. Sweet father, if I ſhall be thought thy ſon, 
Let me redeem my brothers both from death. 
Mar. And, for our father's ſake, and mother's care, 
Now let me ſhew a brother's love to thee. 
Tits Agree between you ; I will ſpare my hand. 
Luc. Then I'll go fetch an axe. 
Mar. But I will ufe the axe. 
[ Exeunt Lucius and Marcus. 
Tit. Come hither, Aaron; I'll deceivethem both; 
Lend me thy hand, and I will give thee mine. 
Har. If that be call'd deceit, I will be honeſt, 
And never, whilſt I live, deceive men ſo :— 
But I'll deceive you in another ſort, 


And that you'll ſay, ere half an hour paſs. | Ade. 


He cuts off Titus bund. 
Enter Lucius and Marcus again. 


Tit, Now, ſtay your ſtrife ; what ſhall be, is 
diſpatch d. 
Good Aaron, give his majeſty my hand: 
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As frozen water to a ſtarved inake. 


843 
And do not break into theſe deep extremes. 
Tit. Is not my ſorrow deep, having no bottom? 
Then be my paſſions bottomleſs with them. 
Mar. But yet let reaſon govern thy lament. 
Tit. If there were reaſon for theſe miſerics, 
Then into limits could I bind my woes : 
When heaven duth weep, doth not the earth 
overflow ? 
If the winds rage, doth not the fea wax mad, 
Threat'ning the welkin with his big-ſwoln face? 
And wilt thou have a reaſon for this coil ? 


Jam the ſea ; hark, how ber ſighs do blow ! 


She is the weeping welkin, I the cart h: 
Then muſt my ſea be moved with her fighs ; 
Then muſt my earth with her continual tears 
Become a deluge, overfiow'd and drown'd : 
For Why? my bowels cannot hide her woes, 
But like a drunkard mult 1 vomit them. 
Then give me leave; for loſers will have leave 
To eaſe their ſtomachs with their bitter tongues. 
Enter a Meſſenger, bringing in two heads and a hand, 
Mell. Worthy Andronicus, ill art thou repay'd 

For that good hand, thou ſert'ſt the emperor. 
Here are the heads of thy rwo noble ſons ; 
And here's thy hand, u tcorn to thee ſent back; 
Thy griefs their ſports, thy reſolution mock'd ; 
That woe 1s me to think upon thy woes, 
More than remembrance of my father's death. 

[ Exit, 
Mar. Now let hot Etna cool in Sicily, 
And be my heart an ever-burning bell! 
Theſe miſeries are more than may be borne ! 
To weep with them that weep doth caſe ſome deal, 
But ſorrow flouted at is double death. { wound, 


Luc. Ah, that this fight ſhould make ſo deep a 
And yet detetted life not ſhrink thereat ! 


That ever death ſhould let life bear his name, 


Where life hath no more intercett but to breathe ! 


[ Lavinia kiſſes bim. 

May. Alas, poor heart, that kits is comfortleſs, 
Lend? 

Tit. When will this fearful ſlumber have an 
Mar. Now, farewel, flittery : Die, Audronicus; 


Thou doſt not flumber : 1ec, thy two ſons' heads; 
| Thy warlike hand; thy mangled daughter here; 

| Thy other baiuſh'd ſou, with this dear ſiglit 
Struck pale and bloodleſs ; and thy brother, I, 


= Tell him, it was a hand that warded him 
as, From thouſand dangers ; bid him bury it ; 
7 re hath it merited, that let it have. 
uva As for my ſons, ſay, I account of them 
| As jewels pur chas'd at an eaſy price; 
net And yet dear too, becauſe I bought mine own. 
eek Aar. I go, Andronicus : and for thy hand, 
rand | Look by and by to have thy ſons with thee :— 
Their heads, I mean.—O, how this villainy [ A/ide.' 
Gale in Doch fat me with the very thought of it 
es Lit fools do good, and fair men call for grace, 
5 
- And bow this feeble ruin to the earth: 
li ay power pities wretched tears, 
Totrat I call ;— What, wilt thou kneel with me? 
DN El 


Dy then, dear heart ; for heaven mall hear our 
prayers; 
Ur with 1 


nd Ob.” : : 
dad ſtain the jun with fog, as ſometime clouds, 


#47. 0! brother, ſpeak with porlibilities, 


Even like a ſtony image, ld ant 


— A 
3 $4434 nun. 


All! now no more will I contgoul thy griefs : 
| Rent off thy filver hair, thy cther hand 


 Gnawing with thy teeth ; aud be this diſmal ſight 
Aron will have bis ſoul black like his face. [ Exit. The cloſing up of your molt wretched eyes! 


Tit, O hear !—L lift this one hand up to heaven, Now is a time to {tyrm, why art thou ttill ? 


Tit. Ha, ha, ha [ hour. 
Maur. Why doſt thou laugh? it fits not with this 


Tit. Why I have not another tear to ſhed : 


[To Lavinia, Beſides, this forrow is an enemy, 


And would uſurp upon my watry eyes, 
| And make them blind with tributary tears ; 
our ſighs we'll breathe the welkin dim, | Then which way ſhall I find revenge's cave? 


. F. r theſe two heads do ſeem to ſpeak to me; 
5 they do hug him in their melting boſorns. And threat me, I ſhall never come to bliſs, 


* 


I Caſile in this place ſgnifies a cle helmet. 


Lill all theie miſdlueis be return'd again, 


Even 
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Even in their throats that have committed them. 
Come, let me tee what taſk I have to do.— 
You heavy people, circle me about; 
That I may turn me to each one of you, 
And ſwear unto my ſoul to right your wrongs. 
The vow is made, Come, brother, take a head 
And in this hand the other will I bear: 
Lavinia, thou ſhalt be employed in theſe things; 
Bear thou my hand, ſweet wench, between thy teeth. 
As for thee, boy, go, get thee from my ſight; 
Thou art an exile, and thou muſt not ſtay ; 
Hie to the Goths, and raiſe an army there; 
And, if youlove me, as I think you do, 
Let's Kiſs and part, for we have much to do. 
[Excunt. 
Manet Lucius. | 
Luc. Farewel, Andronicus, my noble father; 
The woful'ſt man that ever liv'd in Rome 
Farewel, proud Rome ! *till Lucius comes again, 
He leaves his pledges dearer than lus life. 
Farewel, Lavinia, my noble ſiſter; 
O, Would thou wert as thou 'tofore haſt been! 
But now nor Lucius, nor Lavinia lives, 
But in oblivion, and hateful griels. ; 
If Lucius live, he will requite your wrongs 3 
And make proud Saturninus and his emperets 
Beg at the gates, like Tarquin and his queen. 
Now will I ta the Goths, and raiſe a power, 
To be reveng'd on Rome and Saturnine. 
[ Exit Lucius. 


SCENE I. 
Ar Apartment in Titus's houſe. 
ff banquet. Frier Titus, Marcus, Lavinia, and 
young Lucius, a boy. 

Tit. So, fo; now fit : and look, you eat no more 
Than will preſerve juſt ſo much ſtrength in us 
As will revenge theſe bitter woes of ours. 
Marcus, unknit that forrow-wreathen knot ; 

Thy niece and I, poor creatures, want our hands, 

And cannot paſſionate our ten-fold grief 

With folded arms. This poor right hand of mine 

Is left to tyrannize upon my breaſt ; 

And when my heart, all mad with miſery, 

Beats in this hollow priſon of my fleſh, 

Then thus I thump it Cown.— 

Thou map of woe, that thus doſt talk in ſigns ! 
[To Lavinia, 

When thy poor heart beats with outrageous beating, 

Thou canſt not ſtrike it thus to make it ſtill. 

Wound it with ſighing, girl, Kill it with groans 

Or get ſome little knife between thy teeth, 

And juſt againſt thy heart make thou a hole 

That all the tears that thy poor eyes let fall, 

May run into that ſink, and, ſoaking in, 

Drown the lamenting fool in ſea-ſalt tears. 

Mar. Fye, brother, fye! teach her not thus to lay 
Such violent hands upon her tender life. 

Tit. How now ! has forrow made thee doat 

already ? 
Why, Marcus, no man ſhould be mad but I, 
What violent hands can the lay on her life ? 


Al, wherefore doſt tou urge the name of hands — 


1 By coſtant or continual practice. 
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To bid ZEneas tell the tale twice o'er, 
How Troy was burnt, and he made miſerahle 2 


O, haudle nut the theme, to talk of hands; 


Leſt we remember till, that we have none. 
Fye, tye, how frantickly I ſquare my talk 
As if we ſhould forget we had no hands, 
If Marcus did not name the word of hands. 
Come, let's fall to; and, gentle girl, eat this ;—. 
Here is no drink! Bark, Marcus, what ſhe ty. - 
I can interpret all her martyr'd figns ;,—— 
She ſays, ſhe drinks no other drink but tears, 
Brew'd with her ſorrows, meſh'd upon her checks 
Speeclile's complainer, I will learn thy thoug!: ; 
In thy dumb action will I be as perſect, 
As begging hermits in their holy prayczs : 
Thou ſhalt not ſigh, nor hold thy ſtumps to heaven, 
Nor wink, nor nod, nor kneel, nor make a fin, 
But I, of theſe, will wreſt an alphabet, 
And, by ſtill practice i, learn to know the meaning. 
Boy. Good grandſire, leave theſe bitter decp lu. 
ments; 
Make my aunt merry with ſome pleaſing tale, 
Mar. Alas, the tender boy, in paſſiom mot d, 
Doth weep to ſee his grandbre's heavinels. 
T it, Peace, tender ſapling; thouait made oftearr, 
And tears will quickly melt thy life away. 
| Marcus ſtrikes the diſh with a knife, 
What doſt thou ſtrike at, Marcus, with thy knite : 
Mar, At that that I have kill, my lord; a fy. 
Tit. Out on thee, mu derer! thou kill ft my heait ; 
Mine eyes are cloy'd with view of tyranny : 
A deed of death, done on the innocent, 
Becomes not Titus' brother ; Get thee gone ; 
I tee, thou art not for my company. 
Mar. Alas, my lord, I have but kill'd a fly, 
Tit. But how, if that fly had a father and mother? 
How would he hang his lender gilded wings, 
And buz lamenting doings in the air? 
Poor harmleſs fly ! 
That with his pretty buzzing melody, [ him; 
Came here to make us merry; and than haft Kd 
Mar. Pardon me, fir; it was a black ill-fa- 
vour'd fly, 
Like ta the empereis' Moor; therefore I Kid him, 
Tit. O, O, O, 5 
Then pardon me for reprehending thee, 
For thou haſt done a charitable deed, 
Give me thy knife, 1 will inſult on bim; 
Flattering myſelf, as if it were the Moor, 
Come hither purpoſely to poiſon me. 
There's for thyſelf, and that's for Tamora. 
Ah, firrah et I think we are not brought ſo lo, 
But that, between us, we can Kill a fly, 
That comes in likeneſs of a coal-black Moor. 
Mar. Alas, poor man | grief has 10 wrougit 
on him, 
He takes falſe ſhadows for true ſubſtances. 
Tit. Come, take away, —Lavinia, go with me: 
I'll to thy cloſet ; and go read with thee 
Sad ſtories, chanced in the times of old.— 
Come, boy, and go with me; thy fight 15 nn 
And thou ſhalt read, when mine begins to 7e. 


— 
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TITUS AN 


fy Se IV. 


TB & © aw” 
Titus“! Houſe. 


Inter young Lucius, and Lavinia running after bim; 


arm. Enter Titus and Marcus. 


Foy. Hr grandſire, help! my aunt La- 
vinia 

Follows me every where, I know not why :—— 
Good uncle Marcus, ſee how ſwift ſhe comes 
Alas ! ſweet aunt, I know not what you mean. 
Mar. Stand by me, Lucius; do not fear thine 
aunt, 

Tit. She loves thee, boy, too well to do thee harm. 
Boy. Ay, when my father was in Rome, ſhe did. 
Mar. What means my niece Lavinia by theſe 
ſigns ? mean — 

Tit. Fear her not, Lucius: Some what d:th ſhe 


and the boy flies from her, with bis books under his 
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Help her: What would ſhe find? Lavinia, ſhalt 
I read ? 
This is the tragic tale of Philomel, 
And treats of 'Tereus' treaſon, and his rape 
Aud rape, I fear, was root of thine annoy. 
Mar. See, brother, fee ; note, how ſhe quotes ? 
the leaves, 
Tit. Lavinia, wer't thou thus ſurpriz'd, ſweet girl, 
Raviſh'd, and wrong'd, as Philomela was, 
Forc'd in the rutlileſs, vatt, and gloomy woods ?— 
See, ſee! 
Ay, ſuch a place there is, where we did hunt, 
(O, had we never, never, hunted there) 
Pattern'd by that the poet here deſcribes, 
By nature made for murders, and for rapes. 
Mar . O, why ſhould nature build ſo fout a den, 
Unleſs the gods delight in tragedies ! 
Tit. Give ſigns, ſweet girl, —for here are none 


Ce, Lucius, fee, how much ſhe makes of thee : 
Somewhither would ſhe have thee go with her. 
Ah, boy, Cornelia never with more care 

Read to her ſons, than ſhe hath read to thee, 
Sreet poetry, and Tully's oratory. 


Canſt thou not gueſs wherefore ſhe plies thee thus ? | 


but friends. 

What Roman lord it was durſt do the deed : 

Or ſlunk not Saturnine, as Tarquin erſt, 

That left the camp to fin in Lucrece' bod? 

Mar. Sit down, feet miece ;—brother, fit down 
by me.— 


Boy. My lord, I know not, I, nor can I guels, Apollo, Pallas, Jove, or Mercury, 
Unleſs ſome fit of phrenzy do poſſeſs her: Inſpire me, that I may this treaſon find ! 
for I have heard my grandfire ſay full oft, My lord, look here ;—look here, Lavinia: 
Ltremity of griefs would make men mad; [Te writes his name with hf, and guides 
Aud I have read, that Hecuba of Troy | it with his feet and mouth. 
un mad through forrow ; That made me to fear; | This ſandy plot is plain; guide, if thou can'tt, 
3 Although, my lord, I know, my noble aunt This after me, when J have writ my name 
Loves me as dear as e'er my mother did, | Without the help of any hand at all, 
And would not, but in fury, fright my youth : Curs'd be that heart, that fore'd us to this ſhift 
ch made me downto throw my books, and fly; | Write thou, good niece ; and here ditplay at laſt, 
m: Cauſeleſs, perhaps: But pardon me, ſweet aunt: | What God will have ditcover'd for revenge : 
TW and, madam, if my uncle Mercus go, Heaven guide thy pen to print thy ſorrows plain, 
ths | will moſt willingly attend your ladyſhip. That we may know the traitors, and the trutl; ! 
Mar, Lucius, I will. this? [ She take; the Raff in her mouth, and guides it 
um. Ju. How now, Lavinia Marcus, what means with ber flumps, and writes. 
dye book there is that ſhe deſires to ſee :— Tit. O, do you read, my lord, what the hath writ? 
Which is it, girl, of theſe * Open them, boy,—— | Sup um- Chin - Demetrius. 
Put thou art deeper read, and better ſkill'd; Mar. What, what !-—the Iuſtful ſons of Tamo a 
Lane, and take choice of all my library, Performers of this hateful bloody deed ? 
dad fo beguile thy ſorrow, till the heavens Tit. Magne Dominator Poli, 
Reveal the damn'd contriver of this deed.— Tam lentus audis ſcelera ? tam lintus wides ? 
| Why lifts the up her arms in ſequence thus ? Mar. O, calm thee, gentle lord! although, I 
lows Mar, I think, ſhe means, that there was more} know, 
than one There is enough written upon this earth, 
Cnfederate in the fact Ay, more there was: To ſtir a mutiny in the mildeſt thoughts, 
0g r elſe to heaven ſhe heaves them for revenge. | And arm the minds of infants to exclaims. 
74. Lucius, what book is that ſhe toſſetli fo ? My lord, kneel down with me; Lavinia, kneel ; 
By, Grandfire, 'tis Ovid's Metamorphoſis y And kneel, ſweet boy, the Roman Hector's hope; 
1 me ! mother gave it me. And ſwear with me,—as with the woetul feere 2, 
"ir, For love of her that's gone, | And father, of that chaſte diſhonour'd dame, 
ape ſhe cull'd it from among the reſt. Lord Junius Brutus ſware for Lucrece* rape, 
Ong, 4. Soft ! ſoft, how buſily ſhe turns the leaves | That we will profecute, by good advice, 
IuZzle. 
Lxtunt. 
5 Jo guete is to obſerve, 2 Feere ſignifies a companion, and here metepho1ica'ly a huſband, 
Mortal 
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846 SHAKSPEARE SS FEAYS. 
Mortal revenge upon theſe traiterous Goths, | To gratify your honourable youth, 
And fee their blood, or die with this reproach. The hope of Rome; for ſo he bade me ſay ; 
Tit. 'Tis ſure enough, an you knew how. And fo I do, and with his gifts preſent 
But if you hurt, theſe bear-whelps, then beware : | Your lordſhips, that whenever you have need 
The dam will wake ; and, if ſhe wind you once, | You may be armed and appointed well : ; 
She's with the lion deeply till in league, And fo 1 leave you both, [ide] like bloody yi. 
And lulls him while ſhe playeth on her back, lains. [Exi: 1 
And, when he ſleeps, will ſhe do what ſhe liſt. Dem. What's here ? A ſcroll; and written / 
You're a young huntſman, Marcus ; let it alone ; round About ? 1 
And, come, I will go get a leaf of braſs, Let's ſee; | / 
And with a gad of ſteel will write theſe words, | Integer vitæ, ſerleriſque purus, 
And lay it by : the angry northern wind Non eget Mauri jaculis nec avcu : 
ill blow theſe ſands, like Sybil's leaves, abroad, Chi. O, 'tis a verſe in Horace; I know it well - 51 
And where's your leſſon then? Boy, what ſay you? IL read it in the grammar long ago. have it. 
Boy. I ſay, my lord, that if 1 were a man, Aar. Ay, juſt ; a verſe in Horace ;=-right, you 
Their mother's bed-chamber ſhould not be ſafe Now, what a thing it is to be an aſs ! 5 Ca 
For theſe bad bond-men to the yoke of Rome. Here's no fond jeſt : the old man hath ( 
Mar. Ay, that's my boy ! thy father hath full oft found their guilt ; . 
For this ungrateful country done the like. And ſends the weapons wrapp'd about | 4 
Boy. And, uncle, ſo will I, an if 1 live. with lines, 1 Wo 
Tit. Come, go with me into my armoury That wound, beyond their feeling, to the / [Af Acc 
Lucius, I'll fit thee ; and withal, my boy quick. : C, 
Shall carry from me to the empereſs' ſons But were our witty empereſs well a-fout, , 4A 
Preſents, that I intend to fend them both: She would applaud Andronicus' conceit. N 
Come, come; thou'lt do my meſſage, wilt thou But let her reſt in her unreſt a while. — _ A, 
not ? | [ fire. | And now, young lords, was 't not a happy ſtar Do e: 
Boy. Ay, with my dagger in their boſom, grand- | Led us to Rome, ſtrangers, an, more than 10, De 
Tit. No, no, boy, not ſo; I'll teach thee ano- | Captives, to be advanced to this height ? Nurſe 
ther- courſe. It Cid me good, before the palace gate Aa 
Lavinia, come: Marcus, look to my houſe ; To brave the tribune in his brother's hearing. day, n 
Lucius and III go brave it at the court; Dem. But me more good, to fee ſo great a lord Now, 
Ay, marry, will we, fir ; and we'll be waited on. | Baſely inſinuate, and ſend us gifts. That fl 
[ Exeunt.| Aar. Had he not reaſon, lord Demetrius: He die 
Mar. O heavens, can you hear a good man groan, | Did you not uſe his daughter very friendly ? Thar te 
And not relent, or not compaſſionate him? Dem. I would, we had a thuufand Roman dame, tel y 
Marcus, attend him in his ecſtaſy ; Art ſuch a bay, by turn to ſerve our luſt. N tn al 
That hath more ſcars of ſorrow in his heart, Chi. A charitable wiſh, and full of love. Nor gre 
Than foe-men's marks upon his batter'd ſhield : Aar. Here lacketh but your mother to ſay Amen, — ſe; 
But yet ſo juſt, that he will not revenge: Chi. And that would ſhe for twenty thouſand 1 lat, 4 
Revenge the heavens for old Andronicus | | Exit. more. ha whit 
0% Mk Il. Dem. Come, let us go; and pray to all the gods pry 
For our beloved mother in her pains. p at 1t 
Changes to the Palace. Aar. Pray to the devils; the gods have given us Tr all th 
Enter Aaron, Chiron, and Demetrius, at one door : o'er. [ Aſide, Flouriſh, Phe; 
and at another dow, young Lucius and another, | Dem. Why do the emperor's trumpets flour 7 ” ough 
with a bundle of weapois, and verſes writ upon thus ? To [The Cl 
them, Chi. Belike, for joy the emperor hath a ſon. 1 I 
Chi. Demetrius, here's the ſon of Lucius ; Dem. Soft ; who comes here ? n. M 
He hath ſome meſſage to deliver to us. Enter Nurſe, with a Black-a-mour Child. 
Aar. Ay, ſome mad meiſage from his mad | Nurſe. Good-morrow, lords: 
grandfather. O tel! me, did you ſee Aaron the Moor ? 
Boy. My lords, with all the humblenefs I may, Aar. Well, more or lefs, or ne'er a whit at 3 
I greet your honours from Aundronicus ; Here Aaron is; and what with Aaron now 
And pray the Roman gods, cenfound you both. Nur. O gentle Aaron, we are all undone ! 
{ 4/ide, | Now help, ar woe betide thee evermore ! 
Dem. Gramercy *, lovely Lucius; What's me] Aa. Why, what a caterw auling doſt thou keep? 
news? news, | What doſt thou wrap and fumble in thine arms 2 
Bay. That you are both decypher'd, that's the] Nur. O, that which I would hide from heayen 
For villains mark'd with rape. [-Hide.] May it eye, 
pleaſe you, | Our empereſs' ſhame, and ſtately Rome's diſgrace i 
My grandfire, well-advis'd, hath ſent by me She is deliver'd, lords, ſhe is deliver'd. 
The goodlieſt weapons of his armoury, Aa. To whom? 


I i, e. grand merci great thanks, 


” 


Nur. 1 mean, ſhe is brought to bed. 

Aav. Well, God 
Give her good reſt ! What hath he ſent her? 

Nur. A devil. [uſue. 

Aar. Why, then ſhe is the devil's dam: a joy ful 

Nur. A joyleſs, diſmal, black, and forrow ful iſſue: 
Here is the babe, as loathiome as a toad 
Amongſt the faireſt breeders of our clime. 

The empereſs” ſends it thee, thy ſtamp, thy ſeal, 
And bids thee chriſten it with thy dagger's pont. 
Aar. Out, out, you whore! is black ſo baſe a 
hue * 
$weet blowſe, you are a beauteous bloſlom, ſure. 
Dem. Villain, what liaft thou done? 
Har. That which thou 
Can'ſt not undo. 

Chi. Thou haſt undone our mother, 

Aar. Villain, I have done * thy mother. 

Dem. And therein, helliſh dog, thou haſt undone. 
Woeto her chance, and damn'd her loathed choice 
Accurs'd the offspring of ſo foul a fiend ! 

Chi. It ſhall not hve. 

Aar. It ſhall not die. 

Nur. Aaron, it muſt ; the mother wills it ſo. 

Aar. What, muſt it, nurſe ? then let no man but I, 
Do execution on my fleſh and blood. point: 

Dem. I' broach 2 the tadpole on my rapiet”s 
Nurſe, give it me ; my {word ſhall ſoon difpatch it. 

Aar. Sooner this {word ſhall plough thy bowel; up. 
Stay, murd'rous villains! will you kill your brother ? 
Now, by the burning tapers of the ſky, 

That ſhone ſo brightly when this boy was got, 

He dies upon my ſcymitar's ſharp point, 

That touches this my firſt-born fon and heir! 

| tell you, younglings, not Enceladus, 

With all his threat'ning band of Typhon's brood, 
Nor great Alcides, nor the god of war, 

Shall ſeize this prey out of his father's hands. 

What, what, ye ſanguine, ſhallow -hearted boys 
Ye white-lim'd walls! ye alehoute painted figns ! 
Coal-black is better than another hue, 


rd 


ame 


Amen. 
yaſand 


de gous I that it ſcorns to bear another hue : 
For all the water in the ocean 
gwen u Can never turn the ſwan's black legs to white, 
Flaute Although ſhe lave them nourly in the flood, — 
flour Tell the empereſs from me, 1 am of age 
lo keep mine own ; excuſe it how ſhe can. 
a {00 Dem, Wilt thou betray thy noble miſtreſs thus? 
Aar. My miſtreſs is my miſtreſs ; this, myſelf; 
bild. The vigour, and the picture of my youth : 
Ius, before all the world, do I prefer; 
| This, maugre all the world, will 1 keep ſafe, 
hit t 3 Ir ſome of you ſhall ſmoke for it in Rome. 
zo * Dem. By this our mother is for ever ſham'd. 
one chi. Rome will deſpiſe her for this foul eſcape. 
e! ur, The emperor, in his rage, will doom her 
thou Kee] death, 
ne a U;, I blum to think upon this ignomy. 
m heave? Aar. Why there's the privilegeyour beauty bears: 
"ft, treacherous hue ! that will betray with bluſhing 
dilgracei l cloſe enacts and counſels of the heart 


ere is a young lad fram'd of another leer 3: 


To do is here uſed obſcenely. 
Fu or hue, 


TITUS ANDRONICUS. 


2 A broach is a ſpit. 
4 To fk is w contrive inſlidioutly, 
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Look, how the black ſlave ſmiles upon the ſather 1 
| As who ſhowld ſay, 0:4 lad, 1 am thine own, 
He is your brother, lords; tenſibly fed 
Of that ſelf-blood that firit gave life to you; 
| And, from that womb, where you impriton'd were, 
He is infranchiſed and come to light: 
Nav, he's your brother by the ſurer fide, 
Although my ſeal is ſtamped in his face. 
Nur. Agron, what ſhall I ſay unto the empereſs ? 
Dem. Advile thee, Aaron, what is to be done, 
And we will all ſubſeribe to thy advice; 
Save you the child, ſo we may all be ſaſe. 
Har. Then fit we down, and let us all conſult; 
My fon aud ] will ha e the wind of you: 
Neep there: now talk at pleaſure of your laſety. 
[ They fit an the ground, 
Dem. How many women ſaw this child of his 2 
Aar. Why, ſo, brave lords; When we all join 
in league, 
I am a lamb: but if you brave the Moor, 
The chafed boar, the mountain lioneſs, 
The ocean ſwells not ſo as Aaron ftorms.—. 
But, ſay again, how many ſaw the child ? 
Nur. Cornelia the midwife, and myſelf, 
And no one elſe, but the deliver'd empereſs. 
Har. the emperets, the midwife, and yourſelf :— 
Two may Keep coualel, when the third's away : 
Go to the emperets ; tell her this I fad 
[ 1: kill; 65 Fe 
Weke, weke !—o cries a pig, prepar'd to the ſpit. 
Dem. What mean'ſt thou, Aaron? Wherefore 
didſt thou this ? 
Aar. O lord, fir, "tis a deed of policy: 
Shall ſhe live to betray this guilt of ours? 
A long-tongu'd babbling goſſip! no, lords, no. 
And now be it known to you my full intent. 
Not far, one Muliteus lives, my coumtryman, 
His wife but yelternight was brought to-bed ; 
His child is like to her, fair as you are : 
Go pack +* with him, and give the mother gold, 
And tell them both the circumſtance of all; 
And how by this their child ſhall be advauc'd, 
And be received for the empecor's heir, 
And ſubſtituted in the place of mine, 
To calm this tempelt whirling in the court; 
And let the emperor dandle him for his own. 
Hark ye, my lords ; ye fee, Ihave given her phyſick, 
Pointing 10 the nurſe. 
And you muſt needs beſtow her funeral; 
The fields are near, and you are galiant grooms: 
This done, fee that you take no longer days, 
But lend the midwife preſently to me. 
The midwife, and the nurſe, well made away, 
Then let the ladies tattle what they pleaſe. 
Chi. Aaron, I ſee, thou wilt not truſt the air 
With ſecrets. 
Dem. For this care of Tamora, 
Herſelf, aud hers, are highly buund to thee. 


[ Exrunt. 
Aa) . Now to the Goths, as ſwift as ſwallow flies; 


There to diſpoſe this treaſure in my arms, 
And ſecretly to greet the empereſs' friends,— 


I'!] /pit the tad pole. 


2 Leer is com- 


Come 


8.8 
Came on, you thick-lip'd ſlave, I bear you hence; 
Fur it is you that put us to our ſhifts : 

Tu make you feed on berries, and on roots, 

Aud feed on cards and whey, and ſuck the goar, 

And cabin in a cave; aud bring you up 
Jo be a Warrior, and coramand a camp. [| Exit, 


SCENE III. 


A Street near the Palace. 


Enter Titus, old Marcus, young Lucius, and other 
Gentlemen with bows ; and Titus bears the arrows 
with letters on the ends of them. 


Tit. Come, Marcus, come; — K inſmen, this is 
the way : 
Sir boy, now let me (ec your archery ; 
Look, ye draw home enough, and tis there ſtraight : 
Terra; Afirea reliſuit: be you remember'd, 
Marcu 
She's gone, ſhe's fled. —Sirs, take you to your tools, 
You, couſins, ſhall go found the ocean, 
And caſt your nets ; haply, you may find her in 
the ſca ; | 
Yet there's as litle juſtice as at land: 
No; Publius and Sempronius, you muſt do it; 
As you muſt dig with mattock, and with ſpade, 
And pierce the inmott centre of the earth ; 
Ilien, when you come to Pluto's region, 
1 pray you, deliver him this petition : 
Tell him, it is for juſtice, and for aid ; 
And that it comes from old Andronicus, 
Shaken with ſorrows in ungrateful Rome. 
Ah, Rome !-—Well, well; I made thee miſerable, 
What time I threw the people's ſuffi ages 
On lim that thus doth tyrannize o'er me.— 
Go, get you gone; and pray be careful all, 
And leave you not a man of war unſearch'd ; 
This wicked emperor may have ſhipp'd her hence, 
And, kinſmen, then we may go pipe for juſtice. 
Mar. O, Publius, is not this a heavy caſe, 
To tee thy noble uncle thus diftract ? 
Pb. Therefore, my lord, it highly us con- 
Cerns, 
By day and night to attend him carefully ; 
And feed luis lumour kindly as we may, 
Jill time beget ſome careful remedy, 
Mar. Kinſmen, his ſorrows are paſt remedy. 


SHAKSPEAREs PLAYS. 


But metal, Marcus, ſteel to the very back; 


Yet wrung with wrongs; more than our hacks 


can bear: | 
And fith there is no juſtice in earth nor hell, } 
We will ſolicit heaven ; and move th: rods, C 
To fend down jultice for to wreak our u rongs : 5 
Come, to this gear. You are a good archer, Mar. 
cus. { He Ci ve them the arrow, 
Ad Feven, that's for you: Here, ad Apnllinem:— 4 
Ad Martem, that's for myſelf;— vs 
Here, boy, to Pallas: Here to Mercury: 1 
To Saturn, and to Calus ; not to Saturnne. 1˙ 
You were as good to ſhuot ↄgainſt the wind. 
To it, boy. Marcus, looſe when I bid: | 
O' my word, I have written to effect ; He 
There's not a god left unſolicited, court Fo 
Mar. Kinſmen, ſhoot all your ſhaſts into the An 
Ve will affift the emperor in his pride. Kn 
Tit. Now, maſters, draw. [Tue.] O, well 0 
ſaid, Lucius! 7 
Good boy, in Virgo's lap, give it to Pallas. 
Mar. My lord, I am a mile beyond the moon ; 
Your letter is with Jupiter by this. 
Tit. Ha! Publius, Publius, what haſt thou dont! 
See, ſee, thou haſt ſhot oit one of Taurus' horns, 
Mar. This was the ſport, my lord; when Pub+ Tate, 
las ſhot, th, 
The bull being gall'd, gave Arics ſuch a knock Ti 
That down fell both tne ram's horas in the court ; 5 
And who ſhould find them but the emperets' vil- 2 
lain ? | | chooſe A 
ne Jlaugh'd, and told the Moor, he ſhould nat 15 ho 
But give them to his matter for à preſent. N= 
Tit. Why there it goes: God give your lord- * g 
ſhip joy! 3 
; Howe: 
Enter a Clown, with a baſket and two pigeon. Buz in 
News, news from heaven! Marcus, the pott 6 Bt eve 


come. 
Sirrah, what tidings ? have you any letters? 
Shall 1 have juſtice? what ss Jupiter? 

Clown. Ho! the vibbet-maker ? he ſays, that he 
hath taken them down again, for the man mult 
not be hang'd 'till the next week. 

Tit, Tut, what ſays Jupiter, I alk thee * 

Clown, Alas, ſu, 1 know not Jupiter; I never 
drank with him in all my life. 

Tit, Why, villain, art not thou the carrier ? 


Join with the Goths ; and with revengeful war 
Take wreak on Rome for this ingratitude, 
And vengeance on the traitor Saturnine. 

Tit, Publius, bow now ? how.now, my mat- 
What, have you met with her ? [word, 

Pub. No, my good lord; but Pluto ſends vou 
If you will have revenge from hell, you ſhall : 
Marry, for juſtice, the is io employ'd, 


ters, 


He thinks with Jove in heaven, or ſomewhere elle, | 


So that pertorce you needs muſt ilay a time. 

Tit. He doth me wrong, to feed me with delays. 
I'n dive into the burning lake below, 
Aud pull her out of Acheron by the heels. 
Marcus, we are but ſhrubs, no cedars We; 
No big- bon d men, fram'd of the Cy clops ſize; 


I The Clown means to ſay, 


Cioren. Ay, of my pigeons, fir ; nothing elle. 
| Tit, Why, didſt thou not come from heaven 
| Cixwn. From heaven? alas, fir, I never came 
| God forbid, I ſhould be ſo bold to pre's 
heaven in my young days! Why, I am going with 
my pigeons to the tribunal plebs *, to take up 3 
matter of brawl betwixt my uncle and one of tt 
emperial's men. 

Mar. Why, fir, that is as fit as can be, to {et 
for your oration ; and let him deliver the pigeon 
to the emperor from you. 

Tit. Tell me, can you deliver an oration to the 
emperor with a grace ? & 

Clown. Nay, truly, fir, I could never af St 
in all my life. 


there: 


to the tribune of the people. 


Tut. Sirrah, come hither z make no more ado, 
But give your pigeons to the emperor : 
By me thou ſhalt have juſtice at his hands. ¶ charges. 
Hold, hold; — mean while, here's money for thy 
Give me a pen and ink.— | 
Sirrah, can you with a grace deliver a ſupplication? 

Clown. Ay, fir. 

Tit. Then here is a ſupplication for you. And 
when you come to him, at the firſt approach, you 
muſt kneel ; then Kiſs his foot; then deliver up 
your pigeons ; and then look for your reward. 
I be at hand, fir ; ſee you do it bravely. 

Clown. I warrant you, fir : let me alone. ſit. 

Tit. Sirrah, haſt thou a knife? Come, let me ſee 
Here, Marcus, fold it in the oration ; 

For thou haſt made it like an humble ſuppliant ;— 
And when thou haſt given it the emperor, 

Knock at my door, and tell me what he ſays. 

\ Clou. God be with you, fir; 1 will. 

Tit. Come, Marcus, let us go: Publius, follow 
me, | Excant. 


Þ CT: MB IV. 
The Palace. 


Enter Emperor, and Empereſs, and her two ſons ; 
the Emperor orings the arrows in his hand, that 


\ 


Sat. Why, lords, what wrongs are theſe ? Was 
ever ſeen 
An emperor of Rome thus over-borne, 
Troubled, confronted thus ; and, for the extent 
Ot egal juſtice, us'd in ſuch contempt ? 
My lords, you know, as do the mightful gods, 
However the diſturbers of our peace 
Buz ia the people's ears, there nought hath paſt 
But even with law, againſt the wilfal ſons 
Of old Andronicus. And what an if 
His ſorrows have ſo overwhelm'd his wits, 
dal we be thus afflicted in his wreals U, 


oft bs 


wt he ths fits, his phrenzy, and his hitterneſs ? 

> +a And now he writes to heaven for his redreſs : 
N dee, here's to Jove, and this to Mercury; 

; This to Apollo; this to the god of war : 

1 never dweet ſcrolls, to fly about the ſtreets of Rome 


What's this, but libelling againſt the ſenate, 


rier ? And blazoning our injuſtice every where ? 

« elſe, A goodly humour, is it not, my lords ? 

Ven As who would ſay, in Rome no juttice were. 

er came 8a, if I live, his feigned ecſtaſies 

pre: Nall be no ſhelter to theſe outrages : | 

ing with he and his ſhall know, that juſtice lives ! 
ake up 3 in daturninus health; whom, if ſhe ileep, 

ae of the nell fo awake, as ſhe in fury ſhall 


Cu off the proud'ſt conſpirator that lives. 
Tam. My gracious lord, moſt lovely $:turnine, 
Lord of my life, coraraander of my thoughts, 
Cam thee, and bear the ſaults of Titus“ aye, 
The effects of ſorrow for his valiant ſons, 
Whoſe loſs hath pierc'd him deep and ſcarr'd his 
heart ; | 


to ſerve 
36 pigeon 


ion to lic 
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Than proſecute the meaneſt, or the beſt, 
For theſe contempts. Why, thus it ſhall become 
| Aide. 
High-witted Tamora to gloze with all: 
But, Titus, I have touch'd thee to the quick, 
Thy life-blood out : if Aaron now be wiſe, 
Then 8 all ſafe, the anchor's in the port. 
Fater Chun. 
How now, good feltuw ? wouldſt thou ſpeak with 
us ? 7 | perial. 
Clown. Yes, forſooth, an your miſterſhip be em- 
Tam. Empereis I am, but yonder fits the em- 
peror. 
Clown. Tis he.—God and faint Stephen, give 
you good den : 
I have brought you a letter, and a couple of pi- 
geons here. [ The Emde, or reads the letter. 
Sat. Go, take him away, and hang him pre- 
ſently. 
Clown, How much money muſt I have? 
Tam. Come, ſirrah, you mult be hang'd. 
Clown. Hang'd ! By'r lady, then I have brought 
up a neck to a fair end. [ Exiz. 
Sat. Deſpightful and intolerable wrongs ! 
Shall I endure this monſtrous villainy ? 
I know from whence this ſame device proceeds: 
May this be borne ?—as if his traiterous ſons, 
That dy'd by law for murder of our brother, 
Have by my means been butcher'd wrongfully ?— 
Go, drag the villain hither by the hair ; 
Nor age, nor honour, ſhall ſhape privilege :— 
For this proud mock, I'll be thy ſlaughter- man; 
Sly frantick wretch, that holp'ſt to make me great, 
In hope thyſelf ſhould govern Rome and me. 
Enter AZmilias. 
Sat. What news with thee, Emilius? 
Emil. Arm, arm, my lords; Rome never had 
more cauſe ! 
The Goths have gather'd head; and with a power 
Of high-reſolved men, bent to the ſpoil, 
They hither march amain, under conduct 
Of Lucius, ſon to old Andronicus; 
Who threats, in courſe of his revenge, to do 


: As much as ever Coriolanus did. 


Sat. Is warlike Lucius general of the Goths ? 

Theſe tidings nip me; and I hang the head 

As flowers with froft, or graſs beat down witty 

ſtorms. 

Ay, now begin our ſorrows to approach: 

'Tis he, the common people love ſo much; 

Myſeli have often over-heard them ſay, 

(When 1 have Walked like a private man) 

That Lucius“ baniſament was wrongfully, [ror. 

And they have with'd that Lucius were their empe- 

Tam, Why ſhould you fear ? is not our city 
| {irong ? 

Sat. Ay, buy the citizens favour Lucius; 

And will revolt from me, to ſuccour him. | name. 

Tam. Kine, be thy thoughts imperious, lie thy 

Is the ſun dimm'd, that gnats do fly in it? 


; ; " - . 6 
The eagle ſuffers little birds to fing,, 
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Al rather comfort his diſtreſſed plight, 


And is not Caretul what they mean thereby; 


1 That is, his revenges. 
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Knowing, that with the ſhadow of his wings Go thou before, be our embaſſador: [To Mm 


tut, 

He can at pleaſure ſtint their melody : Say, that the emperor requeſts a parley v7 
Even fo may*it thou the giddy men of Rome. Of warlike Lucius, and appoint the meeting, 
Then cheer thy ſpirit : for know, thou emperor, Sat. Amilins, do this meſlage honourably ; 
I will enchant the old Andronicus And if he ſtand on hoſtage for his ſafety, 
With words more ſweet, and yet more dangerous, Bid him demand what pledge will pleaſe him hes, 
Than baits to fiſh, or honey-ſtalks t to ſheep ; mil. Your bidding ſhall I do effectually. [ Ex, 
When as the one is wounded with the bait, Tam. Now will 1 to that old Andronicus ; 
The other rotted with delicious feed. And temper him with all the art I have, 

Sat. But he will not entreat his ſon for us. To pluck proud Lucius from the warlike Goths, 

Tam. It Tamora entreat him, then he will: And now, ſweet emperor, be blith again, 
*or I can ſmooth, and fill his aged ear And bury all thy fear in my devices. 
With golden promiſes ; that were his heart Sat. Then go ſucceſsfully, and plead to him. 
Almoſt ippregnable, his old ears deaf, [ Exenr. 
Yet ſhould both ear and heart obey my tongue.— 


A: No 2K V's 


SC. NS © They never do beget a coal-black calf, 
The Camp, at a ſmall diſtance ſrom Rome. * Peace, 2 peace! -e en thus he rates the 
Enter Lucius and Gotlu, with drum and ſoldiers. 4 For 1 muſt <A. thee to a truſty Goth; 
Luc. PPROVED warriors, and my faithful |** V hozwhen he knows thou art the ernpereſs' babe, 
friends, * Will hold thee dearly for thy mother's ſake.” 
I have received letters from great Rome, VV iti) this, my weapon drawn, I ruſh'd upon him, 
Which ſignify, what hate they bear their emperor, Surpriz'd him ſuddenly ; and brought lum hither, 
And how defirous of our ſiglit they are. To ute as you think needful of the man. [vil 
Therefore, great lords, be, as your titles witneſs, Luc. O worthy Goth ! this is the incarnate de- 
Imperious, and impatient of your wrongs ; That robb'd Andronicus of his good hand: 
And, wherein Rome hath done you any ſcathe, | This is the pearl that pleas'd vour empereſs' eye; 
Let him make treble ſatisfaction. And here's the baſe fruit of his burning luſt, — 
Goth. Brave flip, ſprung: from the great An- Say, wall-ey'd ſlave, whither would'tt thou conte 
dronicus, This growing image of thy fiend-like face? 
Whoſe name was once our terror, now our comfort; Why dott not tpeak ? What! deaf? No! not» 
Whoſe high exploits, and honourable deeds, word 7 * 
Ingrateful Rome requites with foul contempt, A halter, ſoldiers, hang him on this tree, 
Be bold in us: we'll follow where thou lead'tt, | And by his fide his fruit of baſtardy. 
Like ſtinging bees in hotteſt ſuramer's day, Zur. Touch not the boy, he is of royal blood, 
Led by their maſter to the flower'd fields, — ; Luc. Too lixe the fire for ever being good. — 
And be aveng'd on curſed Tamora. Firſt, hang the child, that he may ſce it ſprawl 
On. And, as he ſaith, ſo ſay we all with him. | fight to vex the father's ſoul withal. 
Luc. I hurably thank him, and I thank you all. Get me a ladder 2. 
But who comes here, led by a lutty Goth? gar. Lucius, fave the child; 
Enter a Goth, leading Aaron, with his child in bis And bear it from me to the empereſs. 
arms. Ik thou do this, I'll ſhow thee wond'rous thingy 
Goth. Renowned Lucius, from our troops I That highly may advantage thee to hear : 
To gaze upon a ruinous monatiery z [ſtray'd; If thou wilt not, befall what may befall, * 
And as I earneſtly did fix mine eye I' ſpeak no more; But Vengeance rot you all 
Upon the waited building, iuddenly Luc. Say on; and, if it pleaſe me which tot 
I heard a child cry underneath a wall : ſpeak'(t, TO 
1 made unto the noiſe ; when ſoon I heard Thy child ſhall live, and I will ſee it nouriſh C. 
The crying, babe controul'd with this diſcourſe : Aar. An if it pleaſe thee ? why, alſure tles, 
« Peace, tawny flave; half me, 2nd half thy dam! Lucius, 


. 1 . «> ul 
« Did not thy hue bewray whoſe brat thou art, Twill vex thy ſoul to hear what I ſhall ſpear? 


« Had nature lent thee but thy muther's look, | For I muſt talk of murders, rapes, and malic: 


© Villain, thou might'ft have been an emperor : Acts of black night, abominable deecs, 
& But u here the bull and cow are both milk-white, Complots of miſchief, treaſon ; villaunes 


1 Honey-ſtaiks are clover-flowcrs, which contain a ſweet juice. It is common for cattle to c. 
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e unge thewlelves with cluver, and dic. 2 Get me a ladder, may tcan, ha" me. 
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Ruthſul to hear, yet piteouſly perform'd: 
And this ſhall all be buried by my death, 
Valeſs thou ſwear to me, ray child ſhall live. 
Luc, Tell on thy mind; 1 ſay, thy child ſhall live. 
Aar. Swear that he ſhall, and then I will begin. 
Luc. Who ſhould I ſwear by? thou believ'ſt no 
god; 
That granted, how canſt thou believe an oath ? 
Har. What if 1 do not? as, indeed, 1 do not: 
Vet. for I know thou art religious, 
And haſt a thing within thee, called conſcience ; 
With twenty popiſh tricks and ceremonies, 
Which 1 have ſeen thee careful to obſerve, — 
Therefore I urge thy oath ;—For that, 1 know, 
An ideot holds his bauble for a god, 
And keeps the oath, which by that god he ſwears ; 
To that I'll urge him :— Therefore thou ſhalt vow 
By that ſame god, what god ſoc'er it be, 
That thou ador'ſt and haft in reverence, 
To fave my boy, nouriſh, and bring him up; 
Or elſe I will diicover nought to thee. 
Luc. Even by my god, I ſwear to thee, I will. 
Aar. Firft, know thou, I begot him on the 
empereſs. 
Luc. O moſt infatiate, luxurious woman ! 
Aar. Tut, Lucius! this was but adeed of charity, 
To that which thou ſhalt hear of me anon. 
'Twas her two ſons, that murder'd Baſſianus: 
Tney cut thy ſiſter's tongue, and raviſh'd her, 
And cut her hands off; and trimm'd her as thou 
ſa w'ſt. [ ming ? 
Luc. O, deteſtable villain ! call'ſt thou that trim- 
Aar. Why, ſhe was waſh'd, .d cut, aud 
trimm'd ; and "'twas 
Trim ſport for them that had the doing of it. 
Luc. O, barbarous bealtly villains, like thyſelf ! 
Aar, Indeed, I was tne tutor to inſtruct them: 
That codding ! ſpirit had they from their mother, 
As ſure a card as ever won the ſet ; 
That bloody mind, I think, they learn'd of me, 
As true a dog as ever fought at head.— 
Well, let my deeds be witneſs of my worth. 
[ train'd thy brethren to that guileful hole, 
here the dead corps of Baſlizaus lay: 
I wrote the letter that thy father found, 
And hid the gold within the letter mention'd, 
Confederate with the queen, and her two ſous: 
And what not done, that thou haſt cauſe to rue, 
Wherein'l had no ſtroke of miſchief in it? 
I play'd the cheater for thy father's hand; 
And, when I had it, drew myſelf apart, 
4nd almoſt hroke my heart with extreme laughter. 
pryd me through the crevice of a wall, 
When, for his hand, he had his two ſons' heads; 
beheld his tears, and laugh'd ſo heartily, 
That both mine eyes were rainy like to his ; 
And when I told the empereſs of this ſport, 
e {\wooned almoſt at my pleaſing tale, 
and, for my tidings, gave me twenty kiſſes. 


| 


Aar. Ay, like a black dog, as the ſaying is. 
Luc. Art thou not ſorry for theſe heinous deed: ? 
Aar. Ay, that I had not done a thouſand more. 
Even now I curſe the day, (and yet, 1 think, 
Few come within the compaſs of my curſc) 
Wherein I did not ſome notorious ill: 
As kill a man, or elſe deviſe his death ; 
Raviſh a maid, or plot the way to do it; 
Accuſe ſome innocent, and forſwear myſelf ; 
Set deadly enmity between two friends ; 
Make poor men's cattle break their necks; 
Set fire on barns and hay-ſtacks in the night, 
And bid the owners quench them with their tears. 
Oft have I digg'd up dead men from their graves, 
And ſet them upriglit at their dear friends“ doors, 
Even when the ſorrow almoſt was forgot; 
And on their ſkins, as on rhe bark of trees, 
Have with my knife carved in Roman letters, 
Let not your ſorrow die, though I am dead. 
Tut, I have done a thouſand dreadful things, 
As willingly as one would kill a fly; 
And nothing grieves me heartily indeed, 
But that I cannot do ten thouſand more. 
Luc. Bring down the devil 2; for he muſt not die 
So tweet a death, as hanging preſently. 
Aar. If there be devils, would I were a devil, 
To live and burn in everlaſting fire ; 
So I might have your company in hell, 
But to torment you with my bitter tongue! 
Lac. Sirs, ftop his mouth, and let him ſpeak 
| no more. 
Enter Amilius. 
Goth. My lord, there is a meſſenger from Rome 
Defires to be admitted to your preſence. 
Luc. Let him come near. 


Emil. Lord Lucius, and you princes of the 
Goths, 

The Roman emperor greets you all by me: 
And, for he underſtands you are in arma, 
He craves a parley at your father's boute ; 
Willing you to demand your hoſtages, 
And they ſhall be immediately deliver'd. 

Goth. What ſays our general? 

Luc, Emilius, let the emperor give his pledges 
Unto my father and my uncle Marcus, 
Aud we will come. March away. 


TT 


Titui's Palace in Rome. 


[ FE xeunt, 


Enter Tamora, Chiron, and Demetrius, diſguis'd. 
Tam. Thus, in this ſtrange and ſad habiliment, 

I will encounter with Androuicus; 

And ſay, 1 am Revenge, ſent from below, 

To join with him, and right his heinous wrongs , 

Knock at his ſtudy, where, they ſay, he keeps, 

To ruminate ſtrange plots of dire revenge; 


Tell him, Revenge is come to join with him, 


uh. What! canſt thou ſay all this, and never | And work confuſion on his enemies. 


bluſh ? 


'1.e. that love of bed-ſports. Cod is a word ill uſed in Tourkſhire for a fu. 


[ They knocks and Titus opens hi; fiudy doors 


2 Mr. Stee- 


"ens here obſerves, that it appears, from theſe words, that the audience were entertamed with part of 
ic apparatus of an execution, and that Aaron was mounted on a ladder, as ready to be turned Wn. 
1115 Tit. 


Welcome, Amilius, what's the news from Rome? 
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Tit. Who doth moleſt my contemplation ? 
Is it your trick to make me ope the door; 
That ſo my ſad decrees may fly away, 

And all my ſtudy be to no effect? 

You are deceiv'd :; for what I mean to do, 
See here, in bloody lines I have tet down ; 
And what is written ſhall be executed. 


T, N Titus, I am come to talk with thee. 
Tit. 


Wanting a hand to give it that accord? 
Thou haſt the odds of me, therefore no more. 

Tam. If thon did'ſt know me, thou would'it 

talk with me. 

Tit, 1 am not mad : I know thee well enough : 
Witneſs tlas wretched ſtump, theſe crimſon lines; 
Witneſs theſe trenches, made by grief and care ; 
Witneſs the tiring day, and heavy night; 

W itneſs all forrow, that 1 know thee well 
For our proud empereſs, mighty Tamora : 
Is not thy coming for my other hand ? 

Tam. Know thou, ſad man, I am not Tamora 

She is thy enemy, and LI thy friend: 


I am Revenge; ſent from the infernal kingdom; 


To eaſe the goawing vulture of thy mind, 

Py working wreakful vengeance on thy ſoes. 
Comedown, and welcome me to this world's light; 
Confer with me of murder, aud of death : 
There's not a hollow cave, nor lurking-place, 

No vaſt obſcurity, or miſty vale, 

Where bloody murder, or deteited rape, 

Can couch for fear, but I will find them out; 
And in their ears tell them my dreadful name, 
Revenge, which makes the foul offenders quake. 


Tit. Art thou Revenge? aud art thou ſei to me, 


Io he a torment to mine enenues ? 

Tam. I am; therefore come down, and wel- 

come me. 

It. Do me fore ſervice, ere I come to thee, 
Lo, by thy ſide where Rape, and Murder, ftands ; 
Now give ſome ſurance that thou art Revenge, 
Stab them, or tear them on thy chariot wheels ; 
And then I 1| come, and be thy Waggoner, 

And whirl along with thee about the does. 
Provide two proper paltiies, black as jet, 

To hale thy vengeful waggon ſwift away, 
And find out murderers in their guilty caves : 
And, when thy car is loaden with their heads, 
1 will diimount, and by the waggon whee! 
Trot, like a terviie fooutman, all day long; 
Even from Hyperion's riſing in the eaſt, 
Until his vers downfal in the ſea. 

And day by day I' do this heavy tafl:, 

30 tl.owu deltroy Rapine and Murder there. 

Tam. Thee are my mhaiſters, and come with me 

Tit. Are they thy miniſters* What are they 

calbd? ; 


Tum. Rapine, and Murder: therefore called ſo, 


Cauſe they take vengeance on ſuch kind of mien. Go, gentle Marcus, to thy nephew Lucius; 
Tit. Good lord „how like the emperets' {ops} Vion alt enquire him out among he Got! : 


. thev are! 
And you, the ewpereſs! Put we worldly men 
Have miterable, mad, miſtaking eyes. 
O ſweet Neveuge, now do I come to thee : 


And, if due arm's embracement will content tl:ee, | 


SHAKSPEARE*Y" 


No; not a word: How can I grace my talk, And, whilit I at a banquet hold him ſure, 


PLAY'S. 


I will embrace thee in it by and by. 

[ Exit Titus from abrys, 

Tam. This cloſing with him fits his lunacy : 

Whate'er 'I forge, to feed his brain-fick fits, 
Do you uphold and maintain in your ſpeeches, 
For now he firmly takes me for Revenge; 
And, being credulous in this mad thought, 
I'll make him ſend for Lucius, his fon ; 


I' find ſome cunning practice out of hand, 
To ſcatter and diſperſe the giddy Goths, 

Or, at the leaſt, make them his enemies. 
| 2c, here he comes, and I muſt ply my theme. 

Enter Titus. 

. Tit. Long have I been forlorn, and all for thee ; 

Welcome, dread fury, to my woeful houſe ;— 
Rapine, and Murder, you are welcome too :— 
How like the empereſs and her ſons you are! 
Well are you fitted, had you but a Moor :— 
| Coul:; 4 not all hell afford you ſuch a devil *— 
For, well I wot, the empereſs never wags, 
But in her company there is a Moor ; 

And, would you repreſent our queen aright, 

It were convenient you had ſuch a devil: 

But welcome, as you are, What ſhall we do! 
Tan What wouldit ti ou have us do, Andronicus? 
D-m. Shew me a murderer, I'll deal with him. 
Chi. Shew me a villain, that hath done a rape, 

And I am ſent to be reveng'd on him. {| wrong, 
Tum. Shew me a thouſand, that have done thee 

And 1 will be revenged on them all. Rome; 

Tit. Look round about the wicked ſticats of 

And when thou find'ſt a man that's like chytelt, 
| Good Murder, ſtab him; he's a mur derer. 
680 thou with him, and, when it is thy hap 
|To find another that is like to thee, 
Good Rapine, ſtab him; he is a ravi 
80 thou with them; and in the emperor's court 
There is a queen, attended by a Moor; 

Well may'it thou know her by thy on proportion, 
| For up and down ſhe doth reſembie thee ; 
þ pray thee, do on them ſome violent death, 

They have been violent to me and mine. do. 

Tam, Well haſt thou leffon'd us; this ſhall we 

But would it pleaſe thee, good Andronicus, 
To ſend for Lucius, thy thrice valiant fon, 
Who leads towards Rome a band of warlike Goth, 
And bid him come and banquet at thy houſe : 

hen he is here, even at thy tolemn teaſt, 

I will bring in the empereſs and her tons, 

the emperor himielf, and all thy toes ; 

And at thy mercy mall they ſtoop and kneel, 
And on them ſhalt thou eaſe thy angry heart. 
What ſavs Andronicus to this device? 

Tit. Marcus, my brother !-—"tis ſad Titus cal 
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Enter Marcus. 


Bid lum repair to me, and bring with lum 

Some of the cluefclt princes uf the Goths ; 

Bid him encamp his oldiers waere me ar? ; 

1 ell him, the emperor and the empereſe t 
*zalt at my houte; and he ſhall feaſt wh —_ 
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This do thou for my love; and fo let hun, 
As he regards his aged father's life. 
Mar, This will 1 do, and ſoon return again. 
[Lait 
Tam. Now will I hence about thy buſimeſs, 
And take my miniſters along with me. me; 
Tit. Nay, nay, let Rape aud Murder ſtay with 
Or elſe I'll call my brother back again, 
And cleave to no revenge but Lucius. 
Tam. |to ber ſons. | What ſay you, boys? will 
you abide with um, 
Wiles 1 go tell my lord the empæror, 
How 1 have govern'd our determin'd jett ? 


Hark, wretches, how I mean to martyr you. 
This one hand yet is left to cut your throats ; 
Whillt that Lavinia "twixt her ſtumps doth hold 
The baſon, that receives your guilty blood. 

You Know, your mother means to feaſt with me, 
And calls herſelf Revenge, and thinks me mad 
Hark, villams ; I will grind your bones to duſt, 
nd with your blood and it I'll make a paſte 
And of the paſte a coffin * will 1 rear, 

And make two paſties of your ſhameful heads; 
And bid that rumpet, your unhallow'd dam, 
Like to the earth, ſwallow her own increaſe. 
This is the featt that I have bid her to, 


Yield to his humour, ſmooth and {peak lum fair, 
And tarry with him till I come again. | mad ; 


And will o'er-reach them in their own devices, 
A pair of curſed heli-hounds, and thew dam. 
[ A/ide. 
Dem. Madam, depart at pleaſure, leave us here. 
Tam. Farewel, Andronicus : Revenge now goes 
To lay a complot to betray tay f02S. U Lait Tamon 4. 
Tit. I know, thou doſt; and, tweet Revenge, 
far ewel. „ [ploy'd ? 
Chi. Tell us, old man, how ſhall we by en- 
Tit. Tut, I have work enough tor you to do, | 
Publius, come hither, Caius, and Valeutiae ! | 
Enter Publius, and St; vs. | 
Pub. What 1s your u i} ? | 
Tit. Know you theie two ? 
Pub. The emperets' ſons, 
I take them, Chiron, and Demetrius. [ceiv'd ;| 
Tit, Fye, Publius, fye ! thou art too much de- 
The one is Murder, Rape is the other's nane : 
And therefore bind them, gentle Publius ; 
Caius, and Valentine, lay hands on them: 
Ott have you heard me wiſh for ſuch an hour, 
And now I find it: therefore bind them ture ; 
Aud ſtop their mouths, ut they begin to cry. 
| | [ Exit Titus. 
Chi, Villains, forbear ; we arc the empereis tons. 
Pub. And therefore do we what we are com- 
"7 30 manded.— 
* Nop cloſe their mouths, let them not ſpeak a word: 


And this the banquet ſhe ſhall ſarteit on; 
For worte than Philomel you us'd my daughter, 


Tie. Il know them all, though they ſuppote me} And worte than Progne I will be reveng'd: 


And now prepare your throats.— Lavinia, come, 
Receive the blood: and, when that they are dead, 
Let me go grind their bones to powder ſmall, 
And with thiz hateful liquor temper it; 
And in tirit paſte let their vile heads be bak'd. 
Come, come, be every one officious 
lo make this banquet ; which I v-ith might prove 
More {tern and bloody than the Centaur's feaſt. 
| Hz c. their throats. 
So, now bring them in, for 1 will play the cook, 
Aid tce them ready *gainft their mother comes. 
| | Excunt. 
S C'S ME - 
Erter Lucius, Marcus, and Goths, with Aaron 
priſoner. 
Iuc. Uncle Marcus, ſince it is my father's mind, 


| Vliat L repair to Rome, I am content. [will. 


G-th. And Hours with thine, befall what fortune 
Luc.. Good uncle, take you in this barbarous 
This ravencus tiger, this accurted devil; { Moor, 
Let hum receive no tuſtenance, fetter him, 
Till he de brought unto the emperor's face, 
For teſtimony of theſe foul proceedings : 
Am fee the ambuth of our friends be ſtrong ; 
Ll tear the emperor means no good to us 
lar. Some devil whiſper curſes in mine ear, 
And prompt me, that my tongue may utter forth 


A we | ; The venomous malice of my ſwelling heart ! 
Is he ſure bound? look, that you bind them Hatt. Luc. Away, inhuman dog ! untallow'd flave !— 
| Kr-enter Titus Andronicas wvith a Lui fe, and Lavinial L* ___ Coths, with Har on. 
Goll with a bon. Siro, help our uncle to convey tim In. | + lauf iſb. 
PA Tit. Come, come, Lavinia; lock, thy foes are The trumpets thew the emperor is at kind. 
b 1 bound _ | Sound trumpets. E. fer Saturninus and Tamora, with 
d ro, ſtop their mouths, let them not {peak to me; Triounes and others, 
But let them hear what fearful words I utter.— Sat. What, hath the firmament more ſuns than 
1 O rilains, Chiron and Demetrius | Lumud; e 
art. Here ſtands the ſpring whom you have ftain'd with] Luc. What boots it thee to call thyſelf a ſun ? 
This goodly ſummer with your wiater mix'd. Mar. Rume's emperor, and nephew, break the 
tus C28 Lou Kill'd her luſband 3 and, for chat vile fault, parle 2 ; 
lwo of her brothers were condemn'd to death: Theſe quarrels mult be quietly debated. 
My hand cut off, and made a merry jefſt: dar The feat is ready, winch the careful Titus 
ws 3 bach her ſweet hands, her tongue, and that, more | Hath ordain'd to an honourable end, 
Gotis: Tan hands or tongue, her ſpotleſs chuattity, For peace, for love, for league, aid good to Rome * 
wm 4ltuman traitors, you contirain'd and iorc' d. Pleale you, therefore, draw nigh, and take your 
iS 3 Wit would you ſay, if 1 ſhould let you ſpeak ? places. 
y are: Villains, for ſhame you could not beg tor grace. Sat. Marcus, we will. [ Hauthoys, 
fe 200 
w un chem. ' A coffin is the term of art for the cavity of a raiſed pye. 2 j. e. tegintheparicy. We yet lay, 
1% Wears his mind. f g 
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A table brought in. Enter Titu', like a cook, plac- 
ing the meat on the table, and Latinia, with a veil 
over ber face. 

Tit. Welcome, my gracious lord ; welcome, 
dread queen ; 

Welcome, ye Warlice Goths; welcome, Lucius; 

And welcome, all: although the cheer be poor, 

"Twill fill your ſtomachs 3 pleaſe vou eat of it. 
Sat, Why art thou thus attir's, Andronicus ? 
Tit, Becauſe 1 would be {ure to have all well, 

To enteitain your highneſs, and your empereſs. 

Tam. We are beholden to you, good Andronicus. 
Tit. Ap it your highneſs knew my heart, you 
were. AB 
My lord the emperor, reſolve me this; 
Was it well done of raſh Virginius, | 
To ſlay his daughter with his own right hand, 
Becauſe ſhe was enfurc'd, ſtain'd, and deflower'sd ? 
Sat. It was, Andronicus, 
Tit. Your reaſon, mighty lord? [ ſhame, 
Sat, Becauſe the girl ſhould not farvive her 
And by her preſence {till r-new his ſorrows. _ 
Tit. A reaſon mighty, ſtrong, and eftectual ; 
A pattern, precedent, and lively warrant, 
For me moſt wretched to perform the like :— 
Dig, die, Lavinia, and thy ſhame with thee ; 
And, with thy ſhame, thy father's ſorrow die |! 
[ He kills her. 
Sat. What haſt thou done, unnatural, and un- 
Kid? [me blind, 
Tit. Kill'd her, for whom my tears have made 
I am as woeful as Virginius was: 
Aud have a thoutand times more cauſe than he 
To do this cutrage ;—and it is now done. 


SHAKSPEAR 


| 


Do ſhamefu! execution on herſelf. 


Grave witneſſes of true experience, 
Cannot induce you to attend my words, — 
Speak, Rome's dear friend; as erſt our anceſtor, 


E's PLAYS. 


Mar. But if my froſty ſigns and chaps of age, 


[T9 Luciut, 0 
When with his ſolemn tongue he did ditcourſe, A 
To love-{ick Dido's ſad attending car, T 
The ſtory of that baleful burning night, A 
When ſubtle Greeks ſurpriz'd king Priam's Troy ; L 
Tell ue, what Sinon hath bewitch'd our cars, 
Or wha hath brought the fatal engine in, ＋T. 
That gives our Troy, our Rome, the civil wound. Bi 
My heart is not compact of flint, nor ſteel ; Fo 
Nor can I utter all our hitter grief, G4 
But floods of tears will drown my oratory, To 
And break my very utterance; even in the time Mo 
When it ſhould move you to attend me moſt, 
Lending your kind commiſeration: Th. 
Here is a captain, let him tell the tale; Thi 


Your hearts will throb and weep to hear him ſpe: 
Luc. Then, noble auditory, be it known to you, 
That curſed Chiron and Demetrius 

Were they that murdered our emperor's brother ; 
And they it was, that raviſned car ſiſter: 

For their fell faults our brothers were beheaded; 
Our father's tears deſpis'd ; and baſely cozen'd 
Of that true hand, that fought Rome's quarrel ow, 
And ſent her enemies unto the grave, 
Laſtly, myſelf unkindly baniſhed, 

The gates ſhut on me, and turn'd weeping out, 
To beg relief among Rome's enemies; 

Who drown'd their enmity m my true tears, 
And op'd their arms to embrace me as a friend; 


Sat. What, was ſhe raviſhed ? tell who did the 
deed. [highnets feed 2? | 
Tit. Will't pleaſe you eat? will't pleaſe your] 
Tam. Why haſt thou ſlain thine only daughter 
thus ? 
Tit. Not I ; 'twas Chiron, and Demetrius: 
They raviſh'd her, and cut away her tongue, 
And they, twas they, that did her all this wrong. 
Sat. Go fetch them hither to us preſently, 
Tit. Why, there they are both, baked in that 
PYEC 3 
Whereof their mother daintily hath fed, 
Eating the fleſh that ſhe herfelf hath bred. 
"Tis true, 'tis true; witneſs my knife's ſharp point. 
[ He ſtabs Tamora. 
Sat. Die, frantick wretch, for this accurſed deed. 
| [He tabs Titus. 
Luc. Can the ſon's eye behold his father bleed ? 
There's meed for meed, death for a deadly deed. 
| [ Lucius tabs Saturninus. 
Mar. You ſad-fac'd men, people and ſons of 
Rome, 
By uproar ſever'd, like a flight of fowl 
Scatter'd by winds and high tempeſtuous guſts, 
O, let me teach you how to knit again 
This ſcatter'd corn into one mutual ſheaf, 
Thefe broken limbs again into one body. 
Cob. Let Rome herſelf be bane unto herſelf ; 
And ſhe, whom mighty kingdoms curtſy to, 
Like a forlorn and de perate calt-away, 


LT 


Ard 1 am the turn'd-forth, be it Known to you, 

That have preferv;d her welfare in my blu ; 

And from her boſom took the enemy's point, 

Sheathing the ſteel in my advent'rous body. 

Alas | you know, I am no vaunter, I; 

My ſcars can witneſs, dumb although they are, 

That my report is juſt, and full of truth. 

But, ſoft, methinks, I do digreſs too much, 

Citing my worthleſs praiſe : O, pardon nie; 

For when no friends are by, men praiſe themſche 
Mar. Now is my turn to ſpeak ; Behold Ut 

child, 

Of this was Tamora delivered; 

The iſſue of an irreligious Moor, 

Chief architect and plotter of theſe woes; 

The villain is ahve in Titus' houſe, 

And as he is, to witneſs this is true. 

Now judge, what cauſe had Titus to revenge 

Theſe wrongs, unſpeakable, palt patience, 

Or more than any living man could bear. = 

Now you have heard the truth, what ta e 

Romans ? | 

Have we done aught amiſs ? Shew us where 

And, from the place where you behold us, 

The poor remainder of Andronici I” 

Will, hand in hand, all headlong caſt us c, 

And on the ragged ſtones beat forth our br" 

And make a mutual cloſure of our houſe, * 

Speak, Romans, ſpeak : and if you fay We = 

Lo hand in hand, Lucius and 1 will fall. 
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TITUS AND ON Teus. 
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Fu. Come, come, thou reverend man of Rome, Wonld I were dead, ſo you did live again 


And bring our emperor gently in thy hand, 
Lucius our emperor ; tor, well I know, 
The common voice do cry, it ſhall be ſo. 


O Lord, I cannot ſpeak to him for weeping ; 
My tears will choak me, if I ope my mouth. 
Enter Komansi, with Aaron. 


Mar. Lucius, all hail: Rome's royal emperor !] Rom. You fad Andronici, have done with woes; 


Go, go into. old Titus“ ſorrowful houſe; 

And hither hale chat miſbelieving Moor, 

To be adiudg d ſome direful flaughteriag death, 
As puniſhment for his mott wicked life. 
Lucius, all hail, Rome's gracious governor ! 


Give ſentence on this execrable wretch, 
That hath been breeder of thefe dire events, 
Luc. Set him breatt-deep in carth, and famiſh 
him ; 
There let him ſtand, and rave and cry for food ; 


Luc. Thanks, gentle Romans; May I govern fo,}If any one relieves or pities him, 


To heal Rome's harms, and wipe away her woe! 
Bat, gentle people, give me aim a wile, — 

For nature puts me to a heavy taſk z— 

Stand all aloof z—but, uncle, draw you near, 

To ſhed obſequious tears upon this trunk :— 

O, take this warm Kils on thy pale cold lips, 


For the offence he dies. This is our doom: 
Some ſtay to ſee him faſten'd in the earth. 
Aar. O, why ſhould wrath be mute, and fury 
dumb ? 
I am no baby, I, that, with baſe prayers, 
I ſhould repent the evils I have done ; 


LA e Titus.) Ten thouſand, worſe than ever yet I did, 
Theſe forrowful drops upon thy blood-ttain'd tice, Would I perform, if I might have my will: 


The laſt true duties of thy noble ſon |! 


If one good deed in all my life I did, 


Mar. Ay, tear for tear, and loving Kiſs for Kiſs, | 1 do repent it from my very ſoul. 


Thy brother Marcus tenders on thy lips: 
0, were the ſum of theſe that 1 ſhould pay 
Countleſs and infinite, yet would I pay them ! 


of us 


Many a time he danc/d thee on his Knee, 

dung thee afleep, his loving breait thy pillow ; 
Many a matter hath he told to thee, 

Meet, and agreeing witli thine infancy ; 

la that reſpect then, hike a loving child, 


Becauſe Kind nature doth require it ſo : 
Friends ſhould aſſociate friends in grief and woe: 
Bid him farewel ; commit him to the grave; 


v here 'N , 
us nas, 
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Luc. Some loving friends convey the emperar 
hence, 
And give him burial in his father's grave ; 


Luc. Come hitaer, boy; come, come, and learn My father, and Lavinia, ſhall forthwith 


Be cloſed in our houſhold's monument. 


To melt in ſnowers: Thy grandſire lov'd thee well: As for that heinous tyger, Tamora, 


No funeral rites, nor man in mournful weeds, 
No mourntul bell ſhall ring her burial ; 

But throw her forth to beafts, and birds of prey: 
Her life was beatt-like, and devoid of pity ; 
And, being ſo, ſhall have like want of pity, 


Shed yet ſome {mall drops from thy tender ſpring, | See juſtice done on Aaron, that damn'd Moor, 


From whom our heavy haps had their beging: 
Then, afterwards, to order well the ſtate ; 
That like events may nc'er it ruinate. 


Do him that Kindneſs, and take leave of him. | heart [Exeunt onned 
Boy. O grandſire, gramdiire! chen with all my 
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TROILUS D CRESSI DAL 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


PRIAX, ; ULYSSES, 
HzcToR, | Nus7or, 
Tro01LUS, ; DioMEDEs, Greeks. 
Pars, PATROCLUS, 

1PHOBUS . THERSITES | 
Dx p , > Trojans. - 2 
HELENUS, L 
AxtaAs, | Hr1 rx, Wife to Menelaus. 
PANDARUS), | AXDROMACHE, Ie to Hector. 
CalcunaAs, Cass AN DRA, Daughter to Priam, a Propheteſs. 
AxTENOR, CRESSIDA, Daughter to Calchas. - 
ManGARELON, @ Baſtard Son of Priam. 
AcaMEMNON, ALEXANDER, Crefſida's, Servant. 
ACRILLES, Boy, Page to Troilus. 

Greeks. 67 
Ajax, Servant to Diomed. 
- | 


MENELAUS, 
S CEN E, Trey, and the Grecian Camp before it. 


N % © RS - 2 


] N Troy, there lies the ſcene. From iſles of 3 And Antenorida s with maſly flaplei, 
The princes orgillous 2, their high blood chaf'd, And correſponſive and fulfilling 3 bolts, 
Haw: to the port of Athens ſent their ſhips Sperrs * up the ſons of I roy. 
Frourht with the miniſters and inſtrument; Now expectatian, tickling ſtittiſh ſpirits, 

f cruel war: Sixty and nine, that wore On one and other fide, Trojan and Greek, 
Their crownets regal, from the Atherian bay Sets all on hazard :— And hither am I come 
Put forth toward Phrygia : and their wow 15 made | A prologue arm'dg—but not in confidence 

To ranſack Troy ; within whoſe jlrong immures Of author” s pen, or actor woice ; but ſuited 
The raviſh'd Helen, Menelaus' queen, In lie conditions as our argument, 
Matb wanton Paris ſleeps; And that's the quarrel. I tell you, fair babolders, that our play 

To Tencdos they come; Leap: ver the vaunt 5 and firſilings of thoſe brailsy 
And the deep-drawing barks do there diſgorge 'Ginning in the middle; ſtarting thence away 
Vir wwarlike fraughtage : Now on Dardan plains | To what may be diggſied in a play, 

fich and yet unbruiſed Greeks do pitch Like, or find fault ; do as your pleaſures are; 
T'ur brave pavilions : Priam's fix-gated city | Now good, or bad, tis but the chance of war, 
[Dardan, and Thymbria, Ilias, Chetas, Troyan, 


. I. 


n . That find ſuch cruel battle here within ? 
Tray. Priam's palace. Each Trojan, that is matter of his heart, 
Emer Pandarus and Troilus. Let him to field; Troilus, alas! hath none. 


Im. ALL here my varlet e, I'll unarm again: Pan. Will this geer ne'er be mended ? 
Why ſhould I war without the walls! {70. The Greeks are ſtrong, and ſkilful to their 
of Troy, | ſtrength, 


Mr. Pope (after Dryden) informs ns, that the ſtory of Troilus and Creſſida was originally the 
vx of one Lollius, a Lombard; but Dryden goes yet further. He declares it to have been writ- 
*1 in Latin verſe, and that Chancer tranſlated it. Lollius was a hiſtoriographer of Urbino in Italy. 
"\peare received the greateſt part of his materials for the ſtructure of this play from the Troy Boke 
* Lydpate, printed in 1513. Lydgate was not much more than a tranſlator of Guido of Columpna, 
was of Meſſina in Sicilv, and wrote his Hiſtory of Troy in Latin, after Dictys Cretenſis, and 
wits Phrygius, in 1287. On theſe, as Mr. Warton obſcrves, he engrafted many new romantic 
"ations, which the taſte of his age dictated, and which the connection between Grecian and Gothie 
on eally admitted ; at the ſame time comprehending in his plan the Theban and Argonautic ſto- 
dom Ovid, Statius, and Velerius Flaccus. 2 i. e, proud, diſdainful. 3 To fulfill in this 
de means to fill till there be no room for more. 4 To ſperre, or ſpar, from the old Teutonic 
. ſperen, 1gnifies to aut uh, defend by bars, &c. 8 i. e. the avant, what went before. © This 
*« Eicieutly ſigniſied a ſervant or toorman to a knight or wartior. 
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Fierce to their kill, and to their fierceneſs valiant ; 
But I am weaker than a Woman's tear, 


SHAKSPEARE% PLAYS. 


Pan, I ſpeak no more than truth, 
Tra. Thou doſt not ſpeak fo much. 


Tamer than fleep, fonder © than ignorance z Van. Faith, Il not meddle in 't. Let her be 
Lefs valiant than the virgin in the night, as ſhe is: if ſhe be fair, 'tis the better for her; an 
And fkill-lers as unpractis'd infancy. {he be not, ſhe has the mens in her own hand, 4 


Pan, Well, I have told you enough of this? 
for my part, I'll not meddle nor make no ſurther. | 


Tui. Good Pandirus! How now; Pandarus ; 
Pan. I have had my labour for my ti avel; il. 


He, that will have a cake out of the wheat, muſt | thought on of her, and ill-thouzht on of you : 


tarry the grinding. 
Tra. Have I not tarry's ? 
Pan. Ay, the grinding; but you muſt tarry the 
bonlting, 
Tri, Have I not tarry'd ? 
Pan. Ay, the boulting ; but you muſt tarry the 
leavening. 
Toi. Still have J tarry'd. | 
Pan. Ay, to the leavening : but here's yet in 
the word-—herealter the kneading, the making of 
the cake, the heating of the oven, and the baking; 
nay, you muſt ſtay the cooling too, or you may 
chance to burn your lips. 
Tyei. Patience herielf, what goddeſs e'er ſhe be, 
Doth leſſer bleach ? at ſuflerance than I do. 
At Priam's royal table do I fit ; 
And when fair Creiid comes into my thoughts, — 
So, traitor |! —when ſhe comes !—When is ſhe 
thence ? 
Pax. Well, ſhe look'd yefter-night fairer than 
ever I ſaw her look; or any woman elſe, 
Tro:. I was about to tell thee—VWhen my heart, 
As wedged with a hgh, would rive in twain ; 
Leſt Hector ur my father ſhould perceive me, 
1 have (as when the ſun doth light a ſtorm) 
Bury'd this ſigh in wrinkle of a ſmile; 
But ſorrow, that is couch'd in ſeeming gladneſs, 
Is like that mirth fate turns to ſudden ſadneſs. 
Pan. An her hair were not ſomewhat darker 
than Helen's, (well, go to) there were no more 
compariſon between the · women,—But, for my 
part, ſhe is my kinſwoman; I would not, as they 
term it, praiſe her,—But I would fomebody had 
heard her talk yeſterday, as I did. I will not dif- 
praiſe your ſiſter Caſſandra's wit: but 
Tri. O Pandarus! I tell thee, Pandarus !— 


ö 


When 1 do tell thee, There my hopes lie drown'd, 


Reply not in how many fathoms deep 

They lie indrench'd. I tell thee, I am mad 
In Creſſid's love: Thou anſwer'ſt, She is fair; 
Pour'ſt in the open ulcer of my heart 

Her eyes, her hair, her cheek, her gait ; her voice 
Hundleft in thy diſcourſe :-—O that her hand 
In whoſe compariſon all whites are ink, 


Writing their own reproach ; to whoſe ſoft ſeizure 


The cygnet's down 1s harſh, and ſpirit of ſenſe 3 


Hard as the palm of ploughman ! This thou tell'ſt 


me, 
As true thou tell'ſt me, when I ſay,—1 love her; 
But, ſaying thus, inſtead of oil and balm, 
Thou lay'it in every gaſh that love hath given me 


gone between and between, but {mall thanks fat 
my labour. 


Tr", What, art thou angry, Pandarus ? what, 


with me? 


Pan. Becauſe ſhe is Kin to me, therefore uc 


not ſo fair as Helen: an ſhe were not Kin to me, 
ihe would be as fair on Friday, as Helin i; n 
Sunday. 


But what care 1? I care not, an ft 

were a hlack-a-moor z tis all one to me. 

Trot. Say I, the is not fair? 

Pan, 1 do not care whether you do or no. Se. 

a fool, to ſtay behind her father; let her to tie 

Greeks; and ſo I'll tell her, the next time I {+ 

nher: for my part, VII meddle nor make no mus 

in the matter. 

Tyoi. Pandarus,— 

Pan. Not I. 

Troi. Sweet Pandarus, 

Pan. Pray you, ſpeak no more to me; I wit 

leave all as I found it, and there an end. 

[ Ex: Pandari', 

[ Sound alarm, 

\ Toi. Peace, you ungracious clamours ! peace, 

rude ſounds | 

Fools on both ſides ! Helen mult needs be fair, 

When with your blood you daily paint her thus, 

I cannot fight upon this argument; 

It is too ftarv'd a ſubject for my ſword. 

But Pandarus—O gods, how do you plague me! 

I cannot come to Creſſid, but by Pandar; 

And he's as techy to be woo'd to woo, 

As the is {tubborn-chaſte againſt all ſuit. 

| Tell me, Apollo, for thy Daphne's love, 

What Crethd is, what Pandar, and what we! 

Her bed is India; there ſhe lies, a pearl : 

Bet een our Ilium, and where ſhe reſides, 

Let it be call'd the wild and wandering flood; 

Ourſelf, the merchant ; and this ſailing Panuar, 

Our doubtful hope, our convoy, and our bark. 

| Alarum. | Enter AEneas. 
ne. How now, prince Troilus ? where 
not afield ? | un, 
Tyoi. Becauſe not there; This woman's au 

For womaniſh it is to he from thence. 

What news, ZEneas, from the field to-day ? 
uc. That Paris is returned home, and tut. 
Tra, By whom, Aneas ? 
ne. Troilus, by Menelaus. 

Trei. Let Paris bleed: *tis but a ſcar to (ct! 

Paris is gor'd with Menelaus' horn. Laces 


The knife that made it. 


1 For der for more childiſh. 


She may make tie % of a bad bargain, 


2 To blench is to ſhrink, ſtart, or fly off, | ; 
Ir compariſon with Creflid's hand, the ſpirit of ſenſe, the utmoſt degree, the moſt exquiſite po 
ſ-nGbilitv. which implies a ſoft hand, ſince the ſenſe of touching reſides chiefly in the fingers,” 
as the callous and inlenſible palm of the plovghman, 


Ene. Hark | what good ſport is out di 1% 
| to-day | 


3 The meaning! 
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To to the ſport abroad: Are you bound thither ? ; 
Hue. In all {ww itr hat te. 
Tei. Come, go we then together. 


e II. 


A Street. 


Enter Creſſida, and Alexander ber ſervant. 
Cre. Who were thoſe went by? 
Serv. Queen Hecuba, and Hen, 
. And whither go they: 
Serv. Up to the e: tern tower, 
Whoſe height commands as ſubject all the vale, 
Jo tee the battle. Hector, whoie patience 
II, as a virtue, fix'd, to-day was mov'd : 
He chid Andromache, and ſtruck his armourer ; 
And, like as there were huſbandry in war, 
Before the fun roſe, he was harneis'd light, 
And to the field gocs he; Where every flower 
Did, as a prophet, weep what it forefaw 
In HeRor's Wrath. 
Cre. What was his cauſe of ang 


[ a Xeiunt q 


er? [Greeks 


Sery, The noiſe goes this: There is among the | 


A lord of Trojan blood, nephew to Hector; 
They call him, Ajax. 

, Good; And what of him? 

S-rv, They ſay he is a very man per ſe, 
And {tands alone. 


Cre. So do all men; u leſs they are drunk, 


ſick, or have no legs. 

Serv. This man, lady, hath robb'd many beaſts 
of their particular additions ; be is as valiant as the 
lion, churliſh as the bear, flow as the elephant: a 
man into whom nature hath to crowded humours, 
that his valour is cruthed into folly , his fully 
ſauced with diſcretion : there is no man hath a 
virtue, that he hath not a glimpſe of; nor any man 
an attaint, but he carries ſome ſtain of it: he is 
melancholy without cauſe, and merry agaiuſt the 
har 2: he hath the joints of every thing but 
every thing ſo out of joint, that he is a 12857 
Briareus, many hands and no uſe; or purblinded 
Argus, all eyes and no fight. f 

Cre, But how ſhovid this man, that makes me 
{mile, make Hector angry? 

Serv. They ſay, he yeſterday cop'd Hector in 
the battle, and ſtruck him down ; the difdain and 
ſhame whereof hath ever ſince? kept Heetor faſting 

ad waking, 

Enter Pandaras. 

Cre. Who comes here ? 

Serv. Madam, your uncle Pandarus. 

Cre. Hector's a gallant man. 

Serv. As may be in the world, lady. 

Pan, What's that? what's that ? 

Lre, Good morrow, uncle Pandarus. 

Pan. Good morrow, couſin Cretlid : What do 
Jou talk of ?—Good morrow, Alexander. Hou 
$0 you, couſin ? When were you at Ilium 3 ? 

Cre, This morning, uncle. 

Pan, What were you talking of, when I came: 


TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 


| 


| 
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. Better at home, if<vould I might, were may. Was Hector armed, and gone, ere ye came to 


It:um ? 
| Flelen was not up, was ſhe ? 

Cre. Hector was gone ; but itelen was not un. 
Fn, E'en ſo; Hecte Tr was ſtirrin early. 

Cre, That were we talking of, ud of his anger. 
Pan. Was he angry ? 

Cre. So he ſavs here, 

Van. True, he was ſo; I know the cauſe tog; 


; he'!l lay about him to-day, I can tell them that ; 


and hare s Troilus will not come far behind him ; 
let them take heed of Troilus; 1 can tell them 
that too. 

Cre. What, is he angry too ? 

Pan, Who, Troilus ? Troilus is the better man 

of the two. 

Cre. O, Jupiter ! there's no compariſon. 

Pan, Wat, not between Troilus and Hector? 
Do you know a man, it you fee him? 

Cre, Ay; if Ieverſaw him before, and knew him. 

Pan. Well, I ſay, Troilus is Troilus. 

Cre. Then you tay as I fay ; for, I am ſure, he 
is not Hector. 

Pan. Nog, nor Hector is not Troilus, in ſome 
derrecs, 
we, Tis juſt to each of them; he is himſelf. 

Pan, liimielf? Alas, por Troilus ! I would, 
he were, 

Cre. So he ws. 

Pan. — Condition, I had gone bare- foot to India. 

Cre. He is not Hector. 

Pan, IIimſelf? no, he's not himſelf. —'Would 
'a were himſelf! Well, tie gods are above; Time 
maſt friend or end: Weil, Troilus, well, 1 
would, my heart were in ler body! No, Hector 
is not a better man than Troilus. 

re. Excuſe me. 

Pan. tie is eller. 

Cre. Pardon me, pardon me. 

Fan. The other's not come to 't; you ſhall tell 
me another tale, when the other's come to 't. 
Hector ſhall not bave his wit this year. 

Cre. He ſhall not need it, if he have his own. 

Pan. Nor his qualities. 

Crc. No matter. 

Pan. Nor his beauty. 

Cre. T would not become him, his own's better. 

Pan. You have no judgement, niece : Helen her- 
ſelf {wore the other day, that Troilus, for a brown 
ſavour, (for ſo "tis, I mutt confeſs) Not brow a 
trether. 

Cre. No, but brown. 

Pan. Faith, to ſay truth, brown and not brown. 

Cre. To ſay the truth, true and not true. 

Pan. She prais'd his complexion ab we Paris. 

Cre. Why, Paris hath colour enough. 

Pan. So he has. 

Cre. Then Troilus ſhould have too much: if ſhe 
prais'd him above, his complexion 1s higher than 
tws; he having colour enough, and the other 
iugher, is too flaniuig a praile for a good com- 


R bn be cruſaed into folly, i is to be confuſed and mingled with folly, ſo as that they make one maſs 
tozet 


her. 
the palace of T roy. 


2 This is a phraſe equivalent to another now in ule—agarnſt the grain. 


3 Ilium was 


plexion. 
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plexion. I had as lieve, Helen's golden tongue 
had commended Troilus for a copper noſe. 

Pan. I ſwear to you, I think Helen loves him 
better than Paris. 

Cre. Then ſhe's a merry Greek, indeed. 

Pan. Nay, I am ſure ſhe docs. She came to 
Him the other day into the compaſs'd window 1, — 
and, you Know, he has not paſt three or four hairs 
on his chin, 

Cre. Indeed, a tapſter's arithmetic may ſoon bring 
Eis particulars therein to a total. 

Pan. Why, be is very young: and yet will he, 
within three pound, lift as much as his brother 
He&tor. 

Cre. 15 he fo young a man, and {© eld a lifter 2 

Pan. But, to prove to you that Helen loves 
him ;—the came, and puts me her white hand to 
his cloven chin, 

Cre. Juno have mercy !—How came it cloven 2 

Pan, Why, you know, tis dimpled: I think, 
his {miling becomes him better than any man in all 
Phry gia. 

Cre. O, he ſmiles valiantly. 

Pan. Does he not? 

Cre. O, yes; an 'twere a cloud in autumn. 

Pan. Why, go to then :—But, to prove to you 
that Helen loves Troilus, 

Cre. 
prove it ſo. 

Pan. Troilus? why, he eſteems her no more 
than I eſteem an addle egg. 

re. If you love an addle egg as well as you 


love m idle head, you would eat chickens i' the | 


mall. 

Par. I cannot chuſe but laugh, to think how ſhe 
tickled his chin; 
white hand, I muſt needs confeſs. 

Gre. Without the rack. 


Pan. And the takes upon her to ſpy a white 


k2ir on his chin. 

Cre. Alas, poor chin ! many a wart 1s richer, 

Par: Rut, there was fuch laughing; —Queen 
Hecuba laugh'd, that her eyes ran o'er. 

e. With mill-ſtones. 

Nan. And Caſſandra langh'd. 

Cre. Nut there was more temperate fire under 
che pot of her eyes ; Did her eyes run o'er too 

Pan, And Hector laugh'd. 

Cre. At what was all this laughing & 

Pan, Marry, at the white hair Uat Helen ſpied 
en Troilus' chin. 

Cre. An't had been a green hair, I ſhould have 
laungh'd too. 

tan. They laugh'd not ſo much at the hair, as at 
his pretty anſwer. 

Cre. What was his mſwer ? 


Pan. Qvoth ſhe, Here: but one and fifty hairs on 


your thing and one of them 15 White. 
Gre, This is ber queſtion. 


Pan. That's true; make no queſtion of that. 


? The comp 


SHAKSPEARE's PLAYS. 


Troilus will ſtand to the proof, if you'll} 


—— Indeed, the has a marvellous 


'd window is the ſame as the bow-wndow, 
Nill call a perfon who plunders ſhops, a fhop-li/ter. 
which, as now, did in our author's time. and long : 

: . 9 ' Fs DRE F | G i e nods, 
etymology, u likewiſe full of ned, Creflid means, that a noddy /halt have more nd. 


One ard fifty hairs, quoth he, ard 2c bie; That 
«hit: hair it my father, and all the reft are bis fon: 
Jupiter! quoth the, which of theſe hair; 5 
my huſband? Th: forked one, quoth he; Pluck i 
out, and give it him. But, there was ſuch laue! 
ing! and Helen ſo bluſn'd, and Paris 
and afl the reſt ſo laugh'd, that it paſs'd, 

Cre. So let it now; for it has been 2 great 
while going by. ; 

Pan. Well, couſin, I told you a thing yeſterd 
think on t. | 

Gre. So I do. 

Pan. Vi be ſworn, "tis true; he will weep yin, 
an *twere a man born in April. Sound a votre 

Cre, And Til fpring up in his tear 
nettle againft May. 

Pan. Hark, they are coming from the fel 
Shall we ftand up here, and ſee them, as th 
toward Ilium * god niece, do; ſweet nicce Crefiid: 

Cre. At your plcaſure. 

Pan. Here, here, here's an excellent place; hefe 
we may ſee molt bravely : I'll tell you them 
by their names, as they pals by; but mark Tro 
above the reit. 

: A; was pe Ter ver Hage. 

Cre. Speak not ſo loud. 

Pan. Tluit's Anexs ; Is not that a brave man 
he's one of the flowers of Troy, I can tell yu; 
But mark Troilus; you ſhall fee anon. 

Cre. Who's that? 

Antenor paſſer ven. 

Pan. That's Antenor; he has a ſhrewd un, ! 
can tell you; and he's a man good enough: hs; 
one o' the ſoundeſt judgement in Troy, whoſoever; 
and a proper man of perſon When come; 
| Troiius l' ſhew you Troilus anon ; if e {es 
me, you ſhall ſee him nod at me. 

Cre. Will he give you the nod ? 

Pan. You ſhall ſee. 

Ce. If he do, the rich ſhall have more 3. 

Hector paſſes over. 

Pan. That's Hector, that, that, look vou, tat 
There's a fellow !—Go thy way, Hector; — Tbere: 
a brave man, niece —Q brave Hector — Lx, 
how he looks ! there's a countenance : Is t n« 3 
brave man ? 

Ce. O, a brave man! 

Pan. Is a not ? It does a man's heart go 
Look you, what hacks are on his helmet? 
you yonder, do you fee ? look you there! There 
no jeſting: laying on; take 't off who wil, % 
they ſay : there be hacks 

Cre. Be thoſe with ſwords ? 
| Faris paſtes over. 

Pay. Swords? any thing, he cares not: an tie 
{cla come to him, it's all one: By god's lic, 
does one's heart good: — Yonder comes Paths 
yonder comes Paris: look ye yonder, niece; * 
not a gallant man too, is 't not ?—Why, this 5 
brave now.—Who ſaid, he came home burt b 
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> he's not hurt: why, this will do Helen's what I would not have hit, I can watch you for 
heart good now. Ha ! would I could ee Troilus 
now |—you ſhall fee Trouus anon. 
Cre. Who's that * 
Helenus paſſes over. 
Pan. That's Helenus, —I marvel, where Trotus 


TROTELE US AND CERBSSIDA 


telling kow 1 took the blow ; unleſs it ſwell paſt 
hiding, and then it is paſt watching. 
Pan. You are ſuch another 


Huter Tro'lus' Boy. 


B:y. Sir, my lord would in{tantly ſpeak with you. 
is :— That's Helenus ;—1 think he went not forth Pun. Where ? 
to-day :— That's Helenus. Boy. At your own houſe; there he vnarms him. 
Cre. Can Hcdlenus fight, uncle? 


P 
1 * 
4 7 


Pan. Good boy, tell him I come | Exat Boy 

k . : Fo by e . — 16 3 FR 
Par. Helenus ? no ;—yCcs, he'll fight indiſterent | I doubt he be hurt,—Fzre ye well, good niece. 
well :I marvel, where Troilus is |!—Hark ; do 
ron not hear the people cry, Troilus? 
6 2 oriett. 

(re, What ſneaking fellow comes youder ? 

Troilus paſſes over. 
pan. Where? yonder ? that's Deiphobus: I 


11 
ITY 


Cre. Adieu, uncle. 
Hslenus 


Pan. I'll be with yoa, niece, by and by. 
Cre, To bring, uncle, 


Pan. Ay, a token from Troilus. 
Cre. By the tame token - you are a bawd 


Troitus ! the prince of chivalry ! 


[ Exit Pandars. 
Troilus | there's a man, niece !—Hem !—Brave| Words, vows, gifts, tears, and love's full ſacrifice, 
(ve. Peace, for ſhame, peace 


He ofiers in another's enterprize : 


But more in Troilus thouſand fold I ſee 

Pun, Mark him; note him ;—O brave Troi- Than in the glaſs of Pandar's praite may be; 

lus (Hook well upon him, niece ; look you, how | Yet hold I off. Women are angels, wooing ; 

tis word is bloody'd, and his helm more hack d] Things won are done, joy's foul lies in the doing: 
thin Hector's; And how he looks, and how he 8 


| | | That the ? belov'd Knows nought, that knows nut 
de !—0 admirable youth! he ne'er ſaw three this,— 

9 - : 

dad twenty. Go thy way, Troilus, go thy way; 


Men prize the thing ungain'd more than it is: 
ka I a filter were a grace, or a daughter a god- | That ſhe * was never yet, that ever knew 
(eie, he ſhould take his choice. O admirable 


Love got ſo ſweet, as when deſire did ſue : 

p run! Paris — Paris is dirt to him; and, I War- Therefore this maxim out of love 1 teach, - 
rant, Helen, to change, would give an eye to Archievement is, command; unzain'd, befeech : 
back, | Thea though my heart's content 3 firm love duch 

Enter Soldiers, c. bear, 

1 Cre, Here come more. i Nothing of that (hall from mine yes appear. 

TY Pan. Aſſes, fouls, dolts ! chaff and bran, chaft [ Exeunt. 

et 224 bran ! porridge after meat! 1 could live and | 

__ Ge i the eyes of Troilus. Ne'er look, nder r 
(e ok z tlie eagles are gone; Crows aud daves, 1 
255 crows and — 11 3 be ſuch a man as! Tove Grecian Camp. 
Trutas, tan Agamemnon and all Greece. 77 umpetss Fnier Azamennon, Neſtor, ., 
Ce. There is among the Greeks, Achilles; 2 | Menelaus, with others. l 
a deter man than Troilus. | Agam. Princes, 
Pan. Achilles? a dray-man, à porter, a very hat grief hath ſet the jaundice on your check; 7 
that! ume), The ample propoſition, that hope makes 
There 5 Ce. Weil, well. In all deſigns begun on earth below, 
Lex. Pan. Well, well? — Why, have yon any diſcre- Fails in the promis'd largeneſs: checks and diſaſter- 
' 066 4 ton? have you any eyes? Do you know what a] Grow in the veins of actions higheſt rear'd ; 
man is? Is not birth, beauty, gobd ſhape, diſcourſe, As knots, by the conflux of meeting ſap, 
manhood, learning, gentleneſs, virtue, youth, libe-| Iufect the ſound pine, and divert his grain 
t 900 rte, and ſnch like, the ſpice and ſalt that 1eatun | Tortive and errant from his courſe of growth. 
N: lock a Wan? Nor, princes, is it matter new to us, 
here“ Lre. Ay, a minc'd man : and then to be bald I hat we come ſhort of our ſuppoſe ſo far, 
will, 8 Kt no date l in the pye, for then the manꝰs date j That, after ſeven years ſiege, vet Troy walls ſtand y 
d out, dich every action that hath gone before, 
Van. You are ſuch a woman! one know not | Whereof we have record, trial did draw 
4 what ward you lie. | 
ot: an de 


* , 1 * 
os he 
- 


h Bias and thwart, not anſwering the aim, 
Cee. Upon my back, to defend my beliy; upon L 
mes Pad 


And that unbodied figure of the thought 
Ty wit, to deſend my wiles ; upon my ſecrecy, to | That gave 't ſurmiſed ſhape. Why then, you Princes, 
end mine honeſty ; my maik, to defend my Do you with cheeks abalh'd behold our works; 
alty; and you, to defend all theſe: and at all And think them ſhames, which are, indeed, 
£2 wards 1 liz, at a thuutand watches, noaght elſe 
Fan, Say one of your watches. But the protractive trials of great ſove, 
6. Nay, I'll watch. you for that ; and that's To find perſiſtive conttancy in men? 
dal the cluefeſt of them too: if I cannot ward The ſineneis of which metal is not found 
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8 HAK S PEAR E“ 


PLAY S. 


In fortune's love: for then, the bold and coward,, UH. Troy, yet upon her baſis, had been down, 1 
The wife and fool, the artiſt and unread, And the great Hector's ſword had lack'd a maſter, T 
The hard and ſoft, ſeem all aftin'd and kin: But for theſe inftances. | E 
But, in the wind and tempeſt of her frown, The ſpecialty of rule + hath been neglected; 0 
Diſtinction, with a broad and powerful fan, And, look, how many Grecian tents do ſtand Of 
Puffing at all, winnows the light away ; Hollow upon this plain, ſo many hollow faction, A 
And what hath maſs, or matter, by itielf When that the general is not like the hive, Ne 
Lies, rich in virtue, and unmingled. To whom the foragers ſhall all repair, Tr 
Neft. With due*obſervance of thy godlike ſeat, | What honey is expected? Degree being vizarded, 4 
Great Agameninon, Neſtor ſhall apply The unworthieſt ſhews as fairly in the maſk, Thi 
Thy lateſt words. In the reproof of chance The heavens themfelves, the planets, and tl; 4 
Lies the true proof of men: The fea being ſmooth, center 5, Wh 
How many ſhallow bauble boats dare {ail Obſerve degree, priority, and place, * 
Upon ker patient breaſt, making their way Iaſifture, courſe, proportion, ſeaſon, form, The 
With thoſe of nobler bulk ? Otfice, and cuſtom, m all line of order: Hur 
But let the ruffian Boreas once enrage And therefore is the glorious planet, Sol, Gro 
The gentle Thetis, and, anon, behold In noble eminence enthron'd and ſpher'd Lies 
The ſtrong-ribb'd bark through liquid mountains cut, Amidit the other; whoſe med'cinable eye Upor 
Bounding between the two moiſt elements, Corrects the ill aſpects of planets evil, Breah 
Like Perſeus horſe : Where's then the ſaucy boat, And poſts, like the commandment of a king, And 1 
Whoſe weak untimber'd ſides but even now Sans check, to good and bad: But, when the (Whi 
Co-rivaPd greatneſs ? either to harbour fled, planets, | He pa 
Or made a toaſt for Neptune. Even ſo In evil mixture, to diſorder wander, Thy te 
Poth valour's ſhew, and valour's worth, divide What plazues, and what portents ? what mutiny And, | 
Ir. ſtorms of fortune: For, in her ray and brightneſs,! What raging of the ſea ? ſhaking of earth ? [ras Les in 
The herd hath more annoyance by the brize !, Commuotion in the winds ? frights, changes, iwt- To hes 
Than by the tyger : but when ſplitting winds Divert and crack, rend and deracinate Twixt 
Mike flexible the knees of knotted oaks, The unity and married calm of ttates Such to 
And flies flee under ſhade, Why, then, the thing | Quite from their fixure ? O, when degree 1s ſhak'd, He acts 
of courage 2, Which is the ladder to all high deſigns, I's like 
As rowz'd with rage, with rage doth ſympathize,| The enterprize is ſick ! How could commiun.t.cs, Which, 
g And with an accent tun'd in felf-ſame key, Degrees in ſchools, and brotherhoods in cities“, Would! 
Returns to chiding fortune. Peaceful commerce from dividable thores, Tue lars 
UM. Agamemnon,— The primogenitive and due of birth, From hi 
Thou great commander, nerve and bone of Greece, | Prerogative of age, crowns, ſcepters, lumth, Cds. 
Heart of our numbers, ſoul and only ſpirit, But by degree, ſtand in authentic place? Now 
In whom the tempers and the minds of all Take but degree away, untune that ſtring, 
Should be ſhut up, —hear what Ulyſſes ſpeaks. And, hark, what diſcord follows ! each thing mes A, he, 
Beſides the applauſe and approbation In meer oppugnancy : The bounded waters That's dot 
The winch, —molt mighty for thy place and ſway, —! Should lift their boſoms higher than the ſuores, Of paralle 
[To Agamemnon. And make a ſop of all this ſolid globe: let good 
Arid thou moſt reverend for thy ſtreteht- out life. Strength ſhould be lord of imbeci}:ty, is Net 
| To Neſtor.) And the rude fon ſhould ttrike his father dead: Arming 
I give to both your ſ peeches,—which were juch, | Force ſhould be right ; or, rather, right and wry And then, 
As Avzamemnon and the hand of Greece (Between whoſe endleſs jar juſtice ce Mult be th 
Should hold up high in braſs ; and ſuch again, Should loſe their names, and fo {houlk! j uitice 9% And with: 
As venerable Neſtor, hatch'd in ſilver 3, Then every thing includes itſelf in power, Make in a; 
Should with a bond of air (ſtrong as the azle-tree | Power into will, will into appetite ; Sr Valour 


0 give m 
In pleaſur 
PC /Erals an 
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*Kil?ment 


And appetite, an univerſal wolf, 

So doubly ſeconded with will and power, 
Mutt make perforce an univerſal prey, 

And, }afl, eat up himfelf. Great A gamenay 
This chaos, when degree is {ufiocate, 
Follows the choaking. 


On which heaven rides) kuit all the Greekiſh cars 
To his experienc'd tongue,—yet let it pleaſe buth, 
Thou great,—and wiſe,—to hear Ulyſſes ſpeak. 
Aan. Speak, prince of Ithaca; and be t of leſs 
expect 
That matter needleſs, of importleſs burden, 


Divide thy lips; than we are confident, And this neglection of degree it is, * le eth, or 
When rank Therſites opes his maſtiff jaws, That by a pace goes backward 7, with a pups $ ſtutf for 
We ſhall hear muſic, wit, and oracle. E hath to climb: The general's diſdam'd %. An 

: : & 151, . 

| o > v,* : . 6 > . 3.4. ind an 1; 
The brize is the gad or horſe-fly. 2 It is ſaid of the tiger, that in Norms and lagh we: * im 
3 Hitch't in (ter, may mcan, whole white han and vears ron 

7 ) 1 


rages and roars molt turivuſly, * | 
him look like a figure engraved on ſilver. + i. e. the particular rizhts of ſupreme authority. 


the center of the earth, which, according to the Ptolemaic ſyſtem, then in vogue, is the can 
{ular lyltem. © 1. e. corporations, companies, ,d. 7 That zocs beck sea 


lep. 


F 
An em} 
, Mer 
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zy him one ſtep below 2 he, by the next ; 
That next, by him beneath: ſo every ſtep, 
Exampled by the firſt pace that is fick 
Of his ſuperior, grows to an envious fever 
Of pale and bloodleſs emulation *: 
And 'tis this fever that keeps Troy on foot, 
Not her own ſinews. To end a tale of length, 
Troy in our weakneſs ſtands, not in her ttrength, 
Neft. 1 Moſt wuely hath Ulytles here diſcover'd 
The fever whereof all our power is fick. 
Azam. The uature of the ſickneſs ſound, Ulyſſes, 
What is the remedy ? 
UH The great Achilles, whom opinion crowns 
The finew and the forehand of our hott, — 
Having lis ear full of his airy fame, 
Grows dainty of his worth, and in his tent 
Lies mocking our deſigns: With him, Patroclus, 
Upon a lazy bed, the livelong day 
Breaks ſcurril jeſts; 
And with ridiculous and aukward action 


0 (Which, flanderer, he imitation calls) 
He pageants us. Sometime, great Agamemnon, 
Thy topleſs 2 deputation he puts on; 
«3 And, like a ſtrutting player, —whoſe conceit 
5 Lies in his ham-ſtring, and doth think it rich 
u- To hear the wooden dialogue and ſound 
Twixt his ſtretch'd fouting and the ſcaffoldage,— 
Such to-be-pitied and o er- reſted ſeeming 
kd, He acts thy greatneſs in: and when he ſpeaks, 
lis like a chime a mending ; with terms uatquar'd, 
tes, Which, from the tongue of roaring Typhon drop'd, 
50, Would ſeem hyperboles. At this fuſty ſtutt, 
Tue large Achilles, on his preſs'd bed lolling, 
From his deep cheſt laughs out a loud applauſe ; 
ch Criez— Excellent — tis Agamemnon jul t,— 
i Now play me Neſtor; —hem, and itroke thy 
f © beard, 
a mech As he, being dreſt to ſome oration.” 
1 Tuts done ;—3s near as the extremeſt ends 
ares Vf parallels ; as like as Vulcan and his wiſe ; 
tet good Achilles {till cries, * Excellent 
lis Neſtor right! Now play him me, Patroclus, 
„ dead! ' Arming to anſwer in a niglit alarm. 
nd urg And then, forſooth, the faint defects of age 
. Mult be the ſcene of mirth; to cough, and tpit, 


uice 1% And with a palſy-fumbling on his gorget, 


er, Stake in and out the rivet :—and at this ſport, 
Ir Valour dies; cries, 4 O !—2nough, Patruclus ; 
'Urgive me ribs of ſtecl ! I ſhall ſplit all 

1 a 1 pleature of my ſpleen.” And in this faſhion, 

. A our abilities, gifts, natures, _ 

.-o,00000% crals and generals of grace exact 3 

7 Atcievements, plots, orders, roventions, 
Aatements to the field, or tpeech tor truce, 
puccels, or loſs, what is, or is not, ſerves 

* 
n a ppc $ ſtaff for theſe two to make paradoxes. 
ain'd %. And in the imitation of theſe twain 


\ avs as UlytTes ſays, opinion crowns 
1 an imperial voice) many are mfect, 


= 
ch wie 
lag) * „ 5 grown {clf-will'd ; and bears his head 


80 3 


In ſuch a rem , in full as proud a place 
As broad Achilles; Keeps his tent like him; 
Makes factious featts; rails on our ſtate of war, 
Bold as an oracle: and ſets Therſites 
(A flave, whote gall coins flanders like a mut) 
To match us in compariſons with dirt; 
To weaken and diicredit our e expoture, 
How rank 5 ſoever rounded in With datiger. 
hey tax our policy, and call it . 
Count wiſdom as no member of the war 
Forettall pre- ſcience, and efteem no act 
But that of hand : the (till and mental parts, 
That do contrive how many hands ſhall ſtrike, 
When titneſs calls thera on; and know, by mas- 
jure 
Of their obſervant toil, the enemies weight,— 
Why, this hath not a finger's dignity ; 
They call this—-bed-work, mappery, cloſet war 
do that the ram, that batters down the wall, 
For the great ſwing and rudeneſs of his poizes 
They lacs before his land that made the engine z 
Or thole, that with the finenz(s of their ſouls 
By reaſon guide his execution. 
Ne. Let this be granted, and Achilles' horſe 
Makes many Thetis' ſons. | Trumpet Jound'i, 
Agam. What trumpet ? look, Menelaus. 
Men. From Troy. 
Enter Mica. 


Aa. What would you "tore our tent? [| you ? 
HAunc. Is this great Agamieranon's tent, 1 ptay 


Aga. Even this. 
ne. May one, that is a herald, and a prince, 
Do a fair meſſige to his Kingly ears? 
Aga, With furety ſtronger than Achilles” arm 
Tore all the Greekith heads, which with one voice 
Call Agamemnon head and general. 
Hue. Fair leave, and large ſecurity. 
A ſtranger to thoſe mott imperial looiss 
Know them from eyes of other mortal: ? 

ga. How? 

tne, I atk, that I might waken reverence, 
Anil bid the cheek be ready with a bluſh 

Modeſt as morning when ſhe coldly eyes 

The youthful Phubus : 

Which is that god in office, guiding men? 

Which is the high and mighty Agamenmon ? 
Aga. This Trojan ſcorns us; or the men ut Tioy 
Are enen courtiers. 

Ane. Courticrs as free, as dehonair, unarm'd, 
As bending angels; that's their tame in peace : 
But when they would ſeen ſoldiers, they have 
calls, [ accord, 
Good arms, ſtrong joints, true ſwords ; and, Jove's 
Nothing ſo full of heart. But peace, Eueas, 
Peace, Trojan; lay thy finger ou thy lips! 

The worthinets of praite diitains his worth, 

If that the prais'd himſelf brig the praiſe forth : 
Bui what the repining enemy comments, 

That breath fame blows ; thut praiſe, ſole pure, 
trauſcends. 


How may 


d bears 
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'1 dead as houghtily. 


An emulation nat vigorous and active, but malignant ard lugziſh, 
3 Al our good of gre: e cxatit, means our ex terre trrehre ber} Vle a 
We lll lay via glil, // e 011dits. 


* Topief, means ſupreme; 
That is, holds 
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That one meets Hector; if none elſe, I am he. 


$64 S HAK S PEAR Es PLAYS. 


Ara. Sir, you of Troy, call you yourſelf ZEneas ? 
Ae. Ay, Greek, that is my name. 
Aga. What's your affair, I pray you? 
ne. Sir, pardon ; tis for Agamemnon's ears. 
Aga. He hears nought privately, that comes 
| frem Troy. [him : 
Acne. Nor I from Troy come not to whifper 
T bring a trumpet to awake his ear; 
To ſet his ſenſe on the attentive bent, 
And then to ſpeak. 
Aga. Speak frankly as the wind ; 
It is not Agamemnon's ſleeping hour: 
That thou ſhalt know, Trojan, he is awake, 
He tell$ thee ſo himſelf. 
Hue. Trumpet, blow loud, 
Send thy braſs voice through all theſe lazy tents ; 
And every Greek of mettle, let him know, 
What Troy means fairly, ſhall be ſpoke aloud. 
| Trumpets ſound. 
We have, great Agamemnon, here in Troy 
A prince call'd Hector, Priam is his father, 
Who in this dull and long-continu'd truce 
Is ruſty grown ; he bade me take a trumpet, 
And to this purpoſe ſpeak. Kings, princes, lords ! 
If there be one, among the fair'ſt of Greece, 
That holds his honour higher than his eale ; 
That ſeeks his praiſe more than he fears his peril ; 
That knows his valour, and knows not his fear; 
That loves his miſtreſs more than in confeſſion ?, 
(With truant vows to her own lips he loves) 
And dare avow her beauty, and her worth, 
In other arms than hers,—to him this challenge, 
Hector, in view of Trojans and of Greeks, 
Shall make it good, or do his beſt to do it. 
He hath a lady, wiſer, fairer, truer, 
Than ever Greek did compaſs in his arms ; 
And will to-morrow with his trumpet call, 
Mid-way between your tents and walls of Troy, 
To rouſe a Grecian that is true in love: 
If any come, Hector ſhall honour him; 
If none, he'll ſay in Troy, when he retires, 
The Grecian dames are ſun-burn'd, and not worth 
Ine ſplinter of a lance. Even ſo much. 
Aga. This ſhall be told our lovers, lord ZEueas; 
If none of them have ſoul in ſuch a kind, 
We left them all at home : But we are ſoldiers ; 
And may that ſoldier a mere recreant prove, 
That means not, hath not, or is not in love! 
If then one is, or hath, or means to be, 


Neft. Tell him of Neſtor, one that was a man 
When HeQor's grandfire ſuck'd : he is old now; 
But, if there be not in our Grecian hoſt 
One noble man that hath one {park of fire, 

To anſwer for his love, Tell him from me,— 
I'll hide my filver beard in a gold beaver, 

And in my yantbrace ? put this wither'd braun; 
And, meeting him, will tell him, That ray lady 


As may be in the world : His youth in flood, 


I pawn this truth with my three drops of b 
Ane. Now heavens forbid ſuch ſcarcity of your» 
LV. Amen. ; T 
Aga. Fair lord neas, let me touch vour hand: Li 
To our pavilion ſhall I lead you, fir. A; 
Achilles ſhall have word of this intent ; Th 
So ſhall each lord of Greece, from tent to tent; By 
Yourſelf ſhall feaſt with us before you go, Th 
And find the welcome of a noble foe. Fu For 
Manent Ulyſſ:s and Neſtor. 8 Are 
LN. Neſtor, | F 
Ney. What ſays Ulyſſes ? 
U'y/. I have a young conception in my brug, U 
Be you my time to bring it to ſome ſhape, Wer 
Neft. What is 't ? But! 
UM. This 'tis : And 
Blunt wedges rive hard knots : The ſeeded pride Than 
That hath to its maturity blown up Shou! 
In rank Achilles, muſt or now be cropt, Wh 
Or, ſhedding, breed a nurſery of like cuil, 1 
To over- bulk us all. 
Neſt. Well, and how? 
DUH This challenge that the gallant Hector ſend, 
However it is ſpread in general name, 
Relates in purpoſe only to Achilles. [ ſtance, 
Ne. The purpoſe is perſpicuous even & {ub 
Whoſe groſſneis little characters ſum up 3: 
And, in the publication, make no ſtrain 4, 
But that Achilles, were his brain as barren 
As banks of Libya,—though, Apollo knows, 
'Tis dry enough, —will with great ſpeed of ie. Ajax, * 
ment, Ther. 
Ay, with celerity, find Hector's purpoſz full all o 
Pointing on him. | Ajax 
LI And wake him to the anfwer, think v "7, 
Neg. Yes, tis moſt mect ; Whom muy jeu Ty 
eiſe oppoſe, botchy co 
That can from Hector bring thoſe lonours of, Hax 
If not Achilles? Though 't be a ſportful comb, Ther 7 
Yet in this trial much opinion dwells ; lim; 7 ſe 
For here the Trojans taſte our dear'ſt repute Hax. I 
With their fin'ſt palate: And truſt to me, CA Feel then 
Our imputation ſhall be oddly pois'd Ther. T 
In this wild action: for the ſucceſs, mungrel he 
Although particular, ſhall give a ſcantling Jar 8 
Of good or bad unto the general; I will Was. 
And in ſuch indexes, although ſmall pricks 5 Ther, 1 
To their ſubſequent volumes, there is een neſs : but 
The baby figure of the giant mats ration + 
Of things to come at large. It is ſuppos't, Thoy *. 
He, that meets Hector, iſſues from our choices ty jade's 1 
And choice, being mutual act of all our soul, Hax, I 
Makes merit her election; and doth bol, . D. 


As twere from forth us all, a man diſtil'd 
Out of our virtues ; Who miſcarrying, 

What heart receives from hence a conquering ps 
To ſteel a ſtrong opinion to themſelves ? 


iik' me 
Hax. T 


1 * 
e. th 


Was fairer than his grandame, and as chaſte 
t Confeſſion for profeſfion. 


the drilt of it. 


of which is aſcertained by the uſe of ſmall charafters, i. e. numerals. 5 
no doubt, when this duel comes to be proclaimed, but that Achilles, dull as he 15, will 01596 
5 Small pont. compared wun the volumes. 


i. e. 
ald leave, 
| en loaf is 
Woquial * 
bol, with 
at means, 
oulg be a 
ow, 4, 


Which exitertain'd, limbs are in bis infrem% 


4 1. e. make no dif 
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in no leſs working, than are {wards and bows In taint of our beſt man. No, make a lattery ; 

Directive by the limbs. And, by device, let blockiſh Ajax draw 
Ulyſ. Give pardon to my ſpeech ;j— The ſort t to fight with Hector: Among ourſelves, 

Therefore tis meet, Achilles meet not Hector. Give him allowance as the better man, 

Let us, like merchants, ſhew our fouleſt wares, | For that will phyſick the great Myrmidon, 

And think, perchance, they'll ſell ; if not, Who broils in loud applauſe ; and make him fall 

The luſtre of the better ſhall excce, His creſt, that prouder than blue Iris bends. 

By ſhewing the worſt firſt. Do not conſent, It the dull brainleſs Ajax come ſafe off, 

That ever Hector and Achilles meet; We'll dreſs him up in voices: If he fail, 

For both our honour and our ſhame, 1n this, Yet go we under our opinion ſtill, 

Are dogg'd with two ſtrauge followers. | That we have better men. But, hit or miſs, 
Net. I ſee them not with my old eyes; What | Our proje&'s life this ſhape of ſenſe afſumes,— 

are they ? 1 [tor, Ajax, employ'd, plucks down Achilles“ plumes. 

UH What glory our Achilles ſhares from Hec-| f. Ulyſles, 

Were he not proud, we all ſhould ſhare with him: | Now I begin to reliſh thy advice; 

Bat he already is too inſolent; And 1 will give a taſte of it forthwith 

And we were better parch in Africk ſun, To Agamemnon: go we to him ſtraight. 

Than in the pride and ſalt ſcorn of his eyes, Two curs ſhall tame each other; Pride alone 

Should he ſcape Hector fair : If he were foil'd, | Muſt tarre 2 the maſtiffs on, as 'twere their bone. 

Why, then we did our main opiniun cruih | | Excunts 


| A © 1 11 
ce, 
2 e Ther. Thou art proclaim'd a fool, I think. 
The Grecian Camp. Ajax. Do not, porcupine, do not; my fingers itch. 
; : Ther. I would, thou didſt itch from head to 
Enter Ajax, and Therfites. foot, and I had the ſcratching of thee; I would 
Mods Aiax. I HERSITES, make thee the loathſomeſt ſcab in Greece, When 
+ Ther, Agamemnon—how if he had boils thou art fortli in the incur ions, thou ſtrikeſt as 
full all over, generally? flow as another. 
Hax. Therſites, Ajax. I ſay, the proclamation, 
= Ther. And thoſe boils did run: Say ſo, Ther. Thou grumbleſt and railet every hour on 
"T did not the general run then? were not that a Achilles; and thou art as full f envy at tus great- 
dotchy core? neſs, as Cerberus is at Proſerpina's beauty, ay that 
off, Hax. Dog, — thou bar K ſt at hum. | 
mb, Ther, Then there would come ſome matter from | Ajax. Miitreſs Therſites! 
um; I ſee none now. Ther. Thou ſhould'ſt flrike him. 
xe Hax. Thou bitch-wolf's ſon, cant thou not hear? | Ajax. Cobloaf + ! | 
Ulrike Feel then. [ Strikes bim. Ther. He would pun 5 thee into ſhivers with his 
Ther, The plague of Greece upon thee, thou | fiſt, as a ſailor breaks a biſket. 
mungrel beef-witted lord! Ajax, You whoreſon cur ! [ Beating him. 
a ax, Speak then, thou unſalted leaven3, ſpeak: Ther. Do, do. 
l will beat thee into handfomeneſs. Ajax. Thou fool for a witch ©! 
es Ther, I ſhall ſooner rail thee into wit and holi-] Ther. Ay, do, do; thou ſodden-witted lord! 
= neſs: but, I think, thy horſe will ſooner con an thou haſt no more brain than I have in my elbows ; 
ation, than thou learn a prayer without book. an atiiuzgo 7 may tutor thee : Thou ſcurvy valiant 
A. Thou canſt ſtrike, canſt thou? a red murrain o' aſs! thou art here put to thraſh Trojans; and 
choice: lay jade's tricks thou at bought and fold among thoſe of any wit, 
x {0ul5) Hax. Toads-ſtool, learn me the proclamation. | like a Barbarian ſlave. If thou uſe to beat me, I 
wil, Ther, Doſt thou think, I have no ſenſe, thoy | will begin at thy heel, and tell what thou art by 
r d ak't me thus ? inches, thou thing of no buwels, thou! 
| Hax. The proclamation, — | FAjax.* You dog 
jering p 
8? i. e. the lot. 2 Tarre is an old Engliſh word ſignifying to provoke or urge on. 1D. 
inſtants ated leaven, means. ſour without ſalt ; metaphorically, wahgnty without wit. 4 A cruſty un- 
en loaf is in ſome counties called by this name. 5 Pun is in the midland counties the vulgan and 
1 qual word for pound. 6 In one way of trying a witch they uſed to place her on a chair or 
te, e wol, with her legs tied acroſs, that all the weight of her body might rett upon her lcat; aud by 
ao d:Þ „ness, after ſome time, the circulation of the blood would be much {t1pped, and her fitting 
vill due Ould be as painful as the wooden horſe, 7 Aſinego ſet ms to have bern a callt em hore folk 


elo. Afinego is Portugueſe for a little afs. 
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Ther. You feuruy lord | 

Ajax. You cur! [ Beating him. 

Ther. Mars his ideot! do, rudeneſs ; do, camel; 
do, do. 


| 


Emer Achilles, and Patroclus. 

Achil. Why, how now, Ajax ? wherefore do 
you thus ? 

How now, Therſites? what's the matter, man? 

They, You ſee him there, do you? 

Achil. Ay; What's the matter? 

Ther. Nay, look upon him. 

chil, So I do; What's the matter? 

Ther. Nay, but regard him well. 

Achil, Well, why 1 do ſo. 


KEE FLATS. 


their toes,—yoke you like draft oxen, and make 
you plough up the war. 

Achil, What, what ? 

Ther, Yes, good ſooth; To, Achilles! to, Ajax 
to |! 

Ajax. 1 ſhall cut out your tongue. 

Ther. Tis no matter; I ſhall ſpeak as much 28 
thou, afterwards. 

Patr. No more words, Therſites; peace. 
Ther. I will hold my peace when Achilles 
brach bids me *, ſhall 1? 
Acbil. There's for you, Patroclus. 

Ther. I will ſee you hang'd, like clotpoles, ere 
I come any more to your tents ; I will keep where 


Ther. But yet you look not well upon him: for, | there is wit ſtirring, and leave the faction of fools, 7 
whoſoever you take him to be, he is Ajax. [ Exit, And 
Achil, I know that, fool. Patr. A good riddance. Wh 
Ther. Ay, but that fool knows not himſelf. Achil. Marry this, fir, is proclaim'd through a AG 
Ajax. Therefore I beat thee. our hoſt : The 
Ther. Lo, lo, lo, lo, what modicums of wit he | That Hector, by the fifth hour of the ſun, And 
utters ! his evaſions have ears thus long. IT have Will, with a trumpet, twixt our tents and Troy, Or lil 
bobb'd his brain, more than he has beat my bones: | To-morrow morning call ſome knight to arms, Let's: 
I will buy nine ſparrows for a penny, and his pia] That bath a ſtomach ; and ſuch a one, that dare Shoul, 
mater is not worth the ninth part of a ſparrow. | Maintain—I know not what; tis trath : Farewel, 
This lord, Achilles, Ajax,—who wears his wit in] Ajax. Farewel. Who ſhall anſwer him ? With 
his belly, and his guts in his head, ——1'll tell you] A. bil. I know not, it is put to lottery ; ; otherwiſe, Make 
what 1 ſay of him. He knew his man. Het 
Achil. What? Ajax, O, meaning you ;—T'll go learn more cf The he 
Ther. I fay, this Ajax it. [ Exe, 770. 
Achil. Nay, good Ajax. ) 6 Hot 
[ Ajax offers to ftrike him, Achilles inter poſes. MOR. 1. It hold: 
Ther. Has not ſo much wit TROY. As we! 
Achil, Nay, I muſt hold you. Priam's Palace. As in t. 
Ther. As will ſtop the cye of Helen's needle,| Euter Priam, Hector, Troilus, Paris, and Helau, To mah 
for whom he comes to fight. Pri. After ſo many hours, lives, ſpeeches ſpert, And the 
Achil. Peace, fool | Thus once again ſays Neſtor from the Greeks ; To wha 
Ther. I would have peace and quietnefs, but | Deliver Helen, and all damage elſe——— Without 
the fool will not: he there; that he; look you| A honour, loſs of time, travel, expence, Troi. 
there. Wound, friends, and what elſe dear that is conſun's L led on 
Ajax. O thou damn'd cur! 1 ſnhal In hot digeſtion of this cormorant war, My will 
Acbil. Will you fet your wit to a fool's ? Shall be ſtruck Hector, what ſay you tot Two trac 
Ther. No, I warrant you; for a fool's will] He#. Though no man leſſer fears the Greeks Of will a 
ſhame it. thin I, Although 
Pair. Good words, Therſites. As far as toucheth my particular, yet, The wife 
Achil, What's the quarrel ? Dread Priam, To blenct 
Ajax. I bade the vile owl go learn me the tenour There is no lady of more ſofter bowels, Ve turn 
of the proclamation, and he rails upon me. More ſpungy to ſuck in the ſenſe of fear, Then we 
Ther, I ſerve thee not. More ready to cry out b knows what follow: ? 
ax. Well, go to, go to. ' | Than Hector is: The wound of peace is ſurety, We do not 


They. I ſerve here voluntary. 

Achil. Your laſt ſervice was ſufferance, twas 
nt voluntary; no man is beaten voluntary: Ajax 
was here the voluntary, and you as under an im- 
preſs. 

Ther. Even ſo ?—a great deal of your wit too 
lies in your finews, or elſe there be lars. Hector 
ſhall have a great catch, if he knock out either of 
your brains; a were as good crack a fuſty nut with 
no kernel. 

Hebil. What, with me too, Therſites ? 

Ther. There's Ulyſſes and old Neſtor,—whoſe 


Surety ſecure ; but modeſt doubt is c all'd 
The beacon of the wiſe, the tent that ſearches 
To the bottom of the worit. Let Helen go: 
Since the firſt ſword was drawn about this queſtions 
Every tithe ſoul, '"mongſt many tliouſand dime; 
Hath been as dear as Helen; I mean, of ours: 
If we have loſt ſo many tenths of ours, 
To guard a thing not ours; not worth to us, 
Had it our name, the value of one ten ; 
| What merit's in that reaſons which denies 
The yielding of her up? 

Tyoi. Fie, fie, my brother! 


wit was mouldy ere your grandſires had nails on 


1 He calls Patroclus, in contempt, Ac! illes' dog. 


Weigh you the worth and honour of a King; 


2 Diſme, Fr. i8 the tithe, the tenth, 


do great a our dread father, in a ſcale 

Of cofamon ounces ? will you with counters ſum 

The paſt-proportion * of his infinite? 

And buckle-in a waiſt moſt fathomleſs, 

With ſpans and inches fo diminutive 

As fears and reaſons ? fie, for godly ſhame ! [ ſons, 
Hel. No marvel, though you bite ſo ſharp at rea- 

You are ſo empty of them. Should not our father 

Bear the great ſway of his affairs with reaſons, 

Becauſe your ſpeech hath none, that tells him ſo ? 
Toi. You are for dreams and flumbers, brother 

prieſt, [ reaſons : 


You know, an enemy intends you harm ; 

You know, a ſword employ'd is perilous, 

And reaſon flies the object of all harm: 

Who marvels then, when Helenus beholds 

A Grecian and his ſword, if he do ſet 

The very wings of reaſon to his heels ; 

And fly like chidden Mercury from ſove, 

Or like a ſtar diſ-orb'd ?—Nay, if we talk of reaſon; 
Let's ſhut our gates, and ſleep : Manhood and honour 
Should have hare hearts, would they bat fat their 


. thoughts 
With this cramm'd reaſon: reaſon and reſpect 
e, Make livers pale, and luſty hood dejeR. | colt 


Hect. Brother, ſhe is not worth what ſhe doth 
The holding. ; 
Troi. What is aught, but as tis valu'd ? 
He#. But value dwells not in particular will; 
It holds his eſtimate and dignity 
As well wherein 'tis precious of itſelf, 
& in the prizer : tis mad idolatry, 
To make the ſervice greater than the god 
And the will dotes, that is inclinable 
To what infectiouſly itſelf affects, 
Without ſome image of the affected merit. 
Toi. I take to-day a wife, and my election 
I led on in the conduct of my wilt ; 
My will enkindled by mine ey es and ears, 
ME Iwo traded pilots 'twixt the dangerous ſhores 
Greeks Of will and judgement ; How may I avoid, 
Although my will diſtaſte what it elected, 
The wife I choſe ? There can be no evaſion 
To dlench from this, and to ſtand firm by honour : 
We turn not back the filks upon the merchant, 
When we have ſoil'd them ; nor the remainder 
viands 
We do not throw in unreſpeQtive ſieve 2, 
Zauſe we now are full. It was thought meet, 


follow: ? 


uwrety, 
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* 
| Tf you'll avouch, 'twas wiſdom Paris went, 

(As you muſt needs, for you all cry'd—Go, gy} 
If you'll confeſs, he brought home noble prize, 
(As you muſt needs, for you all clapp'd your hands, 
And cry'd—[neftimable ! hy do you now 
The iſſue of your proper wiſdoms rate; 

And do a deed that fortune never did, 

Reggar the eſtimation which you priz'd 
Richer than ſea and land? O theft moſt baſe; 
That we have ſtolen what we do fear to keep |! 
But, thieves, unworthy of a thing ſo ſtolen, 
That in their country did them that diſgrace, 


You fur your gloves with reaſon. Here are your We fear to warrant in our native place | 


Caſ. [within] Cry, Trojans, cry 
Pri. What noiſe ? what ſhriek is this ? 
Joi. Tis our mad ſiſter, I do know her voice, 
Caſ. [within] Cry, Trojans ! 
He4., It is Caſſandra. 
Enter Caſſandra, raving. 
Caſ. Cry, Trojans, cry ! lend me ten thouſand eyes, 
And I will fill them with prophetic tears. 
H-et. Peace, ſiſter, peace. elders, 
Caſ. Virgins and boys, mid-age and wrinkled 
Soft infancy, that nothing canſt but cry, 
Add to my clamours ! let us pay betimes 
A moiety of that maſs of moan to come. 
Cry, Trojans, cry | practiſe your eyes with tears ! 
Troy muſt not be, nor goodly Iliom ftand ; 
Our fire-brand brother, Paris, burns us all. 
Cry, Trojans, cry ! a Helen, and a woe : 
Cry, cry! Troy burns, or elſe let Helen go. [ Exit* 
He&. Now, youthful Troilus, do not theſe high 
{trans 
Of divination in our ſiſter work 
Some touches of remorſe ? or is your blood 
So madly hot, that no diſcourſe of reaton, 
Nor fear of bad ſucceſs in a bad caule, 


| Can qualify the ſame ? 


Troi. Why, brother Hector, 
We may not think the juſtneſs of each act 
Such and no other than event doth form it; 
Nor once deject the courage of our minds, 
Becauſe Caflanira's mad; her brain-fick raptures 
Cannot diſtaſte 3 the goodneſs of a quarrel, 
Which hath our ſeveral honours all engag'd 
To make it gracious. For my private part, 
I am no more touch'd than all Priam's ſons : 
And Jove forbid, there ſhould be done amongſt us 
Such things as would offend the weakeſt ſpleen 
To fight for and maintain | 
Par. Elſe might the world convince of levity 
As well my undertakings, as your counſels : 
But I atteſt the gods, your full conſent 
Gave wings to my propenſion, and cut off 
All fears attending on fo dire a project. 
For what, alas, can theſe my ſingle arms? 
What propugnation is in one man's valour, 
To ſtand the puſh and enmity ot thoſe 
his quarrel would excite ? Yet, I proteſt, 
Were I alone to paſs the difficulties, 
And had as ample power as I have will, 


hes Paris ſhould do ſome vengeance on the Greeks : 
00: Your breath of full conſent belly'd his fails ; 
queſtions De ſeas and winds (old wranglers) took a trace, 
aulmes ? And did him ſervice : he touch'd the ports defir'd ; 
ours: And, for an old aunt, whom the Greeks held 
. captive, | freſhneſs 
0 us, "2 fought a Grecian queen, whoſe youth and 
| keg Apollo's, and makes pale the morning. | 
ies > keep we her ? The Grecians Keep our aunt : ! 
% 1 worth Keeping ? Why, ſhe is a pearl, 
* * Price hath launch d above a thouſand ſhips, 
King, *turn'd crown'd Kings to merchants. 
I » 
tenth» The meaning is, that greatneſs to which no mea ſu 


wer, , 


K 


1. e. corrupt; change to a worle ſtate, 


Paris ſhowld ne'er retract what he hach done, 


re bears any proportion, 2 That is, into a common 


k k 2 Nor 
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Nor faint in the purſuit. 

Pri. Paris, you ſpear 
Like one beſotted on your ſweet delights : 
You have the honey till, but theſe the gall ; 
So to be valiant, is no praiſe at all. 

Par. Sir, 1 propoſe not merely to myſelf 
The plcaſures ſuch a beauty brings with it; 
But I would have the foil of her fair rape 
Wip'd off, in honourable Keeping her. 

Vhat treaſon were it to the raniack d queen, 
Diſgrace to your great worths, and thame to me, 
Now to deliver her poſſeſſion up, 

On terms pf baſe compulſion ? Can it be, 

That ſo degenerate a ſtrain as this, 

Should once ſet footing in your generous hoſoms ? 
There's not the meaneſt ipirit on our party, 
Without a heart to dare, or {word to draw, 
When Helen is defended ; nor none ſo noble, 
Whoſe life were ill beſtow d, or death unfam'd, 
Where Helen is the iubject: then, I ſay, 

Well may we fight for her, whom, we know well, 

The world's large ſpaces cannot parallel, 


S HAK SP EAR E' 


Ilect. Paris, and Troilus, you have both ſaid well; 
And on the cauſe and quettion now in hand 
Have gloz'd, but ſuper hclally; not much 
Unlike young men, whom Ariſtotle thought 
Unfit to hear moral philofophy : 


P. LAT SS 


And fame, in time to come, canonize us: 
For, I preſume, brave Hettor would not loſs 


The reafons you alledge, do more conduce 
To the hot paſſion of dittemper'd blood, 
Than to make up a free deterraination 
Tv ixt right and Wrong; For pleature, and revenge, 
Have ears more deat than adders to the voice 
Of any true deciſion. Nature craves, 
All dues be render'd to their owners ; Now 
What nearer debt in all humanity, 
"han wife is to the huſband ? It this law 
Of nature be corrupted through atlection; 
And that great minds, of partial indulgence 
To their benummed * wills, reſut the ſame ;; 
There is a law in each well-order'd nation, 
To curb thote raging appetites that are 
Mott difobedient and refractory. 
Tf Helen then be wife to Sparta's king —— 
As it is Known ſhe is, theie moral laws 
Of nature, and of nations, ſpeak au | 
To have her back returu d: Thus to perſiſt 
In doing wrong, extenuates not wrong, 
Rut makes it mach more hcavy, Hettor's opinion 
1: this, in way of truth: yet, ne'erthclets, 
My ſprightly brethren, I propend to you 
In reſolution to keep Helen ſtill; 
For dis a cauſe that hath no mean dependence 
Upon our joint and ſeveral dignities. 
Tro. Why, there youtouch'd thc lite ot our deſigu: 
Were it not glory that we more aftected 
Than the performance of our heaving ipizens ?, 
] would not with a drop of Trojan blood 
Spent more in her defence. But, woitny Hector, 
She is a theme of honour and renown ; 
A ſpur to val.ant and magnanimous deeds ; 


Vhoſe preſent courage may beat dow n our foes, 


1 j. e. inflexible, immoveable, 
enyy, factious contention, 


i. e. the execution of ſpite and reſentment. 
4 That is, without drawing their ſwords to cut the web, 


So rich advantage of a promis d glory, 5 
As imiles upon the forehead of this action, 5 
For the wide world's revenue. a 
He#t. I am yours, 
You valiant offspring of great Priamus. ” 
I have a roiſting challenge ſent amongit | 
The dull and factious nobles of the Greets, 25 
Will drike amazement to their drowly ſpirits ; pat 
I was advertis'd, their great general flept, | 
V lultt 5 emulation in the army crept ; 
This, 1 preſurne, will wake him. Exc. a 
e e at ka me! 
Ihe Grecian Camp. I an 
Achilles' Tent, : 
Enter T ber /ites. 4 
How now, Therſites? what, loſt in the labyrinth 7 
of thy fury? Shall the elephant Ajax carry it thu: ? The 
He beats me, and I rail at him: O worthy ſui fool. 
faction | Would, it were otherwite, that I could of 
beat him, whiltt he raid at me: 'Stoot, I'll leara 7 
to conjure and raite devils, but I'll fee ſome itfus manc 
of my ſpitetul exerrations. Then there's Achilles, ed of 
—a rare engineer. It Troy be not taken 'till theſe ſuch : 
two undermine it, the walls will ftand till they Pa 
fall of themſelves. O thou great thunder-darter of Th, 
Olympus, forget that thou art Jove the King ct ſuffice 
gods; and, Mercury, loſe all the ſerpentine crit Enter 
of thy Caductus; if ye take not that little little 
leſs-than-1:itle wit from them that they have ! FT 
which ſhort-arm'd ignorance itſelf knows 1s 00 Core 
abundant ſcarce, it will not in circumvention de- The, 
ver a fly from a ſpider, without draw ing the maly fuch k 
iron 4, and cutting the web. After this, the verige- and a 1 
ance on the whole camp! or, rather, the bone- faction 
ache ! for that, methinks, is the curſe dependant ferpirg 
on thoſe that war for a placket. I have ſad my found ; 
prayers ; and devil envy, ſay Amen. What, bo! Ava. 
| my lord Acluiles ! Pate 
Enter Patroclus. ea, 
. * , 8 
Pat, Who's there? Therſites? Good Therſttes, He the: 
come in and ral. Our apf 
Ther, If 1 could have remember'd a gilt cout- Let hin: 
terfeit, thou wouldi{t not have flipp'd out ol my We dar 
contemplation: but it is no matter, Thyſc:: upon Or knox 
thyteif! The common curie of mankind, folly aud Pats. 
ignorance, be thine in great revenue! heaven biel Uh 
thee from a tutor, and diſcipline come not des He is no 
thee! Let thy blood be thy direction til Up Hax. 
death ! then if the, that lays thee out, fays—t1v you may 
art a fair corie, I'll be ſworn and fworn upd » man; b. 
ſhe never throwded any but lazars. Ame. let him £ 
Where's Achilles? 
Pair. What, art thou devout ? waſt tho! % 
prayer ? 
Ther, Ay; The heavens hear me | 
Enter Achilles. 
Achil. Who's there? 
Par. Ther ſites, my lord. 
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Achil, Where, where ? Art thou come? C No; you ſee, he is his argument, that has 
Why, my cheeſe, my digeition, why hatt thou not | his argument ; Achilles. 
ſery'd thyſelf in to my table ſo many meals Ne. All the better; their fraction is more our 


Come, what's Agamemnon ? | wiſh, than their faction: But it was a ſtrong com- 
Ther. Thy commander, Achilles ;-—Then tell poſure, a fool could diſunite. 
me, Patroclus, what's Achilles?“ | LI The amity, that wiſdom Knits not, folly 
Patr. Thy lord, Therſites; Then tell me, I may eafily untye, Here comes Patroclus. 
pray thee, what's thy ielf? Re-enter Patroclus. 
Thr. Thy knouer, Patroclus ; Then tell me,, Neff. No Achilles with him. 
Patroclus, what art thou? LO. The elephant hath joints, but none for 
Patr. Thou may'ſt tell, that Know'ſt, courtely 
Achil. O, tell, tell. H:s legs are for neceſſity, not for flexure. 
Ther. I' decline the whole queſtion 1. Aga-| Lat. Achilles bids me ſay he is much ſorry, 
memnon commands Achilles; Achilles is my lord; | If any thing more than your ſport and pleaſure 
I am Patroclus' Knower ; aud Patroclus is a fool, | Did move your greatneſs, and this novle [tate 3, 
Patr. You raſcal ! To cail on him ; he hopes, it is no other, 
Ther. Peace, fool; I have not done. But, tor your health and your digeſtion fake, 
Achil. He is a privileg'd man. Proceed, Therſites. | An after-dinner's breath. 
1 Ther. Agamemnon is a fool; Achulles is a fool; Aga. Hear you, Patroclus 
Therfites is a fool; and, as aforeſaid, Patroclus is a We are too well acquainted with theſe anſwers : 
[- fool. But his evaſion, wing'd thus ſwift with ſcorn, 
a Achil. Derive this; come. Cannot cut-dy our apprehenſions. 
Fr Ther, Agamemnon is a fool to offer to com- Much attribute he hath ; and much the reaſon 
us mand Achilles; Achilles is a fool to be command- Why we aſcribe it to him: yet all his virtues, 
d, et of Agamemnon; Therſites is a fool, to ferve Not virtucuſly on his own part bebeld.— 
eſe ſuch a fool ; and Patroclus is a fool poſitive. Do, in our eyes, begin to loſe their glots; 
Patr, Why am I a fool? Yea, like fair fruit in an unwholetoine diſh, 
rot Ther, Make that Cemand of the prover. Are like to rot untaſted. Go and tell him, 
g U ſuffices me, thou art. Look you, who comes here Wie come to ſpeak to him: And you ſhall not ſing 
I Enter Agameninon, LM, Ne/'er, Diane des, and} If you do ſay—we think him over-proud, 
lade Ajax. And under-honett ; in ſelf-aſſumption greater, 
ave ! Achil. Patroclus, Lil ſpeak with no body: Than in the note of judgement z and worthier than | 
is {0 Come in with me, Therſites. | Exit. himſelf, 4 
dcli- Ther, Here is ſuch patchery, ſuch juggling, and} Here tend the ſavage ſtrangeneſs he puts on; 4Y 
mally ſuch knayery ! all the argument is—a cuckold, | Diſyuiſe the holy ſtrength of their command, 6 
enge ad a whore; A good quarrel, to draw emulouuz| And ur.der-write © in an obſerving kind { 
hone fictions, and bleed to death upon. Now the dry] His humourous predominance ; yea, watch 1 
endant /7p:75 on the ſubject! and war, and lechery, con- His pettyh luncs, his ebbs, his flows, as if 1 
ud mf found all! | Exit, | The pattage and whole carriage of this action '% 
xt, bo Aga. Where is Achilles ? Rode on his tide. Go, tell him this; and add, 1 
Fatr. Wittun his tent; but ill-diſpos'd, my lord. | That, if he over-hold his price ſo much, 4 
Aga. Let it be known to him, that we are here. | We'll none of lim; but let him, like an engine 
herſues, He thent 2 our meiſengers; and we lay by Not portable, lie under this report 
Our appertainments, viſiting of him: Bring action hither, this cannot go to war: 
i cout Let him be told ſo; leſt, perchance, he think A ftirring dwarf we do allowance 5 give 
ut ol my We dare not move the queſtion of our place, { Before a ilceping giant: — Tell him fo. 
elf upon Ur know not what we are. Fats. 1 thall; and bring his anſwer preſently. 
folly aud Paty, I ſhall to fay to him. [ Exit. | Exits 
ven ble UM. We ſaw him at the opening of his tent; Ara. In ſecond voice we'll not be ſatisfied, 
not ner He is not ſick. {We come to {peak with bim.—Ulyfles, enter you. * 
ill Un Hax. Ves, lion-fick, ſick of a proud heart : | Exit CHs. 4 | 
ay$—4000 du may call it melancholy, if you will favour the 4jax., What is he more than another? * x 
u uch » man ; but, by my bead, tis pride: But why, why *j Aga. No more than what he thinks he is. 5 
. Amt let kim ſhew us a cauſe.—A word, my lord. Hax. Is he ſo much? Do you not think, he 1 
| To Agamemucn. thinks liratelf * 
£& thou » Neg. What moves Ajax thus to bay at him? A better man than 1 ? 1 
C/. Achilles hath inveigled his fool from him. Aga. No queſtion. Ie! 
Neſt. uo? Therſites ? ax. Will you ſubſcribe his thought, and ſay, 7 
CM. He. he 1s ? | lianty | 1 
Neſt, Then will Ajax lack matter, if he have Aga. No, noble Ajax; you are as ſtrong, as va- 08 
loſt dus argument. As wife, and no leſs noble, much more gentle, iy | 
3 That 4 1 Le, I will deduce the queſtion from the firſt caſe to the laſt. 2 i. e. rebuken, rated, | 2 
e. the ſtately train of attending nobles whom you bring with you, 4 vo ſubſeribe, in, 1 
4 'PLare, is to obey. 4 Allowance 3% ah obation. 
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And altogether more tractable, 
Ajax. Why ſhould a man be proud? 

How doth pride grow ? I know not what pride 1s. 
Aga, Your mind's the clearer, Ajax, and your 

virtues 

The fairer. He that's proud, eats up himſelf ; 

Pride is his own glaſs, his own trumpet, his 

Own chronicle ; and whate'er praiſes itſelf 

But in the deed, devours the deed i' the praiſe. 
Ajax. I do hate a proud man, as I hate the en- 

gendering of toads. 
Neſt. | Afide.) And yet he loves himſelf ; Is it 


not ſtragge ? 
| Re-enter Ulyſſes. 
LD. Achilles will not to the field to-morrow. 
Aga. What's his excuſe ? 
UI He doth rely on none; 
But carries on the ſtream of his diſpoſe, 
Without obſervance or reſpect of any, 
In will peculiar and in ſelf admiſſion. 
Aa. Why will he not, upon our fair requeſt, 
Untent his perſon, and ſhare the air with us? 
Ulyſ. Things ſmall as nothing, for requeſt's ſake 
only, 
Ho makes important: Poſſeſt he is with greatneſs ; 
And ſpeaks not to himſelf, but with a pride 
That quarrels at ſelf breath: imagin'd worth 
Holds in his blood ſuch ſwoln and hot diſcourſe, 
That, twixt his mental and his active parts, 
Kingdom'd Achilles in commotion rages, 
And batters down himſelf : What ſhould I fay ? 
He is ſo plaguy proud, that the death tokens of it 
Cry—No recovery. 7 
Aga. Let Ajax go to him. 
Dear lord, go you and greet him in his tent : 
*Tis ſaid, he holds you well; and will be led, 
At your requeſt, a little from himſelf. 
CM. O Agamemnon, let it not be ſo ! 
We'll conſecrate the ſteps that Ajax makes, 
When they go from Achilles: Shall the proud lord, 
That baſtes his arrogance with his own ſeam 2 ; 
And never ſuffers matter of the world 
Enter his thoughts, —ſave ſuch as do revolve 
And ruminate himſelf, — ſhall he be worthipp'd 
Of that we hold an idol more than he ? 
No, this thrice-worthy and right-valiant lord 
Muſt not ſo ſtale his palm, nobly acquir'd ; 
Nor, by my will, aſſubjugate his merit, 
As amply titled as Achilles is, 
By going to Achilles: 
That were to enlard his fat-already pride; 
And add more coals to Cancer, when he burns 
With entertaining great Hyperion. 
This lord go to him Jupiter forbid ; 
And ſay in thunder—-7ch:{lei, go te bim. 
N.. O, this is well: he rubs the vein of him. 
| | | [ Aſide. 
Dio. And how his lence drinks up thisapplauſe ! 
| [ Aſide. 
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III paſh him o'er the face. 

Aga. O, no, you ſhall not go. 

Ajax. An he be proud with me, T'll pheeze 3 
his pride : 


Hax. If I go to him, with my armed fiſt 


1 Alluding to the deeiſive ſpots appearing on thoſe infeted by the plague, 


3 To e is to comb or curry. 


4 i. e. ſtuff him with praiſes (from fargir, Fr.). 


Let me go to him. [quarrel, } 
Uly//. Not for the worth that hangs upon our 1 
Ajax. A paltry inſolent feilow, F 
Neft. How he deſcribes himſelf! [ Aſide, 

Ajax, Can he not be ſociable ? 
Uly//. The raven chides blackneſs, DAs. 
Ajax. V1 let his humours blood, : 
a. He will be the phyſician, that ſhould ++ 
the patient. 222 
Ajax. An all men were o' my mind,— 
Vit would be out of faſhion. [Afd., 
Ajax. He ſhould not hear it ſo, 

He ſhould eat ſwords firſt : Shall pride carry it 
Nefl. An 'twould, you'd carry half. 2 
D He would have ten ſhares, Ali. 

Ajax. Iwill knead him, I'll make him ſupple :.. Eu 
Nell. He's not yet thorough warm: force lim P 
with praiſes : [ Afide, 

Pour in, pour in ; his ambition is dry. Paris 
Ulyf. My lord, you feed too much on this diſlike, Se 

[To Agamenu.n, Pt 

N:/t. Our noble general, do not do ſo. Hen 
Dio. You muſt prepare to fight without Achilles, Pa 
UM. Why, tis this naming of him does hin I mut 
harm. Ser 

Here is a man But tis before his face; Pay 

I will be ſilent. | Sen 
Neft. Wherefore ſhould you ſo? Pan 

He is not emulous, as Achilles is. Pandar 
UH Know the whole world, he is as valiant, Sery 
Ajax. A whoreſon dog, that ſhall palter du Pan, 

with us Serv 

Would, he were a Trojan Fan. 
Neft. What a vice were it in Ajax now ſhip are 
. It he were proud? Serv. 
Dis. Or covetous of praiſe ? n parts. 
U!yſſ. Ay, or ſurly borne ? Pan, 
Dio. Or ſtrange, or ſelf- affected? Serv, 
LU. Thank the heavens, lord, thou art « an. 

ſweet compoſure; Serv. 

Praiſe him that got thee, ſhe that gave thee ſuck: Pan. 

Fam'd be thy tutor : and thy parts of nature Serv. 

Thrice-fam'd, beyond beyond all erudition: Pax, C 

But he that diſciplin'd thy arms to figlit, Sery, \ 

Let Mars divide eternity in twain, Pan, 

And give him half: and, for thy vigor, 1 am too 

Bull-bearing Milo his addition yield Whoſe rec 

To ſinewy Ajax. I will not praiſe thy wiſdom, Serv, 1 

Which, like a bourn 5, a pale, a ſhore, confine: A requeſ 

Thy ſpacious and dilated parts: Here's Neſton =y wit 

Inftructed by the antiquary times, @ deanty, 

He muſt, he is, he cannot but be wiſe Pan, \ 

But pardon, father Neſtor, were your days ba v. 

As green as Ajax, and your brain ſo tempei d, ON he; 

You ſhould not have the eminence of him, * 4 It 

But be as Ajax. * 

2 Seam 18%“ 
5 A bourn 81 I 


boundary, and ſometimes a riyulet dividing one place from another. 
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Ajax. Shall I call you father ? 

Neſt. Ay, my good ſon. 

Dio, Be rul'd by him, lord Ajax. 

Ulyſſ There is no tarrying here; the hart Achilles 
Keeps thicket. Pleaſe it our great general 
To call together all his ſtate of war; 
Freſh kings are come to Troy: To-morrow, 
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We muſt with all our main of power ſtand faſt : 
And here's a lord,—come knights from eatt to weſt, 
And cull their flower, Ajax ſhall cope the bett. 
Aga. Go we to council. Let Achilles fleep. 
Light boats ſail ſwift, though greater bulks draw 
deep. LExcunt. 


rn. 
FN Or. 
The Palace. 
Euer Pandarus, and a Servant. | Muſick within. 


Pan. 
Do not you follow the young lord 
Paris ? 

Serv. Ay, fir, when he goes before me. 

Pan. You do depend upon him, I mean ? 

Serv. Sir, I do depend upon the lord. 

Pan, You do depend upon a noble gentleman ; 
I muſt needs praiſe him. 

Serv. The lord be praifed ! 

Pan. You know me, do you not? 

Serv. Faith, fir, ſuperficially. 

Pan. Friend, know me better; I am the lord 
Pandarus. 

Serv. I hope I ſhall know your honour better. 

Pan. I do deſire it. 

Serv. You are in the ſtate of grace? 

Pan. Grace ! not ſo, friend ; honour and lord- 
ſhip are my titles :--What muſic is this? 

Serv. I do but partly know, fir; it is muſick 

Pan. Know you the muſicians ? 

Serv, Wholly, fir. 

Pan. Who play they to? 

Serv, To the hearers, fr, 

Pan. At whoſe pleaſure, friend? 

Serv. At mine, fir, and theirs that love muſick. 

Pan, Command, I mean, friend? 

Serv. Who ſhall I command, fir ? 

Fan. Friend, we underſtand not one another; 
lam too courtly, and thou art too cunning : At 
whoſe requeſt do theſe men play ? 

Serv. That's to 't, indeed, fir : Marry, fir, at 
tie requeſt of Paris my lord, who is there in per- 
mn; with him, the mortal Venus, the heart-blood 
G deauty, love's inviſible ſoul . | 

Pan. Who, my couſin Creffida ? 


wild "My 
confines 


Neſto!,- 


1 


RIEND! you! pray you, a word:“ 


III. 


complimental aſſault upon him, for my buſineſs 
ſecths. 

Serv. Sodden buſineſs ! there's a ſtew'd phraſe, 
indeed! 


Enter Paris, and Helen, attended. 


Pan. Fair be to you, my lord, and to all this 
fair company ! fair defires, in all fair meaſure, 
fairly guide them !—efſpecially to you, fair queen ! 
fair thoughts be your fair pillow ! 

Helen. Dear lord, you are full of fair words. 

Pan. Y ou ſpeak your fair pleaſure, ſweet queen, 
Fair prince, here is good broken muſick. 

Par. You have broke it, couſin : and, by my 
life, you ſhall make it whole again ; you ſhall 
piece it out with a piece of your performance. 
Nell, he is full of harmony, 

Pan. Truly, lady, no. 

Helen. O, fir, —— 

Pan. Rude, in ſooth; in good ſooth, very rude. 

Pay, Well ſaid, my lord I well, you ſay ſo in fits 2, 

Fan. I have buſineſs to my lord, dear queen. 
My lord, will you vouchſafe me a word ? 

Helen. Nay, this ſhall not hedge us out ; we'll 
hear you ſing, certainly. 

Pan. Well, ſweet queen, you are pleaſant with 
me. - But (marry) thus, my lord. My dear 
lord, and moſt eſteemed friend, your brother 
Troilus 

Helen. My lord Pandarus ; honey- ſweet lard, — 

Pan. Go to, ſweet queen, go to: —commends 
himſelf moſt affectionately to you. 

Helen. You ſhall not bob us out of our melody; 
If you do, our melancholy upon your head ! 

Pan, Sweet queen, ſweet queen ; that's a ſweet 
queen, i faith. 

Helen. And to make a ſweet lady ſad, is a ſour 
oftence. 

Pan. Nay, that ſhall not ſerve your turn ; that 
ſhall it not, in truth, la. Nay, I care not for ſuch 
words; no, no.—And, my lord, he deſires you, 
that, if the King call for him at ſupper, you will 


Helen. My lord Pandarus. —— 
Pan. What ſays my ſweet queen; my very 


1 Serv, No, fir, Helen; Could you not find out 
lays 4 tut by her attributes? make his excuſe. 
mp*1 "4 Pan, It ſhould ſeem, fellow, that thou haſt not 
may ſeen the lady Creſſida. 1 come to ſpeak with 

lan from the Prince Troilus ; I will make a very ſweet queen? 
tam 18308 = 5 
A bert o i. e. che ſoul of love inviſible every where elſe. 


K K K 4 


＋¹ 


2 1, e. now and then, by fits, 
Pan. 
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Pan. What exploit's in hand ? where ſups he] How chance my brother Troilus went not? 
to-night ? | Helen. He hangs the lip at tomething ou 
Helen. Nay, but my lord, know all, lord Pandarus. 

Pan. What ſays my ſweet queen? My couſin} Pan. Not I, honey-ſweet queen.—T long t, 
will fall out with you. hear how they ſped to-day,—You'll remember 

Helen. Vou mult not know where he ſups. your brother's excule ? 

Par. Vil lay my life, with my diſpoſer Creffida,} Par. To a hair. 

Pan. No, no, no ſuch matter, you are wide; Pan. Farewel, {ſweet queen. 
come, your difpoſer is ſick, Helin. Commend me to your niece. 

Par. Well, I'll make excuſe. Pan. I will, ſw cet queen. | Exit, Sound artreq; 

Pan. Ay, good my lord. Why ſhould you] Par, They are come from ficld : let us to Priar', 
ſay—Creflida ? no, your poor difpoler's fick. hall, | [yOu 


Par. 1 ſpy *. To greet the warriors. Sweet Helen, I muſt wy, ( 
Pan. You ſpy ! what do you ſpy ?*—Corne, give | To heip unarm our Hector: his ſtubborn buckles, 0 
me an inſtrumeiit.— Now, ſwect qucen. With theſe your white enchanting fingers touch, v 
Ilelen. Why, this is Kindly done. Shall more obey, than to the edge uf itgel, ot 
Pan, My niece is horribly in love witl: a thing | Or force of Greekith finews ; you ſhall do more * 
you have, ſweet queen. | Than all the iſland Kings, diſarm great Hector. 1 
Helen. She ſhall have it, my lord, if it be not! Helen. "Twill make us proud to be his ſervant, ne 
my lord Paris. N Paris: le 
Pan. He! no, ſhe'll none of him; they two] Yea, what he {hall receive of us in duty yo 
are twain, Gives us more palm in beauty than we have; c 
Helen. Falling in, after falling out, may make Yea, over-ſhines ourſelf. Ire 
them three 2. Par. Sweet, above thought I love thee. Ex Car 
Pan. Come, come, I'll hear no more of this; en figl 
I'll ſing you a ſong now. < * 
Helen. Ay, ay, pr'ythee now. By my truth, Pandarus' Carden. 90 
ſweet lord, thou haſt a fine forehead, =. Enter Pandarus, and Trolus man. q 
Pan. Ay, you may, you may. Pan. How now ? where's thy maſter ? at wy ; 
Helen. Let thy ſong be love: this love will un- coufin Cretlida's ? : but 
do us all. Oh, Cupid, Cupid, Cupid ! Serv. No, ſir; he ſtays for you to conduct him you 
Pan. Love, ay, thut it ſhall i“ faith. love. , thither. * 
Par. Ay, good now, love, love, nothing but Enter Tyroilus. 400 
Pan. In good troth, it begins ſo: Pan. O, here he comes —How now, how now? |} 
« Love, love, nothing but love, ſtill more!] Tr Sirrah, walk off. 6 
« For, ob, love's bow Pan. Have you ſeen my couſin ? T 
« Shoots buck and doe : Tre. No, Pandarus: 1 ſtalk about her door, thus 
« The ſhaft confounds Like a ſtrange foul upon the Stygian banks Cr 
« Not that it wounds, Staying for waftage. Oh, be thou my Charon, my 1 
& But tickles (till the fore. And give me {wift tran{portance to thole ticks, T; 
: ; Where I may wallow in the lily beds rett 
© RO EI. H * 15 Propos'd for the deſerver | O gentle Pandarus, = 1 
4 TD RN & tO BU | From Cupid's ſhoulder pluck his painted wings, Gr, 
oth turn on! oh! to ha! ha! he! Andie wat to Oreffid | t 
« So dying love lives ſtill: r 1 Feds 
RARER | Pan. Walk here i' the orchard, I will bring ber * 
c Oh! oh! a while, but ha! ha! ha! war Nee r 2 
« Oh! oh ! groans out for ha! ha! ha! "MAN SAO * 
f f . 12 [ 3 Fo ON roi. Lam giddy ; expect.tion w hirls re rus. Cre 
The imaginary reliſh is fo feet lafer f 
Helen. In love, i' faith, to the very tip of the] That it enchants my ſenſe; What will it be, fear: 
| noſe, | When that the watry palate taſtes indeed Tra 
Pay. He eats nothing but doves, love; and that | Love's thrice-reputed nectar * death, 1 tear me; Cupid' 
breeds hot blood, and hot blood begets hot thoughts, | Swooning deſtruction; or ſome joy too ſine, Cre, 
and hot thoughts beget hot deeds, and hot deeds is | Too ſubtle potent, tun d too ſharp in ſw ect i Tre 
love. For the capacity of my ruder powers: We vo 
Pan. Is this the generation of love? hot blood, I fear it much; and I do fear beficcs, tame t 
hot thoughts, and hot deeds ?—Why, they are vi- That I ſhall loſe diſtinction in my joys; to devi 
pers: Is love a generation of vipers ? Su ect lord, As doth a battle, when they charge ohe $9 any 
who's a- feld to- day : | The enemy flying. olity 11 
Par, Hector, Deiphobhus, Helenus, Antenor, Re-enter Pandarus. lie exe 
and all the gailantry of Troy: I would fain lane Pan. She's making her ready, the'!] came ad th 
arm's to-day, but my Nell would not have it to : | ſtr.ught; you muſt be witty now. She de 10 
0 
1 This is the uſual exclamation at a childiſh game called Hie, , Hie. 2 l. c. ſays Mr. Toeh of ch. 
the reconciIation and wanton dallence of two lovers after a quarrel, may produce a chilc, % ＋ t 
ye 
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cloſe ſooner. N | 
How now, a kiſs in fee-farm ! build there, 
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Yaſh, and fetches her wind ſo ſhort, as if ſhe were | 


frayed wich a ſprite: Il fetch her. It is the 
prettieſt villain :—ſhe fetches her breath as ſhort 
2s a new-ta'en ſparrow. | Exit Pandarus. 

Teel. Even ſuch a pation - doth embrace my 

boſom : ot, 
My heart beats thicker than a feverous pulſe ; 
And all my powers do their beſtorving lo. 
Like vatlalage at unawares encouut rug 
The eye ut majctiy. 

Enter Pandarus, and Creſſida. 

Pan. Come, come, what need you bluſh ? 
ſame's a baby. — Here ſhe is now: ſwear the 
oaths now to her, that you have ſworn to me.— 
What, are you gone again? you mult be watch'd 
ere you be made tame, mult you? Come your 
ways, come your ways; an you draw back- 
ward, we'll put you i' the files Why do you 
not ſpeak to her Come, draw this curtain, and 
let's ſee your picture. Alas the day, how loth 
you are to offend day-light ! an 'twere dark, you'd 
So, ſo; rub on, and Kits the mit- 
trels. 
carpenter ; the air is ſweet. Nay, you ſhall 
fight your hearts out, ere I part you. The faul- 
cou as the tercel, for all the ducks i' the river 3: 
go to, go to. 

Troi. You have bereft me of all words, lady. 

Pan. Words pay no debts, give her deeds: 
but ſhe'll bereave you of the deeds too, if the call 
your activity in queſtion. What, billing again: 
here's —1n witneſs whereof the parties interchang e- 
4% eme in, come in; Fil go get a fire. 

| Exit Pandarus, 

Cre, Will you walk in, my lord? 

Tr3i, O Cretjida, how often have I with'd me 
thus ? 

Cre, Wilh'd, my lord ?—The gods grant !—O 
my lord! 

Troi. What ſhould they grant? what makes this 
pretty abruption ? What too curious dreg etpies 
my tweet lady in the fountain of our love? 

Cre. More dregs than water, if my fears have 
eyes. | 

Troi, Fears make devils of cherubims, they 
never fee truly. 

Cre. Blind fear, that ſeeing reaſon leads, finds 
lafer footing than blind reatun tumbling without 
tear: To fear the wortt, oft cures the worſt, 

Troi. O, let my lady apprehend no fear; in all 
Cupid's pageant there is preſented no muntter. 

Cre. Nor avuthing momtrous neither? 

Trei. Nothing, but our undertakings; when 


we vow to weep ſcas, live in fire, eat rocks, 


tame tygers; thinking it harder for our miſtreſs 
to devite impoſition enough, than ior us to under- 
do any difficulty impoſed. 
oluy in love, lady, — that the Will is ininite, and 
lie execution contin d; that the deſire is boundleſs, 
ad the act a flaye to limit. 


1 Alluding to the manner of taming hawks. 
of cywardice in the middle places. 


This is the monſtru- 
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Cre. They ſay, all lovers ſwear more perform 
ance than they are able, and yet reſerve an ability 
that they never perform ; vowing more than the 
pertection of ten, and diſcharging leſs than the 
tenth part of one. They that have the voice of 
lions, and the act of hares, are they not monſters ? 

Tra. Are there ſuch ? ſuch are not we: Praiſe 
us as we are taſted, allow us as we prove ; our 
head ſhall go bare, till merit crown it : no per- 
tection in reverſion ſhall have a praiſe in preſent : 
we will not name detert, before his birth ; and be- 
ing born, his addition ſhall be humble 4. Few 
words to fair faith: Troilus ſhall be ſuch to Creftid, 
as what envy can fay worſt, ſhall be a mock for 
bis truth; and what truth can ſpeak truett, not 
truer than Troilus. 


Cre. Wall you walk in, my lord? 
Renter Pandaras. 

Pan. What, bluſhing till ? have you not dons 
talking yet ? 

Cre, Well, uncle, what folly I commit, 1 de- 
dicate to you. 

Pan. I thank you for that; if my lord get a 
boy of you, you'll give him me: Be true to my 
lord; if he flinch, chide me for it. 

Tra, You know now your hoſtages ; your un- 
cle's word, and my firm faith. 

Pan. Nay, I'll give my word for her too; 
our Kindred, though they be long ere they are 
woo'd, they are conttant, being won: they are 
burrs, I can tell you; they'll ſtick where they are 
thrown. 

Cre. Boldneſs comes to me now, aud brings me 

heart : 
Prince Troilus, I have lov'd you night and day, 
For many weary montizs. 
Troi, Why was my Creſſid then fo hard to win? 
Cre. Hard to teem won; but 1 was won, my 
lord, 
With the firit glance that ever Pardon me :— 
If i confeſs much, you will play the tyrant. 
L love you now; but not, till now, jo much 
But I might maſter it: in faith, 1 lye; 
My thoughts were like unbridled children, grown 
| Too headiirong for their mother: Sce, we fool; ! 
| Why have I blabb'd ? who ſhall be true to us, 
When we are fo unſecret to vurielves ? 
But though I lov'd you well, L Wood you not; 
And yet, good faith, I with'd myſelſ a man; 
Or, that we women had men's privilege 
Ot tpeaking firtt, Sweet, bid me hold my tongue; 
For, wm this rapture, 1 ſhall ſurely ſpeak 
Ihe thing 1 mall repent. See, ſee, your ſilence, 
Cunning in dumbneis, from my weakneſs draws 
My very ſoul of countel : Stop my mouth. 

Troi. And ſhall, albcit ſweet muſick illucs thence. 

Pan. Pretty, i'faith. 

Cre, My lord, I do beſcech you, pardon me; 


{'Twas not my purpoſe, thus to beg a kits: 


2 Alluding to the cuſtom of putting men ſuſpected 


3 Pandarus means, that ne'll match his miece againſt her 


lover tor any bett. Tac tee 13 the male hawk; by the faulcon we generally underſtand the feat. 


* We will give him no nigu or pompous titles, 


am 
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I um aſham'd; — O heavens ! what hare I done ?— | 
For this time will I take my leave, my lord. 
Toi. Your leave, tweet Creihd ? 

Pan. Leave | an you take leave till to-morrow 
morning, 

Cre. Pray you, content you. 

Trai. What offends you, lady? 

Cre. Sir, mine own company. 

Troi. You cannot ſhun yourſelf. 

Cre. Let me go and try : 
I have a kind of felt reſides with you; 
But an unkind ſelf, that itſelf will leave, 
To be another's fool, I would be gone: 
Where is my wit ? I ſpeak 1 know not what. 

Toi. Well know they whit they ſpeak, that 
ſpeak ſo wiſely. 

Cre. Perchance, my lord, I ſhew mote craft 

than love; 
And fell ſo roundly to a large confeſſion, 
To angle for your thoughts : But you are wiſe ; 
Or elie you love not; For to be wite, and love, 
Exceeds man's might ; that dwells with gods above. 

Troi. O, that I thoiight it coald be in a woman, 
(As, if it can, I wil! preſume in you) 

Jo feed for aye her lamp and flames of love; 
To keep her conſtancy in plight and youth, 
Out-living beauties outward, with a mind 

That doth renew ſwifter than blood decays ! 

Or that perſuaſion could but thus convince me,— 
That my integrity and truth to you 

Might be atfronted + with the match and weight 
Of ſuch a winnow'd purity in love; 

How were I then uplifted ! but, alas, 

I am as true as truth's ſimplicity, 

And fimpler than the infancy of truth. 

Cre. In that I'll war with you. 

Troi. O virtuous fight, [right! 
When right with right wars who ſhall be moſt 
True ſwains in love ſhall, in the world to come, 
Approve their truths by Troilus : when their 

rhymes, | 
Full of proteſt, of oath, and big compare, 
Want ſimilies, truth tir'd with iteration, 
As true as iteel 2, as plantage 3 to the moon, 
As ſun to day, as turtle to her mate, 
As iron to adamant, as earth to the center, ——-—- 
Yet after all compariſons of truth, 
As truth's authentic author to be cited, 
As true as Troilus ſhall crown up the verſe, 
And ſanctify the numbers. 

Cre. Prophet may you be 
If I be falſe, or ſwerve a hair from truth, 
When time is old and hath forgot itſelf, 


KS PLATE 


From falſe to falſe, among falſe maids in love, U 
Upbraid my falthood ! when they have ſaid—3 
As air, as water, wind, or ſandy earth, 
As fox to lamb, as wolf to heifer's calf, 
Pard to the hind, or ſtep-dame to her ſon ; 
Yea, let them ſay, to ſtick the heart of falſhood, 
As falſe as Creflid. 
Pan. Go to, a bargain made: ſeal it, ſeal g. 
I'll be the witneſs, Here I hold your hand; 
here, my couſm's. It ever you prove falſe to 7 
another, ſince I have taken ſuch pains to br 
you together, let all pitiful goers-between be (al. 
ed to the world's end after my name, call tl 
all--Pandars ; let all inconſtant men be Troiluss, 
all falſe women Creſſids, and all brokers-betu cen 
Pandars ! ſay amen. 
Toi. Amen. 
Cre. Amen. 
| Pan. Amen. Whereupon I will ſhew you x 
bed-chamber ; which bed, becauſe it ſhall net 
ſpeak of your pretty encounters, preſs it to death: 
away. p 
And Cupid grant all tongue-ty'd maidens here, 
Bed, chamber, Pandar to provide this geer | 

| Exeaxt, 


] 


r 
The Grecian Camp. 


Enter Agamemnon, Ulyſſes, Diamed, Neſtor, Aar, 
Menelaus, and Calc bas. 


Cal. Now, princes, for the ſervice I have don 
you, 
The advantage of the time prompts me aloud 
To call for recompence. Appear it to your mind, 
That, through the ſight I bear in things, to Joie 
I have abandon'd Troy, left my pofſeſſions, 
Incurr'd a traitor's name; expos'd myſelf, 
From certain and poſſeſt conveniences, 
To doubtful fortunes ; ſequeſtring from me all 
That time, acquaintance, cuſtom, and condition, 
Made tame and moſt familiar to my nature; 
And here, to do you ſervice, am become 
As new into the world, ſtrange, unacquainted: 
I do beſeech you, as in way of taſte, 
To give me now a little benefit, 
Out of thoſe many regiſter'd in promiſe, 
Which, you ſay, live to come in my behalf. 
Aga. What would'ſt thou of us, Trojan? mix 
demand. 
Cal. You have a Trojan priſoner, call'd Anteno, 
Yeſterday took; Troy holds him very dear. 
Oft have you (often have you thanks therefore) 


III. 


M hen water- drops have worn the ſtones of Troy, Defir'd my Creſſid in right great exchange, 


And blind oblivion ſwallow'd cities up, 
And mighty ſtates characterleſs are grated 
To duſty nothing; yet let memory, 


Whom Troy hath ſtill deny'd : But this Antench 
I know, is ſuch a wreſt in their affairs, 


That their negociations all muſt ſlack, 


I I wiſh, © my integrity might be met and matched with. ſuch equality and force of pure . 


mingled love.“ 


2 This is an ancient proverbial ſimile. 


3 Formerly neither ſowing, plant's 


nor gratiing, were ever undertaken without a ſcrupulous attention to the inzreaſe or waning 0 
moon, as may be proved by the following quotation from Scott's Diſcoverte of Witchcraft : * 150 
poore huſband man perceiveth that the increaſe of the moone maketh plants ſruitſull: io as in 
Vall moone they are iu the beſt ſtrength; decaicing in the wane ; and in the conjunttion to ure 


wither and vade.“ 


V\ adi! 1 
* 


Pats, 
0 ſerv 
0 come 
10 boly a 

Acbil. 
Is certai 


luſt ſall 


Le, 
ere mo 
7 adorn 
ach we 


Achil, 

Ajax. 

Acbil. 
Ajax. 
Achil, 
ax, 
Acbil. 
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Wanting his manage; and they will almoſt 

Give us a prince of blood, a fon of Priam, 

In change of him: let him he tent, great princes, 

And he ſhall buy my daughter ; and her preſence 

Shall quite ſtrike off all ſervice I have done, 

In molt accepted pain *, 
Aga. Let Diomedes bear him 

And bring us Creſſid hither ; Calchas ſhall have 

What he requeſts of us. —Good Diomed, 

Furniſh you fairly for this enterchange ; 

Withal, bring word—if Hector will to-morrow 

ze anfwer'd in his challenge: Ajax is ready. 
Diam. This ſhall I undertake ; and 'tis a burden 

Which 1 am proud to bear. 


Enter Achilles ond Patreclus, before their vent. 


Pleate it our general to paſs ſtrangely by him, 
As if he were forgot ;—and, princes all, 

Lay negligent and looſe regard upon him : 
I will come laſt: *Tis like, he'll queſtion me, 


on him: 

If ſo, I have deriſion med'cinable, 
To uſe between your ſtrangeneſs and his pride, 
Which his own will ſhall have defire to drink; 
It may do good: pride hath no other glaſs 
To ſhew itſelf, but pride ; for ſupple knees 
Feed arrogance, and are the proud man's fees. 

Aga. We'll execute your purpoſe, and put on 
A form of ſtrangeneſs as we pats along; 
50 do each lord; and either greet him not, 
Or elſe difdainfully, which ſhall ſhake him more 


10 Than if not look'd on. I will lead the way. 
x mind, Achil, What, comes the general to ſpeak with 
'0 Joe me ? ; 
6, You know my mind, I'll fight no more 'gainſt Troy. 
Aga, What ſays Achilles? would he aught with 
us ? ral? 
\e all Neſt. Would you, my lord, aught with the gene- 
ndition, Achil. No. 
e; NI. Nothing, my lord? 
. Aa. The better. 
ated; Acbil. Good day, good day. 
Men. How do you ? how do you ? 
Achil. What, does the cuckold ſcorn me? 
Ajax. How now, Patroclus ? | 
half. Achil, Good morrow, Ajax. 


ax. Ha? 
Achil. Good morrow. 


an ? make 


| Fxit Diomed, and Calchas. 


Ulyſj. Achilles ſtands i' the entrance of his tent :— 


Why ſuch unplauſive eyes are bent, Why turn o 
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* 


He ſha!l as ſoon read in the eyes of others, 
As feel in his own fall : for men, like butterflies, 
Shew not their mealy wings, but to the ſummer z 
And not a man, for being imply man, 
Hath ay honour ; but 's honow'*d for thoſe honours 
That ere without him, as place, riches, favour, 
Prizes of accident as cf: as merit: 
Wich when they fall, as being ſlippery ſtanders, 
The love that lean'd on them as ſlippery too, 
Dith one pluck down another, and together 
Die in the fall. But 'tis not fo with me: 
Fortune and I are friends; I do enjoy 
At ample point all tliat I did poſſeſs, ſout 
Save theſe men's looks; who do, methinks, nnd” 
Something in me not warth that rich beholding 
As they have often given. Here is Ulyiles ; 
II interrupt his reading, ——How now, Ulyſſes 2 
LO. Now, great Thetis' ſon ? 
chil. What are you reading? 
. A ſtrange fellow here 
Writes me, That man—how dearly ever parted 2, 
How much in having, or without, or in. 
Cannot make boatt to have that which he hath, 
Nor feels not what he owes, but by reflection; 
As when his virtues ſhining upon others 
Heat them, and they retort that heat again 
To the firſt giver. 
Achil. This is not ſtrange, Ulyſſes. 
The beauty that is borne here in the face, 
The bearer knows not, but commends itſelf 
To others' eyes: nor doth the eye tſelf 
(That moſt pure ſpirit of ſenſe) behold itſelf, 
Not going from ittelf ; but eye to eye oppos'd 
Salutes each other with each other's form. 
For ſpeculation turns not to itſelf, 
'Till it hath travell'd, and is marry'd there 
Where it may ſee itſelf: this is not ſtriuige at all. 
LV. 1 do not ſtrain at the poſition, 
It is tamiliar; but at the author's drift: 
Who, in his circumſtance s, expreſsly prove 
That no man is the lord ot any thing, 
(Though in and of him there is much conſiſting) 
Lill he communicate his parts to others : 
Nor doth he of himſelf know them for aught 
Ihe behold them form'd in the applauſe 
Where they are extended; which, like an arch, 
reverberates 
The voice again; or like a gate of ſteel 
Fronting the tun, receyves and renders back 
His figure and his heat. Iwas much rapt in this; 
Aud apprehended here immediately 


Heavens, what a man is there ! a very horſe ; 

That has he Knows not what. Nature, what things 
there are, ; 

Moft abject in regard, and dear in uſe ! 

VW hat things again mott dear in the eſteem, 

And poor in worth]! Now ſhall we ſec to-morrow 

An act that very chance doth throw upon him, 


A Antendh Hax. Ay, and good next day too, [Excunt. | 

"ou Acbil. What mean theſe fellows ? know they | The unknown + Ajax. 

erefore) not Achilles ? | bend, 

nge, Patr. They paſs by ſtrangely : they were us'd to 

- Antenct, 0 ſend their ſmiles before them to Achilles; 

| o come as humbly, as they us'd to creep 

: To boly altars. | 

| Acbil. What, am I poor of late? 

of pure v Is certain, Greatneſs, once fallen out witl: fortune, ; | 

ng; plant 7 luſt fall out with men too: What the declin'd is, Ajax renuwn'd. O heavens, what ſome men do, 
aning oi 

— 1 52 i. e. Her pre ence ſhall ſtrike aß, or recompenſe the ſervice I Jure done, even in theſe (ubours which 
io as in feng accepted. i 


n to urteil adorned, K 
avere never brought into view or ulc. 
V\ all * ' 
v 


2 1. e. hiowever excellently enderved, wih however den or Precious farts enriched 
3 i. e. in the detail or circumduttion of his argumeiits 


4 Ajax, who has abilitics 


Ty." 
0 142 
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While ſome men leave to do 

How fome men creep * in fkittiſh fortune's hall, 
While others play the ideots in her eyes! 

How one man eats into another's pride, 

While pride is feaſting in his wantonnets ! 

To fee theſe Grecian lords |-—vwhy, even already 


Achil, Of this my privacy 

I have ſtrong reaſons. 

LM But gainſt your privacy 

The rezf{ons are more potent and heroical : 
"Tis known, Achilles, that you are in love 
With one of Priam's daughters 3. 


That all the Greeks begin to worthip Ajax; 


They clap the lubber Ajax on tlie thoulder ; 

s if his foot were on brave Hector's breatt, 
And great Troy ſhrinking. 

Achil, 1 do believe it: for they paſs'd by me, 
As miſers do by beggars ; neither gave to me 
Good word, nor look : What, are my deeds forgot? 

Uly/, Time hath, my lord, a wallet at his back, 
Wherein he puts alms for oblivion, 

A great-ſiz d monſter of mgratitudes : { vour'd 

Thoſe ſcraps are good deeds paſt z which are de- 

As faſt as they are made, forgot as ſoon 

As done : Perſeverance, dear my lord, 

Keeps honour bright : To have done, 1s to hang 

Quite out of faſhion, hike a ruſty mail 

In monumental mockery. Take the inſtant way; 

For honour travels in a ſtreight o narrow, 

Where one but goes abreaſt : keep then the path: 

For emulation hath a thouſand tons, 

That one by one purſue ;- If you give way, 

Or hedge afide from the direct forthright, 

Like to an entred tide, they all ruth by, 

And leave you hindmott ;j— 

Or like a gallant horſe fallen in firſt rank, 

Lie there for pavement to the abject rear, 

O'erun and trampled on: Then what they do in 
pretent, 

Though lets than yours in paſt, muſt o'er-top yours: 

For time is like a faſhionable hott, 

That flightly thakes his parting gueſt by the hand; 

And with his arms out-Itretch'd, as he would fly, | 

Graſps-in the comer : Welcome ever tmiles, 

And farewel goes Cut fighing. O, let not virtue ſeek 

Remuneration for the thing it was; for beauty, wit, 

High birth, vigour of bone, detert in ſervice, 

Love, friendſhip, charity, are ſubjects all 

To envious and calumniating time. 

One touch of nature makes the whole world kia. — 

That all, with one conſent, praite new-born gavwds, | 

Ti ough they are made and moulded of things palit; 

And thew to duft, that is a little gilt, 

More laud than gilt o'cr-duſted. 

The preſerit eve praiſes the preſent object: 

Then marvel not, thou great and complete man, 


Since things in motion 1voner catch the eye, 
Than whit not thrs. Ihe cry went once on thee, 
And till it might, and yet it nwy again, 

If thou wouldit not entomb thytelt alive, 

And cafe thy reputation in thy tent; 

Whoſe glorious deeds, but in theie fields of late, 
Made emulousmiſſions * 'mongtt the godsthemtelves, 


Achil, Ha! known? 

M. Is that a wonder? 

The providence that's in 2 watchful ſtate, 
Knows almolt every grain of Pluto's gold; 
Finds hottom in the uncomprehenſive deeps ; 


Keeps place with thought; and almoſt, like the 1 
gods, ſe 

Does thougiits unveil ih their dumb cradles, pc 
There is a myttery (with whom relation in 
Durſt never meddle ?) in the ſoul of (tate; bu 
Which hath an operation more divine, wi 
Than breath, or pen, can give expreſſure to: dor 
All the commerce that you have had with Troy, i 
As pertectiy is ours, as yours, my lord; | He 
And better would it fit Actulles much, and 
To throw down Hector, than Poly xena : you 
zut it mult grieve young Pyrrhus now at home, He's 

When Fame ſhall in our iſlands ſound her trump; ſer, 
And all the Greekiſh girls thall tripping ſinz,— oa b. 
«© Great Hector's ſiſter did Achilles wm; 4 
* But our great Ajax bravely beat down him.“ = Ther 
Farewell, my lord: I as your lover ſpeak ; Th 
The tool flides o'er the ice that you ſhould break, ho pr 
[ "X15, gars; 

Patr. To this efſect, Achilles, have Imo d yuu: put or 

A woman impudent and manniſh grown to me, 
Is not more loath'd than an effeminate man Ach 
In time of action. I ſtand condemn'd for this: bly det 
They think, my little ſtomach to the war, lorog; | 
And your great love to me, reſtraius you thus procure 
Sweet, route yourſelf; aud the weak wanton Cup, mous, ; 


Shall from your neck unlooſe his amorous feld 
And, like a dew-drop from the lion's mane, 
Be ſhook to air. : 

Achil. Shall Ajax fight with Hector? (by bm 

Patr. Ay; and, perhaps, receive much ono 

Achil, 1 tee, my reputation is at ſtake; 

My fame is ſhrewdly gor'd. 

Patr. O, then beware; (ſelves; 
Thoſe wounds heal ill, that men do give tn 
Omiſſion to do what is neceſſary 
Seals a commiſſion to a blank of danger >; 

And danger, like an ague, ſubtly taiuts 
Even then when we fit idly in the fun. 

Achil. Go call Therſites hither, ſweet Patrocls: 
I'll tend the fool to Ajax, and defire lum 
To invite the Trojan lords after the combat, 
To ſee us here unarm'd : I have a woman's longilh 


An appetite that I am ſick withal, du, 
To fee great Hector in his weeds of peace; PULL ro 
To talk with him, and to behold his vilage, Dis. 1 


An rave great Mars to faction. 


I To c is t keep out of fight, from whatever 


netree in the hall of foitune, hae others, though they but pay the ideot, are always in her Y 


the way uf dittinction. 2 The meaning of myten, Dr. Johnſon ſays, ſeems to be dr/pui e haun 
gods from fende, abuurt mortal tut nes, fuck as oiten happened at the ſiege of Troy. 
in the att of marrytug whom, be was alterwords kiiled by Paris. 
niltretion of attairs, winch wo / Mer was ever able to diſcover. 
com m,, 01 eneble that darger of d jn cu, which Could not reach us before, to lay hold upon 
22 


Even to my full of view. A labour ſa d 


motive. The meaning is, Some men 7 9 


3 Pole xe 
4 1. e. There is a ſecret 40 


0 0 . 
5 1. e. By eg ect ing 07 GU) 
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Enter Ther/tes, 
ber. A wonder | 

Arbil. What? [ for himſelf. 

Ther. Ajax goes up and down the field, atkwug 

Abel. How io ? 

They, He muſt fight ſingly to-morrow with 
Hector; and is fo prophetically proud of an heroi- 
cal cudgelling, that he raves in ſaying nothing. 

Acbil, How can that be? 

Ther, Why, he ſtalks up and down like a pea- 
cock, a ſtride, nd a ſtand : ruminates, like an 
hoſteſs, that hath no arithmetic but her brain to 
ſet down her reckoning : bites his lip with a 
politic regard i, as who ſhould ſay there were wit 
in this head, an twould out; and fo there is; 
but it lies as coldly in him as fire in a flint, which 
will not ſhow without knocking. The man's un- 
done for ever; for if Hector break not his neck 
i the combat, he'll break it himſelf in vain-glory. 
Hz knows not me: I ſaid, Good-morrow, Ajax; 
and he replies, Thanks, Agamemnon, What think 
you of this man, that takes me for the general ? 
He's grown a very land-fiſh, languageleſs, a mon- 
ſter. A plague of opinion ! a man may wear it 
oa both ſides, like a leather jerkin. 

Achil, Thou muſt be my embailador to him, 
Therſites. 

Ther. Who, I? why, he'll anſwer no body; 
hz profeifes not anſwering ; ſpeaking is for beg- 
gars; he wears his tongue in his arms. I will 
put on his preſence ; let Patroclus make demands 
to me, you ſhall ſee the pageant of Ajax. 

Achil, To him, Patroclus: Tell him, —T hum- 
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nour'd captain-general of the Greeian army, Aga- 
memnon, Ke. Do this. 

Patr. ] ove bicls "Cal Ajax ! 

Ther. Hum! 

Date, 1 come from the worthy Achilles. 

Ty.r, Ha! 

Parr. Who moſt humbly deſires you to invite 
Hector to his tent. 

Ther. Hum! ſmemnon. 

Patr. And to procure ſafe conduct from Ag. 
Arzamenmnon ? 

Patr, Ay, my lord. 

Ther, Ha! : 

Pair. What ſay you to't ? 

Ther. God be wi you, with all my heart, 

Patr. Your anſwer, fir. 

Tier, If to-morrow be a fair day, by eleven 
0 CIOcK, it will go one way or other; howſoeverg 
he thall pay for me ere he has me. 

Patr. Your anſwer, fir. 

Ther. Fare you well, with all my heart, 

Achil. Why, but he is not in this tune, is he 

Ther. No, but he's out o' tune thus. What 
muſick will be in him when Hector has knock'd 
out his brains, I know not: But, I am ſure, none; 
unleſs the fidler Apollo get his ſinews to make 
catlings ? on. [ſtraight. 

A. bil. Come, thou ſhalt bear a letter to him 

Ther. Let me ber another to his horſe; for 
that's the more capable creature. [ſtirr'd; 

Achil. My mind is troubled, like a fountain 
And 1 myſelf ſee not the bottom of it. 

[ Exeunt Achilles, and Patroclas. 

Ther. Would the fountain of your mind were 
clear again, that I might water an aſs at it! I had 
rather be a tick in a ſheep, than ſuch a valiant 
ignorance. LE. 


*. 


1 
e. 


1 . . . P 

this bly defire the valiant Ajax to invite the mult va- 
roa Hector to come unarmed to my tent; and to 

Tk procure ſafe conduct for his perſon, of the magnani- 

on Cupid mous, and molt illuſtrious, fix-or- ſeven- times-ho- 

5 . 105 

ne; 

| by bum. 


ch ono 


4 5 


ſſelves! 
F 
<1 Street in Troy. 


Enter at one door AFneas, and Servant, with a torch ;; 


I. 


gie den 


N at another, Paris, Deiphobus, Antenor, and Dio- 
& med, & e. With torches. 

+ Patrocs: Par. . EE, ho ! who is that there? 

Hm Dei, It is ne lord rucas. 

1 Tue. Is the prince there in perſon? 


al I fo good occaſion tu lie long, 
ou, prince Paris, nought but heavenly buſineſs 
Naga rob my bed- mate of my company. 


yan's 100395 


pes Dio. That's my mud Good 
" yidages . 8 ny mid too. morrow, 
d 8 lord ne, : 
| Tar. A valiant Greek, Zneas ; take his hand: 
en lee e Nitneſs the proceſ of your ſpeech, wherein 
in her Of Wtod—how Diomed, a whole week by days, 
. 2 pd haunt you 1: the field. 

3 Pol, 


R Wes 3 


IV. 


ne, Health to you, valiant firs 
During all quettion 3 of the gentle truce ; 

But when I meet, you arm'd, as black defiunce, 
As heart can think, or courage execute. 

Dio. The one and other Diomed embraces. 

Our bloods are now in calm; and, ſo long, health: 
But when contention and occaſiun meet, 

By Jove, I'll play the hunter for thy life, 

With all my force, purſuit, and policy. 

Ane. And thou ſhalt hunt a Lon, that will fly 
With his face backward. In humane gentleneſs, 
Welcome to Troy | now, by Anchiſes' life, 
Welcome, indeed! By Venus' hand I ſwear, 

No man alive can love, in ſuch a tort, 
The thing he means to Kill, more excellently. 

Dio. Weſy mpathize : Tove, let Fncas lie, 


It to my iword his fate be not the glory, 


ſecret wir | : 
2 ſec! ** With a {ly look. 2 A catling ſigniſies a ſmall lute- ſtring made of catę ut. 3 (ueſtion here 
3 zus mercourſe, interchange of converſation, 
Von 
old BY 15 A thou- 


| 
| 
| 
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A thouſand complete courſes of the ſun ! 
But, in mine emulous honour, let him die, 
With every joint a wound; and that to-morrow | 
ne. We know each other well. 
Dio. We do; and long to know each other worſe. 
Par. This is the moſt deſpightful gentle greet- 
ng 
The nobleſt hateful love, that &er I heard of — 
What buſineſs, lord, fo early? 
uc. I was ſent for to the king; but why, 1 
know not. [ Greek 
Par. His purpoſe meets you; *'T was to bring this 
To Calchas houſe ; and there to render him 
For the enfreed Antenor, the fair Creſſid: 
Let's have your company; or, it you pleaſe, 
Haſte there before us: I conitantly do think, 
(Or, rather, call my thought a certain knowledge) 
My brother Troilus lodges there to-night ; 
Rouſe him, and give him note of our approach, 
With the whole quality wherefore : 1 fear, 
We ſhall be much unwelcome. 
Ane. That I aſſure you: 
Troilus had rather Troy were borne to Greece, 
Than Creſſid borne from Troy. 
-: Sar There is no help; 
The bitter diſpoſition of the time 
Will have it ſo. On, lord; we'll follow you. 
Hue. Good morrow, all. | Exit. 
Par. And tell me, noble Diomed ; faith, tell 
me true, 
Even in the ſoul of ſound good-fellowſhip, —— 
Who, in your thoughts, merits fair Helen beſt, 
Myielf, or Menelaus ? 
Dio. Both alike : 
He merits well to have her, that doth ſeek her 
(Not making any ſcruple of her ſoylure) 
With ſuch a hell of pain, and world of charge ; 
And you as well to keep her, that defend her 
(Not palating the taſte of her diſhonour) 
With ſuch a coſtly loſs of wealth and friends: 
He, like a puling cuckold, would drink up 
The lees and dregs of a flat tamed piece * ; 
You, like a lecher, out of whorith loins 
Are pleas'd to breed out your inheritors : 
Both merits pois'd, each weighs nor leſs nor more; 
But he as he, the heavier for a whore. 
Par. You are too bitter to your country-woman. 
Dio. She's bitter to her country: Hear me, 
Paris. 
For every falſe drop in her bawdy veins 
A Grecian's life hath ſunk ; for every ſcruple 
Of her contaminated carrion weight, 
A Trojan hath been flain : ſince ſhe could ſpeak, 
She hath not given ſo many good words breath, 
As for her Greeks and Trojans ſuffer'd death. 
Par. Fair Diomed, you do as chapmen do, 
Diſpraiſe the thing that you deſire to buy: 
But we in ſilence hold this virtue well, 
We'll not commend what we intend to ſell. 


[ Exeunrt. 


PLAYS 
SCENE tt 
Pandarus' Houſe. 


Enter Troilus, and Creſſida. 


Troi. Dear, trouble not yourſelf ; the morn :- 
cold, 
Cre. Then, ſweet my lord, I'Il call my uncle down 
He ſhall unbolt the gates. 
Troi. Trouble him not; 
To bed, to bed: Sleep kill thoſe pretty eyes, 
And give as ſoft attachment to thy ſenſes 
As infants' empty of all thought 
Cre. Good morrow then. 
T-ci. I pr'ythee now, to bed. 
Cre. Are you aweary of me? 
Troi. O Creſſida ! but that the buſy day, 
Wak'd by the lark, has rouz'd the ribald crows, 
And dreaming night will hide our joys no longer, 
I wovld not from thee. 

Cre. Night hath been too brief. 
Trot. Beſhrew the witch! with venomons wirh: 
ſhe ſtays, | 
As tediouſly as hell; but flies the graſps of love, 
With wings more momentary ſwift than thought, 
You will catch cold, and curſe me. 
Cre. Pr'ythee, tarry you men will never tarry, 
O fooliſh Creflida !—I might have ſtill held off, 
And then you would have tarry'd. Hark ! there's 

one up. 
Pan. [within] What's all the doors open here 
Trei. It is your uncle. 
Enter Pandarus. 
Cre. Apeſtilenceon him! now will he be mock ag 
L ſhall have ſuch a life, 
Pan. How now, how now ? how go maiden- 


heads? Here, you maid ! where's my contin 
CretNd ? 
Cre. Go hang yourſelf, you naugluy mocking 


unele | 
You bring me to do?, and then you flout me too. 
Pan, Todo what? to do what ?—let her ſay whit: 
What have I brought you to do? 
Cre. Come, come; beſhrew your heart! you'! 
ne'er be good, 

Nor ſuffer others. 

Pan. Ha, ha! Alas, poor wretch ! a poor ca- 
pocchia 3 —haſt not flept to-night ? would he not, 
a naughty man, let it ſleep ? a bugbear take him 

[ One knock: 

Cre. Did not, I tell you? "would he wer? 
knock'd o the head 

Who's that at door? good uncle, go and fee. — 
My lord, come you again into my chamber: 
You ſmile, and mock me, as if I meant naughti'y- 

Troi. Ha, ha! ſthing.— 

Cre. Come, you are deceiv'd, I think of no fuch 
How earneſtly they knock !—pray you, come i ' 

Ar 
I would not for half Troy have you ſeen * 
xcuft, 


Here hes our Way. 


L i.e, a piece of wine out of which the ſpirit is all flown. 
3 Meaning to ſay, „Poor fool! haſt not flept to-night ? The Italian word cafe“ 
ſignifies the thick head of a club; and thence metaphorically, a head of not much brain, a ſot; dullard, 


ſenſe. 


heavy gull. 


2 To do is here uſed in an obſcene 


P's" 


TROILUS AN 
Par. Who's there? what's the matter? will 


matter ? 
Enter Anas, 

se. Good morrow, lord, good morrow. 

Pan, Who's there? my lord Fneas? By my 
troth, I knew you not : What news with you ſo 
early ? 

Ene. Is not prince Troilus here? 

Pan. Here! what ſhould he do here? 

Hue. Come, he is here, my lord, do not deny him; 
It doth import him much, to ſpeak with me. 

Pan. Is he here, ſay you? ”tis more than I 
know, I'll be ſworn :z—For my own part, 1 came 
in late :VV hat ſhould he do here? 

Ant, Who! nay, then: 
Come, come, you'll do him wrong ere you are ware: 
You'll be fo true to him, to be falſe to him: 

Do not you Know of him, but yet fetch him hither ; 
Go. 


* 


As Pandarus is going out, enter Troilus. 
Tai. How now ? what's the matter ? 
Ene. My lord, I ſcarce have leiſure to ſalute you, 
My matter is ſo raſh * : There is at hand 
Paris your brother, and Deiphobus, 


. de Grecian Diomed, and our Antenor 
; Deliver'd to us; and for him forthwith, 
e's Ere the firſt ſacrifice, within this hour, 
We muſt give up to Diomedes' hand 
re The lady Creſſida. f 
Trot, Is it concluded ſo? 
Tre. By Priam, and the general ſtate of Troy: 
ding: They are at hand, and ready to effect it. 
Ti. How my atchievements mock me 
den | will go meet them : and, my lord Æneas, 
ou Ne met by chance; you did not find me here. 
Tuc. Good, good, my lord; the ſecrets of 
cking neighbour Pandar 
Hare not more gift in taciturnity. 
e doo. [ Exeunt Troilus, and Fneas. 
; whit: Pan. Ist poſſible ? no ſooner got, but loſt ? The 
Eriltake Antenor ! the young prince will go mad. 
you"! A plague upon Antenor ! I would, they had 
broke 's neck 
Enter Creſſida. 
007 ca- Cre, How now ? What's the matter? Who 
ne not, Vs here ? 
ke him! Par. Ah, ah! 
as knock! Gre, Why ſigh you ſo profoundly ? where's my 
he were lord ? gone ? 
ell me, ſweet uncle, what's the matter ? 
ſee.— Pan, Would I were as deep under the earth, 
er: Um above 
\aughitily- (re. O the gods !—what's the matter ? 
| think 7 an. Pr'ythee get thee in; Would thou had'ſt 
of no ſu wer been born! I knew, thou wouldſt be his 
come in : poor gentleman !—A plague upon 
1 Atengr ! 
here. | 0. Good uncle, I beſeech you on my knees, 
Era. *ech you; what's the matter? 
lar. Thou mult be gone, wench, thou muſt be 
an obſcene ©; thou art chang d for Antenor : thou muſt 
d cache | 
ot, du 1 i. e. fo haſty, ſo ab 
e. y, ſo abrupt. 


* 


you beat down the door? How now ? what's the | 
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to thy father, and be gone from Troilus ; 'tw ill 
be his death ; twill be his bane; he cannot bear 
it. 

Cre. O you immortal gods — I will not go. 

Pan. Thou mult. 

Cre. I will not, uncle: I have forgot my father; 

I know no touch of conſanguinity ; 

No kin, no love, no blood, no foul to near me, 

As the ſweet Troilus.—-O you gods divine! 

Make Creſſid's name the very crown of falſhood, 

If ever the leave Troilus ! Time, force, and death, 

Do to this body what extremes you can; 

But the ſtrong baſe and building of my love 

Is as the very center of the earth, 

Drawing all things to it —TF'l] go in, and weep, 
Pan. Do, do. | cheeks ; 
Cre. Tear my bright hair, and ſcratch my praiſed 

Crack my clear voice with ſobs, and break my 

heart 

With ſounding Troilus. I will not go from Troy. 

[ Exeunt. 


SCENE III. 
Before Pandarus' houſe. 
Enter Paris, Troilus, Aineas, Diomedes, c. 
Pay. It is great morning 2; and the hour pretix'd 
Of her delivery to this valiant Greek 
Comes faſt upon: Good my brother Troilus, 
Tell you the lady what ſhe is to do, 
And hatte her to the purpoſe. 
Troi. Walk in to her houſe ; 
IU bring her to the Grecian preſently : 
And to his hand when I deliver her, 
Think it an altar; and thy brother Troilus 
A prieſt, there offering to it his own heart. 
[Exit Troilus, 
Par. I know what 'tis to love ; 
And would, as I ſhall pity, I could help! 
Pleate you, walk in, my lords. 
SCENE IV. 
An Apartment in Pandarus' hnuſe. 
Enter Pardarus, and Creſſida. 
Pan. Be moderate, be moderate. 
(re, Why tell you me of moderation? 
The grief is fine, full, perfect, that I taſte, 
And violenteth in a ſenſe as ſtrong 
As that which cauſeth it: How can I moderate it ? 
If I could temporize with my affection, 
Or brew it to a weak and colder palate, 
The like allayment could I give my grief: 
My love admits no qualifying droſs; 
No more my grief, in ſuch a precious loſs. 
Enter Troilus. 
Pan, Here, here, here he comes.—Ah ſryeet 
ducks | 
Cre. O Troilus ! Troilus ! | 
Pan. What a pair of ſpectacles is here Let me 
embrace too: © heart,—as the goodly ſaving js, — 
— heart, o heavy heart, 
Why figh'ft thou without breaking ? 
where he anſwers again, 
Becauſe thou canſl not eaſe thy ſmart 


By friendſhip, nor by ſpeaking. 


[ Exeunt. 


| 


2 Grand jour, a Galliciſm. 
There 
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There never was a truer rhyme. Let us caſt To give thee nightly viſitation. 


away notling, for we may hve to have need of 
ſuch a verſe; we ſee it, we ſec it.— How now, 
lambs ? 

Trot. Creſſid, I love thee in ſo ſtrain'd a purity, 
That the bleſt gods—as angry with my fancy, 
More bright in zeal than the devotion which 
Cold lips blow to their deities take thee from me. 

Cre. Have the gods envy ? 

Pan. Ay, ay, av, ay; tis too plain a caſe. 

Cre. And is it true, that 1 muſt go from Troy? 

Troi. A hateful truth. 

Cre. What, and from Troilus too? 

Troi. From Troy, and Troilus. 

Cre. Is it poſſible ? 

Troi. And ſuddenly ; where injury of chance 
Puts back leave-taking, juſtles roughly by 
All time of pauſe, rudely beguiles our lips 
Of all rejoindure, forcibly prevents 
Our lock'd embraſures, ſtrangles our dear vovs 
Even in the birth of our own labouring breath: 
We two, that with ſo many thouſand ſighs 
Did buy each other, mutt poorly ſell onrielves 
With the rude brevity and diſcharge of one. 
Injurious time now, with a robber's hafte, 

Crams his rich thievery up, he knows not how : 
As many farewels as be ſtars in heaven, 
With diſtinct breath and conſign'd Kiſſes to them, 
He fumbles up into a looſe adieu; 
And ſcants us with a ſingle famiſh'd kiſs, 
Diſtaſted with the ſalt of broken tears. 

ea | within), My lord! is the lady ready? 


But yet, be true. 

Cre. O heavens !—be true, again ? 

Troi. Hear why I ſpeak it, love: The Creciag 
youths: 

Are well compos' d, with gifts of nature flow: ing, 

Aud {welling o'er with arts and exerciſe; 


Hou novelties may move, and parts with perſon, 
Alas, a kind of godly jealouſy 

(lich, I beſeech you, call a virtuous ſin) 
Makes me afeard. ; 

Cre. O heavens ! you love me not. 

Troi. Die la vilam then! 

In this 1 do not call your faith i in queſtion, 

So mainly as my. merit: I cannot ſing, 

Nor heel the high lavolt 2, nor — talk, 
Nor play at ſubtle games; fair virtues all, 

To Which the Grecians are molt prompt ad 
pregnant: 

But I can tell, that in each grace of theſe 
There lurks a ſtill and dumb-difcourfive der, 
That tempts moſt cunniogly : but be not tempted, 
Cre. Yo * think, I will? 

Troi. 

But 3 may be done, that we will not: 


And ſometimes we are devils to ourſelves, 


When we will tempt the fraiky of our powers, 
Preſuming on their changetul potency. 
Acineas | within. Nay, good my lord— 
Troi. Come, kiſs; and let us part. 
Paris [within]. Brother Troilus ! 
Troi, Good brother, come you hither ; 


Troi. Hark! you are call'd: Some fay, the And bring Aneas, and the Grecian, with you. 


Genins fo 
Cries, Come / to him that inſtantly muſt die.— 
Bid them have patience ; ſhe ſhall come anon. 


Pan, Where are my tears? rain, to lay this wind, 


Or my heart will be blown up by the root. 
[ Exit Pandarus. 
Cre. I ruſt then to the Grecians ? 
Toi. No remedy. 


Cre. A woeful Cre(id mongſt the merry Greeks l- 


When ſhall we ſee again? 


Cre. My lord, will you be true? 

Je. Who l alas, it is my vice, my fauit : 
While others fiſh with craft for great opinion, 
with great truth catch mere ſimplicity ; 
Whilft {ome with cunning gild their copper cone, 
With truth and plainneſs 1 do wear mine bac. 
Fear not my truth; the moral of my wit - 
Is—plain, and true,—there's all the reach ot f. 
Enter Maca, Paris, and Diomad. 
Welcome, ſir Diomed | here is the lady, 


Troi. Hear me, my love:—Be thou but true of Whom for Antenor we deliver you : 


heart, 


At the port 4, lord, I'll give her to thy har od. 


Cre. 1true | how now ? what wicked deem is this? And, by the way, poſſeſs thee what the is * 


7Tci. Nay, we mult uſe expoſtulation kindly, 
For it is parting from us : 
I ſpeak not, be thou true, as tearing thee; 
For 1 will throw my glove * to death himſelf, 
That there's no maculation in thy heart: 
But, be thou true, ſay I, to faſhion in 
My ſequent proteſtation ; be thou true, 
And I will ſee thee. 


Entreat her fair; and, by my ſoul, fair Greek, 
If e'er thou ſtand at mercy of my ſword, 
Name Creſſid, and thy lite ſhall be as ſate 
| As Priam is in Ilion. 

Dio. Fair lady Creſſid, 
So pleaſe you, ſave the thanks this prince expech 
The luſtre in your eye, heaven in your check, 
Pleads your fair uſage ; and to Diomed 


Cre. O, you ſhall be expos'd, my lord, to dangers | You (hall be wle, and command him ub 


As infinite as imminent ! but, I'il be true. 


Toi. Grecian, thou doſt not uſe me cou ted. Ar, 


Troi. And I'll grow friend with danger. Wear] To ſhame the zeal of my petition to thee, 


this ſleeve. 


In praiſing her: I tell thee, lord of Gree? 


Cre. And you this glove, When ſhall I ſeg you? She is as tar high- ſoaring o'er thy pr ales, 


Tyoi. I will corrupt the Grecian centinels, 


1 That is, I will cha/{enge death himſelf im defence of 47 fidelity. 
3 That 1s, the governing Dr inea ple of my under landing. 


mihs thee / aily und: I tald. 


| As thou unworthy to be call'd her ſervant 


2 The lavolta was a dne, 
4 1, e. the gate. 5 1, e. 


Wi 1 


Eater —_ 


Aa. 
Anticipa 
bine wit 
Thau dre 
May pier 
And hale 

tax, 
Now crac 
Blow, vil 
Orwell 
Came, [tre 
Tha blox 
Ulyſ. N 
Achil, 
Ara. I; 
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charge thee, uſe her well, even for my charge; ; Aebi. T'll take that winter from your lips, fair 


For, by the dreadful Pluto, if thou doſt not, Achilles bids you welcome. [ lady: 
Though the great bulk Achilles be thy guar, en. I had good argument for kiſſing once. 
In cut thy throat. Paty. But that's no argument for kiſſing now: 
Dio. O, de not mov'd, prince Troilus : For thus popp'd Paris in his hardiment ; 
Let me be privileg'd by my place, and meſſage, | And parted thus you and your argument. 
To be a ſpeaker free; when I am hence, Uly/. O deadly gall, and theme of all our ſcorns ! 
In anfwer to my luſt : And know you, lord, For which we loſe our heads, to gild his horns, 
ru nothing do on charge: to her own worth Pats, The firſt was Menelaus' kiſs; this, mine: 
dne (hall be priz d; but that you ſay—be t fo, Patroclus Kiſſes you. 
I ſpeak it in my ſpirit and honour, no, in. O, this is trim! 
ei. Come, to the port.—'il tell thee, Diomed,} Patr. Paris, and 1, kiſs evermore for him. 
This brave ſhall oft make thee to hide thy head. —{ Men. I'll have my Kiſs, fir :—Lady, by your 
Lady, give me your hand; and, as we walk, leave. 
To our own ſelves bend we our needful talk. Cue. In Kitting, do you render, or receive? 
[ Exeunt Troilus and Creſſid. Sound trumpet.| Patr. Both take and give. 
Par. Hark ! Hector's trumpet. Cre. I'll make my mich to live, 
ie. How have we ſpent this morning! The Kiſs you tale is better than you give; 
The prince muſt think me tardy and remiſs, Therefore no Kiſs. [ one, 
That ſwore to ride before him to the field. Men. T'll give you boot, I'll give you three for 
Par. Tis Troilus' fault: Come, come, to field] Cre. You're an odd man; give even, or give none, 
with him. Men. An odd man, lady? every man is odd. 
, Dio. Let us make ready ſtraight. Cre. No, Paris is not; for, you know, 'tis true, 
Dune. Yea, with a bridegroom's freſh alacrity, That you are odd, and he is even with y Ou. 
Let us addreſs to tend on Hector's heels: Men. You fillip me o' the head. 
Ine glory of our Troy doth this day lie Cre, No, I' be ſworn. 
0a his fair worth, and fingle chivalry. [Zxeunt.| UI. It were no match, your nail ag unſt his 
horn — 
S CE N E V. May I, ſweet lady, beg a kiſs of you ? 
The Grecian Camp. Cre. You may. 


Lair Ajax arm'd, Agamemnon, Achilles, Patroclus, Un 10 Celire it. 5 ; 
Menelaus, Ulyſſes N-ftor Se. Cre. W hy, beg then. © \ : [ kiſs, 
* . f Uly/. Why then, for Venus“ ſake, give me a 
Aga. Here art thou in appointment freſh and When Helen is a maid again, and his. 


- 
J. 
1. 


fair, Cre. I am your debtor, claim it when 'tis due. | h 
Anticipating time with farting courage. U/y/. Never's my day, and then a kits of you. 1 
bive with thy trumpet a loud note to Troy, Dio. Lady, a word; — l' bring you to your fas ; 
Thou dreadful Ajax; that the appalled air ther. [ Diomed leads out Crefjida. i 
May pierce the head of the great combatant, N. A woman of quick ſenſe. | : 
Aud hale him hither, Uly/. Fie, fie, upon her 4 
Hiax. Thou, trumpet, there's my purſe. There's language in her eye, her cheek, her lip, f 
Sow crack thy lungs, and ſplit thy brazen pipe: Nay, ber foot ſpeaks ; her wanton ſpirits look o . 
Bow, villain, 'till thy ſphered bias cheek *© At every joint and motive 2 of her body. 
Unt-twell the cholic of puft'd Aquilon : O, theſe encounterers, ſo glib of tongue, 
Cone, ſtretch thy cheſt, and let thy eyes ſpout blood; | That give a coalting 5 welcome ere t Comes, 
Tam blow'ft for Hector. And wide unclaſp the tables of their thb ughts 
C No trumpet anſwers. | IToevery tickliſh reader! ſet them down 
Achil. Tis but early days. For fluttith ſpoils of opportunity *, 
ar . I; not yon Diomed, with Calchas' daughter? | Aud danghters of the game. [ Trumpet within, 
50 Tis he, I ken the manner of his gait; AY. The Trojans' trumpet ! 
He rites an his toe; that ſpirit of his Aga. Yonder comes the troop, 
Fo k apiratioa lifts him from the earth. Enter Heer, Aineas, Troilui, Sc. with attend.nts. 
Aber A Enter Diomed, with Creſſida. uc. Hail, all the ſtate of Greece] What thall 
eck Aga. Is this the lady Creſlida ? be done to him | 
2 D. Even ſhe. [lady. That victory commands? Or do you purpoſe, * 
r Ara. Mott dearly welcome to the Greeks, ſwcet A victor thall be known 3 Will you, the knigitts q 
witc0u Nt Our genera! doth ſalute you with a kiſs. | Shall to the edge of all extremity + | 
x | L Yet is the kindneſs but particular ; Purſue each other; or ſhall they be divided 4 
_ Iwere better, ſhe were kiſs'd in general. By any voice or order of the field? i I 
, Ny, And very courtly counſel : I'll begin.— | Hector bade aſk. 18 
nt. V much for Neſtor. | « Aga. Which way would Hector have it“ 1 
s a dance, ' Swelling out like the bias of a bowl. 2 Motive for part that contributes to motion. 2 1. in f 
1. e. 1% worous acdreſs ; a courtſhip. 4 i. e. Corrupt wenches, of whoule chat, every 0p; ortun::y A 
na make a prey. | „ 
1 L1l Due. i 


| 
| 
| 
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ue. He cares not, he'll obey conditions. 


Aga. Tu done like Hector; but ſecurely * done, “ And this is Trojan; the ſinews of this leg 


A little proudly, and great deal miſpriſuig 
The knight oppos'd. 

ne. If not Achilles, fir, 
What is your name? 

Ai. If not Achilles, nothing. 


In the extremity of great and little, 
Valour and pride excel themſelves in Hector; 
The one almoſt as infinite as all, 

The other blank as nothing. Weigh him well, 
And that, which looks like pride, is courteſy. 
This Aja is half made of Hector's blood; 


In love whereof, half Hector ſtays at home ; 


Half heart, half hand, half Hector comes to ſeek Thou art too gentle, and too free a man: 
This blended knight, half Trojan, and half Greek. I came to Kill thee, couſin, and bear hence 
Achil. A waiden battle then? O, I perceive you. | A great addition earned in thy death. 


Re-enter Digm: d. 


Au. Here is Sir Diomed o, gentle knight, | (On whote bright crett Fame with her lout't O yz, 


Stand by our Ajax: as you and lord AXneas 
Conſent upon the order of their fight, 

So be it; either to the uttermoſt, 

Or elie a breath : the combatants being kin, 
Halt ſtints their ſtrife before their ſtrokes begin. 


Ui: They are oppos'd already. [ heavy ? 
77 What Trojan is that ſame that looks ſo 
U/ ty 7 The youngeſt ſon of Priam, a true knight ; (As ſeld I have the chance) I would deſire 


Not yet mature, yet matchleſs ; firm of word ; 
Speaking in deeds, and deedleſs in his tongue; 
Not ſoon provok'd, nor, being provok'd, ſooncalm'd: 
His heart and hand both open, aud both free ; 


For what he has, he gives, what thinks, he ſhevrs ; And ſignify this loving interview 


Yet gives he not 'till judgment guide his bounty, 
Nor diguifies an impair 2 thougl.t with breath, : 
Manly as Hector, but more dangerous; 

For Hector, in his blaze of wrath, ſabſcribes 3 
To tender objects; but he, in heat of action, 

Is more vindicative than jealous love: 

They call him Troilus; and on him erect 

A ſecond hope, as Arly built as Hector. 

Thus ſays Rucas; one that knows the youth 
Even to his inches, and, with private ſoul, 

Did in great Ilion thus tranſlate him to mes. 


* 


[ Alarum, Ilcctor and Ajax. fig li. 


ze. They are in action. 
10 Now, Ajax, hold thine own ! 

oi. Hector, thou fleep'it, awake thee |! 

Ai His blows are well diſpos'd ;—there, Aj: LI 
DLT. 4 40. 
Die. You muſt no more 

Anz. Princes, enough, ſo plenſe you. 

Han. I ara not warm yet, let us fight again. 

Dio. As Hector pleaſes. 

Het. Why then, will I no mare : 
Thou art, great lord, wy father's tifter's ſon, 
A couſin- german to great Priam's feed ; 

L he ob! gat jon of our blood tor bids 
x vory emulation 'tweixt us twain ; 
Were thy commixtion Greek aud Trojan ſo, 


5 mac 
| Securely is here uſed inthe ſenſe of the Latin, ſecurus ; a negligent ſecurity ariſing How 8) | 
$I en the owect Oppoſed, $3; & thought antes to the dignity of his cl. 
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ſthis ;— | Whezrein my ſword had not impreſſure made 
uc. Therefore Achilles: But, whate'cr, know Of our rank feud : But the juſt gods gainſay, 


NK Enn P L AY 8. 
That thou could'ſt * This hand is Grecian all, 


«© All Greek, and this all Troy; my mother's "blood 
« Runs on the dexter cheek, and this ſiniſter 
% Bounds-in my father's 3”? by Jove multipatent, 
Thou ſhouldſt not hear from meaGreekiſh member 


That any drop thou borrow'ſt from thy mother, 

my ſacred aunt, ſhould by my mortal ſword 

| Be drain'd ! Let me embrace thee, Ajax: 

By him that thunders, thou halt luſty arms ; 

Hector would have them fall upon him thus 

Couſin, all honour to thee ! 
Ajax. I thank thee, Hector: 


Ile. Not Neoptolemus ſo mirable 


Cries, This i; he) could promiſe to himſelf 
A thought of added honour torn from HeQor, 
A ne. There is expectance here from boththe ſide, 
What further you will do. 
ect. We'll anſwer its; 
The iſſue is embracement:— Ajax, farewel. 
Ajax, If I might in entreaties find tuccels, 


My famous coufin to our Grecian tents. 
Dio. 'Tis Agamemnon's with ; and great Ache. 

Doth long to fee unarm'd the valiant Hector, 
He. Eneas, call my en Troilus to me: 


To the expecters of our Trojan er) ; 

| Deſire them home. Give me thy hand, my ch; 

| go eat with thee, and ſee your Knight 
Ajax. Great Agimemnon comes to meet us here, 
cd. The worthizft of them tell me nam: by 

name; 

But for Achilles, my own ſearching eyes 

Shall find him by his large and portly ſize. 

Aga. "orthy of arms ! as welcome as to one 

That would be rid of ſuch an enemy; 

But that's no welcome: Underſtand more a 

What's paſt, and what's to come, is ftrew'd w!! 

| And formleſs ruin of oblivion ; hk 
But in ou extant moment, faith and troth, 

' Strain'd purely nem all hollow bias-drawingy 

ids thee, Wit n ab divine integrity, 

+ From heart of very heart, great Hector, welcome. 
11:4. 1 thank thee, mott imperious . 
. My well-rani'd lord of Troy, nd lets to cu. 

[To 7. 
Let me confirm my princely brotia 


| 
| 
| gx oct) ng — 
f 
| 


* * 
1 Wil 


You brace of warlike brothers, welcome hithe!. 
He: „ Whom muſt we anſwer ? 
n. The noble Menelaus. | 
Ilecl. O, you, wy lord ? by Mars his gzuntle 
| thanks ! 


5 That is, 20:%* er 1 


Mai. 


explain A character, 


4 
— f* 
446. vd 


to one 


clear, 

TAK 
(ba. 

n, 

ing, 


welcome. 
amem nds. 
ets do 500. 
To Tr: 

; broth! - 
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"ne 210 p 


from 2055 
2 antun!“ 
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Mock not, that I affect the untraded oath ; 
Your guondam wife ſwears ſtill by Venus' glove : 
She's well, but bade me not commend her to you. 

Men. Name her not now, fir; ſhe's a deadly 
| theme. | 

H-4. O, pardon ; I offend. 

Met. I have, thou gallant Trojan, ſeen thee oft, 
Labouring for deſtiny, make cruel way | thee, 
Through ranks of Greek iſh youth: and I have ſeen 
As hot as Perſeus, ſpur thy Phrygian ſteed, 
Deſpiſing many forfeits and ſubduements, 

When thou haſt hung thy advanced ſword the air, 
Not letting it decline on the declin'd ; 

That I have ſaid to ſome my ſtanders-by, 

Lo, Jupiter is yonder, dealing life ! 

And 1 have ſcen thee pauſe, and take thy breath, 
When that a ring of Greeks have hemm'd thee in, 
Like an Olympian wreſtling : This have I ſeen ; 
But this thy countenance, {till lock'd in tee), 

I never ſaw till now. I Knew thy grandfire, 
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Achil. T am Achilles, ſrhee. 
He#t. Stand fair, I pray thee : let me look on 
Achil. Behold thy fill. : 
He. Nay, I have done already. 
Achil. Thou art too brief; I will the ſecond time, 
As I would buy thee, view thee limb by limb. 
Heck. O, like a book of ſport thou'lt read me 
o'er ; 
ut there's more in me, than thou underſtand'ſt. 
| Why doſt thou ſo oppreſs me with thine eye? 
Achil, Tell me, you heavens, in which part of 
his body [chere 
all T deſtroy him ? whether there, there, or 
That I may give the local wound a name; 
And make diftin& the very breach whereout 
HeQor's great ſpirit flew : Anſwer me, heavens ! 
Hed. It would diſcredit the bleſt gods, proud 
man, 
To anſwer ſuch a gueſt ion : Stand again: - 


1ThmKk'ft thou to catch my life ſo pleaſautly, 


And once fought with him: he wasa ſoldier good,; As to prenominate iu nice conjecture, 


But, by great Mars, the captain of us all, 

Never like thee : Let an old man embrace thee ; 

And, worthy warrior, welcome to our tents. 
ne. Tis the old Neſtor. 

Hect. Let me embrace thee, good old chronicle, 
That haſt fo long walk'd hand in hand with time: 
Moſt reverend Neitor, I am glad to claſp thee. 

Neft. I would, my arms could match thee in 

contention, 
As they contend with thee in courteſy. 

Heck. I would they could. 

Ne. Ha! by this white beard, I'd fight with 

thee to-morrow. 
Well, welcome, welcome! I have ſeen the time 

Uly/. 1 wonder now how yonder city ſtands, 
When we have here her baſe and pillar by us. 

Heck. I know your favour, lord Ulyſſes, well. 
Au, fir, there's many a Greek and Trojan dead, 
Since furſt I ſaw yourſelf and Diomed 
In Ilion, on your Greekiſh embaſſy. 

Uly/. Sir, I foretold you then what would enſue : 
My prophecy is but half his journey yet; 

For yonder walls that pertly front your town, 
Yon towers, whoſe wanton tops do buſs the clouds, 
Muſt Kiſs their own feet. 
Hect. I muſt not believe you: 
There they ſtand yet; and modeſtly I think, 
The fall of every Phrygian ſtone will coſt 
A crop of Grecian blood: The end crowns all; 
and that old common arbitrator, time, 
Will one day end it. 
U, So to him we leave it. 
Noſt gentle, and moſt valiant Hector, welcome: 
Alter the general, I befeech you next 

To feaſt with me, and ſee me at my tent. 

Acbil. I ſhall foreſtall thee, lord Ulyiles, thou *!-- 
Now, Hector, I have fed mine eyes on thee ; 

| tare with exact view perus'd thee, Hector, 

Aud quoted 2 joint by joint. 

liz&, Is this Achilles? 


d. 3 To conxire is to ft. 


1112 


lere thou wilt hit me dead ? 
Achil. 1 tell thee, yea. 
He. Wert thou an oracle to tell me ſo, 
I'd not believe thee. Henceforth gurd thee well; 
For PI not Kill thee there, nor there, nor there; 
But, by the forge that ſtithy'd Mars his helm, 
PI kill thee every where, yea, o'er and oer. 
You wiſeſt Grecians, pardon me this brag, 
His infolence draws tolly from my lips; 
But I'll endeavour deeds to match theſe words, 
Or may I never | 
ax. Do not chafe thee, couſin ; 
And you, Achilles, let theſe threats alone, 
Tul accident, or purpoſe, bring you to 't : 
You may have every day enough of Hector, 
If you have ſtomach; the general ſtate, I fear, 
Can ſcarce entreat you to be odd w:th him. 
Het. I pray you, let us {ee you in the field; 
We have had pelting wars, fince you refus'd 
The Grecians' cauſe. 
Achil. Doſt thou entreat me. Hector? 
To- morrow do I meet thee, fel! as death; 
To-night, all friends. 
Het, Thy hand upon that match. 
Ava, Firſt, all youpeers of Greece, go to my tent; 
There in the full convive 3 we : afterwards, 
As HeRor's leiſure and your bounties ſhall 
Concur together, ſeverally entreat him. — 
Beat loud the tabourines , et the trumpets blow, 


1 That this great ſoldier may his welcome know. 


| E-xcunt. 
Manert Froilus, and Ulyſſes. 
77. My lord Ulytſes, tell me, I beſeech you, 
In what place of the field doth Calchas kenp? 
Uly/. At Menelaus' tent, moſt princely trogus: 
There Diomed doth feaſt with him to-night 3 
Who neither looks on heaven, nor on the earth, 
But gives all gaze and bent uf amurous VIEW 
Ou the fair Creiſid. much, 
Dod. Shall I, fweet lord, be bound to you fo 


* 


1 The repetition of thou Was anciently uſed by one who meant to inſult znother. 2 1. e. Obs 
| 4 Talons 


65 are [mall drums, 


After 
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After we part from Agamemnon's tent, Tyoi. O, fir, to ſuch as boaſting ſhew their ſcars, 
To bring me thither ? A mock is due. Will you walk on, my lord? 1 
Uly/. You ſhall command me, fir. She was belov'd, ſhe lov'd ; ſhe is, and doth : | 
As gentle tell me, of what honour was But, ſtill, ſweet love is food for fortune's tooth. A 
This Cretlida in Troy? Had ſhe no lover there, [ Exeunt, 8 
That wails her abſence ? 
fu] 
"MOEN 20 4 
Thz 
% 8 
4 Py 
Kee 
8:C--E-..MN EL | Ther. Finch egg |! [ 
Achille Tnt. - Achil. My ſweet Patroclus, I am thwarted quite The 
; rom my great purpoſe in to-morrow's battle, 
Enter Achilles, and Patroclus. Here is 4 letter — queen Hecuba; - 
A il. 1* heat his blood with Greekiſh wine A token from her daughter, my fair love; 1u k 
to-night, Both taxing me, and gaging me to keep Ty 
Which with my ſcimitar I'll cool to-morrow. An oath that I have {\worn. I will not break it: H, 
Patroclus, let us featt him to the height. Fall, Greeks ; fail, fame; honour, or go or tay ; Ae 
Patr. Here comes Therſites. My major vows lie here, this Fl obey. — 
Enter I herfrtes. Come, come, Therſites, help to trim my tent; Th, 
Achil, How now, thou core of envy ? This night in banquetting muſt all be ſpent.— a mot 
Thou crulty batch * of nature, what's the news ? | Away, Patroclus. [ Exennt, when 
Ther. Why, thou picture of what thou ſeemett, | Ther, With too much blood, and too little brain, hiſles : 
and idol of ideot-worſhippers, here's a letter for | theſe two may run mad; but if with too much like B 
thee, brain, and too little blood, they do, I'll be a curer tro 
Achil, From whence, fragment? of madmen. Here's Agamemnon, —an honeſt come 1 
Ther, Why, thou full dith of fool, from Troy. | fellow enough, and one that loves quails* ; but when | 
Patr. Who keeps the tent now ? he hath not ſo much brain as ear-wax : And the to ſee 
Ther. The ſurgeon's box, or the patient's wound. | goodly transformation of Jupiter there, his brother, keeps 5 
Patr, Well ſaid, adverſity ! and what need theſe| the bull, the primitive ſtatue, and oblique me- his tent 
tricks ? morial of cuckolds; a thrifty ſhoeing-horn in a Aonting, 
Ther. Pr'ythee be ſilent, boy; I profit not by | chain, hanging at his brother's leg,—to what form, 
thy talk : thou art thought to he Achilles' male | but that he is, ſhould wit larded with malice, and 
varlet. malice forced + with wit, turn him? To an als, 
Patr. Male varlet, you rogue! what's that? were nothing; he is both aſs and ox: to an 6x 
Ther. Why, his maſculine whore. Now the | were nothing; he is both ox and aſs. To be a 
rotten diſeaſes of the ſouth, the guts-griping, rup-|dog, a mule, a cat, a fitchew, a toad, a lizard, an Dio. 
tures, catarrhs, loads o' gravel i' the back, lethar-| owl, a puttock, or a herring without a roe, 1 Cal, \ 
gies, cold palſies, raw eyes, dirt-rotten livers, | would not care: but to be a Menelaus,—l would Die. J 
wheezing lungs, bladders full of impoſthume, ſci- | confpire againſt deſtiny. Aſk me not what I Clchas, 
aticas, lime-Kilus i the palm, incurable bone-ach, | would be, if I were not Therſites ; for I care not Cat, 8 
and the rivell'd fee-ſimple of the tetter, take and | to he the louſe of a lazar, to I were not Niene- Luer Ty: 
take again ſuch prepoſterous diſcoveries ! laus. Hey-day ! ſpirits, and fires ! p 
» - * - ö 
. e, * . 3 * * . Enter OT, Troilus, Ajax, ne lis 
een, N:/tor, and Diomed, with lights, 
Patr. Who, no, you ruinous butt; you whore-| Aga. We go wrong, we go wrong. 
ſon indiſtingniſhable cur, no. Ajax. No, yonder tis; 
Ther. No? why art thou then exaſperate, thou | There, where we ſee the light. 
idle immaterial kein of fleive ſilk, thou green] ed. I trouble you. 
ſarcenet flap for a ſore eye, thou taſſel of a pro-| .. No, not a whit. 
digal's purte, thou? Ab, how the poor world is} Uly/. Here comes himſelf to guide you. 
pelter'd with ſuch water flies; diminutives of Enter Achilles. 
nature ! Aclil. Welcome, brave Hector; welcome, 
Patr, Out, gall ! | princes all. 


— 


| 1 Batch ſignifies all that is baked at one time, without heating the oven afreſh, A batch of en 

| is a phraſe itill uſed in Stallordſhire. Therſites had already been called cobloaf. - .2BY * 
| gquails the poet may mean loving the coinpany of harlots. A quail is remarkably ſalacious. * by 
autor of Ide Revi ſal obſerves, that '** the memorial is called ine, becauſe it was only nay 
ſuch, upon the common ſuppoſition that both bulls and cuckolds were furniſhed with horns. * 


1 uttcd will wit. 5 


TROILUS AN 


Aga. So now, fair prince of Troy, I bid good 
night» Ajax commands the guard to tend on you. 

Heck. Thanks, and Good night, to the Greeks" 
general. 

Men. Good night, my lord. 

Hi. Good night, ſweet lord Menelaus. 

Ther. Sweet draught : Sweet, quoth a! ſweet 
fuk, ſweet ſewer. 

Achil. Good night, and welcome, both at once, 

to thoſo 
That go, or carry. 

Aga. Good night. | Exeunt Ham. end Mencl. 

Achil. Old Neſtor tarries ; and you tuo, Diomed, 
Keep Hector company an hour or two. 

Dio. I cannot, lord; I have important buſineſs, 
Thetide whereof is now.--Good niglit, great Hector. 

Hact. Give me your hand. 

Uly/. Follow his torch, he goes to Calchas' tent; 
I'll keep you company. [ To Treilus. 
Tre, Sweet fir, you honour me. 

Heat. And ſo, good night. 
Achil. Come, come, enter my tent. 


; | Exeunt ſeverally. 
Ther, That ſame Diomed's a falie-hearted rogue, 

a molt unjuſt knave ; I will no more truit lum 

it. when he leers, than 1 will a ſerpent when he 

ins tiſies : he will ſpend his mouth, and promiſe, 

ich lixe Brabler * the hound; but when he performs, 

rer utronomers foretel it; it is prodigious, there will 

neſt come 1ome change ; the tun borrows of the moon, 

butt when Diomed keeps his word, I will rather leave 

the to ſee Hector, than not to dog lum: they ſay, Le 

her, Keps a Trojan drab, and uſes the traitor Calchas 

me- tistent ; I'll aſter.— Nothing but lechery ! all in- 

in 2 wentment varlets! [ Ext. 

orm, 

, and . 

m als Calchas Tent. 

an 0% Enter Diomed. 

0 be 2 

id 20 Dic. What are you up herc, ho? ſpeak, 

roe, 1 Cal, Who calls ? 

would Die. Diomed. 

hat 1 Clchas, I think. Where is your daughter ? 

are not Cat, She comes to you. 

Meue- Luer Troilas, and Ulyſſes, at a diflance ; after them 


1 Ther ſites. 
Uy. Stand where the torch may not diſcov er us. 
Enter Creſſida. 
Troi. Creſſid come forth to him ! 
Die. How now, my charge ? 
Cre, Now, my ſweet guardian — Hark, 
A word with you. [/Vbifpers. 
Lai. Vea, ſo familiar 
LV She will ſing any man at firſt ſight, 
Ther, And any man 


? 
1s 


u. | 
Ma ling her, if he can take her cliff 2; ſhe's noted. 

welcome, 0. Will you remember ? 
ch of bro'k ler or brabler. 
2 By lo\ 05 
. Ide A ou meaning is, The tide of your imagination 
v indirccch 
ns." $1.6 

Ab 
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Cre. Remember ? yes. 
Din. Nay, but do then ; 
And let your mind be coupled with your words. 
Tro:, What ſhould the remember? 
Uly/. Litt ! | folly. 
Cre. Sweet honey Greek, tempt me no more to 
Ther, Roguery ! 
| Dio. Nay, then,—— 
Cre. TY tell you what. 
Dio. Pho! plio ! come, tell a pin: You are 
forſworn.-— 
Cre. In faith, I cannot: What would you have 
me do? ; 
Ther, A nuggling trick, to be—ſecretly open. 
Dis. What did you twear you would beituw 
on me? 
Cre. I pr'ythee, do not hold me to mine oath ; 
Bid me do any thing but that, ſweet Greek. 
Dis. Good night. 
Trot, Hold, patience ! 
LY. How now, Trojan ? 
Cre. Diomed,—— 
Dio. No, no, good night: I'll] be your fool no 
more. 
Tro:, Thy better muſt. 
Cre. Hark, one word in your ear. 
Trei. O plague and maduels ! [ pray you, 
Uly/. You are mov'd, prince; let us depart, I 
Leſt your diſpleaſure ſhould enlarge itfelf _ 
To wrathful terms: this place is dangerous; 
The time right deadly; I beſeech you, go. 
Troi. Þehold, I pray vou! 
Uly/. Now, good my lord, go off : 
You flow to great dittracton 3 z come, my lord, 
Trai, I priythee, itay. 
Uly/. You have not patience ; come. | torments, 
Toi. I pray you, ftay ; by hell, and by hicll's 
I will not ſpeak a word. 
Dio, And fo, good night. 
Cre. Navy but you part in anger. 
T 9%. Doth that grieve thee ? 
O avither'd truth! 
Ulyſ. Why, how now, lord ? 
Jui. By Jove, I will be patient, 
Cre, Guardian !—why, Greek! 
Dio. Pho, phu! adieu; you palter, 
Cre. In faith, I do not; come hither once again. 
. You ſhake, my lord, at ſomething ; will 
you go? 
You will break out, | 
770i. She ſtrokes his check 
Ly Come, come. [ word : 
Toi. Nay, ſtay; by Jove, I will not tpeak a 
There is between my will and all oftences 
A guard of paticnce : — ſtay a little while, 
Ther. How the devil luxury, with his fat rump, 
and potatoe finger, tickles theſe together * | Fry, 


, med, or to the height of madneſs from the predominance of your own paſſions. 


lechery, fry ! 


1 If a hound gives his mouth, and is not upon the ſcent of the game, he is by ſportſmen called a 
ad 2 Clif, is a mark in muſick at the beginning of the lines of a long; and 1s the 
dation of the pitch, and beſpeaks what kind of voice as bale, tenour, treble, it is proper for, 


will hurry you either to noble death from the hand 
4 Mr. Col- 


D explains this paſſage thus: Luxuria was the appropriate term uſed by (chool divines, to a1 
of incontinence, which ac cord ingly is called /1+47>, in all our od Englith writers. But 
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Dis. But will you then ? 
Cre. In faith, I will, la; neyer truſt me elſe. 
Dio. Give me ſome token for the ſurety of it. 
Cre. I'll fetch you one. 
Uly/. You have ſworn patience. 
Troi, Fear me not, my lord; 
IT will not be myſelf, nor have cognition 
Ot what I feel; I am all patience. 
Re-enter Creſſida. 
Ther. Now the pledge; now, now, now |! 
Cre. Here, Diomed, keep this fleeve i. 
Troi. O benuty 
Where is thy faith ? 
Uly/. My lord, 
Tei. I will be patient; outwardly I will. 


SHAKSPEARE?'s 


| 


Cre. You look upon that fleeve ; Behold it 


well, 
He lov'd me—O falſe wench !—Give 't me again. 
Dio. Whoſe was 't ? 
Cre. It is no matter, now T have 't again. 
I will not meet with you to-morrow night : 
I pr'ythee, Diomed, viſit ige no more. 


Ther. Now ſhe ſharpens ;—Well ſaid, whetſtone. 


Dio. 1 ſhall have it. : 

Cre. What, this? 

Dio. Ay, that. 

Cre. O, all you gods! O pretty pretty pledge ! 
Thy maſter now lies thinking in his bed 
Of thee, and me; and ſighs, and takes my glove, 
And gives memorial dainty kiſſes to it, 

As I kiſs thee. —Nay, do not ſnatch it from me; 
He, that takes that, muſt take my heart withal. 
Dio. I had your heart before, this follows it. 

Tro:, I did ſwear patience. 


Cre. You ſhall not have it, Diomed ; faith you 


ſhall not ; 
T'll give you ſomething elſe. 
Dio. I will have this; Whoſe was it? 
Cre, It is no matter. 
Dio. Come, tell me whoſe it was. 


But, now you have it, take it. 

Dio. Whoſe was it ? 

Cre. By all Diana's waiting-women yonder 2, 
And by herſelf, I will not tell you whoſe. 


PLAYS. 


Cre. Ay, come :———0O Jove l-—— 
Do, come: — I ſhall be plagu'd. 
Dio. Fare wel, till then. Exit. 
Cre. Good night. I pr'ythee, come. 
Troilus, farewel | one eye yet looks on thee ; 
But with my heart the other eye doth ſee.— 
Ah! poor our ſex ! this fault in us I find, 
The error of our eye directs our mind : 
What error leads, muſt err; O then conclude, 
Minds, ſway'd by eyes, are full of turpitude, [ Exit, 
Ther. A proof of ſtrength ſhe could not publiſh 
more 3, 
Unleſs ſhe fay, My mind is now turn'd whore, 
Uly/. All's done, my lord. 
Troi. It is. 
Ulyſ. Why ſtay we then? 
Tyoi. To make a recordation to my ſoul 
Of every ſyllable that here was ſpoke. 
But, if I tell how theſe two did co-act, 


[ will. 
Cre. Tas one's that lov'd me better than you 


Dio. To-morrow will I wear it on my helm; 
And grieve his ſpirit, that dares not challenge it. 


Tro;, Wer't thou the devil, and wor'ſt it on 


thy horn, 
It ſhould be challeng'd. 


I wilt not keep my word. 
Dio. Why then, farewel ; 
Thou never ſhalt mock Diomed again. 


Cre. You ſhallnot go: One cannot ſpeak a word, 


But it ſtraight ſtarts you. | 
Dio. 1 do not like this fooling. 


T ber. Nor I, by Pluto: but that that likes not you, 


Pleaſes me beſt. 
Dio. What, ſhall I come? the hour? 


why is {uxr ry, or laſtivionſneſs, ſaid to have a potatoe finger? - This root, which was in our Au 


[is not; 
Cre. Well, well, *tis done, 'tis paſt ;—And yet it 


Shall I not lye in publiſhing a truth? 

Sith yet there is a credence in my heart, 

An eſperance ſo obſtinately ſtrong, 

That doth invert the atteſt of eyes and ears ; 

As if thoſe organs had deceptious functions, 

Created only to calumniate. ' 

Was Creſſid here? 

UH I cannot conjure, Trojan. 

Trot. She was not, ſure. 

Uly/. Moſt ſure, ſhe was. 

Troi. Why, my negation hath no taſte of madnets, 

U Nor mine, my lord: Creſſid was bere 

but now. 

Troi. Let it not be believ'd for womanhood ! 

Think, we had mothers ; do not give advantage 

To ſtubborn critics—apt, without a theme, 

For depravation—to ſquare the general tex 

By Creſſid's rule: rather think this not Creſſid. 

UM. What hath ſhe done, prince, that ean (0. 

our mothers ? x 

Tre. Nothing at all, unleſs that this were ſhe. 

Ther. Will he ſwagger himſelf out on's own eyes * 

Tyoi. This ſhe ? no, this is Diomed's Creiv”a: 

If beauty have a ſoul, this is not ſhe ; 

If ſouls guide vows, if vows be ſanfEtimony, 

If ſanctimony be the gods' delight, 

If there be rule in unity itſelf 4, 

This is not ſhe. O madneſs of diſcourſe, 

That cauſe ſets up with and againſt itſelf! 

Bi- fold authority ! where reaſon can revolt 

Without perdition, and loſs aſſume all rea'on 

Without revolt 5; this is, and is not, Cretiid 

Within my ſoul there doth commence a fit 

Of tlus ſtrange nature, that a thing inlepar «te 

Divides far wider than the ſky and earth; 

And yet the ſpacious breadth of this diviſion 

Admits no orifice for a point, as ſubtle 

As Arachne's broken woof, to enter, 

Inſtance, O inſtance ! ſtreng as Plutv's gates. 

| |Creilid is mine, tied with the bonds of heaven: 
{ Inftance, O inſtance ! ſtrong zs Heaven ittelt; 


* 9 
0 0 


time but newly imported trom America, was conſidered as a rare exotic, and efteemed aver) ens 


provocat1i\ . 


1 It was anciently the cuſtom to wear a lady's ſleeve for a favour. 
3 1, ce. ſhe could not publiſh a ſtronger proof. 
5 The words loſs and fer dissen arc uſcd in 
ſenic, but they mean the % or perdition of reaſon.” 3 
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TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 887 


The bonds of heaven are flipp'd, diſſolv'd, and | Enter Caſſandra. 

loos'd ; | Caſ. Where is my brother Hector? d| 
And with another knot, five-finger-tied 1, And. Here, fitter ; arm'd, and bloody in intent: | 
The fractions of her faith, orts of her love, Conſort with me in loud and dear petition, . | 


The fragments, ſcraps, the bits, and greaſy reliques | Purſue we him on knees; for I have dreamt 
Oft her o'er-eaten 2 faith, are bound to Diomed. 1-4 bloody turbulence, and this whole night ter. 
Ulyſ. May worthy Troilus be half attach'd Huth nothing been but ſhapes and forms of fſlaugth- 


With that which here his paſſion doth exprets ? C. O, it is true. 

Toi. Ay, Greek; 2nd that ſhall be divulged well} Leer. Ho ! bid my trumpet ſound! 
In characters as red as Mars his heart Caſ. No notes of ſally, for the heavens, ſweet ' 
Inflam'd with Venus: never did young man fancy brother. [ {wear 
With ſo eternal, and ſo fix d a ſoul. Heck. Begone, I ſay : the gods have heard me 
Hark, Greek ;—As much as I do Creſſid love, Caſ. The gods are deat to hot and peeyith vows 3 4 
So much by weight hate I her Diomed: They are polluted offerings, more abhorr'd k 
That fleeve is mine, that he'll bear on his helm ; han ſpotted livers in the ſacrifice. 1 
Were it a caſque compos'd by Vulcan's ſkill, And. O! be periuaded: Do not count it holy 1 
My ſword ſhould bite it: not the dreadful ſpout, | To hurt by being utt : it is as law ful 1 
Which ſhipmen do the hurricano call, For us to count we give what's gain'd by thefts, 1 
Conſtring'd in maſs by the almighty ſun, And rob in the bchalt of charity. 2 
Shall dizzy with more clamour Neptune's ear Caf. It is the purpole, that makes ſtrong the vow; q 
In his deſcent, than ſhall ray prompted {word But vows to every purpoſe mutt not hold: 
Falling on Diomed. Unarm, iweet Hector. 

Ther, He'll tickle it for his concupy. Heet. Hold you itill, I ſay; 

Troi. O Creſſid! O falſe Crettid ! falfe, falſe, falſe ! | Mine honour keeps the weather of my fate: 
Let all untruths ſtand by thy- ſtajved name, Life every man holds dear ; but the dear + man 
And they'll teem glorious, Houlis hunour far more precious-dear than lite. 

Uly/. O, contain yourſelf ; Enter Treilus, 
Your paſſion draws ears hither. How now, young man? mean'tt thou to fight to- 

Enter Annen. day ? 

A ne. I have been ſeeking you this hour, ray lord : Ad. Catſandra, call my father to periuade. 
Hector, by this, is arming him in Troy; [ Exit Caſſandra. 
Ajax, your guard, ſtays to conduct you home. Heet. No, faith, young Troilus ; dott 5 thy har- 

Tra, Have with you, prince: My courteous neſs, youth; 


lord, adieu: I am to-day i' the vein of chivalry : 9 

Farewel, revolted fair !—and, Diomed, Let grow thy finews till their knots be ſtromg, I 
Stand faſt, and wear a caſtle 3 un thy head ! And tempt nyt yet the bruſhes of the war. 7 
C In bring you to the gates. Unarm thee, go; and doubt thou not, brave boy, 
Tyci. Accept diſtracted thanks. I'll ftand, to-day, tor thee, and me, and Troy. 4 


[ Exeunt Troilus, Afneas, and Ulyſſes. \ Tei. Brother, you have a vice of mercy in you, 

Ther. *Would, I could meet that rogue Diomed ! | Which better fits a lion, than a man. 
I would croak like a raven; 1 would bode, 1 Heet. What vice is that, good Troilus ? chide 
would bode. Patrocius will give me any thing me for it. 
for the intelligence of this whore : the parrot will Troi, When many times the captive Grecians fall, 
not do more for an almond, than he for a con- Even in the fan and wind of your fair ſword, 
modious drab. Lechery, lechery ; ſtill, wars and You bid them rite, and live. 
lechery; nothing elſe holds faſhion : A burning Heet. O, 'tis fair play. 
devil take them [ Exit, 779i. Fool's play, by heaven, Hector. 

Het. How now ? how now ? 

3 Toi. For the love of all the gods, 
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The Palace of Troy. Let's leave the hermit pity with our mother; 
Enter Hector, and Andromache. And when we have our armours buckled on, 
Ard. When was my lord ſo much ungently The venom'd vengeatice ride upon our ſwords ; 
temper'd, Spur them to ruthful work, rein them from ruth. 
To ſtop his ears againſt admoniſhment ? Het. Fie, ſavage. ſie 
Unarm, unarm, and do not fight to-day. Troi. Hector, then "tis wars. 
He. You train me to offend you; get yon in: lect. Troilus, I would not have you fight to-day. 
02 IV all the everlaſting gods, I'll go. [ day. Tra. Who ſhould withbold me ? 
a Aud. My dreams will, ſure, prove ominous to- Not fate, obedience, nor the hand of Mars 
if; Heck. No more, I ſay. | Beckoning with fiery truncheon my retire ; 
_— * A knot tied by giving her hand to Diomed. 2 Vows which ſhe has already ſwallowed 
y Kos ence over. We ſtill {ay of a faithleſs man, that he has eaten his words. 3 It has been before ob- 
a” lerved in note 1, p. 843 that by a caile was meant a cloſe helmet. 4 1.c, the valualle man. 


"LE put ott. 
1114 Not 


S HAK S PEAR 


EW PLATS. 


Not Priamus and Hecuba on knees, | dogs that, unleſs a man were curſt, I cannex 


Their eyes er- galled with recourſe 7 of tears; 
Nor you, my brother, with your true {word drawn, 
Oppos'd to hinder me, ſhould ſtop my way, 

Bat by my ruin. 


Renter Caſſandra, with Priam. © 


Caf. Lay hold upon him, Priam, hold him faſt: N 
He is thy crutch ; now if thou lote thy tau, B 


Thou on him leaning, and all Troy on thee, 
Fall all together. 
Priam. Come, Hector, rome, go back : 
Thy wife hath dreamt ; thy motlier hath had viſions ; 
Caſſandra doth foreſee ; and I myielf 
Am like g prophet tuildenly enrapt, 
To tell thet that this day is ominous : 
Therefore, come back. 
Hect. Mneas is a-fe'd ; 
And I do ſtand engag'd to many Greeks, 
Even in the faith of vaiour, to appear 
This morning to them. 
Priam. But thou ſhalt not go. 
He#. 1 muſt not break my faith, 
You know me dutiful; therefore, dear fir, 
Let me not ſhame reſpect ; but give me leave 
To take that courſe by your conſent and voice, 
Which you do here forbid me, royal Priam. 
Ca. O Priam, yield not to him. 
And. Do not, dear father. 
He. Andromache, I am offended with you: 
Upon the love you bear me, get you in. 


"Thou doſt thyſelf and all our Troy deceive. 


Go in, and cheer the town: we'll forth, and fight; 
Do deeds worth praiſe, and tell you them at night. 


about thee ! 


I come to loſe my arm, or win my fleeve. 


Troi. This fooliſh, dreaming, ſuperſtitious girl 
Makes all theſe bodements. 

Caſ. O farewel, dear Hector! 
Look, ho thou dy'ſt! look, how thy eye turns pale 
Jook, how thy wounds do bleed at many vents! 
Hark, how Troy roars! how Hecuba cries out! 
How poor Andromache ſhrills her dolours forth 
Behold, diſtraction, frenzy, and amazement, 
Like witleſs anticks, one another meet, 
And all cry—HeRor! Hector's dead! O Hector 

Tro, Away !—Away ! 


Caf. Farewel, Yet, ioft: Hector, I take my 


t 
t 


[ Exit Andromache. 


leave : 
[ Exiz. 
Iſect. You are amaz'd, my liege, at her exclaim : 


Priam. Farewel : The gods with ſafety ſtand 
[ Exit Priam. Alarums. 


Tyei. They are at it, hark ! Proud Diomed, believe, 


Enter Pandarus. 
Pax. Do you hear, my lord? do you hear ? 
Toi. What now? 
Pa». Here's a letter come ſrom yon' poor gurl. 
To. Let me read. 
Pan. A whoreſon ptiſick, a whoreſon raſcally 


ptiſick ſo troubles me, and the fooliſh fortune of 
this girl; and what one thing, what another, that 


I mall leave you one o thele days: And I have 24 Dio. Go, go, my ſervant, take thou Tro 
rheum in mine eyes too; and fuch an ach in my | 


other; I' go look on. 
nable varlet, Diomed, has got that ſame ſcusy 
doting fooliſh young Kknave's fleeve of Troy, there, 


tell what to think on't, —W hat ſays ſhe there? 


Troi. Words, words, mere words, 110 matter 
from the heart : [ Tearing thr letter. 


The effect doth operate another Way. — 


0, wind, to wind, there turn and change together. 
ly love with words and errors {till me fecds; 

ut edifies another with her deeds. 

Pan. Why, but hear you [ſhare 
Trei. Hence, broker iacquey !—ignomy and 


Purſue thy life, and live aye with thy name 


[ Exeun, 
$.C:E NB VN. 


Between Troy and the Camp. 
[Alarum.] Enter Therſites, 


Ther. Now they are clapper-clawing one zr. 
That diffembling bog. 


n his helm: I would fain fee them micet; th-y 
hat fame young Trojan aſs, that loves the whe 
here, might ſend that Greekiſh whore-matteriy 


villain, with the fleeve, back to the diflembling 


axurious drab, of a ſleeveleſs errand. O ti; 


other ſide, the policy of thoſe crafty ſwerring 
raſcals,—that ſtale old  mouſe-eaten dry chec'e, 
Neſtor; and that fame dog-fox, Ulyfles—is nt 
prov'd worth a black-berry:— They ſet me up 


v1 


in policy, that mungril cur, Ajax, againſt that Coz 
of as bad a kind, Achilles: and now is the ©: 


Ajax prouder than the cur Achilles, and will nt 


arm to-day ; whereupon the Grecians begin ty 


proclaim barbariim 2; and policy grows into a 
ill opinion, Soft! here comes ſlceve, and t other, 
Enter Diomed, and Tellus. 

Toi, Fly not; for, ſnouldit thou take the net 
I would ſwim after. 8, 

Dio. Thou doſt miſ- call retire : 
I do not fly; but advantageous care 
Wuühdrew me from the odds of multitude : 
Have at thee ! [7 hey go off fighting. 
Ther. Hold thy whore, Grecian —nou for thy 
whore, Trojan !—now the ſleeve, now tlie fleet e 
Enter Hector. 
He. What art thou, Greek? art thou for Hec- 
tor's match ? 
Art thou of blood, and honour ? 
Ther. No, no: I am a raſcal ; a ſcurvy rai 
ing knave ; a very filthy rogue. 
11:4. I do believe thee ;—lve. [ Exit, 
Ther. God-a-mercy, that thou wilt believe me; 
but a plague break thy neck, for frighting we 
What's become of the wenching rogues ? 1 th. 
they have twallow'd one another: I would Hage 
at that miracle. 
Pl ſeek them. 


$:C--E--M.;E: V. 


[he fame. 
Enter Diomed, and a Servant. 


1 i. e. tears that continue to courſe one another down the face. 
of ignorauce, to declare that they will be governed by policy no longer, 


horie ; 


- 
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TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 8g 


Preſent the fair ſteed to my lady Croſiid: 
Fellow, commend ray ſervice to her beauty; 
Tell her, I have chatts'd the amorous Tryan, 
And am ber knight by proot. 


Come, come, thou boy-queller, ſhew thy face ; 
Know what it is to meet Achilles angry. 
Hector 1 where's Hector? I will none but Hector, 


. ˙ m err ee — 
8 i. — 
. CES . 
— —_— . by 


| ENS 
Serv. 1 go, muy _ | SCENE Vl. 
Zen TY Amenmon. | 4 
8 ' Jn ther 21 7 * 24 
Aa. Renew, renew ! the fierce Polydamas Ancther Part f the Field. 


Bath beat down Menon : baſtaru Margarelon 
Harn Poreus pritoner 3 Hax. Treilus, thou coward Troilus, ſhew thy 
Aud ſtands cololſus-wiſe, waving his beam, head ! . 
Upon the paſhed cor tes of the ku:gs Be, Das 
Epiltrophus and Cedius: Pelixcnes is flain; Dio. Troilas, I fay ! where's Troilus? 
Amphimachus, and 'Thoas, deadly hurt; ax, What wouldlt thou 
Patroclus ta'en, or flain ; and 1 alameacs Ie. I would correct him. [my offices 
Sore hurt and bruis'd : the dremitul Sagittary ! lax, Were 1 the general, thou Mhouldft have 
Appals our numbers; halte we, Doomed, Ere that correction: — Troilus, 1 ſay ! what, Troi- 
To reinforcement, or we peruh all. lus ! 
Enter Nefor. 
Net. Go, bear Patroclus' body to Achilles ; 
Aud bid the ſnail-pac'd Ajax arm for ſhame. 
There is a thouſand Hectors iu the field: 


Re-enter lax, 


Enter Treilus. 
Tra. O traitor Diomed turn thy falſe face, 
thou traitor, 


And pay thy life thou ow'ſt me for my horſe ! 
; Now here he fights on Galathe 2 his horſe, Dis. Ha! art thou there? 
/ And there lacks work; anon, he's there afoot, Ajax. El alu with him alone; ftand, Piomed. 
; And there they fly, or die, like ſcaled iculls 3 Dio. He is wy prize, L will not look upon. 
P before the belching while ; then is he yunder, Trei. Come both, you cogging Greeks; have at 
> And there the itrawy Greeks, ripe for his cuge, you both. [ Excant fighting. 
Fall down before him, like the mower's twath ; N 
= Here, there, and every where, be leaves, and takes; 15,7 Yeo, Troilus * O, well fought, my youngs 
Py Dexterity fo obeying appetite, enen ye Fo 
05 That what he Will, he docs; and does ſo much, 
Cur 


* | 'E 
+ ter Ib! or, 


N n wint, 7 ' 
That proof is call'd impoſhibilit . Achil, Now, do I ſee tlie: Ha !—lHavye at tliee, 
Huter Ulv//: - Hes tor. 


Uly. O, courage, courage, princes! great 11,7 pauſe, if thou wilt. (Fight. * 
g Actulles : |—_Actil. I do diſdain thy courteſy, proud Trojan 
I; ng, Weer. curing, YOWINNg VENZEANce:: Be happy, that my arms are out of uſe : 
858 * bear! f ee be Sic blood, My rect aud negligence befriend thee now, 
n ö 5 | But thou anon ſhait hear of me again 
ThXFnotelets, handleſs, hack'd and chip'd, come rin when go ſeck thy fortune, 
do him, Hot. ; x 
Crying on Hector. Ajax hath loft a friend, I would have been much more a freſher man, 
aud foams at mouth, and he is arm'd, and at it, IIad 1 expected tliec. Illo now, my brother ? 
Roaring for Troilus ; who hath done to-day 


y . #0 %* © Fi * 
Fare thee well 


— 


ö Mad and fantaſtic execution; rs Re-enter Trois. 

leeve! Engaging and redeeming of himſelf, : Troi. Ajax hath ten AEncas ; Shall it be ? 
With ſuch a careleſs force, and forceleſs care, No, by the flame of yonder glor ious heaven, 

Eec- A; if that luck, in very ſpite of cunning, He ſhall not carry him; I' be taken too, 


Bade him win all. Or bring him oft: — Fate, hear me what I ſay! 


Enter Ajax. I reck not though I end my life to-day. [ Exit. 
VEE Hax. Troilus! thou coward Troilus ! | Exit. Enter one in Armour. 
Fai Dio. Ay, there, there. Hed. Stand, ftand, thou Greek; thou art a 
U " Net. So, ſo, we draw together. [ Exeunt. goouly mark :— 
EVE __ Enter Achilles, No? wilt thou not —I like thy armour well; 
* Achil, Where is this Hector? Lu fruſh + it, and unlock the rivets all, 
ald lavgh 


th * Beyonde the royaime of Amaſonne came an auncyent kynge, wyſe and dyſcrecte, named 
7 pyſtrophus, and brought a M. knyghtes, and a marvayllouſe beltethat was called SAG1TTAYKY, 
* that behynde the myddes was an horte, and to fore, a man: this beſte wes hee ry like an horte, 
© and had his eyen rede as a cole, and ſhotte well with a bowe : {15 beſte mad: the Greekes fare ferde, 
a and flewe many of them with his bowe,” The Three Deſtruttions of Troy, printed by Caxton. 2 From 
it Uhree Deſt rudi tons of Troy is taken this name given to Heltor's horſe, 3 Sculls are great nuns 
els ot hiſhes lwimming together. 4 Dr. johnton ſays, he never found the word ruſh cllewhere, 
tor does he underſtand it; but that Hanmer explains it, to break or bruiſe, Mr. Stcevens adds, that 
to fruh a chicken, is a term in carving which be cannot explain; but that the word is as anci-nt as 
5 Wynkyn de Worde's 3ook of Kerunge, 1308, and that it ſeems to be ſomctimes uſed for auy action 
autkor') * Vodence by which things are ſeparated, dilordered, or deſtroyed. 

po Bur 
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PLAYS, 


But I'll be maſter of it :—=Wilt thou not, beaſt, So, Ilion, fall thou next! now Troy, fink down ; 


abide ? 
Why then, fly on, T'll hunt thee for thy hide. 


Here lies thy heart, thy finews, and thy bone. 


On, Myrmidons ; and cry you all amain, 


{ Ex:1. |* Achilles hath the mighty Hector lain.” 


SCENE VI. | 
The Same. 
Inter Achilles, <vith Myrmidons. 
Ac:hil. Come here about me, you my Myrmi- 
dons ; 
Mark what I ſay,—Attend me where I wheel : 
Strike not a ſtroke, but keep yourſelves in breath ; 
And when I have the bloody Hector found, 
Empale him with your weapons round about; 
In felleſt manner execute your arms 1. 
Follow me, firs, and my proceedings eye :— 
It i decreed— Hector the great muſt die. 


[ Exeunt, 
SCENE VIII. 
The Same. 
Enter Therfites, Menelaus, and Paris, 


Ther. The cuckold, and the cnckold-maker are 
at if : Now, bull ! now, dog Loo, Paris, loo 
now my double-hen'd fparrow ! loo Paris, loo! 
The bull has the game :—'ware horns, ho ! 

[ Excunt Paris and Menclcus. 
Fnter Margarelon. 

Mar. Turn, ſlave, and fight. 

Ther. What art thou ? 

Mar. A baſtard fon of Priam's. 

Then. I am a baſtard too; I love baſtards : 1 
am a Wſtard begot, baſtard inttructed, baſtard in 
mind, baſtard in valour, in every thing illegiti- 
mate. One bear will not bite another, and where- 
fore ſhovld one baſtard ? Take heed, the quar- 
re!'s moſt ominous to us: if the fon of a whore 
fight for a whore, he terapts judgment : Farewel, 
baſtard. 

Mar. The devil take thee, coward. | Excunt. 


BY 50 BE 8 Tz 
Ant ber Part of the Field. 
Enter Hettor. 


Meet. Moſt putrified core, fo fair without, 
Thy goodly armour thus hath coſt thy life. 
Now is my day's work done; Þ ll take good breath: 
Reſt, iword; thou hat thy fill of blood and death ! 

Enter Achilles, and his Myrmidsys. 

A:bil. Look, Hector, how the fun begins to ſet ; 
Row ugly niglit comes breathing at his heels ; 
Even with the vail 2 and dark'ning of the ſun, 
1o cloſe the day up, Hector's life is done. 


Hark ! a retreat upon our Grecian part. [ lore, 

Myr." The Trojan trumpets found the like, my 

Achil. The dragon wing of mght o'erſpreads tie 
earth, 

And, ſtickler-like 3, the armies ſeparates. 

My half-ſopt fword, that frankly would have fed, 

Pleas'd with: this dainty bit, thus goes to bed, 

Come, tie his body to my horſe's tail; 

Along the field I will the Trojan trail. Excust. 

Sourd retreat. Shell. 


t 
The Same. 


Enter Agamemnen, Ajax, Menelans, Neſtor, Di 
medes, and the reſi, marching . 

Aa. Hark! hark! what ſhout is that? 

Ng. Peace, drums. 

Sol. Achilles! Achilles! HeRor'sflain ! Ach! 
Dio. The bruit is, Hector's ſlain, and by Addi: 
Ajax. If it be ſo, yet bragleſs let it be; 

Great Hector was as good a man as he. 

Aga. March patiently along :—Let one de ſent, 
To pray Achilles ſee us at our tent. 
If in his death the gods have us befriended, 
Great Troy 1s ours, and our ſharp wars are ended, 
[Ex ans, 


F 
Another Part of the Field. 
Enter Mntas, and Trojans. 


Hue. Stand, ho! yet are we maſters of the 
| field: 
Never go home; here ſtarve we out the night. 
Enter Troilas. 

Troi. Hector is ſlain. 

All. Hector? the gods forbid ! [tail, 

Troi. He's dead; and at the murderer's horie's 
In beaſtly ſort, dragg'd through the ſhameful field, 
Frown on, you heavens, effect your rage with ſpec! 
Sit, gods, upon your thrones, and ſmile ? at Troy! 
I ſay, at once! let your brief plagues be mercy, 
And linger not our ſure deſtructions on! 

nc. My lord, you do diſcomfort all the hit 

Trii. You underſtand me not, that tell me ie: 
T do not ſpeak of flight, of fear, of death; 
But dare all imminence, that gods, and men, 
Addreſs their dangers in. Hector is gone 
Who ſhall teil Priam fo, or Hecuba ? 


Hect. I am unarm'd; forego this *vantage, | Let him, that will a ſcreech- OI aye be call, 


Greek. 


Go in to Troy, and ſay there Iector's dead; 


Achil. Strike, fellows, ſtrike; this is the man | There is a word will Priam turn to itone ; 


I ſeck. [ Hedtor falls. 


r Mr. Steevens propoſes to read = aims. 2.1 
who ſtood by to part the combatants when victor 


Make wells and Niobes of the maids and wives, 


e. the ning of the ſun, 3 A flickler was * 
y could be determined without bloodſhed. Tre) 


were called flicklers, from carrving ſticks or ſtaves in their hands, with which they interpoſed is 


tween the duelliſts. We now call theſe frcklers, Hachen. 


« ſmite at Troy.“ 


4 Mr. Stecvens propoles to red 
Com 
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TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 


cold ſtatues of the youth; and, in a word, 
Scare Troy out of itſelf. But, march away : 
Hector is dead; there is no more to ſay. 
Stay yet ;—You vile abominable tents, 
Thus proudly pight upon our Phrygian plains, 
Let Titan riſe as early as he dare, 
ru through and through you !—And thou, great- 
ſiz d coward ! 
No ſpace of earth ſhall ſunder our two hates ; 
Tu haunt thee, like a wicked conſcience {til}, 
That mouldeth goblins ſwift as frenzy thoughts. 
strike a free march to Troy with comfort go; 
Hope of revenge ſhall hide our inward woe. 
[| Exeunt ucas, Oc. 
Enter Pandaraus. 
Pan. Do you hear, my lord; do you hear ? 
Troi. Hence, broker lacquey ! ignomy and ſhame 
Parſue thy life, and live aye with thy name ! 
[ Exit Troilus. 
Pan. A goodly med'cine for my aching bones ! 
Oh world ! world! world! thus is the poor agent 
deſpis'd ! 
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work, and how ill requited ! Why ſhould our en- 
deavour be ſo lov'd, and the performance ſo loath'd ? 
what verſe for it? what inttance for it Let me 
fee :— 


Full merrily the humble-bee doth ſing, 
Tili he hath loſt his honey, and his ſting * 
But being once ſubdu'd in armed tail, 
Sweet honey and ſweet notes together fail. 
Good traders in. the fleſh, ſet this in your painted 
cloths. 


As many as be here of Pandar's hall, 

Your eyes, half out, weep out at Pandar's fall: 
Or, if you cannot weep, yet give ſome groans, 
Though not for me, yet for your aching boues. 
Brethren, and fitters, of the hold-door trade, 
Some two months hence my will ſhall here be made: 
It ſhould be now, but that my fear is this 
Some galled gooſe * of Wincheſter would hiſs : 
Iul then, I'll ſweat, and ſeek about for eaſes ; 
And, at that time, bequeath you my diſeaſes. 

[ Exit. 


0 traitors and bawds, how earneſtly are you ſet a“ 


of the biſhop of Wincheſter. A particular ſym 
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1 Mr. Pope on this paſſage remarks, that the public ſtews were anciently under the juriſdiction 


ptom in the /ues vencrea was call-d a Wincheſter 


gooſe ; and this explanation may be ſupported by the vulgar phraſc at prefeut applicd to a periom 
zteted with a certain diſcaſf, that he has got the goe/e.” 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


Cur rtineg King of Britain. Carivs Lucius, Aubaſſidor from Roma. 
Crorkx, Son to the Queen by a former huſband. P15 Ax io, Servant to Poſthumus. 
LroxaTus Pos ThHUMUS, a gentleman married to| A French Gentleman. 


the Princeſs. CoRNEL1US, @ Phyſician, | 
B: LARIUS, @ baniſhed lord diſguiſed under the name | Two Gentlemen. ſ 
of Morgan. 


GutDERIUS) N diſguiſed under the names of Polydore| Quemn, Wife to Cymbeline. | 
AxviRAGUS, 3 andCadwal, ſuppoſed ſons to Belarius, | ImogGtN, Daughter to Cymbeline by a former Teen. 
paiLAxRIO, an Halian, friend to Poſthumus. HLN, Homan to Imogen. 

llc friend to Philario. | 


— . _—_— 


Lids, Ladies, Roman Senators, a Tribune, Apparitiont, a Soothſayer, Captains, Soldicys, Meſſengers, and 
other Attendants. 


— 


— — — - 


SCENE, ſonctim:s in Britain; ſometimes in Italy. 


„ 1 ew og ter fo, — 
> — — 3 


A CT J. 


Den Of the King's looks, hath a heart that is not 
Ip . Je” Glad at the thing they ſcowl at. 
Cymbeline's Palace in Britain. e e _ * 
1 Cent. He that hath miſs'd the princeſ, is a thing 
1 Gent, OV do not meet a man, but frowns : Too bad for bad report: and he that hath her, 


Euter two Gentlemen. 


our bloods (I mean, that marry'd her, —alack, good man! 
No more obey the heavens, than our courtiers , | And therefore baniſh'd) is a creature ſuch 
dan ſeen, as does the king's l. As, to ſeek through the regions of the earth 
: Gent, But what's the matter? For one his like, there would be ſomething failing 
1 Gent, His daughter, and the heir of his king- In him that ſhould compare. I do not think, 
dom, whom | So fair an outward, and ſuch ſtuff within, 
He purpos'd to his wife's ſole ſon, (a widow, Endows a man but he. | 
Tit late he married) hath referr'd herſelf 2 Gent, You ſpeak him far. 


Unto a poor, but worthy gentleman : She's wedded;| 1 Gent. I do extend him, fir, within himſel(? ; 

Her huſband baniſh'd ; ſhe impriſon'd : all 'Cruſh him together, rather than unfold 

L outward ſorrow ; though, I think, the King His meaſure duly. | 

de touch d at very heart. 2 Gent. What's his name, and birth ? 
2 Cent. None but the king? queen, 1 Gent. I cannot delve him to the root: His father 
Gent. He, that hath loſt her, too: ſo is the Was call'd Sicilius, who did join his honour, 

That moſt defir'd the match: But not a courtier, | Againſt the Romans, with Catlibelan ; 

Achough they wear their faces to the bent But had his titles by Tenantius, whom 


Dr. Johnſon obſerves, that this paſſage is ſo difficult, that commentators may diſſer concerning 
u without animoſity or ſhame ; that the lines ſtand as they were originally written, and that a pa- 
Fihraſe, ſuch as the licentious and abrupt expreſſions of our author too frequently require, will 
Mie emendation unneceſſary. Ie do not m.ct a man but frowns ; our bloods our countenances, Which, 
o pular ſpeech, are ſaid to be regulated by the temper of the bloud, — u more obey the laws of 
wen, which direct us to appear what we really are, — Hin our courtters ; that is, than the 5loud; 
ur courtiers 3 but our bloods, like theirs, — ſtil! ſeem, as doth the king's. Mr Steevens is of opi- 
that blood appears to be uſed for inclination; and Ir. Tyrwhitt propoſes to make the paſſage 
vw by a very ſlight alteration, only leaving out the laſt letter; „ You do not meet a man hut frowns : 
bloods no more obey the heavens than our courtiers ſtill ſeem, as does the king, —— nat 16, %% 
& 4; tle king does.” 2 The meaning is, My praile, however extenſive, is within his iert. 


He 
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| He ſerv'd with glory and admir'd ſucceſs ; vn fetch a turn about the garden, pitying 
So gain'd the ſur- addition, Leonatus : The pangs of barr'd affections; though the King * 
| And had, beſides this gentleman in queſtion, Hath charg'd you ſhould not ſpeak together. [ Exit, 
| Two other ſons; who, in the wars o' the time, Im. O difſembling courteſy ! How fine this tyran; by 
Dy'd with their ſwords in hand: for which, their | Can tickle whereſhe wounds !--My deareſt huſhang A 
father I ſomething fear my father's wrath ; but nothing, 
(Then old and fond of iſſue) toqk ſuch ſorrow, (Always refery'd my holy duty) what H. 
That he quit being; and his gentle lady, His rage can do on me: You muſt be gone; Ar 
Big of this gentleman, our theme, deceas'd And I hall here abide the hourly ſhot Sul 
As he was born. The king, he takes the babe Of angry eyes; not comforted to live, ( 
To his protection; calls him Poſthumus; Bat that there is this jewel in the world, 
Breeds him, and makes him of his bed-chamber ; | That I may fee again. gra- 
Puts to him all the learning that his time Poſt. My queen! my miſtreſs ! 0 
Could make him the receiver of; which he took, | O lady, weep no more ; leſt I give cauſe que 
As we do air, faſt as twas miniſter'd ; and To be ſuſpected of more tenderneſs [ 
In his ſpring became a harveſt : Liv'd in court, Than doth become a man ! I will remain And 
(Which rare it is to do) moſt prais'd, moſt lov'd : | The loyal'ſt huſband that did e er plight troth, 9 
| A ſample to the youngeſt ; to the more mature, | My reſidence in Rome, at one Phulario's 
| A glaſs that feated them 1; and to the graver, Who to my father was a friend, to me Ale 
| A child that guided dotards : to his miſtreſs, Known but by letter : thither write, my queen, 1 
For whom he now is baniſh'd, —her own price And with mine eyes FI drink the words you ſe, Alu 
Proclaims how ſhe eſteem'd him and his virtue; Though ink be made of gall. Cy 
By her election may be truly read, Re-enter Queen. Im 
What kind of man he is. Queen. Be brief, I pray you: iy 
2 Gent. I honour him If the King come, I ſhall incur I know not You | 
Even out of your report. But, pray you, tell me, | How much of his diſpleaſure :— Yet, I'll move tin A ma 
Is ſhe ſole child to the king ? A. Almo 
1 Gent. His only child. To walk this way : I never do him wrong, Cym 
He had two ſons, (if this be worth your hearing, But he does buy my injuries, to be friends ; In, 
Mark it) the eldeſt of them at three years old, Pays dear for my offences. [Ext A neal 
V the ſwathing clothes the other, from their nurſery | PH. Should we be taking leave Oar ne 
Were ſtolen; andtothis hour, no gueſs in knowledge | As long a term as yet we have to live, 
Which way they went. The lothneſs to depart would grow: Adieu! 0 YM, 
2 Gent. How long is this ago ? Ino. Nay, ſtay a little: They v 
1 Gent. Some twenty years. vey'd 1 | Were you but riding forth to air yourſelf, k 
2 Gent. That a King's children ſhould be ſo con- Such parting were too petty. Look here, lore; Nt aft 
- $0 ſlackly guarded ! And the ſearch ſo flow, This diamond was my mother's : take it, heut; And pe 
That could not trace them But Keep it till you woo another wife, Rueen 
1 Gent. Howſoc'er 'tis ſtrange, When Imogen is dead. Dear lac 
Or that the negligence may well be lauglh'd at, Pojt. How ! how ! another? Leave u 
Yet is it true, fir. > You gentle gods, give me but this I have, 
2 Gent, I do well believe you. And ſear up my embracements from a next Out of ye 
1 Gent, We muſt forbear : Here comes the | With bonds of death !—Remain, remain thou itn Gym, | 
gentleman, ; Putting en tht ra : drop « 
The queen, and princeſs. [ Excunt. While ſenſe can keep it on! And ſweeteſt, fart e of th 
As I my poor ſelf did exchange for you, 
'© +28 Wy © Bw: To your ſo infinite loſs ; fo, in our trifles 1 Deen, 
| | I ſtil! win of you: For my ſake, wear this; ere 1s ye 
Entry the Queen, Poſihumus, Imogen, and attendant _ + a EE of lore; 4 lace < P.M 
Queen, No, be aſſur'd, you ſhall not find me, [ Putting a bracclet on bir 0 Nuten. 
daughter, Upon this faireſt priſoner. No har m, 
After the flander of moſt ſtep-mothers, Ino. O, the gods L Fiſ. Tt 
Evil-ey'd unto you : you are my priſoner, but When ſhall we ſee again? t that n 
Your gaoler ſhall deliver you the keys Enter Cymbeline, and Lordi. And had 
That lock up your reſtraint. For you, Poſthumus,| Pe. Alack, the king by gentle 
So ſoon as I can win the offended king, Cym. Thou baſeſt thing, avoid! hence, from Nueer. 
I will be known your advocate: marry, yet fight ! las. Yo 
The fire of rage is in him; and *twere good, IF, after this command, thou fraught the cou 
You lean'd unto his ſentence, with what patience | With thy unworthineſs, thou dy'ſt: Away! : dau 1 
Your wiſdom may inform you. Thou art poiſon to my blood. Nould tl 
Poſt. Pleaſe your highneſs, Pf. The gods protect you 
I will from hence to-day. And bleſs the good remainders of the court : 4 toy 
Queen, You Know the peril ;>— 1 am gone. pot: 
dle tor 
1 i,e.@ git that formed them: meaning, a model, by the contemplation and jnſpecis Mo, or 


which they tornied ther mannects. 


GN 


Tuo. There cannot be a pinch in death 
More ſharp than this. 
Cym. O diſloyal thing, 
That ſhould'ſt repair my youth; thou heapeſt 
A vear's age on me! 
[mo, I beſeech you, fir, 
Harm not yourſelf with your vexation ; I 
Am ſenſeleſs of your wrath ; a touch more rare 


Sybdues all pangs, all fears. 
(ym. Paſt grace? obedience ? 
grace. 


queen ' 


And did avoid a puttock 2. 
Cym. Thou tooK'it a beggar; would'ſt have 


Inc. Paſt hope, and in deſpair ; that way, paſt 
Cym. That miglit'ſt have had the ſole ſon of my 


You ſhall, at leſt, go ſee my lord aboard: 
[mo. O blett, that I might not! I choſe an eagle, For this time, leave me. 
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Myſelf by with a needle, that I might prick 
The goer back. Why came you from your maſter ? 
% On bis command: He would not ſufter me 
To bring tim to the haven : left theſe notes 
Of what commands I ſhould be ſubject to, 
Whea it pleas'd vou to employ me. 
Deen. This hath been 
Your faithful ſervant : 1 dare lay mine honour, 
He will remam 10. 
.. 1 humbly thank your highneſs. 
Oucen, Pray, Walk a while. 
Id. About ſome halt hour hence, pray you 
{peak with me: 


[ Exrunts 
en III. 


made my throne Enter Cloten, and twe Lords. 
A ſeat for baſeneſs. 1 Lor d. Sir, | would adviſe you to ſhift a ſhirt ; 
Is. No; I rather added the violence of tion hath made you reek as a ſa- 
A luſtre to it. crifice : Where air comes out, air comes in: 
1 Cym. O thou vile one! there's none abroad ſo wholeſome as that you 
Ima; Sir, vent. | 
* your fault that I have lov'd Poſthumas : Clyr. If my ſhirt were bloody, then to ſhift it— 
You bred him as my play-tellow ; and he is Have I hurt him? 
ba A man worth any woman ; over-buys me 2 Lord. No, faith; not ſo much as his patienca 
41 Almoſt the ſum be pays. \Afid. 
Fe Cym. What ?—art thou mad? [[ were] 1 Lord. Hurt him? his body's a paſſable carcaſs, 
Is. Almoſt, fir : Heaven reſtore mel Would | if he-be not hurt: it is a thorough-fare for ſteel, it 
En A neat-herd's daughter! and my Leonatus it be not hurt. 
Our neighbour ſhepherd's ſon ! 2 Lord. His ſteel was in debt; it went o' the 
Re-enter Queen. back-ſide of the town. 
. Cym. Thou fooliſh thing Clot. The villam would not ſtand me. 
i They were again together: you have done 2 Lord. No; but he fled forward ſtill, toword 
: To the queen. | your face. [ Aſide. 
Eve: Not after our command. Away with her, 1 Lord. Stand you | Yow have land enough of 
n And pen her up. ; your own : but he added to your having; gave 
Queen. Beſeech your patience :—Peace, you ſome ground. 
Dear lady daughter, peace !—Sweet ſovereign, 2 Lord. As many inches as you have oceans : 
Leave us to ourſelves ; and make yourſelf ſome | Puppies ! [ Aſide. 
comfort Clot. I would, they had not come between vs. 
WR Out of your beſt advice. : 2 Lord. So would I, till you had meaſur'd how 
my Uym, Nay, let her languiſh : long a fool you were upon the ground. Aſide. 
1 the rid A drop of blood a day ; and, being aged, =. Clot. And that ſhe ſhould love this fellow, 9:6 
"A. find Die of this folly ! . L Exit. refuſe me! 

an th Enter Piſanio. 2 Lord. If it be a fin to make a true eleQion, 

* Queen, Fie !—you muſt give Way: ſhe is damn'd. I- Hide. 

nt Hers is your ſervant.— How now, ſir? Whatnews?| 1 Lad. Sir, as I told you always, her beauty 

Y. My lord your ſon drew on my maſter. and her brain go not together: She's a good ius, 

, on ber 0h * Ha! { | but 1 have ſeen ſmall reflection of her wit. 

0 harm, I truſt, is done? 2 Lord. She thines not upon fools, leſt the re- 
Pi/. There might have been, flection ſhould hurt her. | Afide. 
Put that my maſter rather play'd than fought, lot. Come, Vit to my chamber: Would there 

. And had no help of anger: they were parted had been ſome hurt done ! 

+ by gentlemen at hand. 2 Lord. TI wiſh not ſo; unleſs it had been the 
ne, fron? pay I am very glad on't. fall of an afs, winch is no great hurt. L. e. 
u. Your ſon's my father's friend; he takes his| Ciit. Vou'll go with us? 

- the com 1 . I Lord. I'll attend your lurdſhip. 

Aw! * raw upon an exile ens brave fir !— Clot. Nays, come, let's go together. ; 

would they were in Africk both together ; | 2 Lord. Well, my lord. [ Excant. 
pe con " 4 touch more rare, 


A kite, 


lo, or ſome attempt at a witticiſm, undern:ath it, 


may mean a nobler paſſion, or a more exquiſite feeling, a ſuperior ſenſition. 
3 Sign here mcans fair outward ſhew. 
ole force of 


Shakipearc's idea, it ſhould be remember'd, that aticiently almoſt every figa had 4 


Mr., Stcevens adds, that to undeitiand the 


SE EN 


1 — 


"1 Penn. ne Fo 
* 


9 —— „ * 


5 “ 


—  -__— 


| 
| 
| 
| 


8 C.-E N53 IV. | 
Imogen's Apartments. 


Enter Imogen, and Piſania. 


Ins. I would thou grew'ft unto the ſhores of the 
haven, * 

And queſtion'dit every ſail: if he ſhonld write, 
And L not have it, tu ere a paper loſt 
As offer'd mercy 187. What was the laſt 
That he ſpake to thee ? 

Piſ. "Twas, © His queen, his queen! 

Im, Then wav'd his handkerchief ? 

Piſ. And kiſs'd it, madam. 

Ino. 'Senſeteſs linen | happier therem than I !— 


SHAKSPEARE's 


SCENE V. 


Rome. 


i 
An Apartment in Philariss Houſe. by 
Enter Philarin, Tachimo, and a Frenchnay, os 
Iach. Believe it, fir : I have ſeen him in Bri. : 
tain: he was then of a creſcent nate ; expected to i 
prove ſa worthy, as ſince he has been allow ed the 
name of: but I could then have look'd on him pu 
without the help of aduuration; though the catz- = 
logue of his eadowments had been tabled by ty, tha 
ſide, and I to peruſe him by items, = | 
Phil, You ſpeak of him when he was lets fyr. — 


niſn'd, than now he is, with that which make 4 
him bath without and within. wile 


And that was all ? ? * bl 
Pi, No, madam ; for ſo long French. 1 have ſeen him in France: we had ; 
= . 0 . * , 1 . 
As he could make me with this eye, or ear, . there, could behold the fun with » * 
Diſtinguiſh him from others, he did Keep arm eye as he. FR Et P, 
The deck, with glove, or hat, or handkerchief, Lach. This matter of ma Tying his King's daugt- IL 
Kill waving, as the fits and ſtirs ot his mind ter 3 he muſt be weigh d rather by ler of It: 
Could beſt expreſs how flow his ſoul ſail'd on, value, than his own) words him, I doubt nc, 3 P 
flow ſwift his ſhip. great deal from the matter 5. ' = 
. 9 1 [ 
+ [-m. Thou ſhouldſt have made him y watt And then his baniſhment. ſelf hy 
As little as a crow, or leſs, ere left Lich, Ay, and the approbations of thoſe, thy 7 
To after-eye him. weep this lamentable divorce, under her colours, Dry 
Lil, Madam, 10.1 did are wondertully to extend lum; be it but to for- md 
* . | . 8 * a b . : 1 tk 
Ib. I would have broke mine eye-ſtrings ; tify het judgment, which elfe an eaty battery might . 
ach d tem, l lay flat, for taking a beggar without more quality, of 
To look. upon mim; till che diminution But how comes it, he 1s to ſojourn With you = ef 
. . * > oP 2 E 
Of ſpace 2 had pointed him ſharp as my needle: How creeps acquaintance * | ſeen th 
Nay, follow'd hum, till he had melted from Phil. His father and I were ſoldiers together; the lag 
The ſmallneſs of a nat to air; and then [nio, to 1 L have been often bound tor uo lets dag Pf 
Have turn'd mine eve, and wept.— But, good Piſa- Y *! #3 Fate Pol lith 
Wen ſhall we hear from him? Ae. off e 5 Pe 
/. Be afir'd, madam, Here comes the Briton : Let him be fo entertane! 7 ; 
Wich his next vantage 3. k amongſt you, as ſuits, with gentlomen of your 1 
rr take my leave of him, bu: lad Knowing, to a ſtranger of lis quality. I beſerch p wg 
Moſt pretty things to ſay : ere I could tell him, you all, be better known to this gentleman; whom > of 
5. © * , . * « 
How 1 wanld think on him, at certain hours, 1 commend to Fou, 25 4 noble friend ot mine: . 
. J * f —— uchaſe 
buch thoughts, and ſuch; or I could make him | £9 wortny he is, I will leave. to appear here thing For 
wear, after, rather than {tory him in his own hearing, Lech 
Tue ſhe's of Italy ſhould not betray Chim, French, Sir, we have Known together in O.: Pip 5 
Mine intereſt, and his honour; or have charg'd W. 8 Lich, 
At the ſixth hour of morn, at noon, at minght, | of Dine wen i have been debtor to you You knoy 
To encounter me with oriſons, for then 5 mer „ Which I will be ever to pay, and s ponds, - 1 
Jam in heaven for him; or ce 1 could 2 | 1 f 8 : 1 brace of 
Give him that parting Kiſs, which 1 had ſet g 2 71 " you 25 my. DD n! frail, and 
Betwixt two charming words, comes in my father, Was glad & 616 Atong “, By chunt) man and Joh. tat-way 
it had been pity, you ſhould have been put togt- 3 


And, like the tyrannous breathing of the north, 


Shakes all our buds from growing. 
Ente a Lady. 
Lady. The queen, madam, 
Detues vour highmeſs' company. 


1 will attend the queen. 
i Madam, I thall. 


1 The meaning is, that the loſs of that paper would prove as fatal to her, as the loſs of a pens 

| 2 Dr. Johnſon remarks, that the diminution of ſpace, is the ar n 

of which ſpace 15 the cauſe. Trees arc killed by a blaſt of lightning, that is, by /ig, noi 

* Make is here uicd in the ſenſe in which we ſay, I 
5 1.6. makes the deſcription of him very diſtant from the truth. 

7 To-atone ignites in this place to reconcile. 

take for my direction the experience of others, more than ſuch intelligence as I had gathered 4 | 


to a condemn'd critninal. 
lightning. 3.1. e. next opportunity. 
will make or mar you. 
by her influence. 


[patch'd.— 
imo. Thoſe things I bid you do, get them diſ- 


[ Exeurt. 


ther with ſo mortal a purpoſe, as then each boct, 
upon importance of ſo flight and trivial a nature, 

Pe. By your pardon, far, I was then a yout 
traveller ; rather ſhunn'd to go even with wth 
heard, than in my every action to be guided 
others“ experiences ® : but, upon my mz 
judgment, (if I offend not to ſay it is mendel) a 
[quarcet Was nut altogether flight. 


s Tha is, I was then with 


Mr 


French. Faith, yes, to be put to the arbitre- 


ment of ſwords; and by ſuch two, that would, 
by all likelyhood, have confounded one the other, 
or have fallen both. 

lach. Can we, with manners, aſk what was the 
difference ? | 

French. Safely, I think: 'twas a contention in 
publick, which may, without contradiction, ſuffer 
the report *. It was much like an argument 
that fell out laſt night, where each of us fell 
in praiſe of our country miſtreſſes: This gentle- 
man at that time vouching, (and upon warrant of 
bloody affirmation) his to be more fair, virtuous, 
wiſe, chaſte, conſtant-qualified, and leſs attempti- 
ble, than any the rareſt of our ladies in France, 

Iach. That lady is not now living; or this gen- 
tleman's opinion, by this, worn out. 

Poſt. She holds her virtue ſtill, and I my mind. 

Iach. You muſt not ſo far prefer her fore ours 
of Italy. 

Poſt. Being ſo far provok d as I was in France, 
I would abate her nothing ; though I profeſs my- 
ſelf her adorer, not her friend. 

Tach. As fair, and as good, (a kind of hand-in- 
hand compariſon) had been ſomething too fair, 
and too good, for any lady in Britany. If ſhe 
went before others I have ſeen, as that diamond 
of yours out-luſtres many I have beheld, I could 
not believe ſhe excelled many : but I have not 
ſcen the moſt precious diamond that is, nor you 
the lady. ( ſtone. 

Poſt. I prais'd her, as I rated her; ſo do I my 

lach. What do you eſteem it at? 

Po. More than the world enjoys. 


Iuch. Either your unparagon'd miſtreſs is dead, 
or ſhe's out-priz'd by a trifle. 


of Vt U 


deſerch 5e. You are miſtaken : the one may be ſold, 
; Whom or given ; if there were wealth enough for the 
mine :— puchaſe, or merit for the gift : the other is not a 
ear ber · tung for ſale, and only the gift of the gods. 
zearug. ach. Which the gods have given you ? 
her in O. Py. Which, by their graces, I will keep. 
loch. You may wear her in title yours: but, 
to you i jou know, ſtrange fowl light upon neighbouring 
ay , 200 1 bonds. - Your ring may be ſtolen too: fo, of your 
No brace of unprizeable eſtimations, the one is but 
kindhes | fal, and the other caſual : a cunning thief, or a 
alt ans)" BR Cat-way-accompliſh'd courtier, would hazard the 
en pts winning both of firſt and laſt. 
n each buſt Pof. Your Italy contains none fo accompliſh'd 
ial a kur. acourtier, to convince ⁊ the honour of my miſtreſs; 
then © 1" in the holding or loſs of that, you term her frail. 
een e nothing doubt, you have ſtore of thieves ; 
be guns "oithſtanding, I fear not my ring. 
my my Phil. Let us leave here, gentlemen. 
is mende Pot. Sir, with all- my heart. This worthy 
Fur, 4 — him, makes no ſtranger of me; 
do tr 
1 3 uliar at firſt. 
loſs © gu With five times ſo much converſation, 1 
s the 181 me get ground of your fair miſtreis: make 
n ve ſays 


"Y 
trug. 4 
„ then if 
dathered — 
0 


Fr 


| 4 i. e. qe 5 The mcaning is, 
fer, * you will not expoſe her to hazard ; 


her go back, even to the yielding; had 1 admits 
tance, and opportunity to friend. 

Poft. No, no. 

Lach. I dare, thereupon, pawn the moiety of 
my eſtate to your ring ; which, in my opinion, 
o'er-valaes it ſomething : But I make my wager 
rather againſt your confidence, than her reputa- 
tion: and, to bar your offence herein too, I durit 
attempt it againſt any lady in the world. 

Poſt. You are a great deal abus'd 3 in too bold 
a perſuaſion ; and I doubt not you ſuftain what 
you're worthy of, by your attempt. 

Tach. What's that? 

Poſt. A repulſe : Though your attempt, as you 
call it, deſerves more ; a puniſhment too. 

Phil. Gentlemen, enough of this : it came in 
too ſuddenly ; let it die as it was born, and, I pray 
you, be better acquainted. 

Taxh. Would I had put my eſtate, and my 
neighbour's, on the approbation 4 of what I have 
ſpoke. 

Pot. What lady would you chuſe to affail ? 

Tach. Yours; who in coaſtancy, you think, 
{ſtands ſo ſafe. I will lay you ten thouſand ducats 
to your ring, that, commend me to the court 
where your lady is, with no more advantage than 
the opportunity of a ſecond conference, and Iwill 
bring trom thence that honour of hers, which you 
imagine ſo reſerv'd. 

Pot. 1 will wage againſt your gold, gold to t: 
my ring I hold dear as my finger; tis part of it. 

Iach. You are a friend, and therein the wiſer 5. 
If you buy ladies fleſh at a million a dram, you 
cannot preſerve it from tainting : But, I ſee, you 
have ſome religion in you, that you fear. 

Poft. This is but a cuſtom in your tongue: you 
bear a graver purpoſe, I hope. 

Tach. I am the maſter of my ſpeeches ; and 
would undergo what's ſpoken, I ſwear. 

Poft. Will you AI ſhall but lend my diamond 
"will your return: Let there be covenants drawn 
between us: My miſtreſs exceeds in goodneſs the 
hugeneſs of your unworthy thinking: 1 dare you 
to this match: here's my ring. 

Phil. I will have it no lay. 

Tach. By the gals, it is one: —If I bring you 
no ſufficient teſtimony that 1 have eryoy'd the 
deareſt bodily part of your miſtreſs, my ten thou- 
ſand ducats are yours; ſo is your diamond too: 
If I come off, and leave her in ſuch honour as 
you have truſt in, ſhe your jewel, this your jewel, 
and my gold are yours ;—provided, I have your 
commendation, for my more free entertainment. 

Poſt. I embrace theſe conditions; let us have 
articles betwixt us :—only, thus far you ſhall an- 
ſwer. If you make your voyage upon her, and 
give me directly to underſtand you have prevail'd, 
I am do further your enemy, ſhe is not worth our 


9 is, Which, undoubtedly, may be publickly told. 2 Convince for overcome. 


Mm m 


debate : if ſhe remain unſeduc'd, (you not making 
it appear otherwite) for your ill opimon, and the 


3 i. E. de- 
ou are a friend to the lady, and therein the 


and that you fear, is a proot of your reltyrous 
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aſſauk you have made to her chaſtity, you ſhatt] And will not truſt one of her malice witli 
: A drug of fuch damr'd nature: Thoſe ſhe has, 
[ach. Your hind ; a covenant : We will have Will ſtupify and dull the ſenſe a while : 


anſwer me with your ſword. 


PLATS. 


dog; 


tete things ſet down by lawful counſel, aud | Which firſt, perchance, ſhelt prove on Cats, and 


ſtraight away for Britain; leſt the bargain ſhouk! 


catch cold, and ſtarve : I will fetch my gold, and | No danger in what ſhew of death it makes, 
have our two wagers recorded. | More than the locking up the ſpirits a time, 

To de more freſh, reviving. © She is fool'd 
With a moft falſe effect; and I the truer, 
Pbil. Signior Iactumo will not from it. Pray, So to be falſe with her. 


. Poſt. Agreed. | Excunt Poſthumus and Tachims. 
French, Will this hold, think you ? 


let us follow 'em. 


Cymbeline's Palace. 
Enter Queen, Ladies, and Cornelius. 


Queen. Whiles yet the dew's on gronnd, gather 
thoſe flowers; pie” 
Make haſte : Who has the note of them ? 

1 Lady. I, madam, 

Queen. Diſpatch. — [ Fxeunt Ladies. 
Now; maſter doctor; have you brought thoſe 

p drugs ? [ madam : 

Cor. Pleaſeth your highneſs, ay: here they are, 
But I beſeech your grace, (without offence ; 

My conſcience bids me aſk) wherefore you have 
Commanded of metheſe moſt poĩſonous compounds, 
Which are the movers of à languiſhing death ; 
But, though ſlow, deadly? 

Quecu. I wonder, doctor, | 
Thou aſſſt me ſuch a queſtion : Have I not been 
Thy pupil long ? Haſt thou not learn'd me how 
To make perfumes ? diftill ? preſerve ? yea, fo 
That our great king himſelf doth woo me oft 
For my canfections? Having thus far proceeded, 
(Unleſs thou think'ſt me deviliſh) is 't not meet 
That I did amplify my judgment in 
Other concluſions * ? I will try the forces 
Of theſe thy compounds on ſuch creatures as 
We count not worth the hanging, (but none human) 
To try the vigour of them, and apply | 
Allayments to their act; and by them gather 
Their ſeveral. virtues, and effects. 

Cor. Your highneſs 
Shall from this practice but make hard your heart: 
Beſides, the ſeeing theſe effects will be 
. 0, and infectious. 


[ Excunt. 


| 


- Quegn. O, content thee. — 
©, + Enter Piſavio. 


Until 1 ſend for thee. 


Then.afterward up higher : bat there is 


Queen. No farther ſervice, doctor, 


Cor. I humbly take my leave. [Fs 
* Qucen, Weeps ſhe ſtill, ſay ſt thou? Duſt thou 
think, in time 
She will not quench ; and let inſtructions enter 
Where folly now poſſeſſes? Do thou work: 
When thou ſhalt bring me word, ſhe loves my ſca, 
I' tell thee, on the inſtant, thou art then 
As great as is thy maſter : greater ; for 
His fortunes all he ſpeechleſs, and his name 
Is at laſt gaſp : Return he cannot, nor 
Continue where he is: to ſhift his being 2, 
Is to exchange one miſery with another; 
And every day, that comes, comes to decay 
A day's work in lim: What ſhalt thou expect, 
To be depender on a thing that leans 3 ? 
Who cannot be new built; nor has no friends, 
| The Queen drops a phial: Piſamis takes it 5 
So much as but to prop him ?—Thou tak'ſt up 
Thou know'ſt not what ; but take it for thy labour: 
It is a thing I make, which hath the king 
Five times redeem'd from death; 1 do not know 
What is more cordial :——Nay, I pr'ythez, take n; 
It is an earneſt of a further good 
That I mean to thee. Tell thy miſtreſs how 
The caſe ſtands with her; do't, as from thyſelf 
Think what a chance thou changeſt on + ; but think 
Thou haſt thy miſtreſs ſtill ; to dopt, my ſon, 
Who ſhal! take notice of thee : T'il move the king 
To any ſhape of thy preferment, ſuch 
As thou'lt deſire; and then myſelf, I chiefly, 
That ſet thee on to this deſert, am bound 
To load thy merit richly, Call my women: 
Exit Piſans 
Think on my words.—A fly, and conſtant Knave; 
Not to be ſhak'd : the agent for his miſter ; 
And the remembrancer of her, to hold 
The hand fait to her lord, —T have given him ti, 


Here comes a flattering raſcal ; upon him  4/ide. 

Will 1 firſt work : he's for his maſter, : 

And enemy to my ſon.— How now, Pifanio ?— | 

Doctor, your ſervice for this time is ended; 

Take your own way. 

Cor. I do ſufpect you, madam ; 

But you ſhall do no harm. 

Yucer, Hark thee, a word— —FTs bf ine. 
Car. [ Aſide. } I do not like her. She Goth think, 
ſhe has | 


Ade. Bear to my cloſet :—Fare thee well, Piſanio; 


Which, if he take, ſhall quite unpeople her 

Of leigers 5 for her ſweet ;- and which ſhe, aft; 

Except ſhe bend her humour, ſhall be aſſur'd 
Re-enter Piſanio, and Ladics. 

To taſte of too. — 80, fo ;—well done, well cone: 

The violets, cowſlips, and the primroſes, 


Think on my words. | Excunt Queen, and Ladi 
Pu. And ſhall do: 
But when to my good lord I prove untrue, 


Strange lingermg poiſons : I do know her ſpirit, 


I That is, other experiments. 
fall, 4 The meaning is, „ Think with what a 
change your preſent ſervice.“ A lerger am 
pro u. Ota his mailer 's intereſt. 


2 1. e. to change his abode, 


Lu choke myſelf : there's all I'll do for you. (E 


3 i. e. that inclines toward! 
fair proſpect of mending your fortunes youÞ 
baſlador is one that reſides at à foreign cout 


SCE) 


c t um n EL 18K 


rene. 
Imogen's Apartment, 
Enter Imogen. 

Luo. A father cruel, and a ſtep-dame falſe ; 
A fooliſh ſuitor to a wedded lady, 
That hath her huſband baniſh'd ;—O, that huſband ! 
My ſupreme crown of grief] and thoie repeated 
Vexations of it ! Had I been thief-ſtolen, 
As my two brothers, happy ! but moſt miſerable 
Is the defire that's glorious : Bleſſed be theſe, 
How mean ſoe'er, that have their honeſt wills, 
Which ſeaſons comfort .- Who may this be? 

Fie ! 
Enter Piſanio, and Iachimo. 

Piſ. Madam, a noble gentleman of Rome 
Comes from my lord with letters. 

Lach. Change you, madam ? 
The worthy Leonatus is in ſafety, 
And greets your highneſs dearly. [Gives a letter. 

Imo. Thanks, good fir ; 
You are Kindly welcome. 

lach, All of her, that is out of door, moſt rich ! 
If ſhe be furniſh'd with a mind ſo rare, {| Afide. 
She is alone the Arabian bird ; and I 
Have loſt the wager. Boldneſs be my friend ! 
Arm me, audacity, from head to foot ! 
Or, like the Parthian, I ſhall fly ing fight; 
Rather directly fly. 

Imogen reads. 

— “ He is one of the nobleſt note, to whoſe 


up 


* « kindnefſes I am moſt infinitely tied. Reflect 
« upon him accordingly, as you value your truſt, 
4 LEONATUS.” 

wat $0 far I read aloud : 
But even the very middle of my heart 
= Is warm'd by the reſt, and takes it thankfully— 

ſell. You ate as welcome, worthy fir, as I 
uu think Have words to bid you ; and ſhall find it ſo, 

* In all that I can do. 
Ls dug lach. Thanks, faireſt lady. 

Wat! are men mad? Hath nature given them 

<2 eyes Aide. 
3 To fee this vaulted arch, and the rich crop 
2 1 Of lea and land ?, which can diſtinguiſh 't wixt 
rt Piſani The fiery orbs above, and the twinn'd ſtones 
nit kenne Upon the number'd beach 3 ? and can we not 
iſt Ng action make with ſpectacles ſo precious 

4 T'vwixt fair and foul ? 
5 him thi Ins, What makes your admiration ? 
le her lack, It cannot be i' the eye; for apes and 
n (hes alter, monKeys, 
pe aiſur'd ET. : | | 
| hat is, according to Warburton, „Who are beholden only to the ſeaſons for their ſupport 
ies. 11 dn ad nouriſhment ; ſo that, if thoſe be kindly, ſuch have no more to care for or dure.“ 
e, We #þ of ſea and land means the productions of either element. 
roles 4 ell how to regulate this paſſage, Number'd is perhaps numerous. Twinn'd ſtones he does not under- 
1, Piſamo! and, Tuinn'd ſhells, or pairs of ſhells, are very common.” Nu. >.cevens adds, that the pebbles 
teen; 4 the ſea · ſhore are ſo much of the ſame ſize and ſhape, that twinn'd may mean as like as twins. 

Farmer thinks we may read the wnbered, the ſhaded beach. 

untrue, * p* thus: „ Tachimo, in this counterfeited rapture, has ſhewn how the eyes and the judgment would 
for you · [ termine in favour of Imogen, comparing her with the preſent miſtreſs of Poſthumus, and proceeds 


$ CE) 


'Twixt two ſuch ſhe's, would chatter this way, and 
Contemn with mows the other: Nor i' the judg- 
ment f 
For idiots, in this caſe of favour, would 
Be wiſely definite: Nor i' the appetite 
Sluttery, to ſuch neat excellence oppos'd, 
Should make defire vomit emptineſs, 
Not ſo allur'd to feed 4. 
Imo. What is the matter, trow ? ! 
Tach. The cloyed will, | 
(That ſatiate yet unſatisfied defire, 1 
That tub both fill'd and running) ravening firſt 
The lamb, longs after for the garbage. 
Imo, What, dear fir, 
Thus raps you ? Are you well ? 
lach. Thanks, madam ; well: — Beſeech you, 


fir, | [ To Piſanio. 
Deſire my man's abode where I did leave him: 
He's ſtrange 5, and peevith. p 
Piſ. I was going, fir, 
To give him welcome. [ ſeech you? 


Imo. Continues well my lord? His health, be- 
Iach. Well, madam. 
Imo. Is he diſpos'd to mirth ? I hope, he is. 
Tach, Exceeding pleaſant; none a ſtranger there 
So merry and ſo gameſome : he is call'd 
The Briton reveller. 
Imo. When he was here, 
He did incline to ſadneſs ; and oft-times 
Not knowing why. 
Iach. 1 never ſaw him ſad. 
There is a Frenchman his companion, one 
An eminent monteur, that, it ſeems, much loves 
A Gallian girl at home; he furnaces 
The thick ſighs from him; whiles the jolly Briton 
(Your lord, I mean) laughs from 's free lungs, 
cries! 6 O [ knows 
« Can my ſides hold, to think, that man, — Who 
« By hiſtory, report, or his own proof, 
« What woman is, yea, what the cannot chuſe 
« But muſt be,—wil his free hours languiſh 
&« For aſſur'd bondage? 
Imo. Will my lord ſay fo ? [ laughter, 
Iach. Ay, madam ; with his eyes in flood with 
It is a recreation to be by, [ know, 
And hear him mock the Frenchman : But, heavens 
Some men are much to blame, 
Imo. Not he, I hope. C him might 
Tach. Not he : But yet heaven's bounty towards 
Be us'd more thankfully. In himſelf, "tis mu !: ; 


Y, that appetite too would give the ſame ſuffrage. 


8 conſidered it in compariſon with ſuch neat excellence, would not only be not ſo allured to feed, but, 

red with a fit of loathing, would vomit emptineſs, would fect the convulſions of diiguit, though, 

ig unted, it had nothing to eject.“ 5 Strange here ſeems to ſig if hy or backward, 
M m m 2 


In you, — which I account Eis, beyond all! 


2 The 
3 Dr. Jobnſon %s, „“ he knows not 


4 Dr. Johnſon explains this paſ- 


Defire, lays he, when it approached ſ{uttery, 


Whillt 
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Whilſt T am bound to wonder, I am bound 
To pity too. 
Ino. What do you pity, fir 7 
Jach. Two creatures, heartily. 
Ino. Am I one, fir ? 
You look on me; what wreck diſcern you in me, 
Deſerves your pity ? 
Tach. Lamentable ! What 
To hide me from the radiant ſun, and ſolace 
I' the dungeon by a ſnuff ? 
Imo. I pray you, fir, 
Deliver with more openneſs your anſwers 
To my demands. Why do you pity me ? 
lach. That others do, 
I was about to ſay, enjoy your ——But 
It is an office of the gods to venge it, 
Not mine to ſpeak on't. 
Imo. You do ſeem to know 
Something of me, or what concerns me ; Pray you, 
(Since doubting things go ill, often hurts more 
Than to be ſure they do: For certainties 
Either are paſt remedies ; or, timely knowing l, 
The remedy then born) diſcover to me 
What both you ſpur and ſtop 2. 
Tach. Had I this cheek 
To bathe my lips upon; this hand, whoſe touch, 
Whoſe every touch, would force the feeler's ſoul 
To the oath of loyalty ; this object, which 
Takes priſoner the wild motion of mine eve, 
Fixing it only here : ſhould I (damn'd then) 
Slaver with lips as common as the ſtairs 
That mount the Capitol; join gripes with hands 
Made hard with hourly falſhood (falſhood, as 
With labour) ; then lie peeping in an eye, 
Baſe and unluſtrous as the ſmoky light 
That's fed with ſtinking tallow ; it were fit, 
That all the plagues of hell ſhould at one time 
Encounter ſuch revolt. 
Imo. My lord, I fear, 
Has forgot Britain. 
lach. And himſelf. Not I, 
Inclin'd to this intelligence, pronounce 
Ihe beggary of his change; but tis your graces 
That from my muteſt conſcience, to my tongue, 
Charms this report out. 
Imo. Let me hear no more. 


E%. FLAYS. 
(As 1 have ſuch a heart, that both mine ears 
Muſt not in haſte abuſe) if it be true, 
How ſhould I be reveng'd ? 
Tath. Should he make me 


Live like Diana's prieſt, betwixt cold ſheet: ; 


Whites he is vaulting variable ramps, 
In your deſpight, upon your purſe ? Revenge it. 
I dedicate myſelf to your ſweet pleaſure ; 
More noble than that runagate to your bed ; 
And will continue faſt to your affection, 
Still cloſe, as ſure. 
Imo. What ho, Piſanio ! 
Iach. Let me my ſervice tender on your lips, 
Imo. Away !—1 do condemn mine ears, that 
have 
So long attended thee.—If thou wert honow ble, 
Thou would'ſt have told this tale for virtue, not 
For ſuch an end thou ſeek'ſt; as baſe, as ſtrange. 
Thou wrong'ſt a gentleman, who is as far 
From thy report, as thou from honour ; and 
Solicit'ſt here a lady, that diſdains 
Thee and the devil alike :=—What ho, Piſanio be- 
The king my father ſhall be made acquaimed 
Of thy atlault : if he ſhall think it fit, 
A ſaucy ſtranger, in his court, to mart 
As in a Romith ſtew, and to expound 
His beaſtly mind to us; he hath a court 
He little cares for, and a daughter whom 
He not reſpects at all. What ho, Piſanio 
lach. O happy Leonatus ! I may ſay ; 
The credit, that thy lady hath of thee, 
Deſerves thy truſt : and thy moſt perfect goodnes 
Her aſſur d credit — Bleſſed live you long 
A lady to the u orthieſt fir, that ever 
Country call'd his! and you his miſtreſs, only 
For the moſt worthieſt fit! Give me your parc 
I have ipoke this, to know if your aftiance 
Were deeply rooted ; and ſhall make your lord, 
That which he is, new o'er : And he is one 
The trueſt manner'd ; ſuch a holy witch, 
That he enchants tocieties unto him: 2 
Half all men's hearts are his. 
Imo. You make amends. 
Iach. He ſits mongit men, like a deſcended gow 
He hath a kind of honour ſets him off, 


{ heart | More than a mortal ſeeming. Be not angry, 


Iach. O deareſt foul | your cauſe doth firike my | Moſt migtity princeſs, that I have adventur'd 


With pity that doth make me ſick. A lady 


So fair, and faſten'd to an empery 3, [ner'd 


To try your taking of a falſe report; which hath 
Henour'd with confirmation your great judgment 


Would make the greateſt king double! to be part- | In the election of a ſir fo rare, 


With tomboys 4, bir'd with that ſelf-exhibition 


Which your own coffers yield 5 | with diſeas'd ven- 


4 74!» tures, 
That play with all infirmities for gold 


As well might poiſon poiſon ! Be reveng'd ; 

Or ſhe, that bore you, was no queen, and you 

Recoil from your great ſtock. | 
Imo. Reveng'd! 

How ſhould I be reveag'd ? If this be true, 


I Rather, timely Auron. 


[ ſtuff, 
Which rottenneſs can lend nature! ſuch boil'd | 


Which you know, cannot err: The love I bear him 
Made me to fan you thus; but the gods made you, 
Unlike all others, chaffieſs. Pray, your Pardon. 
Ino. All's well, fir : Take my power } ble 
court for yours. CEA 
| Lach. My humble thanks. I had almott torgot 
To intreat your grace but in a ſmall requelt, 


9 And yet of moment ton, for it concert 


Your lord; myſelf, and other noble friencs, 
Are partners in the buſineſs. 


2 What it is that at once incites you to ſpeak, and reſtrains vo 


it, 3 Empery is a word fignifying lovereign command; now obtolete. 4 A maſculint, 7 
ward girl is ſtill called a tenôey. 5 Groſs ſerumpets, hired with the very enten which you 21% 
your buſband. | 


Im. 


r gol 


I, Pray, what is't ? I muſt aboard to-morrow. 
lach. Some dozen Romans of us, and your lord, | Ius. O, no, no. 


(The beit feather of our wing) have mingled ſums, Iach. Yes, I beſeech ; or I ſhall ſhort my word, 


To buy a preſent for the emperor ; By length'ning my return. From Gallia 
Which I, the factor for the reſt, have done I crols'e the ſeas on purpoſe, and on promiſe 
In France is plate, of rare device; and jewels, | To ſee your grace. 

Of rich and exquiſite form ; their values great ; Imo. I thank you for your pains ; 

And I am ſomething curious, being ſtrange 1, But not away. to-morrow ? 


To have them in ſafe ſtowage ; May it pleaſe you 1ach. O, I muſt, madam : 

To take them in protection ? Therefore I ſhall beſeech you, if you pleaſe 
Imo. Willingly ; To greet your lord with writing, do't to-night ; 

Aud pawn mine honour for their ſafety ; fince | I have out- ſtood my time; which is material 

My lord hath intereſt in them, I will keep them | To the tender of our preſent. 


| I: my bed-chamber. Imo. I will write. 
lach, They are in a trunk, Send your trunk to me ; it ſhall ſafe be kept, 
Attended by my men: I will make bold And truly yielded you: You are very welcome. 
Jo teud them to you, only for this night ; | | [ Exgunt. 


e II. 


n. 2 Lord. Ay, it is fit for your lordſhip only. 
3 | Clot. Why, ſo I ſay. 
nun 1 Lord. Did you — of a ſtranger, that's come 
Enter Cloten, and two Lords. to court to-night ? 
AS there ever man had ſuch luck !| Cl. A ttranger ! and I not know ont 
when I kiſs'd the jack ⁊ upon an up- 2 Lord, He's a ſtrange fellow himſelf, and knows 
caſt, to be hit away! I had a hundred pound it not. | [ Aſides 
ont: And then a whoreſon jackanapes mutt take 1 Lord. There's an Italian come; and, tis thought, 
me up for ſwearing ; as if I borrow'd my oaths of [one of Leonatus” friends. 
him, and might not ſpend them at my pleaſure. Cet. Leonatus! a baniſh'd raſcal ; and he's ano. 
1 Lord, What got he by that? You have broke |ther, whatſoever he be. Who told you of this 
his pate with your bowl. {tranger ? 
2 Lord. If his wit had been like him that broke | 1 Lord. One of your lordſhip's pages. | 
it, it would have run all out. [A/ide.| Cot. Is it fir, I went to look upon him? Is 
Clot. When a gentleman is diſpos'd to ſwear, it |there no derogation in't? | 
is not for any {tanders-by to curtail his oaths:. Ha?| 1 Id. You cannot derogate, my lord. 
2 Lord. No, my lord; nor crop the ears of | Cie. Not eafily, I think. 
them, [A/ide.| 2 Lond. You are a fool granted; therefore your 
Cit. Whoreſon dog !—1 give him ſatisfaction ? | iſſues being fooliſh, do not derogate. [ Afide. 
| "Would, he had been one of my rank ! Clot. Come, I'll go ſee this Italian: What 1 
2 Lord. To have ſmelt like a fool. [.4/ide.| have loſt to-day at bowls, I'll win to-night of him. 
hath Clot. I am not vex'd more at any thing in the Come, go. 
ment earth. A pox on't! I had rather not be ſo] 2 Lord. IL'Il attend your lordſhip. 
noble as I am ; they dare not fight with me, be- [ Exeunt Cloten, and firſt Lond. 
ar him Cule of the queen my mother; every jack- ſlave That ſuch a crafty devil as his mother 
hath his belly full of fighting, and I muſt go up | Should yield the world this aſs! a woman, that 
and down like a cock that no body can match. Bears all down with her brain ; and this her ſon 
2 Lord. You are a cock and a capon too; and |Cannot take two from twenty for his heart, 
you crow, cock, with your comb on 3, [ Aſide. And leave eighteen. Alas, poor princeſs, 
Clot. Say'ſt thou? Thou divine Imogen, what thou endur'ſt 
I Lord. It is not fit your lordſhip ſhould | Betwixt a father by thy ſtep-dame govern'd g 
e every companion + that you give offence | A mother hourly coining plots ; a wooery 


Cht. 


1055 . More hateful than the foul expulſion is 
Clot. No, I know that : but it is fit, I ſhould of thy dear huſband, than that horrid act 
commit offence to my inferiors. Of the divorce he'd make ! The heavens hold firm 
ou fn | 
nes Ae. being a ſtrauger. 2 The jack is the ſmall bow at which the others are aimed, He who 
ou allow 15 neareſt to it wins. To kiſs the jack is a ſtate of great advantage, 3 The alluſion is to a fovl's 


cep, which bath a conò like a cock's. 4 i. e. every fellow, 
Mm m 3 | The 


got 


The walls of thy dear honour ; keep unſhak'd 
That temple, thy fair mind; that thou may'tt ſtand, 
To enjoy thy baniſh'd lord, and this great land 


SHAKSPEARE's 


PLAYS, 


Why ſhould I write this down, that's riveted, 
Screw'd to my memory ? She hath been reading, 
late, 


. [ Exit, The tale of Tereus ; here the leaf's turn'd down, 


S:© :8 KN. II. 
A Bed-chamber ;; in one part of it a Trunk, 
Imogen reading in her bed; @ Lady attending. 


Ino. Who's there? my woman Helen? 
Lady. Pleaſe you, madam. 
Ino. What hour is it? 
Lady. Almott midnight, madam. [weak ;— 
Imo. I have read three hours then: mine eyes are 
Fold down the leaf where I have left: To bed: 
Take not away the taper, leave it burning ; 
And if thou canſt awake by four of the clock, 
1 pry'thee, call me. Sleep hath ſeiz'd me wholly. 
: Exit Lady. 
To your protection I commend me, gods 
From fairies, and the tempters of the night, 
Guard me, beſeech ye! [ Sleeps. 
[ Tachimo, from the trunk. 
Tach. The crickets ſing, and man's o'er-labour'd 
{ſenſe | 
Repairs itſelf by reſt : Our Tarquin thus 
Did ſoftly preſs the ruſhes , ere he waken'd 
The chaſtity he wounded.— Cythierea, 
How bravely thou becom'ft thy bed ! freſh lilly 
And whiter than the ſheets | That I might touch ! 
But Kifs one kiſs !—Rubies unparagon'd, 
How dearly they dot Tis her breathing that 
Perfumes the chamber thus : The flame o' the taper 
Bows toward her; and would under-peep her lids, 
To ſee the incloſed lights, now canopy'd 
Under theſe windows: White and azure ! lac'd 
With blue of heaven's own tinct.— But my deſign? 
T9 note the chamber :—I will write all down: 
Sach, and ſuch pictures; There the window :— 
Such _. a 
The adornment of her bed; — The arras, figures ? 
Why, ſuch, and ſuch :—-And the contents o' the 
gone © nn 152 
Ah, but ſome natural notes about her body, 
(Above ten thouſand meaner moveables 
Would teſtify) to enrich mine inventory. 
© ſleep, thou ape of death, lie dull upon her! 
And be her ſenſe but as a monument, 
Thus in a chapel lying Come off, come off ;— 
Tating off a bracelet, 
As ſlippery, as the Gordian knot was hard !— 
Tis mine; and this will witneſs outwardly, 
As ſtrongly as the conſcience does within, 
To the madding of her lord. On her left breaſt 
A moe cinque-ſpotted, like the crimſon drops 
F the bottom of a cowſlip : Here's a voucher, 
Stronger than ever law could make: this ſecret 
Will force him think I have pick d the lock, and 
| ten e | Lend; 
Ihe treaſure of her honour. No more. To what 


Where Philomel gave up I have enough: 
To the trunk again, and ſhut the ſpring of it. [ing 
Swift, ſwift, you dragons of the night! that dawn. 
May bear the raven's eye: I lodge in fear; 
Though this a heavenly angel, hell is here, 

I [ Clock firikes, 
One, two, three :—Time, time 

| Goes into the trunk : the ſeen; cloſes, 


SCENE. IL 
Another Room in the Palace. 
Enter Cloten and Lords. 


1 Lord. Your lordſhip is the moſt patient man 
in loſs, the moſt coldeſt that ever turn'd up ace, 

Clot. It would make any man cold to loſe. 

1 Lord. But not every man patient, after the 
noble temper of your lordſhip ; You are moſt hot, 
and furious, when you win. 

Clot. Winning will put any man into courage: 
If I could get this fooliſh Imogen, I ſhould have 
gold enough: It's almoſt morning, is t not? 

1 Lord. Day, my lord. 

Clot. I would this muſic would come: I am 
advis'd to give her muſic o' mornings ; they ſay, it 
will penetrate. | 

Enter Myſicians. 
Come on; tune: If you can penetrate her with 
your fingering, ſo; we'll try with tongue too; 
if none will do, let her remain; but Lil never 
give oer. Firſt, a very excellent good-conceited 
thing; after a wonderful ſweet air, with admir- 
able rich words to it,—and then let her conſider, 


0. 


Hark ! hart! the lark at heaven'; gate ſing; 
And Phoebus gins ariſe, 
His fleeds to water at thoſe ſpriny:s 
On chalic'd flowers that lics 2; 
And winking Mary-buds begin 
To ope their golden eyes; 
With every thing that pretty bine 
M lady ſweet, arife ; 
Ariſe, ariſe. 
So, get you gone: If this penetrate, I will conſider 
your muſic the better 3: if it do not, it is a vice n 
her ears, which horſe-hairs, and cats-guts, nur 
the voice of unpaved eunuch to boot, can never 
amend. | [ Excau:t Maf.c:ani, 
Enter Cymbeline, and Queen. 
2 Lord. Here comes the king. 
Clot. I am glad, I was up ſo late; for that's te 
reaſon I was up ſo early: He cannot chooſe bu! 
take this ſervice I have done, father!y.——G0%% 


morrow to your majeſty, and to my gi0u% 
mother. 


* 


We have in a former play obſerved, that it was the cuſtom in the time of our author to fu 


chambers with ruſhes, as we now cover them with carpets. 
dew which lies in the cups of flowers It may be noted, that the cu 
3' 1, c. I will pay you more amply for it. » 


whence chelice. 


2 1. e. The morning {un drics up tne 
P of a flower is called 6 


6 * 


nſider 
vice n 
OW). ＋ 

never 


_ * 


hee 
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Cym. Attend you here the door of our (tern 
daughter ? 
Will ſhe not forth ? 
Clot. 1 have aſſail'd her with mufics, but ſhe 
youchſafes no notice. | 
Cym. The exile of her minion is too new; 
She hath not yet forgot him : ſome more time 
Muſt wear the print of his remembrance out, 
And then ſhe's yours. 
Yuen, You are moſt hound to the king; 
Who lets go by no vantages, that may 
Prefer you to his daughter: Frame yourſelf 
To orderly ſolicits * ; and be friended 
With aptneſs of the ſeaſon : make denials 
Encreate your ſervices : ſo ſeen, as if 
You were inſpir'd to do thoſe duties which 
You tender'd to her; that you in all obey her, 
Save when command to your diſmiſſion tends, 
And therein you are ſenſeleſs. 
Ciot. Senſeleſs? not ſo, 
Finter a Meſſnger. 
M-/. So like you, fir, ambatſadors from Rome; 
The one is Caius Lucius. 
Cym. A worthy fellow, 
Albeit he comes on angry purpoſe now; 
But that's no fault of his: We mult receive him 
According to the honour of his ſender ; 
And towards himſelf, his goodneſs foreſpent on us 2, 
We muſt extend our notice.—OQur dear fon, 
When you have given good morning to yourmiſtreſs, 
Attend the queen, and us ; we {hall have need 
To employ you towards this Roman.—Come, our 
queen. [ Excant. 
Cl;t. If ſhe be up, I'll ſpeak with her; if not, 
Let her lie ſtill, and dream. —By your leave, ho !— 
[ Knocks, 
I know her women are about her; What 
If I do line one of their hands? Tis gold 
Which buys admittance ; oft it doth ; yea, and 
makes 
Diana's rangers falſe themſelves, yield up 
Their deer to the ſtand o' the ſtealer : and 'tis gold 
Which makes the true man kill'd, and ſaves the 
thief ; [ What 
Nay, ſometime, hangs both thief and true man : 
Can it not do, and undo ? I will make 
One of her women lawyer to me ; for 
I yet not underſtand the caſe myſelf. 
By your leave. [ Knocks, 
Enter a Lady. 
Lady. Who's there, that knocks ? 
Clot. A gentleman. 
Lady. No more? 
Cle. Yes, and a gentlewoman's ſon. 
Lady, That's more 
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Lady. How ! my good name ? or to report of you 
What I ſhall think is good? The princeſs 
Enter Imogen. 
Clot. Good-morrow, faireſt ſiſter: Your ſweet 
hand, | pains 

Ino. Good-morrow, fir : . You lay out too much 
For purchaſing but trouble : the thanks I give, 
Is telling you that I am poor of thanks, 
Aud ſcarce can ſpare them. 

Clot. Still, I ſwear, I love you. 

Ino. If you but ſaid ſo, 'twere as deep with me: 
It you {wear (till, your recompence is itill 
That I regard it not. 

et. This is no anſwer. [ſilent, 


Imo. But that you ſhall not ſay I yield, being 
I would not ſpeak. I pray you, ſpare me: faith, 
L ſhall unfold equal diſcourteſy 
To your beſt Kindneſs : one of your great knowing 
Should learn, being taught, forbearance. 


I will not. 

Io. Fools are not mad folks. 

Cet. Do you call me fool ? 

Imo. As I am mad, 1 do: 
If you'll be patient, I'll no more be mad ; 
That cures us both. I am much ſorry, fir, 
You put me to forget a lady's manners, 
By being ſo verbal 3 : and learn now, for all, 
That I, which know my heart, do here pronounce, 
By the very truth of it, I care not for you; 
And am to near the lack of charity, 
(Jo accuſe myſelf) I hate you: which I had rather 
You felt, than make 't my boaſt. 

Ciot. You fin againſt 
Obedience, whieh you owe your father. For 
The contract you pretend with that baſe wretch, 
(One, bred of alms, and foſter d with cold diſhes, 
Wich {craps o' the court) it is no contract, none; 
And though it be allow'd in meaner parties, 
(Vet who, than he, more mean?) to knit their ſouls 
(On whem there is no more dependency | 
But brats and heggary) in ſelf-figur'd knot *z 
Yet you are curb'd from that enlargement by 
The conſequence of the crown ; and mult not foil 
The precious note of it with a baſe ſlave, 
A hilding for a livery, a ſquire's cloth, 
A pantler, not ſo eminent. 

1mo, Prophane fellow ! 
Wert thou the ſon of Jupiter, and no more, 
But what thou art, beſides, thou wert too baſe 
To be his groom : thou wert dignify'd enough, 
Even to the point of envy, if tere made 
Comparative for your virtues, to be ſtil'd 
The ander-hangman of his kingdom ; and hated 
For being preferr'd ſo well. 


Clot. To leave you in your madneſs, tere my ſin 
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4 Than ſome, whoſe taylors are as dear as yours, Clct. The ſouth- fog rot him [come | 
— * Can juſtly boaſt of: Whar's your lordſhip's pleaſure? I. He never can meet more miſchance, than | 
mw I Cat, Your lady's perſon : Is ſhe ready To be but nam'd of thee. His meancit garment, | 
2 mn Lady. Ay, to keep her chamber. [ report. | That ever hath but clip'd his body, is dearer, 

a Cat. There's gold for you; ſell me your good In my reſpect, than all the hairs above thee, 

to ſires Vice — 17 courtſnip. 2 ive. the good offices done by him to us heretofore, 3 Verbal 

es up! e mean werby/e, fy Len of talk. A ſelfefigured knot is a knot formed by yourlelf, 

ed car «17 Were 
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Were they all made ſuch men. How now, * 
Enter Piſania. 
Clot. His garment ? Now, the devil 
Ino. To Dorothy my woman hie thee preſently ;— 
Clot. His garment ? 
I I am ſprighted with a fool t; 
Frighted, and anger d worſe : Go, bid my woman 
Search for a jewel, that too caſually 
Hath left mine arm ?; it was thy maſter's : ſhrew me, 
Ii I would loſe it for a revenue 
Of any king's in Europe. I do think, 
I ſaw *'t this morning: confident I am, 
Laſt night *twas on mine arm; I kiſſed it: 
I hope, it be not gone, to tell my lord 
That I kiſs aught but him. 
Piſ. Till not be loſt. | 
Ius. I hope ſo: go and ſearch. [ Exit Piſanio. 
Clos. You have abus'd me: 
His meaneſt garment ? 
Ino. Ay; I ſaid fo, fir : 
If you will make t an action, call witneſs to t. 
Clot, I will inform your father. 
Imo. Your mother too: 
She's my good lady; and will conceive, I hope, 
But the worſt of me. So I leave you, fir, 
To the worſt of diſcontent. | 
Cot. I'll be reveng'd :— 
His meaneſt garment ?!—_— Well. 


. 


ROME. 
An Apartment in Philario's Houſe. 


Enter Peſibumut, and Philario. 

Pofl. Fear it not, fir : 1 would, I were ſo ſure 
To win the king, as I am bold, her honour 
Will remain hers. 

Phil. What means do you make to him ? 

Poſt. Not any; but abide the change of time; 
Quake in the preſent winter's ſtate, and wiſh 
That warmer days would come: In theſe fear'd 

hopes, | 
I barely gratify your love; they failing, 
I muſt die much your debtor. |, 

Pi). Your very goodneſs, and your eompany, 
Oferpays all I can do. By this, your king | 
Hath heard of great Auguſtus : Caius Lucius 
Will do his commiſſion throughly : And, I think, 
He'll grant the tribute, ſend the arrearages, 

Or 3 look. upon our Romans, whoſe remembrance 
Is yet freſh in their grief. 

Poſt. I do believe, 
(Statiſt + though I am none, nor like to be) 
That this will prove a war ; and you ſhall hear 
The legions, now in. Gallia, ſooner landed 
In our not-fearing Britain, than haye tidings 
Of any penny tribute paid. Our countrymen 
Are men more order'd, than when Julius Cæſar 

Smil'd at their lack of ſxill, but found their courage 
Worthy his frowning at : Their diſcipline 
(Now mingled with their courages) will make 


[ Exit. 


[ Exit. 


Known | 


11. e Tam haunted by a fool, as by a ſpright. 


from my carcleſlucls, 3 Or for ere. 
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To their approvexs 5, they are people, ſuch 
That mend upon the world. 


Ester. Jathima. 
Phil. See Tachimo ! 


Poſt. The ſwifteſt harts have poſted you by land; 


And winds of all the corners kiſs d your fails, 
To make your veſſel nimble. 
Phil, Welcome, fir. 


Poſt. I hope, the briefneſs of your anſwer made 


The ſpeedineſs of your return. 
Iacb. Your lady | 


Is one of the faireſt that I have look'd upon. 


Peft. Arid, therewithal, the beſt; or let her beauty 


Look through a caſement to allure falle hearts, 
And be falſe with them. 

Iach. Here are letters for you. 

Poſt. Their tenour good, I truſt. 

Iach. *Tis very like. 

Pet. Was Caius Lucius in the Britain court, 
When you were there? 

Iacb. He was expected then, 
But not approach'd. 

Poft. All is well yet. 

Sparkles this ſtone as it was wont ? or is 't not 

Too dull for your good wearing ? 
Iacb. If I have loſt it, 

I ſhould have loſt the worth of it in gold. 

I'll make a journey twice as far, to enjoy 

A ſecond night of ſuch ſweet ſhortneſs, which 

Was mine in Britain; for the ring is won, 
Poft. The ſtone's too hard to come by. 
Iach. Not a whit, 

Your lady being ſo eaſy. 

Poſt. Make not, fir, 

Your loſs your ſport : I hope, you know that we 
Muſt not continue friends. 

Tach. Good fir, we muſt, 

If you keep covenant : Had I not brought 
The knowledge of your miſtreſs home, I grant 
We were to queſtion further; but I now 
Profeſs myſelf the winner of her honour, 
Together with your ring ; and not the wronger 
Of her, or you, having proceeded but 

By both your wills. 

Poſt. If you can make it apparent 
That you have taſted her in bed, my hand, 
And ring, is yours: If not, the foul opinion 
You had of her pure honour, gains, or loſes, 
Your ſword, or mine; or maſterleſs leaves boch 
To who ſhall find them. 

Tach. Sir, my circumſtances, | 
Being ſo near the truth, as I will make them, 
Muſt firſt induce you to believe: whoſe ſtrength 
I will confirm with oath ; which, I doubt not, 
You'll give me leave to ſpare, when you ſhall find 
You need it not. | 

Poft. Proceed, | 

Jack. Firſt, her bed-chamber, 

(Where, I conſeſs, I ſlept not ; but, profets, 
Had that was well worth watching) It was bang 
With tapeſtry of filk and ſilver; the ſtory 


® i. e- too many chances of loſing it have ariſes 
4 i. . ſtateſman. 
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5 j, e, to thoſe who try ben. 
Prove 
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Proud Cleopatra, when ſhe met her Roman, 

And Cydnus ſwell'd above the banks, or for 

The preſs of boats, or pride: A piece of work 
So bravely done, ſo rich, that it did ſtrive 

In workmanſhip, and value; Which, I wonder'd, 
Could be fo rarely and exattly wrought, 

Since the true life on 't w 4 

Poft. This is true ; 

And this you might have heard of here, by me, 
Or by ſome other, 

Iach. More particulars 
Muſt juſtify my knowledge, 

Poſt. So they mult, 

Or do your honour itijury. 

Iach. The chimaey 
Is ſouth the chamber ; and the chimney- piece, 
Chaſte Dian, bathing : never ſaw I figures 
So likely to report * themſelves : the cutter 
Was as another nature, dumb; out-went her, 
Motion and breath jeft out 2. 

Poſt. This is a thing, 

Which you might from relation likewiſe reap ; 
Being, as It is, much ſpoke of, 

lach. The roof o the chamber 
With golden cherubims 1s fretted : Her andirons 
(I had forgot them) were two winking Cupids 
Of filver, each on one foot ſtanding, nicely 
Depending on their brands. 

Poſt. This is her honour !— 

Let it be granted, you have ſeen all this, (and praiſe 
Be given to your remembrance) the deſcription 
Of what is in her chamber, nothing ſaves 

The wager you have laid. 

Iach. Then, if you can, [Pulling out the bracelet: 
Be pale; I beg but leave to air this jewel: See 
And now 'tis up again: It muſt be married 
To that your diamond; L'Il keep them, 

Poſt. Jove |! 


nt Once more let me behold it: Is it that 
Which I left with her ? 
lach. Sir, (IL thank her) that: 
ger She ſtrippꝰd it from her arm; I ſee her yet; 


Her pretty action did out-ſell her gift, 
And yet enrich'd it too: ſhe gave it me, 
And ſaid, ſhe priz'd it once. 
Poſt. May be, ſhe pluck'd it off, 
To ſend it me. 
Tach. She writes ſo to you? doth ſhe ? 
Peſt, O, no, no, no; tis true. Here, take this 
| too; | Give; the ring. 
It is a baſiliſæ unto mine eye, 
Kills me to look on't:— Let there be no honour, 
Where there is beauty; truth, where ſemblance; 
love, 
Where there's another man: The vows of women 
Of no more bondage be, to where they are made, 
Than they are to their virtues ; which is nothing: — 
O, above meaſure falſe ! 
Phil. Have patience, fir, 


tidure. 


king that nature 
Viible proof, 


have ariſen 
oy the®- 
prov 
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And take your ring again; tis not yet won: 
It may be probable, ſhe loſt it; or, 
Who knows if one of her women, being corrupted, 
Hath ſtolen it from her. 
Pe. Very true; 
And fe, I hope, he came by 't: Back my ring 
Render to me ſome corporal ſign about her, i 
More evident than this; for this was ſtolen. 
{ach, By Jupiter, I had it from her arm. 
Poſt. Hark you, he fwears ; by Jupiter he ſwears, 
'Tis true ;—nay, Keep the ring—'tis true: I am 
ſure, \ 
She could not loſe it : her attendants are 
All ſworn, and honourable : They induc'd te 
teal it | 
And by a ſtranger ?—No ; he hath enjoy'd her: 
The cognizance 3 of hep incontinency 
Is this,—ſhe bath bought the name of whore thus 
dearly. ENT 
There, take thy hire; and all the fiends of hel} 
Divide themſelves between you! 
Phil. Sir, be patient : 
This is not ftrong enough to be beliey'd 
Of one perſuaded well of. | 
Poſt. Never talk on't : 
She hath been colted by him, 
Iach. If you ſeek 
For further ſatisfying, under her breaſt, 
(Worthy the preſſing) lies a mole, right proud 
Of that moſt delicate lodging : By my life, 
I kiſs'd it; and it gave me preſent hunger 
To feed again, though full. You do remember 
This {tain upon her? 
Poft. Ay, and it doth confirm 
Another ſtain, as big as hell can hold, 
Were there no more but it. 
Iach. Will you hear more? turns 
Pet. Spare your arithmetick: never count the 
Once, and a million 
Jach. I'll be ſworn, 
Pot. No ſwearing !— | 
If you will ſwear you have not done t, you le ; 
And I will kill thee, if thou doſt deny 
Thou haſt made me cuckold, 
lach. I will deny nothing. [meal ! 
' Poſt, O, that I had her here, to tear her limb- 
I will go there, and do 't; i' the court; before 
Her father: L' do ſomething [ Exit, 
Phil. Quite beſides . 
The government of patience !-—You have won: 
Let's follow him, and pervert the preient wrath 
He bath againſt himſelf. 
Iach. With all my heart. 


SCEN E V. 
Another Room in Philario's Houſe. 


Enter Poſthumas. 
Poſt. Is there no way for men to be, but women 


, [ Excunt. 


| Muſt be half-workers ? We are all baſtards ; 


i. e. ſo near to ſpeech. The Italians call a portrait, when the likeneſs is remarkable, aſpeaking 
2 The meaning is this: The ſculptor was as nature, but as nature dumb ; he gave every 
gives, but breath and motion. In breath is included eech. 3 i, e. the token; tho 


And 
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And that moſt venerable man, which 1 

Did call my father, was I know not where 
When I was ſtamp'd ; ſome coiner with his tools 
Made me a counterfeit : Yet my mother ſeem'd 
The Dian of that time: ſo doth my wife 

The non-pareil of this, - Oli vengeance, vengeance ! 
Me of my lawful pleaſure ſhe reſtrain'd, | 
And pray'd me, oft, forbearance : did it with 

A. pudency ſo roſy, the ſweet view on't [ her 
Might well have warm'd old Saturn; that I thouglit 
As chaſte as urnfunn'd now: — 0, all the devils !— 
This yellow Jachimoy in an hom, —was't not 2—- 
Or leis, —at firit: Perchance he ſpoke not; but, 
Like a full-acorn'd boar, a German one, 

Cry'd, oh! and mounted: found no oppoſition 
But what he look'd for ſhould oppoſe, and ſhe 
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The woman's part in me! For there's n 
That tends ro vice in man, but 1 affirm 


| 


o motion 


It is the woman's part: Be't lying, note it : 
The woman's ; flattering, hers; deceivirs, A If 
Luſt and rank thoughts, hers, bers; fever, F 

hers ; hs 1 


Ambitions, covetings, change of prides, diſdain 
Nice Jongings, flanders, mutability, b 
All faults that may he nam'd, nay, that het! 
WI, hers, in part, or all; 
For even to vice 


knows, 
but, rather, 1 


| 


They are not conſtant, but are changing ſtil 
One vice, hut of a minute old, for one 

Not half fo old as that. I'll write againſt them 
Deteſt them, curſe them :—Yer tis greater Ain 
In a true hate, to pray they have their will: 


Should from encounter guard. Could I find out 


A. C7 


S. C: EN: I. 


C ymbeline's Palace. 


Enter, in ſtate, Cymbeline, Queen, Cloten, and Lordi, 
and at another, Caius Lucius, and 


at one dos 


Attendants. 
Cym. Ne” ſay, what would Auguſtus Czfar 
with us ? [ yet 


The very devils cannot plague them better. Tu- 


III. 


As eaſily 'gainſt our rocks: For joy whereof 
The fam'd Cattibelan, who was once at point 
(O, giglet fortune!) to mafter Cæſar's ſword, 
Made Lud's town with rejoicing fires bright, 
And Britons rut with courage. 

(ot. Come, there's no more tribute to be paid 
Our kingdom is ſtronger than it was at that time ; 


Luc. When Julius Cæſar (whoſe remembrance 

Lives in men's eyes; and will to ears, and tongues, 
Be theme, and hearing ever) was in this Britain, 
And conquer'd it, Caſſibelan, thine uncle, 
(Famous in Cæſar's praiſes, no whit leſs 
Than in his feats deſerving it) for him, 
And his ſucceſſion, granted Rome a tribute, 
Yearlv three thouſand pounds ; which by thee lately 
It left untender'd. 

Yuen. Aud, to kill the marvel, 

Shall be ſo ever. 
Clot. There be many Cæſars, 
Ere ſuch another Julius. Britain is 
A world by itſelf ; and we will nothing pay 
For wearing our own noſes. | 

Queen. That opportunity, 

Which then they liad to take from us, to reſume 

We have agaiu. - Remember, fir, my liege, 

Ihe Kings your anceſtors; together with 

Tone natural bravery of your iſle ; which {ſtands 

As Neptune's park, ribbed and paled in 

With rocks unſcaleable, and roaring waters; 

With ſands, that will not bear your enemies' boats, 

But ſuck them up to the top-maſt. A kind of 
conqueſt 

Cæſar made lere; but made not here his brag 

Of, came, and [wy and overcame 3 With fhame 

(The firſt that ever touch'd him) he was carried 

Fram off our coat, twice beaten ; and his ſnipping, 

{Poor ignorant © baubles) on cur terrible teas, 


and, as I ſaid, there is no more ſuch Cæſars: other Piſ. 
of them may have crook'd noſes; but to own ſuc! 
ſtrait arms, none. What | 
Cym. Son, let your mother end. 0 maſt 
Clot. We have yet many among us can gripe a5 ls falle 
hard as Caſſibelan: I do not fav, I am one; but (As poi 
1 have a hand. ——W by tribute? why ſhould we On thy 
pay tribute? If Cæſar can hide the tun from vs dhe s py 
with a blanket, or put the moon in his pocket, we More ge 
will pay him tribute for light; elſe, fir, no more As wou 
tribute, pray you now. Toy mir 
Cym. You muſt know, Thy fort 
Tul the injurious Roman did extort [ bition, Upon thi 
This tribute from us, we were free: Cæſar's am- are m 


(Which ſwell'd ſo much, that it did almoſt ſtretn 

The fides of the world) againſt all colour *, here 

Did put the yoke upon us; which to ſhake o!!, 

Becomes a warlike people, whom we reckon 

Ourſelves to be; we do. Say then to Czlia!, 

Our anceſtor was that Mulmutius, which ; 

Ordain'd our laws; whoſe pſe the ſword of Oxicr 

Hath too much mangled ; whoſe repair, an Ha- 
chiſc, 

Shall, by the power we hold, be our good deed, 

Though Rome be therefore angry. Mulmuins 
made our 1lavvs, 

Who was the firſt of Britain, which did put 

His brows within a golden crown, and call'd 

Himſelf a kung. 

Luc. I am ſorry, Cymbeline, 
That I am to pronounce Auguſtus Cæſar 


If it de {, 
Let me , 
That 1 
o much 


That 7 
Shall gi 
Lack a8 
Art thou 
virgin 


am 
gn 
Ino. 1 


t ut 
1 2 town 


Like egg- hells mov'd upon their ſurges, crack'd 


ti, c. unarguninted with the rature of our boiſterous ſeas, 


1 


(Cxſar, that hath more Kings his ſervants, than 


"Ice ke 
"0 forf 
teaſing 


f right. 


2 j. c. without any pretence 0 bug” 
| VI 
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Tuyſelf domeſtic officers) thine enemy: 
Receive it from me then: War, and confuſion, 
in Cæſar's name pronounce I gainſt thee : look 
For fury not to be reſiſted ; Thus defy d, 
1 thank thee for myſelf. | 

(ym. Thou art welcome, Caius. 
Thy Cæſar knighted me; my youth T ſpent 
Much under him : of him I gather'd honour ; 
Which he, to ſeek of me again, perforce, 
Behoves me keep at utterance . I am perfect ?, 
That the Pannonians and Dalmatians, for 
Their liberties, are now in arms: a precedent 
Which not to read, would ſhew the Britons cold ; 
50 Cæſar ſhall not find them. 

Luc, Let proof ſpeak. 

Clot. His majeſty bids you welcome. Make 
paſtime with us a day, or two, or longer : If you 
{eek us afterwards in other terms, you ſhall find 
us in our ſalt-water girdle : if you beat us out of 
it, it is yours; if you fall in the adventure, our 
crows ſhall fare the better for you; and there's an 
end. : 

Luc. So, fir. mine. : 

Cym. I know your maſter's pleaſure, and he 
All the remain 1s, welcome. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE II. 
Another Room. 
Enter Piſanio. 


Piſ. How ! of adultery ? Wherefore write you 
not 

What monſters her accuſe ?—Leonatus 1 
0 maſter! what a ſtrange infection 
I; fallen into thy ear? What falſe Italian 
(As poiſonous tongu'd, as handed) hath prevail'd 
On thy too ready hearing ?—Diſloyal ? No: 
She's puniſh'd for her truth; and undergoes, 
More goddeſs-like than wife- like, ſuch attaults 
As would take in 5 ſome virtue, -O my maſter | 
Thy mind to her is now as low, as were 
Thy fortunes, —How ! that I ſhould murder her? 
Upon the love, and truth, and vows, which I 


a thye made to thy command ?—l, her -?—her 

'$ at blood? 

Are it be ſo to do good ſervice, never 

, 151 Let me be counted ſerviceable. How look I, 
1 That T ſhould ſeem to lack humanity, 
* % much as this fact comes to ? * Do't : The letter 
ar; | Reading, 

AS 4 That I have ſent ker, by her own command, 
* C on ' tall give thee opportunity :'—O damm'd paper 
d ITT Lack as the ink that's on thee ! Senſeleſs bauble ! 
Leads nt thou a feodary 4 for this act, and look'it 

ha 9 \rgin-hke without? Lo, here ſhe comes. 
lum Enter Imogen. 
lan ignorant in what I am commanded 5, 
I Ins, How now, Piſanio ? 
At utterance means to keep at the extremity of defiance. 
town is to cenguer it. 

N ce to a ſuperior lord. 51. c. I am unpractiſed in the arts of murder. 
ts, than ce keeps love in health and vigour. 
e of right pling office of lealing letters. 


| 
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Piſ. Madam, here is 2 letter from my lord. 
Ine. Who ? thy lord? that is my lord? Leo- 
natus ? 
O, learu'd indeed were that aſtronomer, 
That knew the ſtars, as I his characters; 
He'd lay the future open. You good gods, 
Let what is here contain'd reliſh of love, 
Of my lord's health, of his content, —yet not, 
That we two are aſunder, let that grieve him ! 
(Some griefs are medicinable ; that is one of them, 
For it doth phyſic love ®)—ot his content, 
All but in that !---Gyod wax, thy leave :—-Bleft he 
You bees, that make theſe locks of countel } Lo- 
vers, 
And men in dangerous honds, pray not alike ; 
Though forfeiters you caſt in priſon, vet 


You claſp young Cupid's tables 7——Good news, 
7 1 1 7 
gods . { Reading. 


© Juſtice, and your father's wrath, ſhould he 
© take me in his dominion, could not be ſo cruct 
to me, as you, O the dearett oi creatures, would 
© even renew me with your eves. Take notice, 
© that I am in Cambria, at Milt rd-Haven : What 
your own love will, out of this, adviſe you, fal- 
© low. So, he wiſhes you all happineſs, that re- 
mains loyal to is v0.7, and your, increaſing in 
© love, 


© LEoXaTus Pos THUmUs,! 


O, for a horſe with wings! 
ſanio? 

He is at Milford-Haven : Read, and tell me 

How far tis thither. If one of mean affairs 

May plod it in a week, why may not 1 

Gl:de thither in a day? Then, true Piſanio, 

(Who long'(t, like me, to ſec thy lord; who long'ſt— 

O, let me hate, — but not like me: yet long'ſt,— 

But in a fainter kind: O, not like me; 

For mine's beyond, beyond,) ſay, and ſpeak thick, 

( Love's countellor thould fill the bores of hearing, 

To the ſmothering of the tenſe) how far it is 

To this fame bletled Milford: And, by the way, 

Tell me how Wales was made fo happy, as 

To inherit ſuch a haven : But, firſt of all, 

How we may ſteal from hence ; and, for the gap 

That we ſhall make in time, trom our ence- gong 

Till our return, to exculc :—but firit, how get 

| hence : 


Hear'it thou, Pi- 


Why ſhould excule be born or c'er begot ? 
We'll talk of that hereafter. Pr'ythee, ſpeak, 
How many ſcore of miles may we well ride 
'T wixt hour and hour? 
Piſ. One ſcore, twixt ſun and ſun, 
Madam's, enough for you; and toy much too. 
Ino. Why, one that rode to lis execution, man, 
Could never go fo flow ; I have heard of riding 
wagers, 
Where horſes have been nimblcr than the ſands 


21.e. I am well informed. 3 To te- 


+ A feodary is one who holds his eſtate under the tennre of ſuit and ſer- 


© Taat is>gricf for ab- 


; ps 7 The meaning is, that the bees are not bleſt by the men 
*W forfeiting a bond is {ent to priſon, as they are by the lover for whom they pertorm the more 
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That run i' the clock 's behalf 1: But this is foo!- 
ery 

Go, bid my woman feign a fickneſs ; ſay 
She l home to her father: and provide me, preſently, 
A riding ſuit; no coftlier than would fit 
A franklin's houſewife 2. 

Piſ. Madam, you're beſt conſider. 

Imo. I ſee hefore me, man, nor here, nor here, 
Nor what enſues ; but have a fog in them, 
That I cannot look through 3. Away, Ipr'ythee ; 
Do as I bid thee : There's no more to ſay ; 
Acceſſible is none but Milford way, [ Excunt. 

1 


TD: 3: 3 III. 
Changes to a Foreſt in Males, with a Cave. 


Enter Belarius, Guiderius, and Arviragus, 


Bel. A goodly day not to keep houſe, with ſuch 
Whoſe roof's as low as ours ! Stoop, boys: This gate 
Inſtructs you how to adore the heavens ; and bows 

you 
To morning's holy office: The gates of monarchs 
Are arch'd to high, that giants may jet through 
And keep their impious turbands + on, without 
Good morrow to the ſun.— Hail, thou fair heaven | 
We houſe i' the rock, yet uſe thee not ſo hardly 
As prouder livers do. 

Gud. Hail, heaven! 

. Hail, heaven 

Bel. Now for our mountain ſport : Up to yon hill, 
Your legs are young; Ill tread theſe flats. Conſider, 
When you above perceive me like a crow, 

That it 's place, which leſſens, and ſets off. 

And you may then revolve what tales I have told you, 

Of courts, of princes, of the tricks in war: 

This ſervice is not ſervice, ſo being done, 

But being ſo atlow'd : To apprehend thus, 

Draws us a protit from all things we fee : 

And often, to our comfort, ſhall we find 

The ſharded 5 beetle in a ſafer hold 

Than is the full-wing'd eagle. O, this life 

Is nobler, than attending for a check © ; 

Richer, than doing nothing for a babe 7 ; 

Prouder, than ruſtling in unpaid-for filk : 

Such gain the cap of him, that makes them fine, 

Yet keeps his book uncrofs'd : no life to ours. 
Guid. Out of your proof you ſpeak : we, poor 

unfledg'd, [know not 

Have never wing'd from view o' the neſt; nor 

What air's from home. Hap ly, this life is beſt, 

If quiet life be beft ; ſweeter to you, | 

That have a ſharper known; well correſponding 

With your tiff age: but, unto us, it is 


1 This fantaſtical expreſſion means no more than ſand in an hour-glaſs, uſed to meaſure time, 
2 A franklin is literally a freeholder, with a ſmall eſtate, neither villain nor vaſſal. 3 That 15, 6 ] 
can ſce neither one way nor other, before me nor behind me, but all the ways are covered with 20 
impenetrable ſog.“ 4 The idea of a grant was, among the readers of romances, who were 2 
moſt all the readers of thoſe times, always confounded with that of a Saracen. $ i. c. the beetle 
whoſe wings are encloſed within two dry /huſks or ſhards. 6 Check may mean in this place 2 !% 
f700f ; but it rather ſeems to ſignify command, controul. 7 Dr. Johnſon ſuſpects, that the right 
reading of this paſſage is as follows: * Richer than doing nothing for a brabe.” Brabium 18 1 
badge of honour, or the enſign of an honour, or any thing worn as a mark of dignity. The wor 
is found (tic adds) in Holyoak's Dictionary, why terms it a reward ; and that Cooper, in his Tte- 
ſaurus, deſines it to be a prize, or reward for any gane. 8 To overpaſs his bound. 


Wen we are as old as you ? When we thall hear 


| And left me bare to weather. 


A cell of ignorance ; travelling abed ; 
A priſon for a debtor, that not dares 
To ſtride a limit 8. 

Aryv. What ſhould we ſpeak of, 


The rain and wind beat dark December, how, 
In this our pinching cave, ſhall we &:{courſe 
The freezing hours away? We have ſeen nothing: 
We are heaſtly ; ſabtle as the fox, for prey ; , 
Like warlike as the wolf, for what we eat : 
Our valour ie, to chace what flies; our cage 
We make a quire, as dath the priſon'd bird, 
Ar: ſing our bondage freely. 

Bel. How you ſpeak ! 
Did you but know the city's uſuries, 
And felt them knowingly ; the art o' the court, 
As hard to leave, as keep; whoſe top to clinb 
Is certain falling, or fo ſlippery, that 
The fear's as bad as falling: the toil of the var, 
A pain that only ſeems to ſeek out danger 
F the name of fame, and honour ; which dies i' the 

ſearch ; 

And hath as oft a flanderons epitaph, 
As record of fair act; nay, many times, 
Doth ill deſerve by doing well; what's worſe, 
Muſt curt'ſy at the cenſure:— O, boys, this ſtory 
The world may read in me : My body's mark'd 


With Roman ſwords ; and my report was once And 
Firſt with the beſt of note : Cymbeline lov'd me; Nys 
And when a ſoldier was the theme, my name Thez 


Was not far off: Then was I as a tree, 

Whoſe boughs did bend with fruit: but, in one night, 
A ſtorm, or robbery, call it what you will, 
Shook down my mellow hangings, nay, niy leaves, 


Guid, Uncertain favour ! [oft) 
Bel. My fault being nothing (as I have told you 
But that two villains, whoſe falſe oaths prevail'd 
Before my perfect honour, ſwore to Cymbeline, 
I was confederate with the Romans: o, 
Follow'd my baniſhment ; and, theſe twenty years, 
This rock, and theſe demeſnes, have been my 
world : 
Where I have liv'd at honeſt freedom ; pay'd 
More pious debts to heaven, than in all |tains; 
The fore-end of my time.—But, up to the mouns 
This is not hunters' language: He, that ſtrikes 
The veniſon firſt, ſhall be the lord o' the feaſt ; 
To him the other two ſhall miniſter ; 
And we will fear no poiſon, which attends 
In place of greater ſtate. I'll meet you in the valle) 
Extunt Guid. and Ars. 
How hard it is, to hide the ſparks of nature ! 


Thie 


Theſe boys know little, they are ſons to the king; 
Nor Cymbeline dreams that they are alive. | 
They think, they are mine: and, though train'd 
up thus meanly 

I the cave, wherein they bow l, their thoughts do hit 
The roofs of palaces ; and nature prompts them, 
In ſimple and low things, to prince it, much 
Beyoud the trick of others. This Polydore,— 
The heir of Cymbeline and Britain, whom 

The king his father call'd Guiderins,— ove ! 
When on my three-foot ſtool I fit, and tell 

The warlike feats I have done, his ſpirits fly out 
Into my ſtory : ſay,—Thus mine enemy fell ; 

And thus T ſet my foot on his neck ; even then 

The princely blood flows in his cheek, he ſweats, 
Strains his young nerves, and puts himſelf in poſture 
That acts my words. The younger brother, Cadwal, 
(Once, Arviragus) in as like a figure, 

Strikes life into my ſpeech, and ſhews much more 
His own conceiving. Hark ! the game is rouz'd '— 
O Cymbeline ! heaven, and my contcience, knows, 
Thou didſt ynjuſtly baniſh me: whereon, 

At three, and two years old, I ſtole thefe babes ; 
Thinking to bar thee of ſucceſſion, as 

Thou reft''t me of my lands. Euriphile, 

Thou waſt their nurſe ; they took thes for their 

mother, 

And every day do honour to her grave : 

Myſelf, Belarius, that am Morgan call'd, 

They take for natural father. The game is up. 


[ Ex, 


SCENE Iv. 
Near Milford- Haven. 
Enter Piſanio and Imogen. 


Ino. Thou told'ſt me, when we came from 

horſe, the place 

Was near at hand :—Ne'er long'd my mother ſo 

To fee me firſt, as I have now :—Vifanio! Man! 

Where is Poſthumus ? What is in thy mind, 

That makes thee ſtare thus ? Wherefore breaks 
that ſigh 

From the inward of thee ? One, but painted thus, 

Would be interpreted a thing perplex'd 

Beyond ſelf- x plication: Put thyſelf 

Into a haviour of leſs fear, ere wildneſs 

Vanquiſh my ſtaider ſenſes. What's the matter? 

Why tender ſt thou that paper to me, with 

A look untender ? If it be ſummer news, 

Smile to't before: if wiaterly, thou need'ſt 

But keep that countenance ſtill.— My tufband's 
hand ! 

That drog-damn'd Italy 2 hath out-crafted him, 

And he's at ſome hard point.— Speak, man; thy 
tongue 

May take off ſome extremity, which to read 

Would be even mortal to me. 
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And you ſhall find me, wretched man, a thing 


The molt diſdain'd of fortune, 
Imogen reads. 
Thy miſireſs, Piſanio, hath play'd the ſrumpet in 
my bed ; the tiſlimonies whereof lie blreding in me. 
I ſpeak not out of weak ſurmijes 5 but from proof 
as flrong as my griefs and as certain a; 1 expect my 
revenge. That part, tou, Piſanio, mit a? for me, 
if thy faith be nat tainted with the breach of hers. 
Let thine own hand take away ber life : I ſhall 
give thee opportunity at Milf d- Nuten: ſhe bath 
my letter for the purpaſe : I here, if thou fear to 
ſirike, and to make me certain it is dene, thou art the 
pandur to her diſbonour, and equally to me diſloyal. 
PY. What ſhall I need to draw my ſword ? 
the paper 
Hath cut her throat already. No, *tis ſlander ; 
Whoſe edge is ſharper than the ſword ; whoſe 
tongue 
Out-venoms all the worms 3 of Nile; whoſe breath 
Rides on the poſting winds, and doth belye 
All corners of the world: Kings, queens, and fates 4, 
Maids, matrons, nay, the ſecrets of the grave 
This vipe tous ſlander enters.—What cheer, madamÞ 
Imo. Falſe to his bed! What is it to be fa'ſe ? 
To be in watch there, and to think on him ? 
To weep *twixt clock and clock? if ſleep charge 
nature, 
To break it with a fearful dream of him, 
And cry myſelf awake ? that's falſe to his bed ? 
Is it ? 
Piſ. Alas, good lady 
Ino. I falſe? Thy conſcience witneſs :—Tachimo, 
Thou didtt accuſe him of incontinency ; 
Thou then look'dtt like a villain ; now, methinks, 
Thy favour's good enough.—Some jay of Italy, 
Whoſe mother was her painting 5, hath betray'd 
Poor I am ſtale, a garment out of faſhion ; him: 
And, for I am richer than to hang by the walls, 
i mult be ript: to pieces with me !-—O, 
Men's vows are women's traitors! All good ſeeming, 
By thy revolt, O huſband, ſhall be thought 
Pvt on for villainy ; not born, where 't grows; 
But worn, a bait for ladies. 
Piſ. Good madam, hear me. 
Imo. True honeſt men being heard, like falſe 
neus, [weeping 
Were in his time, thought falſe : and Sinori's 
Did ſcandal many a holy tear; took pity {[humus, 
From moſt true wretchedneſs : Sov, thou, Poſt- 
Wilt lay the leaven on all proper men; 
Goodly, and gallant, ſhall be falſe and perjur'd, 
From thy great fail. Come, fellow, be thou honeſt : 
Do thou thy maſter's bidding: When thou ſee'ſt 
him, | 
A little witneſs my obedience : Look 
þ draw the ſword myſelf : take it; and hit 
The innocent manſion of my love, my heart : 


Piſ. Pleaſe you, read; 


Parſons, 
rank, 


3 Serpents and dragons by the old writers were called worms. 


| 5 That is, Some jay of /taly, made by art the creature, not of nature, but of painting. 
Ws ſenſe painting may be not improperly termed her mother, 


| Fear not; 'tis empty of all things, but grief: 


ti. e. Thus meanly brought up. Yet in this very cave, which is ſo low that they muſt bow or 
din entering it, yet are their thoughts ſo exalted, &c. 


2 'This is another alluſion to Italian 
4 Perſons of higheit 
In 


Thy 


— . . 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Thy maſter is not there; who was, indeed, 
The riches of it : Do his bidding, ſtrike. 
Thou may'ſt be valiant in a better cauſe; 
But now thou ſeem'ſt a coward. 
P:/. Hence, vile inftrument ! 
Thou ſhalt not damn my hand. 
I. Why, I mutt die; 
And if I do not by thy hand, thou art 
No ſervant of thy maſter's : Againſt ſelf-ſlaughter 
There is a prolubition ſo divine, 
That cravens my weak hand. Come, here's my 
heart; 
Something's afore t: Soft, ſoft ; we'll no defence; 
Obedient as'the ſcabbard. What is here ? 
The ſcriptures of the loyal Leonatus, 
All turn'd to hereſy ? Away, away, 
Corrupters of my faith! you ſhall no more 
Be ſtomachers to my heart ! Thus may poor fools 
Believe falie teachers: Though thoſe that are 
betray'd 
Do feel the treaſon ſharply, yet the traitor 
Stands iu worſe caſe of woe. 
And thou, Poſthumus, that diddeſt ſet up 
My diſobedience 'gainſt the king my father, 
And mad'{t me put into contempt the ſuits 
Of princely fellows, ſhalt hereafter find 
It is no act of common paſſage, but 
A ſtrain of rareneſs : and I grieve myſclf, 
To think, when thou ſhalt be diſ-edg'd by her 
That now thou tir'ſt on *, how thy memory 
Will then be pang'd by me. —Pr'ythee, diſpatch : 
The lamb entreats the butcher : Where's thy kuife ? 
Thou art too flow to do thy maſter's bidding, 
When I defire it too. 
Piſ. O gracious lady 
Since I receiv'd command to do this buſineſs, 
I have not ſlept one wink. 
Ino. Do 't, and to bed then. 
Piſ. I'll wake mine eye-balls blind firſt. 
Imo. Wherefore then 
Did'ſt undertake it > Why haſt thou abus'd 
So many miles, with a pretence? this place? 
Mine action, and thine own ? our horſes' labour? 
The time inviting thee ? the perturb'd court, 
For my being abſent , whereunto I never 
Purpoſe return ? Why haſt thou gone ſo far, 
'To be unbent, when thou haſt ta'en thy ſtand, 


: The elected deer before thee ? 


Piſ. But to win time 
To loſe ſo bad employment: in the which 
I have conſider d of a courſe ; Good lady, 
Hear me with patience. 

Imo. Talk thy tongue weary ; ſpeak : 


I have heard, I am a ſtrumpet; and mine ear, 


Therein falſe ſtruck, can take no greater wound, 
Nor tent to bottom that. But ſpeak. 
Piſ. Then, madam, 
I thought you would not back again. 
Imo, Moſt like ; 
Bringing me here to kill me 


1 A hawk is {aid to tie upon that which he pecks; from tier, French. 2 The meanin; 5 
. * You muſt diſyuiſe that greatueſs, which, to appear hereaſter in ts proper form, cannot yet appear vπα 
3 i. e, with opportunities of examining your aifairs with your own cy** 


great danger t ei.“ 


| Then not in Britain muſt you bide. 


| 


PLAYS. 


Pij. Not ſo, neither : 
But if I were as wiſe as honeſt, then 
My purpoſe would prove well. It cannot be, 
But that my maſter is abus'd : 
Some villain, ay, and fingular in his art, 
Hath done you both this curſed injury. 

Lino. Some Roman courtezan. 

Piſ. No, on my life. 
I'll give but notice you are dead, and ſend him 
Some bloody ſign of it; for tis commanded 
I ſhould do ſo : You ſhall be miſs'd at court, 
And that will well confirm it. 

Imo. Why, good fellow, 
What ſtall Idothe while? Where bide ? How live” 
Or in my life what comfort, when I am 
Dead to my huſband ? 

Piſ. If you'll back to the court, 

Imo. No court, no father; nor no more ado 
With that harſh, noble, ſimple, nothing ; 
That Cloten, whoſe love-ſuit hath been to me 
As fearful as a ſiege. 

Piſ. If not at court, 


Imo. Where then? 
Hath Britain all the ſun that ſhines ? Day, night, 
Are they not but in Britain? UV the world's volums 
Our Britain ſeems as of it, but not in it ; 
In a great pool, a ſwan's neſt : Pr'ythee, think 
There's livers out of Britain. 

Piſ. I am moſt glad 
You think of other place. The embaſſador,! 
Lucius the Roman, comes to Milford-Haven 
To-morrow : Now, if you could wear a mind 
Dark as your fortune is; and but diſguiſe 
That, which to appear itſelf, muſt not yet be, 
But by ſelf-danger 2; you ſhould tread a courſe 
Pretty, and full of view 3 : yea, haply, near 
The reſidence of Poſthumus; ſo nigh, at leaſt, 
That though his actions were not viſible, yet 
Report ſhould render him hourly to your car, 
As truly as he moves. 

Imo. O, for ſuch means 
Though peril to my modeſty, not death on t, 
IL would adventure. 

Piſ. Well, then here's the point: 
You muſt forget to be a woman; change 
Command into obedience ; fear, and niceneſs, 
(The handmaids of all women, or, more truly, 
Woman its pretty ſelf) into a waggith courage; 
Ready in gybes, quick-anſwer d, ſaucy, and 
As quarrellous as the weazel : nay, you muſt 
Forget that rareſt treaſure of your cheek, 
Expoſing it, (but, O the harder heart ! 
Alack, no remedy) to the greedy touch 
Of common-kiſſing Titan; and forget 
Your labourſome and dainty trims, wherein 
You made great Juno angry. 

Imo. Nay, be brief: 
I ſee into thy end, and am almoſt 
A man already., | 


. 


N 


piſ. Firſt, make yourſelf hut like one. 
Fore-thinking this, I have already fit, 
{Tis mn my cloak-bag) doublet, hat, hoſe, all 
That anſwer to them: Would you in their 1erving 
And with what inntation- you can burrow 
From youth of ſuch a ſeaſon, fore noble Lucius 
Preſent yourſelf, defire his ſervice, tell him 
Mhereiu you are happy, (which you'll make hin 

know, 

If that his head have ear in muſic) doubtlels, 
With joy he will embrace you; for he's honourable 


You have me, rich; and I will never fail 
Beginning, nor ſupplyment. 

{mo. Thou art all the comfort | 
The gods will diet me with. Pr'ythee, away: 
There's more to be conlider'd ; but we'll even 
All that good time will give us!: This attempt 
I am ſoldier to *, and will abide it with 
A prince's courage. Away, I pr'ythee. 


Lelt, being mits'd, I be ſuſpected of 


Here is a box; - I had it from the queen; 
What's in't is precious: if you are fick at fea, 
Or ſtomacli-qualm'd at land, a dram of this 


mY Will drive away diſtemper. To ſome ſhade, 
And fit you to your manhood :—-May the gods 
Direct you to the heſt ! | 
Ine. Amen: I thank thee. { Excunt- 
. 
4 The Palace ef Cymbeline. 
| Tuer Cymbeline, Queen, Cloten, Lacias, and Lords. 
"fs Cym. Thus far; and fo farewel. 
Luc. Thanks, royal fir. 
&, My emperor hath wrote : I muſt from hence ; 
t And am right ſorry, that I mutt report ye 
C, My maſter's enemy. 
Cym. Our ſubjects, (ir, 
Will not endure his yoke ; and ſor ourſelf 
t, To ſhew leſs ſovereignty than they, mult needs 
Appear unkinglike. 
Luc, So, fir, I deſire of you 
A conduct over land, to Milford-Haven. 
neſs, Madan, all joy befal your grace, and you | 
truly, Cym. My lords, you are appointed for that office; 
urge 3 iz due of honour in no point omit :——— 
nd % farewel, noble Lucius. 
muſt Luc, Your hand, my lord. 
15 Cut. Receive it friendly: but from this time 
I wear it as your enemy. 
Lac, Sir, the event n 
+32 to name the winner: Fare you well. [ lords, 
rein Ou. Leave not the worthy Lucius, good ray 


ll ke have croſt the Severn. 


Happineſs ! 

[ Exunt Lucius, &c. 
een, He goes hence frowiing: but it honours 
ut we have given him cauſe. [us, 


And, doubling that, moſt holy. Your means abroad WM here is our daughter 2 


{ wel 3 
| . . 
Pi. Well, madam, we muſt take a ſhort fre- Hath her life been ! the cure whereof, my lord, 


Your carriage from the court. My noble miſtreſs, 


S 2; K-00: ho 


ort. 


Your valiant Britons have their wiſhes in it. 

| Cy», Lucius hath wrote already to the emperor 
| How it goes here. It fits us therefore, ripely, 

„ Our chariots and bur horſemen be in readineſs ; 
The powers that he already hath in Gulla 
ill toon be drawn to head, from whence he moves 
His war for Britain. 

i; Nucen, Tis not fleepy buſineſs ; 

But mutt be look'd to tpeclily, and ſtrongly. 
Cy. Our expectation that it ſhould be thus, 
Hath made us forward, But, my gentle queen, 
She hath not appear'd 

| Before the Roman, nor to us kath tender'd 
Ihe duty of the day: She looks us like 
A thing more made of malice than of duty; 
We have noted it —Call her before us; for 
We have beca too light ja 1ufferance. 
| Exu a Servant 


* 


Queen. Royal ſir, 
Since the exile of Poſthumus, molt retir'd 


7 
1 


"Tis time mutt do. Beſeech your majeſty, 
Forbear ſharp ſpeeches to her: She's a lady 
So tender of rebukes, that words are ſtrokes, 
And ſtrokes death to her. 


Re-cnter the Servant. 
Cym. Where is the, fir? How 
| Can her contempt be anſwer'd ? 
| Ser. Pleaſe you, fir, 
Her chambers are all lock'd ; and there's na anſwer 
That will be given to the loud of noiſe we make. 

Yuen, My lord, when laſt I went to viſit her, 
She pray'd me to excuſe her keeping cloſe ; 
Whereto conſtrain'd by her infirmity, 

She ſhould that duty leave unpaid to you, 

Which daily ſhe was bound to proffer: this 

She with'd me to make known ; but our great court 
Made me to blame in memory. 

(ym. Her doors lock'd ? [ fear, 
Not teen of late? Grant, heavens, that, which I 
Prove falſe. [| Extt. 

Queen. Son, I ſay, follow the king. 

Ciot. That man of hers, Pifanio her old fervant, 
I have not ſeen theſe two days. [ Exit. 

Queer. Go, look after. — | 
Piſanio, thou that ſtand'ſt fo for Poſthumus !—= 
He hath a drug of mine : I pray his abſence 
Proceed by ſwallowing that; for he believes 
It & a thing moſt precious. But for her, her: 
Where is ſhe gone? Hanly, deſpair hath 1eiz'd 
Or, wing'd with fervour of her love, ſhc's flown ' 
| To her deſir'd Poſthumus: Gone ſhe is 
To death, or to diſhonour; and my end 
Can make good uſe of either: She being down, 

I have the placing of the Britiſh crowa. 
Re-enter Cliten, 


How now, my ſon ? 
Clot. Tis certain, ſhe is fled : 
Go in, and cheer the king; he rages, none 


Ct, 'Tis all the better ; 


> meaning“ | 
\DCAr wn i. e. well make our work een with our tine; 
own} ed and bound my ſelf to it. 


| 


Dare come about him. 


we'll do what time will allow. 2 f. c. I leave 


— ˙ — 


— ——— 
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* 
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Queen, All the better: May . 

This night fore-ſtall him of the coming day ! 
Exit Qucen. 

Clet. I love and hate her: for ſhe's fair and 

| royal ; 
And that ſhe hath all courtly parts more exquiſite 
Than lady, ladies, woman ; from every one 
The beſt ſhe hath, and ſhe, of all compounded, 
Outſells them all: 1 love her therefore ; But, 
Diſdaining me, and throwing favours on 
The low Poſthumus, ſlanders ſo her judgment, 
That what's elſe rare, is choak'd ; and, in that point, 
I will conclude to hate her, nay, indeed, 
To be reveng'd upon her. For, when fools 

Enter Piſunio. 
Shall—Who is here? What! are you packing, 
ſirrah ? 
Come hither : Ah, you precious pandar | Villain, 
Where is thy lady ? In a word; or elſe 
Thou art ſtraightway with the ftends, 
Piſ. O, good my lord 

Ciot, Where is thy lady ? or, by Jupiter, 

1 will not aſk again. Cloſe villain, 

I'll have this ſecret from thy heart, or rip 

Thy heart to find it. Is the with Poſthumus ? 
From whoſe ſo many weights of baſeneſs caunot 
A dram of worth be drawn. 

Piſ. Alas, my lord, | 
How can ſhe be with him? when was ſhe miſg'd ? 
He is in Rome. 

Clot. Where is ſhe, fir ? Come nearer ; 

No further halting: ſatisfy me home, 
What is become of her ? 

Piſ. O, my all-worthy lord 

Clot. All-worthy villaus! 

Diſcover where thy miſtreſs is, at once, 

At the next word, No more of worthy lord, — 
Speak, or thy filence on the inſtant is 
Thy condemnation, and thy deatu. 

Piſ. Then, fir, 

This paper is the hiſtory of my knowledge 
Touching her flight. 

Clot. Let's ſee't :—I will pur ſue her 
Even to Auguſtus' throne. 

Piſ. Or this, or periſh l. 

She's far enough; and what he learns by this ¶Aſide. 
prove his travel, nut her danger. 

Clot. Humb |! 

Piſ. Tn write to my lord, ſhe's dead, O, 

Imogen, 
Safe may'ſt thou wander, ſafe return again 

Clot. Sirrah, is this letter true? 

Piſ. Sir, as I think. 

Clot. It is Poſthumus' hand; I know't.—Sirrah, 
if thou wouldit not be a villain, but do me true 
ſervice ; undergo thoſe employments, wherein 1 

ſhould bave cauſe to uſe thee, with a ſerious in- 


| and conſtantly thou haſt ſtuck to the bare fortune 


| Aide. 


Clot, Wilt thou ſerve me? For fince patiently 


of that beggar Poſthumus, thou can'ſt not in the 
courſe of gratitude but be a diligent follower of 
mine. Wilt thou ſerve me? 
Piſ. Sir, I will. 
Clot, Give me thy hand, here's my purſe, Hat 
any of thy late maſter's garments in thy poſſeſſionꝰ 
Piſ. I have, my lord, at my lodging, the ſane | 
ſuit he wore when he took leave of my lady any | 
miſtreſs. 
Clot. The firſt ſervice thou doſt me, fetch that 
{uit hither : let it be thy firſt ſervice ; go. 
Piſ. I hall, my lord. [ Exit 
Clot. Meet thee at Milford-Haven :—— for. 
got to aſk him one thing; I'll remember't anon: 
Even there, thou villain Poſthumus, will 1 
kill thee, —I would, theſe garments were come, 
She ſaid upon a time, (the bitterneſs of it 1 now 
belch from my heart) that ſhe held the very ger. 
ment of Poſthumus in more reſpe& than my noble 
and natural perſon, together with the adornment 
of my qualities. With that ſuit upon my back, 
will I raviſh her: Firſt Kill him, and in her 
eyes; there ſhall ſhe tes my valour, which will 
then be a torment to her contempt. He on the 
ground, my ſpeech of infultment ended on his 
dead body, —and when my luſt hath dined, 
(which, as I ſay, to vex her, I will execute in 
the clothes that ſhe ſo prais'd) to the court II 
knock her back, foot her home again. She hath 
deſpis'd me rejoicingly, and Il be merry in my 
revenge. 

Re- enter Piſunio, with the clothes, 
Be thoſe the garments ? 

Pij. Ay, my noble lord. 

Clot. How long is't fince ſhe went to Milfor?. 
Haven ? 

Piſ. She can ſcarce be there yet. 

Clot. Bring this apparel to my chamber; tha 
is the ſecond thing that I have commanded thee : 
the third is, that thou wilt be a voluntary rue to 
my defign. Be but duteous, and true pretermen! 
| ſhall tender itlelf to thee, ——My revenge is now 
at Milford; would 1 had wings to follow it — 
Come, and be true. | Ext 

Pi. Thou bid'ſt me to my loſs : for, true! 

thee, 
Were to prove falſe, which I will never be, 
To him that is mott true.—To Milford go, 
And find not her whom thou purſu'ſt. Flow, flow, 
You heavenly bleflings, on her! This fool's cee 
Be croſt with ſlowneſs; labour be his meed! E 


S C EN E VI. 


The Foreſt and Cave. 
Enter Imogen, in boy's clother. 


duſtry,—that is, what villainy ſoe er I bid thee 
do, to perform it, directiy and truly,—I would 


think thee an honeſt man ; thou ſhould'ſt neither 


want my means for thy relief, nor my voice tor 


thy preterment. 
Piſ. Well, my good lord. 


1 That is, I muſt either give him tie pater freely, or feriſt in my attempt to keep it. 


Ino. I ſee, a man's life is a tedious one: 
I have tir'd myſelf ; and for two nights toget'* 
Have made the ground my bed. I ſhould be {1% 
But that my reſolution helps me. Milford, 
When from the mountain top Piſauio ſhew'd the 
| Thou waſt within a ken: O Jove! I think, 


Founda 


Foundations fly the wretched : ſuch, I mean, 

Where they ſhould be reliev'd. Two beggars told 
me, 

I could not miſs my way: Will poor folk lye, 

That have afflictions on them; Knowing 'tis 

A puniſhment, or trial? Yes :- no wonder, 

When rich ones ſcarce tell true: To lapſe in fullneſs 

Is ſorer 1, than to lye for need; and falthood 

Is worſe in Kings, than beggars — My dear lord ! 

Thou art one o' the falſe ones: Now I think on 
thee, 

My hunger's gone; but even before, I was 

At point to ſink for food. —But what is this? 

Here is a path to it: 'Tis ſome ſavage hold : 

were beſt not call; I dare not call: yet famine, 

Ere clean it o'erthrow nature, makes it valiant. 

Plenty, and peace, breeds cowards ; hardneſs ever 

Of hardineſs is mother.—Ho ! who's here? 

If any thing that's civil *, ſpeak ; if ſavage, 

Take, or lend 3.—Ho!—No anſwer ? then I'll 
enter. 

Beſt draw my ſword; and if mine enemy 
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As I had made my meal; and parted 
With prayers for the provider. | 

Guid. Money, youth? 

Ary. All gold and filver rather turn to dirt ! 
As "tis no better reckon'd, but of thoſe 
Who worſhip dirty gods, 

Imo. I ſee, you are angry: 
Know, if you kill me for my fault, I ſhould 
Have dy'd, had I not made it. 

Bel. Whither bound ? 

Imo. To Milford-Haven. 

Bel. What's your name ? 

Imo. Fidele, fir : 1 have a kinſman, who 
Is bound for Italy ; he embark'd at Milford ; 
To whom being going, almoſt ſpent with hunger, 
I am fallen in this offence. 

Bel. Prythee, fair youth, 
Think us no churls ; nor meaſure our good minds 
By this rude place we live in. Well encounter'd ! 
'Tis almoſt night: you ſhall have hetter cheer 
Ere you depart ; and thanks, to ſtay and eat it.— 
Boys, bid him welcome, 

Guid. Were vou a woman, youth, 
I ſhould woo hard, but be your groom. In honeſty 


He is a man; I'll love him as my brother: 
And fuch a welcome as I'd give to him, 

After long abſence, ſuch is yours: Moſt welcome 
Be ſprightly, for you fall mongſt friends. 


| [ Afide. 


| 
J 


If brothers? Would it had been fo, that 
[ prize 
Had been my father's ſons! then had my 
Been leſs; and ſo more equal ballatting 


What pain it cott, what danger! Gods i 
| | Whiſpering. 


That had a court no bigger than this cave, 

That did attend themſelves, and had the virtue 
Which their own conſcience ſeal'd them (laying by 
That nothing gift of differing 4 multitudes), 
Pardon me, gods ! 
I'd change my ſ&« to be companion with them, 


Boys, we'll! godreſs our hunt. Fair youth, come in: 
Difcourſe is heavy, faſting ; when we have ſupp'd, 
We'll mannerly demand thee of thy ttory, 


Clark, leſs welcome. 


Aru. The night to the owl, and morn to the 


3 Dr. Johnſvn ſuſpeRs 


4 Diſe 


Rut fear the ſword like me, he'll ſcarcely look on't. 
er Such a foe, good heavens! | Sbe goes into the cave. 
Fl Enter Belarius, Guiderius, and Arviragus. I bid for you, as I'd buy. 
tit Bel. You, Polydore, have prov'd beſt wood-| Arv. Vi make't my comfort, 
his man, and 
fed, Are maſter of the feaſt : Cadwal, and I, 
e in Will play the cook, and ſervant ; 'tis our match: 
U The ſweat of induſtry would dry, and die, 
Data But for the end it wor ks to. Come; our ſtomachs| Imo. Mongſt friends! 
v my Will make what's homely, ſavoury : Wearineſs 
Can ſnore upon the flint, when retty ſloth they 
Finds the down pillow hard.—Now, peace be here, 
Poor houſe, that Keep'it thyſelf ! 
| Guid. I am throughly weary. [tite.| To thee, Poſthumus. 
Labore. Aru. I am weak with toil, yet ſtrong in appe-| Bel. He wrings at ſome diſtreſs. 
Guid. There is cold meat i' the cave; we'll] Guid. Would, I could free't ! 
brouze on that, Av. Cr I; whate'er it be, 
er; that Whilſt what we have kill'd be cook'd. 
d det: Bel. Stay; come not in - [ Looking in. Bet. Hark, boys. 
we ds But that it eats our victuals, I ſhould think Ind. Great men, 
eier mel Here were a fairy. 
* * Grid. What's the matter, fir ? 
OW Bel. By jupiter, an angel ! or, if not, 
ig An earthly paragon — Behold divineneſs 
er, true 0 No elder than a boy Could not out-peer theſe twain. 
Enter Imogen. 
er be, Ino. Good maſters, harm me not: Since Leonatus falſe—— 
805 Rſore I enter d here, I call d; and thought Bel. It ſhall be ſo: 
Flow, (ot To haye begg'd, or bought, what I have took : 
fools * Good trotz, Thad found 
need ("BE have ſtolen nought; nor would not, though I 
ul ſtrew d of the floor. Here's money for my | So far as thou wilt ſpeak it, 
meat : Guid. Pray, draw near. 
would have left it on the board, ſo ſoon 
nar 
as one: ti. e is n 3 
togeller is a greater or heavier crime. | Civil, for human creature. 
guts ide (0 after the words, rf ſavage, a line is loſt, and propoſes to read the paſſage thus? 
. =——— Ho! who's here ? 
Milſor 1 If any thing that's civil, take or lend, 
110 ſheV ; If ſavage, ſpeak. 
\ 1 ub) ou are cixiliſad and peaceable, take ® price for what I want, or lend it for a future recompence ; 
199 are 70ugh inhoſpitable inhabitants of the mountain, ſpeak, that I may know my ſtate. 
ep it may here be applied in a ſenſe equivalent to the many-/caded rabble, 
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The gentry to this buſineſs : He creates 


Arv. 1 pray, draw near. | Excunt, Lucius pro- conſul and to you the tribunes, 1 
f For this immediate levy, he commands 
enn His abſolute commiſſion *, Long live Cæſat! H 
ROME. F 4 - gy general of the forces ? D 
Eater two Roman Senators, and Tributes. Tri. N now in Gallia ? I 
1 Sen. This is the tenor of the emperor's writ ; 1 Sen, With thoſe legions a 
That ſince the common men are now in action Which I have ſpoke of, whereunto your levy W 
'Gainſt the Pannonians and Dalmatians ; | Maſt be ſupplyant: The words of your commiiic: 
And that the legions now in Gallia are | Will tie you to the numbers, and the time 
Full weak to undertake our wars againſt | Ot their diſpatch. ä Po 
The fallen-off Britons ; that we do incite Tri. We will diſcharge our duty, | Exture. f 
; I a 
/ 
"> * Thi: 
Goc 
4 
e 6 
. He « 
And 
S.C-E: N:& 8 | In. So man and man ſhould be; Ard 
hs - the Cave. Bat clay and clay differs in dignity, 
N98 4 andre fie VW hole dutt is both alike. I am very ſick. A 2 
| Enter Gh. Guid, Go you to hunting, I'it abide with him. Was 
AM near to the place where they ſhould meet, Ine. So ſick I am not; yet I am not well: The 
if Piſauio have mapp'd it truly. How fit his] gut not fo citizen a wanton, as * 
garments ſerve me | Why ſhould his miſtreſs, who To ſeem to die, ere fick : So pleaſe you, leave me; With 
was made by him that made the taylor, not be fit stick to your journal courſe : the breach of cuſtom G, 
too? the rather (ſaving reverence oi the word) | Is breach of all 3, I am ill; but vour being by me That 
for, tis ſaid, a woman's fitneſs comes by fits. | Canmot amend me: Society is no comfort Ming! 
Therein I mult play the workman. I dare ſpeak | Tg one not ſociable: I am not very fick, 4.1 
it to my ſelf, (for it is not vain-glory, for a man and | Since I can reaſon of it. Pray you, truſt me here And l. 
his glaſs to confer ; in his own chamber, 1 mean) I'll rob none but myſelf; and tet me die, His pe 
the lines of my body are as well drawn as his; no] Stealing fo poorly. Bl 
leſs young, more ſtrong, not beneath him in for- Guid. 1 love thee; I have ſpoke it: 
tunes, beyond him in the advantage of the time, | 14gy much the quantity, the weight as much, 
above him in birth, alike converſant in gener] As 1 do love my father. Che, 
ſervices, and more remarkable in fingle oppoſi-| Hel. What? how ? how ? Hath n 
ſitions : yet this imperſeverant * thing loves him] v. If it be fin to ſay ſo, fir, I yoke me Bel 
in my deſpight. What mortality is! P ofthumus,! In my good brother's fault: I know not v, Means 
thy head, which is now grow ing upon thy ſhuul-}1 love this youth; and I have heard you ſay, Cloten, 
ders, ſhall within this hour be ott; thy nuitrels| Love's reaton's without reaſon : the biet at door, I faw h 
enforced ; thy gtrments cut to pieces before thy] And 4 demand who is't ſhall die, I'd lay, I know 
face: and all this done, ſpurn her home to her] a7, father, not this youth, 
father; who may, haply, be a little angry for my] He, O noble ttrain! Gait 
ſo rough uſage : but my mother, having power | O worthineſs of nature! breed of greatneſs! What c 
of his teſlineſs, ſhall turn all into my commenda- | Cowards father cowards, and baſe things fire baſe: Let me 
tions. My horſe is te'd up ſafe : Out, ſword, and | Nature hath mea!, and bran ; contempt, and grace | 
to a ſore purpoſe ' Fortune, put them into my | I am not their father ; yet who this ſhould be, Chat. 
hand ! This is the very, deſcription of their meet - Doth miracle itſelf, lov*d before me. That fly 
ing: place; and the fellow dares not deceive me. is the ninth hour o the morn. | have h 
 LExit| Av. Brother, farewel. 1 
D Ino. I with ye ſport. Mare fla 
i ab m u. You 4 So pleaſe you, (ir. | A flave \ 
| Toe Cave. Imo. | Afid:.] Theſe are kind creatures. Gon Clit, 1 
Enter B elaviat, Guiderius, Arviragus, and Imogen, what lies I have heard ! A law. bi 
Bel. You are not well: remain here in the cave; Our courtiers ſay, all 's ſavage, but at court : Cid. 
Wen come to you after hunting. Experience, O, thou diſprov'it report N 
Arv. Brother, ſtay here: [To Imogen. \ The imperious ſeas breed monſters ; for the dit, An arm - 
Are we not bruthers 5 Thy wor 


1 i. e. he conmand: the commilſion to be given to you. 


ver feverant. ? That is, Keep your daily cour 
broken, nathing lullows but contuſion. 


Poor tributary rivers as ſweet fiſh. - 


| 9 
2 Inperſererant means no more . 
le aniaterrupted : if the ſtated plan of life is one 


Iz 


I Stir | 
vord lor 
0 lake 
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1 am ſick ſtill; heart. ſicx :——Piſanio, 
Tu now taſte of thy drug. 

Guid. I could not {tir * him: 

He ſaid, he was gentle 2, but unfortunate z 
Diſhoneſtly afflicted, but yet honeſt. 

Arv, Thus did he anſwer me: yet ſaid, hereafter 
I might know more. 

Hel. To the field, to the field: 
We'll leave you for this time; go in, and reſt. 

Av. We'll not be long away. 

Rel. Pray, be not fick, 

For you muſt be our houfewife. 

Ind. Well, or ill, 

I am bound to you. 

Bel. Arid ſhalt be ever. —— 
This youth, howe'er diltreſs'd, appears, he hath had 
Good anceſtors. 

Arv, How angel-like he ſings ! 

Guid, But his neat cookery ! 

He cut our roots in charadters ; 
And ſauc'd our broths, as Juno had been ſick, 
And he her dieter. 

Av. Nobly he yokes 
A ſmiling with a ſigh: as if the ſigh 
Was that it was, for not being ſuch a ſmile ; 
The ſmile mocking the ſigh, that it would fly 
From ſo divine a temple, to commix 


[ Exit I mog en. 


de; With winds that ſailors rail at. 
m Guid. I do note, 
me That grief and patience, rooted in him both, 
Mingle their ſpurs 3 together. 
Air. Grow, patience ! 
ere And let the ſtinking elder, grief, untwine 
His periſhing root, with the increaſing vine 
Bel. It is great morning 1. Come; away.— 
Who's there? 
h, Enter Chten. 
Cet. I cannot find thoſe runagates ; that villain 
Hath mock'd me : Lam faint. 
0 Bel. Thoſe runagates 
by, Means he not us — I partly know him; ' tis 


N Cloten, the ſon o the queen. I fear ſome ambuſh. 
I ſaw him not theſe many years, and yet 
I know 'tis he: We are held as outlaws :— 
Hence. 
Guid. He is but one: You and my brother ſearch 
Whit companies are near: pray you, away; 
Let me alone with him. 
[ Exeunt Belarius, and Arviragus. 
Clzt. Soft! What are you 
That fly me thus? ſome villain mountaineers ? 
[ have heard of ſuch What flave art thou? 
Cid. A thing 
More flaviſh did I neer, than anſwering 
A ſlave without a knock. | 
(let. Thou art a robber, 
Alay-breaker, a villain : Yield thee, thief. 
Guid. To who? to thee? What art thou! 
Have not 1 
An arm as big as thine ? a heart as big ? 


| You ſay he 1s ſo fell. 
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My dagger in my month. Say, what thou ar; 
Why 1 ſhould yield to thee ? 

Clot. Thou villain baſe, 
Know'!t me not by my clothes 

Guid. No, nor thy taylor, raſcal, 
Who is thy grandfather ; he made thoſe clothes, 
Which, as it ſeems, make thee, 

Clot. Thou precious varlet, 
My taylor made them not. 

Guid. Hence then, and thank 
The man that gave them thee. Thou art ſome fool; 
I am loth to beat thee. 

Clot. Thou injurious thief, 

Hear but my name, and tremble. 

Guid, What's thy name? 

Clot. Cloten, thou villain. 

Guid, Cloten, thou double villain, be thy name, 
I cannot tremble at it; were it toad, adder, ſpider 
Twould move me ſooner. 

Clot. To thy further fear, 

Nay, to thy mere confuſion, thou ſhalt know 
I am fon to the queen. 
Guid. I am ſorry for 't; not ſeeming 
So worthy as thy birth. 
Clot. Art not afeard ? 
Guid. Thoſe that I reverence, thoſe I fear; 
the wile : 
At fools I laugh, not fear them. 
Clot. Die the death: 
When 1 have ſlain thee with my proper hand, 
I'll follow thoſe that even now fled hence, 
And on the gates of Lud's town ſet your heads : 
Yicld, ruttic mountaineer. [ Fight, and exeunt, 
Enter Belarius, and Arviragus. 

Bel. No company's abroad. 

Arv. None in the world: You did miſtake 

him, ſure. 

Bel. I cannot tell: Long is it fince 1 ſaw him, 
But time hath nothing blurr'd thoſe lines of favour 
Which then he wore ; the ſnatches in his voice, 
And burſt of ſpeaking, were as his : I am abſolute, 
'Twas very Cloten. 

Arv. In this place we left them: 
I wiſh my brother make good time with him 


Bel. Being ſcarce made up, 

I mean, to man, he had not apprehenſion 

Of roaring terrors : For the effect of judgment 

Is oft the cauſe of fear, — But ſee, thy brother. 
Reventer Guiderius, with Cloten's head. 

Guid. This Cloten was a fool; an empty purſe, 

There was no money in 't: not Hercules 

Could have knock'd out his brains, for he had none: 

Yet I not doing this, the fool had borne 

My head, as 1 do his. 

Bel. What haſt thou done? | 

Guid. I am perfect, what 5 : cut off one Cloten's 

head, 
Son to the queen, after his own report; 
Who call'd me traitor, mountaineer ; and ſwore, 


Nun 2 


Thy words, I grant, are bigger; for I wear not 
4 1 1 . . * 5 ** 
0 more © 1 Sir for more. 2 -Gertle implics well corn, 
fe is on ord for the fibres of a tree, 4 A Galliciſm. 
15 0 lake in means, here, to conquer, to fubdue. 
Pg 


With his own ſingle hand he'd take us in “, 


of birth above che vulgar. 


3 Sþurs, an old 


1. e. well informed, wit. 
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Diſplace our heads, where thank the gods they grow, | 
And ſet them on Lud's town. 

Bel. We are all undone. 

Guid. Why, worthy father, what have we to loſe, 
But, that he ſwore to take, our lives ? The law 
Protects not us ; Then why ſhould we be tender, 
To let an arrogant piece of fleſh threat us ? 

Play judge, and executioner, all himſelf ? 
For i we do fear the law ? What company 
Diſcover you abroad ? 

Bel. No ſingle ſoul 
Can we ſet eye on, but, itt all ſafe reaſon, 

He muſt have ſome attendants. Though his honour 

Was nothing but mutation 2; ay, and that 

From one bad thing to worſe ; not frenzy, not 

Abſolute madneſs could ſo far have rav'd, 

To bring him here alone: Although, perhaps, 

It may be heard at court, that ſuch as we 

Cave here, hunt here, are out laws, and in time 

May make ſome ſtronger head; the which he 
hearing, 

(As it is like him) might break out, and ſwear 

He'd fetch us in; yet is t pot probable 

To come alone, either he ſo uadertaking, 

Or they ſo ſuffering: then on good ground we fear, 

If we do fear this body hath a tail 

More perilous than the head. 

Arv. Let ordinance 
Come as the gods foreſay it: howtoc'er, 

My brother hath done well. 

Bel. T had no mind 
To hunt this day: the boy Fidele's ſickneſs 
Did make my way long forth 3. 

Guid. With his own ſword, 

Which he did wave againſt my throat, T have ta'en 
His head from him: I'll throw 1t into the creek 
Behind our rock; and let it to the ſea, 

And tell the fiſhes, he's the queen's ſon, Cloten : 
That's all I reck. [ Exit. 

Bel. I fear, 'twill be reveng'd : 

Would, Polydore, thou had'ſt not done 't ! though 
valour 

Becomes thee well enough. 

Arv. Would I had done t, 
So the revenge alone purſu'd me !—Polydore, 
I love thee brotherly ; but envy much, 
"Thou haſt robb'd me of this deed : I would, re- 
venges, (through, 
That poſſible ſtrength might meet , would ſcek us 
And put us to our anſwer. 
Bel. Well, tis done ;— 
We'll hunt no more to-day, nor ſeek for danger 
Where there's no profit. I pr'ythee, to oui rock; 
You and Fidele play the cooks : III ſtay 
Till haſty Polydore return, and bring him 
To dinner preſently. 

Arv. Poor ſick Fidele 
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I'd let a pariſh of ſuch Clotens blood, 
And praiſe myſelf for charity. [Exit, 
Bel. O thou goddeſs, 

Thou divine Nature, how thyſelf thou blazon'ſt 
In theſe two princely boys ! They are as gentle 


As zephyrs, blowing below the violet, ; 
Not wagging his ſweet head ; and yet as rough, * 
Their royal blood enchaf d, as the rudeſt wind, A 
That by the top doth take the mountain pine, 

And make him ſtoop to the vale. Tis wonderful, In 
That an inviſible inſtinct ſhould frame then. w 
To royalty unlearn'd ; honour untaught ; Ar 


Civility not ſeen from other ; valour, 

That wildly grows in them, but yields a crop 
As if it had been ſow'd! Yet ſtill it's ſtrange, 
What Cloten's being here to us portends; 

Or what his death will bring us. 


Re-enter Guiderius. 


Guid. Where's my brother? 

I have ſent Cloten's clot-pole down the ſtream, 

In embaſly to his mother; his body's hoſtage 

For his return. | [ Solema m. 

Bel. My ingenious inſtrument ! 

Hark, Polydore, it ſounds ! But what occaſion 

Hath Cadwal now to give it motion? Hark 

Guid. Is he at home ? 

Bel. He went hence even now. 

Guid. What does he mean? ſince death of my 
deareſt mother 

It did not ſpeak before. All ſolemn things 

Should anſwer folemn accidents. The matter ? 

Triumphs for nothing, and lamenting toys, 

Is jllity for apes, and grief for boys. 

Is Cadwal mad ? 


Re-enter Arviragus, wvith Imogen as dead, bearirg 
ber in his arms, 

Bel. Look, here he comes, 
And brings the dire occaſion in his arms, 
Of what we blame him for ! 
Av. The bird is dead, | 
That we have made ſo much on. I had rather 
Have ſxippꝰd from ſixteen years of age to ſixty, 
And turn'd my leaping time into a crutch, 
Than have ſeen this. 

Cuid. Oh ſweeteſt, faireſt lilly! 
My brother wears thee not the one half ſo welt, 
As when thou grew'ſt thyſelf. 

Bel. O, melancholy ! 
Who ever yet could ſound thy bottom ? find 
The ooze, to ſhew what coaſt thy ſluggiſh crare * 
Might eafilieſt harbour in?: Thou bleſſed thing | 
Jove knows what man thou might'it have made; 

but 1®, 

Thou dy'dſt, a moſt rare boy, of melancholy '— 
How found you him? 

Arv. Stark, as you ſee; 


T' willingly to him: To gain his colour, | 


1 For is here uſed in the ſenſe of becauſe. 


the faſhion, which was perpetually changing. 3 


cave tedious. 4 i. e. ſuch purſuit of vengeance as fell within any pollibility of oppolition. 4 
crare is a ſmall trading veſſel, called in the Latin of the middle ages crayera. The word often Secur 
6 The meaning is, “ Jove knows, what man thou might'ſt have made, but 


in Holinſhed. 


get thou dideſt.“ 


2 That is, The only notion he had of honour 3? 


Thus ſmiling, as ſome fly had tickled ſlumber, 


i. e. Fidele's ſickneſs made my waik forth from the 


Not 


1 


Not as death's dart, being laugh'd at: his right 
| cheek 


Repoſing on a cuſhion, 
Guid. Where? 
Arv, O' the floor; 


put 


Anſwer d my ſteps too loud, 

Guid. Why, he but ſleeps : 
It he be gone, he'll make his grave a bed; 
With female fairies will his tomb be haunted, 
And worms will not come to thee. 

Arv. With faireſt flowers, 
Whilſt ſummer laſts, and I live here, Fidele, 
I'll ſweeten thy ſad grave: Thou ſhalt not lack 
The flower, that's like thy face, pale primroſe ; nor 
The azur'd hare-bell, like thy veins ; no, nor 
The leaf of eglantine, whom not to ſlander, 
Out-ſweeten'd not thy breath: the ruddock 2 would, 
With charitable bill (O bill, ſore-ſhaming 
Thoſe rich-left heirs, that let their fathers lie 
Without a monument !) bring thee all this; | none, 
Yea, and furr'd moſs beſides, when flowers are, 
To winter-ground thy corſe. 

Guid. Priythee, have done; 
And do not play in wench-like words with that 
Which is ſo ſerious, Let us bury him, 
And not protra&t with admiration what 
I; now due debt.—To the grave. 

Arv. Say, where ſhall's lay him? 

Gaid, By good Euriphile, our mother. 

At, Be't to; 
And let us, Polydore, though now our voices 
Have got the manniſh crack, ſing him to the ground, 
As once our mother; uſe like note, and words, 
Save that Euriphile muſt be Fidele. 

Guid, Cadwal, 
I cannot fing ; I'll weep, and word it with thee : 
For notes of ſorrow, out of tune, are worſe 

aan prieſts and fanes that lie. 

Av. We'll ſpeak it then. 


[ Cloten 


His arms thus leagu'd : I thought, he flept ; and 
| | [rudeneſs 
My clouted brogues “ from off my feet, whoſe 


EF £192; 
| 
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Guid. Nay, Cadwal, we muſt lay his head te 
the ealt ; 
My father hath a reaſon for 't. 
Arv. Tis true. 
Guid. Come on then, and remove lum. 
Arv. So,—Begin. 


. 


Guid. Fear no more the beat o' the ſung 
Nor the furious winters rages ; 
Thou thy worldly taſk haſ? done, 
Home art gone, and ta'en thy wages 2 
Both golden lads and girls all muſty 
As chimney-ſweepers, come to duft. 
Arv. Fear no more the froton o' the great, 
Thou art Pai the tyrant's ?roke ; 
Care no more to cloath, and eat ; 
To thee the reed is as the oak: 
The ſcepter, learning, pbyſic, muſe 
All follow this, and come to duſt, 
Guid. Fear no more the lightning-flaſh, 
Arv. Nor the all-dreaded thunder: one; 
Guid. Feay not flander, cenſare raſh ; 
Arv. Theu haſl fuiſh'd Joy and moan : 
Both. Al lovers young, all lovers muſt 
Confign > to thee, and come to dust. 
Guid. No exorciſer harm thee / 
Arv. Nor no witchcraft charm thee ! 
Guid. G hoſt unlaid forbear thee / 
Arv. Nothing ill come near thee ! 
Both. 2 uict conſummation have z 
And renowned be thy grave ! 


Re-enter Belarius, ith the body of Cloten. 


Guid. We have done our obſequies: Come, lay 
him down. 

Bel. Here's a few flowers; but about midnight, 

more: [ night, 

The herbs, that have on them cold dew o' the 

Are ſtrewings fitt'ſt for graves. Upon their faces: 


er Bel. Great griefs, I ſee, medicine the leſs; for You were as flowers, now wither' d; even ſo 
vy I; quite forgot. He was a queen's ſon, boys ; Theſe hecb'lets ſhall, which we upon you ſtrow. 
And, though he came our enemy, remember, Come on, away : apart upon our knees. 
He was paid 5 for that: Though mean and migh-| The ground, that gave them firſt, has them again: 
ty, rotting Their pleaſure here is paſt, ſo is their pain. | Exe. 
„el, Together, have one duſt; yet reverence Imogen, awaking. 
(That angel + of the world) doth make diſtinftion| Imo. Yes, fir, to Milford-Haven ; Which is 
Of place 'twixt high and low. Our foe was princely ;| the way ? | 
1d And though you took his life, as being our foe, I thank you. By yon buſh ?——-Pray, how 
crare © Yet bury him as a prince. far thither ? 
thing | Guid, Pray you, fetch him hither, 'Ods pittikinsꝰ can it be fix miles yet! 
made; Therfites' body is as good as Ajax, I have gone all night :;—'Faith, Vil lie down and 
When neither are alive. | lleep. 
0 Arv. If you'll go fetch him, But, ſoft | no bedfellow :—-O, gods and goddeſſes ! 
Well ſay our ſong the whilſt. Brother, begin. [ Secing the body, 
[ Exit Belarins. | Theſe flowers are like the pleaſures of the world 
mber, 

Clouted brogues are ſhoes ſtrengthened with clout or hob-nails, In ſome parts of England, thin 
nour 33 dates of iron called clouts are likewiſe fixed to the ſhoes of ploughmen. 2 The ruddock is the 
from the fra. hreaſt, to which bird the office of covering the dead is aſcribed. 3 Paid is here ulcd for pu- 
ion. Med. 4 Meaning, that reverence, or due regard to ſubordination, is the power which Kerps 
ten occuf, Face and order in the world. S To conſign to thee, is to ſeal the ſame contract with thee, 1. e. add 

e, but * gn to thine upon the regiſter of death. © This diminutive adjuration is derived from 

4; ny ty, 
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This bloody man, the care on't.—TI hope, I dream; From the ſpungy ſouth to this part of the weſt, 
There vaniſhd in the ſun- beams: which portends 
(Unleſs my fins abuſe my divination) 

Succeſs to the Roman hott. 

Which the brain makes of fumes ; Our very eyes 


For, ſo, 1 thought I was a cave-keeper, 
And cook to honeſt creatures ; but 'tis not ſo; 
Twas but a bolt of nothing, ſhot at nothing, 


SHAKSPEARE: PLAYS. 


Luc. Dream often ſo, 


Are ſometimes like our judgments, blind. Good And never falſe.—-Soft, ho! what trunk is here, 


faith, 
I tremble ſtill with fear: But if there be 
Yet left in heaven as ſmall a drop of pity 
As a wren's eye, fear'd gods, a part of it 


Without his top? The ruin ſpeaks, that ſometime 
It was a worthy building. —How ! a page 

Or dead, or ſleeping on him ? But dead, rather : 
For nature doth abhor to make his bed 


The dream's here ſtill; even when I wake, it is With the defunct, or ſleep upon the dead.— 


Without me, as within me ; not imagin'd, felt. 
A headleſs man |. 
I know the ſhape of his leg: this is his hand; 
His foot Mercurial; bis Maffal thigh ; 


The garments of Poſthumus ! 


Let's ſee the boy's face. 
Cap. He is alive, my lord. [one, 


Luc. Hell then inſtruct us of this body.—Y oung 
Inform us of thy fortunes ; for, it ſeems, 


The brawns of Hercules: but his Jovial * face— They crave to be demanded : Who is this, 
Murder in heaven ?—How ?—'Tis gone.—Piſanio, Thou mak'ſt thy bloody pillow ? Or who was he, 


All curſes madded Hecuba gave the Greeks, 
And mine to boot, be darted on thee ! Thou, 
Conſpir'd with that irregulous 2 devil, Cloten, 


Haſt here cut off my lord. —To write, and read, 


Be henceforth treacherous | Damn'd Piſanio 


Hath with his forged letters, ——damn'd Piſanio— 


From this moſt braveſt veſſel of the world 
Struck the main-top !--O, Poſthymus ! alas, 


Where is thy head? where's that? Ay me! 


where's that? 


Piſanio might have kill'd thee at the heart, [nio ? 
And left this head on. How ſhoyld this be? Piſa- 


»Tis he, and Cloten : malice and lucre in them 
Have lay'd this woe here. 
pregnant 


And cordial to me, have I not found it 


Murd'rous to the tenſes 2 That contirms it home: 


This is Pifanio's deed, and Cloten's : O !— 
Give colour to my pale cheek with thy blood, 
That we the herrider may ſeem to thoſe 


Which chance to find us: O, my lord! my lord! 


O, tis pregnant, 
[ cious 
The drug he gave me, which, he ſaid, was pre- 


That otherwiſe than noble nature did +, 

Hath alter'd that good picture? What's thy intereſt 
In this ſad wreck ? How came it? Who is it ? 
What art thou? 

Ims. I am nothing: or if not, 

Nothing to be were better. This was my maſter, 
A very valiant Briton, and a good, 

That here by mountaineers hes flain:— Alas 
There are no more ſuch maſters : I may wander 
From eaſt to occident, cry out for ſervice, 

Try many, all good, ſerve truly, never 

Find ſuch another maſter. 

Luc. *Lack, good youth 

Thou mov ſt no leſs with thy complaining, than 


Ima. Richard du Champ. If I do lye, and do 
No harm by it, " Hang the gods hear, I hope 


They'll pardon it. Say you, fr ? 
Luc. Thy name? 
Imo. Fidele, fir. 


) 


Thy maiter in bleeding: Say his name, good friend. 


1 *. 


Luc. Thou dott approve thyſelf the very fame: 


Enter Lucius, Captains, Sc. and a Scothſayer. 


Cap. To them, the legions garriſon'd in Gallia, 


Thy name well fits thy faith; thy faith, thy name. 
WW lt take thy chance with me ? I will not tay, 
Thou ſhalt be ſo well maſter'd ; but, be ture, 


After your will, have croſs'd the 1ea attending 
You here at Milford-Hyven, with your ſhips ; 
They are in readineſs. 

Luc. Rut what from Rome? 


Cap. The ſenate hath ſtirr'd up the confiners, 


And geatlemen of Italy; moſt willing ſpirits, 
That promiſe noble ſervice ; and they come 
Under the conduct of bold Iachimo, 
Syenna's brother. | 
Luc. When expect you them? 
Cap. With the next benefit o' the wind. 
Luc. This forwardneſs 


Makes our hopes fair. Command our preſent 
Be muſter'd ; bid the captains look tot. Now, fir, 


No leſs belov'd. The Roman emperor's letters, 
Sent by a contul to me, ſhould not tooner 


gods, 
I'll hide my matter from the flies, as deep 
As theſe poor pick-axes 5 can dig; and when 


his grave, 
And on it ſaid a century of prayers, 
Such as I can, twice o'er, I'll weep, and hgh; 


[numbers | And, leaving ſo his ſervice, follow you, 


So pleaſe you entertain me. 
Luc. Ay, god youth; 


What have you dream'd, of late, of this war's pur- And rather father thee, than maſter thee. 
"pow? 3 [ viſion : | My friends, | | 
Socth. Laſt night the very gods 5 ſhew'd me a The boy hath taught us manly duties: Let us 


(1 faſt, and pray'd, for their intelligence) Thus ;— 


1 aw Juie's bird, the Roman eagle, wing'd 


t Fer ſace ſigniſies in this place, ſuch a face as belongs to Jove. 
4 i. e. mide, or did it. 


3 1; c. g gods tzemlelves. 


Find out the prettieſt daizy d plot we can, 
And make him with our pikes and parti ans 


5 Meaning her fingers. 


A gi 


Than thine own worth prefer thee : Go with me. 
Luo. I' follow, fir, But, firſt, aut plate t 


With wild wood-leaves and Weeds I hive ſtrew'a 


2 j. e. lawleſs, licentious 


1 Me. 


centious. 


A 8 2 
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A grave: Come, arm him 1. — Boy, he is preferr'd 
By thee to us; and he ſhall be interr'd, 

As ſoldiers can. Be chearful; wipe thine eyes: 
Some falls are means the happier to ariſe. | Excunt. 
n 
Cymbciine's Palace. 


Enter Cymbeline, Lords, and Piſanin. 


| Perplex'd in all. The heavens ſtill muſt work: 
| Wherein I am falſe, I am honeſt; not true, to 
be true, 

Theſe preſent wars ſhall find I love my country, 

Even to the note 5 of the King, or Fl fall in them. 

All other doubts, by time let them be clear'd : 

Fortune brings in ſome boats, that are not ſteer d. 
| Exit, 


Ou. Agam; and bring me word, bow tis $8 CEN E IV. 


with her, 
A fever with the abſence of her ſon ;_ 
A madneſs, of which her life's in danger : 
Heavens, 
How deeply you at once do touch me! Imogen, 
The great parc of my comfort, gone: my queen 
Upon a deſperate bed; and in a time 
When fearful wars point at we : her ſon gone, 
80 needful for this preſent :; It ftrikes me, paſt 
The hope of comfort. But for thee, fellow, 
Who needs muſt know of her departure, and 
Doſt ſeem ſo ignorant, we'll enforce it {from thee 
By a ſharp torture. 
Pi/. Sir, my life is yours, 


Before the Cave, d 
Enter Belarius, Guiderius, and Arvirag us. f 


| Cid. The noiſe is round about us. 
Bel. Let us from it. 
Arv. What pleaſure, fir, find we in life, to lock it 
From action aud adventure ? 
Guid, Nay, what hope 
Have we in hiding us? this way, the Romans 
Muſt or for Britons flay us; or receive us 
For barbarous and unnatural revolts 
During their uſe, and ſlay us after. 
Bel. Sons, , 
We'll higher to the mountains ; there ſecure us. 


I humbly fet it at your will : But, for my miſtreſs, Lo the King's party there's no going: newnets 


I nothing know where the remains, why gone, 


Ot Cloten's death (we being not Knuwn, nor 


Nor when ſhe purpoſes return. Betesch your multer'd 


Hold me your loyal ſervant. [ highneſs 


Lord. Good my liege, 
The day that the was milſing, he was here: 
I dare be bound he's true, and ſhall perform 
All parts of his ſubjection loyally, For Ciuten, 
There wants no diligence in ſceking him, 
And will, no dvuht, be found. 

Cym. The time is troubleſome ; 
We'll ſlip you for a ſeaſon ; but our jealouty 


[To Pf. | 


Does yet depend 2. 
L:rd. So pleaſe your majeſty, 
The Roman legions, all from Gallia drawen, 
Are landed on your coaſt ; with a ſupply 
Of Roman gentlemen, by the ſenate tent. 
Ou. Now for the counſel of my fon, and 
queen !— 
I am amaz'd with matter 3. 
Lord. Good my liege, 
Your preparation cau affront ? no leſs 
Than what you hear of : come more, for more 
you're ready : 
The want is, but to put theſe powers in motion, 
That long to move. 
Gm. 1 thank you: Let's withdraw; 
And meet the time, as it ſeeks us. Wie fear not 
What can from Italy annoy us ; but 


We grieve at chances here.— Au ay. fExeunt.; Cannot be queſtion'd, 


Pi. I heard no letter from my maſter, ſince 
Iwrote him, Imogen was flain : "Tis frange : 
Nor hear I from my miſtreſs, who did promiſe 
Io yield me often tidings : Neither know I 
What is betid to Cloten; but remain 


| Among the bands) may drive us to a render ® 


Where we have liv d; and fo extort tom us that 
Which we have done, whoſe anſwer 7 would be 
Drawn on with torture. | death 
Guid, This is, fir, a doubt, 
In ſuch a time, nothing becuming you, 
Nor ſatisfying us. 
Arv. It is not likely, 
Tixac when they hear the Roman horſes neigh, 
Behold their quarter'd fires *, have both their eyes 
Aud cars to cloy'd importantly as now, 
That they will waſte their time upon vur note, 
Lo know from whence we are. 
Hel. O, I am known 
Of many in the amy: many years, [hm 
1hough Cloten then but young, you ſee, not wore 
From my remembrance. And, beſides, the king 
Hath not deſery'd my ſervice, nor your loves 
Who find in my exile the want of breeding, 
Ihe certainty of this hard life; aye hopchfs 
To have the courteſy your cradle promis'd, 
But to be ſtill hot ſummer's taniungs, and 
Ine thrinking flaves of winter. 
Czuid. Than be ſo, 
| Better V ceale to be. Pray, fir, to the army: 
| aud my brother are not Known ; yourſelf, 
5% out of thuught, and thereto fo 0'tr-growng 


Arv. By this fun that ſhines, 
I' thither : What thing is it, that I never 
Did ſee man die? ſcarce ever louk'd on blood, 
But that of coward hares, hot goats, and veniton ? 
| Never beſtrid a horſe, ſave one, that lad 


Li. e take him up in your arms. 2 That is, My ſuſpicion is yet undetermined. 3 i. e. con- 
tounded with variety of buſineſs. + 1. e. can face no leſs. &c. 5 4, e. obſervation. © Render 
means an account. 7 1. e. The z7ctaliation of the death of Cluten wo id be death, &c. “ i. e their 


ures zegularty diſpoſed. 
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A rider like myſelf, who ne'er wore rowel 

Nor iron on his heel ? I am aſham'd 

To look upon the holy ſun, to have 

The benefit of his bleſt beams, remaining 

80 long a poor unknown, =» 3. 
Guid, By heavens, Vil go: 

If you will bleſs me, fir, and give me leave, 

Fil take the better care; but if you will not, 

The hazard therefore due fall an me, by 

The hands of Romans ! 


SHAKSPEARE'" PLAYS. 


Arv. So ſay I; Amen. 

Bel. No reaſon I, fince of your lives you ſet 
So ſlight a valuation, ſhould reſerve boys: 
My crack d one to more care. Have with you, 
If in your country wars you chance to die, 
That is my bed too, lads, and there I'll lie: 
Lead, lead. —The time ſeems long; their blood 

thinks ſcorn, [ Afde, 


; Till it fly out, and ſhew them princes born. 
[ Exeunt, 


| 4ST -F, 


SCENE I. 
A Field, between the Britiſh and Roman Camps. 
Enter Poſi bumus, with a bloody Handkerchief. 
Poſt. > dra. bloody cloth, I'll keep thee ; for I 
wiſh'd 
Thou ſhould'ſt be colour'd thus. You married ones, 
If each of you would take this courſe, how many 
Muſt murder wives much better than themſelves 
For wrying but a little !-—O, Piſanio 
Every good ſervant does not all commands; 
No bond, but to do juſt ones. Gods] if you 
Should have ta'en vengeance on my faults, I never 
Had liv'd to put on * this: ſo had you ſaved 
The noble Imogen to repent ; and ſtruck 
Me, wretch, more worth your vengeance. But, 
alack, [love, 
You ſnatch ſome hence for little faults ; that's 
To have them fall no more: you ſome permit 
To ſecond ills with ills, each elder worſe 2; 
And make them «dread it 3, to the doers' thrift. 
But imogen is your own : Do your beſt wills, 
And make me bleſt to obey !—T am brought hither 
Among the Italian gentry, and to fight 
Againſt my lady's kingdom: Tis enough 
That, Britain, I have kill'd thy miſtreſs; peace 
III give no wound to thee. Therefore, good 
heavens, 

Hear patiently my purpoſe : T'11 diſrobe me 
Of theſe Italian weeds, and ſuit myſelf 
As does a Briton peaſant : ſo T'll fight 
Againſt the part I come with ; ſo I'll die 
For thee, O Imogen, even for whom my life 
Is, every breath, a death: and thus, unknown, 
Pity'd nor hated, to the face of peril 
Myſelf i'll dedicate. Let me make men know 
More valour in me than my habits ſhow. 
Gods, put the ſtrength o' the Leonati in me ! 
Ta ſhame the guiſe o' the world, I will begin 
The faſhion, leſs without, and more within. [ Exit. 

—— = 3 I II. 
Enter Lucius, Iachime and the Roman Army at one 


Takes off my manhood : I have beiy'd a lady, 
The princeſs of this country, and the air on't 
Revengingly enfcebles me; Or could this carle 4, 
A very drudge of nature's, have ſubdu'd me, 
In my profeſſion ? Knighthoods and honours, horne 
As I wear mine, are titles but of ſcorn. 
If that thy gentry, Britain, go before 
This lout, as he exceeds our lords, the odds 
Is, that we ſcarce are men, and you are gods. | Exit, 
The battle continues; the Britons fly; Cymbeline is 
taten: then enter to his reſcue, Belarius, Guides 
rius, and Arviragus. the ground ; 
Bel. Stand, ſtand ! We have the advantage of 
The lane is guarded : nothing routs us, but 
The villainy of our fears. 
Guid. Arv. Stand, ſtand, and fight ! 
Enter Poſthumus, and ſeconds the Britons. They 
reſcue Cymbeline, and Excunt. 
Then, enter Lucius, Tachimo, and Imogen. 
Luc. Away, boy, from the troops, and fave 
thyſelf : 
For friends kill friends, and the diforder's ſuch 
As war were hood-wink'd. 
Tach. 'Tis their freſh ſupplies. 
Luc. It is a day turn'd ſtrangely ; Or betimes 
Let's reinforce, or fly. | [Exeunt, 
$-C EE NE. IM, 
Another Part of the Field. 
Enter Poſthumus, and a Britiſh Lord. 
Lord. Cam'ſt thou from where they made the 
Poſt. I did: [ſtand ? 
Though you, it ſeemg, come from the fliers. 
Lord, 1 did. | 
Pet. No blame be to you, fir ; for all was loſt, 
But that the heavens fought : The king himſelf 


Of his wings deſtitute, the army broken, 


And but the backs of Britons ſeen, all flying 
Through a trait lane; the enemy full-learted, 
Lolling the tongue with ſlaughtering, having work 


More plentiful than tools to do t, ſtruck down 
Some mortally, ſome lightly touch'd, ſorne falling 


Door; and the Britiſh Army at another ; Leona- Merely through fears that the ſtrait pals Was 


tus Poſthumus following it like a poor Soldier. They 


march over, and go out. 


damm'd 


Then crter again in] With dead men, hurt behind, and cowards living 


Kir miſh Tachimo and Poſthumus; be vanguiſheth| To die with lengthen'd ſhame. 


and d;ſarmeth Iachimo, and then leaves bim. 


ach. The heavinefs, and guilt, within my boſom 


1 i. e. to iucie, to infligate, 
ſinner is the greateſt. 
more their crime, 
. actions. 

0 


Lord. Where was this lane? ſturf; 
Poſt. Cloſe by the battle, ditch'd, and wall d wit 


2 ji, e. Where corruptions are, they grow with years, and the oldelt 
You, Gods, permit ſome to procecd in iniquity, 
3 i. e. according to Mr. Steevens, to make them perſevere in 
4+ Carle is uſed by our old writers in oppoſition to a gentleman, 
the ſame ſignification, and occurs in our author's As you like it. 


and the older ſuch are, the 

the common of 
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SN. 
Which gave advantage to an angient ſoldier, —- 
An honeſt one, I Warrant; who deſerv'd 

80 long a breeding, as his white beard came to, 
In doing this for his country ;—athwart the lane, 
He, with two ſtriplings, (lads more like to run 


The country baſe i, than to commit ſuch ſlaughter ; 


With faces fit for maſks, or rather fairer 

Than thoſe for preſervation cas'd, or ſhame?) 
Made good the paſſage ; cry'd to thoſe that fled, 
Our Britain's harts die flying, not our men: 

To dartneſs fleet, ſouls that fly backwards ! Stand; 


Ur we are Romans, and will give you that 


Like beaſts, which you ſhun beaſlly ; and may ſave, 
But to look backin frown ; ſtand, ſtand. —Theſe three, 


Three thouſand confident, in act as many, 

(For three performers are the file, when all 
The reſt do nothing) with this word, fand, ſtand, 
Accommodated by the place, more charnung 


Part, ſhare, part, ſpirit renew'd ; that ſome, turn'd 

But by example (O, a fin in war, 

Pamn'd in the firſt beginners ) 'gan to look 

The way that they did, and to grin like lions 

Upon the pikes o the hunters. Then began 

A ſtop iꝰ the chaſer, a retire ; anon, 

A rout, confuſion thick : Forthwith, they fly 

Chickens, the way which they ſtoop'd eagles ; ſlaves, 

The ſtrides they victors made: And now our cow- 

(Like fragments in hard voyages, became 

The life o' the need) having found the back-door 
open [ wound |! 

Of the unguarded hearts, heavens, how they 

dome, flain before; ſome, dying; ſome, their friends 

Oer-borne i the former wave: ten, chac'd by one, 

Are now each one the ſlaughter- man of twenty: 

Thoſe, that would die or ere reſiſt, are grown 

The mortal bugs 3 o' the field. 

Lord. This was ſtrange chance: 

A narrow lane! an ole man, and two boys 

Pe. Nay, do not wonder at it: You are made 
cher to wonder at the things you hear, 

Than to work any. Will you rhime upon 't, 
And vent it for a mockery ? Here is one : 

Tus boys, an old man twice a boy, a lane, 
Priſery'd the Britons, was the Romans bane. 

Lord, Nay, be not angry, fir. 

Pot. Lack, to what end? . 
Who dares not ſtand his foe, I'll be his friend : 
ter if he'll do, as he is made to do, 
know, he'll quickly fly my friendſhip too. 

Jou have put me into rhime. 
Lord. Farewel ; you are angry. Exit. 
Fal. Still going — This is a lord! O noble 
miſery |! 1 


Vith their own nobleneſs, (which could have turn'd 
A diſtaff to a lance) gilded pale looks, [cowand 


[ards, 
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And yet died too ? I, in mine own woe charm'd 4, 
Could not find death, where I did hear him groan z 
Nor feel him, where he ſtruck : Being an ugly 
monſter, 
Tis Qtrange, he hides him in freſh cups, ſoft beds, 
Sweet words; or hath more miniſters than we 
That draw his Knives i the war, —Well, I will 
find him : 
For, being now a favourer to the Roman, 
No more a Briton, I have refum'd again 
The part 1 came in : Fight I will no more, 
But yicld me to the veriett hind, that ſhall 
Oace touch my ſhoulder. Great the ſlaughter is 
Here made by the Raman ; great the anſwer 5 be 
Britons muſt take : For me, my ranſom's death; 
On either ſide I come to ſpend my breath; 
Which neither here I'll keep, nor bear again, 
But end it by fome means for Imogen. 
Enter two Britiſh Captains, and Soldicrs. 
r Cop. Great Jupiter be prais'd ! Lucius is taken: 
"Tis thought, the old man and his ſons were angels. 
2 Cap. There was a fourtii man, in a filly o habit, 
That gave the affront 7 with them, 
| 1 Cap. So tis reported; there? 
But none of them can be found.— Stand! Who's 
Poſt. A Roman; 
Who had not now been drooping here, if ſeconds 
Had anſwer'd him. 
2 Cap. Lay hands on him ; A dog ! 
A leg of Rome ſhall not return to tell [his ſervice 
What crows have peck'd them here: He brags 
As if he were of note : bring him to the king. 
Enter Cymbcline, Belarius, Guiderias, Arviragas, 
Pijanio, and Roman caftives, The Captains pre- 
Jent Peſibumus te Cymbeline, uvbo delivers bim over 
to a Gaoler : after which, all go out. 
Se EN IV. 
A Prifon. 
Enter Poſtbumus, and two Gazlers. 
1 Gaol. You ſhall not now be ſtolen, you have 
locks upon you * ; | | 
So, graze, as you find paſture. 
2 Gaol. Ay, or a ſtomach. [| Exeunt Gaolerg. 
Po. Moſt welcome, bondage! for thou art a way, 
I think, to liberty: Yet am I better 
Than one that's ſick o the gout ; ſince he had rather 
Groan ſo in perpetuity, than be cur'd 
| By the ſure phyſician, death; who is the key 
To unbar theſe locks. My conſcience ! thou art 
fetter d [give me 


{ More than my ſhanks, and wriſts : You good gods, 


The penitent inſtrument, to pick that bolt, 
Then, free for ever! Is 't enough, I am ſorry ? 
So children temporal fathers do appeaſe ; 

Gods are more full of mercy. Muſt I repent ? 


Ii be i the field, and aſk, what news, of me! 
day, how many would have given their hon urs 
iv ave ſay'd their carcaſſes ? took heel to do 't, 


. e. (errors, 
eu unhurt in battle. 


eruate & magiæ cognitione {bi 


ery placent.“ 
Balaton. 6 Sly is . or ruſlic. 


7 That 


This alludes to a ruſtic game called priſon-barg, vulgarly priſon-baſe. 


I cannot do it better than in gyvcs, 
Deſir'd, more than conſtrain'd : to ſatisfy, 
If of my freedom 'tis the main part, take 


2 Shame for modeſty. 


4 Alluding to the common ſuperſtition of charms being powertul enough to keep 

It was derived from our Saxon anceſtors, and ſo is common to us with the 
"mans, who are above all other pcople given to this ſuperitition ; which made Eraſmus, where, 
us Mori Encomium, he gives to each nation its proper characteriſtic, ſay, „ Germani corporum 


$ Anſwer, as once in this play before, means 
is, that turned their faces to the enemy. 8 This 


5 the gavler alludes to the cuſtom of putting a lock on a horſe's leg, when he 1s turned to 
ure ; ; 


No 


n . 


I run: ac 
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No ſtricter render of me, than my all ”. 

I know, you are more clement than vile men, 
Who of their broken debtors take a third, 

A fixth, a tenth, letting them thrive again 

On their abatement ; that's not my defire ; 

For Imogen's dear life, take mine ; and though 
*Tis not fo dear, yet tis a life; you coin'd it: 
Tween man and man, they weigh not every ſtamp ; 
Though light, take pieces for the figure's toke ; 
Lou rather mine, being yours: And ſo, great powers, 
If you will take this audit, take this life, 

And cancel theſe cold bonds. O Imogen | 

Ih ſpeak to thee-in ſilence. [ He ſleeps: 


Sole mn muſick. Enter, as in an apparition, Sicilius 


Leoratus, father to Poſtbumus, an old man, at- 


tired like a warrior ;. leading in his hand an an- 
cient matron, bis wife, and mother to Poſthamus, 
with muſic before them. Then, after other mu- 
it, follow the two young Lecnati, brothers. to 
Poſi bumus, with wounds as they died in the wars. 


They circle Peſibumus round, as be lies fleeping. 


Sici. No more, thou thunder-maſter, ſhew * 
Thy ſpite on mortal flies: 
With Mars fall out, with Juno chide, 
That thy adulteries 
es, and revenges. 
Rath my poor boy done ourht but well, 
Whoſe face I never faw ? 
I dy'd, whilit in the womb he ſtay'd, 
Atrending Nature's law. 
Whofe father then (as men report 
Thou orphan's father art) 
Thou ſhould'ſt have been, and ſhielded him 
From this earth-vexing ſmart. 
Meth. Lucina lent not me her aid, 
But took me in my throes ; 
That from me was Poſthumus ript, 
Came crying mongſt his foes, 
A thing of pity ! 
Sici. Great nature, like his anceſtry, 
Moulded the ſtuff fo fair, 
That he deferv'd the praiſe o' the world, 
As great Sicihus' heir. 
1 ro. When once he was mature for man, 
In Britain where was he 
That could ftand up his parallel ; 
Or fruitful object be 
In eye of Imogen, that heſt 
Could deem his dignity ? 
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2 Bro. From this, from ſtiller ſeats we came, 
Our parents, and us twain, 


That, ftriking in our country's cauſe, 


Fell hravely, and were ſlain ; 


Our fealty, and Tenantius' right, 


With honour to maintain. 

1 Bro. Like hardiment Poſthumus hath 
To Cymbeline perform'd : 

Then, Jupiter, thou king of gods, 

Why haſt thou thus adjourn'd 

The graces for his merits due ; 
Being all to dolours turn'd ? 

Sici. Thy chryftal window ope ; look cut; 
No longer exerciſe, 

Upon a valiant race, thy harſh 

And potent injuries: 

| Moth. Since, Jupiter, our fon is good, 

Take off his miſeries. 

Sici. Peep through thy marble manſion ; bab 
Or we poor ghoſts will cry 

To the ſhining ſynod of the reſt, 
Againſt thy deity. 

2 Bro. Help, Jupiter ; or we appeal, 
And from thy juſtice fly. 


, Jupiter deſcends in thunder and lightning, ſiting 


upon an eagle be throws a thunder-bolt. Th 
ghoſts fail on their knees. 
Fupit. No more, you petty ſpirits of region low, 
Offend our hearing, huſh !—How dare yu 
ghoſts 
Accuſe the tliunderer, whoſe bolt you Kaow, 
Sky-planted, batters all rebelling coalts ? 
Poor ſhadows of Ely ſium, hence; and reſt 
Upon your never-withering banks of flowers : 
Be not with mortal accidents oppret: ; 
No care of yours it is; you know, tis ours, 
Whom beſt I love, I croſs : to make my gt, 
; The more delay'd, delighted. Be content ; 
Your low-laid ſon our godhead will upliſt; 
His comforts thrive, his trials well are ſpent. 
Our Jovial ſtar reigr'd at Me birth, and m 
Our temple was he married. —Riſe, and fade — 
He ſhall be lord of lady Imogen, 
And happier much by his affliction made. 
This tablet lay upon his breaſt ; wherein 
Our pleaſure his full fortune doth confine ; 
And ſo, away : no farther with your din 
Expreſs impatience, leſt you ſtir up mine.— 


+ Sici. He came in thunder; his celeſtial breatu 
Was ſulphurous to ſmell : the holy eagle 


Met. With marriage wherefore was he mock d, Stoop'd, as to foot us; his aſcenſion is 


To be exil'd, aud thrown 
Froni Leonati' ſeat, and caſt 
From her his deareſt one, 
Sweet Imogen? | 
Sici. Why did you ſuffer Iachimo, 
Slight rhing of Italy, 
To taint lis ndbler heart and brain 
_ With needleſs jealouſy ; 
And to become the geck and ſcorn 


More ſweet than our bleſt fields; his royal bud 
prunes * the immortal wing, and cloys # his beck, 
As when his god is pleas'd. 

All. Thanks, jupiter! | a 
| Sici. The marble pavement cloſes, he 15 75 © 


| His radiant roof :—Away ! and, to be bleſt 


Let us with care perform his great beheſt. |": 
P oft. [waking | Sleep, thou hatt been à 51 
ſire, and begot 


7 O' the'other's villainy 3 
FT 9 . i N 


1 Meauing, bis life, if it is the main fart, the 
i. c. ot his freedom from future puniſhment, 

hw foathers from {uperluities. + 31, e. lates, 
kewks and cagles: jv f 


— 4 +4 90 ;  '& : 0 k e * £ 


nA 


4 father to me: and thou haſt created 


chief point, or principal condition of his {reed 
2 A bird is ſaid to prune himſelf when he © 
To claw their beaks, is an accuttoined action = 


* 


A moths 


Mount, eagle, to my palace chryſtalline. L- ZT d- 
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A mother, and two brothers : But (O ſcorn !) | 


Gone | they went hence ſo ſoon as they were born. 
And ſo I am awake.—Poor wretches, that depend 
On greatneſs favour, dream 2s I have done; 
Wake, and find nothing. But, alas, I ſwerve : 
Many dream not to find, neither deferve, 
And yet are ſtecp'd in favours ; ſo am 1, 
That have this golden chance, and know not why. 
What fairies haunt this ground? A book? O, 
rare one | 
Be not, as is our fangled world, a garment 
Nobler than that it covers: let thy ettects 
50 follow, to be molt unlike our courtiers, 
As good as promiſe, 
L Reads. | 

« When as a liou's whelp ſhall, to himſelf un- 
« known, without ſecking find, and be embrac'd 
« by a piece of tender air; and when from a 
« ſtately cedar ſhall be lopt branches, which, be- 
« ing dead many years, ſhall after revive, be joint- 
« ed to the old ſtock, and freſhly grow; then 
« ſhall Poſthumus end his miſeries, Britain be 
« fortunate, and flouriſh in peace and plenty.” 


'Tis (till a dream; or elfe ſuch (tuff as madmen 
Tongue, and brain not: either both, or nothung : 
Or ſenſeleſs ſpeaking, or a ſpeaking ſuch 
As ſenſe cannot untie *. Be what it is, 
The action of my life is like it, which 
IU Keep if but for ſympathy. 
Re-enter Gaolers. 

Gasol. Come, fir, are you ready for death? 

0%. Over-roatted rather: ready long ago. 

Gael. Hanging is the word, fir; if you be 


ers: ready for that, you are well cook d. 
5%. So, if I prove a good repaſt to the ſpec- 
urs. tators, the diſh pays the ſhot. 


Gun. A heavy reckoning for you, fir : But the 
comfort is, you thall be call'd to no more payments, 
ſcar no more tavern bills; which are often the 
facets of parting, as the procuring of mirth : your 
come in faint for want of meat, depart reeling 
with too much drink; ſorry that you have paid 
too much, and ſorry that you are paid too much 2; 
purſe and brain both empty : the brain the hea- 
er, for being too light; the purſe too light, be- 
nz drown 3 of heavmeſs: O! of this contradic- 
m you ſhall now be quit. —Q, the charity of a 
benny cord! it fans up thouſands in a trice : you 
mye no true debitor and creditor + but it; of 
wit's paſt, is, and to come, the diſcharge 
Your neck, fir, is pen, book, and counters; ſo 
v Xquittance follows. 

Po. I am merrier to die, than thou art to live. 

(2s, Indeed, fir, he that ſleeps feels not the 
each: But a man that were to fleep your 
lecp, and a hangman to help him to bed, I think, 
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Gaol. Your death has eyes in's head then; I 
have not ſeen him ſo pictur'd: you mutt cither 
be directed by ſorne that take upon them to know 
or take upon yourſelf that, which I am ſure you 
do not Know ; or jump the after-enquiry 5 on 
your own peril: and how you ſhall ſpeed in your 
journey's end, 1 tlunk, you'll never return to tell 
one. 

Poſt. I tell thee, fellow, there are none want 
eyes, to direct them the way I am going, but ſuch 
as wink, and will not uſe them. 

Gael. What an infinite mock is this, that a man 
ſhould have the belt uſe of eyes, to ſee the way 
of blindneſis 1 I am ſure, hanging's the way of 
winking. 

Enter a Meſſenger. 

Meſ. Knock off his manacles ; bring your pri- 

ſoner to the king. 


Peſt. Thou bring'ſt good news; I am call'd te 


be made free. 
Gaol. I'll be hang'd then. 
Pt. Thou ſhalt be then freer than a gaoler; no 


Gaol, Unleſs a man would marry a gallows, 
and beget young. gibbets, I never ſaw one fa 
prone ©. Yet, on my conſcience, there are verier 
Knaves deſire to live, tor all he be a Roman: and 
there be ſome of them too, that die againſt their 
Wills; ſo ſhould I, if I were one. 1 would we 
were all of one mind, and one mind good ; O 
there were deſolation of gaolers, and gallowſes 
I ſpeak againſt my preſent profit ; but my with 
hath a preferment in t. | Exit, 

$S: C E:N.E V. 
Cymbeline's Tent. 
Enter Cymbeline, Belarius, Guidevius, Arugragus, 
Pijanio, and Lords. 
Ou. Stand by my fide, you, whom the gods 
have made 
Prefervers of my throne. Woe is my heart, 
That the poor ſoldier, that ſo richly fought, 
Whoſe rags ſham'd gilded arms, whoſe naked 
breaſt 
Stept before targe of proof, cannot be found: 
He ſhall be happy that can find him, if 
Our grace can make him fo. 

Bel. I never ſaw 
Such noble fury in ſo poor a thing ; 

Such precious deeds in one that promis'd nought 
But beggary and poor looks. 

Cym, No tidings of him ? [living. 

P:/. He hath been ſearch'd among the dead ard 
But no trace of him. 

('ym. To my grief, I am 
Thi heir of his reward; which I will add 
10 jou, the liver, heart, and brain of Britain, 

[To Belavins, Guiderius, and Arvirapus. 
By whom, I grant, ſhe lives: Tis now the zune 


he is 60 is would change places with his officer : for, look 
e ble o, fir, you know not which way you ſhall go. 
eſt. . 79. Yes, indeed, do I, fellow. 
een a 81. Foun 
ed Mint 
3 * madneſs, be it as it is, it is like my courſe ok life.“ 
his lle ut of your pocket, and ſorry that you are paid, or ſubdued, too much by the liquor. 
hon be : 8 enboroell'd, erated 
J action Wbt tuopght. d j. e. forward. 
A molt 


Jo aſk of whence you are: report it. 


5 The meaning, according to Dr, Johnſon, is this: „“ This is a dream or madneſs, or both—or 
ung but whether it be a ſpeech without conſciouſneſs, as in a dream, or a ſpeech unintelligible, 


2 i. c. ſorry that you have paid too much 
3 Drawn 


4 Debitor and creditor ſor an accounting book, 5 That is, venture at it 


Bei. 


bolts for the dead. | Exeunt Poſibumus, and Maſſenger. 
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Bel. Sir, 

In Cambria are we horn, and gentlemen : 
Further to boaſt, were neither true nor modeſt, 
Unleſs I add, we are haneſt. 

Cym. Bow your knees : 

Ariſe my knights o' the battle; I create you 
Companions to our perſon, and will fit you 
With dignities becoming your eſtates. 

Enter Cornelius, and Ladies. 
There's buſineſs in theſe faces: Why ſo ſadly 
Greet you our victory? you look like Romans, 
And not o' the court of Britain. 

Cor. Hail, great king 
To four your happineſs, I muſt report 
The queen 1s dead. _ 

Cym. Whom worſe than a phyſician 
Would this report become? But I conſider, 

By medicine life may be prolong'd, yet death 
Will ſeize the doctor too.—How ended he ? 

Cor. With horror, madly dying, like her life ; 
Which, being cruel to the world, concluded 
Moſt cruel to herſelf, What ſhe confeſs'd, 

J will report, fo pleaſe you: Theſe her women 
Can trip me, if I err; who, with wet cheeks, 
Were preſent when ſhe finiſh'd. 

Cym. Priythee, ſay. 

Cor. Firſt, ſhe confeſs'd ſhe never lov'd you; only 
Affected greatneſs got by you, not you: 

Married your royalty, was wife to your place; 
Abdorr'd your perſon. 

Cym. She alone knew this : 

And, but ſhe ſpoke it dying, I would not 
Believe her lips in opening it. Proceed. [love 

Cor. Your daughter, whom ſhe bore in hand to 
With ſuch integrity, ſhe did confeſs 
Was as a ſcorpion to her ſight ; whoſe life, 

But that her flight prevented it, ſhe had 
Ta'en off by poiſon. 

Cym. O moſt delicate fiend ! 

Who is't can read a woman ?—ls. there more? 

Cor. More, fir, and worſe. She did confeſs, 

, ſhe had 
For you a mortal mineral; which, being took, 
Should by the minute feed on life, and ling'ring, 
By inches waſte you : In which time the purpos'd, 
By watching, weeping, tendance, kifling, to 
O'ercome you with her ſhew : yes, and in time, 
(When the bad fitted you with her craft) to work 
Her ſon into the adoption of the crown. 

But failing of her end by his ſtrange abſence, 


Of heaven and men, her purpoſes ; repented 
The ills ſhe hatch'd were not effected; ſo, 
Deſpairing, dy'd. 
Cym. Heard you all this, her women ? 
Lady. We did, fo pleaſe your highneſs. 
Cym. Mine eyes 
Were not in fault, for ſhe was beautiful ; 
Mine ears, that heard her flattery ; nor my heart, 
That thought her like her ſeeming ; it had been 
| VICIOUS, 
To have miſtruſted her : yet, O my daughter! 


And prove it in thy feeling. Heaven mend all! 
Enter Lucius, Iachimo, and other Rowan prifoncr; : 
Poſtbumus behind, and Imogen, 8 
Thou com'ſt not, Caius, now for tribute that 
The Britons have raz'd out, though with the loſs 
Of many a bold one ; whoſe kinſmen have made 
ſuit, [ter 
That their good ſouls may be appeas'd with ſlauah. 
Of you their captives, which ourſelf have granted 
So, think of your eſtate. 7 
Luc. Conſider, fir, the chance of war : the day 
Was yours by accident: had it gone with us, 
We ſhould not, when the blood was cold, have 
threaten'd 
Our priſoners with the ſword. But ſince the gods 
Will have it thus, that nothing but our lives 
May be call'd ranſom, let it come : ſufficeth, 
A Roman with a Romarr's heart can ſuffer : 
Auguſtus lives to think on't : And ſo much 
For my peculiar care. This one thing only 
I will entreat; My boy, a Briton born, 
Let him be ranſom'd : never maſter had 
A page ſo kind, fo duteous, diligent, 
So tender over his occaſions, true, 
So feat 7, ſo nurſe- like: let his virtue join 
With my requeſt, which, I'll make bold, your 
highneſs 
Cannot deny ; he hath done no Briton harm, 
Though he have fſerv'd a Roman: fave him, fir, 
And ſpare no blood beſide. 
Cym. I have ſurely ſcen him; 
His favour* is familiar to me :—Boy, 
Thou haſt look'd thyſelf into my grace, and art 
Mine own. I know not why, wherefore, 1 ſay, 
Live, boy: ne'er thank thy maſter ; live: 
And aſk of Cymbeline what boon thou wilt, 
Fitting my bounty, and thy ſtate, I'll give it; 
Yea, though thou do demand a priſoner, 
The nobleſt ta'en. 
Imo. 1 humbly thank your highneſs. 
Luc. 1 do not bid thee beg my life, good lad; 
And yet, 1 know, thou wilt. 
Ima. No, no; alack, 
There's other work in hand; I ſee a thing, 
Bitter to me as death : your life, good maſter, 
Muſt ſhuffie for itſelf. 
Luc. The boy diſdains me, 
He leaves me, ſcorns me : Briefly die their joys, 
That place them on the truth of girls and boys. 
Why ftands he ſo perplex'd ? 
Cym. What would'ſt thou, boy? 
I love thee more and more; think more and more 
What's beſt to aſæ. Know'ſt him thou look ſt on 
ſpeak, 

Wilt have him live? Is he thy kin? thy friend! 
Imo. He is a Roman; no more kin to me, 
Than I to your highneſs ; who, being born your 
Am ſomething nearer. | [vallay 

yu. Wherefore ey'ſt him fo ? 

Imo. I'Il tell you, fir, in private, if you pleaſe 
To give me hearing. 

Cym. Ay, with all my heart, 


That it was'folly in me, thou may 'ſt ſay, 


1 j, e. ſo ready; fo dextrous in Waiting. 


And lend my beſt attention. What's thy name ? 


2 1, e, his countenance, 


Gn Len 


Ino. Fidele, fir. 
Gym. Thou art my good youth, my page; 
Tu be thy maſter : Walk with me; ſpeak freely. 
[ Cymbeline and Imogen walk afide. 
Bel. Is not this boy reviv'd from death? 
Arv. One tand another 

Not more reſembles : That ſweet roſy lad, 

Who dy'd, and was Fidele -W hat think you? 
Guid. The fame dead thing alive. | forbear ; 
Bel. Peace, peace! fee further; he eyes us not; 

Creatures may be alike : were't he, I aim ture 

He would have ſpoke to us. 

Guid. But we aw him dead. 
Bel. Be filent ; let's tee further. 
Py. It is my miſtreſs : 

Since ſhe is living, let the time run on, 

To good or bad. | Cym. and Imogen come forward. 
Cym, Come, ſtand thou by our tide ; 

Make thy demand aloud.— Sir, ſtep you forth; 

| To lachimo. 

Give anſwer to this boy, and do it freely ; 

Or, by our greatneſs, and the grace of it, 

Which is our honour, bitter torture ſhall 

Winnow the truth from falſhood.——On, ſpeak to 

him. | der 
Imo. My boon is, that this gentleman may ten- 
Of whom he had this ring. 
Poft. What's that to him ? [Aide 
Cym. That diamond upon your finger, ſay, 
How came it yours? | 
lach. Thou'lt torture me toleave untpoken that 
Which, to be ſpoke, would torture thee. 
m. How ! me? [ which 
lach. I am glad to be conttrain'd to utter that 
Torments me to conceal. By villainy 

| got this ring; twas Leonatus' jewel, 

Whom thou didſt baniſh ; and (which more may 

grieve thee, 

As it doth me) a nobier fir ne'er liv'd [lord ? 

Twixt ſky and ground. Wilt thou hear more, my 

Cym. All that belongs to this. 


[de. 


lach. That paragon, thy daughter, [ ſpirits 
For whom my heart drops blood, and my falſe 
Qual * to remember, — Give me leave; I faint. 
ger; In. My daughter! what of her? Renew thy 
ſtrength : 
bad rather thou ſhouldſt live while nature will, 
i joßs Than die ere I hear more; ſtrive, man, and ſpeak. 
boys. lach. Upon a time, (unhappy was the clock 
That ſtruck the hour ) it was in Rome, (accurs'd 
The manſion where !) 'twas at a feaſt, (O, would 
and more var viands had been poiſon'd ! or, at leaſt, , 
ok'ft on? Thoſe which 1 heay'd to head !) the good Poſt- 
humus, 
e friend? What ſhould I ſay ? he was too good, to be 
488 Where ill men were; and was the belt of all 
vorn your kmongit the rar'tt of good ones) ſitting ſadly, 
S Lad, derung us praiſe our loves of Italy 
"i deauty that made barren the ſwell'd boaſt 
you pleat m that beſt could ſpeak : for feature, laming 


= ſtrine of Venus, or {traight-pight Minerva, 
s thy name Jo guail is to fink into dejection. 


aborate nature. 


1 


| 


| Unlets thou wouldtt grieve quickly.——This Poſthu- 


By being worſe than they. 
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Poſtures beyond brief nature 2; for condition, 

A ſhop of all the qualities that nen 

Loves woman for; beſides, that hook of Wiving, 

Fairneſs, which ttrikes the eye ;— 
(ym. ſtand on fire: 

Cone to the matter. 

lach. All too ſoon 1 ſhall, mus, 
(Molt like à noble lord in love, and one 
That had a royal lover) took ius hint; 

And, not dupraiſung whom we prais'd, (therein 

He was as calm as virtue) he began 

tis miltre(s' picture; which by his tongue being 
made, 

And then a mind put in't, either our brags 

Were crack d of Kitchen trulls, or his deſcription 

Prov'd us unſpeaking ſots. 

ym. Nay, nay, to the purpoſe. 

Iuch. Your daughter's chattity—there it begins. 
He ſpake of her, as Dian had hot dreams, 

And the alone were cold : Whereat, 1, wretch ! 
Made icruple of his praiſe z and Wager d with him 
Pieces of gold, 'gainſt this which then he wore 
Upon his honour'd finger, to attain 

In ſuit the place of his bed, and win this ring 
By hers and mine adultery ; he, true knight, 

No leſſer of her honour contident 

Than I did truly find her, (takes this ring; 

And would fo, had it been a carbuncle 

Of Plxebus' wheel; and might fo ſafely, had it 
Been all the worth of his car. Away to Britain 
Poſt I in this deſign : Well may you, fir, 
Remember me at court, where I was taught 

Of your chaſte daughter the wide difference 

Tu ixt amorous and villainous. Being thus quench'd 
Of hope, not longing, mine Italian brain 

'Gan in your duller Britain operate 

Mott vilely ; for my vantage, excellent; 

And, to be brief, my practice ſo prevail'd, 

That I return'd with ſimular proof enough 

To make the noble Leonatus mad, 

By wounding his belief in her renown 

With tokens thus, and thus ; averring notes 

Of chamber-hanging, pictures, this, her bracelet, 
(O, cunning, how I got it!) nay, ſome marks 
Of ſecret on her perſon, that he could not 

But think her bond of chaſtity quite crack'd, 

I having ta'en the forfeit. Whereupon,— 
Methinks I ſee him now, —— 

Poſt. Ay, ſo thou doſt, [ Coming forward. 
Italian fiend !-—-Ah me, moſt credulous fool, 
Egregious murderer, thief, any thing 
That's due to all the villains pait, in being, 

To come , give me cord or Knife or poiſon, 
Some upright juſticer! Thou, king, ſend out 
For tortures ingenious : it is I 

That all the abhorred things o' the earth amend, 
I am Fotthurnus, 
That kill'd thy daughter :—villain-like, I lie, 
That caus'd a lefler villain than my ſelf, 


3 1. e. the ancient ſtatues of Venus and Minerva. which 
ded, in beauty of exact proportion, any living bodies, the work of bref nature, 1. c. of hatty, 


A ſacrilegious thief, to dot: — the temple 


Of 
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Imogen, Imogen 
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Of virtue was ſhe ; yea, and ſhe herſelf 7. 

Spit and throw ſtones, caſt mire upon me, ſet 
The dogs o' the ſtreet to bay me: every villain 
Be call'd, Poſthumus Leonatus; and 

Be villainy leſs than tu as —0 Imogen 

My queen, my life, my wife ! O Imogen, 


Inn. Peace, my lord; hear, hear 
Poſt. Shall's have a play of this? thou ſcorn- 
ful page, 
There lie thy part. [ Striking her, ſhe falls. 
Piſ. O, gentlemen, help 
Mine, and vour miſtreſs—O, my lord Poſthumus ! 
Younc'er kill'd Imogen till now :—Help, help !— 
Mine honour'd lady ! 
Cym. Does the world go round ? 
Poſt. How come theſe ſtaggers 2 on me? 
Pi. Wake, my miſtreſs ! 
Cym. If this be ſo, the gods do mean to ſtrike me 
To death with mortal joy. 
Piſ. How fares my miftreſs ? 
Imo. O, get thee from my ſight 
Thou gav'ſt me poiſon : dangerous fellow, hence 
Breathe not where princes are. 
Cym. The tune of Imogen ! me, if 
I Lady, the gods throw ſtones of ſulphur on 
That box I gave you was not thought by me 
A precious thing ; I had it from the queen. 
2 New matter ſtill? 
mo. It poiſon'd me. 
Cor. O gods 
T left out one thing which the queen confeſs'q, 
Which muſt approve thee honeſt : If Viſanio 
Have, faid ſhe, given his miſtreſs that confection 
Which I gave him for cordial, ſhe is ſerv'd 
As I would ſerve a rat. 
Cym. What's this, Cornelius ? 
Cor. The queen, fir, very oft importun'd me 
To temper poiſons for her; ſtill pretending 
The ſatisfaction of her knowledge, only 
In killing creatures vile, as cats and dogs, 
Of no eſteem ; I, dreading that her purpoſe 
Was of more danger, did compound for her 
A certain ſtuff, which, being ta'en, would ceaſe 
The preſent power of life ; but, in ſhort time, 
All offices of mature ſhould again 
Do their due functions. Have you ta'en of it? 
Imo. Moſt like 1 did, for I was dead. 
Bel. My boys, 
There was our error. 
Guid. This is ſure Fidele. you? 
Imo. Why did you throw your wedded lady from 
Think, that you are upon a rock; and now 
Throw me again. 
Poſt. Hang there like fruit, my ſoul, 
Till the tree die 
 Cym, How now, my fleſh, my child? 
What, mak'ſt thou me a dullard 3 in this act? 
Wilt thou not ſpeak to me? 
Imo. Your bleſſing, fir. [ Kneeling. 
Bel. Though you did love this youth, I blame 


PLAYS. 


You had a motive for t. | 
[To Guiderius, and Aroiras, , 

Cym. My tears, that fall, 12 

Prove holy water on thee ! Imogen, 

Thy mother's dead. 

Imo. I'm ſorry for it, my lord. 

(ym. O, ſhe was naught; and long of her i: 

That we meet here ſo ſtrangely : But her ſon 

Is gone, we know not how, nor where, 

Piſ. My lord, 

Now fear is from me, I'll ſpeak troth. Lord Claes 

Upon my lady's miſling, came to me | 

With his ſword drawn ; foam'd at the mouth 

{wore, 

If 1 diſcover'd not which way ſhe was gone, 

It was my mſtant death: By accident, 

I had a feigned letter of my maſter's 

Then in my pocket; which directed him 

To ſeek her on the mountains near to Milford; 

Where, in a frenzy, in my matter's garments, 

Which he inforc'd from me, away he poſts 

With unchaſte purpoſe, and with oath to violate 

My lady's honour : what became of him, 

I further know not. 

Guid. Let me end the ſtory : 

I flew him there. 

Cym. Marry, the gods fore fend 

I would not thy good deeds ſhould from my lips 

Pluck a hard ſentence : pr'ythee, valiaut youth, 

Deny 't again. 

Guid. I have ſpoke it, and I did it. 

Cym. He was a prince. me 

Guid. A moſt incivil one: The wrongs he 

Were nothing prince-like ; for he did provoke me 

With language that would make me ſpur the lea, 

If it could fo roar to me: 1 cut oft 's head; 

And am right glad, he is not ſtanding here 

To tell this tale of mine. 

Cym. I am ſorry for thee : 

By thine own tongue thou art condemn'd, and mull 

Endure our law : Thou art dead. 

Ino. That headleſs man 

I thought had been my lord. 

Cym. Bind the offender, 
And take him from our preſence. 
Bel. Stay, fir king : 

This man is better than the man he ſlew, 

As well deſcended as thyſelf ; and hath 

More of thee merited, than a band of Clotens 

Had ever ſcar for.—Let his arms alone; 

[To the guard 


Was, 


3 and 


They were not born for bondage. 
Cym. Why, old ſoldier, 
Wilt thou undo the worth thou art unpaid fory 
By taſting of our wrath ? How of detcent 
As good as we? 
Aru. In that he ſpake too far. 
| Cym. And thou ſhalt die for t. 
Bel. We will die all three: 
But I will prove, that two of us are as good 
As I have given out him.—My ſons, 1 mult, 


you not ; 


1 j. c. [irtuc herſelf. . 


2 This wild and delirious perturbation. Staggers is the hot fes ap0P' 
2 A dullud in this place nicens a perion Rupidly unconcerued. 


For my own part, unfold a dangerous ſpeect» 


Thou 


Our you 
i 4 mo 
Vt his qu 
i can Wit 
„In. ( 
dN his 


Though, haply, well for you. 
Arv. Your danger's ours. 
Guid. And our good his. 
Bel. Have at it then. 
By leave ;— Thou had'it, great king, a ſubject, who 
Was call'd Belarius. ; 
Cym. What of him ? he is 
A baniſh'd traitor. 
Bel. He it is, that hath 
Aſſum'd this age: indeed, a bauſh'd mau; 
I know not how, a traitor. 
ym. Take him hence; 
The whole world ſhall not fave him. 
Bel. Not too hot: 
Firſt pay me for the nurſing of thy ſons ; 
And let it be connicate all, 10 ſoou 
As I have receiv'd it. 
Ou. Narſing of my ſons ? 
Bel. I arn too blunt, and ſaucy : Here's my knee: 
Ere I ariſe, I will prefer my ſons ; 
Then, ſpare not the old father. Mighty fir, 
Theſe two young gentlemen, that call me father, 
And think they are my ſons, are none of mine; 
They are the itſue of your loins, my liege, 
And blood of your begetting. 
Cym. How ! my ue ? 
Bel. So ſure as you your father's, I, old Morgan, 
Am that Belarius whom you ſometime bani{h'd : 


Itſelf, and all my treaſon ; that I ſufler'd, 

Was all the harm I did. Theſe gentle princes 
gor ſuch, and ſo they are) theſe twenty years 
Have I train'd up: thoſe arts they have, as 1 
Could put into them; my breeding was, fir, as 
Your highneſs knows. Their nurie, Euriphile, 
Whom for the theft I wedded, ſtole theſe children 
Upon my baniſhment : I mov'd her to 't ; 

Having receiv'd the puniſhment before, 

For that which I did then : Beaten for loyalty 
Excited me to treaſon : Their dear loſs, 

The more of you 'twis felt, the more it ſhap'd 
Unto my end of ſtealing them. But, gracious fir, 
Here are your ſons again; and I malt loſe 


nd ruſt 


The benediction of theſe covering heavens 
Fall on their heads like dew ! for they are worthy 
To inlay heaven with ſtars. 
Om. Thou weep'ſt, and ſpeak'ſt. 
The ſervice, that you three have done, is more 


lotens Unlike than this thou tell'ſt: I loſt my children; 
3 *. U theſe be they, 1 know not how to with 
o the g A pair of worthier ſons. 
Bel. Be pleas'd a while — 
0 for This gentleman, whom 1 call Poly dore, 
pay Fs Noſt worthy prince, as yours, is true Guiderius: 
cent Ius gentleman, my Cad wal, Arviragus, 
Your younger princely ſon ; he, fir, was lap'd 
In « moſt curious mantle, wrought by the hand 
his queen mother, which, for more probations 
5 cn with eaſe produce. 
aS 8 u Im. Guiderius had 
1 For 54 beau his neck a mole, a ſanguine ſtar; 
{e's ap9P* 


NM 
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It was a mark of wonder. 
Bel. This is he; 
ho bath upon him ſtill that natural ſtamp: 


it was wife nature's end in the donation, 
To be his evidence now. 


Your pleaſure was my near offence, my puniſhment 


Two of the ſweet'{t companions in the world :—|T 


(vm. O, what am I 
A mother to the birth of three ? Neer mother 
Rejoic'd deliverance more :—-Bleſt may you be, 
That, after this ſtrange ſtarting from your orbs, 
You may reign in them now —0 Imogen, 
Thou hatt lott by this a Kingdom. 

Ii. No, my lord; thers, 
I have got two wor ids by 't..—O my gentle bro- 
Have we thus met ? O never ſay hereafter, 
But I am truett ſpeaker : you call'd me brother, 


When I was but your ſuter; 1 you brothers, 
hen you were fo indeed. 


Cym. Did you ec er meet? 
Arv. Ay, my good lord. 
Guid. And at firft mecting lov'd; 


]Continued ſo, until we thought he died. 


Cor. By the queen's dram the ſwallow'd. 
Cym. O rare inſtinct | 

When ſhall I hear all through? This fierce t 
abridgment 

Hath to it circumſtantial branches, which 

Diſtinction ſhould be rich in.-— Where? how 
liv'd you? 

And when came you to ſerve our Roman captive ? 

How parted with your brothers 2 how firſt mct 
them ? 

Why fled you from the court? and whither ? Theſe, 

And your three motives to the battle, with 

I know not how much more, ſhould be demanded ; 

And all the other by-dependancies, 

From chance to chance; but nor the time, nor place, 

Will ſerve our long interrogatories. See, 

Poſthumus anchors upon Imogen; 

And the, like harralets lightning, throws her eye 

On him, her brothers, me, her maſter ; hittung 

Each object with a joy : the counter- change 

Is ſeverally in all. Let's quit this ground, 

And 1moke the temple with our ſacrifices. 


Thou art my brother; So we'll hold thee ever. 


Do Belari ius. 
Lino. You are my father too; and did relieve mr, 
To ſee this gracious ſeaſon. 


Cym. All o'er-joy'd, 
Save theſe in bonds: let them be joyful too, 
For they ſhall taſte our comfort. 
Imo. My good matter, 
I will yet do you ſervice. 
Luc. Happy be you! 
Cym. The forlorn ſoldier, that ſo nobly ſouglu. 


He would have well becom'd this place, and gt ac. 
The thankings of a King, 


P#jt. 1 am, fir, 

The ſoldier that did company theſe three 

In poor beſeeming ; 'twas a fitment for 

The purpoſe I then follow'd :—-That I was he, 


Speak, lachimo ; 1 had you down, and might 
Have made you tuuth. 


I Fierce is velement, rapid. 
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Iach. I am down again: 

But now my heavy conſcience ſinks my knee, 
[ Kneels. 

As then your force did. Take that life, 'beſeech you, 
Which I ſo often owe : but your ring firſt ; 
And here the bracelet of the trueſt princeſs, 
That ever ſwore her faith, 

Poſt. Kneel not to me: 
The power that I have on you, is to ſpare yon; 
The malice towards you, to forgive you : Live, 
And deal with others better. 

Cym. Nobly doom'd: 


We'll learn our freeneſs of a ſon-in-law -; 


Pardon's the word to all. 
Aro. You holp us, fir, 
As you did mean mdeed to be our brother; 
Joy'd are we, that you are. 
Poſt. Your ſervant, princes. Good my lord 
| of Rome, 
Call forth your ſoothſayer : As I ſlept, methought, 
Great Jupiter, upon his eagle back'd, 
Appear'd to me, with other ſprightly ſhews ! 
Of mine own kindred : when I wak'd, I found 
This label on my boſom ; whoſe containing 
Is ſo from ſenſe in hardneſs, that I can 
Make no collection 2 of it: let him ſhew 
His {kill in the conſtruction. 
Luc, Philarmonus, 
Sooth. Here, my good lord. 
Luc. Read, and declare the meaning, 
Soothſayer reads. 
« When as a lion's whelp ſhall, to himſelf 
&« unknown, without ſeeking find, and be em- 
« brac'd by a piece of tender air; and when from 
« a ſtately cedar ſhall be lopt branches, which, 
« being dead many years, ſhall after re ive, be 
« joined to the old ſtock, and freſhly grow ; then 
« ſhall Poſthumus end his miſeries, Britain be 
« fortunate, and flouriſh in peace and plenty.” 
Thou, Leonatus, art the lion's whelp ; 
The fit and apt conſtruction of thy name, 
Being Leo-natus, doth import ſo much; 
The piece of tender air, thy virtuous daughter, 
[To Cymbeline. 
Which we call mollis aer; and mollis aer 
We term it mulier : which mulier, I divine, 


Is this moſt conſtant wife; ¶ To Pot. ] who, even now, 


Anſwering the letter of the oracle, 
Unknown to you, unſought, were clip'd about 
With this moſt tender air. 

Cym. This hath ſome ſeeming. 

Sooth. The lofty cedar, royal Cymbeline, 
Perſonates thee : and thy lopt branches point 
Thy two ſons forth: who, by Belarius ſtolen, 
For many years thought dead, are now reviw'd, 
To the majeſtic cedar join'd ; whoſe iſſue 
Promiſes Britain peace and plenty. 

Cym. Well. 

My peace we will begin: And, Caius Lucius, 
Although the victor, we ſubmit to Cæſar, 
And to the Roman empire; promiſing 


I Shews are ghoſtly appearances. 
premiſes. 


To pay our wonted tribute, from the which 

We were diſſuaded by our wicked queen; 

On whom heaven's juſtice (both on her, and hers) 
Hath lay'd moſt heavy hand. 

Sooth. The fingers of the powers above do tune 
The harmony of this peace. The viſion 

Which 1 made known to Lucius, ere the ſtroke 
Of this yet ſcarce-cold battle, at this inſtant 

Is full accompliſh'd : For the Roman eagle, 
From ſouth to welt on wing ſoaring aloft, 


Letſen'd herſelf, and in the beams o' the {1 1 
So vaniſh'd : which fore-ſhew'd, our princely eagle, þ 
The imperial Cæſar, ſhould again unite : 4 
His favour with the radiant Cymbeline, D 
Which ſhines here in the welt. D 

Cym. Laud we the gods ; E 
And let our crooked ſmokes climb to their noſtils . 
From our bleſt altars! Publiſh we this peace Er 
To all our ſubjects. Set we forward: Let Er 
A Roman and a Britiſh enſign wave Cy 
Friendly together : ſo through Lud's town march; Ph 


And in the temple of great Jupiter 

Our peace we'll ratify ; ſeal it with feaſts, — 
Set on there :—Never was a war did ceaſe, 

Exe bloody hands were waſh'd, with ſuch a peace. 


| Excuut 019% 


A SONG, ſung by Guiderius and A viragus eve 
Fidele, ſuppoſed to be dead. 


By Mr. WILLIAM CoLLINSs. 


\ 


1. 
To fair Fidele's graſſy tomb, 
Soft maids, and village hinds ſhall bring 
Each of ning ſvret, of earlieſt bloom, 
And rifle all the breathing ſpring. 
2. 
No wailing ghoſt ſhall dare appear 
To vex with /hrick; this quiet grote: 
But ſhepherd lad; aſſemble here, 


And melting virgins own their love. 


No wither'd witch hall here be ſcen, 
No goblins lead their nightly crew : 

The female fays ſhall haunt the green, 
And adreſs thy grave with pearly dew. 


The red-breaft oft at * haurs 
Shall kindly lend his little aid, 

With hoary moſs, and gather'd flowers, 
To deck the ground where thou art laid. 


When howling winds, * beating rainy 
In tempeſts ſhake the ſylvan cell; 
Or midſt the chace on ev'ry plain, 
The tender thong ht on thee hall dawe!!, 
6 


Each lenely ſcene ſhall thee reſtore ; 
For thee the tear be duly jhed : 


2 A collection is a corollary, a conſequence deduced #19 


| Belot'd, till life could charm no more; 


And mourn'd til. pity's elf be dead. 
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8 OT I. 


S.-CE-N--E I. 
King Lear's Palace. 


Enter Kent, Gloſter, and Edmund, 


Vent. T THOUGHT, the king had more affected 
the duke of Albany, than Cornwall, 

Glo. It did always ſeem fo to us: but now, in 
the diviſion of the Kingdom, it appears not which 
of the dukes he values molt ; for equalities are ſo 
weighed, that curioſity * in neither can make 
choice of either's moiety 2. 

Kent. Is not this your ſon, my lord ? 

Gio. His breeding, fir, hath been at my charge: 
I have ſo often bluth'd to acknowledge him, that 
now I am braz'd to't. 

Kent, I cannot conceive you. 

G3. Sir, this young feilow's mother could: 
*nereupon ſhe grew round-womb'd ; and had, 
deed, fir, a fbn for her cradle, ere ſhe had a 
tuſband for her bed. Do you ſmell a fault? 

Kent. I cannot wiſh the fault undone, the iſſue 
it being ſo proper. 

Cb. But I have, fir, a ſon by order of law, 
ome year elder than this, who yet is no dearer in 
account, though this knave came ſomewhat 
'avcily into the world before he was ſent for : vet 
58 his mother fair; there was good ſport at his 
Viking, and the whoreſon mult be acknowled- 


ged. Do you know this noble gentleman, Edmund? 
E'dm. No, my lord. 
Glo. My lord of Kent : remember him hereaf- 
ter as my honourable friend, 
Edu. My ſervices to your lordſhip. ter. 
Kent. I muſt love you, and ſue to Know you bet- 
Edi. Sir, I ſhall ſtudy deſerving. 
Glo. He hath been out nine years, and away. 
he ſhall again : — The king is coming. 
| [Trumpets found within, 
Enter Lear, Cornwall, Albany, Goneril, Regan, Core 
delia, and Attendants. 
Lear. Attend the lords of France and Burgun- 
dy, Gloſter. 
Glo. 1ſhall, my liege. ¶ Exeunt Gloſter, and Edmund. 
Lear. Mean time we ſhall expreis our darker 3 
purpoſe. 
The map there. Know, that we have divided, 
In three, our Kingdom : and 'tis our faſt intent 
To ſhake all cares and buſineſs from our age; 
Conferring them on younger ſtrengths, While we 
Unburden'd crawl toward deatiz.——Our fon of 
Cornwall, 
And you, our no leſs loving ſon of Albany, 
We have this hour a conſtant + wili to publiſh 
Our daughters ſeveral dowers, that future ſtrife 
May be prevented now. The princes, France and 


_* Curioſity is ſerupulouſneſs, or captiouſneſs. 

1 equal parts ; but Shakſpeare commonly uſes it 
det; not for indirect, oblique. 
OQoo 


Burgundy, 


2 The ſtri& ſenſe of the word motety is half, one of 
for by part or diviſions 3 Darker, ter more 


4 Conſtant is firm, determined. 
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Great rivals in our youngeſt daughter's love, 

Long in our court have made their amorouz ſojourn, 
And here are to be anfwer'd. Tell me, my daugh- 
(Since now we will diveſt us, both of rule, ters, 
Intereſt of territory, cares of ſtate,) 

Which of you, ſhall we ſay, doth love us moſt ? 
That we our largeſt bounty may extend 

Where nature doth with merit challenge.— Goneril, 
Our eldeſt-born, ſpeak firſt. | 

Con. Sir, 1 
Do love you more than words can wield the matter, 
Dearer than eye-ſight, ſpace and liberty; 

Beyond what can be valued rich or rare; {nour: 
No leſs than liſe, with grace, health, beauty, ho- 
As much as child e'er lov'd, or father found. 
& love that makes breath poor, and ſpeech unable; 
Beyond all manner of ſo much * I love you. 

Cov. What ſhall Cordelia do? Love, and be 

ſilent. [ Aſide. 

Lrar. Of all theſe bounds, even from this line 

to this, 
With ſhadowy foreſts and with champains rich'd, 
With plenteous rivers, and white-ſkirted meads, 
We make thee lady: To thine and Albany's iſſue 
Be this perpetual, —What ſays our ſecond daughter, 
Our deareſt Regan, wife to Cornwall? Speak. 

Reg. I am made of that ſelf metal as my ſiſter, 
And prize me at her worth. In my true heart 
I find, ſhe names my very deed of love ; 

Only ſhe comes too ſhort : that 2 I profeſs 

Myſelf an enemy to all other joys, 

Which the moſt precious ſquare3 of ſenſe poſſeſſes; 
And find, I am alone felicitate 

In your dear highneſs' love. 

Cor. Then poor Cordelia! Ade. 
And yet not ſo; ſince, I am fure, my love's 
More pond'rous than my tongue. 

Lear. To thee, and thine, hereditary ever, 
Remain this ample third of our fair kingdom ; 

No leſs in ſpace, validity 4, and pleaſure, 

Than that confirm'd on Goneril.— Now, our joy, 
Although the laſt, not leaſt ; to whoſe young love 
The vines of France, and milk of Burgundy, 
Strive to be intereſs'd ; what can you fay, to draw 
A third, more opulent than your fitters ? Speak. 

Cor. Nothing, my lord, 

Lear. Nothing ? 

Cer, Nothing. 

Lear. Nothing can come of nothing: "ſpeak again. 

Cor. Unhappy that I am, I cannot heave 
My heart into my mouth: I love your majeſty 
According to my bond ; nor more, nor lefs. 

Lear. How, how, Cordelia? mend your ſpeech 

2a little, x 
Leſt it may mar your fortunes. 

Cor. Good my lord, | 
You have begot mie, bred me, lov'd me: I 
Return thoſe duties back as are right fit, 

Obey you, love you, and moſt honour you. 
Why have my ſiſters huſbands, if they ſay, 


I That is, beyond all aſſignable quantity, 


$ ji. c. fron this time. 


They love you, all? Haply, when 1 ſhall wed, 
That lord, whoſe hand muſt take my plight, ſhall 
ca 
Half my love with him, half my care, and duty: 
Sure, I ſhall never marry like my fitters, 
To love my father all. 
. Lear. But goes thy heart with this ? 

Cor. Av, my good lord. 

Lear. So young, and ſo untender ? 

Cor. So young, my lord, and true. | dower: 

Lear, Let it be fo,—Thy truth then bet! 
For, by the ſacred radiance of the ſun; 
The myſteries of Hecate, and the night; 
By ali the operations of the orbs, 
From whom we do exiſt, and ceaſe to be; 
Here I diſclaim all my paternal care, 
Propinquity and property of blood, 
And as a ſtranger to my heart and me 
Hold thee, from this 5, for ever. The barbarous 


Scytluan, U 

Or he that mules his generation meſſes 0¹ 

To gorge his ppstite, ſhall to my boſom Vi 

Be as well neighbour'd, pitied, and rehev'd, 

As thou my ſometime daughter. On 
Kent. Good my liege, — Sin 
L-ar. Peace, Kent! (W 

Come not between the dragon and his wrath : 

L lov'd her moſt, and thought to ſet my rett To 

On her Kind nurſery. Hence, and avoid my {igl:t'-- (* 

[To Cordelia, Our 

So be my grave my peace, as here I give Five 

Her father's heart from her !-—Call France; To {1 

Who ſtirs? And, 

Call Burgundy.—— Cornwall, and Albany, Upon 

With my two daughters' dowers digeſt this third: Þ Thy 

Let pride, which ſhe calls plainneſs, marry her. The x 

I do inveſt you jointly with my power, This ! 

Preheminence, and all the large effects | courſe, * 

That troop with majeſty. Ourſelf, by monty 

With reſervation of an hundred knights, Freed 

By you to be ſuſtain'd, ſhall our abode ſtan The go 

Make with you by due turns. Only we ſhall te- 

The name, and all the addition to a king; That ju 

The ſway, revenue, execution of the reſt ©, Aud yo 

Beloved ſons, be yours : which to confirm, 

This coronet part between you. | Giving the £189 That g 
Kent. Royal Lear, Thus K 

Whom I have ever honour'd as my king, He'll @ 


Loy'd as my father, as my maſter follow'd, 
As my great patron thought on in my prayers, 

Lear. The bow is bent and drawn, make from 

the ſhaft. 

Kent. Let it fall rather, though the fork invac* 
The region of my heart : be Kent unmanncr1y, 
When Lear is mad. What would'ſt thou do, cl 

man ? 
Think'ſt thou that duty ſhall have dread to ſpe#*, 
When power to flattery bows ? To plainnels 0. 
nour's bound, 


Fee ler 


\ 2 That ſeems to ſtand without relation, but is referred 
to find, the Grit conjunction being inaccurately ſuppreſſed. I find that ſhe names my deed; I find 
3 Square here means compaſs, comprehenſion. 


© i. e. the execution of all the other buſineſs, 


When majeſty ſtoops to folly. Reverſe thy doom: 


4 Validity, for worth, vate 
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e 
And, in thy beſt conſideration, check 


Thy youngeſt daughter does not love thee leatt ; 
Nor are thoſe empty-hearted, whoſe low ſound 
Reyerbs * no khullownelſs. 
L:ar. Kent, on thy life, no more. 
Kent. My life I never held but as a pawn, 
To wage againſt thine enemies: nor fear to loſe it, 
Thy ſafety being the motive. g 
Lear. Out of my fight ! 
Kent. See better, Lear; and let me ſtill remain 
The true blank * of thine eye. 
Lear. Now, by Apollo, 
Kent. Now, by Apollo, king, 
Thou ſwear'ſt thy gods in vain. 
Lear. O, vaſlal ! miſcreant ! 
[ Laying his hand on his ſword. 
Alb. Corn. Dear fir, forbear. 
Kent. Do; kill thy phyſic ian, and the fee beſtow 
Upon the foul diſeaſe. Revoke thy gift ; 
Or, whilit J can vent clamour from my throat, 
I' tell thee, thou doſt evil. 
Lear. Hear me, recreant ; 
On thine allegiance hear me !-— 
Since thou haſt ſought to make us break our vow, 
(Which we durſt never yet,) and, with ſtrain'd 
pride 3, 
To come betwixt our ſentence and our power 4, 
(Which nor our nature nor cur place can bear,) 
Our potency made good, take thy reward, 
Five days we do allot thee for proviſion 
To ſhield thee from diſaſters of the world; 
And, on the ſixth, to turn thy hated back 
Upon our kingdom: if, on the tenth day following, 
Thy banufh'd trunk be found in our domunons, 
The moment is thy death : Away! By Jupiter, 
Tins thall not be revok'd. 
Kent, Why, fare thee well, king: ſince thus 
thou wilt appear, | 
Freedom lives hence, and baniſhment is here. 
The gods to their dear ſhelter take thee, maid, 
| To Cordelia. 
That juſtly think'ſt, and haſt moſt rightly ſaid 
Aud your large ſpeeches may your deeds approve, 
| To Regan and Gonertl. 
That good effects may ſpring from words of love. 
Thus Kent, O princes, bids you all adieu; 
Hell hape his old courſe in a country new. [ Exit. 


Er-enter Glofter, with France, Burgundy, and at- 
tendant.. 


Cle. Here's France and 'Burgundy, my noble 
lord. 
Lear. My lord of Burgundy, 
We firſt addreſs towards you, who with this king 
Have rivall'd for our daughter; What, in tle leaſt, 
ul you require in prefent duwer with her, 
r ceaſe your queſt of loves? 
Zur, Moſt royal mojetty, 
" Means the farnc as vcterberates. 
Mow 18 hot. 
pude palling due bonuds. 
© egpedition. The term originated from Roman: 
engaged, © Seciating is ſpecious. 7 i. e. is 
tere uſed for c0r7uption and for // race. 
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ment, I crave no more than hath your highneſs offer'd, 
This hideous raſtneſs: anſwer my life my judg- 


Nor will you tender leis. 
Lear. Right noble Burgundy, 
When ſhe was dear to us, we did hold her ſo 
But now her price is fall'a : Sir, there ſhe (tands ; 
If aught within that little ſeeming © ſubſtance, 
Or all of it, with our diſpleaſure piec'd, 
And nothing more, may titly like your grace, 
She's there, and ſhe is vours. 
Pur, I know no an{wer. [ owes 7, 
Lear. Sir, will you, with thofe infiarmities the 
Untriended, new-adopted to our hate, [ oath, 
Dower'd with our curſe, and {tranger'd with our 
Take her, or leave her? 
Bur. Pardon me, royal fir ; 
Election makes not up * ou {ach conditions. 
Lear. Then leave her, fir; for, by the power 
that made me, 
I tell you all her wealth. —For you, great king, 
| To France. 
I would not from your love make fuch a itray, 
To match you where I hate; therefore beſeech you 
To avert your liking a more wortiner way, 
Than on a wretch whom nature is aham'd 
Almoſt to acknowledge hers. 
France. This is molt ſtrange! 
That ſhe, who even but now was your beſt object, 
The argument of your praiſe, balm of your age, 
The beſt, the dzareſt ; ſhould in this trice of time 
Commit a thing ſo motiſtrous, to diſmantle 
So many folds of favour ! Sure, her offence 
Mutt be of ſuch unnatural degree, 
That monſters it, or your fore-vouch'd affe tion 
Fall into taint 9 ; which to helieve of her, 
Mutt be a faith, that reuſon without miracle 
Should never plant in me. 
Cor. I yet beiecch your majeſty, 
(If for 1 want that glib and oily art, 
To ſneak and purpoſe not; ſince what I well intend, 
Pl do't before 1 ſpeak) that you make known 
It is no vicious blot, murder, or foulnets, 
No unchatte action, or diſhunour'd ſtep, 
That hath depriv'd me cf your grace and favour : 
But even for want of that, for which I am richer 
A itill-foliciting eye, and ſuch a tongue 
That I am glad I have not, though not to have it, 
Hath loſt me in your hking. 
Lear, hketter thou | better. 
Hadtt not been born, than not to have pleas'd me 
France. Is it no more but this? a tardinets in 
nature, 
Which often leaves the hiſtory unſpoke, 
That it intends to do My lord of Burgundy, 
What fay you to the lady? Love is nut love, 
When it is mingled with regards, that ttand 
| Aloof from the entire 10 point, Will you have her ? 
She 13 herſelf a dowry. 
Bar. Royal Lear, 
Give but that portion which yourſelf propoy'dy 


2 The blank is the white or exact merk at which the 
See beiter, lays Rent, and keep me always in your VI. 
41. e. our power to executes that fentence. 


3 4. c. pride exorbitant ; 
5 Oueſt of love 18 amor 
e. A quit was the expedition in Which a knight 


polleit: Jof. $ i. e. Mie, not autanes, | I Tank 
10 Kutte for feng . 
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And here I take Cordelia by the hand, | 
Dutcheſs of Burgundy. the obſervation we have made of it hath not hee: 
Leav. Nothing; 1 have {ſworn : I am firm. | little: he always lov'd our fifter moſt ; and with 
Bur. 1 am forry then, you have io lot a ſather, what poor judgment he hath now caſt her of, 
That you muſt loſe a huſband. appears too groflly. 
Cor. Peace be with Burgundy ! Reg. Iis the infirmity of Ins age: yet he hath 
Since that reſpects of fortune are his love, ever but flenderly known himſelf. 
1 ſhall not be his wife. Gon. The beſt aud ſoundeſt of his time hat 
France. Faireſt Cordelia, that art moſt rich, be- been but raſh ; then muſt we look to receive from 
ing poor; his age, not alone the imperfections of long-en- 
Moſt chꝭice; forſaken; and moſt lov'd, deſpis'd ! | grafted condition, but, therewithal, the unruly 
"Thee and thy virtues here 1 teize upon: waywardneſs that infirm and cholerick yeats 
B» it lawful, I take up what's caſt away. bring with them. 
Gods, gods !''tis ſtrange, that from their cold'ſt Reg. Such uncanſtant ſtarts are we like to have 
neglect from him, as this of Kent's baniſnment. 
My love ſhould Kindle to inflam'd reſpeC?. Gon. There is further compliment of leave. 
Thy dowerleſs daughter, King, thrown to my taking between France and him. Pray you, let 
chance, us hit together : If our father carry authority with 
Is queen of us, of ours, and our fair France: ſuch diſpoſitions as he bears, this laſt ſurrender of 
Not all the dukes of wat'riſh Burgundy his will but offend us. 
Shall buy this unpriz'd precious maid of me. Reg. We ſhall further think of it. 
Bid them farewel, Cordelia, though unkind ; Gon. We mutt do ſomething, and i' the heat 5, 
"Thou loſeſt here, a better where * to find. [ Excurt, 
Lear. Thou haſt her, France : let her be thine ; 
for we 
Have no ſuch daughter, nor ſhall ever {ce 
"That face of her's again :—- Therefore be gone, | 
Wirhout our grace, our love, our bemon. | am. Thou, nature, art my goddeſs ; to thy law 
Come, noble Burgnndy. i My tervices are bound: Wherefore ſhould 1 
Flourifh, Exeunt Liar, Burgundy, Sc. Stiuuſ in the plague o of cuſtom ; and permit 
France. Bid farewel to your Hüter. | the cariofity 7 of nations to ®* deprive me, 


Cor. The jewels of our father, with waſh'd 672 oh that I am ſome twelve or fourtecu moon 


Gon. You ſee how full of changes his age i; 4 


R 
A Caſile belonging to the Earl of Gliſter, 
Enter Edmund, with a Letter. 


Cordelia leaves vou: I knovy 5179 whit you are : thines hate 5 
And, like a ſiſter, am moit loth to cal! | Lag of a brother? Why baſtard ? wherefure 
Your faults, as they are nam'd. Uie well our ſatller: When my dimenſions are as well compact, 
To your profeſiing botoms 1 commu lum: My mind as generous, and my thape as true, 
But vet, alas! ſtood I within his grace, As honett madam's nue? Why brand they us 
i would prefer him to a better place. With baſe ? with batenets ? baſtardy ? baſe, baſe 
56 farewel to you both. Who, in the Juity ttealth of nature, take 

Reg. Preſcribe not us our duties. 4 More compotition and nerce quality, 

Gon. Let your ſtudy Than doth, within a dull, ſtale, tired hed, 
Be, to content your lord; who hath receiv you | Go ty the creating of a whole tribe of fops, 
At fortune's alms : You have chedience ſcanteq, Gut tween atleep and wake ?—Well then, 
And well are worth the want that you have wanted?.| Legitimate Edgar, I mutt have your land: 

Cor. Time ſhall unfold what piaited - cunning | Our father's love is to the baſtard Edmund, 

hides, As to the legitimate: Fine word, —legitimate ! * 

Who cover faults, at laſt ſhame them derides. Well, my legitimate, if this letter ſpeed, 
Well may you proſper ! And mv mventton thrive, Edmund the baſe 

France. Come, my fair Cordelia. Shall toy the legitimate. I grow; I proper :— 

[ Exeunt 1 rancey and Cordelia. Now, gods, ſtand up for baſtards ! 

Gon. Siſter, it is not a little 1 have to ſay, of Exter Gloſter. 
what moſt nearly appertains to us both. 1 think,, 7/2. Kent baniſh'd thus! And France in chalet 
our father will hence to-night. parted ! 

Rig. That's moſt certain, and with you; next} And the king goneto-night! ſubſcrib'd o his power: 
month with us. Confin'd to exhibition ! All this done 


t Here and where have the power of nouns. Thou loſeſt this ref dence to find a better reſidente 
in another place. 2 The meaning is, “ Yon well deſetve to meet with that want of love tom 
vour huſband, which you have proteſſed to want for our father.” 3 1. e. complicated, involted cats 
ning. 4 1. e. agree. 5. t,e, We mult ſtrike white the iron”s hot. 6. That is, W werctore 
mould I acquieſce, ſubmit tamely to the plagues and injultice of cuitom ? 7 Curtoſity, in the U 
of Sbakſpeare, was a word that iignified an over-nice jcrupulouſueſs in manners, dreſs, &c. The cab. 
ofity of na(tons means, the idle, nice diſtinctions of the world. 8 To deprive was, 1n our author! 

time, ſynonymous to dijurhertt, 9 Subſcrib'd, for transferred, alienated. _ KExHbTtI%t U 
ailgwance. 
Uran 


ther's 

Ed 
ſwear 
fam t 
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Upon the gad 1 — Edmund! How now? what 
news ? 

Edm. 30 pleaſe your lordſhip, none. 

| Putting up the letter. 

Glo. Why ſo earneſtly ſeek you to put up chat 

letter ? 

dm. I know no news, my lord. 

Gh. What paper were you reading? 

FE dm. Nothung, my lord. 

Glo. No? What necded then that terrible di- 
patch of it into your pocket? the quality of no- 
thing hath not ſuch need to hide itſelf, Let's fee : 
Come, if it be nothing, I ſhall not need ſpectacles. 

Edu. I beſeech you, fir, pardon me: it is a 
letter from my brother, that 1 have not all o'er- 
read; and for ſo much as 1 have perus'd, I find 
it not fit for your overlooking. 

Glo, Give me the letter, tir. 

Fdn. I ſhall offend, either to detain or give it. 
The contents, as in part 1 underitand them, are 
to blame. 

Glo. Let's ſee, 1:t's ſee. 

Fam. I hope, for my brother's juſtification, he 
wrote this but as an cetlay or tate of my virtue. 

Gl, reads, | “ This policy, and reverence of 
& age, makes the world bitter to the bett of our 
times; Keeps our fortunes from us, 'till our old- 
« neſs cannot reliſh them. I begin to find an idle 
and fond 2 bondage in the oppretlion of aged ty- 
ranny ; who {ways, not as it hath power, but 
« 25 it is ſuffered, Come to me, that of this 1 
my" may ſpeak more. If dur father would ſleep till 
N I wak'd him, you ſhould enjoy half his revenue 
; for ever, and live the beloved of your brother, 
« Edzar—tTam—Conſpiracy - Sleep, till I wak'd 
„him, —you ſhall enjoy half his revenue.” 
My fon Edgar! Had he a hand to write this?: 
heart and brain to breed it in? - When came this 
to you ? Who brought it? 

Edm. It was not brought me, my lord, there's 
the cunning of it; I found it thrown iu at the 
caſement of my cloſet, | 


G%. You know the character ta be your bro- 
ther's ? 


Edm. If the matter were good, my lord, I durſt 


— 


1ſhall lute thee nothing ; do it carefully: 
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the letter Abhorred villain! Unnatural, de- 
teſted, brutiſh villain ! worſe than brutiſh |l—Go, 
tirrah, ſeek him: I'll apprehead him z-—Abomins 
lable villain !--Where is he ? 

Fd I do not well know,.my lord. If it thall 
pleaſe you to ſuſpend your indignation againſt my 
brother, 'till you can derive from him better tei: 
timony of his intent, you thould run a certain 
courſe 5 where, if you violently proceed againſt 
him, mittaking his purpoſe, it would make a 
great gap in your own honour, and ſhake in pieces 
the heart of lis obedience. I dare pawn down 
my life tor him, that he hath writ this to feel my 
aftection to your honour, and to no other pretence 3 
of danger. 

Glo. Think you fo ? 

Ed. It your lwnour judge it meet, Iwill place 
you where you ſhall hear us confer of this, and by 
an auricular atlurance have your ſatistaction; and 
that without any further delay than this very evening. 

G/95, He cannot be ſuch a monſter. 

Fdm. Nor is not, ture. 

G. To his father, that ſo tenderly and entirely 
loves him.——Heaven and earth! Edmund, ſeek 
him out; wind me into him, I pray you: frame 
the buſineſs after vour own wiſdom: I would un- 
tate myſelf, to be in a due reiglution 4. 

F.dm. | will teek lun, far, pretenily 3 convey $5 
the butineſs as 1 mall find means, and acquaint 
you withal. 

Glo. 'Theſe late eclipſes in the fun and moon 
portend no good to us: Though the wiſdom of 
nature can reaſon it thus and thus, yet nature finds 
itlelf ſcourg'd by the tequent etfects o: love cools, 
friendſhip tails off, brothers divide: in cities, mu- 
tinies; in countries, diſcord; in palaces, treaſon z 
and the bond crack'd *twixt ton aud father. This 
villain of mine comes under the prediction; there's 
ſon avaintt father: the King falls from bias of na- 
ture ; there's father againſt child. We have teen the 
beſt of our tune: Michinat ions, hollownets,treach- 
ery, and all rumous ditorders, follow us diſquietly to 
our graves !-—Find out this villain, Edmund : it 
And 
the noble and true-hearted Kent bauuh'd ! his of- 


ſwear it were his; but, in reipect of that, I would 
tam think it were not. 

(710, It is his. 

Edm. It is his hand, my lord; but, 1 hope, his 
aeart is not in the contents. [ this butuels * 

Glo. Hath he never heretofore ſounded you in 

Edm. Never, my lord : But I have often heard 
tim maintain it to be fit, that, ſons at perfect age, 
and fathers declining, the father ſhould he as ward 
to the fon, and the ſon manage his revenue. 

Gl. O villain, villain !—His very opinion in 


his power 


r reſidence 
om 


love tom 


avolved c they are tung by the gad fly, 2 
Wuerctete The meaning 1s, according to Dr. Johnſon, Do y 
„in the U would unſtate 


our auth! 
EHT“ 


bra 


th 


eſtate is to confer a fortune. 


tence, honeſty ! Strange | ftrange ! [ Exit, 
Edm. This is the excellent toppery of the world ! 
that, when we are ſick in fortune, (often the fur- 
feit of our own behaviour) we mare guilty of our 
diſaſters, the ſun, the moon, and the ſtars: as if 
we were villains, by necetiity ; tools, by heavenly 
compulſion ; Kknaves, thieves, and treachers, by 
ſpherical predominence ; drunkards, lyars, and 
adulterers, by an enforc'd obedience of planetary 
influence ; and all that we are evil in, by a divine 
\thruſting on: An admirable evalion of whore- 


To do upon the gad, is, to act by the ſudden ſtimulation of caprice, as cattle run madding when 
1. e. weak and fooliſh. 


3 Pretence is deftign, purpoſe, 
ou frame the buſineſs, who can att with lels emotion 


| myſelf; it would in me be a departure from the paternal character, fo be in a dat refo- 

"Won, to be ſettled and compoſed on ſuch an occahion. Mr. Stecvens comments on thus pallage thus : 

' Edgar has been repreſented as wiſhing to poſſeſs his father's fortune, 1. e. to «nftate lum; and 

crelore his father ſays, he would wnſtate himſelf to be ſufficiently refolved to punith him. To 
3 To convey here means, to manage artfully, 

katural philoſophy can give account of ecliples, yet we fecl thei conlequences, 

Oo 3 


& That 1», though 


2 maſter 
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maſter man, to lay hs goatiſh diſpoſition to the 


charge of a ſtar! My father compounded with 
my mother under the dragon's tail; and my nati- 


vity was under urſa majur; ſo that it follows, 1 
am rough and lecherous.—- Tut, I ſhould have been 
that I am, had the maidenlieſt ſtar in the fir ma- 


ment tu inkled on my battard12zing. Edgar 


Enter Edgar. 


and pat he comes, like the cataſtrophe of the old 
My cue is villainous melancholy, with a 
O, theſe eclipſes do 


comedy. 
ſigh like Tom o' Bedlam. 
portend theſe diviſions | fa, fol, la, mi 


Edg. How now, brother Edmund? What ſe- 


rious contemplation are you in? 


Ed. 1 am thinking, brother, of a prediction I 
read this other day, what ſhould follow theſe 


eclipſes. 
Edg. Do you buſy yourſelf with that ? 


Edm. I promiſe you, the effects he writes of, 
ſucceed unhappily; as of unnaturalneſs between 
the child and the parent; death, dearth, ditlujutiuns 
of ancient amities, diviſions in ſtate, menaces and 
needleſs 
diffidences, baniſhment of friends, diſſipation of 


maledictions againſt king and nobles ; 


cohorts, nuptial breaches, and I Know not what. 


Edg. How long have you been a ſectary aſtro- 


nomical ? 


Edm. Come, come; when ſaw you my father 


laſt ? 
Eds, Why, the night gone by. 
F dn. Spake you with hun ? 
Edg. Ay, two hours together. 


Edm. Parted you in good terms ? Found you no 


diſpleaſure in him, by word, or countenance ? 
Edg. None at all. 


Edm. Bethink yourſelf, wherein you may have 
offended him : and at my entreaty, forbear his pre- 
ſence, until /ome little time hath qualified the heat 
of his diſpleaſure ; Which at this inſtant fo rageth | 
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That he ſuſpects none; on whoſe fooliſh honeſty 
My practices ride ealy !—T fee the buſineſs, ___ 
Let me, if not by birth, have lands by wit · 


All with me's meet, that I can fathivn fit. 


SS & NE III. 
The Duje of Albany Palace. 


Enter Goneril, and Steward, 


[ Exit, 


Gon Did my father ſtrike my gentleman for 
chiding af his fool? 
Stew. Ay, madam. Thour 
(ron. By day and night! he wrongs me; ex ery 
He flaſhes into one grots crime or other, 
That ſets us all at edds: I'll not endure it: 
His knights grow riotous, and himſelf upbraids vs 
On every trifie: When he returns from hunting, 
I will not ſpeak «ith him: ſay, I am fick :t— 
If you come ſlack of former ſervices, 
You ſhi do well; the fault of it Vit anſwer. 

Stew. He's coming, madam ; I near him. 

U Jorus soit hir. 

Gon. Put on what weary aegligence you 
You and your fellou s; I'd have it core to guellion ; 
If he diſlike it, let him to my filter, 
Whoſe mind and mine, 1 know, in that are one, 
Not to be over-rul'd. Idle old man, 
That itill would manage thoſe authorities, 
That he hath given away !—YNow, by my liſe, 
Old fools are babes again; and muſt be us'd 
With checks as flatteries hen they are ſeen abus d. 
Remember what I have ſaid. 

Stew, Very well, madom. 

Gon. And let his Knights have colder !coks 


1il,ad 
Picate, 


among you; [it 


I would breed from hence - occaſions, and I Hal, 


That I may tpeak : LU write itraiglit to n. 
Hilter, 


in him, that with the miſcluef of your perſon " To hold my very courſe :—Prepare for d inner. 


would ſcarcely allay. 
Edg. Some villam bath done me wrong, 
Edm. That's my fear. 


I pray you, have a con- 
tinent for bearance, till the {pecd of his rage goes 


xt. 
3 


Ay Pen PI (e hefore #hs Pa lacs. 


WV; 


flower ; and, as I tay, retue with me to my lodg- Enter Kent, diſguiſed. 


ing, from whence I will fitly bring you to hear my 


Kent. If but as well 1 other accents borrow, 


lord ſpeak : Pray you, go; there's my key :—lIf| That can my ſpeech diffuſe ?, my good intent 


you do ſtir abroad, go arm'd. 
Edg. Arm'd, brother! 


Edi. Brother, I adviſe you to the beſt; go 


May carry through itielf to that full ittue 
For which I raz'd my likeneſs. —Now, ani 
Kent, demmn 


arm d; I am no honett man, there be any good! If thou can'tt terve where thou doft ſind c 
meaning towards you: I have told you what 1|{So may it come) thy maſter, whom thou los +, 
have ſeen and heard, but fainily ; nothing like the; Shall find thee full of labours. 


image and horror of it : Pray you, away. 
Edg. Shall I hear from you awor ? 
Edm. I do ſerve you in this butine(ſs. — 


| J. 1 Fdga F. 


A credulous father, and a brother noble, 
Whoſe nature is ſo far from doing harms, 


; Horns within, Enter Lear, Kmyl ti, ard Att 
| ants. 
| Lear. Let me not ſtay a jot for 
it ready. 
How nove, what art thou? 
Kent. A man, fir. 


dinner; go, s“ 


The ſenſo, according to Dr. Johnſon, is this: „Od men muſt be treated with checks, when a thr, 
are ſecn to he deceiied with fiatteries Or, when cy are we ik enough to be {een abuicd by Aaticrics. [nes 


are then weak enough to be v/ed with cheeks. There is a play ot the words ed and a/n/ed. 10 
is, in our author, very frequently the fame as to deceive. 


* 


2 That is, If I can change mz e 


33 well as I have changed my dreſs. To diffuſe ſpeech, fignifies to diſerder it, aud fo to #501 . 


my 
hitlie 


You, 
dt 
Le 
cloth 
the v 
mung. 
Kni 
well. 
Lea 
when 
Knit 
mannel 
Lea 
Knig 
is bu 
ter tain 
Were 


170 
ing is, 
tale- be 
mies 
niſy he 
then ef 
the en 
called 
the foo 
dftery 
G5 it le 


nun . 939 


Lear. What doſt thou profeſs? What would'it } appears, as well in the general dependants, as in 
thou with us ? the duke himſelf alſo, and your daughter. 
Kent. I do profeſs to be no leſs than TI ſeem; to| Lear. Ha! ſay'ſt thou fo ? 
ſerve him truly, that will put me in truſt ; to love Knight. I beſeech you, pardon me, my lord, if 
bim that is honeſt ; to converſe * with him that is I he miſtaken ; for my duty cannot be ſileut, when 
wiſe, and ſays little; to fear judgment; to tight, |I think, vour highneis is wrong'd. 
when I cannot chooſe ; and to eat no fith ?. Lear, Thou but remember'{t me of mine own 
Lear. What art thou ? conception :; I have perceived a molt faint neglect 
Kent. A very honeſt-hearted fellow, and as of late; which 1 have rather blamed as mine own 
poor as the King. jealous curioſity, than as a very pretence 3 and pur- 
Lear. If thou be as poor for a ſubject, as he is | poſe of unkindneſs: I will look further into't.— 
for a King, thou art poor enough. What would'tt | But where's my fool? I have not ſeen him theſe 
thou 2? two days. 


Kent. Service. Knight. Since my young lady's going into France, 


Lear, Whom would'ſt thou ſerve ? | fir, the fool hath much pin'd away. 

Kent. You. Lear. No more of that; I have noted it well.— 
Lear. Doſt thou know me, fellow? Go you, and tell my daughter I would ſpeak with 
Kent. No, fir; but you have that in your coun- | her.—Go you, call hither my fool,— 

tenance, which I would fain call matter. Re-enter Steward, 

Lear. What's that ? O, you fir, you fir, come you hither : Who am 
Kent. Authority. Stew, My lady's father. II, fir? 
Lear. What ſervices can'ſt thou do? Lear. My lady's father ! my lord's knave : you 


Kent. I can keep honett countel, ride, run, | whorefon dog ! you flave ! you cur !. 


mar a curious tale in telling it, and celiver a plain] Stew, I am none of theſe, my lord; I beſeech 
melſage bluntly : that which ordinary men are fit you, pardon me. 


for, I am qualify'd in; aud the bett of me is di-“ Lear. Do you bandy looks with me, you raſcal ? 
ligence. [ Striking him. 
{.zar. How 0'd art thou? Steww, I'll not be ſtruck, my lord. 
Kent, Not ſo young, fir, to love a woman for Aont, Nor tript neither ; you baſe foot-ball 
finging ; nor ſo old, to dote on her for any tiung : player. Tripping up his beels. 
. I have years on my back forty-eight. Lear. I thank thee, fellow ; thou ſerv'ſt me, 


Lear. Follow me; thou ſhalt ſerve me; if I and III love thee. 
like thee no worſe after dinner, I will not part Rent. Come, fr, ariſe, away; Tl! teach you 


ks | from thee yet.,—Dinner, ho, dinner —Where's differences; away, away : If you will meaſme 
my knave ? my fool? Go you, and call my fool | your lubber's length again, tarry : but away: go 
i hither : to, Have you wildom ? fo. 

* 0 Enter Steward. 5 [ Puſhes the Steward out. 
_ You, you, firrah, where's my daughter ? Lear. Now, my friendly knave, I thank thee : 
Stew, So pleaſe you, Exit. | there's earnett of thy ſervice. [Giving Kent money, 

Lear. What ſays the fellow there * Call the Enter Fool. 
clotpole back.— Where's my fool, ho ?—I think| Fo. Let me hire him too ;—Here's my cox- 
the world's afleep. How now ? where's that comb. [ Giving Kent his cap. 
mungrel ? Lear, How now, my pretty knave? how doſt 

Knight. He ſays, my lord, your daughter is not | thou? | 
well. Foil. Sirrah, you were beſt take my coxcomb. 

Lear. Why came not the ſlave back to me, Azrt. Why, fool? 

when I call'd him? Fool. Why, for taking one's part that is out of 
Knight. Sir, he anſwer'd me in the roundeſt | favour : Nay, an thou can'ſt not ſmile as the wind 
manner, he would not. | fits, thou'lt catch cold ſhortly : There, take my 
Lear. He would not ' coxcomb +: Why, this fellow has baniſh'd two of 


Knight. My lord, I know not what the matter | his daughters and did the third a bleſſing againſt his 
s; but, to my judgment, your highnels is not en- will ; if thou follow him, thou muſt needs wear 
tertain d with that ceremonious afteftion as you | my coxzcymb. How now, nuncle ? Would 1 
were wont; there's a great abatement of kindneſs | had two coxcombs 5, and two daughters ! 


I To converſe ſigniſies immediately and properly to keep company, not to diſcourſe or talk. His mean— 
60 78»— ing is, that he chuſes for his companions men ot relerve and caution; men who are no tattlers nor 
F.. tale-bearers. 2 In Queen Elizabeth's time tlie Papilts were eſtecmed, and with good reaſon, ene— 
mies io the government. Hence the proverbial phraſe of, He's an honeſt man, and eats no fiſh ; to ſig- 
iy he's a friend to the government, and a Proteſtant; the eating h{h, ns religious account, being 
then eltecmed ſuch a badge of popery, that when it was enjoin'd for a ſeaſon by att of parliament, for 
the encouragement of the fiſh-towns, it was thought neceſlary to declare the reaſon; hence it was 


hen 25 10 ed cecil's faſt. 3 Pretence for deſigu. + Meaning his cap, called ſo, becauſe on the top of 
-e4cSs the“ the fool or jciter's cap was ſcwed a piece of red cloth, reſembling the comb of a cock. The word, 

To & f ier wards, was uſed to denote a vain, conceited, meddling fellow. 5 Two tools caps, intended, 
my; I 5 it ſeems, to maik double folly in the man that gives all to his daughters, 
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Lear. Why, my boy ? 
Fool. If I gave them all my living, I'd keep my 


coxcombs myſelf : There's mine; beg another of 
thy daughters. 

Lear. Take heed, ſirrah; the whip. 

Fool. Truth's a dog that muſt to kennel ; he 
muſt be whipp'd out, when the lady brach * may 
ſtand by the fire and ſtink. 

Lear. A peſtilent gall to me 

Fool. Sirrab, I'll teach thee a ſpeech. [To Kent. 

Leay. Do. 

Fool. Mark it, nuncle: 


Have more than thou ſhoweſt, 
Speak leſs than thau knoweſt, 
Lend leſs than thou oweſt 2, 
Ride more than thou goeſt, 
Learn more than thou troweſt 3, 
Set leſs than thou throweſt; 
Leave thy drink and thy whore, 
And keep in a-door, 

And thou ſhalt have more 
Than two tens to a ſcore. 


Rent. This is nothing, fool. 


Fool. Then it is like the breath of an unfee'd 
lawyer; you gave me nothing for't :>—Can you 


make no uſe of nothing, nuncle ? 


Lear. Why, no, boy; nothing can be made out 


of nothing. 


Fool. Pr'ythee, tell him, ſo much the rent of 


his land comes to; he will not believe a fool. 


[To Kent. 


Lear. A bitter fool | 


Fool. Doſt thou know the difference, my boy, 


þetween a bitter fool and a ſweet fool ? 
Lear. No, lad, teach me. 


Fool. That lord, that counſel'd thee 
To give away thy land, 
Come place him here by me,— 
Or do thou for him ſtand: 
The ſweet and bitter fool 
Will preſently appear : 
The one in motley here, 
The other found out there. 


Lear. Doſt thou call me fool, boy? 


Fool. All thy other titles thou haſt given away; 


that thou waſt born with. 
Kent. This is not. altogether fool, my lord. 


Fool, No, faith, lords and great men will not 
let me ; if I had a monopoly out, they would have 
art on't 4; and ladies too, they will not let me 


have all fool to myſelf; they'll be ſnatching. 


Give me an egg, nuncle, and III give thee two 


Crowns. 
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Lear. What two crowns ſhall they be) 
Fool. Why, after I have cut the egg i the 
middle, and eat up the meat, the two crowns of 
the egg. When thou cloveſt thy crown i” the 
middle, and gaveſt away both parts, thou bore 
thine aſs on thy back over the dirt: Thou had'f; 
little wit in thy bald crown, when thou gaveſt thy 
golden one away. If I ſpeak like myſelf in this, 
let him be whipp'd that firſt finds it ſo. 


Fools ne er had leſs grace in a year 5 ; [ Singing, 
For wiſe men are grown foppiſh ; 
And know not how their wits to wear, 
Their manners are ſo apiſh. 
Lear. When were you wont to be ſo full ot 
ſongs, firrah ? ; 
Fool. I have uſed it, nuncle, ever ſince thoy 
mad'ft thy daughters thy mothers : for when thoy 
gaveſt them the rod, and putt'ſt down thine own 
breeches, 


Then they for ſudden joy did weep, 
And I for forroxw ſung, 
That ſuch a king /hould play bo-pecp, 
And go the fools among, 
Pr'ythee, nuncle, keep a ſchool-maſter that can 
teach thy fool to lie ; I would fain learn to lie, 
Lear. If you he, ſirrah, we'll have you whipt. 
Fool. I marvel, what kin thou and thy daughter: 
are : they'll have me whipt for ſpeaking true, 
thou'lt have me whipt for lying; and, ſometime, 
I am whipt for holding my peace. 1 had rather 
be any Kind of thing, than a fool: and yet I would 
not be thee, nuncle ; thou haſt pared thy wit o 
both ſides, and left nothing in the middle: Here 
comes one G the parings, 
Enter Goner1l. 
Lear. How now, daughter ? what makes thu: 
frontlet ® on? 
Methinks, you are too much of late i“ the frown, 
Fool, Thou walt a pretty fellow, when thou 
had'ſt no need to care for her frowning ; now 
thou art an O without a figure: I am better than 
thou art now ; I am a fool, thou art nothing.-- 
Yes, forſooth, I will bold my tongue; | 7s GD 
ſo your face bids me, though you ſay ntl, 
Mum, mum, 
He that keeps nor cruſt nor crum, 
Weary of all, ſhall want ſome.— 
That's a ſheal'd peaſcod 7. [ Pointing to List. 
Gon. Not only, fir, this your all-licens'd fool, 
But other of your inſolent retinue 
Do hourly carp and quarrel ; breaking forth 
In rank and not-tu-be-endured riots. Sir, 
I had thought, by making this well known unto794, 


[ Singing. 


1 Brack is a bitch of the hunting kind. 
Englith, is to poſſeſs. 
groſs abuſes x 
monly went 


ſatire. 5 The meaning is, There never 


reaſon is, that they were never ſo little wanted, for wiſe men now ſupply their place. Bh 


quarto editions read -lefs wit for leſt grace. 
part of a woman's dreſs. 


' 5 Tozrew, is an old word which ſigniſies to believe. 
monopohes at that time ; and the corruption and avarice of the courtie's, who cv" 
ares with the patentee. Monopolies were in Shakſpeare's time the common objects 


To have found a ſafe redreſs ; but now grow feat 


2 That is, do not lend all that thou haſt. To owe, in 0/4 
4 A ſatire ca: 


was a time when fools were leſs in favour ; and 


6 Lear alludes to the frontlet, which was ancien 


7 1.e. now @ mere huſk, which contains nothing. 
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ky what yourſelf too late dave ſpoke and done, | 
That you protect this courſe, und put it on * 
By your allowance; whnch if you ſhould, the fault 
Would not ſcape cenfure, nor the redreſtes ſleep ; 
Which, in the tender of a wholeſome weal, 
Might in their working do you that offence, 
Which elſe were thame, that then neceſſity 
Will call diſcreet proceeding. 

Fool. For you trow, nuncle, 

The hedge-\ſparrow fed the cuckoo ſo long, 

That it had its head bit off by its young. 
so, out went the candle, and we were left dar kling. 

Lear. Are you our daughter? 

Gon. Come, fir, 
j would, you would make uſe of that good wiſdom 
Whereof I know you arc traught ; and put away 
Theſe diſpoſitions, which of late transform you 
From what you rightly are. 

Fool. May not an afs know when the cart draws 
the horſe *?*—Whoop, Jug ! I love thee *. 

Lear. Does any here know me? - WI this is 

not Lear : eyes? 

Does Lear walk thus ? ſpeak thus? - Where are his 
Either his notion weakens, or his diſcernings 


20 Are lethargy'd—Ha ! waking ?—'Tis not o.— 
Who is it that can tell me who I am ?—Lear's 

t. ſhadow ? 

ers would learn that; for by the marks 

ue, Of ſov'reignty, of knowledge, and of reaſon, 

ne., I ſhould be falſe perſuaded 1 had daughters.— 

ther Your name, fair gentlewoman ? 

ould Gon, Come, fir : 

it o This admiration is much o' the favour 

flere Of other your new pranks. I do beſeech you 


To underſtand my purpoſes aright : 

As you are old and reverend, you ſhould be wiſe 
s Uu. Here do you Keep a hundred knights and 1quires ; 
Men ſo diſorder'd, ſo debauch'd, and bold, 


own. That this our court, infected with their manners, 
m 001 Shews like a riotous inn: epicuriſm and lutt 
3 n Make it more like a tavern, or a brothel, 
er than Than a grac'd palace 3. The thame itſelf doth ſpeak 
hing For inſtant remedy : Be then defir'd 
Gone By her, that elſe will take the thing ſhe begs, 
notlung. A liitle to diſquantity your train; 
And the remainder, that ſhall {till depend 4, 
To be ſuch men as may beſort your age, 
And know themſelves and you. 
g to [157 Lear. Darkneſs and devils ! 
fool Saddle my horſes; call my train together. 
Degenerate baſtard ! I'll not trouble thee ; 
orth Yet have I left a daughter. { rabble 
ir, Con. You ſtrike my people; and your ditorder'd 
n undo Make ſervants of their betters. 
row feats. Enter Albany. | 
| Lear. Woe, that too late repents,—O, fir, are 
1 00 you come? 
5 oe, 1. 


ire 005% , . 
lat! i. e. promote, puſh it forward. 


3. Who c : 
„Piech d om the burthen of an old ſong. 
on Tat ior cantinue in ſervice. 
ur ; Bab . 8% phical ſymbol] of impiety aud ingratitude. 
e- a 


ad raviſheth his own dam.” 
rraded ; blaſted. 


7 ; 
* 


Is it your will ? ſpeak, ſir.— Prepare my borſes. 
| To Aba ny. 
Ingratitude ! thou marble-hearted fiend, 
More hideous, when thou thew'{t thee im a child, 
Than the ſea-monſter 5 ! 

Alb. Pray, fir, be patient, 

Liar. Deteſted Kite | than lieſt: [T Goneri?, 
My train are men of choice and rareit parts, 
That all particulars of duty know ; 
And in the moſt exact regard ſupport 
The worſhips of their name. —0 molt ſmall fault, 
How ugly didſt thou in Cordelia thew! {nature 
Which, like an engine e, wrench'd my frame of 
From the fixt place; drew from my heart all 'ove, 
And added to the gall. O Lear, Lear, Lear 
Beat at tius gate, that let thy folly in, 

(Striking bis head. 

And thy dear judgment out — Go, go, my people. 

Ab. My lord, I am guiltleſs, as I am ignoraut 
Of what hath mov'd you. 

Lear. It may be ſo, my lord.—— 
Hear, nature | hear; dear goddeſs, hear! 
Suſpend thy purpote, it thou didit intend 
To make this creature fruitful ! 
Into her womb convey ſteriluy; 
Dry up in her the organs of increaſe ; 
And from her derogate 7 body never ſpring © 
A babe to honour her ! If ſhe muſt teem, 
Create her child of ſpleen; that it may live, 
And be a thwart diſnatur'd 5 torment to hier! 
Let it itamp wrinkles in her brow of youth; 
With cadent Y tears fret channels in her checks; 
Turn all her mother's pains and benefits 
To laughter and coutempt ; that ſhe niay feel 
How ſharper than a ſerpent's tooth it is 


To have a thankleſs child !—Away, away ! [Fxit. 


1b. Now, gods, that we adore, whereof comes 
this? 


Gon. Never afflict yourſelf to know the cauſe; 
But let his diſpoſition have that ſcope 
That dotage gives it. 


Re-enter Lear. 
Lear. What, fifty of niy followers, at a clap ! 
Within a fortnight ! 
Alb, What's the matter, fir ? 
Lear. I' tell thee ;—Life and death! I am 
aſham'd ; 
That thou hatt power to ſhake my manhood thus : 
| To Ganeril, 
That theſe hot tears, which break from me perforce, 


Should make thee worth them.—Blaſts and fogs 
upon thee ! 


The untented id woundings of a father's curſe 
Pierce every ſenſe about thee Old fond eyes, 
Beweep this cauſe again, Lil pluck you out; 


2 Mr. Steevens bas been informed 
3 A palace grac'd by the preſence of a ſovereign, 
5 Mr. Upton obicrves, that the ſea-monſter is the Hp 
Sand ys, in his Travels — 75“ that he killeth his ere, 
© By an engine is meant the rack. 
8 Dijſuatur'd is wanting in natural affection. 
td wounds, means wounds in their worlt lite, not has ing a fen! in them to digen them. 


And catt you, with the waters that you loſe, 


, that this is a quotation 
* Depend, 


Sopotamus. the hicro- 


| 7 Deregate here means 
9 i. e. falling tears. 1007p. 
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To temper clay.— Ha! is it come to this? ters: acquaint my daughter no further with an 
Let it be ſo:— Vet I have left a daughter, thing you know, than comes from her demand — 
Who, I am ſure, is kind and comfortable; of the letter: If your diligence be not ſpeedy, 1 
When ſhe ſhall hear this of thee, with her nails ſhall be there before you. 8 


She'll flay thy wolfiſh viſage. Thou ſhalt find, Kent. 1 will not fleep, my lord, till I have de. 


That I'll reſume the ſhape which thou doſt think | livercd your letter. "89 
I have caſt off for ever; thou ſhalt, I warrant thee.| Fool. If a man's brains were in his heels, 0 1 
Excunt Lear, Kent, and Attendants.) not in danger of kibes ? | 

Gon. Do you mark that, my lord ? Lear. Ay, boy. 

Alb. 1 cannot be fo partial, Goneril, Fool. Then, I priythee, be merry; thy wit ſh! 
To the great love I bear you, not go Nip-ſhod. i 

Con. Pray you, content. What, Oſwald, ho Lear. Ha, ha, ha 


after your maſter. | Fol. Shalt fee, thy other daughter will uſe the- 
[To the Fool. kindly ; for though ſhe's as like this as a crab 
Fool. Nuncle Lear, nuncle Lear, tarry, and take like an apple, yet I can tell what I can tell. F 
the fool with thee. Lear. Why, what can'ſt thou tell, boo? 
A fox, when one has caught her, Fool. She will tatte as like this, as a crab dec: 
And ſuch a daughter, to a crab. Thou cau'ſt tell, why one's note ſtand; 
Showld ſure to the ſlaughter, i' the middle of one's face? 
If my cap would buy a halter 3 Lear. No. 


You, fir, more knave than fool, 


so the fool follows after. [7-xit.| Fool. Why, to keep one's eyes on either {is 
Can., This man hath had good counſel : A | one's noſe ; that what a man cannot imell out, he 
nundred knights! may ſpy into. 
Tie politic, and ſaſe, to let him keep dream, Lear. I did her wrong *: 
At point “, a hundred knights. Yes, that on every Fool. Cun'ſt tell how an oyſter makes his ſhell? 
Fach buz, each fancy, each complaint, diſlike, Lear. No. 


He may enguard his dotage with their powers, Fool. Nor 1 neither; but I can tell why a ſnail 
And hold our lives at mercy.—Ofwald, I fay !— has a houſe. 


Ab. Well, you may fear too far. Lear. Why ? 
Gon. Safer than truſt too far : Tool. Why, to put his head in; not to give it 


Let me ill take away the harms I fear, away to his daughters, and leave his horns without 
Not fear fill to be taken. I know his heart : a cale. 
What he hath utter'd, I have writ my fitter ; Lear. I will forget my nature.—So kind a f. 
If e ſuſtain him and his Hundred knights, ther Be my horſes ready ? 
When 1 have ſhew's the unfitnets, How now, Fosl. Thy aſſes are gone about em. Ihe reaion 
Oſwald ? why the ſeven ſtars are no more than idee s 
Enter Steward. pretty reaſon. 

What, have you writ that letter to my ſiſter ? Lear. Becauſe they are not eight ? 

Steco, Ay, madam. Fool. Yes, indeed: Thou would'ſt make A 700 


Gon. Take vou {orrie company, and away to horſe: | fool. 
inform her full of my particular fear; Lear. To take it again perforce 5 !——Moniter, . 


And thereto add fuch reaſons of Vour owns gratitude ! 
As may compact it more 2. Get you gone; Fos. If thou wert my fool, nuncle, I'd hat 
ad hatten your return. No, no, my lord, thee beaten for being old before thy time. 

[ Exit Stexvard, Lear. How's that? 
This milky gentlene!s, and courſe of yours, Fool. Thou ſhould'ſt not have been old, betare 
"Fhough 1 condemn it not, vet, under pardon, thou hadit been wiſe. 
vou are much more at talk 3 for want of wiſdom, Lear. O, let me not be mad, not mad, ſve: 
Than praiv'd for harmful mildneis. heaven ! Keep me in temper ; I would not be 

41h, How far your eyes may pierce, I cannot tell; mad 


Striving to better, oft we mar what's well. Enter Gentleman. 
Gon. Nay, then How now? Are the horſes ready? 


4/5, Well, well; the event. [ Exeunt.| Gent. Ready, my lord. 
r E. V. Lear. Come, boy. [ departur 
A Court-Yard before the Duke of Albany's Palace. Fool. She that's a maid now, and laughs a f 
| Enter Lear, Kent, and Fool. Shall not be a maid long, unleſs things be ca 


Lear, Go you before to Gloſter with theſe let- ſhorter. [Exit 


1 4t eint, probably means completely armed, and conſequently ready at appointment or comma : 
on the ſight notice. 2 That is, Unite one circumitence with another, {o as to make a coul 
acchunt. 5 To be at taſt, is to be liable to repreher fron and correction. f 4 He is muſing * 

Adelia 5 He is meditating on his daughter's having in ſo violent a manner depth 
aum oi thoſe privileges & hich before the had agreed to grant him. 
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e. 
A Caſtile belonging to the Earl of Gloſter. 


Enter Edmund and Curan, meeting. 


Edu. Ov AVE thee, Curan. 

8 Cur. And yon, fir. I have been 
with your father ; and given him notice, that the 
duke of Cornwall, and Regan his dutcheſs, will be 
here with him to-night. 

dm. How comes that ? 

Cur. Nay, I know not: You have heard of the 
news abroad; 1 mean the whiſper'd ones, for they 
are yet but ear-kiſſing arguments * ? 

Edm. Not I; Pray you, what are they? 

Car. Have you heard of no likely wars toward, 
\wixt the dukes of Cornwall and Albany? 

Id. Not a word. 

Car. You may then, in time. Fare you well, 

fir. [ Exit. 

Edm. The duke be here to-night ? The better 

Beſt ! 

This weaves itſelf perforce into my buſineſs ! 

My father hath ſet guard to take my brother ; 

And I have one thing, of a queazy 2 queſtion, 

Which I muſt a& :--Briefneſs, and fortune, work !-- 
Brother, a word ;—deſcend :—Brother, I ſay ; 

Enter Edgar. 

My father watches :—O, fir, fly this place; 

Intelligence is given where you are hid ; 

You have now the good advantage of the nicht :— 
Hare you not ſpoken 'gaintt the duke of Cornwall? 
He's coming hither, now, i' the night, i' the haſte, 
An! Regan with him; Have you nothing ſaid 
Udon his party gainſt the duke of Albany? 
Adviſe yourſelf. 

dg. I am fure on 't, not a word. 

Fdm. I hear my father coming, - Pardon me: 
IU cunning, I maſt draw my ſword upon v 
Draw: Seem to defend ydurſelf: Now quit you 

well. here! — 
Leid: —come before my father ;—Light, ho, 
ty, brother 3—Torches ! torches !—So, farewel.— 
[ Exit Edgar. 
me blood drawn on me would beget opinion 
| Hound; Lis arm. 
{my more fierceendeavour : I have fecn druakards 
more than this in ſport. —Father ! father 
Un, ſtop! No help? 
Enter Glofter, and Servants with torches. 
C. Now, Edmund, where's the villain ? 
Eda. Here ſtood lie in the dark, his ſharp ſword 
out, 
Pnbling of wicked charms, conjuring the moon 
and his auſpicious miſtreſs ;— 
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un compoſition, as erch-angel, arch-dake. 
e, harſh, vehemently angry. 


bar of thy illegiümacy. 
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II. 


Cle. But where is he? 

Lam. Look, fir, I bleed. 

Glo. Where is the villain, Edmund ? 

Lad. Fled this way, fir. When by no means 

he could [means,—what ? 

Glo. Purſue him, ho !—Go after. By no 

Edm. Per ſuade me tothe murder of your lordſaip; 
But that I told him, the revenging gods 
Gainſt parricides did all their thanders bend; 
Spoke, with how manifold and ſtrong a bond 
The child was bound to the father ;—Sir, in fine, 
Seeing how lothly oppoſite I ſtood 
To his unnatural purpoſe, in fell motion, 
With his prepared ſword, he charges home 
My unprovided body, lanc'd mine arm : 
But when he ſaw my beſt alarum'd ſpirits, 
Bold in the quarreP; right, rous'd to the encounter, 
Or whether gaſted 3 by the noiſe I made, 
Full ſuddenly he fled. 

Glo. Let him fly far: 
Not in this land ſhall he remain uncaught; 
And found —Ditpatch.—The noble duke my maſter, 
My worthy arch“ and patron, comes to-night ; 
By his authority I will proclaim it, 
That he, which finds him, all deferve our thanks, 
Bringing the murderous coward to the Rake ; 
He that conceals him, death. 

Edm. When I diſſuaded lim from his intent, 
And found him pight > to do it, with curſt ® ſpeech 
I threaten'd to diſcover him: He replied, 

Thou unpoſſeſſing baſtard ! Joſt thou think, 

If 1 would ſtand againſt thee, would the repoſal 

Of any truſt, virtue, or worth, in thee 

Make ty words fait d? No: what Tſhould deny, 

(As this I would ; ay, though thou didſt produce 

My very character) I'd turn it all 

To thy ſuggeſtion, plot, and damned practice: 

And thou muſt make a dullard of the world, 

If they not thought the profits of my death 

Were very pregnant and potential ſpurs 

To make tue ſeek it.“ [ Trumpets uit hin. 

G15. O ſtrange, faſten'd villain! 

Would he deny his letter, ſaid lie? I never got him. 

Hark, the duke's trumpets! I know not why lie 
COMES» 2 

All ports I'll bar ; the villain ſhall not ſcape ; 

The duke mutt grant me tint: beſides, his picture 

I will ſend far and near, that all the Kingdom 

May have due note of hem: and of my land, 

Loyal and natural boy, I'll work the means 

To make thee capable 7. 


Enter Cornwall, Regan, and Attendants. 


ö 


 Ear-hifſing arguments means, that they are yet in reality only whiſpcr'd ones. 
3 i. e. friguted. 


Corn. How now, my noble friend ? fince 1 
| came hither, 


2 Queazy means 
4 i. e. chef; a word now uſed 


5 Fight is pitched, fixed, ſettled. © Curſt is ſe- 


7 1, e. capable of tucceeding to my land, notwithſtanding the 


(Which 
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(Which 1 can call but now) I have heard ſtrange 
news. 

Reg. If it be true, all vengeance comes too ſhort, 
Which can purſue the offer. der. How does my lord? 
Glo. O, madam, my old heart is crack'd, is 
crack'd ! [life? 

Reg. What, did my father's godſon ſeek your 
He whom my father nam'd ? your Edgar? 

Glo. O, lady, lady, ſhame would have it hid! 
Reg. Was he not companion with the riotous 

That tend upon my father ? [ knights 
Glo. I know not, madam : 

It is too bad, too bad. 
Fd. Les, madam, he was of that conſort. 
Reg. No marvel then, though he were ill affected; 

"Tis they have put him on the old man's death, 

To have the expence and waſte of his revenues, 

I have this preſent evening from my ſiſter 

Been well inform'd of them ; and with ſuch cautions, 

That, if they come to ſojourn at my houſe, 
1'11 not be there. 

Corn. Nor I, aſſure thee, Regan. 
Edmund, I hear that you have ſhewn your father 
A child-like office. 

Eqdm. Iwas my duty, fir. 

Glo. He did bewray his practice * ; and receiv'd 
This hurt you ſee, ſtriving to apprehend him. 

Corn. Is he purſu'd ? 

Glo. Ay, my good lord. 

Corn. If he be taken, he ſhall never more 
Be fear'd of doing harm : make your own purpoſe, 
How in my ſtrength you pleaſe. For you, Edmund, 
Whoſe virtue and obedience doth this inſtant 
So much commend itſelf, you ſhall be ours ; 
Natures of ſuch deep truſt we ſhall much need; 

You we firſt ſeize on. 

Edam. I ſhall ſerve you, fir, 
Truly, however elſe. 

Glo. For him I thank your grace. 


Corn. You know not why we came to viſit you, 
Reg. Thus out of ſeaſon; threading dark-ey'd 


night. 
Occaſions, noble Gloſter, of ſome prize ?, 
herein we muſt have uſe of your advice 
Our father he hath writ, ſo hath our ſiſter, 
Of differences, which I beſt thought it fit 


To anſwer from our home 5; the ſeveral meſſengers 


From hence attend diſpatch. Our good old friend 
Lay comforts to your boſom ; and beſtow 
Your needful counſel to our buſineſſes, 
Which crave the inſtant uſe. 


SHAKSPEARE?'s 


Your graces are right welcome. 


PLAYS. 


[ Exeur;, 
RR: I HA © 


Enter Kent and Steward jwerally, 


Stew. Good even to thee, friend: Art of thi; 
Rent. Ay. | houſe ; 
Stew, Where may we ſet our horſes ? 

Kent. I' th' mire. 

Stew, Priythee, if thou love me, tell me, 
Kent. 1 love thee not. 

Stew. Why tlien I care not for thee. 

Kent. If I had thee in Lipſbury “ pinfold, 


would make thee care for me. 


Stew. Why doſt thou uſe me chus? I knoy, 
thee not. 
Rent. Fellow, I know thee. 
Stew. What doſt thou know me for ? 
Kent. A Knave, a raſcal, an eater of broken, 
meats; a baſe, proud, ſhallow, bergarly, three. 
ſuited 5, hundred- pound , filthy wortted-ttocking? 
knave; a lily-liver'd s, action-taking knave; a 
whoreſon, glats-gazing, ſuper-ſervicrable, fing 
rogue; one-trunk-mheriting flave, ene thy 
would'ſt be a bawd, in Way of good ſervice, 184 
art nothing but the compoſition of a knave, bes 
gar, coward, pandar, and the fon and leis 4 
mungrel bitch: one whom I will beat into c 
morous whining, if thou deny'ſt the cast ſyllzh's 
of thy addition 9. 
Stew, Why, What a monſtrous fellow art thu, 
thus to rail on one, that is neither known of te, 
nor knows thee ? 
Kent. What a brazen-fac'd varlet art ten, t9 
deny thou know'ſt me ? Is it two days ago, ſice 
I tript up thy heels, and beat tliee, before the 
King? Draw, you rogue: for though it be nig't, 
yet the moon ſhines ; I'll make a top of the moun- 
ſhine of you*® : Draw, you whore ſon cullionly hr. 
ber-monger **, draw, ( Drawing hit nen 
Steav. Away; I have nothing to do with thc. 
Kent. Draw, you raſcal : you come with letters 
againſt the king ; and take vanity the puppets 
part, againſt the royalty of her father: Pra, 
you rogue, or Ill fo carbonado - your ihr i 
draw, you raſcal ; come your ways. 
Steau. Help, ho! murder! help 
Kent. Strike, you ſlave; ſtand, rogue, fand, 
you neat ſlave 12, ſtrike. [ Beating un. 
Stew. Help, ho! murder! murder 
Enter Edmund, Cornwall, Regan, G5. 


7 


197 
— 4 


Glo. I ſerve you, madam : 


not above forty ſhillings a year wages. 
are ſtill in vulgar ule- 9 1. e. titles. 
fun ſhine through any one. 


tie iteward, as tak ing fecs for a recommendation to the buſineſs of the family. 
means u more than you firical raſcal, you who are an aſſemblage of /oppery and ore /H. 


99 
| Servants. 
Edm. How now? What's the matter? Pat. 


4 


8 Jilh-lwer'd is cowardly ; white-blooded and u! 
10 This is equivalent to our modern phraſe uf moe” 
it Barber-monger may mean dealer in the lower tradeſmen : 4 fur uf 
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Nint. With vou, goodman boy, if you pleaſe ; 


come, I'll fleth you; come on, young matter. 


Glo. Weapons arms! What's the matter here? 


Corn. Keep peace, upon your lives; 
He dies, that ſtrikes again: What is the matter 


King- 
Corn. What is your difference ? ſpeak. 


You cowardly raſcal, nature diſclaims in thee ; 
A tailor made tliee. 

Corn. Thou art a ſtrange fellow : 
A tailor make a raan ? 


veen but two hours at the trade. 
Corn. Speak yet, how grew your quarrel ? 
Stew. This ancient ruflian, fir, whole life 
have 1par'd, 
7 At ſuit of his grey beard, 


letter !—My lord, if you will give me leave, 


LEA: 


Keg, The meilengers from our fiſter and the 


Cexw, I am ſcarce in breath, my lord. | valour. 
Kent. No marvel, you have ſo beftirr'd your 


Kent. Ay, a tailor, fir : a ſtone- cutter, or a painter 
could not have made lim fo ill, though they had 


Kent. Thou whorelon zed * ! thou unneceſſary 


will tread this unbolted 2 villain into mortar, and 
dub the wall of a jakes with him.—Spare my 


941 
Kent. His countenance likes 7 me not. [or hers. 
Corn. No more, perchance, does mine, or his, 
Kent. Sir, tis my occupation to be plain ; 

I have ſeen hetter faces in my time, 

Than ſtand on any ſhoulder that I ſee 

Before me at this inttant. 

Corn. This is ſome fellow, 

Who, having been prais'd for bluntneſs, doth affect 

A ſaucy roughne!'s ; and conſtrains the garb, 

Quite from his nature“: He cannot Aatter, he 

An honeſt mind and plain, —he mutt ſpeak truth: 

An they will take it, fo; if not, he's plain. [neſs 

i hefe Kind of Knaves I Know, which in this plaiu- 

Harbour more craft, and more corrupter ends, 

Than twenty hlly 9 ducking obſervants, 

That ſtretch their duties nicely 10. 

Kent. Sir, in good ſooth, or in ſincere verity, 

Under the allowance of your grand atpect, 

Whole influence, like the wreath of radiant fire 

On flickering * Phoacbus* front, 
Corn, What mean'ſt thou by this? 

Kent. To go out of my dialect, which you diſ- 

I Icommend ſo much. I know, fir, I am no flat- 

terer: he that beguil'd von, in a plain accent, 

was a plain Knave ; which, for my part, I will 
not be, though I thould win your diſpleaſure to 


I 


Corn, What was the offence you gave lim ? 
Stew. I never gave him any: 
It pleas'd the King his maſter, very late, 
To tirike at me, upon his miſcomtruction; 
When he, conjunct, and flattering his diſpleuftite, 
Tript me behind ; being down, inſulted, raid, 
And put upon him ſuch a deal of man, that 
That worthy'd him, got praiſes of the king 
For him attempting who was felf-fubdu'd ; 
And, um the fleſhment of this dread exploit, 
Drew on me here again. 
Kent. None of theie rogues, and cowards, 
But Ajax is their fool 12. 
Corn. Fetch forth the ſtocks, ho gart, 
You ttubhorn ancient knave, you reverend brag- 


Kent. Sir, I am too old to learn : 
Call not your ſtocks for me: I ſerve the king; 
On whote employment I vas fent to you: 
You thall do imall reſpect, ſhew too bold malice 
Againſt the grace and perſon of my matter, 
Stocking his metlenger, 


Corn. Fetch forth the ſtocks: 


1 Mr. Steevens obſerves, that Zed is here probably uſed as a term of contempt, becauſe it is the 


2 Unbolted mortar, according to 


. rey beard, you wagtail ? 
op Corn, Peace, firrah ! entre me to it. 
= You beaſtly knave, Know you no reverence ? 
we Kent, Yes, fir ; but anger hath a privilege. 
Ta Corn, Why art thou angry * 
3 Kent. That uch a ſlave as this ſhould wear 2 
- | ba {wor, | theſe, 
* Who wears no honeſty. Such ſmiling rogues as 
1 Like rats, oft bite the holy cords 3 in twam 
* Too intt inſicate tunlooſe : ſooth every paſſion 
Satte. That in the nature of their lords rebels; 
al Bring oil to fire, ſnow to their colder moods ; 
3 Renege, aftirm, and turn their halcyon + beaks 
| 1 = With every gale and vary of their maſters ; 
4 Knowing nought, like dogs, but tollowing.— 
8 hag A plague upon your epileptic 5 vitage ! 
n leuen Mile you my ſpeeches, as I were a fool ? 
3 Gooſe, if I had you upon Sarum plain, We'll teach you 
pri * Id drive you cackling home to Camalot 6, 
H . Corn, What art thou mad, old fellow? 
N Gli. How fell you out ? ſay that. 
Kext. No contraries hold more antipathy, 
« (and; Than I and ſuch a Knave. 
1 pg Cn. Why doſt thou call him knave ? What's 
4 his offence ? 
er, ant 
-> Par laſt letter in the Engliſh alphabet, and as its place may be ſupplied by S, and the Roman alphaber 
. bu it not; neither is it read in any word originally Teutonic. 
2 Prize, dl 


Mr. Tollet, is mortar made of unſifted lime, aud therefore to break the lumps it is mn ceflary to 
* ed it by men in wooden ſhoes. Tis unbolted villain is, therefore, this coarſe raſcol. 
be a ca „ cerds the poet means the natural union between parents and children, The metaphor is taken 


3 By theſe 


an 9 wm the cor ds of the ſanctuary ; and the tamenters of family differences are compared to theſe ſacri- 
in farce f R19us rats. 4 The halcyon is the bird otherwiſe called the king-fijhier. The vulgar opinion was, 
00 / £4 dat this bird, if hung up, would tary with the wind, and by that means ſhew from what point it 
n Eluabes ew. 5 The frightd countenance of a man ready to fall ina fit. © Camelot was the place 
dle wer I re the romances {ay king Arthur kept his court in the Welt; fo this alludes to ſome proverbit 
te W Tech in thoſe romances. In Somerletſhire, adds Hanmer, near Camelot, are many large moons, 
(make "ere are bred great quantities of geeſe, ſo that many other places are from hence ſupplied with 
13 0 7 TS aud {cathers. 7 i. c. pleaſes me not. i. c. {Orces his outjide or his appearance to ſomes» 
ou range 


5 iihly, 


wels acre, their luft, their gi cl. 


S totally dſerent from his natural diſpoſion. 9 Silly here means only fample, or ruſtic. 
ts Dr. Johnſon in his Du'rorary lays this word meaus to flutter. 


10 1. e. 
iz Their focl 
As 
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As I have life and honour, there ſhall he fit till Take vantage, heavy eyes, not to behold 
noon. This ſhameful lodging. Yo 
Regan. 'Tillnoon ! till night, my lord; and all Fortune, good night; ſmile once more; turn thy 
night too. wheel ! [ He fler. 
Kent. Why, madam, if I were your father's dog, : } 
You ſhould not uſe me fo. S C EN E II. 1 
Regan. Sir, being his knave, I will. A Part of the Heath, ] 
[ Stocks brought out. II 4 
Corn. This is a fellow of the felf-ſame colour Enter Edgar. 1 
Our ſiſter ſpeaks of: — Come, bring away the] Ed. I heard myſelf proclaim'd; A 
ſtocks. And, by the happy hollow of a tree, L 
Gio. Let mie beſeech your grace not to do ſo: | Eſcap'd the hunt. No port is free; no place, The 
His fault is much, and the good king his maſter | That guard, and moſt unuſual vigilance, To d 
Will check him for 't: y6ur purpos'd low cor- | Does not attend my taking. While I may ſcape, Reſo 
rection [ will preſerve myſelf : and am bethought Thou 
Is ſuch, as baſeſt and the meaneſt wretches, To take the baſeſt and moſt pooreſt ſhape, Comi 
For pilferings and moſt common treſpaſles, That ever penury, m contempt of man, K+ 
Are puniſh'd with: the king muſt take it ill, Brought near to beaſt : my face I'll grime with fil:!:, I did 
That he, ſo ſlightly valu'd in his meſſenger, Blanket my loins ; elf all my hair in Kknats 2; Ere I 
Should have him thus reſtrain'd. And with preſented nakedneſs out- face My di 
Corn. I'll anſwer that. The winds, and perſecutions of the ſky. Steu 
Reg. My ſiſter may receive it much more worſe, | The country gives me proof and precedent From 
To have her gentleman abus'd, aſſaulted, Of Bedlam beggars, who, with roaring voices, Delive, 
For following her affairs. Put in his legs — strike in their numb'd and mortify'd hare arms Which 
[ Kent is put in the flocks. | Pins, wooden pricks 3, nails, ſprigs of roſemary; Hey ſi 
Come, my good lord; away. And with this horrible object, from low farms, Comm; 
[ Exeunt Regan, and Cornwall. | Poor pelting + villages, ſheep-cotes, and mills, The lei 
Glo. I am ſorry for thee, friend; tis the duke's| Sometime with lunatic bans 5, ſometime with pray- And m 
pleaſure, ers, Tom! Whoſe 
Whoſe diſpoſition, all the world well knows, [ thee. | Inforce their charity—Poor Turlygood ! pour (Being t 
Will not be rubb'd, nor ſtopp'd : Vil entreat for | That's ſomething yet; — Edgar I nothing am. Ex:: Diſplay” 
Kent. Pray, do not, fir ; 1 have watch'd, and Haring 
travell'd hard; F. IV. He raisꝰ 
Some time I ſhall ſleep out, the reſt P11 whiſtle. Earl of Glefter's Caſtle. Tour ſor 
A good man's fortune may grow out at heels ; The ſhar 
Give you good morrow ! Enter Lear, Fool, and Gentleman. Faal 1 
Gl. The duke's to blame in this; "twill be u Lear. Tis ſtrange, that they ſhould fo deprrt 
taken, [ Exit. from home, F 
Kent. Good King, that muſt approve the com- And not ſend back my meſſenger. | 
mon ſaw ! Gent. As I learn'd, B 
Thou out of heaven's benediction com'tt The night before there was no purpoſe in them 
To the warm fun * ! Of this ternove. Fi 
Approach, thou beacon to this under globe, Kent. Hail to thee, noble maſter ! N 
| Looking up to the mon. Lear, How | mak'ſt thou this ſhame thy paſtime Ut, for al 
That by thy comfortable beams I may Kent. No, my lord. rom thy e 
Peruſe this letter Nothing almoſt ſees miracles ; | Fool. Ha, haz look ! he wears cruel “ garter Far. 
But miſery,—1 know, tis from Cordelia; Horſes are ty d by the heads; dogs and bears by Lear, C 
PF | Reading the letter. the neck; monkies by the loins, and men by the "i | 
Who hath moſt fortunately been inform'd legs: when a man is over luſty 7 at legs, then be ale ica p. 
Of my obſcured courſe ;—and hall find time wears wooden nether-ſtocks * . [miſtook bur elemer 
From this enormous ſlate, ſeeking to give Lear. What's he, that hath ſo much thy Hl Nent, W 
Lofſes their remedies ;—All weary and o'er-watch'd, | To ſet thee here? ow. 2 0 
1, M 


1 That art now to exemplify the common proverb, that out of, &c. That changeſt better for 


worſe. Hanmer obſerves, that it is a proverbial 
houſe and home to the open weather. 


had names properly enough alluded to by heaven's 
Dialogues on Proverbs, book it. chap. 5 

| In your running from 

+ Out of God's being into 


>} wen thus knotted, was vulgarly ſuppoſed to bs the work of elves and fairies in the night. 
e 5 To ban, is to curſe. 
Crewel lignifies worfied, of which ſtockings, garters, night-caps, 6c. are mast 


wers. *4 1, e. paltry. 
here intended. 
7 Over-luſty in this place has a double ſiguiſication 
ftecks is the old gyord for fteckinos, 


: It was perhaps firſt uſcd of men diſmiſſed from an bv 
pital, or houſe of charity, ſuch as was erefted formerly in many places for travellers. Thoſe hou! 


Breeches were at that sime called men's over-ttocks,” 


WES | 
| Nv, N. 
00 Chance 
Fro / An 
Q queltior 
Wnt, . 


ſaying, applied to thoſe who are turned out 


benediction. The ſaw alluded to, is in Heywood 


him to me, ye Turne 


the warne ſunne.“ I That in 


"ing is, 
mende 
dot to t 


31. e. 


6 Mr. Stecvens believes that a quibble v. 


Luſtineſs anciently meant ſauucineſs. Nette 


Ak 


IN U 


Kent. It is both he and ſhe, 
Your ſon and daughter. 

Lear. No. 

Kent. Ves. 

Lear. No, I ſay. 

Kent. 1 ſay, yea. 

Lear. No, no; they would not. 

K:rt. Yes, they have. 

Lear. By Jupiter, I ſwear, no. 

Rert. By Juno, I ſwear, ay. 

Lear, They durſt not dy 't: murder, 
They could not, would not do't; "tis worie than 
To do upon reſpect ſuch violent outrage l: 

Reſolve me, with all modeſt haſte, which way 
Thou might'it deſerve, or they impoſe, this ulage, 
Coming from us. 

Kent. My lord, when at their home 

did commend your highneſs' letters to them, 

Ere I was riſen from the place that ſhew'd 

My duty kneeling, came there a reeking poſt, 
Stew'd in his haſte, half breathleſs, panting forth 
From Goneril his mittreſs, ſalutations; 

Deliver'd letters, ſpight of intermiſſion 2, 

Which preſently they read : on whoſe contents, 
Tey ſummon' d up their meiny3, ſtraight took horte; 
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For. We'll ſet thee to ichool to an ant, to teach 
thee there's no labouring m the winter. All thar 
follow their noſes are led by their eyes, but blind 
men; and there's not a noſe among twenty ®, but 
can ſmell him that's itinking. Let go thy hold, 
when a great wheel runs down a hill, leſt it break 
thy neck with following it ; but the great one that 
goes up the ll, let him draw thee after. When a 
wiſe man gives thee better counſel, give me mine 
(again; I would have none but knaves follow it, 


lince a fool gives it. 

That, fir, which ſerves and ſeeks for gain, 
' >a a 

Ard tollows but for torm, 


Will pack, when it begins to rain, 
And leave thee in the ſtorm, 

But I will tarry ; the tool will ſtay, 
And let the wiſe.man fly : 

The knave turns fool, that runs away; 
The tool no knave, perdy. 


Kent, Where learn'd you this, fool ? 
Fool. Not i' the ſtocks, fool. 


Re-enter Lear, with Gloſter. 
Lear. Deny to ſpeak with me? They are fick ? 
they are weary ? 
They have travell'd hard to-night ? Mere fetches ; 
the images of revolt and flying off 


You know the fiery quality of the duke ; 
How unremoveable and fixt he is 


Lear. Vengeance! plague ! death! confuſion ! 
Fiery ? what quality 2 Why, Gloſter, Gloſter, 
I'd ſpeak with the duke of Cornwall, and his wife. 

Glo, Well, my good lord, I have inform'd them 


ſo. [ man ? 
Lear. Inform'd them! Poſt thou underſtand me, 


Lear. The king would ſpeak with Cornwall; 

the dear father [ ſervice : 

Would with his daughter ſpeak, commands her 

Are they inform'd of this? My breath and blood! 

Fiery ? the fiery duke ? Tell the hot dulce, that— 

may be, he is not well: 

Infirmity doth {till neglect all office. 

Whereto our health is bound ; we are not ourſelves 

When nature, being oppreſs'd, commands the mind 

To ſuffer with the body: I'll forbear ; 

And am fallen out with my more headier will, 

To take the indiſpos'd and ſickly fit 

For the ſound man. Death on my ſtate ! where- 
fore | Looking on Kent. 

Should he fit here? This act perſuades me, 

That this remotion of the duke and her 

Is practice 7 only. Give me my ſervant fort!: : 

Go, tell the duke and his wife, Pd ſpeak with 


| | them, | me, 
Now, preſently ; bid them come forth and hear 


2 Shight 


* Commanded me to follow, and attend 
4 The leifure of their anſwer ; gave me cold looks : 
* And meeting here the other meſſenger, Fetch me a better anſwer. 
Bag Whoſe welcome, I perceiv'd, had poiſon'd mine, | G7. My dear lord, 
poor (being the very fellow which of late 
n Diſplay'd ſo ſaucily againſt your highneſs) 
Haring more man than wit about me, I drew; In his own courſe. 
He rais'd the houſe with loud and coward cries : 
Your ſon and daughter found this treſpaſs worth 
The ſhame which here it ſuffers. 
Fool. Winter's not gone yet, if the wild geeſe 
depen fly that way 4. 
Fathers, that wear rags, 
Do make their children blind; Glo. Ay, my good lord. 
But fathers, that hear bags, 
them Shall ſee their children Kind. 
Fortune, that arraut whore, 
Ne'er turns the key to the poor. 
Ame! la, ſor all this, thou ſhalt have as many dolours 5 
mo from thy dear daughters, as thou can'ſt tell in a] No, but not yet: 
) garters . > 
— Lar, O, how this mother ſwells toward my 
en by ue n , e Sh 
- then be cerca pajjio.! down, thou chmbing ſorrow, 
. miſtoos lirelement's below !—Where is this daughter? 
b place Sent, With the early fir, here within. | 
5 Lear. Foilow me not; ſtay here. Exit. 
rat, Made you no more oftence than what you 
bs ſpeak of? 
Ns p | Let. None. ; 
= an bo'- chance the king comes with ſo ſmall a tram r 
Thoſe hou Fol, An thou hadſt been ſet i the ſtocks tor 
Heywoosb « quettion, thou hadſt well deſerv'd it. 
; ent. Why, fool ? 
* That is, to violate the public and venerable character of a meſſenger from the king. 
31.f "ermfion means without pauſe, without ſuſfering time to antervene. 


* mended between dolours and dollurs.\ 
tot tothe men in general. 


Mng is, It this be their behaviour, the king's troubles are not yet at an end. 


4 Ihe 


A qu Uhle 15 


3 1 E. peo „le. 


6 The word twenty refers“ to the 2% t of the Hd men, 
1 Practice is here uſed in an ill ſenſe for unlawful artifice. 


Oc 


— o- 
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Or at their chamber door I'll beat the drum, 
*Till it cry, Sleep to death. 

Glo. I would have all well betwixt you. 

V xit, 

Lear. O me, my heart, my riſing heart! —but, 

down. ; 

Fool. Cry to it, nuncle, as the cockney * did to 
the eels, when the put them i' the paſte alive; ſhe 
rapt em o the coxcombs with a ſtick, and cry'd, 
« Down, wantons, down:“ "Twas her brother, 
that, in pure Kindneſs to his horſe, butter'd his 
hay. 

Enter Cor uu Regan, Gloſter, and Servants. 

Lear. Good-morrow to you both. 

Corn. Hail to your grace! [ Kent is ſet at liberty. 

Reg. I am glad to ſee your highnels. 

Lear. Regan, I think you are; I know what 

reaſon 

T have to think ſo : if thou ſhould'ſt not be glad, 

1 would divorce me from thy mother's tomb, 

Sepulch'ring an adultreſs.——O, are you free? 

[To Kent. 

Some other time for that.——Peloved Regan, 

Thy fiſter's naught : O Regan, ſhe hath tied 

Sharp-tooth'd unkindnets, like a vulture, here 2, 
| Points to his heart. 

I can ſcarce ſpeak to thee ; thou'lt not believe, 

Of how depra:*d a quality—O Regan 

Rer. I pray you, fir, take patieace; I have hope, 
You lets know how to value her deſert, 

Than ſhe to ſcant her duty. 

Lear. Say? how is that? 

Reg. I cannot think, my. ſiſter in the leaſt 
Would fail her obligation; If, fir, perchance, 
She have reſtrain'd the riots of your followers, 
*Tis.on ſuch ground, and to ſuch wholeſome end, 
As clears her from all blame. 

Lear. My curſes on her 

Reg. O, fir, you are old ; 

Nature in you ſtands on the very verge 

Of her confine : you ſhould be rul'd, and led 
By ſome diſcretion, that diſcerns your ſtate 
Better than you yourſelf: Therefore, I pray you, 
That to our ſiſter you do make return; 

Say, you have wrong'd her, fir. 

Lear. Aſk her forgiveneſs ? | 
Do you but mark how this becomes the houſe 3 ? 
« Dear daughter, I confeſs that I am old : 

Age is unneceſſary * ; on my knees I beg, 
| [ Kneeling. 
That you'll vouchſafe me raiment, bed, and food. 
Reg. Good fir, no more; theſe are unſightly 
Return you to my fifter. tricks: 

Liar. Never, Regan: 

She hath abated me of half my train; 
Look'd black upon me; ſtruck me with her tongue, 


SHAKSPEARE® 


On her ingratefu] top ! Strike her young bones 
You taking airs, with lameneſs ! ; 


Thy tender-hefted © nature ſhall not give 
Thee o'er to harſhneſs; her eyes are fierce, hu 
Do comfort, and not burn: Tis not in the» 

To grudge my pleaſures, to cut off my train, 

To handy haſty words, to ſcant my ſizes ?, 


PLAYS, 


All the ſtor'd vengeances of heaven fal 


Corn. Fie, fir, fie games 
Leer, You nimble Iightnings, dart your blindins 
43 


Into her ſcornful eyes! Infect her beauty, 
You fen-tuck'd fogs, drawn by the powerful ſun 
To fall 5 and blaſt her pride! 


Reg. O the bleſt gods 


So will you wiſh on me, when the raſh mood is on 


Lear. No, Regan, thou ſhalt never have my | 
curſe ; : | 
[thine 


And, in concluſion, to oppoſe the bolt 
Againſt my coming in: thou better know' 
The offices of nature, bond of childhood, 
Effects of courteſy, dues of gratitude ; 
Thy half o' the Kingdom thou haſt not forgot, 
W herein I thee endow'd. 
Reg. God fir, to the purpoſe. [Trumpt; with «, 
Lear. Who put my man i' the ftocks? 
Corn. What trumpet's that ? 
Enter Steward. 
Reg. I know 't, my ſiſter's: this approves le- 
letter, 
That ſhe would ſoon be here.—Ts your lady come 
Lear. This is a flave, whoſe eaſy-borrow's price 
Dwells in the fickle grace of her he ollows ; 
Out, varlet, from my fight ! 
Corn. What means your grace? 
Lear. Who ſtock'd my ſervant * Regan, I hare 
good hope 
Thou didſt not know on't.——Who comes here 
O heayens, 
Enter Goneril. 
If you do love old men, if your ſweet ſway 
Allow 3 obedience, if yourſelves are old, 
Malce it your cauſe ; ſend down, and take my part 
Art not aſham'd to look upon this beard ?— 
75 Gon, 
O, Regan, wilt thou take her by the hand , 
Gon. Why not by the hand, fir ? How hate! 
offended ? 
All's not offence, that indiſcretion finds 9, 
And datage terms ſo. 
Lear. O, fides, you are too tough | 
Will you yet hold ? How came my man | tht 
ſtocks? 
Corn. 1 ſet him there, ſir: but his own diſorders 
Deferv'd much leſs advancement . 
Liar. You! did you? 
Reg. I pray you, father, being weak, ſeem 


Moſt ſerpent- like, upon the very heart: 


1 i. e. probably a cock or ſcullion, 
nifies the order of families, dutics of relation. 
kunble, to pull down. 
j. e. whoſe boſom is agitated by tender paſhons. 


ſettled. Sizes are certain portions of bread, becr, or other victuals, which in co 
$ 1. e. approve, 
ill worſe or more diſgraceful ſituation; a ſituation not 0 * 


to the account of particular perſons. 
10 By leſs advancement is meant, a ff 
table, 


2 Allnding to the fable of Prometheus. 3 Houſe here g. 


6 Hefted, Mr. Steevens ſays, ſeems to mean the ſame as hexved, e. der- 


If, 'till the expiration of your month, 


4 This may mean, old people are uſeleſs. $ 1, 6.10 


7 i. e. to contract my allowances or propor” 
leges are ſet dont 
9 To find means little more than to 047000 


* 
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You will return and ſojourn with my ſiſter, 
Diſmiſſing half your train, come then to me; 
1 am now from home, and out of that proviſion 
Which ſhall be needful for your entertainment. 
Lear. Return to her, and fifty men diſmiſs'd ? 
No, rather I abjure all roofs, and chooſe 
To wage * againſt the enmity o'.the air ; 
To be a comrade with the wolf and owl, — 
Necelſlity's ſharp pinch ! Return with her ? 
Why, the hot-blouded France, that dowerleſs took 
Our youngeſt born, I could as well be brought 
To knee his throne, and, ſquire-like, penſion beg 
To keep baſe life afoot ?; - Return with her? 
Perſuade me rather to be ſlave and ſumpter 3 
To this deteſted groom. [ Locking on the Steward. 
Gon. At your choice, fir. [me mad ; 
Lear. Now I pr'ythee, daughter, do not make 
I will not trouble thee, my child; farewel : 
We'll no more meet, no more ſee one another 
But yet thou art my fleſh, my blood, my daughter; 
Or, rather, 2 diſeaſe that's in my fleſh, 
Which I muſt needs call mine: thou art a bile, 
A plague-ſore, an emboſſed “ carbuncle, 
In my corrupted blood. But I'll not chide thee ; 
Let ſhame come when it will, I do not call it : 
1 do not bid the thunder-bearer ſhoot, 
Nor tell tales of thee to high-judging Jove : 
Mend, when thou canſt; be better, at thy leiſure : 
can be patient; I can ſtay with Regan, 
I, and my hundred Knights. 
Reg. Not altogether fo, fir ; 
I look'd not for you yet, nor am provided 
For your fit welcome: Give ear, fir, to my ſiſter ; 
For thoſe that mingle reaſon with your paſſion, 
Mluſt be content to think you old, and fo 
Rat ſhe knows what ſhe does. 
Lear. Is this well ſpoken now? 
Reg. I dare avouch it, fir : What, fifty followers ? 
js it not well? What ſhould you need of more:? 
Yea, or ſo many? ſith that both charge and danger 
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| When others are more wicked; not being the worſt, 


Stands in ſome rank of praiſe :—V 11 go with thee ; 
TE. [ To Goneril, 
Thy fifty yet doth double five-and-twenty, 
And thou art twice her love. 
Gon, Hear me, my lord; 
What need you five-and-twenty, ten, or five, 
To follow in a houſe, where twice 10 many 
Have a command to tend you? 
Reg. What need one ? 
Lear. O, reaſon not the need: our baſeſt beggars 
Are in the pooreſt thing ſuperfluous : 
Allow not nature more than nature needs, 
M:mn's life is cheap as beaſt's : thou art a lady: 
If only to go warm were gorgeous, 
Why, nature needs not what thou gorgeous wear'ſt, 
Which ſcarcely keeps thee warm.—But, for true 
noed,— [need | 
You heavens, give me that patience, patience 1 
You ſee me here, you gods, a poor old man, 
As full of grief as age ; wretched in both ! 
If it be you that ſtir theſe daughters” hearts 
Againſt their father, fool me not ſo much 
To bear it tamely ; touch me with noble anger ! 
O, let not women's weapons, water-drops, 
Stain my man's cheeks - No, you unnatural hags, 
I will have ſuch revenges on you both, 
That all the world ſhall,—I will do ſuch things,. 
What they are, yet I know not; but they ſhall bs 
The terrors of the earth. You think, I'll weep : 
No, I'll not weep : 
L have full cauſe of weeping ; but this heart 
Shall break into a hundred thouſand flaws, 
Or ere I'll weep :—O fool, I ſhall go mad 
[ Exeunt Lear, Gloſter, Kent, and Fool, 
Corn. Let us withdraw, 'twill be a ſtorm. 
[Storm and tempeſt heard. 
Reg. This houſe is little ; the old man and his 
people 


v nat Fog: 3 Cannot be well beſtow'd. Creſt, 
| your gains 10 great e number How, in one} G., Ti hisowablame; be hath put hirafelfhpen 
ny part Should many oe, under two comminds And muſt needs taſte his folly. 

w_ * Hold amity ? 'Tis hard; almoſt imp ofible. Reg. For his e I'll receive him gladly, 
1 Gon. Why might not you, my lord, receive at- But not "ou follower. : | 
* ' tendance Gon. So am J purpos d. 
1 babe From thoſe that ſhe calls ſervants, or from mine 2 Where is my lord of Gloſter ? 
Reg. Why not, my lord ? If then they chanc'd Reeenter Gloſter. | 
„ to ſlack you, Corn. Follow'd the old man forth :—he is retyrn'd. 
We could controul them: If you will come to me, | Glo. The king is in high rage. | 
cds For now I ſpy a danger) 1 intreat you Corn. Whither is he gong? [whither. 
1 lo bring but five-and- twenty; to no more Gle. He calls to horte; but will I Know not 
order Will I give place, or notice. Corn. Tis beſt to give him way ; he leads himſelf. 
vn dio Leay, I gave you all Gon. My lord, entreat hit by no means to tay. 
Reg. And in good time you gave it. Cle. Alack, the night comes on, and the bleak 
mb Lear. Made you my guardians, my depoſitaries winds 
K, dat kept a reſervation to be follow'd Do ſorely ruffle ; for many miles about 
With ſuch a number: What, muſt I come to you There's ſcarce a buſh. 

e here if With five-and-twenty, Regan? ſaid you fo ? Reg. O, fir, to wilful men, 

ouſe 5 * Reg. And ſpeak it again, my lord; no more The injuries, that they themſelves procure, 

* aN with me. [favour'd, | Muſt be their ſchool-maſters : Shut up your doors 

1 prop r. Thoſe wicked creatures yet do look well- He is attended with a deiperate tram; 

abe AND 
co girl i. e. to make war, 2 i. e. in a ſervile ſlate. 3 Sumpter is a horſe that carries neceſſaries on a our- 
pe <a 0 * ey, though ſomctimes ulcd ty: the caſe to carry them in. 4 Enwojjcd is ſwelltng, protuberant. 
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And what they may incenſe him to, being apt 
To have his ear abus d, wiſdom bids fear. | night ; 
Corn. Shut up your doors, my lord; tis a wild 


aE 5 


SCENE 
A Heath. 


A Storm is beard, with thunder and lightning. Enter 


Kent, and a Gentleman, meeting. 


Kent. \ HO's there, beſide foul weather? 
Gent. One minded like the wea- 
ther, moſt unquietly. 

Kent. 1 know you ; Where's the king ? 

Gent. Contending with the fretful element : 
Bids the wind blow the earth into the ſea, 
Or ſwell the curled waters bove the main !, 
That things might change, or ceaſe : tears his 

white hair ; 

Which the impetuous blaſts, with eyeleſs rage, 
Catch in their fury, and make nothing of : 
Strives in his little world of man to out-ſcorn 
The to- and- fro-conflicting wind and rain. couch, 
This night, wherein the cub-drawn + bear would 
The lion and the belly-pinched wolf 
Keep their fur dry, unbonneted he runs, 
And bids what will take all. 

Kent. But who is with him? 

Gent. None but the fool; who labours to out-jeſt 
His heart-ſtruck injuries. 

Kent. Sir, I do know you ; | 
And dare, upon the warrant of my note 3, 
Commend a dear thing to you. There is diviſion, 
Although as yet the face of it be cover'd 
With mutual cunning, twixt Albany and Cornwall; 
Who have (as who have not, that their great ſtars 
Throne and ſet high?) ſervants, who ſeem no leis; 
Which are to France the ſpies and ſpeculations 
Intelligent of our ſtate ; what hath been ſeen, 
Either in ſauffs and pac kings + of the dukes 
Or the hard rein which both of them have borne 
Againſt the old kind king; or ſomething deeper, 
Whereof, perchance, theſe are but furniſhings > ;— 
But, true it is, from France there comes a power 
Into this ſcatter'd © Kingdom; who already, 
Wiſe in our negligence, have ſecret fee 
In ſome of our beſt ports, and are at point 
To ſhew their open banner, Now to you: 
If on my credit you dare build ſo far 
To make your ſpeed to Dover, you ſhall find 
Sonte that will thank you, making juit report 
Of how unnatural and bemadding forrow 
The king hath cauie to plain. 


I. 


r The main ſcems to lignily here the man lard, the con{inent. 
3 My obſervation of youur character. 
5 4 e. colours, external pretences. 

8 That is. Crack nature's moul.!, and ſpill (or deſtro all the ſeeds of matter thi 

proverbial expreſſion, meaning fair u rd.. e 


drawn dry by its hm . 

underhand contrivances. 
cout ierg, Fr. 
are hoarded within tit.“ 


v Court holy-water is 2 
{<1 iption for oed tence. 
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ft i, e. ſhameful, diſhonourable. 


PLAY 9. 


My Regan counſels well: come out of the ſtorm. 
[ Excunt, 


III. 


1 am a gentleman of blood and breeding, 

And from ſome knowledge and allurance, offer 

This office to you. ! 

Gent. I will talk further with you. 

Kent. No, do not. 

For confirmation that I am much more 

Than my out wal!, open this purſe, and take 

What it contains: If you ſhall ſee Cordelia, 

( As fear not but you ſhall) ſhew her this ring ; 

And ſhe will tell you who your fellow is 

That yet you do not know. Fie on this ſtorm 

I will go ſeek the king. | tay? 

Gent. Give me your hand : Have you no more to 

Kent. Few words, but, to effect, more than all 
yet; [ your pain 

That, when we have found the king, (in which 

That way; I'll this,) he that firſt lights on lum, 

Holla the other. [ Exeunt ſeveralij. 


AJSCHEIFSL 
Another Part of the Heath. 


Storm ſtill. Enter Lear, and Fos. 
Lear, Blow, winds, and crack your checks 
rage! blow 
You cataracts, and hurricanoes, ſpout [ cocks ! 
Till you have drench'd our ſteeples, drowu'd tte 
You ſulphurous and thought-executing fires, 
Vaunt-couriers 7 to oak-cleaving thunder-bolts, 
Singe my white head! And thou all-ſhaking thunde:, 
Strike flat the thick rotundity o' the world 
Crack nature's moulds ;, all germens {pill at once), 
That make ingrateful man ! 
Feol. O nuncle, court huly-water 9 in a dry houſe 
is better than this rain-water out o' door. Good 
nuncle, in, and aſk thy daughters blelling ; heres 
a night pities neither wiſe men nor fools. 
Lear. Rumble thy belly full! Spit, fire! ſpout, 
rain! 
Nor rain, wind, thunder, fire, are my daughters : 
I tax not you, you elements, with unkinvneſs, 
never gave you Kingdom, call'd you children, 
You owe me no ſubſcription 19; why then let fall 
| Your horrible pleaſure ; here I ſtand, your ſlate, 
A poor, infirm, weak, and deſpis'd old man 
But yet I call you ſervile miniſters, 
That have with two pernicivus daughters join'd 
Your high-engender'd battles, 'gainſt a head 
So old and white as this. O! O ! 'tis foul 11 


2 Cub-drawn means, whoſe digte. 
4 Snuffs are diſlikes, and puckin;” 
6 i. e. divided, unſettled, 7 Aut: 


Tal 


0 


Fool. He that has a houſe to put 's head in, has a 
head-piece. 
I he cod-piece that will houſe, 

Before the bead has any: 

The head and he ſhall louſe . 

So beggars marry many *. 

The man that makes his tce . 

What he his heart ſhould make, 
Shall of a corn cry, woe / 

And turn his fleep to wake, 
For there was never yet fair woman, but ſhe 
made mouths in a glaſs. 

Enter Kent. 

Lear. No, I will be the pattern of all patience, 
I will ſay nothing. 

Kent. Who's there ? 

Fool. Marry, here's grace, and a cod-piece ; 
that's a wiſe man, and a fool. 

Kent. Alas, fir, are you here ? things that love 

night, 
Love not ſuch nights as theſe ; the wrathful ſkies 
GaJlow 3 the very wanderers of the dark, 
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Muſt make content with bis fortunes fit; 
For the rain it raineth every day. 

Lear. True, my good buy.—Come, bring us to 
this hovel. LES; - * 

Fool. This is a brave night to cool a courtezan. - 
I'll ſpeak a prophecy ere 1 go: | 
When prietts are more in word than matter; 
When brewers mar their malt with water ; 
When nobles are their tailors' tutors 7 ; 
No heretics burn'd *, but wenches' ſuitors : 
Then comes the time, who lives to ſee't, 
That going ſhall be us'd with feet.— 
When every caſe in law is right; 
No ſquire in debt, nor no poor knight; 
When flanders do not live in tongues ; 
Nor cut-purſes come not to throngs ; 
When uſurers tell their gold i“ the field; 
And bawds, and whores, do churches build ;— 
Then ſhall the realm of Albion 
Come to great confuſion. 
This prophecy Merlin ſhall make; for I live be- 
fore his time, [ Exit. 


Sa M0 
An Apartment in Gloſter's Caſtle, 


Enter Gloſter, and Edmund. 
Glo. Alack, alack, Edmund, I like not this 
unnatural dealing: When TI deſired their leave 
that I might pity hin, they took from me the uſe 
of mine own houſe ; charg'd me, on pain of their 
perpetual diſpleaſure, neither to ſpeak of him, en- 
treat for him, nor any way ſuſtain him. 
Edu. Moſt ſavage, and unnatural ! 
Glo. Go to; ſay you nothing: There is diviſion 
between the dukes ; and a worſe matter than that : 
I have received a letter this night ;—'tis dangerous 
to be ſpoken. I have lock'd the letter in my 
cloſet : theſe injuries the king now bears will be 
revenged home ; there is part of a power already 
footed : we muſt incline to the king. I will ſeek 
him, and privily relieve him: go you, and main- 
tain talk with the duke, that my charity be not 
of him perceived : If he aſk for me, I am ill, and 
gone to bed. It I die for it, as no leſs is threaten'd 
me, the King my old maſter muſt be relieved, 
There is ſome ſtrange thing toward, Edmund; 
pray you, be careful. [ Exit, 
Eqdm. This courteſy, forbid thee, ſhall the duke 
Inſtantly know; and of that letter too: 
This ſeems a fair deſerving, and miuſt draw me 
That which my father loſes ; no leſs than all: 
The younger riſes, when the old doth fall. { Exiz. 


SCENE: IV; 
A Part of the Heath, with a Hovel. 
Enter Lear, Kent, and Fool. 


- And make them keep their caves : Since 1 was man, 
\l Such ſheets of fire, ſuch burſts of horrid thunder, 
n Such groans of roaring wind and rain, I never 
ch Remember to have heard: man's nature cannot carry 
The affliction, nor the fear. 
Lye Lear. Let the great gods, 
That Keep this dreadful pother o'er our heads, 
Find out their enemies now. Tremble, thou wretch, 
That haſt within thee undivulged crimes, 
Unwhipt of juſtice : Hide thee, thou bloody hand; 
ck. Thou perjur'd, and thou ſimular man of virtue 
That art inceſtuous : Caitiff, to pieces ſhake, 
ck. That under covert and convenient ſeeming 4 
d tie Haſt pratis'd on man's life! _—Cloſe pent up guilts, 
Rive your concealing continents 5, and cry 
US, Theſe dreadful ſummoners © grace.—I am a man, 
under, More ſinn'd againſt, than ſinning. 
| Kent. Alack, bare-headed ! 
once), Gracious my lord, hard by here is a hovel ; 
dome friendſhip will ic lend you 'gainſt the tempeſt; 
y houſe Repoſe you there: while I to this hard houſe, 
Good (More hard than is the ſtone whereof 'tis rais'd ; 
; here» Which even but now, demanding after you, 
Deny's me to come in) return, and force 
: ſpout Their ſcanted courteſy, 
Lear. My wits begin to turn, —— 
hters: Come on, my boy : How doſt, my boy? Art cold? 
Lnefs, lam cold myſelf. Where is this ſtraw, my fellow? 
laren, Ide art of our neceſſities is ſtrange, 
en let fel That can make vile things precious. Come, your 
our {1a\% hovel. 
man: Poor fool and knave, I have one part in my heart 
That's ſorry yet for thee. 
rs join'd Fool. He that has a little tiny wit, — = 
head | With beigb, ho, the wind and the rain— | 
foul 
i e. A beggar marries a wife and lice. 
hoſe dug, [hat there is no diſcretion below the girdle. 3 
and ac ighten, 
. Aan "al itands for that which contains or inclſcs. 
of matti * Menders before a proper tribunal. 
s. ; 


2 


4 Convenient ſeeming is appearance ſuch as may promote his purpole to deſtroy. 


7 1. c. invent fathions for them. 
Khes" ſuitors are particularly ex poſcd, was called in Shakipearc's time the brenning or burnt g. 
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Kent. Here is the place, my lord ; good my lord, 
enter: | 


2 Alluding perhaps to the ſaying of a contemporary wit, 


Gallow, a weſt-country word, ſignifies to ſcare or 
5 Conti- 
6 Summoners mean here the officers that ſummon 
8 The diſcaſe to which 


The 
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The tyranny of the open night's too rough quagmire; that hath laid Knives under his pillow, 
For nature to endure, [ Storm fill, and halters in his pew ; ſet ratſhane by his por- 
Lear. Let me alone. ridge; made him proud of heart, to ride on 1 bay 
Kent, Good my lord, enter here. trotting horte over four- inch d bridges, to courſe 
Lear. Wilt break my heart ? his own ſhadow for a traitor :—Blets thy five wits ! 
Kent, I'd rather break mine own : Good my lord, Tom's a-cold.—O, do de, do de, do de.— Meſs thee 
enter. * [form from whirlwinds, ſtar-hlafting, and taking * ! Po 
Lear, Thouthink'ft*tis much, that this contentious | poor Tom ſome charity, w Tan the foul fiend 
Invades us to the ſkin : ſo *tis to thee ; vexes: There could I have him now, —and 
But where the greater malady is fix'd, there,—and there,—and there agaun, and there, 
The leſſer is ſcarce felt. Thou'dft ſhun a bear; | [Storm pil! 
But it thy flight lay toward the raging ſea, Lear. Whit, have his daughters brought him to 
I hou' dit meet the bear i the mouth. When the this paſs ? [all 2 
mind's free, Could'ſt thou tave nothing? Didſt thou give then 
The body's delicate: the tempeſt in my mind Fool. Nay, he reſerv'd a blanket, elſe we had 
Doth from my ſenſes take all feeling elſe, been all ſhamed, 
Save what heats there. —Filial ingratitude ! Lear. Now, all the plagues that in the pendu- 
Is it not as this mouth ſhould tear this hand, lous air | 
For lifting food to't ?—But I will puniſh home :— | Hang fated o'er men's faults, light on thy daughter: 
No, I will weep no more.—In ſuch a night Kent. He hath no daughters, fir. 
To ſhut me out !—Pour on; 1 will endure :— Lear. Death, traitor | nothing could have ſub- 
In tuch a night as this! O Regan, Goneril !— du'd nature 


Your old kind father, whoſe frank heart gave you | To ſuch a lowneſs, but his unkind daughters. 


all, Is it the faſhion, that diſcarded fathers 
O, that way madneſs lies ; let me ſhun that ; Should have thus little mercy on their fleſh ? 
No more of that. Judicious puniſhment ! *twas this fleſh begot 
Kent. Good my lord, enter here. [ eaſe ; | Choſe pelican 3 daughters. 
Lear. Pr'ythee, go in thyſelf ; ſeek thine own Fd. Pillicock fat on pillicock-hill ;—— 
This tempeſt will not give me leave to ponder ee halloo, loo, loo ! 


On things would hurt me more.—But I'll go in- Feel. This cold night will turn us all to fools and 
In, boy; go firſt. [ To the Fool.] You houſeleſs maden. 
poverty, Lag. Take heed o' the foul fiend : Obey thy 

Nay, get thee in. I'll pray, and then I'll fleep.— parents ; keep thy word juſtly ; ſwear not; com. 
LFesl goes in. mit not with man's ſworn ſpouſe; ſet not thy ſwee! 


Poor naked wretches, wherefoc'er you are, | heart on proud array : Tom's a-cold, 

nat bide the pelting of this pitileſs ſtorm, Lear. What haſt thou been? | 

How ſhall your houtelets heads, and unfed ſides, Id. A ſerving- man, proud in heart and mind: 

Your loop'd and window'd raggednets, defend you that curi'd my hair, wore gloves in my cap 5, (ers 

From ſeaſons ſuch as theſe? O, I have ta'en the luſt of my mittreſs's heart, and did the ct &! 

Too little care of this! Take phyfic, pomp ; darkneſs with her: ſwore as many oaths 2 J 

Expoſe thyſelf to feel what wretches feel : ſpake words, and broke them in the ſweet face t 

nat thou may'{t ſhake the ſuperfiux to them, heaven: one that ſſept in the contriving of lic, 

And ſhew the heavens more juſt. and wak'd to do it: Wine lov'd 1 deeply ; vic! 
Fdg. | within, ] Fathom and half, fathom and | dearly ; and in woman, out-paramour'd the Terk : 


halt! Poor Tom | Falſe of heart, light of ear 5 bloody of hand; Rey 
| Tool. Come not in here, nuncle, here's a ſpirit. lin ſloth, fox in ſtealth, w olf in greedineſe, dog * 
Help me, help me! { The Foo! runs out from the hovel., madneſs, lion in prey. Let not the creaking d 
Cent. Give me thy Hand. Who's there? ſnoes nor the ruſtling of ſilks, betray thy pot 
Foo. A ſpirit, a ſpirit ; he ſays his name's poor heart to women: Keep thy foot out of biothes 
Tom. | the 1traw ?{thy hand out of plackets, thy pen from lender 

Kert, What art thou that duſt grumble there 1 | gr and defy the foul fiend. ——Still tio 


Come forth. the hawthorn blows the cold wind: Says tu', 
Enter Edgar, diſgai;'d as a madnan. mun, ha no nonny, dolphin my boy, boy, Seſiy; & 
Hag. Away! the foul hend follows me him trot by. Sten 
Tt -ourh the tharp hawthorn blows the cold veind.—} Lear. Why thou were better in thy ora\ en ths 


Humph ! go to thy cold bed, and warm thee. to anſwer with thy uncover'd body this das 1 
Lear. Haſt thou given all to thy two daughters ? of the ſkies.— ls man no more than this ? C 
And art thou come to this ? him well: thou owett the worm no ilk, the es 
Eds. Who gives any thing to poor Tom? whom | no hide, the ſneep no wool, the cat no pertun' 
the foul fiend hath led through fire and through Ha! here's three of us are ſopiutlicated . 1 
dame, through ford and whirlpool, over bog and art the thing itfelf: unaccommodated nal f 


1 
3 


I $9 the five ſenſes were called by our old writers. 2 To tai; is to blaſt, or ſtrike ich 
lignant influence. 3 The young pelican is fabled to ſuck . mether's blood. 4e 


mulſtiels* favours: which was the faſhion of that time. 5 i. e. zeady to receive ma Ucious 10? 
uw) 


0 


more but ſuch a poor, bare, forked animal as thou 
at. Otf, oft, you lendings: Come; unbutton 
hore. [ Tearing off bis clothes. 

For!. Pr'ythee, nuncle, be contented ; this is a 
naughty night to ſwim in.—Now a little fire in a 
wild field, were like an old lecher's heart; a ſmall 
ſpark, and all the reſt of his body cold.—Look, 
here comes a Walking fire. 

Edg. This is the foul fiend Flibbertiribbet : he 
hegins at curfew, and walks 'till the firſt cock; he 
gives the web and the pin 1, ſquints the eye, and 
makes the hare- lip; mildews the white wheat, 
ud hurts the poor creature of earth. 

Saint Withold footed thrice the wwold 2; 
Ie met the night-mare, and her nine-fold ; 
Bid ber alight, 
And her troth þlight, 
And, Aroynt thee, wvitch, arnynt thee 3 ! 
Kent. How fares your grace? 
Enter Gloſter, with a torch, 

Liar, What's he ? | 

Kent. Who's there? What is 't you ſeek ? 

Gio, What are you there? Your names? 


h- 


L E XX. 949 


Go into the houſe. 

| Lear. In talk a word with this ſame learned 

Thebhan: 

What is your ſtudy? { min. 
FE dg. How to prevent the fiend, and to Kill vet- 
Lear. Let me aſk you one ward in private. 
Kent. Importune him once more to go, my lord, 

His wits begin to unſettle. 

Glo. Canit thou blame him ? [ Storm ſill, 

His daughters ſeek his death: — Ah, that good 

Kent 

He ſaid it would be thus: Poor baniſh'd man 

Thou ſay'ſt, the king grows mad ; Ill tell thee, 

friend, 

I am almoſt mad myſelf: I had a ſon, 

Now out-law'd from my blood ; he tought my life, 

But lately, very late; I lov'd him, friend, — 

No father his ſon dearer : true to tell thee, 

The grief hath craz'd my wits. What a night's this ! 

I do beſeech your grace,— 

Lear, O, cry you mercy, fip ; —— 

Noble philoſopher, your company. 

Edg. Tom's a-cold. [ warm. 


Edg. Poor Tom ; that eats the ſwimming frog, 
the toad, the tadpole, the wall-newt, and the wa- 
ter-newt ; that in the fury of his heart, when the 
toul fiend rages, eats cow-dung for fallets ; ſwal- 
lows the old rat, and the ditch-dog ; drinks the 
green mantle of the ſtanding pool; who is whipt 
om tything to tything 4, and ſtock'd, puniſh'd, 
— and mpriſon'd ; who hath had three ſuits to his 
* back, fix ſhirts to his body, horſe to ride, and 
weapon to wear, — 

But mice, and rats, and ſuch ſmall deer 5, 

Have beer Tom's food for ſeven long year. 
ads Beware my follower Peace, Smottin; peace, 
thou fiend ! . 


ls and 


Com 
(wet! 


> 4 * Ge. What, hath your grace no better company? 
—_— Ed. The prince of darknets is a gentleman; 
rd Modo he's call'd, and Mahu. | vile, 
"of uf, Glo, Our fleſh and blood, my lord, is grown ſo 
* That it doth hate what gets it. 

AY Edg. Poor Tom's a-cold. 


Gl, Go in with me; my duty cannat ſuffer 
To obey in all your daughters' hard commands: 
Though their injunction be to bar my doors, 

And let this tyrannous night take hold upon you ; 
Tet have I ventur'd to come ſeek you out, 
and bring you where both fire and food is ready. 

Lear. Firſt let me talk with this philoſopher ;— 

What is the cauſe of thunder ? 


nd ; By 
I 407 i 
yeaking A 
G thy por 
of hiottiey 
om lende 
till duc 
Saus wur, 


Sec: U Kent, My good lord, take his offer; 
7 5 Senn, l Y 

Sun. 
1 gras ey {1G 
; 1 ia treu 
Wan 


Diſeaſes of the eye. 


. 2 Wold ſignifies a down, or ground hilly and void of wood. | 
erles were no other than a popular charm, or nig/-ſpel! againſt the Epialtes ; and the laſt line is the 


Glo. In, fellow, there, to the hovel: keep thee 
Leay, Come, let's in all. 

Kent. This way, my lord. 

Lear, With him; 


I will keep (till with my philoſopher. 


Kent. Good my lord, ſooth him; let him take 


the fellow. 


Glo. Take him you on. 
Kent. Sirrah, come on; go along with us. 
Lear, Come, good Athenian. 
Gln, No words, no words $ huſh. 
Eds. Child ® Rowland to the dark tower came, 
His word awas ſtill, — Fie, fob, and fum, 
1 ſm! the blend of a Britiſh man, | I'xcunt, 


Nn. 
Ghſter's Caſtle. 


Emer Cornwall, and F dmund. 

Corn. I wili have my revenge, ere I depart this 
houſe. 

Ham. How, my lord, I may be cenſur'd, that 
nature thus gives way to loyalty, ſomething fears 
me to think of, 

Corn, 1 now perceive, it was not altogether your 
brother's evil diſpoſition made him ſeek his death ; 
but a provoking merit, ſet a-work by a reprovable 
badneſs in himſelf. 

Edm. How malicious is my fortune, that I muſt 


| repent to be juſt | This is the letter which he ſpoke 


3 Theſe 


nis? Con mal execration or apoſtrophe of the ſpeaker of the charm to the witch, aroyut thee r1g/it, 1. e. depart 
* the bed Nhwith, Bedlams, gipſies, and ſuch- like vagabands, uſed to ſell theſe kind of ſpells or charms to 
Un: >» 


o per tune! 
L 
ed — * 


{ 


; n divided into tythings. 
ed mal * 


Uuike wn. 


41. e 


"Vid Roland, 


cious lep 
— 


de people. They were of various kinds for various diſorders. 
Fat, « diſtrift ; the ſame in the country, as a ward in the city. In the Saxon times every hundred 
. p 5 Deer in old language is a general word for wild animals, 0 In 
me old times of chivalry, the noble youth who were candidates for kuighthood, during the ſeaſon of 
"ir probation, were called Infans, Varlets, Damoy ſels, Backeliers ; the molt noble of the youth par- 
«ularly, Infans. Here a {tory is told, in ſome old ballad, of the famous hero and giant-killer Ro- 
my beſore he was knighted, who is, therefore, called [nfans ; which the ballad- maker tranſlated, 


4 A tything is a diviſion of a 


Ppp3 of, 
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of, which approves him an intelligent party to the 
advantages of France. O heavens! that this trea- 
ſon were not, or not I the detector 

Corn. Go with me to the dutcheſs. 

Edm, If the matter of this paper be certain, 
you have mighty buſineſs in hand. 

Corn. True, or falſe, it hath made the earl of 
Gloſter. Seek out where thy father is, that he 
may be ready for our apprehenſion. 

Edm. | Aſide.) If I find him comforting i the 
king, it will ſtuff his ſuſpicion more fully, —-I will 
perſevere in my courſe of loyalty, though the con- 
flict be ſors between that and my blood. 

Corn. I will lay truſt upon thee ; and thou ſhalr 
find a dearer father in my love. { Excunt. 


r 
A Chamber in a Farm Houſe. 
Enter Gloſter, Lear, Kent, Fool, and Edgar. 

Glo, Here is better than the open air; take it 
thankfully : I will piece out the comfort with 
what addition I can: I will not be long from you. 
[ Exit. 
Kent. All the power of his wits has given way 
to his impatience :— The gods reward your Kind- 
neſs ! 
Edg. Frateretto calls me; and tells me, Nero 


is an angler in the lake of darkneſs. Pray, inno- 
cent, and beware the foul fiend. * 
Fool. Pr'ythee, nuncle, tell me, whether a 


madman be a gentleman, or a yeoman ? 
Lear. A King, a king! | 
Foal. No; he's a yeoman, that has a gentle- 
man to a ſon : for he's a mad yeoman, that ſees 
his ſon a gentleman before him. 
Lear. To have a thouſand with red burning ſpits 
Come hizzing in upon them 
Edg. The foul tiend bites my back. 
Fool. He's mad, that truſts in the tameneſs of a 
wolf, a horte's health, a boy's love, or a whore's 
oath, 
Lear. It ſhall be done, 1 will arraign them 
ſtraight :— 
Come, ſit thou here, moſt learned juſticer ;— 
[To Edgar. 
Thou, ſapient fir, ſit here. | To the Fool. |—Now, 
you the foxes ! | 
Lig. Look, where he ſtands and glares !— 
Waateſt thou eyes at trizl, madam ? 
Come o'er the bourn ?, Beſſy, to me: 
ec. © Her boat hath a leak, 
« And ſhe mult not ſpeak 
&* Why the dares not come oer to thee.” 


Will you he down and reſt upon the cuſhions ? 


E's PLAT > 


Kent. How do you, fir? Stand you not ſo 
amaz'd: 


Lrar. Lu fee their trial firſt: 
evidence.— 

Thou robed man of juſtice, take thy place 
[To Edgar. 
And thou, his yoke- fellow of equity, To the Fool. 
Beneh by his ſide : Mou are ot the commiſhon, 
Sit you too. [To Ker. 
Edz. Let us deal juſtly. 


Bring in the 


“ Sleepeſt, or wakeſt thou, jolly ſhepher! ? - 
« Thy ſheep be in the corn; p 
& And for one blaſt of thy minikin 4 mouth, } 
« Thy ſheep ſhall take no harm.” 
Purre ! the cat is grey. If 
Lear. Arraign her firſt ; "tis Goneril. I here * 
take my oath before this honourable ailcmbly, ſte dt; 
kick'd the poor king her father. At 
Feol: Come hither, miſtreſs ; Is your name Go- Gi 
neril? 

Lear. She cannot deny it. [ſtool *, Th 
Fol. Cry you mercy, 1 took you for a joit- W 
Lear. And here's another, whoſe warpt looks NA 
proclaim Thi 
What ſtore her heart is made on. Stop her there ( 

Arms, arms, ſword, fire Corruption in the place 

Falſe juſticer, why haſt thou let her 'tcape * 

Eds. Bleſs thy five wits ! 2 
Kent. O pity !—Sir, where is the patience now, We 
That you ſo oft have boaſted to retain ? Whi 
Edg. My tears begin to take his part fo much, Leay 
They'll mar my counterfeiting. [ Afide, But 
Lear. The little dogs and all, Whe 
Trav, Blanch, and Sweet-heart, fee, they bark at How 
ne. Whe, 


Lag. Tom will throw his head at them:— 
A vaunt, you curs | 
Be thy mouth or black “ or white, 
Tooth that poifons if it bite; 
Mattiff, grey-hound, mungril grim, 
Hound, or ſpauel, brache /, or lym * ; 
Or bobtail tike 9, or trundle-tail; 
Tom will make him weep and wall : 
For, with throwing thus my head, 
Dogs leap the hatch, and all are fled. 
Do de, de de. Seily, come, march to wakes a 
fairs, 
And market towns :—Poor Tom, thy horn is cry. 
Lear. Then let them anatomize Regan, ſee u 
breeds about her heart: Is there any cauſe in . 
ture, that makes theſe hard hearts ?— You, ſir, c. 


| 


Hd. The foul fiend haunts poor Tom in the 


voice of a nightingale. 
angel ; I have no food for thee. 


2 A bourn in the 


T i. e. ſupporting, helping. 


of many ot our villages terminate in burn, as Milburn, Shcrbu rn, &c- 


herrings. 4 Mmtkin was anciently a term of 


& To have the roof of the mouth black is in ſome dogs a proof that their breed is genuine. 


is a dog that hunts by ſcent wild beaſts, birds, and even fiſhes, and the female of it is called a U 
A immer or leamer, a dog of the chace, was ſo 
ti he was let flip, 


Hopdance cries in Tom's like the faſhion of your garments : you will tay 
belly for two white herring *, Croak not, black | they are Per ſian attire ; but let them be chang d. 


9 [:;i18 the Runic word for a little, or worthleſs dog. 


tertain you for one of my hundred; only, I do f 


To Ego" 


North ſigniſies a ritulet or brook. Hence the nass 
3 Whate herrings are f 
s This is a proverbial exprci® 
7 A 


endearment. 


called from the leam or leaſh in which he wes i 


* 
* 
1 
* 
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Kent. Nov, good my lord, lie here, and reſt{| when you are going, to a molt feſtinate prepara- 
a while. | curtains tion; we are bound to the like. Our poſts ſhall 
Lear. Make no noiſe, make no noiſe; draw the | be ſwift, and intelligent betwixt us. Farewel, 
50, fo, ſo: We'll go to ſupper i the morning: | dear fitter ;—farewel, my lord of Gloſter. 
80, ſo, fo. ; Enter Steward. 
Fool. And I'll go to hed at noon, How now? Where's the king? 
Re-enter Gloſter. Stew. My lord of Gloſter hath convey'd him 
Glo, Come hither, friend: Where is the king hence : | 
| my maſter ? [are gone. | Some five or fix and thirty of his knights, 
Kent. Here, fir ; but trouble him not, his wits | Hot queſtriſts 2 after him, met him at gate 
Glo. Good friend, pr'ythee take him in thy arms; | Who, with ſome other of the lord's dependants, 
1 have o'erheard a plot of death upon him : Are gone with him towards Dover ; where they 
There is a litter ready ; lay him in't, [ meet boatt 
And drive toward Dover, friend, where thou ſhalt | Lo have well- armed friends. 
Eoth welcome and protection. Take up thy (Corn. Get horſes for your miſtreſs. 
maſter ; Gon. Farewel, ſweet lord, and fitter. ' 
If thou ſhould'(t dally half an hour, his life, | Exeunt Goneril, and Edmund. 
With thine, and all that offer to defend lum, Corn. Edmund, farewel, ——Go, ſeek the trai- 
Stand in aſſured loſs : Take up, take up; tor Gloſter, 
And follow me, that will to ſume proviſion Pinion him like a thief, bring him before us :— 
Give thee quick conduct. Though well we may not paſs upon his hfe 
Kent. Oppreſſed nature Ceeps :— Without the form ot juſtice ; yet our power 
This reſt might yet have balm'd thy broken ſenſes, | Shall do a courteſy to our wrath 3, winch men 
Which, if convenience will not allow, May blame, but not controul. Who's there ? 
Stand in hard cure.--Comeyetpto bear thy maſter ; The traitor ? 
Thou mult not ftay behind, [To the Fool. Eater Glefler, brought in by ſervants. 
Glo. Come, come, away. Reg. Ingrateful fox! tis he. 
| Exeunt, bearing off the King. Corn. Bind fatt his corky + arms. 
Manet Edgar, 7 Glo. What mean your graces *—Good my 
Eds. When we our betters ſee bearing our woes, 1 friends, conſider 
We ſcarcely think our miſeries our foes. You are my gueſts: do me no foul play, friends. 
Who alone futicrs, ſuffers moſt i' the mind; Corn. Bind him, I ſay. [ They bind him. 
Leaving free things !, and happy ſhows behind: Reg. Hard, hard :-O filthy traitor |! 
But then the mind much ſufferance doth o'erikip, Glo. Unmercitul lady as you are, I am none. 
When grief hath mates, and bearing fellowſhip. Corn. To this chair bind him :—Villain, thou 
How light and portable my pain ſeems now, ſhait find [ Regan pluck; hrs beard, 
When that, which makes me bend, makes the} G7. By the kind gods, tis molt ignobly done 
king bow; To pluck me b, the beard. 
He childed, as I father'd ! Tom, away : K eg. So white, and ſuch a traitor ! 
Mark the high noiſes ; and thyſelf bewray, Glo. Naughty lady, 
When falſe opinion, whote wrong thought defiles| T heſe hairs, which thou doſt raviſh from my chin, 
thee, WII quicken, and accuſe thee: I am your hoſt ; 
In thy juſt proof, repeals and reconciles thee. With rubbers” hands, my hoſpitable favours 5 
What will hap more to-night, ſafe ſcape the King You ſhould not ruffie thus. What will you do? 
Lurk, Lurk. [ FExit.l Corn. Come, fir, what letters had you late 
3 , from France ? [ truth. 
nM * Reg. Be ſimple-anſwer'd ©, for we know the 
Claſter's Caſile. c Corn. And what confederacy have you with the 
Enter Cornwall, Regan, Coueril, Edmund, and Ser- traitors | 
Vants. Late footed in the Kingdom ? [king ? 
Corn. Poſt ſpeedily zo my lord your huſband ;| Reg. To whoſe hands have you ſent the lunatic 
ſhew him this letter :—the army of France is] Speak. | 
landed :—Seek out the traitor Gloſter. | Glo. I have a letter gueſſingly ſet down, 
[Excunt ſervants.) Which came from one that's of a neutral heart, 
Reg. Hang him inſtantly, And not from one oppos'd. 
Gon, Pluck out tis eyes. Corn. Cunning. 
Corn. Leave him to my diſpleaſure. —Edmund,! Keg. And falſe. 
keep you our ſiſter company; the revenges we{ Corn. Where haſt thou ſent the king? 
3 xe bound to take upon your traitorous father, are] Glo. To Dover 
e then BN Wt fit for your beholding. Adviſe the duke, Keg. Wherefore to Dover? 
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a err i. e. States clear from diſtreſs. 2 A gqueſtriſt is one who goes in ſearch or queſt of another. 
mcd airs 2 a courteſy is to gratify, to comply with. To paſs, is to pals a judicial ſentence. 4 1, e. dry, 
SIT If er'd, huſky arms. S Favours here means the lame as features, 4, e. the different parts of which 
ie u compoſed. Sime meaus plain. 
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Waſt thou not charg'd at peril—— 

Corn. Wherefore to Dover ? Let him firſt an- 
| [the courſe l. 
Gh. I'm ty'd to the ſtake, aud I muſt ſtand 


ſwer that, 


R:g. Wherefore to Dover ? 

Gla. Becauſe I would not fee thy cruel nails 
Pluck out his poor old eyes; nor thy fierce ſiſter 
In his anointed fleſh ſtick boariſh fangs. 

The ſea, with ſuch a ſtorm as his bare head 
In hell-black night endur'd, would have buoy'd up, 


And quenclid the ſtelled fires: yet, poor old heart, 


He holp the heavens to rain. 
If wolves had at thy gate howl'd that ſtern time, 


Thou ſhould'ſt have ſaid, Good porter, turn the key; 


All cruels elſe ſubſcrib'd * :—But I ſhall ſce 
The winged vengeance overtake ſuch children. 


Corn. See it ſhalt thou never :—Fellows, hold 


the chair 
Upon theſe eyes of thine II ſet my foot. 


[Ser is beld down, while Cornwall treads 


out one of his eyes. 
Gh. He, that will think to live 'till he be old, 
Give me ſome help: cruel! O ye gods! 


Reg, One fide will mock another ; the other too. 


Corn. If you ſee vengeance,— 
Serv. Hold your hand, my lord: 
T have ſerv'd you ever ſince I was a child; 
But better ſervice have I never done you, 
Than now to bid you hold. 
Reg. How now, you dog ? 
Serv. If you did wear a beard upon your chin, 


1'd ſhake it on this quarrel : What do you mean? 
Corn. My villain 3! { Draws, and runs at him. 
Serv. Nay, then come on, and take the chance 

of anger. [ Fight ; Cornwall is wounded. 
Reg. [To another ſervant.) Give me thy ſword. — 


A peaſant ſtand up thus! 


[Comes behind, and kills him, 


ATS. 


Serv. O, I am flain My lord, yet you have 
one eye left 


To fee ſome miſchief on him :—0O ! [ Dies, 


Corn. Leſt it ſee more, prevent it:— Out, vile 
jelly ! 

Where is thy luſtre now ? [ Treads the other c. 

Glo. All dark and comfortleſs—Where's my 
ſon Edmund ? 

Edmund, enkindle all the ſparks of nature, 

To quit this horrid act. 

Reg. Out, treacherous villain ! 

Thou call'ſt on him that hates thee : it was he 

That made the overture of thy treaſons to us; 

Who is too good to pity thee. 

Glo. O my follies ! 

Then Edgar was abus'd.— 

Kind gods, forgive me that, and proſper him ! 

Reg. Go, thruſt him out at gates, and let him (re! 

His way to Dover.— How is't, my lord ? How 
look you ? 

Corr. I havereceiv'd a hurt: Follow me, lady.— 

Turn out that eyeleſs villain ; — throw this flave 

Upon the dunghill.— Regan, I bleed apace : 

Untimely comes this hurt : Give me your arm, 


[ Exit Cornwall, led by Regan; — Ser vanti lad 
Gloſter out. 
1/t Serv. I'll never care what wickedneſs 1 do, 
If this man come to good. 
2d Serv. If ſhe live long, 
And, in the end, meet the old courſe of death, 


Women will all turn monſters. [ Bedlam 


1 Serv. Let's follow the old earl, and get the 

To lead him where he would; his roguiſh madnef; 
Allows itſelf to any thing. 

2d Serv. Go thou; I'll fetch ſome flax, aud 

whites of eggs, [him ! 

To apply to his bleeding face. Now, heaven help 


[ Exeunt ſevirath, 


1 IV. 


, SQ SL 
An open Country. 
Enter Edgar. 


EZ. ET better thus, and known to be con- 


temn'd, 


Than ſtill contemn'd and flatter'd. To be worſt, 
The loweſt, and moſt dejected thing of fortune, 


Stands ftill in eſperance, lives not in fear : 


r 5, c. the running of the dogs upon me. 
occaſion. 


3 Villain is here perhaps uſed in its original ſenſe of one in ſervitude. 


The lamentable change is from the beſt ; 
| The worſt returns to laughter. Welcome then, 
Thou unſubſtantial air, that I embrace ! 
| The wretch, that thou haſt blown unto the worth, 
Owes nothing to thy blaſts.—But who comes hett 
Enter Gloſter, led by an old man. 

My father, poorly led? — World, world, O world 
But that thy ſtrange mutations make us hate thee, 
Lite would not yield to age +. 


2 1. e. yielded, ſubmitted to the neceſſity of tit 


4 The ſen 


of this obſcure paſſage is, O world ! ſo much are human minds captivated with thy pleaſures, tha: 
were it not ſor thoſe ſucceſſive miſcries, each worſe than the other, which*overload the ſcenes of 
life, we ſhould never be willing to ſubmit to death, though the infirmities of old age would teach 
us to chuſe it as a proper aſylum. Beſides, by uninterrupted proſpetity, which leaves the mind # 
eaſe, the body would generally preſerve ſuch a ſtate of vigour as to bear up long againſt the decays 
of time. Theſe are the two reaſons, it is ſuppoſed, why he ſaid, * Liſe would not yield to age. 
And how much the pleaſures of the body pervert the mind's judgment, and the perturbations of 


the nund diſorder the body's frame, is known to all. 
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Old Man. O my good lord, I have been your te- Old Man. Alack, fir, he is mad. 


gant, and your father's tenant, theſe fourſcore years. Cle. Tis the times' plague, when madmen lead 


Glo. Away, get thee away ; good friend, be gone: | the blind : 

Thy comforts can do me no god at all, Do as I bid thee, or rather do thy pleaſure ; 

Thee they may hurt. Above the reit, be gone. | [ have, 
014 Man. Alack, fir, you cannot ſee your way. | Od Man. I'Il bring him the beſt *parrel that I 
Glo. I have no way, and therefore want no eyes; Come on't whit will. [ Exit. 

1 {tumbled when I ſaw : Full oft tis fecn, (lo. Sirrah, naked fellow. 

Our mean! ſecures us; and our meer defects Edg. Poor Tom's a-cold.—I cannot daub 2 it 

Prove our commoutdities O, dear fon Edgar, further, | Aſides 

The food of thy abuſed father's wrath |! Clo. Come hither, fellow. 

Might I but live to ſee thee in my touch, Ed. | Aſide. | And yet I muſt. 

I'd ſay, I had eyes again ! j— Bleſs thy tweet eyes, they bleed. 

Old Man. How now? Who's there? Glo. Know'lt thou the way to Dover? 
Edg. | Afide, | O Gods ! Who is 't can ſay, Jam Fdg. Both itile and gate, horſe-\way and foot 
at the worſt ? path. Poor Tom hath been icar'd out of his good 

Jam worſe than e'er 1 was. wits: Bleſs thee, good man's ton, from the foul 
01/4 Man. Tis poor mad Tom. fiend ! Five ficnds have been in poor Tom at 
Edg. | Aſide.) And worſe I may be yet: The|once ; of luſt, as Ovidicur ; Hobbididance, prince 

worlt 15 not, of durabneſs : Mabu, of ſtealing ; Modo, of mur- 

$0 long as we can ſay, This is the worſt. der; and Flibbertigibbet, of mopping and mowing z 
01d Man. Fellow, where goeſt? who {ince poſſeſſes chamber-mai:'s and Waiting- 
G Is it a beggar- man? women 3, So, bleſs thee, maſter ! 

Old Man. Madman and beggar too. Gio. Here, take this purſe, thou whom the hea- 
Gi. He has ſome reaſon, elſe he could not beg. ven's plagues 

the laſt night's ſtorm 1 ſuch a fellow ſaw ; Have humbled to all ſtrokes : that I am wretched, 

Which made me think a man a worm: My ſon | Makes thee the happicr :—Heayens, deal fo ſtill! 

Came then into my miud ; and yet my mind Let the {ſuperfluous and luſt-dieted man, 

Was then ſcarce friends With him: I have heard That ſlaves your ordinance 5, that will not ſee 

more ſince : Becauſe he doth not feel, feel your power quickly; 

As flies to wanton boys, are we to the gods ; So diſtr ibut ion ſhould undo excels, 

They Kill us for their ſport. And each man have eavugh.—Dott thou know 
Edg. How ſhould this be ?— Dover ? 

Bad is the trade, that mutt play the fool to ſorrow, Edy. Ay, maſter. 

Ang' ring itſelf and others, { Ajide. ] Bleis thee, | Glo. There is a cliff, whoſe high and bending 

matter ! head 
Glo. Is that the naked fellow ? | Looks fear fully on the confine deep : 
Old Man. Ay, my lord. [ſake,| Bring me but to the very brim of it, 
Glo. Then, pr'ythee, get thee gone: If, tor my And I'll repair the miſery thou Cott bear, 

Thou wilt o'ertake us, hence a mile or twain, With ſomething rich about me: from that place 

I the way to Dover, do it for ancient love ; I ſhull no leading need. 

And bring ſome covering for this naked foul, Edg. Give me thy arm; 

Whom I'll intreat to lead me. Poor Lom ſhall lead thee. [ Exeunt. 
i. e. moderate, mediocre condition. 2 1, e. diſguiſe. 3 Shak ſpeare has made Edgar, in 


his feigned diſtraction, frequently allude to a vile impoſture of ſome Engliſh jeſuits, at that time 
muck the ſubje& of converſation; the hiſtory of it kaving been juſt then compoſed with great art and 
vigour of ſtile and compoſition by Dr. S. Harlenet., afterwards archbiſhop of York, by order of the 
privy-conncil, in a work intitled, A Declaration of egregious Popiſh Impoſlures to withdrato her Ma- 
1*fty's Subjefts from their Allegiance, &c. practiſed by Edmunds, alias Weſton, a Feſuit, and divers Ro- 
mſe Priefts his wicked Aſjociates : printed 1603. The impoſture was in ſubſtance this: While the 
Spaniards were preparing their armado againit England, the jeſuits were here buly at work to pro- 
mote it, by making converts: one method they employed was to diſpoſſoſs pretended demoniacs, 

y which artifice they made ſeveral hundred converts amongſt the common people. The principal 
ſcene of this farce was laid in the family of one Mr. Edmund Peckham, a Roman-catholic, where 

arwood, a fervant of Anthony Babingtou's (who was aitcrwards exccuted for treaſon), Trayford, 
zu attendant upon Mr. Peckham, and Sarah and Frilwood Williams, and Anne Smith, three chamber 
"ads in that family, came into the prieſt's hands for cure. But the diſcipl:ne of the patients was ſo 
long and ſevere, and the prieſts lo elate aud careleſs with their ſucceſs, that the plot was diſcovered 
on the confeſſion of the parties concerned, and the contrivers of it deſervecly puniſhed. The five 
devils here mentioned, are the names of five of thoſe who were mage to act in this farce upon the 
Vanber-maids and waiting-women ; and they were generally ſo ridiculouſly nick named, that Harſenet 
045 one chapter on the ſtrange names of their devils; left, ſays he, meeting them otherw!fe by chance, you 
vitale them for the names of tafpſters or jugglers. 4 Superfſuous is here uſed tor one living in abun» 


dance. S To ſlave an ordinance, is to treat it as 2 fave, to make it lubjeft to us, inſtead of acting 
in obedience to it. 


SCENE 


SHAKSFEARE%" PLAYS. 


SCENE II. Whoſe reverence the head-lugg'd bear would lick, 
The Duke of Albany; Palace. open barharous, moſt degenerate ! bave you was. 
ould my good brother ſuffer you to do it; [ ded. 
Enter Goneril, and Edmund. A man, a prince, by him ſo benefited ? 
Con. Welcome, my lord: I marvel, our mild | If that the heavens do not their viſible ſpirits 
huſband * [ter ? Send quickly down to tame theſe vile offences, 
Not met us onthe way :—Now, where's your maſ- "Twill come, humanity muſt perforce prey on 
Enter Steward, Itielf, ike montters of the deep 5. 
Stew, Madam, within; but never man ſo! Gor. Milk-lhiver'd man 
chang'd : That bear'ſt a cheek for blows, a head for wrongs ; A 
IT told him of the army that was landed; Who hatt not in thy brows an eye diſcerning M 
He ſmil'd at it: I told him you were coming; | Thine honour from thy ſuftering; that not know'?, 
His anſpver was, The wwo';ſe : of Gloſter's treachery, | Fools do thoſe villains pity, who are puniſh'd Ta 
And of the loyal ſervice of his 1on, Ere they have done their miſchief. Where's thy 2 
When I inform'd him, then he call'd me ſot; drum? , Te 
And told me, I had turn'd the wrong fide out :— France ſpreads his banners in our noiſeleſs land ; 
What moſt he ſhould diſlike, ſcems pleaſant to him; With piumed helm thy flayer begins threats; 
What like, offenſive. Whilſt thou, a moral fool, ſitt'ſt ſtill and cry'ſt, 
Con. Then ſhall you go no further. [To Edmund, | Alack ! <vby does he fo ? 
It is the cowiſh terror of his ſpirit, Alb. Sec thyſelf, devil! 4 
That dares not undertake : he'li not feel wrongs, | Proper deformity ſeems not in the fiend 
Which tie him to an anſwer : Our wiſhes on the | So horrid as in weman “. Knc 
way, ſther; | Con. O vain fool! - _ [ſhamg, wh. 
May prove effefts. Back, Edmund, to my bro-| Ai. Thou changed and ſelf-cover'd thing 7, for g 
Haſten his muſters, and conduct his powers; Be- monſter not thy feature. Were it my fitneis imp 
1 mult change arms ar home, and give the diſtaff To let theſe hands obey my blood, That 
Into my huſband's hands. This truſty ſervant They are apt enough to diflocate and tear x 
Shall pa's between us: ere long you are like to | Thy fleſh and bones: —Howe'er thou art a fiend, my 
If you dare venture in your own behalf, [| hear, | A woman's ſhape doth ſhield thee. Py 
A miſtreſs's command. Wear this: ſpare ſpeech; | Gon. Marry, your manhood now ' 7 1 
og [ Giving a favour. Enter Meſſenger. 1 
Decline your head: this kiſs, if it durſt ſpeak, Alb. What news ? dead; A 4, 
Would ſtretch thy ſpirits up into the air ;— Meſ. O, my good lord, the duke of Corn al! * 4 
Conceive, and fare thee well. Slain by his ſervant, going to put out Ove | 
Edm. Yours in the ranks of death. The other eve of Gloſter. 85 & 
Gon. My moſt dear Gloſter ! [ Exit Edmund. | Alb. Gloſter's eyes { morſe, 2 
O, the difference of man, and man Me. A ſervant that he bred, thrill'd with re- N 
To thee a woman's ſervices are due; Oppes'd againſt the act, bending his word Wü © 
My fool uſurps my body. To his great maſter; who, thereat enrag'd, Sunſh: 
Stew. Madam, here comes ray lord. Flew on him, and amongſt them fell'd him dead Were 
Enter Albany. But not without that harmful ſtroke, which fiuce That nl 
Cam I have been worth the whiſtle *. Hath pluck'd him after. Wiz, | 
Alb. O Goneril £16. This ſhews you are above, I; 1 5 | 
You are not worth the duſt which the rude wind | You juſticers, that theſe our nether crime: Wa by 
Blows in your face.—1 fear your diſpoſition : So ſpeedily can venge !—But, O poor Gliter Cond ſe 
That nature, which contemns its origin, Loft he his other eye? E 
Cannot be border'd certain in itſelf; Meſ. Both, both, my lord. Gay 
She that herſelf will ſliver and diſbranch This letter, madam, craves a ſpeedy anſwer; g 
From ner maternal ſap, perforce muſt wither, 'Tis from your ſiſter. Putting! 
And come to deadly uſe “. | Gon. | Afide. | One way I like this well; Crv's 4 
Con. No more; the text is fooliſh. But being widow, and my Gloſter with her, K Fil 
Alb. Wiſdom and goodneſs tothe vile ſeem vile: May all the building in my fancy pluck | 
Filths ſavour but themſelves. What have you done? | Upon my hateful life: Another way, „Let pit 
Tygers, not daughters, what have you perform'd ? "YOU news is not fo tart. —Pl read, and anſwer. The ho 
A father, and a gracious aged man, | Ex, % 


And clar 


Jo de: | 
I It muſt be remembered that Albany, the huſband of Goneril. diſliked, in the end of the bri 1 
2 ct, the ſcheme of oppreſlion aud ingretitude. 2 This expreſſion is a proverbial one. ne ai. 


tair, for within the bounds that nature preſcribes, 4 Alluding to the uſe that witches and enchant! 
are faid to make of wither'd branches in their charms. A fine 1nfinuation in the ſpeaker, that ſhe ws 
ready for the moſt unnatural mifchief, and a preparative of the poet to her plotting with the baſtard 
2zamnſt her huſband's life. 5 Fiſhes are the only animals that are known to prey upon their 0 
ſpices. 6 1. e. D-abolic qualities appear not ſo horrid in the devil to whom they belong, #* 
w Oman who unnaturolly aſſumes them. 7 By /-//-corer'd our author probably means, then!“ 
bell 4½% % nature by wickedneis; thu that hatt hid the women under the fiend. 
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Alb, Where was his ſon, when they did take 
his eyes ? 
Meſ. Come with my lady hither. 
Alb, He is not here. 
Meſ. No, my good Jord; I met him back again. 
Alb. Knows he the wickedueſs? 
Meſ. Ay, my good lord; *twas he inform'd 
againſt him; ment 
And quit the houſe on purpoſe, that their punith- 
Might have the freer courſe. 
"Alb. Gloſter, I live 
To thank thee for the love thou ſhew'dft the King, 
And to revenge thine eyes.—Come hither, friend; 
J Tell me what more thou knowelt. [ Exeunt. 


SC 4 NE IL 
The French Camp, near Dover. 


Enter Kent, and a Gentleman. 
Kent. Why the king of France is ſo ſuddenly 
gone back 
Know you the reaſon ? 

Gent. Something he left imperfeR in the ſtate, 
Which ſince his coming forth is thought of; which 
Imports to the Kingdom ſo much fear and danger, 
That his perſonal return was mott requir'd and 

| neceſſary. 

Kent. Who hath he left behind him general? 

Gent. The mareſchal of France, Monſieur le Fer. 

Kent. Did your letters pierce the queen 
To any demonſtration of grief? {| my preſence ; 

Gent. Ay, fir; ſhe took them, read them in 
And now and then an ample tear trill'd down 
Her delicate cheek : it ſeem'd, ſhe was a queen 
Over her paſſion ; who, molt rcbel-like, 

Sought to be King o'er her. 


Morte, Kent. O, then it mov'd her. 

1th re- Gent. Not to a rage: patience and ſorrow ſtrove 
Who ſhould expreſs her goodlieſt. You have ſeen 

d, Suſhine and rain at once: her ſmiles and tears 

n dead Were like a better day *. Thoſe happy ſmiles, 

ch ſince 


That play'd on her ripe lip, ſeem'd not to know 
What gueits were in her eyes: which parted thence, 
A; pearls from diamonds dropt. In brief, ſorrow 


5 Vaald be a rarity molt belov'd, if all 
der Cold fo become it. 

ket, Made ſhe no verbal queſtion ? 

Gent, Yes ; once, or twice, ſhe heav'd the 
wer; name of * father” 

Pantingly forth, as if it preſs'd her heart; 

ell ; Cry'd, « Siſters ! ſiſters Shame of ladies! ſiſters ! 
n her, Kent! father! ſiſters! What? i'the ftorm? 
the night? 1 


Let pity not be believed 2. There ſhe ſnook 


{ an{wCr- The holy water from her heavenly eyes, 


En clamour moiſten'd3 her: then away ſhe ſtarted 


To deal with grief alone, 
| of the ft Kent. It is the ſtars, 
16 


4 
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Elſe one ſelf mate and mate 4 could not beget 
Such different iſſues. You ſpoke not with her 
Gent. No. | fince ? 
Rent. Was this before the King returr.'d ? 
Gent. No, ſince. [ town : 
Aent. Well, fir; the poor diſtreſſed Lear 1s i“ the 
Who ſometimes, in his better tune, remembers 
What we are come about, and by no means 
Will yield to fee his daughter. 
Gent, Why, good fir ? [ unkindneſs, 
Kent. A ſovereign ſhame ſo elbows him : hisown 
That ſtripp'd her from his benediction, turn'd her 
To foreign caſualties, gave her dear rights 
To his dog-hearted daughters,—theſe things ſting 
His mind to venomouſly, that burning ſhame 5 
Detains him from Cordelia, 

Gent. Alack, poor gentleman ! 

Kent. Of Albany's and Cornwall's powers you 

heard not ? 

Gent. 'Tis fo ; they are afoot. [ Lear, 

Kent. Well, fir, Vil bring you to our maſter 
And leave you to attend him: ſome dear cauſe 
Will in concealment wiap me up awhile ; 
When I am known aright, you ſhall not grieve 
Lending me this acquauitance, TI pray you, go 
Along with me. [ Execunt. 


$S C.E:N-E . 


A Tent in the Camp at Dover. 
Enter Cordelia, Phyſician, and Soldiers. 


Cor. Alack, 'tis he ; why, he was met even now 
As mad as the vex'd fea ; ſinging aloud ; 
Crown'd with rank fumiter, and furrow weeds, 
With harlocks, hemlock, nettles, cuckoo-flowers, 
Darnel, and all the idle weeds that grow 
In our ſuſtaining cora.—A century ſend forth; 
Search every acre in the high-grown field, 
And bring him to our eye. What can ma's 
witdom do, 
In the reſtoring his bereaved ſenſe * 
He, that helps him, take all my outward worth. 
Phy. There is means, madam : 
Our toſter nurſe of nature is repoſe, 
The which he lacks ; that to provoke in him, 
Are many ſimples operative, whote power 
Will cloſe the eye of anguiſh. 
Cor. All bleſt ſecrets, 
All you unpubliſh'd virtues of the earth, 
Spring with my tears ! be aidant, and remediate, 
In the good man's diſtreſs !—Seek, ſeek for him ; 
Leſt his ungovern'd rage diflolve the life 
That wants the means to lead it ©, 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
Mef. News, madam ; 
The Britiſh powers are marching hitherward. 
Cor, 'Tis known before; our preparation ſtands 


1 The ſtars above us, govern our conditions; 
Q ench ans 
\ hat (he WH 
n the batte 
on thei 0?” 
belongs 3 
ins, thou © 


eine huſbend aud the lame wife. 


ar par 
Fr part, 


* expectation of them. — O dear father, 


A better day is the beſt day, and the % day is a day molt favourable to the productions of the 
ah, Such arc the days in which there 15 a due mixture of rain and ſunſhine. 
cha thing as pity be ſuppoled to cxiſt! 3 i, e. her out=cries were accompanied with tears. 4 The 
5 The metaphor 1s here preſcrved with great knowledge of na- 
me; the chen of paiſonons animals being a high cauitic talt, that has all the effect of re upon 
„. e., the reaton Wiict ſhould guide it. 
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It is thy buſinef; that I go about; 

Therefore great France 

My mourning, and important * tears, hath pitied. 
No blown ambition * doth our arms incite, 

But love, dear love, and our ag'd father's right : 
Soon may I hear, aud ſee lun !“ [ Exeunt. 


S C 5-35 V. 
Regan's Palace. 
Enter Regan, and Steward. 


Reg. But are my brother's powers ſet forth? 
Stew. Ay, madam. 

Reg. Himſelf in perſon there? 

Stew. Madam, with much ado : 

Your ſiſter is the better ſoldier. [at home ? 
Reg. Lord Edmund ſpake not with your lady 
Stew. No, madam. him? 
Reg. What might import my ſiſter's letter to 
Stew. I know nat, lady. [ter. 
Reg. Faith, he is poſted hence on ſerious mat- 

It was great ignorance, Gloſter's eyes being out, 

To let him live ; where he arrives, he moves 

All hearts againſt us : Edmund, I think, is gone, 

In pity of his miſery, to diſpatch 

His nighted life3 ; moreover, to deſcry 

The ſtrength o' the enemy. 

Stew. I muſt needs after him, madam, with my 
letter. Ius; 
Reg. Our troops ſet forth to-morrow ; ſtay with 
The ways are dangerous. 
Stew, I may not, madam ; 

My lady charg'd my duty in this buſine ſs. 
Reg. Why thould ſhe write to Edmund ? Might 

not you 

Tranſport her purpoſes by word? Belike, 

Something I know not what—V'1 lovethee much, 

Let me unſcal the letter. 
Stew. Madam, I had rather hand; 
Reg. I know your lady does not love her huſ- 

I am ſure of that. and, at her late being here, 

She gave ſtrange ciliads 4, and moſt ſpeaking looks 

To noble Edmund: I know, you are of her boſom. 
Stew. I, madam ? [it: 
Reg. I ſpeak in underſtanding; you are, I know 

Therefore, I do advife you, take this notes: 

My lord is dead; Edmund and I have talk'd; 

And more convenient 1s he for my hand, 

Than for your lady's :—You may gather more ©. 

If you do find him, pray you, give him this; 


S HAK S PEAR EN PLAYS. 


What party I do follow. 


Reg. Fare thee well. 


S CEN Sv5 


The Country near Dower. 


[ Ex-m, 


Vnter Gloſter, and Edgar as a peaſant. 


Glo, When ſhall we come to the top of that 
ſame hill ? labour. 

Edg. You do climb up it now: look, hu we 

Glo. Metlünks, the ground is even. 

F.dg. Horrible tteep : | 

Hark, do you hear the fea ? 

Glo. No, truly. [fe 

Fdg. Why, then your other ſenſes grow inper- 

By your eyes' anguiſh. 

G. So may it be, indeed: 

Methinks, thy voice is alter'd ; and thou ſpeak't; 

In better phraſe, and matter, than thou didfſt. 

Edg. You are much deceiv'd; in nothing am I 
chang'd 

But in my garments, 

Ge. Methinks, you are better ſpoken. 

Edg. Come on, fir: here's the place :—Ntand 
ſtill. How fearful 

And dizzy tis, to caſt one's eyes ſo low ! 

The crows, and choughs, that wing the midway an, 

Shew ſcarce ſa groſs as beetles : Half way down 

Hangs one that gathers ſamphire 7; dreadful trade 

Methinks, he ſeems no bigger than his head : 

The fiſhermen, that walk upon the beach, 

Appear like mice; and yon' tall anchoring bk, 

Diminiſh'd to her cock 5; her cock, a buoy, 

Almoſt too ſmall for fight : The murmuring ſurge, 

That on the unnumber'd idle pebbles chaſes, 

Cannot be heard fo high: — I'll look no more; 

Leſt my brain turn, and the deficient ſight 

Topple o down headlong. | 

Glo. Set me where yor ſtand. [a fort 

Edg. Give me your hand : You are now with 

Of the extreme verge: for all beneath the moon 

Would I not leap upright 1. 

Glo, Let go my hand. 

Here, friend, is another purſe; in it, a jewel 

Well worth a poor man's taking: Fairies, and gods, 

Proſper it with thee ! Go thou further off ; 

Bid me farewel, and let me hear thee going. 

Edg. Now fare ye well, good fir. | Seem: !: 57 

Glo. With all my heart. 

Edg. Why do I trifle thus with his deſpair '— 


And when your miſtreſs hears thus much from you, Tis done to cure it. 


I pray, deſire her call her wiſdom to her. 
So, fare you Well. 

If you do chance to hear of that blind traitor, 
Preferment falls on him that cuts him oft. 


Glo. O you mighty gods ! 
This world 1 do renounce ; and, in your ſiglis, 
Shake patiently my great affliction off: 
If I could bear it longer, and not fall 


Stew. Would 1 could meet him, madam ! II To quarrel with your great oppoſeleſs wills, 


would ſhew 


1 Important for importunate. 
dark as night by the extinction of his eyes. 


S Note means in this place not a /efter, but a remark. | g 
7 +6, Szmphire grows in great plenty on moſt of the ſea- cliffs in this country « * 


rely told you. 


2 i. e. no inflated, no ſwelling pride. | 
4 Ocillade, Fr. a caſt, or fignificant glance of the et 


My ſnuff, and lbathed part of nature, ſhould, 
3 i. e. his life mac 


6 1, e. You may infer more than I have cr 


is terrible to ſee how people gather it, hanging by a rope ſeveral fathom from the top of the 


progres rocks as it were in the air,” 
S to Zune. 


Smith's H. of Waterford. 
10 { "411k; has the ſarne icnle as the Latin fins 
— . 4 


8 1, =, her cock-boat. Io % 
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Bara itſelf out. If Edgar live, O, bleſs him! — 
Now, fellow, fare thee well. 
| He leaps, and fall; along. 
Edg. Gone, fir ? farewell. | 
And yet I know not how conceit may rob 
The treaſury of life, when life itſelf 
Yields to the theft * : Had he been where he thought, 
By this, had thought been paſt.— Alive, or dend? 
Hoy you, far ! friend! — Hear you, ſir?—ſpenk! 
Thus might he paſs 2, indeed : Yet he revives. 
What are you, fir * 
Gh. Away, and let me die. [ fzathers, air, 
Els. Hadit thou been aught but goilomer 3, 
80 many fathom down precipitating, [ breathe ; 
Thou had'ſt ſhiver'd like an egg: but thou doſt 
Haſt heavy ſubſtance ; bleed'ſt not; ſpeaKk'tt ; art 
ſound. 
Ten maſts + at each make not the altitude, 
Which thou halt perpendicularly fallen ; 
The life's a miracle: Speak yet again. 
Glo, But have I fallen, or no? : { bourn 82 
Edg. From the dread ſummit of this chalky 
Look up a-height ;—the ſhrill-gorg'd lark ſo far 
Cmnot be ſeen or heard : do but look up. 
Gl». Alack, 1 have no eyes. — 
E wretchedneſs depriv'd that benefit, 
To end itſelf by death? *'Twas yet ſome comfort, 
When miſery could beguile the tyrant's rag, 
And fruſtrate his proud Will. 
Edg. Give me your arm: (Itand. 
Up :—So :—How is t? Feel you your legs? You 
Glo. Too well, too well. 
Eds. This is above all ſtrangenels. 
Upon the crown o' the clitt, what thing was that 
Which parted from you? . 
Glo. A poor unfortunate beggar. 


. 957 
| The fiend, the fend: he led me to that place. 

Edg. Bear free and patient thoughts. 

who comes here? 

Enter Lear, fantaſtically des up evith flowers. 
The ſafer ſente will ne'er accommodate 
His matter thus. 

Lear. No, they cannot touch me for coining ; 
I am the King himſelf, 

Edg. O thou fide- piercing fight ! 

Lear. Nature's above art in thut reſpet.—There's 
your prefs-money. That fellow handles his bow 
like a crow-Keeper 7 ; draw me a clothier's yard, — 
Look, look, a mouſe ! Peace, peace this piece 
ot toatted cheeſe will do 't.—There's my gauntlet ; 
IN prove it on a giant. —Bring up the brown 
bills.—O, well flown, bird 1—i' the clout, i' the 
cluut : hewgh !-— Give the word “. | 

Fdg. Sweet marjuram. 

Lear, Pals. 

6. I know that voice. 

Lear, Ha! Goneril —with a white beard !— 
They flatter'd me like a dog; and told me, I1 had 
whute hairs in my beard, ere the black ones were 
there. To ſay ay, and no, to every thing I ſaid !— 
Ay and no too was no good divinity, When the 
ram came to wet me once, aud the wind to make 
me chatter ; when the thunder would not peace 
at my bidding; there I found them, there 1 ſmelt 
them out. Go to, they are not men o' thei: 
words: they told me 1 was every thing; "tis a 
lie; I am not ague-proof. ber : 

G. The trick of that voice I do well remem- 
I;'t not the king? 

Lear. Ay, every inch a king : 

When I do ſtare, ſee, how the ſubject quakes, 
I pardon that man's life: What was the cauſe 


But 


Edg. As I ſtood here below, methought, his eyes 
Were two full moons ; he had a thouſand notes, 
Horns welk'd, and way'd like the enridged fea ; 
It was ſome fiend : Therefore, thou happy father, 
Think that the clearett ® gods, WhO make them 
honours | 

Ot men's impoſſibilities, have preſerv'd thee. 

Glo. I do remember now: hencctorth Pl bear 


[a font 
A than 
a mai 


wel Aiition, 'till it do cry out itſelf, 

and gods, Enough, enoug hy and, die. That thing you {ſpeak of, 
ft ; took it for a man, often 'twould tay, 

ging. 


deem 17 2" 1 j. e. when life is willing to be deſtroyed. 
Sy word pH bell. 
deſpair = 


Adultery—— 

Thou ſhalt not die: Die for adultery ! No: 

The ren gocs to't, and the ſmall gilded fly 

Does lecher in my ſight. 

Let copulation thrive, for Gloſter's baſtard ſon 
Was Kinder to his father, than my daughters 

Got "tween the lawful ſheets. 

To't, luxury *?, pell-pell, for 1 lack ſoldiers. 
Behold you” ſunpering dame, 

Whoſe face between her forks I preſageth ſnow ; 
That minces virtue, and does ſhake the head 


2 Thus he might die in reality. We ſtill uſe the 


3 Goſſomore, the white and cobweb-like exhalations that tly about in hot ſun- 
ay weather. Skinner ſays, it ſignities the down of the fow-tiultle, which is driven to aud fro by 
the wind. 4 In Mr. Rowe's edition it is, Ten majls at leaſt. , 


Dr. Johuſon ſays, „ Bour 


leems here to ſignify a /. Its common liguihcatioiy 1s a 0r00k. Milton in Comus ules boſky bourr, 
ur fight in the ſame ſenſe perhaps with Shak[peare. But in both authors it may mean only a boundar v, 
i - Le, the pureit, the moſt free from evi). 7 In ſeveral counties to this day, they call a ſtufled 
ure repreſenting a man, and armed with a bow and arrow, ſet up to tright the crows from the 
kult and corn, a c/0;o-keeper, as well as a ſcare- cru. 5 Lear ſuppoſes hinifelt in a garrifon, and 
d*fore he lets Edgar pals, requires the watch-word. 9 Trick (lays Sir Tho. Hanmer) is a wand 
requently uſed for the air, or that peculiarity in a face, voice, or Sure, to diſtin2u)ſnes t from 
Whers, We (till ſay “ —he has a trick of winking with his eyes, ot {peaking loud, c.. 1097,x. 
"7 was the ancient appropriate term for incontinence. 11 Uhat is, according to Dr. Warburtor. 
ter hand held before her face in ſgu of modeſty, with the fingers ſpread out, torky. Dr. Joh 
Un believes, that the forks were two prominences of the zufi rating on each ſide of lie Lace, | 


; wills, 


| ſhould > 
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R:E's.P LAT 5, 


To hear of pleaſure's name ; Through tatter'd cloaths ſmall vices do appear ; 
The fitchew *, nor the ſoyled horſe ?, goes tot Robes, and furr'd gowns, hide all. Plate fin with Paſt 
With a more riotous appetite. gold, 
Down from the waiſt they are centaurs, And the ſtrong lance of juſtice hurtleſs breaks: Whi 
Though women all above : Arm it in rags, a pigmy's ſtraw doth pierce it, Whi 
But to the girdle do the gods inherit, [ neſs, | None does offend, none, 1 ſay, none; I able em 4; E, 
Beneath is all the fiends'; there's hell, there's dark- |Take that of me, my friend, who have the power 2 
There is the ſulphurous pit, hurning, ſcalding, ſtench, To ſeal the accuſer's lips. Get thee glaſs eyes; Ec 
conſumption — Fie, fie, fie] pah ! pah ! And, like a ſcurvy politician, ſeem | now, now ; 60 
Give me an ounce of civet, good apothecary, To ſee the things thou doſt not. Now, now, Whic 
To ſweeten my imagination] there's money for thee. | Pull off my boots; — harder, harder; ſo. Ed, 
Glo. O, let me kiſs that hand! Fag. O, matter and impertinency mint How 
ar. Let me wipe it firſt; it ſmells of mortality. | Reaſon in madneſs ! Ger 
lo. O zuin'd piece of nature! This great world Lear. If thou wilt weep my fortunes, take my eye;, Lands 
Shall ſo wear out to nought. Doſt thou know me ? | I know thee well enough; thy name is Gloſter: Fdg 
Lear. I remember thine eyes well enough. Doſt | Thou muſt be patient; we came crying hither, Cen 
thou ſquiny at me? No, do thy worſt, blind Cu- Thou know'ſt, the firſt time that we ſmell the air, Her ar 
pid ; I' not love.— Read thou this challenge ; | We wawle, and cry: —I will preach to thee ; mark Edg 
mark but the penning of it. Glo. Alack, alack the day me. Glo. 
Glo. Were all the letters ſuns, I could not ſee one. | Lear, When we are born, we cry, that we are 
Edg. I would not take this from report; —it is, come (blocks let not 
And my heart breaks at it. To this great ſtage of fools; This a good lo die 
Lear. Read. It were a delicate ſtratagem, to ſhoe Edg. 
Glo. What, with the caſe 3 of eyes? A troop of horſe with felt: I'Il put it in proof; G 
Lear. O, ho, are you there with me? No eyes | And when I have ſtolen upon theſe ſons-in-law, Lag. 
in your head, nor no money in your purſe ? Your | Then Kill, kill, kill, kill, kill, Kill. Who, b 
eyes are in a heavy caſe, your purſe in a light: Enter a Gentleman, with attendants. Am pre 
Yet you ſee how this world goes. Gent. O, here he is; lay hand upon him—Sr, 10 lead 
Gl, I ſee it feeluigly. Your moſt dear daughter | I Gi. | 
Lear. What, art mad ? A man may fee how | Lear. No reſcue ? What, a priſoner ? I am even i bour 
this world goes, with no eyes. Look with thine | The natural fool of fortune. Uſe me well; ly boot, 
ears: ſee how yon' juſtice rails upon yon” ſimple | You ſhall have ranſom. Let me have a ſurgeon, 
thief. Hark, in thine ear: Change places; and | I am cut to the brains. Kew. 
handy-dandy, which is the juſtice, which is the] Gert. You ſhall have any thing. That eyel; 
thief Thou haſt ſeen a farmer's dog bark at a! Lear. No ſeconds? All myſelf ? Io raiſe n 
beggar ? Why, this would make a man, a man of ſalt 5, briefly thy 
Glo, Ay, far. To uſe his eyes for garden water pots, That muſt 
Lear, And the creature run from the cur ?* | Ay, and laying autumn's duſt.— Chh. Ne 
There thou might'ſt behold the great image of | Gent. Good fir, "ut ſtrengt 
authority: a dog's obey'd in office. Lear. I will die bravely, like a bridegroom ; what? Stew, V 
Thou raſcal beadle, hold thy bloody hand: I will be jovial ; come, come, I am a king, dart thou 
Why doſt thou laſh that whore ? Strip thine own My maſters, know you that? wi that th 
back ; Gent. You are a royal one, and we obey you. de hold c 
Thou hotly luſt'ſt to uſe her in that kind Lear. Then there's life in it. Nay, come, n £42. Chi 
For which thou whipp'ſt her. The uſurer hangs you get it, ew, Le 
the cozener. - - | You ſhall get it by running. Sa, fa, fa, fa. E.. Go 
| wr volk pa 
t A polecat. 2 Soyled horſe is a term uſed for a horſe that has been fed with hay and corn in life, 
ſtable during the winter, and is turned out in the ſpring to take the firſt fluſh of graſs, or bs it © 4 vortni 
and carried into him. This at once cleanſes the animal, and fills him with blood. 3 The , keep | 
of eyes is the ſocket of either eye. 4 This is an old phraſe, ſignifying to qualify, or uphold then coſtard 
S Dr. Johnſon propoſes to read, a good flock. ** Flocks (he adds) are wool moulded together. an wit 
is very common for mad men to catch an accidental hint, and ftrain it to the purpoſe predominant, Out 
in their minds. Lear picks up a flock, and immediately thinks to ſurprize his enemies by a troop lag. Chvj 
of horſe ſhod with flocks or felt. Yet block may ſtand, if we ſuppoſe that the fight of a block er vor ve 
him in mind of mounting his horſe.” — Mr. Steevens thinks Dr. Johnſon's explanation is very it * 
genious ; but believes there is no occaſion to adopt it, as the ſpeech itſelf, or at leaſt the action! The 
ſhould accompany it, will furniſh all the connection which he has ſought from an extraneous © Il . Pry 
cumſtance. pon the king's ſaying, Iwill preach to thee, the poet ſeems to have meant him to Ps, * ek. 
off his hat, and keep turning it and feeling it, in the attitude of one of the preachers of affen 4 : 
times (whom Mr. Steevens has ſcen ſo repreſemed in ancient prints), till the idea of felt, which ® encin 2 
good hat or block was made of, raiſes the ſtratagem in his brain of ſhoeing a troop of horſe . * 
ſubſtance ſoft as that which he held aud moulded between his hands. This makes him ſtart ny feelin 
Mis preachment.— Block ancientiy hgnificd the kead bart of the hat, or the thing on which a hat ine 11 
formed, and ſometimes the hat itlcif. : Mr Malone believes 4 . of falt is a man madi +! s ng 
(ears, 
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Gent. A fight moſt pitiful in the meaneſt wretch ; 

Pat ſpeaking of in a king Thou haſt one 
daughter, 

Who redeems nature from the general curſe 
Which twain have brought her to. 

Edg. Hail, gentle fir. 

G-nt. Sir, ſpeed you : What's your will ? 

Edg. Do you hear aught, fir, of a battle toward ? 

Gent. Moſt ſure, and vulgar : every one hears that, 
Which can Gittinguiſh ſound. 

Fdg. But, by your favour, 
How near's the other army ? 

Gent, Near, and on ſpeedy foot; the main deſcry 
Sands on the hourly thought “. 

Fdg. I thank you, fir : that's all. here, 

Gent. Though that the queen on ſpecial cauſe is 
Her army is mov'd on. 


ty Fdg. I thank you, fir. [ Exit Gent. 
rk Glo. You ever-gentle gods, take my breath 
* from me; 
925 let not my worſer ſpirit tempt me again 
25 Ty die before you pleaſe ! 
pod Fd;. Well pray you, father. . 
Glo. Now, good fir, what are you? [blows ; 
t; Edg. A moſt poor man, made tame to fortunc's 
=" Who, by the art of known and feeling ſorrows ?, 
Am pregnant to good pity. Give me your had, 
I lead you to ſome biding. 
— Gl, Hearty thanks: 
Tie bounty and the benizon of heaven 
deren o boot, and boot! 
— Enter Steward. 


Strw. A proclaim'd prize! Moſt happy! 
That eyeleſs head of thine was firſt fram'd fleſh 
To raiſe my fortunes, — Thou old unhappy traitor, 
(alt 5 Vetly thyſelf remember 3 :—The ſword is out 
' bat mult deſtroy thee. | 
Ch. Now let thy friendly hand 
Put ftrength enough to it. [ Edgar oppoſes. 
died. Wherefore, bold peaſant, 


- what? - 
a7 dur it thou ſupport a publiſh'd traitor ? Hence; 


* Leſt that the infection of his fortune take 
ey you. Like hold on thee. Let go his arm. 
i Fag. Chill not let go, zir, without vurther 'cafion. 
er Stew, Let go, flave, or thou dy'ſt. 
fa. {Ex Eds. Good gentleman, go your gait 4, and let 


for volk paſs. And cl ud ha? been zwagger'd out 


„nee dy life, 'twould not ha' been zo long as 'tis 
corn m 


* 
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Stew. Slave, thou haſt ſlain me: Villain, take 
my purle ; 


If ever thou wilt thrive, bury my body ; 
And give the letters, which thou find'ſt about me, 
To Edmund earl of Gloſter ; ſeek him out 
Upon the Engliſh party :S-—O, untimely death, 
death [ Dies. 
Fs. I know thee well: A ſerviceable villain ; 
As duteous to the vices of thy miſtreſs, 
As badneſs would deſire. 
Glo. What, is he dead? 
Edgy. Sit you down, father; reſt you.— 
Let's tee luis pockets : theſe letters, that he ſpeaks of, 
May be my friends.—-He's dead; I am only ſorry 
He had no other death's- man. Let us ſee : 
Leave, gentle wax, and, manners, blame us not : 
To know our enemics' minds, we'd rip their hearts; 
Their papers are more lawful, 
Read; the letter. 
« Let our reciprocal vows be remember'd. 
You have many opportunities to cut him off : 
if your will want not, time and place will be 
“ fruitfully offered. There is nothing done, if he 
return the conqueror : Then am I the priſoner, 
and his bed my gaol ; from the loath'd warmth 
whereof deliver me, and ſupply the place for 
your labour. 
« Your (wife, ſo I would ſay) affectionate 
« ſervant, « GoNERI1L.” 
O undiſtinguiſh'd ſpace of woman's will! 
A plot upon her virtuous huſband's life ; 
And the exchange, my brother Here, in the ſands, 
Thee I'll rake up 9, the moſt unſanctified 
Of murderous lechers : and, in the mature time, 
With this ungracious paper ſtrike the ſight 
Of the death-practis'd 1 duke: For him 'tis well, 
That of thy death and buſineſs I can tell. 
[Exit Edgar, removing the body. 
Glo. The King is mad: How tiff is my vile 
ſenſe, 
That I ſtand up, and have ingenious feeling 11 
Of my huge ſorrows ! Better I were diſtract: 
So ſhould my thoughts be ſever'd from my griefs : 
And woes, by wrong imaginations, loſe 
The knowledge of themſelves. 
Re-enter Fdgar. 
Edx. Give me your hand: 
Far off, methinks, I hear the beaten drum. 
Come, father, I'll] beſtow you with a friend. 


DExcumt. 


. VII. 
A Tent in the French Camp. 
Enter Cordelia, Kent, and Phyſician. 
Cor. O thou good Kent, how ſhall I live and 


ves i: cul © vortnight. Nay, come not near the old 
3 The keep out, che vor'ye 5, or iſe try whether 
mold ten coſtard® or my bat? be the harder: Cb il 
gelber. an with you. 
redo 1000 . Out, dunghill ! 
dy a woch lag. C ill pick your teeth, zir: Come; no 
2 block Ver vor your foyns 8. [Edgar knocks him down. 
n is very 5 
he action The main body is expected to be deſcry'd every hour. 
ctraneous c 
t him to Pe 


chets of wol 
elt, Which 

horſe u 
bim ſtart le 
| which - at 
man mad by 


lem dialect. 6 i. e. head. 7 i. e. club. 
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work, 


2 1. e. ſorrows paſt and preſent. 


t. quickly recolle& the paſt offences of thy life, and recommend thy ſelf to heaven. 4 Can 
gale is a common expreſſion in the North. 


5 i. c. I warn you, Edgar counterfeits the 
8 To /n is to make what we call a thruſt 


facing, 9 i. e. I'll coter. In Staffordſhire, to rake the fire, is to cover it with ſuel for the 
. io The duke of Albany, whoſe death is machinated by practice or treaſon. 
feeling ſignifies a feeling from an underſtanding not diſturbed or difordered, but which, repre- 
nz things as they are, makes the ſenſe of pain the more exquiſite. 


i Inge- 


T3 


gbo \ 


To match thy goodneſs ? My life will be too ſhort, 
And every meaſure fail me *. | 
Kent. To be acknowledg'd, madam, is o'erpay'd. 
All my reports go with the modeſt truth; 
Nor more, nor clipt, but ſo. 
Cor. Be better ſuited 2: 
Theſe weeds are memories 3 of thoſe worſer hours ; 
I pr'ythee, put them off, 
Kent. Pardon me, dear madam ; 
Yet to be known, ſhortens my made intent“: 
My boon I make it, that you know me not, 
Till time and I think meet. 
Cor. Then be it ſo, my good lord. 
How does the king? [ To the Phyſician. 
Phy/. Madam, fleeps till. 
Cor. O you kind gods, 
Cure this great breach in his abuſed nature ! 
The untun'd and jarring ſenſes, O, wind up 
Of this child-changed 5 father 
Phy/. So pleaſe your majeſty, 
That we may wake the king? he hath ſlept long. 
Cor. Be goveru d by your knowledge, and pro- 
ceed 
I the ſway of your oven will. Is he array'd ? 
Lear is brought in in à chair. 
Gent. Ay, madam ; in the heavineſs of his ſleep, 
We put freſh garments on him. [him ; 
Phyſ. Be by, good madam, when we do awake 
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Do ſcald like molten lead. 

Cor. Sir, do you know me? [die ? 

Lear. You are a ſpirit, I Know: When did you 

Cor. Still, ſtill, far wide ! 

Pbyſ. He's ſcarce awake let him alone awhile. 

Lear. Where have I been? Where am 1 
Fair day-light ?— 

I am mightily abus'd 5,—1I ſhould even die with 


Pity, 
To ſee another thus.—I know not what to a. 
L will not ſwear, theſe are my hands :—let's lee 
I feel this pin prick. Would I were uud 
Of my condition ! 
Cor. O, look upon me, fir, 
And hold your hands in benediction o'er me 
No, fir, you muſt not kneel. 
Lear. Pray do not mock me: 
I am a very fooliſh foud old man, 
Fourſcore and upward ; 
Not an hour more, nor leſs : and, to deal plainly, 
I fear, I am not in my perfect mind. 
Methinks, I ſhould know you, and know this man ; 
Yet I am doubtful : for I am mainly ignorant, 
What place this is; and all the ſkill I have 
Remembers not theſe garments ; nor 1 know nc: 
Where I did lodge laſt night : Do not laugh at me; 
For, as I am a man, I think this lady 
To be my child Cordelia. 


I doubt not of his temperance. Cor. And ſo 1 am, I am. [ weep nat: | 
Cor, Very well. [fic there ! | Lear, Be your tears wet? Yes, faith. 1 pra, To 
Phy}. Pleaſe you, draw near. Louder the mu- | 1f you have poiſon for me, I will drink it. Z 
Cor. O my dear father | Reſtoration ©, hang I know, you do not love me ; for your ſiſter: * 

Thy medicine on my lips; and let this kiſs Have, as I do remember, done me wrong : And 

Repair thoſe violent harms, that my two fiſters | You have ſome cauſe, they have not. E 

Have in thy reverence made Cor. No cauſe, no cauſe. N. 
Kent. Kind and dear princeſs ! [flakes] Lear. Am I in France? Be n 
Cor. Had you not been their father, theſe white! Kent. In your own Kingdom, fr. F, 

Had challeng'd pity of them. Was this a face Lear. Do not abuſe me. "race, She, 

To be expos'd againſt the warring winds ? Phyj. Be comforted, good madam : the great 

To ſtand againſt the deep dread-bolted thunder? | You tee, is cur'd in him: and yet it is danger Gu 

In the moſt terrible and nimble ſtroke To make him even o'er the time he has lolt?. Shoal, 

Of quick, croſs lightning ! to watch (poor perdu !)| Defire him to go in; trouble him no more, Alt 

With this thin helm 7? Mine enemy's dog, 'Till further ſettling. 3Sir, t 

Though he had bit me, ſhould have ſtood that Cor. Will't pleate your highnefs walk? ith | 

night | Lear. You muſt bear with me: Fore'g 

Againſt my fire; And waſt thou fain, poor father, Pray you now, forget and forgive: I am old av I never 

To hovel thee with ſwine, and rogues forlorn, fooliſh. 


Ia ſhort and muſty ſtraw ? Alack, alack ! [ Exturt Lear, Cordelia, Phyſician, and attendants 
'Tis wonder, that thy life and wits at once Gent. Holds it true, fir, 
Had not concluded all.—He wakes ; ſpeak to him. | That the duke of Cornwall was fo fla ? 
Pbyſ. Madam, do you; tis fitteſt. Kent. Moſt certain, ſir. 
Cor. How does my royal lord ? How fares your Gent. Who is conductor of his people ? 
majeſty ? [ grave : Kent. As it is ſaid, the baſtard ſon of Gloſte: 
Lear. You do me wrong, to take me out o the. Cent. They ſay, Edgar, 
Thou art a ſoul in blifs ; but I am bound His batuſh'd fon, is, with the earl of Kent 
Upon a wheel of fire, that mine own tears | In Germany, 


1 i. e. All good which I ſhall allot thee, or meaſure out to thee, will be ſcanty. 2 i. e. Be bet 
dreft, put on a better ſuit of cloaths. 3 i. c. memorials, rexaembrancets. 4 An intent 5- 
is an intent formed, So we ſay in common language, to make @ deſign, and to make a re 
5 i. e. changed to a child by his years aud wrongs. Reſtoration is recovery per ſoniſied. 
alluſion, Dr. Warburton ſays, is to the forlortr-hope in an army, which are put upon deſper! , 
ventures, and called, in French, enfans ferdas; the theretore calls her father, poor perdu. - 
ſtrangely impoſed on by appearan<cs; 1 amina ftrange miſt of unccrtainty. $ ;. ec. to rec 
it io his apprehenſion. 1 


K 1 N Gg 
Kent, Report is changeable, 


Approach apace. 
Gent, The arbitrement is like to be bloody. 


$ © KN FL I. 
The Camp of the Britiſh Forces, near Dover, 


Enter, with drums and colours, Edmund, Regan, 
Gentlemen, and Soldiers. 


Edm. L NOW of the duke, if his laſt purpoſe 
hold ; 

Or whether ſince he is advis'd by aught 

To change the courſe : He's full of alteration, 

And ſelf-reproving :—bring his conſtant pleaſure l. 
Reg. Our ſiſter's man is certainly miſcarry'd. 
Edm. Tis to be doubted, madam. 
Reg. Now, ſweet lord, 

You know the goodneſs I intend upon you: 

Tell me,—but truly,—but then ſpeak the truth, 

Do you not love my ſiſter ? 


Edm. In honour'd love. [ way 
p not: Reg. But have you never found my brother's 
1 pray, To the fore-fended * place? 


Eqdm. That thought abuſes you. [ jun 
ters Reg. I am doubtful that you have been con- 
: And boſom'd with her, as far as we call hers. 


Edm. No, by mine honour, madam. 
Reg. I never ſhall endure her: Dear my lord, 
Be not familiar with her. 


Eqdm. Fear me not :— 
(rage She, and the duke her huſband, —— 
the gc Enter Albany, Goneril, and Soldiers. 
nger Gon. I had rather loſe the battle, than that ſiſter 
loſt 9. Should looſen him and me. | Aſide. 
ore, Alb. Our very loving ſiſter, well be met. 
Sir, this I hear, The king is come to his dar-zhter, 
- ? With others, whom the rigour of our ſtate 
Fore'd to cry out: Where 1 could not be honeſt, 
am old 1 Inever yet was valiant: for this buſineſs, 
I toucheth us as France invades our land, 
4 attendants Not bolds the king * ; with others, whom, I fear, 
Moſt juſt and heavy cauſes make oppoſe. 
in ? Edn. Sir, you ſpeak nobly. 


Reg. Why is this reaſon'd ? | 

ple ? Gon. Combine together 'gainſt the enemy : 
ia of Gate Por theſe domeſtic and particular broils 

Are not to queſtion here. ; 
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dom Fare well, ſir. Fi 
Tis time to look about; the powers o' the king- * : Exit. 


Kent, My point and period will be throaghly 
wrought, 


Or well, or ill, asthis day's battle's fought. [ Exit. 


" BR © 1 V. 


Alb, Let us then determine 
With the ancient of war on our proceedings. 
Edm. 1 ſhall attend you preſently at your tent. 
Reg. Siſter, you'll go with us? 
Gon. No. [ us. 
Reg. Tis moſt convenient; pray you, go with 
Gon. [ Aſide. ] O, ho, I Know the riddle ; I will 
go. 
As they are going out, enter Edgar diſguiſed. 
Ed. It e' er your grace had ſpeech with man ſo 
poor, 
Hear me one word. 
Alb. I'll overtake you, —Speak. 
[Exeunt Edm. Reg. Gon. and Attendants, 


Edg. Before you fight the battle, ope this letter. 
If you have victory, let the trumpet ſound 
For him that brought it : wretched though I ſeem, 
I can produce a champion, that will prove 
What is avouched there: If you miſcarry, 
Your buſineſs of the world hath ſo an end, 
And machiaation ceaſes. Fortune love you! 
Alb. Stay *till I have read the letter. 
Edg. 1 was forbid it, 
When time hall ſerve, let but the herald cry, 


And I'll appear again. Exit. 
Alb. Why, fare thee well; I will o'erlook 
thy paper. x 
Renentey Edmund. 
Eqdm. The enemy's in view, draw up your 
Powers. 


Here is the gueſs of their true ſtrength and forces 
By diligent diſcovery ; but your haſte 
Is now urg'd on you. 


Alb. We will greet the time. [ Exit. 
Eqdm. To both theſe filters have 1 ſworn my 
love ; 


Each jealous of the other, as the ſtung 

Are of the adder. Which of them ſhall I take ? 
Both? one ? or neither? Neither can be enjoy:d, 
If both remain alive: To take the widow, + 
Exaſperates, makes mad her filter Goneril; 

And hardly ſhall I carry out my fide s, 


Her huſband being alive. Now then, we'll uſe 


3 The meaning of this 


Kent | 
His ſettled reſolution. 2 Fore-fended means prohipited, forbidden. ö 
* ech is, The king and others whom we have oppoſed are come to Cordeha. I could never be 

i. e. Be“ I Valiant but in'a juſt quarrel. We muſt diltinguiſh ; it is juſt in one ſenſe and unjuſt in another. As 
An went © Trance invades our land, I am concerned to repel him; but as he holds, entertains, and ſupports the 
rake 4 ru. king, and others whom 1 ' ſear many juſt and heavy cauſes make, or compel, as it were, . oppeſe us, I 
fied deem it whjuſt to engage age inſt them. 4 This buſineſs 
Fr celper'® var land, not as it bolds the hing, Sc. i. e. emboldens him to aflert his former title. 
du. par poſe to a ſucceſsful iſlue, to completion. Side ſeems here to bave the ſenſe of the French wor 
WS Le. forite, in prendre partie, to take his reſolution. 


244 


(fays Albany) rouches us as France invades 
$ 1. ©. bring 
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His coumenince for the battle; which being done, 
Let her, who would be rid of him, devite 

His ſpeedy taking off, As for the mercy 

Which he intends to Lear, and to Cordelia, - 
be battle done, and they within our power, 

Shall never ſee his pardon : for my ſtate 

Stands on me to defend, not to debate “. Exit. 


n II. 
Field between the two Camps. 


Alarum within, Enter, with drum and colours, 
Lear, Cordelia, and Soldiers over the age; and 
exeaunt, 
| Enter Edgar, and Gloſter, 

Fag. Here, father, take the ſhadow of this ree 
For your good hoſt ; pray that the right may thrive: 
If ever I return to you again, 

III bring you comfort. 

61. Grace go with you, fir ! [Exit Fdgar. 

[ Alarum, and retreat within. 
Re-enter Edgar. 

Fag. Away, old man, give me thy hand, away; 
King Lear hath loſt, he and his daughter ta'en : 
Give me thy hand, come on. 

Glo, No further, fir ; a man may rot even here. 

Edg. What, in ill thoughts again? Men muſt 

endure 

Their going hence, even as their coming hither : 

Ripeneſs 2 is all: Come on. 

G.. And that's true too. [ Exeunt. 


SCE E III. 


Enter, in conqueſt, with drum and colours, Fdmund ; 
Lear, and Cordelia, as priſoners ; Soldiers, Captain. 
Edm. Some officers take them away: good guard; 
Until their greater pleaſures firſt be known 
That are to cenſure them. 
Cor, We are not the firſt, 
Who, with beſt meaning, have incurr'd the worſt. 
For thee, oppreſſed king, am I caſt down ; 
Myſelf could elſe out frown falſe fortune's frown. — 


Shall we not ſee theſe daughters, and theſe filters ? | 


Lear. No, no, no, no! Come, let's away to 


Edm. Take them away. 
Lear. Upon ſuch ſacrifices, my Cordelia, 
The gods themſelves throw incenſe. Have 1 caucht 
thee ? E 
He, that parts us, ſhall bring a brand from heaven, 
And fire us hence, like foxes 4. Wipe thine evex ; 
The goujecer: 5 ſhall devour them, fleſh, and fell e, | 
Ere they ſhall make us weep : we'll ſee them 
ſtarve firſt. | 
Come. [ Excunt Lear, and Cordelia, guard, 
dm. Come hither, captain; hark. 
Take thou this note; go, follow them to priſon : 
One ſtep I have advanc'd thee ; if thou doſt 
As this inſtructs thee, thou doſt make thy way 
To nobie fortunes : Know thou this,—that men 
Are as the time is: to be tender-mindet 
Does not become a {word :--- Thy great employment 
Will not bear queſtion 7; either ſay, thou' lt do t, 
Or thrive by other means. 
Capt. I' do't, my lord. 
Edm. About it; and write happy, when thou 
hait done. 

Mark,—1 ſay, inſtantly; and carry it ſo, 
As I have {et it down. 
Capt. I cannot draw a cart, nor eat dry'd oats; 
If it be man's work, I will do it. [ Exit Caps. 
Flouriſh, Enter Albany, Goneril, Regan, and Soldin, 

Alb. Sir, you have ſhewn to-day your vahart 

ſtrain, 

And fortune led you well: You have the captives 
Who were the oppoſites of this day's ftrite : 
We do require them of you; ſo to uſe them, 
As we ſhall find their merits and our ſafety 
May equally determine. 

Edm. Sir, I thought it fit 
To fend the old and miſerable king 
To ſome retention, and appointed guard ; 
Whofe age has charms in it, whoſe title more, 
To pluck the common boſom on his fide, 
And turn our impreſt * lances in our eyes 
Which do command them. With him I ſent the 

queen; 

My reaſon all the ſame; and they are ready 


priſon: . 
We two alone will fing like birds i' the cage: 
When thoudoſt aſk me bleſſing, III Ke down, 
And aſk of thee forgivene's : So we'll live, 
And pray, and ſing, and tell old tales, and laugh 
At gilded buttertlies, and hear poor rogues 
Talk of court news; and we'll talk with them too,-- 
Why loſes, and who wins; who's in, who's out ;— 
And take upon us the myttery of things, 
As it we were God's ſpies: And we'll wear out, 
In a wall priſon, packs and ſects 3 of great ones, 


To-morrow, or at a further ſpace, to appear 
| Where you ſhall hold your ſeſſion. At this time, 
We iweat, and bleed: the friend hath loſt 1s: 
friend ; 

And the beſt quarrels, in the heat, are curs'd 
By thofe that feel their ſharpneſs : 
The queſtion of Cordelia, and her father, 
Requires a fitter place. 

Alb. Sir, by your patience, 
hold you but a ſubject of this war, 
Not as a brother. 


That ebb and flow by the moon. 


1 Dr, Johnſon thinks that for does not Rand in 
meaning is rather: Suck ts my determination conc? 
ration, d defence and ſupport. 21. e. lo be ready 


l Reg. That's as we liſt to grace him. 


0 . . hs 
this place as a word of inference or cauſality. 1! 


ernng Lear; as for my tate it requires now, not delibs- 
. prepared, is all. 3 Packs is uſed for combrnetion'0! 


1 - 9 "4 PS 8 » . _ "wt 
collection, As iS a pack of ca? ds. For ſec J, ft might Be me commodioufly read. Thus we J afar, : 


now managedby a ne ſet. 41tis uſualto ſmok: ones out of their holes. 51. e. Morbus Callicus. 
Ugnifies one of the common women attending a camp; and as that diſeaſe was firſt diſperſed ct 
F.nrope by the French army, and the women who followed it, the firſt name it yen | 


was the gouger72s, i. e. the diſcaſe of the g © 


portant bulnefſs he now had in hand, did not admit of debate : he muſt inſtantly reſolve to do it. & 
not. $ 1. e. turn the lurcemen which are e into our ſetvice, againſt us. 


ouge, kr, 


among 


Fleſh and ſkin, 7 The meaning is, that the r. 


| Meth 
* . 


8 


Methinks, our pleaſure might have been demanded, 
Ere you had ſpoke ſo far. Heled our powers ; 
Bore the commiſſion * of my place and perſon ; 
The which immediacy 2 may well ſtand up 

And call itſelf your brother. 

Gon. Not ſo hot: 
In his own grace 3 he doth exalt himſelf, 
More than in your advancement. 

Reg. In my rights, 

By me inveſted, he com the beſt. 
Alb. That were the moſt, if he ſhould huſband you, 
Reg. Jeſters do oft prove prophets. 

Gon. Holla, holla ! 
That eye, that told you ſo, look'd but a-ſquint. 
| Reg. Lady, I am not well ; elſe I ſhould anſwer 

From a full-flowing ſtomach.— General, 

Take thou my ſoldiers, priſoners, patrimony; 

Diſpoſe of them, of me; the walls are thine 7: 

Witneſs the world, that I create thee here 

My lord and maſter. 

Gon. Mean you to enjoy him ? 
Alb. The let alone lies not in your good will 5. 
Edm. Nor in thine, lord. 
Alb. Half-blooded fellow, yes. 
Reg. Let the drum ſtrike, and prove my title 

thine. [thee 
Alb. Stay yet; hear reaſon :—Edmuad, I arreſt 

Oa capital treaſon ; and, in thy arreſt, 
| [ Pointing to Goneril. 

This gilded ſerpent :—for your claim, fair ſiſter, 

I bar it in the intereſt of my wife; 

'Tis the is ſub-contracted to this lord, 

Aad 1, her huſband, contradict your banes, 

If you will marry, make your love to me, 

My lady is beſpoke. 

Gon. An interlude ! 

Alb. Thou art arm'd, Gloſter: Let the trum- 

; pet ſound : 
If none appear to prove upon thy perſon 
Thy heinous, manifeſt, and many treaſons, 


A 


L E AR. 


| Enter a Herald. 

Alb. Truſt to thy ſingle virtue; for thy ſoldiers, 
All levied jn my name, have in my name 
Took their diſcharge. 

Reg. This ſickneſs grows upon me. 

Alb. She is not well; convey her to my tent. 

; [ Exit Regan, led. 

Come hither, herald, Let the trumpet ſound,—- 
And read out this. 

Capt. Sound trumpet. [A trumpet ſounds, 

Herald reads. 

« If any man of quality, or degree, within the 
« liſts of the army, will maintain upon Edmund, 
« ſuppoſed earl of Gloſter, that he is a manifold 
« traitor, let him appear by the third ſound of the 
« trumpet : He is bold in his defence.“ 


963 


Edm. Sound. [1 trumpet, 
Her. Again. 2 lrumpet , 
Her. Again. 3 trumpet, 

[Trumpet anſwers, within. 


Enter Fdgar, armed. 
Alb. Aſk him his purpoſes, why he appears 
Upon this call o' the trumpet. 
Her. What are you ? 
Your name, your quality ? and why you anſwer 
This preſent ſummons ? 
Edg. Know, my name is loſt ; 
By treaſon's tooth bare-gnawn, and canker-bit ; 
Yet am I noble, as the adverſary 
I come to cope withal. 
Alb. Which is that adverſary? (of Gloſter ? 
Ed. What's he, that ſpeaks for Edmund earl 
Edm. Himſelf; What ſay'ſt thou to him? 
Edg. Draw thy ſword ; 
That, if my ſpeech offend a noble heart, 
Thy arm may do thee juſtice : here is mine. 
Behold, it is the privilege ® of mine honours, 
My oath, and my profeſſion :—1 proteſt, —— 
Maugre thy ſtrength, youth, place, and eminence, 


Deſpight thy victor ſword, and fire-new fortune, 


Thy valour, and thy heart,—thou art a traitor : 
Falſe to thy gods, thy brother, and thy father ; 
Confpirant gainſt this high illuſtrious priuce; 
And, from the extremeſt upward of thy head, 

To the deſcent and duſt beneath thy feet, 

Say thou, No, 

This ſword, this arm, and my beſt ſpirits, are bent 
To prove upon thy heart, whereto I ſpeak, 


Edm. In wiſdom, I ſhould aſk thy name; 
But, ſince thy out- ſide looks ſo fair and warlike, 
And that thy tongue ſome ſay 7 of breeding breathes, 
What ſafe and nicely 1 might well delay 


2 Immediacy implies ſupremacy, in oppoſition to ſubordination, 


+ A metaphorical phraſe taken from the camp, 


5 Whether he ſhall not or ſhall, depends not on your 


For it one who was no 


Sas, 


ont the There is my pledge; I'll prove it on thy heart, 

Ere I taſte bread, thou art in nothing leſs 
y Than I have here proclaim'd thee. | 
1 Reg. Sick, O, ſick 
« ume; Gon. If not, I'll ue' er truſt poiſon. —[ A4ſ/ige. 
loſt lis Edm. There's my exchange: what in the world | A moſt toad-ſpotted traitor. 

he is 

4 That names me traitor, villain-like he lies: 
| Call by thy trumpet : he that dares approach, Thou leſt. 

On him, on you, (who not?) I will maintain 

My truth and honour firmly. 

Alb. A herald, ho! 

Edu. A herald, ho, a herald ! 
I Commiſſion, for authority. 
| 5 3 Grace here means accompliſhments, or honours. 

lity- Ti and ſignifying, to ſurrender at diſcretion. 
not elde choice. © The charge he is here going to bring againſt the Baſlard, he calls the privilege, &c. to un- 
bination” derſtand which phratcology, we mult conſider that the old rites of knighthood are here alluded to; 
„ee k whoſe oath and profc{hon required him to diſcover all treaſons, and whole privilege it was to have 
$, Cong. us challenge accepted, or otherwiſe to have his charge taken pro e. 
peried mY Knight accuſed another who was, that other was under no obligation tv accept the challenge. On 
f among © this account it was neceſſary, as Edgar came diſguiſed, to tell the Baſtard he was a Knight. 
that tor gay, ſome ſhew or probability. 
to GO 
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By 
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By rule of knighthood, I diſdain and ſpurn: 
Back do I toſs theſe treaſons to thy head ; 
With the hell-hated he o'erwhelm thy heart ; 
Which, (for they yet glance by, and ſcarcely bruiſe) 
This ſword of mine ſhall give them inſtant way, 
Where they ſhall reſt for ever.—Trumpets, ſpeak. 
{ Alarum. Fight. Edmund falls, 
Alb. Save him, fave him 
Gon. This is mere practice, Gloſter : 
By the law of arms, thou waſt not bound to anſwer 
An unknown oppoſite ; thou art not vanquith'd, 
But cozen'd and beguil'd. 
Alb. Shut your mouth, dame, 
Or with ths paper ſhall I top it :—Hold, fir :— 
Thou worſe than arly name, read thine own evil ;— 
No tearing, lady ; I perceive, you know it. 
[ Gives the letter to Edmund. 
Gon. Say, if Ido; the laws are mine, not thine : 
Who ſhall arraign me for 't ? 
Alb. Monſter, know'ſt thou this paper? 
Gon. Aſk me not what I know. [ Exit Gon. 
Alb. Go after her ; ſhe's deſperate; govern her. 
Edm. What you have charg'd me with, that 1 
have done ; 
And more, much more : the time will bring it out; 
Tis paſt, and ſo am I : But what art thou, 
That haſt this fortune on me ? If thou art noble, 
I do forgive thee. 
Edg. Let us exchange charity. 
1 am no leſs in blood than thou art, Edmund; 
H more, the more thou haſt wrong d me. 
My name is Edgar, and thy father's ſon. 
The gods are juſt, and of our pleaſant vices 
Make inſtruments to ſcourge us : 
The dark and vicious place where thee he got, 
Coſt him his eyes. 
Edm. Thou haſt ſpoken right, *tis true ; 
The wheel is come full circle ; I am here. , 
Alb. Methought, thy very gait did propheſy 
A royal nobleneſs :—I muſt embrace thee : 
Let ſorrow ſplit my heart, if ever 1 
Did hate thee, or thy father | 
Edg. Worthy prince, I know it. 
Alb. Where have you hid yourſelf ? 
How have you known the miſeries of your father 
Edg. By nurſing them; my lord. Litt a brief 
tale 
And, when tis told, O, that my heart would burſt !— 
The bloody proclamation to eſcape, 
That follow'd me fo near, (O our lives' ſweetneſs ! 
That we the pain of death would hourly bear, 
Rather than die at once !) taught me to ſhit 
Into a mad-man's rags ; to afſume a ſemblance 
1 hat very dogs diſdain'd : and in this habit 
Met 1 my father with his bleeding rings, 
Their precious ſtones new loſt ; became his guide, 
Led him, begg'd for him, ſav'd him frum deſpair ; 
Never (O fault!) reveal'd myſelf unto him, 
Until ſome half-hour paſt, when I was arm'd, 


PLAYS... 


Told him my pilgrimage : But his flaw'd heart, 
(Alack, too weak the conflict to ſupport !) 
'Twixt two extremes of paſſion, joy, and grief, 
Burſt ſmilingly. 

Edm. This ſpeech of yours hath mov'd me, 
And ſhall, perchance, do good : but ſpeak you on ; 
You look as you had ſomething more to ſay, 

Alb. If there be more, more woeful, hold it in; 
For I am almoſt ready to diſſolve, 

Hearing of this. \ 

Eds. —This would have ſeem'd a period 
To ſuch as love not ſorrow ; but, another * ;j—— 
To amplify too-much, would make much more, 
And top extremity : 
Whilſt I was big in clamour, came there in a man, 
Who having ſeen me in my worſt eſtate, 
Shunn'd my abhorr'd ſociety ; but then, finding 
Who *twas that ſo endur'd, with his ſtrong arms 
He faiten'd on my neck, and bellow'd out 
As he'd burſt heaven ; threw him on my father ; 
Told the moſt piteous tale of Lear and him, 
That ever ear receiv'd : which in recounting, 
His grief grew puiſſant, and the ſtrings of lite 
Began to crack : Twice then the trumpet ſounded, 
And there I left him tranc'd. 

Alb. But who was this ? 

Edg. Kent, fir, the baniſh'd Kent; who in diſguiſe 
Follow'd his enemy king, and did him ſervice 
Improper for a ſlave. 

Enter a Gentleman haſtily, with a bloody knife. 

Gent, Help! help! O help! | 

Edg. What kind of help ? 

Alb. Speak, man. 

Edg. What means this bloody knife? 

Gent. Tis hot, it ſmoaks ; 

It came even from the heart of=——O ! ſhe's dead 

Alb. Who, man ? ſpeak, 

Gent. Your lady, fir, your lady: and her ſiſter 
By her is poifon'd ; ſhe hath confeſs d it. 

Edm. 1 was contracted to them both ; all three 
Now marry in an inſtae. 

Enter Kent. 
Alb. Produce the bodies, be they alive or dead '— 
[ Goneril and Regan's bodies bu bt out. 
This judgment of the heavens, that makes * 
tremble, 
Touches us not with pity.—— 

Edg. Here comes Kent, fir. 

Alb. O! is this he? The time will not allow 
The compliment which very manners urge. 

Kent. I am come 
To bid my king and maſter aye good night ; 

Is he not here? 
Alb. Great thing of us forgot ! i 
Speak, Edmund, where's the King ? and waere 
Cordelia 
Sec'ſt thou this object, Kent? 
Kent. Alack, why thus ? 
Eqdm. Yet Edmund was belov'd : 


Not ſure, though hoping, of this good ſucceſs, The one the other poiſon'd for my ſake, 


I a{k'd his bleſſing, and from firſt to lait 


And after flew herſelf. 


The ſenſe may probably be this: Thi; would hate ſeemed a Feriod to ſuch as love not ſorrow; kale 


- another, i. e. but I mult add another, i. e. another period, another kind of concluſion to m) thor?) 
ſuch as will iacreaſe the horrors of what has been already told. 


on? 
4. 
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Alb. Even ſo.— Cover their faces. 

Edu. I pant for life : — Some good I mean to do, 
Deſpight of mine own nature. Quickly ſend,— 
Be brief in it,—to the caſtle ; for my writ 
Is on the life of Lear, and on Cordelia: 

Nay, ſend in time. a 

Alb. Run, run, O, ru [ſend 

Fag. To whom, my lord Who has the office ? 
Thy token of reprieve. 

Edg. Well thought on; take my ſword, 

Give it the captain. 

Edg. Haſte thee for thy life. [ Exit Meſſenger. 

Edm. He hath commiſſion from thy wife and me 
To hang Cordelia in the priſon, and . 

To lay che blame upon her own deſpair, 
That ſhe fordid * herſelf. 
Alb. The gods defend her Bear him hence 
awhile. [ Edmund is borne off. 
Enter Lear, with Cordelia dead in his arms. 
Lear. Howl, howl, howl, how!l !-—O, you are 
men of ſtones ; t 
Had I your tongues and eyes, I'd uſe them ſo 


4 That heaven's vault ſhould crack ;—0O, ſhe is gone 
, for ever ! 
I know when one is dead, and when one lives; 
os She's dead as earth :—Lend me a looking-glaſs ; 


If that her breath will miſt or (tain the ſtone, 
Why, then ſhe lives. 

Kent. 1s this the promis'd end ? 

Edz. Or image of that horror ? 

Alb. Fall, and ceaſe * ! 

Lear. This feather ſtirs ; ſhe lives ! if it be ſo, 
It is a chance that does redeem all ſorrows 
That ever I have felt. 

Kent. O my good maſter ! 

Lear. Pr ythee, away. 

Edg. 'Tis noble Kent, your friend. 

Lear. A plague upon you, murderers, traitors all! 
I might have ſav'd her; now ſhe's gone for ever !— 
Cordelia, Cordelia, ſtay a little. Ha! 
What is't thou ſay'ſt ?—Her voice was ever ſoft, 
Gentle, and low ; an excellent thing in woman : 
I kill'd the flave that was a hanging thee, 

Gent. *Tis true, my lords, he did. 

Lear. Did I not, fellow ? ſchion 
I have ſeen the Jay, with my good biting faul- 
I would have made them ſkip : I am old now, 
And theſe ſame croſſes ſpoil me. Who are you? 
Mine eyes are none o' the beſt: —I'Il tell you 

ſtraight. 

Kent. If fortune brag of two ſhe lov'd and hated, 
One of them we behold. | 

Lear. This is a dull ſight : Are you not Kent ? 

Kent, The ſame ; your ſervant Kent: 
Where is your ſervant Caius ? | 


[ Kneeling, 


To fordo ſignifies to deſtroy. 


Leay, He's a good fellow, I can tell you that; 
He'll ſtrike, and quickly too: He's dead and 

rotten, 

Kent. No, my good lord; Iam the very man 

Lear. I'll ſee that ſtraight. | cay 3, 

Kent. That, from your firſt of difference and de- 
Have follow'd your ſad ſteps. 

Lear. You are welcome hither. [and deadly. 

Kent. Nor no man elſe ; all's cheerleſs, dark, 
Youreldeſt daughters have fore-doom'd*themſclves, 
And deſperately are dead. 

Lear. Ay, fo I think. 

Alb. He knows not what he ſays; and vaia it is 
That we preſent us to him. 

Edg. Very bootleſs. 

Enter a Meſſenver. 

Meſ. Edmund is dead, my lord. 

Alb. That 's but a trifle here.. 

You lords, and noble friends, know our intent. 

What comtort to this great decay 5 may come, 

Shall be apply'd : For us, we will reſign, 

During the life of this old majeſty, ; 

To him our abſolute power: Mou, to your rights; 
T. Edgar. 

With boot ©, and ſuch addition as your honours 

Have more than merited.—All friends ſhall taſte 

The wages of their virtue, and all foes 

The cup of their deſervings.—O, ſee, ſee! [life. 

Lear. And my poor fool is hang'd 7 ! No, no, no 
Why ſhould a dog, a horſe, a rat have life, [More, 
And thou no breath at all ? O, thou wilt come ng 
Never, never, never, never, never ! 
Pray you, undo this button ® : Thank you, fir. 
Do you ſee this? Look on her, look on her lips, 
Look there, look there [ He dies, 

Edg. He faints;— My lord, my lord, — 

Rent. Break, heart; I pr'ythee, break L- 

Edg. Look up, my lord. hates him, 

Kent, Vex not his ghoſt: O, let him paſs ! he 
That would upon the rack of this tough 9 world 
Stretch him out longer, 

Edg. O, he is gone, indeed, 

Kent, The wonder is, he hath endur'd ſo long : 
He but uſurp'd his life. 

Alb. Bearthem from hence.--Our preſent buſineſs 
Is general woe. Friends of my ſoul, you twain 

[Ta Kent, and Edgar, 
Rule in this realm, and the gor'd ſtate ſuſtain. 
Kent, I have a journey, fir, ſhortly to go; 
My maſter calls, and I muſt not ſay, no. 

Aub. The weight of this ſad time we muſt obey ; 
Speak what we feel, not what we ought to ſay. 
The oldeſt hath burne moſt : we that are young, 
Shall never ſee ſa much, nor live ſo long. 


[ Exeunt, with a dead march, 


2 Mr. Steevens afhxes the following meaning to this exclamation 


# Albany : He is looking with attention on the pains employed by Lear to recover his child, and 
knows to what miſeries he mult ſurvive, when he finds them to be ineffettual. Having theſe images 
z preſent to his eyes and imagination, he cries out, Rather fall, and ceaſe to be, at once, than continue in 


enſtence only to be wretched.” 


: doom. 5 i.e, to this piece of decay'd royalty, this ruin'd majeſty. 
rot'; put, 
for; 16 ſo 
06 my , me 


tis moſt exprellive circumſtance, 


Qq4q 


3 Decay for misfortunes. 


4 That 1s, have anticipated their own 
6 With advantage. with increaſc. 


Mr. Steevens remarks, that this is an expreſſion of tenderucts for his dead Cordelia, (not his fool, 

have thought) on whoſe lips he is {till intent, and dies away while he is ſearching torlife there. 
The Rev. Dr. J. Warton judicioully obſerves, that the ſwelling and heaving of the heart 15 deſcribed 
91. e. this obdurate, g world. 
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ROMEO AND JULIE T.. 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


ces, Prince of Verona. 
pants, Atnſman to the Prince. 
MoxSTAGU Es 
Carole r, c with each other. 
Rowro, Son to Montague, 
MERCUTI9, f Friends of Romeo, 
BexvoL1og 

Taler, Kinſman to Capulet. 

An old Man, his Couſin. 

F-iar LAWRENCE, a Franciſcan. 
Var Joux, of the ſame Order, 


Heads of two Iſosſes, at variance 


BALTHASAR, Servant to Romeo. 
SAMPSON, 
GRIGORL, 
ABRAM, Servant to Montagu. 
Three Muſicians. 

PETER. 


c Servants to Capulet. 


Lady MoxTaeur, Wife to Montague. 

Lady Car uE, Wife to Capulct. 

JuiitT, Daughter to Capulet, in love with Romas. 
Nurſe to Juliet. 


CHORUS, — Page, Boy to Paris, an Officer, an Apothecary. 
ident of Verona, ſeveral Men and Women, Relations to both Houſes ; Maſhers, Guards, IWatch and 


ot he Attendants, 


The 8 CG E NE, in the beginning of the fifth 4 ct, 15 


EF 


TH '0 hnuſho.ds, both alike in dignity, 
In fair Verona, where we lay our ſcene, 
From ancient grudge break to new mutiny, 
Where civil blood makes civil hands unclean. 
From forth the fatal lains of thife two foes 
A pair of flar-croft lovers take their life ; 
Whaſe miſadvintur'd prteous averthrows 


Do, with their death, bury their parents ſtrife. 


A 


ay 


in Mantua ; during all the reſt of the Play, at Verona, 


ä 
— 
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The fearful paſſage of their death-mar#d love, 
And th: continuance of their parents' rage, 

Which, but tuin childrens end, nought could remove, 
TI; now the two hours' traffick of our flage ; 

The wwhich if you with patient ears attend, 


4 


bat here ball miſs, our toil ſhall ſtrive to nend. 


SCENE I. 


HA $TREEF. 
Ener Sampſon and Gregory, two ſervants of Capulet. 


Jam, REGORY, o' my word, we'll not carry 
; coals 2. 
reg. No, for then we ſhould be colliers. 
Sam. I mean, an we be in choler, weil draw. 


Greg. Ay, while you live, draw your neck out 
« the collar, 


Lam. I ſtrike quickly, being mov", 
Eng. But thou art not quickly moy'd to ſtrike. 


1 


Sam. A dog of the houſe of Montague moves me. 

Greg. To move, is to ſtir; and to be valiant, 
i5—to ſtand to it : therefore, if thou art mov'd, 
thou runn'ſt away. 

Sam. A dog of that houſe ſhall move me to 
ſtatid: I will take the wall of any man or maid of 
Montague's. 

Greg. That ſhews thee a weak ſlave ; for the 
weakeit goes to the wall. 

Sam, True ; and therefore women, being the 
weaker veilels, are ever thrult to the wall 
ttzrefore 1 will puſh Montague's men from the 


wall, and thruſt his maids to the wall, 


The tory on which this plav is founded, is related as a true one 1n Grrolamo de la Corte's Hiſtory 


Verona, and was well known to the Engliſh poets before the time of Shak ſpeare. 


2 Dr. War- 


ton oþlerves, that this was a phraſe formerly in uſe to ſignity the bearing injuries, 


8444 


Greg. 


968 


us their men. 


Sam. "Tis all one, I will ſhew myſelf a tyrant : 
when I have fought with the men, I will be cruel 


with the maids ; I will cut off their heads. 
G reg. The heads of the maids ? 


Sam. Ay, the heads of the maids, or their maiden- 


heads ; take it in what ſenſe thou wilt. 
Greg. They muſt take it in ſenſe, that feel it. 


Sam, Me they ſhall feel, while I am able toſtand : 


and, 'tis known, I am a pretty piece of fleſh. 


Greg. Tu well, thou art not fiſh ; if thou hadſt, 
thou hadſt been Poor John. Draw thy tool ; here 


comes of the houſe of the Montagues. 
Enter Abram and Balthaſar. 


Sam. My naked weapon is out; quarrel, I will 


back thee. 


Greg. How ? turn thy back, and run? 
Sam. Fear me not. 


Greg. No, marry ; I fear thee ! 


Sam, Let us take the law of our ſides; let 


them begin. 


Greg. I will frown, as 1 paſs by z and let them 


take it as they liſt. 


Sam. Nay, as they dare. I will bite my thumb 
at them ; which is a diſgrace to them, if they bear it. 


Ar. Do you bite your thumb at us, fir ? 
Sam. I do bite my thumb, fir. 

Ar. Do you bite your thumb at us, fir ? 

Sam, Is the law on our ſide, if I ſay—ay ? 

Greg. No. 


Sam. No, fir, I do not bite my thumb at you, 


fir ; but I bite my thumb, fir. 
Greg. Do you quarrel, fir ? 
Abr. Quarrel, fir ? no, fir. 


Sam. If you do, fir, I am for you; I ſerve as 


good a inan as you. 
Abr. No better. 
Sam. Well, fir. 
Enter Benvollio. 
Greg. Say—better ; here comes 
ter's kinſmen. | 
Sam. Yes, better, far. 
Abr. You lye. 


Sam. Draw, if you be men.—Gregary, remem- 
te fig be. 


ber thy ſwaſhing * blow. 
Ben. Part, fools ; put up your ſwords ; 
Yau know not what you do. 
Enter Tybalt. 


Tyv. What, art thou drawn among theſe heart- 


leſs hinds ? | 
Turn thee, Benvolio, look upon thy death, 


Ben. I do but keep the peace; put up thy ſword, | 


Or manage it to part theſe men with me. 


D. What, drawn, and talk of peace? I hate 


the word, 
As I hate hell, all Montagues, and thee : 
Have at thee, coward. 
Enter three or. four Citizens, with clubs. 


Cit. Clubs, bills, and partizans | ſtrike | beat 


them down } 


1 To ſwaſk ſeems to have meant to be a bully, to be noiſily valiant, 
ſword uſed in war, which was ſometimes wklded with both hands. 


angry weapons. 


* 


one of my maſ- 


SHAKSPEARP's PLAYS. 
G-eg. The quarrel is between ohr maſters, and 


Down with the Capulets ! down with the Monta- 
. was! 
Enter. ¶ Capulet, in his gown ; and Lady Capulet, 
Cap. What noiſe is this ?—Give me my long 
ſword 2, ho 
La. Cap. A crutch, a crutch Why call you 
for a ſword? 
Cap. My ſword, I ſay !—old Montague is come, 
And flouriſhes his blade in ſpight of me. 


Enter old Montag and Lady Montague, 
Mon. Thou villain;yWpulet,——Hold me nct, 
let me go. 


La. Mon. Thou ſhalt not ſtir one foot to ſeek 
a foe. | 
Enter Prince, with Attendants. 

Prin. Rebellious ſubjects, enemies to peace, 
Profaners of this neighbour · ſtained fteel,—-. 
Will they not hear ?—what ho! you men, you 

beaſts, — 25 

That quench the fire of your pernicious rage 
With purple fountains iſſuing from your veins,— 
On pain of torture, from thoſe bloody hands 
Throw your miſ-temper'd3 weapons to the ground, 
And hear the ſentence of your moved prince— 
Three civil brawls, bred of an airy word, 
By thee, old Capulet, and Montague, 
Have thrice diſturh'd the quiet of our ſtreets ; 
And made Verona's ancient citizens 
Caſt by their grave beſeeming ornaments, 
To wield old partizans, in hands as old, 
Cankred with peace, to part your cankred hate : 
If ever you diſturb our ſtreets again, 
Your lives ſhall pay the forfeit of the peace, 
For this time, all the reſt depart away : 
You, Capulet, ſhall go along with me; 
And, Montague, come you this afternoon, 
To know our further pleafure in this caſe, 
To old Free-town, our common judgment- place. 
Once more, on pain of death, all men depart. 

[Exeunt Prince, Capulet, Gt. 

Mon. Who ſet this ancient quarrel new abroacl?-- 
Speak, nephew, were you by, when it began? 

Ben. Here were the ſervants of your adverſary, 
And yours, cloſe fighting ere I did approach : 

I drew to part them ; in the inſtant came 

The fiery Tybalt, with his ſword prepar'd ; 

Which, as he breath'd defiance to my ears, 

He ſwung about his head, and cut the winds, 

Who nothing hurt withal, hiſs'd him in ſcorn : 

| While we were interchanging thruſts and blows, 

Came more and more, and fought on part and part. 

Till the prince came, who parted either part. 
Le. Man. O, where is Rargeo —ſaw you him 

to-day t 85 

Right glad I am, he was not at this fray. 

Ben. Madam, ati hour beſore the worſhipp d ſun 

Peer d forth the golden window of the eaſt, 

A troubled mind drave me to walk abroad ; 

Where—underneath the grove of ſycamour, 

That weſtward rooteth from the city ſide 

So early walking did I ſee your ſon : 


| 


2 The long ſword was the 
3 Mis-temper'd weapons 2 c 
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Towards him I made; but he was ware of me, 


And ſtole into the covert of the wood : 
1, meaſuring his affections by my own,— « 


ND JULIET. 


Still-waking fleep, that is not what it is 
This love feel I, that feel no love in this. 


That moſt are buſied when they are moſt alone, | Doſt thou not laugh ? 


Purſu'd my humour, not purſuing his, 
And gladly ſhunn'd who gladly fled from me. 


Mon. Many a morning hath-he there been ſeen 
With tears augmenting the freſh morning's dew, 
Adding to clouds more clouds with his deep fighs : 


But all ſo ſoon as the all- chearing ſun 

Should in the furtheſt eaſt begin to draw 

The ſhady curtains from Aurora's bed, 

Away from light ſteals home my heavy ſon, 
And private in his chamber pens himſelf ; 

Shuts up his windows, locks fair day-light out, 
And makes himſelf an artificial night: 

Black and portentous muſt his hamour prove, 
Unleſs good counſel may the cauſe remove. 


Ben. My noble uncle, do you know the cauſe ? 
Mon. I neither know it, nor can learn it of him. 
Ben. Have you importun'd him by any means ? 


Mon. Both by myſelf, and many other friends 
But he, his own atfections“ cuunſellor, 
I; to himſelf——-I will not ſay, how true— 
But to himſelf ſo ſecret and fo cloſe, 
50 far from ſounding and diſcovery, 
As is the bud bit with an envious worm, 
Ere he can ſpread his ſweet leaves to the arr, 
Or dedicate his beauty to the ſame. 


Coutd we but learn from whence his ſorrows grow, 


We would as williagly give cure, as know. 
Enter Romeo, at a diſtance. 


Ben. See, where he comes: So pleaſe you, ſtep 


aſide 
Tu know his grievance, or be much deny'd. 


Mon. I would, thou wert ſo happy by thy ſtay, 


To hear true ſhrift. Come, madam, let's away. 
| Exeunt, 
Ben, Good morrow, couſm. 

Rom. Is the day ſo young? 

Ben. But new ſtruck nine. 

Rom. Ay me ! ſad hours ſeem long. 
Was that my father that went hence ſo faſt ? 


Ben, It was: — What ſadneſs lengthens Romeo's 


hours ? them ſhort. 
Rom, Not having that, which, having, makes 
Ben. In love ? | 
Rom, Out 
Ben. Of love ? 
Rom, Out of her favour where I am in love. 
Ben. Alas, that love, fo gentle in his view, 


Should be ſo tyrannous and rough in proof | 


Rem, Alas, that love, whoſeview is mutfled Rill, 


Should, without eyes, ſee path-ways to his will! 


Where ſhall we dine ?—O me |— What fray was 
here ? 

Yet tell me not, for I have heard it all. 00 

Here s much to do with hate, but more with love. 


Why then, O brawling love! O loving hate! F 


0 any thing, of nothing firſt created ! 
O heavy lightneſs | ſerious vanity ! 
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Ben. No, coz, I rather weep. 

Rom. Good heart, at what ? 

Ben. At thy good heart's oppreſſion. 

Rom. Why, ſuch is love's tranſgreſſion.— 
Griefs of mine own lie heavy in my breaſt ; 
Which thou wilt propagate, to have it preſt 


Doth add more grief to too much of mine own. 
Love is a ſmoke rais'd with the fume of ſighs ; 
Being purg'd, a fire ſparkling in lover's eyes ; 
Being vex'd, a ſea nouriſh'd with lovers” tears: 
What is it elſe ? a madneſs moſt diſcreet, 
A choaking gall, and a preſerving ſweet. 
Farewel, my coz. Going. 
Ben. Soft, I will go along; 
An if you leave me ſo, you do me wrong. 
Rom. Tut, I have loſt myſelf; I am not here; 
This is not Romeo, he's ſome other where. 
Ben. Tell me in ſadnefs , who the is you love? 
Rom, What, ſhall I groan, and tell thee ? 
Ben. Groan ? why, no; 
But ſadly tell me, Who. 
Rom, Bid a ſick man in ſadneſ make his will 
O word ill urg'd to one that is fo ill 1— 
In ſadneſs, couſin, I do love a woman. 
Ben. I aim'd fo near, when I ſuppos'd you lov'd, 
Rom, A right good marks-man !—And ſhe's 
fair 1 love. 
Ben. A right fair mark, fair coz, is ſooneſt hit. 
Rom. Well, in that hit, you miſs : ſhe'll not 
| be hit . 
With Cupid's arrow, ſhe hath Dian's wit; 
And, in ſtrong proof of chaſtity well arm'd, 
| From love's weak childiſh how the lives unharm'd, 
She will not ſtay the ſiege of loving terms, 
Nor bid the encounter of affailing eyes, 
Nor ope her lap to ſaint- ſeducing gold: 
O, the is rich in beauty; only poor, 
That, when ſhe dies, with beauty dies her ſtore 2. 
Ben. Then ſhe hath ſworn, that ſhe will ſtill 
live chaſte ? [ waſte ; 
Rom, She hath, and in that ſparing makes huge 
For beauty, ſtarv'd with her ſeverity, 
| Cuts beauty off from all poſterity. 
She is too fair, too wiſe; wiſely too fair, 
To merit bliſs by making me deſpair : 
She hath forſworn to love; and, in that vow, 
Do I live dead, that live to tell it now. 
Nen. Be rul'd by me, forget to think of her. 
Kom. O, teach me how I ſhould forget to think. 
Ba. By giving liberty unto thine eyes; 
Ex:mine other beauties. 
Nom. Tis the way 
To call hers, exquiſite, in queſtion more: 
Fheſe happy matks 3, that kifs fair ladies“ brows, 


- Being Black, put us in mind they hide the fair; 


He, that is ſtrucken blind, cannot forget 


Niſ-hapen chaos of well-ſeeming forms! | 


Lhe precious treaſure of his eye - ſight loit: 


That is, tell me in ſeriouſneſs. 2 Mr. Theobald reads, '* Hit her dies beauty's fore." 
ie. the maſks worn by female ſpectators of the play. 
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| Feather of lead, bright ſmoke, cold fire, ſick health ! 


With more of thine : this love that thou haſt ſhown, 
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— 2 . ar * paſſing Fairs One pain is lefſen'd by another's anguiſh ; 
uty ſerve, but as a note Turn giddy, and be holp by backward | 
Where I may read, who pats'd that paſting fair * | One detperate grief cures with an ho has 5 
Farewell ; thou canſt not teach me to forget. Take thou ſome new infection to th pa * 
Ben, I'Il pay that doctrine, o cle die in debt. And the rank poiſon of the old will 3 
LExeurt.| Rom, Your plantain leaf is excellent tor tha 
E II. ; Ben. For what, I pray thee ? IE 
A Street, | - 5 Aer 1 N 
; . „ Re , ou mad; 1 
Enter Capulet, Parts, and Servant. Rom. Net mad, but bound more than a ma I bh: 
Cap. And Montague is bound as well as T, Shut up in priſon, kept without my food ad-man * 
In penalty alike ; and 'tis not hard, I think, V hipt, and tormented, ddd 15 
For men ſo old as we to keep the peace. fellow. „ good 
Par. Of honourable reckoning are you both ; Fe v. God gi? good een. 1 pray, fir [read , 5 
1 Re GJ, » Can you 
And pity tis, you liv'd at odds fo long. Rom. Ay, mine own fortune in my miſery, N 
But now, my lord, what ſay you to my ſuit ? Serv. Perhaps you have learn'd it without 2 E: ＋ 
Cap. But ſaying o'er what L have ſaid before : | But I pray, can you read any thing you ſec ? Ty Lt 
My child is yet a ſtranger in the world, Rem. Ay, if I know the letters and the e 
She bath not ſeen the change of fourteen years; Serv. Me ſay honeltly ; Reft you merry Sage: We n 
Let two more ſummers wither in their pride, Rom. Stay, fellow; I can read. N I have 
Ere we may think her ripe to be a bride. [ He reads the lift.) Thou 
Par, Younger than ſhe are happy mothers made. | © Signior Martino, aud his wife, and daughters; N 
Cap. And too ſoon marr'd are thoſe ſo early“ County Anſelm, and his beauteous liters ; The La. 
made, « lady widow of Vitruvio ; Signior Placentio, and Nur 
The earth hath ſwallow'd all my hopes but ſhe, [| his lovely nieces ; Mercutio, and his brother And ye 
She is the hopeful lady of my earth “: „Valentine; Mine uncle Capulet, his wite and e's 
But woo her, gentle Paris, get her heart, « daughters; My fair mece Roſaline; Lit ia; 
My will to her conſent is but a part; « Signior Valentio, and his couſin Tybalt ; Luc * L. 
An ſhe agree, within her ſcope of choice “% and the lively Helena.” g Narſ 
Lies my conſent and fair according voice. A fair atſembly ; Wluther ſhould they core ? Come I 
This night I hold an old accuſtom'd feaſt, Serv. Up. Suſan ar 
VWhereto I have invited many a gueſt, Rom. Whither to ſupper ? Were of 
Such as I love; and you among the tore, Serv. To our houſe. Sie was 
One more, moſt welcome, makes my number more. Rom. Whoſe houle ? On Lam: 
At my poor houſe, look to behold this night Sn. My matters. | That ſha 
Earth treading ſtars, that make dark heaven light : Rom. Indeed, I ſhould have aſk'd you that before. Ts fince 
Such comfort as do lufty young men fecl | Serv, Now I'll tell you without aikmg :; My And the 
When. well-appareVd April on the heel | maſter is the great rich Capulet ; and if you be BY the 
Of limping winter treads, even ſuch delight [uot of the houſe of Montagues, I pray, come and 5 , had 
Among freſh female buds ſhall you this night cruſh a cup of wine 2. Rett you merry. "7s. it 
Inherit at my bouſe; hear all, all fee, , } Ben. At this ſame ancient feat of Capulet's 1 lord a 
And like her moſt, whoſe merit moſt ſhall be: Sups the fair Roſaline, whom thou ſo lov'it ; wn I do 
Such, amongſt view of many, mine being one, With all the admired beauties of Verona: den it d 
May ſtand in number, though in reckoning none. Go thither ;. and, with untainted eye, 7 my dug 
Come, go #ith me: Go, ſirrah, trudge about {Compare her face with ſome that I ſhall ſhow,” * it te 
Through fair Verona, find thoſe perſons out, And I will make thee think thy ſwan a crow. a 1 que 
Whoſe names are written there ; and to them ſay, | Rom. When the devout religion of mine eye 10 0 me 
My houſe and welcome on their pleaſure Nay. Maintains ſuch falſhood, then turn tears to hre p fince t 
| Exennt Capulet and Parts.) And theſe, - ho, often drown'd, could never die * then ſh, 
Ser. Find them out, whoſe names are written | Tranſparent hereticks, be burnt for liars: | 
here ? It is written—that the ſhoemaxer ſhould | One fairer than my love | the all-lecing un 
medd!e with his yard, and the tailor with his laſt, Ne'er ſaw her match, fince firſt the world begun. 
the fiſher with his pencil, and the painter with his | Ben. Tut! tut! you ſaw her fair, none elie being 
nets ; but I am ſent to find thoſe perſons, whoſe | Herſelf pois'd with herſelf in either eye: |! 
names are here writ, and can never find what | But in thoſe cryſtal ſcales, let there be welgld 
names the writing perſon hath here writ, I mult | Your lady's love 3 againſt ſome other mid 
to the learned: In good time. That I will ſhew you, ſhining at this feaſt, 
| Enter Benvoho, and Romes. And the ſhall ſcant ſhew well, that now ſhev's beſt. 
Fen. Tur, man ! one fire burns out another's Nam. I'll go along, no 1uch fight to be ſne wn, 
durumg. N | But to rejoice in ſplendor of mine on. (Ele 


? This is 2 Gilliciſm : Fille de terre is the French phraſe for an heireſs. 2 A cant exprelion 
which ſeems to have been once common among low people. We till ſay to crack a battle. ' 7-298 
wr * is the love you bear to your lady, which in our language is commuuly uſed tor the lad) 
herſclf. | 2 ' : 
me.” SCENE 
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SCENE III. 
A Room in Capulet's Houſe. 
Enter Lady Capulet, and Nurſe. 


thy peace, [ laugh, 
Nyrſe. Yes, madam ; Yet I cannot chuſe but 
To think it ſhould leave crying, and fay— Ay © 


La, Cap. Nurſe, where's my daughter ? call her And yet, I warrant, it had upon its brow 


forth to me. : 


A bump as big as a young cockrel's ſtone ; 


Nurſe. Now, by my maidenhead,—at twelve A par'lous knock; and it cried bitterly. 


year old,. 
1 bade her come. What, lamb ! what, lady-bird 
God forbid !-—where's this girl ?—what, Juliet ! 


Enter Juliet. 


Jul. How now, Who calls? 
Nurſe. Your mother. 
Jul. Madam, I am here; what is your will? 


Mea, quoth my huſband, * fall'{t upon thy face? 

Thou wilt fall backward when thou com'ttto age; 

[Wit thou not, jule?“ it ſtinted, and faid-— Ay.” 
Jul. And ſtint thou too, I pray thee, nurſe, ſay I. 
Nurſe. Peace, I have done. God mark thee to 

his grace ! 
Thou waſt the prettjeſt habe that e'er I nurs'd ; 
An I might live to ſee thee married once, 


La. Cap. This is the matter: Nurſe, give leave] I have my wiſh. 


awhile, 
We muſt talk in ſecret —Nurſe, come back again 


La, Cap. Marry, that marry is the very theme 
I came to talk of :—Tell me, daughter Juliet, 


I have remember*'d me, thou ſhalt hear our counſel. How ſtands your diſpoſition to be married? 


Thou know'ſt, my daughter's of a pretty age. 
Nurſe. Faith, I can tell her age unto an hour. 
La. Cap. She's not fourteen, 

Nurſe, Vil lay fourteen of my teeth, — 
And yet, to my teen * be it ſpoken, I have but four 


Jul. It is an honour that I dream not of. 

Nurſe. An honour ! were not I thine only nurſe, 
I'd ſay, thou hadſt ſuck'd wiſdom from thy teat. 

La. Cap. Well, think of marriage now; 
, younger than you, 


She's not fourteen : How long 1is't now to Lam-| Here in Verona, ladies of eſteem, 


mas- tide? 
La. Cap. A fortnight, and odd days. 
Nurſe. Even or odd, of all days in the year, 


Are made already mothers : by my count, 
I was your mother much upon theſe years 
That you are now a maid. Thus then, in brief, 


Come Lammas-eve at night, ſhall ſhe be fourteen. The valiant Paris ſecks you for his love. 


Suſin and ſhe,—God reſt all Chriſtian ſouls !— 
Were of an age.—Well, Suſan is with God; 
She was too good for me: But, as I ſaid, 

0n Lammas-eve at night ſhall ſhe be fourteen ; 
That ſhall ſhe, marry ; I remember it well. 
Tis fince the earthquake now eleven years; 
And ſhe was wean'd,—1 never ſhall forget it,— 
Of all the days of the year, upon that day : 

For I had then laid worm wood to my dug, 
Sting i' the ſun under the dove-houſe wall, 

My lord and you were then at Mantua :— 

Nay, I do bear a brain :—but, as I ſaid, 

When it did taſte the worm-wood on the nipple 
Of my dug, and felt it bitter, pretty fool 


Tobid me trudge. 
And fince that time it is eleven years : 


de could have run and waddled all about. 

fer even the day before, ſhe broke her brow : 
ud then my huſband—God be with his ſoul ! 
Aw a merry man; — took up the child; 

Yea, quoth he, © doſt thou fall upon thy face ? 


Nurſe. A man, young lady! lady, ſuch a man, 

As all the world Why, he's a man of wax. 
La. Cap. Verona's ſummer hath not ſuch a flower. 
Nurſe. Nay, he's a lower ; in faith, a very flower. 
La. Cap. What ſay you? can you love the gen- 

tleman ? 

This night you ſhall behold him at our feaſt : 

Read o'er the volume of young Paris' face, 

And find delight writ there with beauty's pen 

Examine every {everal lineament, 

And 1ee how one another lends content; 

And what obſcur'd in this fair volume lies, 

Find written in the margin 3 of his eyes. 

This precious book of love, this unbound lover, 


To ſee it teachy, and fall out with the dug. [trow,| To beautify him, only lacks a cover: 
duke, quoth the doye-houſe : 'twas no need, II The fiſh lives in the ſea; and 'tis much pride, 


For fair without the fair within to hide ; 
That book in many's eyes doth ſhare the glory, 


for then ſhe could ſtand alone; nay, by the rood,| That in gold claſps locks in the golden ſtory. 


So ſhall you ſhare all that he doth poſſeſs, 

By having him, making yourſelf no leſs. 

Nurſe. No leſs? nay, bigger; women grow b. 
men. (love? 

La. Cap. Speak briefly, can you like of Paris. 


Thou wilt fall backward, when thou haſt more] Jul. I'll look to like, if looking liking move: 


Ewitz 

"Vit thou not, Jule ?' and, by my holy-dam, 

The pretty wretch left crying, and ſaid—* Ay:“ 

To ſee now, how a jeſt ſhall come about 

Want, an I ſhould live a thouſand years, 

lterer ſhould forget it ; * Wilt thou not, jule?“ 
quoth he : 

pretty fool, it ſtinted 2, and ſaid — Ay. 


But no more deep will I endart mine eye, 

Than your conſent gives {irength to make it fly. 
Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Madam, the gueſts are come, ſupper 

ſerv'd up, you call'd, my young lady aſk'd for, the 

0 curs'd in the pantry, and every thing in ex- 


tremity. I muſt hence to wait; I beſcech you, 
follow ftraight. 


Ae. to my ſorrow. 2 1. e. it ſtopped, it forbore from weeping. 3 The comments on an- 


n books were always printed in the margin. 


La. Cap, 


| La. Cap. Enough of this; I pray thee, hold 
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La. Cap. We follow thee.— Juliet, the county 


ſtays. 

Nurſe. Go, girl, ſeek happy nights to happy 
days. [ Exeunt. 
S CC E NWN E. 'IV 


A Street. 


Entey Romeo, Mercutio, Benvolio, with five or fix 
Maſters, Torch-bearers, and others. 


Rom. What, ſhall this ſpeech be ſpoke for our 

excule ? 

Or ſhall we on without apology ? 

Ben. The date is out of ſuch prolixity * : 
We'll have no Cupid hood-wink'd with a ſcarf, 
Bearing a Tartar's painted bow of lath, 

Scaring the ladies like a crow-Keeper * ; 

Nor no without-book prologue, faintly ſpoke 

After the prompter, for our enterance : 

But, let thera meaſure us by what they will, 

We'll meaſure them a meaſure, and be gone. 
Rom. Give me a torch 3, I am not for this 

ambling ; 

Being but heavy, I will bear the light. [ dance. 
Mer. Nay, gentle Romeo, we muſt have you 
Rom. Not I, believe me: you have dancing- 

ſhoes, | 

With nimble ſoles ; I have a ſoul of lead, 

So Rakes me to the ground, I cannot move. 

Mer. You are a lover; borrow Cupid's wings, 
And ſoar with them above a common bound, 

Rom. I am too ſore enpearced with his ſhafr, 
To ſvar with his light feathersz and fo bound, 

I cannot bound a pitch above dull woe: 

Under love's heavy burden do I fink. * 

Mer. And, to fink in it, ſhould you burden love ? 
Too great oppreſſion for a tender thing. 

Rom. Is love a tender thing? it is too rough, 
Too rude, too boiſt'rous ; and it pricks like thorn. 

Mer. 1f love be rough with you, be rongh with 

love 

Prick love for pricking, and you beat love down. 

Give me a caſe to put my viſage in; 

| [ Putting on a maſk. 

what care I, 

What curious eye doth quote + deformities ? 

Here are the beetle-brows ſhall bluſh for me. 
Ben. Come, knock, and enter; and no ſooner in, 

But every man betake him to his legs. 

Rom. A torch for me ; let wantons, light of 

heart, 

Tickle the ſenſeleſs ruſhes with their heels 5; 


For I am proverd'd with a grandfire phraſe, — 


1 It was a cuſtom obſerved by thoſe who came uninvited to a maſquerade, with a defire to conceal 


themſelves for the ſake of intrigue, or to enjoy the 2 freedom of converſation, to pic face then 
entry on theſe occaſons by ſome ſpeech in praiſe oft 


entertainer; and to the proſixity of ſuch introductions we believe Romeo is made to allude. dee 
3 A torch-bearer ſeems to have been a conſtant attendant on every troop of maſks 
We have already obſerved, that it was anc:ently the cuitom to rey 


note 7, p. 957+ 
4 To quote is to obſerve. 
rooms with ruſhes, before carpets were in ule. 


6 The proverb which Romeo means, is contained in the line immediately following: To G 
eandle, is a very common proverbial expreſſion, for being an idle ſpectator. 
proverbial expreſſion, the preciſe meaning of which cannot be determined. 
9 To burn dh-liglt is a proverbial expreſſion, uſed when caadies 
&. ale lighted in the day time. 1 Atomy is no more than an obſolete ſubſtitute for aten. 

- 


mire, ſeems to have been a game. 


PLAYS. 


I'll be a candle-holder, and look on 6, 
The game was ne'er ſo fair, and I am done. 
Mer. Tut! dun's the mouſe 7, the conſtable'y 
own word : 
If chou art dun, we'll draw thee from the mire * 
Or (ſave your reverence) love, wherein thou Rick's 
Up to the ears Come, we burn day-light 9, ho 
Rom. Nay, that's not ſo. : 
Mey. I mean, fir, in delay 
We waſte our lights in vain, like lamps by day 
Take our good meaning; for our judgment fits 
Five times in that, ere once in our fins wits. 
Rom. And we mean well, in going to this maſk . 
But 'tis no wit to go. s 
Mer, Why, may one aſk ? 
Rom. I dreamt a dream to-night, 
Mer. And ſo did I. 
Rom, Well, what was yours ? 
Mer. That dreamers often lye. 
Rom. In bed aſleep; while they do dream things 
true. [ you, 
Mer. O, then, I ſee, queen Mab hath been With 
She is the fairies' midwife ; and ſhe comes 
In ſhape no bigger than an agat-ſtone 
On the fore-finger of an alderman, 
Prawn with a team of little atomies 10 
Athwart men's noſes as they lie aſleep : 
Her waggon-ſpokes made of long ſpinners' legs; 
The cover, of the wings of graſhoppers ; 
The traces, of the ſmalleſt ſpider's web; 
The collars, of the moonſhine's watry beams ; 
Her whip, of cricket's bone; the laſh, of fitm: 
Her waggoner, a ſmall grey-coated gnat, 
Not half ſo big as a round little worm 
Prick'd frem the lazy finger of a maid : 
Her chariot is an empty hazel-nut, 
Made by the joiner ſquirrel, or old grub, 
Time out of mind the fairies' coach- makers. 
And in this ſtate ſhe gallops night by night 
Through lovers“ brains, and then they dream «> 
love : [ ſtraight : 
On courtiers' knees, that dream on court'ſies 
O'er lawyers” fingers, who ſtraight dream on fees: 
O'er ladies“ lips, who ſtraight on kiſſes dream; 
Which oft the angry Mab with bliſters plagues, 
Becauſe their breaths with ſweet-meats tainted are. 
Sometime ſhe gallops ofer a courtier's noſe, 
And then dreams he of ſmelling out a ſuit : 
And ſometime comes ſhe with a tithe-pig's tail, 
Tickling a parſon's noſe as a' lies aſleep, 
Then dreams he of another benefice : 
Sometime ſhe driveth o'er a ſoldier's neck, 


And then dreams he of cutting foreign throats, 


he beauty of the ladies, or the generolity of the 


The ſtage was alſo anciently ftrewn with ie. 


7 Dun's the move 12 
8 Draw dun out of He 


ROMEO AN 


: 


ot breaches, ambuſcadoes, Spaniſh blades, 
Of healths five fathom deep ; and then anon 
Drums in his ear ; at which he ſtarts, and wakes ; 
And, being thus frighted, ſwears a prayer or two, 
And fleeps again. This is that very Mab, 
That plats the manes of horſes in the night; 
And cakes the elf-locks in foul fluttiſh hairs *, 
Which, once untangled, much misfortune bodes. 
This is the hag, when maids he on their backs, 
That preſſes them, and learns them firſt to bear, 
Making them women of good carriage. 
This is ſhe 
om Peace, peace, Mercutio, peace 
Thou talk'ſt of nothing. 
Mer. True, I talk of drearns ; 
Which are the children of an idle brain, 
Begot of nothing but vain phantaſy; 
Which is as thin of ſubſtance as the air; 
And more inconſtant than the wind, who wooes 
Even now the frozen boſom of the north, 
And, being anger'd, puffs away from thence, 
Turning his face to the dew-dropping ſouth. 
Ben. This wind, you talk of, blows us from our 
ſelves ; 
Supper is done, and we ſhall come too late. 
Rom, I fear, too early: for my mind miſgives, 
Some conſequence, yet hanging in the ſtars, 
Shall bitterly begin his fearful date 
With this night's revels ; and expire the term 
Of a deſpiſed life, clos'd in my breaſt, 
By ſome vile forfeit of untime]y death: 
But He, that hath the ſteerage of my courſe, 
Direct my ſail !—On, luſty gentlemen. 
Ben. Strike, drum. 


[ Exeunt. 


SCENS-V. 
A Hall in Capul's Houſe. 


Enter Servants. 


1 Serv. Where's Potpan, that he helps not to 
uke away? he ſhift a trencher* ! he ſcrape a 
trencher | 

2 Serv. When good manners ſhall lie all in one 
or two men's hands, and they unwaſh'd tuo, tis a 
foul thing, | 

1 Serv. Away with the joint-ſtools, remove 
the court- cupboard 3, look to the plate :——gocd 
thou, ſave me a piece of march-pane 4; and, as 
thou lov'ſt me, let the porter let in Suſan Grind- 
ſtone, and Nell. — Antony! and Pot pan! 

2 Serv. Ay, boy ; ready. 

1 Serv. You are look'd for, and call'd for, aſk'd 
br, and ſought for, in the great chamber. 

2 Serv. We cannot be here and there too. 
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Enter Capulet, Ic. with the Gaefls and the Maſter:. 


1 Cap. Welcome, gentlemen ! ladies, that have 
their feet 


Unplagu'd with corns, will have a bout with you: 
Ah ha, my miſtreſſes ! which of you ail 
Will now deny to dance? the that makes dainty, ſhe, 


I' ſwear, hath corns; Am 1 come near you now ? 
You are welcome, gentlemen ! I have ſeen the day, 
That I have worn a viſor ; and coald tell 

A whiſpering tale in a fair lady's ear, 

Such as would pleaſe ;-—'tis gone, tis gone, tis gone: 
You are welcome, gentlemen. —Come, muſicians, 
play. 

A hall ! a hall 5 ! give room, and foot it, girls. 

| Muſick plays, and they dance. 
More light, ye knaves; and turn the tables up, 
And quench the fire, the room is grown too hot. 
Ah, tirrah, this unlook'd-tor ſport comes well. 
Nay, fit, nay, fit, good couſin Capulet ; 

For you and I are paſt our dancing days : 

How long is 't now, fince laſt yourſelf and I 
Were in a maſk ? 

2 Cap. By 'r lady, thirty years. { much : 
1 Cap. What, man ! 'tis not ſo much, 'tis not ſo 
To ſince the nuptial of Lucentio, 

Come pentecoſt as quickly as it will, 

Some five and twenty years; and then we maſk'd. 
2 Cap. Tis more, tis more: his ſou is elder, fir ; 
His ſon is thirty. 

1 Cap. Will you tell me that ? 

His ſon was but a ward two years ago. 

Rom. What lady's that, whichdoth enrich the hand 
Of yonder knight? 

S-rv. I know not, fir, 

Rom. O, the doth teach the torches to burn bright 
Her beauty hangs upon the cheek of night 

Like a rich jewel in an Athiop's ear : 

Beauty too rich for uſe, for earth too dear 

30 ſhews a ſnowy dove trooping with crows, 

As yonder lady o'er her fellows ſhows. 

The meaſure done, I'll watch her place of ſtand, 
And, touching hers, make happy my rude hand. 
Did my heart love 'till now? forſwear it, fight ! 
For I n&er ſaw true beauty till this night. 

Tyb. This, by his voice, ſhould be a Montague :— 
Fetch me my rapier, boy :— What, dares the ſlave 
Come hither, cover'd with an antick face, 

To fleer and ſcorn at our ſolemnity ? 
Now, by the ſtock and honour of my kin, 
To ſtrike him dead I hold it not a ſin. 

1 Cap. Why, how now, kinſman ? wherefore 

ſtorm you to ? 

Tyb. Uncle, this is a Montague, our foe ; 

A villain, that is hither come in ſpight, 


1 


| 


Cheerly, boys; be briſk a while, and the longer 
lier take all. | LExcunt. 


alled the Plica Polonica. 


ve call at preſent the fide-board. 
anes, aid ſugar, &c. and in high citeem in 8 


leſſerts of our anceſtors. 
room. 


To ſcorn at our folemnity this night. 


| 1 Cap. Young Romeo is T? 


1 This was a common ſuperſtition, and ſeems to have had its riſe from the horrid diſeaſe 
2 Trenchers were {hill uſed by perſons of good faſhion in our author's 
ume, They continued common much longer in many public focieties, particularly in col- 
ſeges and inns of court; and are ſtill retained at Lincoln's- Inn. 


5 Meaning perhaps what 


4 March-pane was a confection made of piltachio-nu's, al- 


nakxſpeare's time, It was a contt-nt article in the 


5 This exclamation occurs frequently in the old comedies, aud lguikes, 


77. 


wy — 2 


| 
f 
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Tyb. Tis he, that villain Romeo. 

1 Cap. Content thee, gentle coz, let iiim alone, 
He bears him like a portly gentleman ; 
And, to ſay truth, Verona brags of him, 
To be a virtuous and well-govern'd youth: 
I would not for the wealth of all this town, 
Here in my houfe, do him diſparagement : 
Therefore be patient, take no note of him, 
It is my will ; the which if thou reſpect, 
Shew a fair preſence, and put off theſe frowns, 
An ill-beſeeming ſemblance for a feaſt. 

Tyb. It fits, whea ſuch a villain is a gueſt ; 
I'll not endure him. 

1 Cap. He ſhall be endur'd ; 
Wat, goodman boy !—1 ſay, he ſhall :—Go to ;— 


Am I the maſter here, or you? go to. 


You'll not endure him God ſhall mend my ſoul— 
You'll make a mutiny among my gueſts 
You will ſet cock-a-hoop ! you'll be the man 
Tyb. Why, uncle, 'tis a ſhame. : 
1 Cap. Go to, go to, 
You are a ſaucy boy :—Is't ſo, indeed 
This trick may chance to ſcathe you * ;—I know 
what. — 
You muſt contrary me ! marry, tis time 
Well ſaid, my hearts :—Youare aprincox 2; go :— 
Be quiet, or More light, more light, for ſhame !— 
I'll make you quiet; What !-—Chcerly, my hearts. 
Tyb. Patience perforce, with wilful choler 
meeting, | 
Makes my fleth tremble in their different greeting. 
I will withdraw : but this intruſion ſhall, 
Now ſeeming ſweet, convert to bitter gall. [ Exit. 
Rom. If I profane with my unworthy hand 


This holy ſhrine, the gentle fine is this 
My lips, two bluſhing pilgrims, ready ſtand 
To ſmooth that rough touch with a tender kiſs. 
Jul. Good pilgrim, you do wrong your hand 
too much, 
Which mannerly devotion ſhews in this; 
For ſaints have hands that pilgrims' hands do touch, 
And palm to palm is holy palmers' ks. 
Rom. Have not ſaints lips, and holy palmers too? 
Ful. Ay, pilgrim, lips that they muſt uſe in prayer. 
Rom. O then, dear ſaints, let lips do what hands do; 
They pray, grant thou, leſt faithturn to deſpair. 
Jul. Saints do not move, though grant for 
prayers' ſake. 
Rom. Then move not, while my prayer's effect 
Thus from my lips, by yours, my fin is purg'd. 


Jul. Then have my lips the fin that they have took. 

Rom. Sin from my lips? O treſpats ſweetly urg'd ! 
Give me my fin again. 

Jul. You kiſs by the book. 


1 i. e. to do you an injury. 


Nurſe. Madam, your mother craves a word with 
Rom, What is her mother ? [you. 
Nurſe. Marry, bachelor, 

Her mother is the lady of the houſe, 

And a good lady, and a wiſe, and virtuous : 

I nurs'd her daughter, that you talk'd withal ; 

I tell you—he, that can lay hold of her, 

Shall have the chink. 
Rom. Is ſhe a Capulet ? 


O dear account ! my life is my foe's debt. Rom, 
Ben, Away, begone ; the ſport is at the beſſ. 
Rom. Ay, ſo I fear; the more is my unreſt, Turn 


1 Cap. Nay, gentlemen, prepare not to be gone; 
We have a trifling fooliſh banquet towards 3.— 


Is it een ſo? Why, then I thank you all; Ben 
I thank you, honeſt gentlemen ; good night: Me 
More torches here Come on, then let's to bed. And, 
Ah, ſirrah, by my fay, it waxes late; Ben 
I'll to my reſt, [ Exmor, Call, 

Jul. Come hither, nurſe : What is yon gentleman? Mer 
. Nurſe. The ſon and heir of old Tiberio. Why, ! 

Jul. What's he that now is going out of door“ Appen 


Nurſe. That, as I think, is young Petruchio. Speak | 

Jul. What's he, that follows there, that would Cry bu 

Nurſe. 1 know not. not dance Speak t 

Jul. Go, aſk his name: if he be married, One nic 

My grave is like to be my wedding bed. Young 
Nurſe. His name is Romeo, and a Montague ; When ] 

The only ſon of your great enemy. He hear 
Jul. My only love ſprung from my only hate The ape 
Too early ſeen unknown, and known too late! I conjur 
Prodigious birth of love it is to me, By her h 
That I muſt love a loathed enemy. By her f 

Nurſe. What's this? what's this? And the 
[To Juliet. Jul. A rhyme I learn'd even now Plat in t 
Of one I danc'd withal. | One calls <within, Juliet. Ben. 4 
Nurſe. Anon, anon: — Mer. 
| Come, let's away ; the ſtrangers all are gone. To raiſe. 
[ Excunt, M ſome 
Enter G HO R US. Till the } 
Now old defire doth on his death-bed lie, That wer 
And young affection gapes to be his heir; fair and 

That fair, for which love groan'sd ſore, and would die, l conjure 
With tender Juliet match'd, is now not far, Ben. Ct 
Now Romeo is belov'd, and loves again, Ty de con 
Alike bewitched by the charm of looks; Bund is hi 

But to his foe ſuppos'd he muſt complain, hook: Aer. If 

And ſhe ſteal love's ſweet bait from feariu Now will 
[I take. | Being held a foe, he may not have acceſs And wiſh | 
To breathe ſuch vows as lovers ule to {wes ; AS raaids c 
And ſhe as much in love, her means much leis Romeo, ge. 
| Kiſſing ber. To meet her new-beloved any where : d his field-h 
But paſſion lends them power, time means to mec Come, ſhaj 
Temp'ring extremities with extream ſweet. Ben, Go 

| [Exit Chors. ty eck hi 

4 A fprincox is a coxcomb, a conceited perſon. 3 Toward: 1 
Ren. He 


ready, at hand. 


ACT „ Alludi 


beate mea 


ROMEO AN 


=: 


. "er > Ws ty | 
The STREET: | 
Enter Romeo alone. | 


Rom. AN I go forward, when my heart is 
here ? 
lurn back, dull earth, and find thy center out. 
LLxit. 


Enter Benvolin, with Mercutio. 
Bu. Romeo! my couſi Romeo! 
Mer. He is wiſe ; | 
And, on my life, hath ſtol'n him home to bed. 
Ben. He ran this way, andieap'd this orchard wall: 
Call, good Mercutio. 
Mer. Nay, U'll conjure too.— 
Why, Romeo! humours ! madman! paſſion |! lover 
Appear thou in the likeneſs of a ſigh, 
Speak but one rhyme, and I am ſatisfied; 
Cry but—Ay me! couple but—love and dove; 
Speak to my goſlip Venus one fair word, 
One nick-name to her purblind fon and heir, 
Young Adam Cupid, he that ſhot ſo trim, 
When king Cophetua lov'd the beggar maid 1.— 
He heareth not, he ſtirreth not, he moveth not; 
' The ape is dead, and I muſt conjure him. 
: U conjure thee by Roſaline's bright eyes, 
By her high forehead, and her ſcarlet lip, 
By her fine fout, ſtraight leg, and quivering tlugli, 
And the demeſnes that there adjacent lie, 
That in thy likeneſs thou appear to us. 
Ben. An if he hear thee, thou wilt anger him. 
Mer. This cannot anger him: *twould anger him 
To raiſe a ſpirit in his miſtreſs circle 
Of ſome ſtrange nature, letting it there ſtand 


. Till ſhe had laid it, and conjur'd it down; 
Tut were ſome ſpight: my invocation | 
6 ls fair and honeſt, and, in his miltreſs' name, 
4 die, | conjure only but to raiſe up him. trees, 
t fair, Bin. Come, he hath hid himſelf among thoſe 
To be conſorted with the humourous * night: | 
þ Blind is his love, and beſt befits the dark. 
ook:! Mr. If love be blind, love cannot hit the mark. 
ferriil Now will he fit under a medlar tree, 
And wiſh his miſtreſs were that kind of fruit, 
'S As raaids call medlars, when they laugh alone.— 


n leſs Romeo, good night; — LI to my truckle-bed ; 
8 his field-bed is too cold for me to ſleep: 
0 mee Come, ſhall we go? 
1 Ben. Go, then ; for 'tis in vain 
| (hore lo ſeck him here, that means not to be found. 
[ Exeunt, 
. 

ard if Capulet's Garden. 
_ Enter Romeo. 

Rem. He jeſts at ſcars, that never felt a wound, — 


D JULIE TD. 975 


1 


But, {oft ! _ what light through yonder window 


It is the eaſt, and Juliet is the ſun !— {breaks ? 
| Juliet appears above, at a window. 
Ariſe, fair ſun, and kill the envious moon, 
Who is already fck and pale with grief, 
That thou her maid art far more fair than ſhe : 
Be not her maid, ſince ſhe is envious ; 
Her veſtal hvery is but ſick and green, 
And none but fools do wear it; caſt it off. 
It is my lady: O, it is my love: 
O, that ſhe knew ſhe were! 
She ſpeaks, yet ſhe ſays nothing; What of tlaat ? 
Her eve diſcouries, I will anſwer it. 
I am too bold, tis not to me it ſpeaks : 
Two of the faireſt ſtars in all the heaven, 
thaving ſome buſineſs, do intreat her eyes 
To twinkle in their ſpheres 'till they return. 
What if her eyes were there, they in her head ? 
The brightneſs of her cheek would ſhame thoſe ſtars, 
As day-light duth a lamp : her eye in heaven 
Would through the airy region ſtream ſo bright, 
That birds would fing, and think it were not night. 
See, how ſhe leans her cheek upon her hand 
O, that I were a glove upon that hand, 
That I might touch that cheek ! 
Tal. Ay me 
Rom, She ſpeaks : 
O, ſpeak again, bright angel! for thou art 
As glorious to this night, being o'er my head, 
As is the winged meilenger of heaven 
Unto the white up-turned wond'ring eyes 
Of mortals, that fall back to gaze on him, 
When he beſtrides the lazy-pacing clouds, 


{ And fails upon the boſom of the air. 


Jul. O Romeo, Romeo! wherefore art thus 
Romeo ? 

Deny thy father, and refuſe thy name : 
Or, if thou wilt not, be but ſworn my love, 
And Fil no longer be a Capulet. 

Kom. Shall I hear more, or ſhall I ſpeak at this? 

[Afde. 

Jul. Tis hut thy name, that is my enemy; 
Thou art thyſelf, though not a Montague 3. 
What's Montague ? it is nor hand, nor foot, 
Nor arm, nor face, nor any other part : 
What's in a name? That which we call a roſe, 
By any other name would ſmell as fweet ; 
80 Romeo would, were he not Romeo call'd, 
Retain that dear perfection which he owes, 
Without that title :—Romeo, doff thy. name: 
And for that name, which is no part of thee, 
Take all myſelf. 

Rom. I take thee at thy word: 
Call me but love, and I'll be new baptiz'd ; 
Henceforth I never will be Romeo. 


ACT 1 Alluding to an old ballad preſerved in Dr. Percy's Reliques ¶ ancient Engliſh Poetry. 2 Shak- 


pete means humid, the moiſt deny night. 3 The ſenſe is, Thou art thyſelf (i. e. a being di- 
""Ruihed excellence), though theu art not what thou appeareſt to others, akin to thy fomily tu 
ma. ce. N | ; 


Jul. 
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Jul. What man art thou, that, thus beſcreen'd in 
night, 
So ſtumbleſt on my counſel ? 
Rom. By a name 
I know not how to tell thee who I am: 
My name, dear faint, is hateful to myſelf, 
Becauſe it is an enemy to thee ; 
Had 1 it written, I would tear the word. | 
Ful. My ears have yet not drunk a hundred words 
Of that tongue's uttering, yet I know the ſound ; 
Art thou not Romeo, and a Montague ? 
Rom. Neither, fair ſaint, if either thee diſlike. 
Jul. How cam'ſt thou hither, tell me? and 
wherefore ? 
The orchard walls are high, and hard to climb ; 
And the place death, conſidering who thou art, 
If any of my kinſmen find thee here. 
Rom. With love's light wings did I o'er-perch 
theſe walls ; 
For ſtony limits cannot hold love out : 
And what love can do, that dares love attempt ; 
Therefore thy kinſmen are no ſtop to me. 
Jul. If they do ſee thee, they will murder thee. 
Rom. Alack ! there lies more peril in thine eye, 
Than twenty of their ſwords ; look thov but ſweet, 
And 1 am proof againſt their enmity. 
Jul. 1 would not for the world, they ſaw thee 
here. [ ſight ; 
Rom. 1 have night's cloak to hide me from their 
And, but thou love me, let them find me here; 
My life were better ended by their hate, 
Than death prorogu'd i, wanting of thy love. 
Jul. By whoſe direction found'ſt thou out this 
place ? 
Rom. By love, whofirſt did prompt meto enquire; 
He lent me counſel, and 1 lent him eyes. 
I am no pilot ; yet, wert thou as far a 
As that vaſt ſhore waſh d with the fartheſt ſea 
I would adventure for ſuch merchandize. 
Jul. Thou know'ſt, the maſk of night is on 
my face; 
Elſe would a maiden bluſh bepaint my cheek, 
For that which thou haſt heard me ſpeak to-night. 
Fain would I dwell on form, fain fain deny 
What I have ſpoke ; But farewel compliment 
Doſt thou love me? I Know, thou wilt ſay— Ay; 
And I will take thy word: yet, if thou ſwear'ſt, 
Thou may'ſt prove falſe ; at lovers' perjuries, 
They (ay, Jove laughs. O, gentle Romeo, 
If thou doſt love, pronounce it faithfully : - 
Or if thou think'fſt I am too quickly won, 
I' frown, and be perverſe, and ſay thee nay, 
So thou wilt woo ; but, elfe, not for the world. 
In truth, fair Montague, I am too fond; 
And therefore thou may ſt think my haviour light: 
But truſt me, gentleman, FI! prove more true, 
Than thoſe that have more cunning to be ſtrange. 
I ſhould have been more ſtrange, I muſt confels, 
But that thou over-heardſt, ere I was ware, 
My true love's paſſion : therefore pardon me; 
And not impute this yielding to light love, 


S HAK S PEAR Es 


That tips with ſilver all theſe fruit-· tree tops, — 


PLAYS. 


Nom. Lady, by yonder bleſſed moon t vow, 


Jul. O, ſwear not by the moon, the inconftare 


moon, T 
That monthly changes in her circled orb, B 
Leſt that thy love prove likewiſe variable. E. 
Rom. What ſhall I ſwear by? Ar 
Ful. Do not ſwear at all; * 
Or, if thou wilt, ſwear by thy gracious ſelf, | 
Which is the god of my idolatry, Ho 
And I'll beheve thee. Lik 
Rom. If my heart's dear love ; 
Jul. Well, do not ſwear ; although I joy in thee, 
I have no joy of this contract to-night : J 
It is too raſh, too unadvis'd, too ſudden ; Shall 
Too like the lightning, which doth ceaſe to be, R 
Ere one can ſay—lt lightens. Sweet, good nigin 7. 
This bud of love, by ſummer's ripening breath, I hay 
May prove a beauteous flower when next we meet. fg 
Good night, good night! as ſweet repoſe and reſt Ju 
Come to thy heart, as that within my breaſt ! Reme 
Rom. O, wilt thou leave me ſo unſatisfied ? Ro) 
Jul. What ſatis faction canſt thou have to-night ? Forge 
Rom, The exchange of thy love's faithful vo Jul 
for mine. And yi 
Jul. I gave thee mine before thou didſt requeſt i: Who I 
And-yet I would it were to give again. Like a 
Rom. Would'ſt thou withdraw it? for what pur- And w 
poſe, love ? $0 lovin 
Jul. But to be frank, and give it thee again, Kom. 
And yet I wiſh but for the thing I have: Jul. 
My bounty is as boundleſs as the ſea, Yet I fh 
My love as deep; the more I give to thee, Good nit 
The more I have, for both are infinite. 
I hear ſome noiſe within; Dear love, adieu Tut I ff 
[ Nurſe calls within, 
Anon, good nurſe!—Sweet Montague, be true. Kom. 
Stay but a little, I will come again. | Exit a 
Rom. O bleſſed bleſſed night ! I am afeard, Would 1 
Being in night, all this is but a dream, ence i 
Too flattering ſweet to be ſubſtantial. Hs help t 
Re-enter Juliet, above. 
Jul. Three words, dear Romeo, and good nig, y 


indeed. 
If that thy bent of love be honourable, 
Thy purpoſe marriage, ſend me word to-morrow; 
By one that I'll procure to come to thee, 
Where, and what time, thou wilt perform the 1; 
And all my fortunes at thy foot Ill 4 
And follow thee my lord throughout the world. 
(Within : Mad 
I come, anon But if thou mean'ft not well, 
I do beſeech thee, —{ ithin : Madam. ] By andy 
I come: 
To ceaſe thy ſuit, and leave me to my grief: 
To-morrow will I ſend, 
Rom. So thrive my ſoul, 
Jul. A thouſand times good night! [5x4 
Rom. A thouſand times the worſe, to wants 
light. do 
Love goes toward love, as ſchool-boys from d 


Which the dark night hath fo diſcovered. 


I j. e. 


But love from love, towards ſchool with heavy U 


delayed. 
Fen 


ROMEO AND JULIE T. 


Re-enter Juliet again, above, 

Jul. Hiſt ! Romeo, hitt !—O, for a faulconer's 

voice, 
To lure this taſſel- gentle i back again 
Bondage is hoarſe, and may not {peak aloud ; 
Elſe would I tear the cave where echo lies, 
And make her airy tongue more hoarſe thaa mine 
With repetition of my Romeo's name. 

Ram, It is my foul, that calls upon my name: 
How filver-{weet found Jovers' tongues by night, 
Like ſofteſt muſick to attending ears ! 

Jul. Romeo | 

om. My ſweet ? 

Jul. At what o'cluck to-morrow 
Shall I ſend to thee ? 

Rom. By the hour of nine. 

Jul. 1 will not fail; tis twenty years 'till then. 
I have forgot why 1 did call thee back. 

Rom. Let me ſtand here till thou remember it. 

Jul. I ſhall forget, to have thee ſtill ſtand there, 
Rememb'ring how I love thy company. 

Rom. And I'll {till ſtay, to have thee ſtill forget, 
Forgetting any other home but this. 


Jul. Tis almoſt morning, I would have thee gone: 
1 Aud yet no further than a wanton's bird; 
* Who lets it hop a little from her hand, 
> Like a poor priſoner in his twiſted gyves, 
And with a filk thread plucks it back again, 
wh $ loving-jealous of his liberty. 
Kom. I would, I were thy bird. 
Jul. Sweet, ſo would I; 
Yet I ſhould Kill thee with much cheriſhing. 
Good night, good night! parting is ſuch ſweet 
lorrow, 
That I ſhall ſa good night, till it be morrow. 
* | L Fxit. 
| Kim. Sleep dwell upon thine eyes, peace in thy 
FF breaſt ! 
E Would I were ſleep and peace, ſo ſweet to reſt ! 
5 Hence will I to my ghottly father's cell; 
Hs help to craye, and my dear hap to tell. | Exit. 
SCENE HI. 
Jg, A MONASTERY. 
Enter Friar Lawrence, with a baſket. 
Fri. The grey-ey'd morn ſmiles on the frown- 
oro, ing night, 
; Cieckering the eaſtern clouds with ſtreaks of light; 
the le Aud flecked 2 darkneſs like a drunkard reels 
From forth day's path-way, made by Titan's wheels : 
well} Now ere the ſun advance his burning eye, 
1 The day to chear, and night's dank dew to dry, 
well 1 | muſt up-fill this ofier cage of ours 
By and With baleful weeds, and precious-juiced flowers. 
11 — earth, that's nature's mother, is her tomb; 


ut is her burying grave, that is her womb : 
R frum her womb children of divers kiud 
Ve fucking on her natural boſom find ; 

for many virtues excellent, 


O, mickle is the powerful grace ?, that lies 

In plants, herbs, ſtones, and their true qualities: 
For nought ſo vile that on the earth doth live, 
But to the earth ſome ſpecial good doth give; 
Nor auzt;t fo good, but, ſtraim'd from that fair uſe, 
Revolts from true birth, ſtumbling on abuſe : 
Virtue itſelf turns vice, being mitapplicd ; 

And vice ſometime's by action digaify'd. 

Witlkin the infant rind of this ſmall flower 
Potion hath reſidence, and med'cine power: 


Being taſted, ſlays all ſenſes with the heart. 
Two ſuch oppoſed foes encamp them till 
In man as well as herbs, grace, and rude will; 
And, where the worter is predominant, 
Full ſoon the canker death es up that plant. 
Enter Romeo. 

Rom. Good morrow, fatter ! 

Fri. Benedicite / ; 
What early tongue fo ſweet ſaluteth me ?— 
Young ſon, it argues a diſtemper'd head, 
So foon to bid good morrow to thy bed: 
Care Keeps his watch in every old man's eye, 
And where care lodges, ſleep will never lie; 
But where unbruiſed youth with un{tuft brain 
Doth couch his limbs, there golden fleep doth reign 2 
Therefore thy earlineſs doth me aſſure, 
Thou art up-rouz'd by ſome di{temp'rature 
Or if not fo, then here I hit it right 
Our Romeo hath not been in bed to-nizht. 
Rom. That laſt is true, the ſweeter reit was mine. 
Fri. God pardon fin ! waſt thou with Roſaline? 
Rom. With Roſaline, my ghottiy father ? no; 
I have forgot that name, and that name's woe. 
Fri. That's my good fon : But where haſt thou 

heen then ? . 
Rom. I'II tell thee, ere thou aſk it me again. 
have been ſcaſtiug wah mine enemy; 
Where, on a ſudden, one lath wounded me, 
That's by me wounded; both our remedies 
Within thy help and holy phyfick lies: 
I bear no hatred, bleſſed man; for, lo, 
My interce:!lion likewiſe ſteads my fue. 
Tri. Be plain, good ſon, aud homely in thy drift ; 
Riddling confeſſion finds but riddling thritt. 
Rom. Then plainly know, my heart's dear love 
is ſet 

Oa the fair daughter of rich Capulet : 
As mine on hers, ſo hers is ſet on mine; 
And all combin'd, ſave what thou muſt combine 
By holy marriage: When, and where, and how, 
We met, we woo'd, and made exchange of yow, 
I'll tell thee as we pals ; but this 1 Hray, 
That thou conſent to marry us this Cay, 
Fri. Holy Saint Francis wit a cuange is here 
Is Roſaline, whom thou didſt love ſo dear, 
So ſoon forſaken ? Ycung men love then lies 
Not truly in their hearts, but in their eyes. 
Holy Saint Francis l whet a deal of brine 


i 
0 * ue but for ſome, and yet all different. 
—_ The taſſel or tiercel (for ſo it ſhould be ſpelt) is 


Whlcd, ltreak'd, or variegated. 
R 


"ce or third leſs than the female. This is equzlly true of all bird of prey. 
3 f. e. efficacious virtue, 


{ Hath waſh d thy fallow checks for Roſaline ! 


the male of the goſchauk ; io called, becauſe it is 
2 Fleched is ſpoticd, 
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For this, being ſmelt, with that part chears each part; 
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How much ſalt water thrown away in waſte, | Mer. More than prince of cats 7, I can tell von. 
To ſeaſon love, that of it doth not taſte ' O, he is the courageous captain of compliments 
The ſan not yet thy ſighs from heaven clears, he fights as you ſing prick-fong, Keeps time, d. 
Thy old groans ring vet in my ancient cars; ttance, and proportion ; he retts Is mint, one, 1 
Lo, here upon thy cheek the ſtain doth fit two, aud the third in your boſom : the very hatcher | 
Of an old tear, that 15 not waſh'd off yet : of a ſilk button, a duellift, a duelliſt; à gentlenwr I 
If cer thou waſt thyſelf, and theſe woes thine, of the very firſt houſe ;—of the firſt and fecond 3 
I nou and theſe woes were all for Rofaline ; cauſe 2: — Ah, the immortal patiavo | the punto re- * 
And art thou chang'd ? Pronounce this ſentence | verſo ! the hay 3 ! ba 
then—— Ben. The what ? 1 
Memen may fall, when there's no ſtrength in men. | Aer. The pox of ſuch antick, Viping, off-4ins s 
Nom., Thou chidd'ſt me aft for loving Roſaline. |fantaſticoes ; theſe new tuners of accent 3 
Fri. For doating, not for loving, pupil mine. By -a very good blade ' a Very tall nun | 
Rom. And bad'{t me bury love. a very good whore / Why, is not this a l. : 
Fri. Not in a grave, mentable thing, grande, that we ſhould be thus _— 
To lay one in, another out to have. afflicted with theſe ſtrange flies, tile falhion- 
Rom. 1 pray thee, chide not : ſhe, whom I love mongers, theſe Pardonnez-moy's, who ſtand #4 * 
now, : much on the new form, that they cannot fit at cue } 
Doth grace for grace, and love for love allow; on the old bench? O, their Ci,, their boy'; + / whi 
The other did not ſo. Enter None. 2 bee 
Fri. O, ſhe knew well, n 
Thy love did read by rote, and could not ſpell. Ben. Here comes Romeo, ere comes Romeo, 1 
But come, young waverer, come go with me, Mer. Without his roe, like a dried herring:— R 
In one reſpect 111 thy alliſtant be; 0 fleſh, fleſh, how art thou fifhificd Non 8 le _ 
For this alliance may ſo happy prove, for the numbers that Petrarch flowed in: Lass, * 
To turn your hou{holds' raucour to pure love. to his lady, was but a Kitchen-wench ;—marry, the * 
Rom. O, let us hence; 1 ſtand on ſudden haſte. had a better love to be-rhy me her: Dido, a douex; * 
Fri. Wiſely, and ſlow; They ſtumble, that run Cleopatra, a gipley ; Helen and Hero, luidings arul * 
faſt. [ Exceunt. harlots ; Thiſb”, a grey eye or fo, but not to tte 1 
SCENE Th purpoſe. Signior Ron eo, bon cer! there's A 
AP ; French ſalutation to your French flop 5, You gt Be, 
The STREET. us the counterfeit fairly laſt night. Me 
Fnter Benvolis and Mercutio. Rom. Good morrow to you both. What cour- ſhort 
Mer. Where the devil ſhould this Romeo be *— terfeit did 1 give you ? tale; 
Came he not home to-night ? Afer. The lip, fir, the flip®; Can you not conceive? | uo Jon 
Ben. Not to his father's ; I ſpoke with his man. Rom. Pardon, good Mercutio, my butinets wa; Ron 
Mer. Why, that ſame pale hard-hearted wench, | great ; and, in ſuch a caſe as mine, a man ny 
. th t Roſaline, train courteſy. Me: 
Torments, him ſo, that he will ſure run mad. Mer. That's as much as to ſay—ſuch a cate a. Ben 
Ben. Tybalt, the kinſwan of old Capulet, yours conſtrams a man to bow in the Maus. Nur 
Hath ſent a letter to his father's houte. Nom. Meaning—to curt'ſy. Fete 
Aer. A challenge, on my life. Mer. Thou haſt moſt kindly-h:t it. Nu; 
Ben. Romeo will anſwer it. | Rom. A moſt courteous expoſition, Mer 
Mer. Any man, that can write, may anſwer af Aſer. Nay, 1 am the very pink of courte!y. fan's th 
letter. Rom. Pink for flower, | N. 
Ben. Nay, he will anfwer the letter's maſter, Aſer. Right. Mer. 
how he dares, being dar d. Rom. Why, then is my pump well flower d“ Nur 
Mer. Alas, poor Romeo, he is already dead! Aer. Well ſrid: follow re this jeſt now, .. 0 
ſtadb' d witha white wenct:'s black oye ſhot thorough|thou haſt worn out thy pump; tht, with 59 » d 
| url 


the ear with a love-ſong ; the very pin of lis] fiagle ſole of it is worn, the jeſt may remain, aller 

heart cleft with the blind buw-bov's but-ſhaft ;} the wearing, ſolely ſingular. | 

And is he 2 man to encounter Iybalt? Rem. O fingle-1ol'd jeſt, ſolely ſingular for the 
Pen. Wp, What 1s 1ybalt 2 nglenets k 


1 


1 7kert, the name given to the Ct, in the ſtory-book of Renard the Fox. 2 That is, a gertlerat“ 
the firlt rank, of the firſt eminence among theſe duelliſts; and one who under Hands the w. ole [c1;nG 
of quarrelling, and will tell you of the firft cavſe, and the ſecond cauſe, for which a mon is © 1555 
3 The hay is the word hat, you have it, uſed when a thrift reaches the antagoniſt. 4 1, c. Row te 
d iculous they make themſclves in cryiag out cod, and being in ecltafies with every trifle. © 
are lirge loaſe breeches or trouſers worn at preſent only by {atlors. 6 To underſtand this P 
upon the words ceanierfert and ib, it ſhould be obferved, dat in our author's time there 285 can, 
terfeit piece of money diſtinguiſhed by the name of a ſth 7 Dr. Johnlon ſays, Here 182-0 

it too thin to be eaſily found. The fundamental iden is, that Romeo wore finted pumps, © . 
punched with holes in figures. 
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Mer. Come between us, good Benvolio ; my 

wit faints. 

Rom. Switch and ſpurs, ſwitch and ſpurs ; or 
Tu cry a match. 

Mer. Noy, if thy wits run the wild-gooſe chaſe, 
I am done; for thou haſt more of the wild-gooſe 
in one of thy wits, than, I am ſure, I have in my 
whole five: Was I with you there for the goote * 

Row. Thou watt never with me for any thing, 
when tkou watt not there for the gooſe. 

Mer. Iwill bite thee by the ear for that jeſt. 

Rom. Nay, good gooſe, bite not. 

Mer. Thy wit is a very bitter Yweeting t; it is a 
moſt ſharp ſauce. 

Rom. And is it not well ſerv'd in to a ſweet gooſe ? 

Mer. O, here's a wit of cheverel 2, that ſtretches 
from an inch narrow to an ell broad! 

Rom. I ſtretch it out for that word—broad ; 
which added to the gooſe, proves thee far and wide 
a broad goole. 

Mer. Why, is not this better now than groaning 


for love ? now thou art ſociable, now art tliou 


Romeo; now art thou what thou art, by art as 
well as by nature : for this driveling love is like a 
great natural, that runs lolling up and down to hide 
his bauble in a hole 3, 

Ben. Stop there, ſtop there. 

Mer. I nou deſireſt me to ſtop in my tale againſt 
the hair +. 

Ben. Thou would'ſt elſe have made thy tale large. 

Mer. O, thou art deceiv'd, I would have made it 
ſhort : for 1 was come to the whole depth of my 
tale; and meant, indeed, to occupy the argument 
no longer. 

Rem. Here's goodly geer 

Luter Nurſe, and Peter. 

Mer. A fail, a fail, a ſail! : 

Ben. Two, two; a ſhirt, and a ſmock. 

Nurſe. Peter 

Peter. Anon? 

Nu. My fan 5, Peter. 

Mer. Do, good Peter, to hide her face; for her 
fan's the fairer of the two. 

Nurſe. God ye good morrow, gentlemen. 

Mer. God ye good den ©, fair gentlewoman. 

Nurſe. Is it good den? 

Mer. Tis no leis, I tell you; for the bawdy hand 
of the dial is now upon the prick of noon. 

Nurſe. Out upon you! what a man are you? 


A litter ſueeting is an apple of that name. 
akd, Fr. 5 It has been already obſerved, 
tae accoutrements of a licenicd fool or jeſter. 
ue — againit the grain.” 


a good even. 
I The burthen of an old long. 


Rom. One, gentlewoman, that God hath made 
himſelf to mar. 

Nur/e. By my troth, it is well ſaid ;—For him- 
ſelf to mar, quoth'a ?—Gentlemen, can any of you 
tell me where I may find the young Romeo? 

Rom. I can tell you; but young Romeo will be 
older when you have found him, than he was when 
you ſought him : I am the youngeſt of that name, 
tor fault of a worſe. 

Nurſe. You ſay well. 

Mey. Yea, is the worſt well? very well took, 
i faith; wiſely, wiſely. 

Nurſe. If you be he, fir, I defire ſome confi- 
dence with you. 

Ben. She will indite tim to ſome ſupper. 

Mer. A bawd, a bawd, a bawd ! 30 ho! 

Rom. What haſt thou found? 

Mer. No hare, ſir; unleſs a hare, fir, in a 
lenten pye, that is ſomething ſtale and hoar ere It 
be ſpent. 

An old hare hear 7, 
4nd an old bare hoar, 
L very gend meat in lent: 
But a hare that is boars 
1s too much for a ſcore, 
W ben it hoars ere it be ſpent. 
Romeo, will you come to your father's ? we'll to 
dinner thither. 

Rom. 1 will follow you. 

Mer. Farewel, ancient lady; farcwel, lady, 
lady, lady 8. 

[ Exeunt Mercutio, and Benvolio. 

Nurſe I pray you, fir, what ſaucy merchant 9 
was this, that was ſo full of his ropery 10 

Rom. A gentleman, nurſe, that loves to hear 
himſelf talk; and will ſpeak more in a minute, 
than he will ſtand to in a month. 

Nur ſe. An a fpeak any thing againſt me, I'll 
take him down an a were Jutticr than he is, and 
twenty ſuch Jacks; and if 1 cannot, I'll find thoſe 
that ſhall. Scurvy knave! I am none of his flirt- 
ills; I am none of his ſkains-mates? * : Aud 
thou muſt ſtand by too, and ſutter every knave to 
uſe me 'at his pleature ? | 

Pet. 1 faw no man uſe you at his pleaſure; if I 
had, my weapon ſhould quickly have been out, I 
warrant you: I dare draw as ſoon as another man, 
if I ſee occaſion in 4 good quarrel, and the law on 


| my ſide. 


2 Cheverel is ſoft leather for gloves ; from chevrean, 
in a note on All's Wel!, &c. that a bauble was Hue of 
4 An exprc {lon equivelent 0 one which we now 


S The bulunefs of Peter carrying the Nur fe's fan ſecms ridiculous ace 
cording to modern manners; but ſuch was formerly the practice. 


0 j. c. God give you 


7 Hour, or hoary, is often uſed for mouldy, as things grow white from moulding. 
9 Mr. Stcevens oblerves, that the term merchant, which wes, and 


gen now is, frequently applied to the loweſt fort of dealers, ſeems anciently to have been uſed on 
tteſe familiar occaſions in contradiſtinct:on to gentieman ; fignifying that the perion ſhewed by his 
behaviour he Mas 2 low fellow. The term chap, i e. chapman, a word ot the fame import with 
Werchant in its Icſs reſpectable ſenſe, is {{:1] in common uſe among the vulgar, es 2 6 : exal Genom! na» 
_ for any perſon of whom they mean to ſpeak with ircedom or diſrcipect. 10 e. roguc ry. 
1 A ſtein or ain was either a Knife or a ſhort dagger. By Jain mates the nurie meant none ot 515 
ole companions who frequent the fenc:ng-!rhout with him, where we may ſuppoſe the exerciſe of 
by Weapon was taught. 


R ＋ 3 Mars. 
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And bring thee cords made like a tackled ſtair “, 


Nurſe. Now, afore God, I am ſo vext, that 
every part about me quivers. Scurvy knave !— 
Pray you, fir, a word: and, as I told you, my 
young lady bade me enquire you out ; what ſhe 
bade me ſay, I will keep to myſelf : but firſt let 
me tell ye, if ye ſhould lead her into a fool's pa- 
radiſe, as they ſay, it were a very groſs Kind of 
behaviour, as they ſay : for the gentlewoman is 
young ; and, therefore, it you ſhould deal double 
with her, truly, it were an 1!] thing ta be offered 
to any gentlewoman, and very weak dealing. 

Rom. Nurſe, commend me to thy lady and miſ- 
treſs. I protett unto thee, 

Nurſe. Good heart! and, i“ faith, 1 will tell 
her as much: Lord, lord, ſhe will be a joyful 
woman, 

Kom. What wilt thou tell her, nurſe ? thou 
doſt not mark me, 

Nu-fe. Iwill tell her, fir, that you do proteſt ; 
which, as Lt. ke it, is a gentleman-like offer, 
Rom. Bid her devite ſome means to come to 
ſhrift 
This afternoon ; 
And there ſhe ſhall at friar Laurence” cell 
Be ſhriv'd, and marry'd. Here is for thy pains. 
Nurſe, No, truly, fir ; not a penny. 
Rom. Go to; I ſay you thall. 
Nurſe. This afternoon, fir? well, ſhe ſhall be 
there, Wall: 
Rom. And ſtay, good nurſe, behind the abby- 
Within this hour my man ſhall be with thee ; 


Which to the high top-gallant 2 of my joy 
Muſt be my convoy in the ſecret night, 
Farewel !—be trutty, and Ill quit thy pains. 
Farewel !——Commend me to thy miſtreſs. 
Nurſe, Now God in heaven bleſs thee! —Hark 
you, fir, 
Rom. What ſay'ſt thou, my dear nurſe ? 
Nurſe, Is your man ſecret ? Did you ne'er hear 
lay— 
Two may keep counſel, putting one away ? 
Rom, IT warrant thee; my man's as true as ſteel, 


Nurſe, Well, fir ; my miſtreſs is the ſwecteſt 
kdy—Lord, lord !—when twas a little prating| To ſay to me that thou art out of breat!: 
thing, —O,—there's a nobleman in town, one] The ex cuſe, that thou doſt make in this x 
Paris, that would fain lay knife aboard; but ſhe, Is longer than the tale thou doſt excuſe. 
good ſoul, had as lieve ſee a toad, a very toad, as| Is thy news good, or bad ? anſwer to that; 

I anger her ſometimes, and tell her that] Say either, and I'll ſtay the circumitance : 
Paris is the properer man; but, I'll warrant you, Let me be ſatisfied ; Is't good or bad ? 
when I ſay ſo, ſhe looks as pale as any clout in 
the varſal world. Doth not roſemary and Romeo] you know not how to chuſe a man: Romeo! i! 


ſee him. 


begin both with a letter ? 
Rom. Ay, nurſe; What of that ? both with an R. 
Nurſe. Ah, mocker! that's the dog's name. 
R is for the dog. No; I know it begins with 


ſome other letter: and ſhe hath the prettieſt ſen-j flower of courteſy, but, I'll warrant him, a5 Belt. 4 
tentious of it, of you and rotemary, that it would | as a lab. Co thy ways, wench ; ſerve CO 


do you good to hear &. 
Rom. Commend me to thy lady. [ Exit. 
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Pet. Anon ? 
Nurſe. Peter, take my fan, and go before. 


S © K-:N-& . 
Caputet's Garden, 
Enter Juliet. 
Jul. The clock ſtruck nine, when J did fend 
the nurſe ; 
In half an hour ſhe promis'd to return. 
Perchance, ſhe cannot meet him :=—that's not ſo. 
O, ſhe is lame! love's heralds ſhould be thoughts, 
Which ten times faſter glide than the ſun” s beatrs, 
Driving back ſhadows over lowring hills : 
Therefore do nimble-pinion'd doves draw love, 
Aud therefore hath the wind- ſwift Cupid Wings. 
Now is the ſun upon the highmoſt hill 
Of this day's journey; and from nine till twelve 
Is three long hours, —yet ſhe is not come. 
Hal the affetions, and warm youthful blood, 
She'd be as ſwift in motion as a ball; 
My words would bandy her to my ſweet love, 
And his to me : 
But old folks, many feign as they were dead ; 
Unwieldy, flow, heavy and pale as lead. 
Emer Nurje, with Peter. 
O God, ſhe comes —0 honey nurſe, what news ? 
Haſt thou met with him ? Send thy man away, 
Nurſe, Peter, ſtay at the gate. Exit Peter. 
Jul. New, good ſweet nurſe,—O lord ! why 
look'ft thou ſad ? 
Though news be ſad, yet tell them merrily; 
If good, thou ſham'it the muſick of {weet news 
By playing it to me with ſo ſour a face. 
Nurj:. I am aweary, give me leavea while ;— 
Fie, how my bones ache! What a jaunt have ! 
had ! neus; 
Jul. I would, thou hadſt my bones, and I thy 
Nay, come, I pray thee, ſpeak ;—good, good nurſe, 
{peaKk. 
Nurſe. What haſte ? can you not ſtay a white? 
Do you not ſee, that I am out of breath? 
Jul. How art thou out of breath, when thc 
haſt breath 


Nurſe. Well, you have made a ſimple choc 


not he; though his face be better than any mat 
vet his leg excels all men's; and for a hand, and: 
foot, and a body,—though they be not to be tal 
on, yet they are paſt compare: He 1s not ths 


V hat, have you dm'd at home? 
Jul. No, no: Vat all this did EF know bel de, 


Nurſe. Ay, a thouſand times.— Peter! 


1 Like ſtairs of rope in the tackle of a ſuip. 
malt of @ 1p. 


| What lays ke of our marr lage? 2 what of chat 


. 160 ſ a 
» The tof=;allant is_ dhe higheſt extremity ct 


Nur i 


LExeunt, 


Now C 
They I 
Hie yo! 
To fetc 
Muſt cl 


1 „jar. 
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% 
Nurſe. Lord, how my head akes ! what a head 

have 17 

It beats as it would fall in twenty pieces, 

My back o' the other ſide,—O, my back, my 
back !— 

Beſhrew your heart, for ſending me about, 

To catch my death with jaunting up and down ! 

Jul. I' faith, I am ſorry that thou art not well!: 
dweet, ſweet, ſweet nurſe, tell me what ſays my 

love ? 

Nurſe. Your love ſays like an honeſt gentleman, 
And a courteous, and a kind, and a handſome, and 
| warrant, a virtuous ;—\Vhere is your mother? 

Jul. Where is my mother? - why, ſhe is within: 
Where ſhould ſhe be? How oddly thou reply'it? 
Your lave ſays like an honeſt gentleman, 
here ii your mother ? 

Nurſe. O, God's lady dear ! 

Are you fo hot? Marry, come up, I trow ; 
Is this the poultice for my aking bones ? 
Henceforwerd do your meſſages yourſelf, 


Jul. Here's ſuch a coil ;—Come, what ſays 


That after-hours with ſorrow chide us not ! 

Rom, Amen, amen! but come what ſorrow can, 
It cannot countervail the exchange of joy 
That one ſhort minute gives mein her ſight : 

Do thou but cloſe our hands with holy words, 
Then ſove-devouring death do what he dare, 
It is enough I may but call her mine, 

Friar, Theſe violent delights have violent ends, 
And in their triumph die; like fire, and powder, 
Which, as they Kifs, conſume: The ſweeteſd 

honey 
I; loxhſome in his own deliciouſneſs, 
And in the taſte confounds the appetite : 
Therefore, love moderately ; long love doth ſo; 
Too iwitt arrives as tar dy as too flow, 
Fnte Tulle t. 
Here comes the lady ;—O, fo light a foot 
Will ne'er wear out the everlaſting flint ; 
A lover may beſtride the goſiamour * 
That idles in the wanton tummer air, 
And yet not fall ; fo light is vanity. 
Jul. Good even to my ghoſtly confeſſor. 


Romeo ? Friar, Romeo ſhall thank thee, daughter, for 
N./:. Have you got leave to go to ſhrift to-day ? us both, [much. 
Jul. 1 have. [cell, Jul. As much to him, elſe are his thanks too 
Nurſe. Then hie you hence to friar Laurence] Rom. Ah, Juliet, if the meaſure of thy joy 
5 There ſtays a huſband to make you a wife: Be heap'd like mine, and that thy ſkill be more 


Now comes the wanton blood up in your cheeks, 
Tiey'll be in ſcarlet itra:ght at any news. 
Hie you to church; I mut another way, 
To fetch a ladder, by the which your love 
Muſt climb a bird's neſt ioon, when it is dark: 
lam the drudge, and toil in your delight ; 
But you ſhall bear the burden toon at night, 
60, Pi] to dinner; hie you to the cell, 
Jul. Hie to high fortune !—honeſt nurſe, fare- 
wel, [ Excant. 
e VI. 
Friar Laurence's Cell. 
Enter Friar Laurence, and Romeo. 
Friar. So ſmile the heavens upon this holy act, 


To blazon it, then ſweeten with thy breath 
This neighbour air, and jet rich muſick's tongue 
Unfold the imagin'd happineſs that both 
Receive in either by this dear encountcr. 

Jul. Conceit, more rich in matter than in words, 
Brags of his ſubſtance, not of ornament : 
They are but beggars that can count their worth; 
But my true love is grown to ſuch exceſs, 
I cannot ſum up half my ſum of wealth, 

Friar. Come, come with me, and we wil 

make ſhort work ; 
For, by your leaves, you ſhall not tay alone, 
Lill holy church incorporate two in one. 
[ Exeunt, 


SQ EN =, 
A Street, 


Enter Mercutio, Benvolio, Page, and Servants. 


The day is hot, the Capulets abroad, 


. 


Ben. Am I like ſuch a fellow ? 

Mer. Come, come, thou art as hot a Jack in 
thy mood as any in Italy; and as ſoon mov'd ta 
be moody, and as ſoon moudy to be moy*d. 

© Pen, And what too? 
Mer. Nay, an there v ere two ſuch, we ſhould 


— 


—_ —— 


— 


— — — 
* 28 —— — 


my PRAY thee, good Mercutio, let's retire ; 
And, 


if we meet, we ſhall nut 'ſcape a brawl; | have 10ne ſhortly, for one would Kill the other. 
for now, theſe bot days, is the mad blood ſtirring. | Thou! why thou wilt quarrel with a man that 

+ Thou art like one of thoſe fellows, that, hath a hair more or a hair leſs, in his beard, than 
When he enters the confines of a tavern, claps me trwu haſt, Thou wilt quarrel with a man for 
ws ford upon the table, and ſays, God ſend me 10 | cracking nuts, having no other reaſon but be- 
wed of thee ! and, by the operation of the ſecond | cauſe thou hatt hazel eyes; what eye, but fuch 
WP, draws it on the drawer, when, indeed, . eye, would ſpy out ſuch a quarrel? Thy 


na need. head is as full of quarrels, as aa egg is full of meat; 


See note 3, p. 957» 
1 aud 
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them gaze; 
I will not budge for no man's pleaſure, I. 
0 Enter Roms. 
ys. Well, peace be with you, fir ! here comes 


my man. [livery : | My very friend, hath got his mortal hurt Of Tyb. 

Mer. Put I'll be hang'd, fir, if he wear your] In my behalf; my reputation ſtaiu'd With pj 

Marry, go firſt to field, he'll be your follower ; {| With Tybalt's ſlander, Tybalt, that an hour Who, a 

Your worſhip, in that ſenſe, may call him man. Hath been my kinſman:—O ſweet Juliet, And, wi 
5. Romeo, the hate I bear thee, can afford | Thy beauty hath made me effeminate, Cold de 

No better term than this Thou art a villan. And in my temper ſoften'd valour's itcel. It back t 
Rom. Tyhalt, the reaſon that I have to love thee Re-enter Benpolig. | Retorts 


Dotl much excuſe the appertaining rage 
To ſuch a greeting :—Villain I am none; 
Therefore farewel ; I ſee tliou know'ſt me not. 
Ty. Boy, this ſhall not excuſe the injuries 
That thou haſt done me; therefore turn and draw. 
Rom. I Go proteſt, I never inzur'd thee ; 
But love thee better than thou canſt deviſe, 
Till thou ſhalt know the reaſon of my love: 
And ſo, good Capulet,—which name I tender 


y 


They have made worm's meat of me : 

I have it, and ſounylly too :—Your houſes ! 
8 i [ Exeunt AMfercutio, and Hina. 
Rom. This gentleman, the prince's near ally, 


Ben. O Romeo, Romeo, brave Mercutio's dend; 
That gallant (pirit hath afpir'd the clouds, 
Which too untimely here did ſcorn the earth, 

Rom. This day's: black fate on more days C1 

depend3; j ö 
This but begins the woe, others muſt end. 
Re-enter Tybalt. 
Ren. Here comes the furious Tybalt back again 
Rom. Alive! in triumph! and Mercutio ſlan 


As dearly as my own, be ſatisſfed. Away to heaven, reſpeclive lenity, Could di 

Mer. O calm, diſhonourable, vile ſubmiſſion ! | And fire-ey'd fury be my conduct now '— And, as 
A la floccata ! carries it away.— F Now, Tybalt, take the villain back again, * 

Tybalt, you rat-catcher, will you walk ? That late thou gav'ſt me ; for Mercutio's ſoul 145 

Tyb., What wouldſt thou have with me? [s but a little way above our heads, js} and ; 

Mer. Good king of cats, nothing, but one of] Stay ing for thine to Keep him company ; tukaek 

| » - W 2 8 a # wn i 

I Stoccata is the Italian term for a thruſt or ſab with a rapier. 2 Dr. Warburton fays, ve with reg 

mould read pilche, which fignifies a cloke or coat of ſkins, meaning the ſcabbard. 3.1, e. This Sar 


day's unhappy deſtiny hangs over the days yet to come. There will yet be more miſchicl. 


* 
o 


And to't 


\ 
| and yet thy head hath been beaten as addle as wel {vr nine lives; that I mean to make bold witha!, Or 
eggs for quarrelling. Thou haſt quarrelVd with aland, as you ſhall uſe me hereafter, dry-beat the 
man ſor coughing in the ſtreet, becauſe he hath | reſt of the eight. Will you pluck your ſword Sh. 
waken'd thy dog that hath lain aſleep in the ſun. out of his pilcher * by the ears? make haſte, leſt / 
Did't thou not fall out with a taylor for wearing | mine be about your ears ere it be out. 
| his new doublet before Eaſier ? with another, for Tvb. I am for you. [Drawirg, ] 
. 71 his new ſhoes with old ribband? and yet; Rom. Gentle Mercutio, put thy rapier up. The 
| thou wilt tutor me for quarrelling | Mer. Come, fir, your paſſado. [They fight, Gan 
| Ber. An I were ſo apt to quarrel as thou art, Rom. Draw, Benvolio ; If t. 
any man ſhould buy the fee-fimple of my life Beat down their weapons ;—Gentlemen, for tame R 
for an hour and a quarter. Forbear this outrage ;—Tybait—Mercutio— B 
Mer. The fee-ſimple ? O fimple! The prince expreſsly hath forbiꝗ this bandying 
Enter Tybalt, and others. In Verona ſtreets :-—hold, Tybalt ;—-g-0d Mer-y. (i, 
Ben. By my head, here come the Capulets. tio. [Exit Tyba!t, Tvba 
Mer. By my heel, I care not. Mer. I am hurt ;j— . 
Tyb. Fellow me cloſe, for T will ſpeak to them. — A plague o both the houſes I am ſped ;— Cir 
| Gentlemen, good den: a word with one of you. | Is he gone, and hath nothing? 18 
| Mer. And but one word with one of us? Ben. What, art thou hurt ? [enough.— 23 
Couple it with ſomething ; make it a word and a| Mer. Ay, ay, a ſcratch, a icratch ; marry, tis Pr 
blow. Where is my page ?—go, villain, fetch a ſurgeon. Ben 
| Tyb. You ſhall find me apt enough to that, ſir, [ Exit Pare, The u 
| if you will give me occaſion. Rom. Courage, man ; the hurt cannot he much, There 
| Mer. Could you not take ſome occaſion without | Mer. No, tis not ſo deep as a well, nor ſo wide That fl 
giving? x as a church door; but tis enough, twill ſerve : La. 
N 75. Mercutio, thou conſort'ſt with Romeo, aſk for ms to-morrow, and you ſhall find me a 
Mer. Contort | what, doſt thou make us min- grave man. I am pepper'd, I warrant, for thi; O prince 
. ſtrels ? an thou make minſtrels of us, look to hear | world :—A plague o' both your houſes | What 3 oe my 
nothing but diſcords : here's my fiddlettick ; here's | dog, a rat, a mouſe, a cat, to ſcratch a man to det; ! Yor bla 
that ſhal! make you dance. Zounds, conſort ! abraggart, a rogue, a villain, that fights by the book 0 couſi 
Ben. We talk here in the public haunt of men: | of arithmetick Why, the devil, came you be- Prin. 
| Either withdraw into ſome private place, | tween us ? I was hurt under your arm. Ben, 
| Or reaſon coldly of your grievances, Rom. I thought all for the belt, 
Or elſe depart ; here all eyes gaze on us. Mer. Help me into ſome houſe, Benvolio, Romeo 
Mer. Men's eyes were made to look, and let] Or I ſhall faint.— A plague o both your houſes ' How ni 


Your hi 
With g 


Contd n 


Mid, ft 


His agil 
And 't 
An enen 
Of ſtont 
But by I 
Win ha 


Or thou, or I, or both ſhall follow him. 


Shalt with him hence. 


Ben. Romeo, awa”, he gone 
The citizens are up, and Tybalt flain:— 


Rm, O! I am fortune's fool 3! 
Ben, Why doſt thou 1toy ? 


Enter Cit? Sent. Ee. 


Ben. There lies that Tybalt. 
Cit. Up, fir, go wh me; 
I charge thee in the priace's name, obey. 


: Ben, O noble prince, I can diſcover all 

. The unlucky manage of this fatal brawl : 

k There hes the man, lain by young Romeo, 

2 That flew thy kiniman, brave Mercutio. 

' La. Cap. Tybalr, my couſin! O my bro- 
4 ther's child! 
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here, 


eb. Thou wretched boy, that didſt conſort him 
| They fight, Tybalt fails, 

Stand not amaz'd : the prince will doom thee death, 

If thou art taken :—- hence !-—be gone -a way 


[ Zxit Romes, 


Cit, Which way ran he that kill'd Mercutio? 
Tvbalt, that murderer, which way rau he? 


Enter Prince, Montague, Capulet, their Wines, Sc. 


Prin. Where are the vile beginners of this fray? 


O prince 0 huſband !—O, the blood is ſpill'd 
UV my dear kinſman !-—Prince, as thou art true ?, 


v Mor blood of ours, ſhed blood of Montague, — 


0 coufin, confin ! 
did flay ; 


Your high diſpleaſure: all this—atter'd 
bow'd,— 


Ot Tybalt deaf to peace, but that he tilts 


Cold death aſide, and with the other ſends 
It back to Tybalt, whoſe dexterity 
Retorts it: Romeo he cries aloud, 


his tongue, 


Of ſtoat Mercurio, and then Tybalt fled : 
But by and by comes back to Romeo, 
Who had but newly entertain'd revenge, 


oul 
and upright. 


His agile arm beats down their fatal ports, 
And 'twixt them ruſhes; underneath whoſe arm 
An enyious thruſt from Tybalt hit the life 


And to't they go like lightning; for, ere I | | ee NES 
Could draxy to part them, was ſtout Tybalt flain ; | Take him and cut Lim out in littie ſtars, 
Ad, as he fell, did Romeo turn and fly: 


Prin. Benvolio, who began this bloody fray ? 
Ben. Tybalt, here flain, whom Remeov's hand 


Romeo that ſpoke him fair, bid him bethink 
How nice 3 the quarrel was, and urg'd withal 


With gentle breath, calm look, knees humbly 
Could not cake truce with the unruly ſpleen 
With piercing ſteel at hold Mercutio's breatt ; 


Who, all as hot, turns deadly point to poiiit, 
And, with a martial ſcorn, with one hand beats 


Med, friend ' friends, part and, ſwiſter than 


am always running in the way of evil fortune, 
3 i. e. how flight, how unimportant, how 


983 


This is the truth, or let Benvolio die. 

La, Cap. He is a Kinſman to the Montague, 
Atettion makes him falſe, he ſpeaks not true: 
Some twenty of them fought in this black ſtrife, 
And all thoſe twenty could but kill one life: 
beg for juſtice, which thou, prince, muſt give; 
Romeo flew Tybalt, Romeo mult not live. 

Prin. Romeo flew him, he flew Mercutio ; 
Who now the price of his dear blood doth owe ? 
I. Mon. Not Romeo, prince, he was Mer- 

cutio's friend ; 
His fault concludes but what the law ſhould end, 
The life of Tybalt. 
Prin. And, for that offence, 
Immediately we do exile him hence: 
I have an intereſt in your hates' proceeding, 
My blood for your rude brawls doth lie a-biceding z 
But I'll amerce you with ſo ſtrong a fine, 
That you ſhall all repent the loſs of mine : 
I will de deaf to pleading and excuſes ; 
Nor tears, nor prayers, ſhall purchaſe out abuſes, 
Therefore uſe none: let Romeo hence in hatte, 
Elie, wien he's found, that hour is his laſt. 
Bear hence this body, and attend our will: 
Mercy but murders, pardoning thoſe that Kill. 
| Exreurt. 


SCEMNE-IL 
An Apartment in Capulet”; Houſe. 
; Enter Juliet. 


Jul. Gallop apace, you fiery-fouted ſteeds, 
Towards Phabus' manſion ; ſuch a waggoner 
As Phaewn would whip you to the welt, 

And bring in cloudy night unmediately —— 
Spread thy clote curtain, love . performing night ! 
That run-away's eyes may wink“; and Romeo 
Leap to theſe arms, untalk'd of, and unſeen !— 


Lovers can ſee to do their amorous rites 


By their ©wn beauties : or, if love be blind, 

It bett agrecs with night.—Come, civil 5 night, 

Tuou ſuber-ſuited matron, all in black, 

And learn me how to loſe a winning match, 

Play'd for a pair of ſtauieis maidenhoods : 

Hound my unmanu'd blood bating in my cheeks, 

With thy black mantle ; till ſtrange love grown 
_.-. bold, 

Thinks true love ated, ſimple modeſty, [night ! 

Come, night !-—-Come, Romeo ! come, thou day in 

For thou wilt lie upon the wings of night 

Whiter than new ſaow on a raven's back.— 

Come, gentle night; come, loving, black-brow'd 

night, 
Give me my Romeo: and when he ſhall die, 


And he will make the face of heaven lo fine, 


like the foo! in the play. 2 1, c. as thou art 
petty. 4 Juliet would have night's 


takaeks obſcure the great eye of tue day, the ſun; whom conhdering in a poetical light as Phabus, 


R 


wn in his car with flery- ſooted iteeds, aud pojting through the heavens, {he very 
with regard to the ſwittne(s of his courſe, the 74n-away. | 
"terms of falconry. An e hawk is one that is not brought io endure-Gyn pany, 


Uering with the wings as ſtriving to fly away. 


properly calls him, 
6 Theſe 


$ Cirul is grave, decently ſolemn, 
Bating is 


r 1 4 That 
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That all the world ſhall be in love with night, | Beautiful tyrant ! fiend angelical ! 


Aud pay no worſhip to the gariſh * ſun.— 

O, I have bought the manſion of a love, 

But not poſſeſs'd it; and, though I am fold, 

Net yet enjoy'd : $9 tedious is this day, 

As is the night before ſome feſtival 

To an impatient child, that hath new robes, 

And may not wear them. O, here comes my nurſe, 


Enter Nur fe, with cords. 


And ſhe brings news; and every tongue, that ſpeaks 
But Romeo's name, ſpeaks heavenly eloquence. — 
Now, nurſe, what news ? What haſt thou there? 
'the cords, 
That Romeo bid thee fetch ? 
Nurſe Ay, ay, the cords. 
Jul. Ay me! what news? why doſt thou wring 
thy hands ? [ dead ! 
Nurſe. Ah well-a-day! he's dead, he's dead, he's 
We are undone, lady, we are undone !— 
Alack the day !—he's gone, he's kill'd, he's dead 
Jul. Can heaven be ſo envious ? 
Nurſe Romeo can, 
Though heaven cannot: 0 Romeo! Romeo !— 
Who ever would have thought it - Romeo! 
Jul. What devil art thou, that doſt torment 
me thus? 
This torture ſhould be roar'd in diſmal hell. 
Hath Romeo Nain himſelf ? fay thou but J, 
And that bare vowel 1? ſhall poiſon more 
Than the death-darting eye of cockatrice : 
I am not 1, if there be ſuch an I; 
Or thoſe eyes ſhut, that make thee anſwer, IJ. 
If he be ſlain fay—27; or it not, no: 
Brief ſounds determine of my weal, or woe. 
Nurſe, I ſaw the wound, I ſaw it with mine 
eyes. 
God ſave the mark !—here on his manly breaſt: 
A piteous corſe, a bloody piteous corſe; 
Pale, pale as aſhes, all bedaub'd in blood, 


All in gore blood :—1I ſownded at the ſight. 


Jul. O break, my heart - poor bankrupt, break 
at once! 

To priſon, eyes! ne'er look on liberty 
Vile earth, to eaith reſign; end motion here; 
And thou, and Romeo, preſs one heavy bier! 

Nu e. O Tybalt, Tybalt, the beſt friend 1 had 
O courteous Tybalt ! honeſt gentleman ! 
T:.at ever I ſhould live to ſee thee dead 

Jul. What ſtorm is this that blows ſo contrary? 
Is Romeo ſlaughter'd ? and is Tybalt dead? 
My dear-lov'd couſin, and my dearer lord ?— 
Then, dreadful trumpet, ſound the general doom 
For whois living if thoſe two are gone? 

Nurſe Ty balt is gone, and Romeo baniſh'd ; 
Romeo, that kill'd him, he is baniſn'd. 

Jul. O God !—did Romeo's hand ſhed Tybalt's 

blood ? 
Nurſe. It did, it did; alas the day! it did. 
Jul. O ſerpent heart, hid with a flow'ring face 


Dove-feather'd raven ! wolviſh-ravening lamb ! 
Deſpiſed ſubſtance of divineſt ſhow ! 

Juſt oppoſite to what thou juſtly ſeem't, 

A damned faint, an honourable villain !— 

O, nature ! what hadſt thou to do in hell, 
When thoudidſt bower the ſpirit of a fiend 


In mortal paradiſe of ſuch ſweet fleſh ?—. 
Was ever book, containing ſuch vile matter, 
So fairly bound? O, that deceit ſhould dwell 
In ſuch a gorgeous palace ! 
Nurſe, There's no truſt, x 
No faith, no honeſty in men; all perjur'd, 
All forſworn, all naught, all diſſemblers.— 
Ah, where's my man? give me ſome aqua t/1m;m. 
Theſe griefs, theſe woes, theſe ſorrows make me 
old. 
Shame come to Romeo 
Jul. Bliſter'd be thy tongue, 
For ſuch a wiſh ! he was not born to ſhame : 
Upon his brow ſhame is aſham'd to it ; 
For tis a throne where honour may be crown'd 
Sole monarch of the univerſal earth. 
O, what a beaſt was I t» chide at him 
| Narſe. Will you ſpeak well of him that Kid 
your couſin ? 
Jul. Shall I ſpeak ill of him that is my huſband? 
Ah, poor my lord, what tongue ſhall ſmooth ti 
name, 
When I, thy three- hours wife, have mangled it !— 
But, where fore, villain, didſt thou kill my couſin ? 
That villain couſin would have kill'd my huſband; 
Back, fooliſh tears, back to your native ſpring ; 
Your tributary drops belong to woe, 
Which you, miſtaking, offer up to joy. 
My huſband lives, that Tybalt would have ſlain; 
And Tybalt dead, that would have ſlain my huſbend: 
All this is comfort; Wherefore weep 1 ther : 
Some word there was, worſer than Tybalt's death, 
That murder'd me: I would forget it fan; 
But, O! it preſſes to my memory, 
Like damned guilty deeds to finners' minds: 
Tybalt is dead, and Romea—baniſhed ; 
That—baniſhed, that one word—bani/hcd, 
Hath ſlain ten thouſand Tybalts 3, Tybalt's det 
Was woe enough, if it had ended there: 
Or,—if ſour woe delights in fellowſhip, 
And needly will be rank'd with other griefs,- 
Why follow'd not, when ſhe ſaid—Tybalt's dec, 
Thy father, or thy mother, nay, or both, 
Which modern lamentation miglit have mord 
But, with a rear-ward following Tybalt's deat! 
Romeo is baniſhed,—to ſpeak that word, 
Is father, mother, Tybalt, Romeo, Juliet, 
All ſlain, all dead: Romeo is ba niſhed,.— 
There is no end, no limit, meaſure, bound, 
In that word's death; no words can that 
ſound.— 
Where is my father, and my mother, nurſe? 
Nurſe. Weeping and wailing over Tybalts cc: 


Did ever dragon keep ſo fair a cars? 


x Garth is gaudy, ſhowy. 


* written J.: and by this means it both becomes a vowel, and anſwers in ſound to eye, upon wh 
3 Hath put Tybalt out of my mind, as if out of being. 1 


conceit turns 11 the ſecond line. 


2 In our author's time, the affirmative adverb ay was genere 


\ Will you goto them? I will bring you thithe!. 
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Jul. Waſh they his wounds with tears? mine 
ſhall be ipent, 
When theirs are dry, for Romeo's baniſhment. 
Tate up thoſe cords :—Poor ropes, you are beguil'd, 
Both you and 1; for Romeo is exil'd : 
He made you for a highway to my bed; 
Put I, a maid, die maiden-widowed. 
come cords ; come, nurſe; I'll to my wedding bed; 
And death, not Romeo, take my maiden-lead ! 
Nurſe, Hie to your chamber : I'll find Romeo 
To comfort you; l wot well where he is. 
Har! ye, your Romeo will be here at night ; 
I'll to him ; he is hid at Laurence” cell. 
Jul. O find him! give this ring to” my true 
knight, 
And bid him come to take his laſt farewel. 
[ Execunt. 


r 
Friar Laurence's Cell. 
Enter Friar Laurence, and Romee. 


Fri. Romeo, come forth z come forth, thou 
fearful man 
Affliction is enamour'd of thy parts, 
And thou art wedded to calamity. [ doom ? 
Rom. Father, what news? what is the prince*s 
What ſorrow craves acquaiutance at my hand, 
That I yet Know not ? 
Friar, Too familiar 
Is my dear ſon with ſuch ſour company: 
I bring thee tidings of the prince's doom. 
Rom, What leſs than dooms-day is the prince's 
doom? 
Fri. A gentler judgment vaniſh'd from his lips, 
Not body's death, but body's baniſhment. 
Rem. Ha! baniſhment ? be merciful, ſay— death; 
For exile hath more terror in his look, 
Much more than death: do not ſay—baniſhment. 
Fri. Here from Verona art thou banithed : 
Be patient, for the world is broad and. wide. 
Rom, There is no world without Verona walls, 
But purgatory, torture, hell itſelf. 
Hence baniſhed is baniſh'd from the world, 
An world's exile is death; then baniſhment 
I; death mit-term'd ; calling death —baniſhment , 
Thou cut'ſt my head off with a golden axe, 
And ſmil'ſt upon the ſtroke that murders me. 
Fri. O deadly fin ! O rude unthankfulneſs ! 
Thy fault our law calls death; but the kind prince, 
Taking thy part, hath ruſh'd aſide the law, 
And turn'd that black word death to baniſhment : 
This is dear mercy, and thou ſeeſt it not. 
Rom. Tis torture, and not-mercy : heaven is 
here, 
Where Juliet lives ; and every cat, and dog, 
And little mouſe, every unworthy thing, 
Live here in heaven, and may look on her, 
du Romeo may net.—More validity, 
More honourable ſtate, more courtſhip ! lives 
la carrion flies, than Romeo: they may ſeize 
Va the white wonder of dear Juliet's hand, 


Posch the higheſt preſence, 
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And ſteal immortal bleſſings from her lips; 


Who, even in pure and veſtal modeſty, 


Still bluſh, as thinking their own Kiſſes ſin: 
Flies may do this, when 1 from this muſt fly; 
They are free men, but I am baniſhed. 
| And iay'ſt thou yet, that exile is not death? 
But Romeo may not; he is baniſhed, 
Hadſt thou no poiſon mix'd, no ſharp-ground Knife, 
No ſudden mean of death, though ne'er ſo men, 
Rut —baniſhed—to kill me ?-—banrſhed ? 
O friar, the damned uſe that word in hell; 
Howlings attend it : How haſt thou the heart, 
Being a divine, a ghoſtly confeſſor, 
A {in-abſolver, and my friend profeſt, 
To mangle me with that word—baniſhment ? 
Fri. Thou fond mad man, hear me but ſpeak a 
word. 
Ram. O, thou wilt ſpeak again of baniſhment. 
Fri. Il give thee armour to keep off that word; 
Adverſity's ſweet milk, phuloſophy, 
To conſort thee, though thou art baniſhed. 
Rom, Yet baniſhed ?—Hang up philoſophy ! 
Unlefs philoſophy can make a Julict, 
Diſplaat a town, reverſe a prince's doom; 
It belps not, it prevails not, talk no more. 
F-i. O, then I ſee that madmen have no ears. 
Rom. How ſhould they, when that wiſe men 
have no eyes ? 
Fi. Let me diſpute with thee of thy eſtate. 
Rom. Thou canſt not ſpeak of what thou doſt 
not feel : 
Wert thou as young as I, Juliet thy love, 
An hour but marry'd, Tybalt murdered, 
Doating like me, and like me baniſhed, 
Then might'ſt thou ſpeak, then might'ſt thou tear 
| thy hair, 
And fall upon the ground, as I do now, 
Taking the meaſure of an unmade grave. FR 
Fri. Ariſe; one Knocks ; good Romeo, hide 
thyſelf. Knock within, 
Rom. Not I; unleſs the breath of heart - ſick 
grouans, 
Miſt-like, infold me from the ſearch of eyes. 
| | Knock, 
Fri. Hark, how they knock Who's there? 
Romeo, arilec ; 
Thou wilt be taken :—Stay a while :—ftand up: 
[ Anoch, 
Run to my ſtudy :—By and by :—God's will! 
hat wilfulneſs is this? I come, I come, 
Knee. 
Who knocks ſo hard ? whence come you? what's 
your will ? 
Nurſe. | within. | Let me come in, and you ſhall 
know my errand ; 
I come from lady Juliet. 
Fri. Welcome then. 
Enter Nur ſe. 
| Nurſe. O holy friar, O, tell me, holy friar, 
Where is my lady's lord, where's Romeo? 
| Fri. There, on the ground, with his own tears 
made drunk. 


Validity ſcems here to mean worth or dignity ; and courtſhup the ſtate of a courticr permitted to ap- 
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Nurſe. O, he is even in my miſtreſe caſe, pry whoſe dear ſake thou waſt but lately dead; 


Juſt in her caſe ! 
Fri. O woetul ſympathy ! 
Piteous predicament ! 
Nurſe. Even ſo lics ſhe, 
Blubbering and weeping, weeping and blubbering : 
Stand up, ftand up; ſtand, an you be a man: 
For Juliet's ſake, for her ſake, riſe and ſtand; 
Why ſhould you fall into ſo deep an O ? 
Rom. Nurſe ! 
Nu ſe. Ah fir ! ah fir !-—death is the end of all. 
Rom. Spak'tt thou of Juliet? how is it with her? 
Doth ſhe not think me an ola murderer, 
Now 1 have ſtain'd the childhood of our joy 
With blood remov'd but little from her own ? 
Where is ſhe ? and how doth ſhe ? and what fays 
My conceal'd lady to our cancell'd love? 
Nurſe. O, the ſays nothing, fir, but weeps and 
weeps ; 
And now falls on her bed; and then tarts up, 
And Tybalt calls ; and then on Romeo cries, 
And then down falls again. 
Rom, As if that name, 
Shot from the dead!y level of a gun, 
Did murder her ; as that name's curſed hand 
Murder'd her kinſman.—0 tell me, friar, tell me, 
In what vile part of tlus anatomy 
Doth my name lodge? tell me, that I may ſack 
The hateful manſion. [ Dr awing his fword. 
Fri. Hold thy deſperate hand: 
Art thou a man? thy form cries out, thou art; 
Thy tears are womaniſh ; thy wild acts denote 
The unreaſonable fury of a beaſt : 
Unſeemly woman, in a ſeering man! 
Or ill-beſeeming beaſt, in ſeeming both“! 
Thou haſt amaz'd me: by my holy order, 
1 thought thy diſpoſition better temper'd. 
Haſt thou ſlain Tybalt ? wilt thou ſlay thyſelf? 
And lay thy lady too that lives in thee, 
By doing damned hate upon thyſelf ? [earth ? 
Why rail'ſt thou on thy birth, the heaven, and 
Since, birth, and heaven, and earth, all three do 
meet 


There art thou happy: Tybalt would kill thee, 
Rut thou flew'ft Tybalt; there too art thou happy: 
ha law, that threaten'd death, becomes thy r 
And turns it to evile; there art thou happy: : 
A. pack of bleſſings lights upon thy back; 
Happineſs courts thee in her beſt array ; 
But, like a mis“ hav'd and a ſullen wench, 
Thou pout'ſt upon thy fortune and thy love: 
Take heed, take heed, for ſuch die miſerable. 
Go, get thee to thy love, as was decreed, 
Aſcend her chamber, hence, and comfort her; 
But, look, thou ſtay not till the watch be ſet, 
For thea thou canſt not paſs to Mantua ; 
Where thou ſhalt live, 'till we can find a time 
To blaze your marriage, r2concile your friends, 
Beg pardon of the prince, and call thee back 
With twenty hundred thouſand times more 0 
Than thou went'ſt forth in lamentation.— 
Go before, nurſe : commend me to thy lady; 
And bid her haſten all the houſe to bed, 
Which heavy forrow makes them apt unto : 
Romeo is coming. Uniglu, 
Nurſe. O Lord, I could have ſtaid here all d 
To hear good counſel : O, what learning is 
My lord, I'll tell my lady you will come. 
Rom. Do fo, and bid my ſweet prepare to chide. 
Nurſe. Here, fir, a ring ſhe bid me give you, 
fir :— 
Hie you, make haſte, for it grows very late. 
Rom. How well my comfort is reviv' by thi: ! 
Fri. Go hence. Good night :—and here ſtands 
all your ſtate 4, — 
Either be gone before the watch he ſet, 
Or by the break of day diſguis'd from hence: 
Sojourn in Mantua; I'll find out your man, 
And he ſhall ſignify from time to time 
Every good hap to you, that chances here : 
Give me thy hand; tis late: farewel ; good night. 
Rom. But that a joy paſt joy calls out on me, 
It werea gfief, ſo brief to part with thee : 
Farewel. Exturi. 
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In thee at once; which thou at once would'ſt loſe. 
Fie, fie ! thou ſham'ſt thy ſhape, thy love, thy wit; 
Which, like an uſurer, abound'ſt in all, 
And uteſt none in that true uſe indeed 
Which Mould bedeck thy hape, thy love, thy wit. 
"Thy nob'e ſhape is but a form of wax, 
Pigreſſing from the valour of a man: 
Thy dear love, ſworn, but hollow perjury, 
Killing that love which thou haſt vow'd to cheriſh. 
Thy wit, that ornament to ſhape and love, 
Miſ-ſhapen in the conduct of them both, 
Like powder in the ſxill- leſs ſoldier's flaſk 2, 
Is ſet on fire by thine own 1gnorance, 


And thou diſmember'd with thine own defence 3. 


A Room in Caputet's Houſe, 
Enter Capulet, Lady Capulit, and Pari:. 
Cap. Things have fallen out, fir, ſo unluckih, 
That we have had no time to move our daughter! 
Look you, ſhe lov'd her kinſman Tybalt Gear!!, 
And ſo did I ;, —Well, we were horn to die— 
'Tis very late, ſhe'll not come down to-night : 
Ll promiſe you, but for your company, 
I would have been a-bed an hour ago. 
Par. Theſe times of woe afford no time tow: 
Madam, good night: commend me to yu 
daughter. * [morron; 
La. Cap. I will, and know her mind ea!y e. 


What, ro uſe thee, man ! thy Juhet is alive, 


| To- night ſhe's mew'd 5 up to her heavinels. 


1 That is, Thou art a beaſt of ill qualities, under the appearance both of a woman ond 2 7 


2 To underſtand the force of this alluſion, it ſhou 


* 


1d be remembered that the ancient Englith ld 


uſing match-locks, inſtead of locks with flints as at preſent, were obliged to carry a lights my 


hanging at their þelts, very near to the wooden flaſk in which they kept their powder. 


And thou torn to pieces with thy own weapons, 
« A mew was a place of confinement tor haw ks. 


Thats 
4 The whole of your fortune depends on 


a 
ho i 


Wice too 
zuc i ent ly 


And ligh 
Therefor 


Cap. Sir Paris, I will make a deſperate i tender | 


Of my child's love : I think, ſhe will b- rul'd 

In all reſpects by me; nay more, I doubt it not.— 

Wiſe, go you to her ere you go to bed ; 

Acquaint her here with my ſon Paris' love ; 

And bid her, mark you me, on Wedneſday next— 

But, ſoft ; What day is this ? 
Par. Monday, my lord. [ ſoon, 
Cap. Monday ? ha! ha! Well, Wedneſday is too 

O Thurſday let it be ;z——o Thurſday, tell her, 

She ſhall be married to this noble earl :— 

Will you be ready ? do you like this hafte? 

We'll keep no great ado a friend, or two — 

For hark you, Tybalt being ſlain fo late, 

It may he thought we held him careleſsly, 

Being our kintman, if we revel much: 

Therefore we'll have ſome half a dozen friends, 

And there an end. But what ſay you to Thurſ- 

day ? morrow. 
Par. My lord, I would that Thurſqay were to- 
Cap. Well, get you gone: Thurſday be 
it then :— 

Go you to Juliet ere you go to bed, 

Prepare her, wife, againſt this wedding- day.— 

Farewell, my lord. Light to my chamber, ho ! 

Fore me, it is fo very late, that we 

May call it early by and by : Good ni 


. 
Juliet Chamber. 
Enter Romeo, and Juliet. 


Jul. Wilt thou be gone? it is not yet near day: 
It was the nightingale, and not the lark, 

That pierc'd the fearful hollow of thine ear 
Nightly ſhe ſings on yon pomegranate tree: 
Believe me, love, it was the nightingale. 

Rom. It was the lark, the herald of the morn, 
No nightingale : look, love, what envious ttreaks 
D» lace the ſevering clouds in yonder eaſt : 
Night's candles are burnt out, and jocund day 
Stands tiptoe on the miſty mountains tops; 

1 mutt be gone and live, or ſtay and die. 

Jul. Yon light is not day-light, I know it, I; 

It is ſome meteor that the ſun exhales, 

To be to thee this night a torch- bearer, 

And light thee on thy way to Mantua : 
Therefore ſtay yet, thou necd'ſt not to be gone. 

Rom. Let me be ta'en, let me he put to death; 

am content, if thou wilt have it ſo. 

Pl ſay, yon grey is not the raorning's eve, 

Tis but the pale retiex * of Cynthia's brow ; 
Nor that is not the lark, whoſe notes do beat 
The vaulty heaven ſo high above our heads: 

| have more care to ay, than will to go: 


PIN 
— „ 


[ E xeunt. 


mt. 


US be 


aw: 
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rer ' 


uhy wo. 1 Deſſerate means only held, adνẽ,Wrousg. 


meaning is this: The lark, they fay, has loſt her 


auc ent ly played to wake the hunters, and collect 
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| 2 The appearance of a cloud oppoſed to the moon. 
Diviſiun ſeems t have been the techmical term for the pauſes or parts of a muhcal compoſition. 


The taad having very fine eyes, ans the {ark very ugly ones, was the occahon of a common ſaving 
mmongit the people, that the load ard lurk had chan 


vice too, Hace ſho uſes it to the difturbance of lovers. 
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Come, death, and welcome! Juliet wills it ſo.— 
How is't, my foul? let's talk, it is not day. 
Jul. It is, it is, hie hence, be gone, away; 
It is the lark that ſings ſo out of tune, 
Straining harſh diſcords, and unpleaſing ſharps. 
Some ſay, the lark makes ſweet diviſion 3 ; 
This doth not fo, for ſhe divideth us: 
Some ſay, the lark and loathed toad change eyes 4; 
O, now 1 would they had chang'd voices too 5 ! 
Since arm from arm that voice doth us affray, 
Hunting thee hence with hunts-up ® to the day, 
O, now be gone; more light and light it grows. 
Rom. More light and light ?—more dark and 
dark our woes, 


Enter Nurſe. 
Nurſe. Madam! 
Tul. Nurſe? [ber 
Nurſe. Yourlady mother's coming to your cham- 
The day is broke ; be wary, look about, 
[ Exit Nurſe. v 
Jul. Then, window, let day in, and let life out. 
Roam. Farewel, farewel ! one Kiſs, and I'll de- 
ſcend. [ Romeo deſcends. Ty 
Jul. Art thou gone ſo? Love! lord! ah, huſ- i" 
band ! friend! 
I muſt hear from thee every day i' the hour, 
For in a minute there are many days: 
O ! by this count I ſhall be much in years, 
Ere I again behold my Romeo. 
Rom. Farewel! I will omit no opportunity 
That may convey my greetings, love, to thee. 
Jul. O, think'ſt thou, we ſhall ever meet again? 
Rom. I doubt it not; and all theſe woes ſhall 
ſerve 
For ſweet diſcourſes in our time to come. 
Jul. O God! I have an ill-divining ſoul; 
Methinks, I ſee thee, now thou art ſo low, 
As one dead in the bottom of a tomb : 
Either my eye- ſight fails, or thou look'ſt pale. 
Rom. And truſt me, love, in my eye ſo do you: 
Dry ſorrow drinks our blood. Adieu! adieu! 
[ Exit Rams, 
Jul. O fortune, fortune! all men call thee fickle : 
If thou art fick!e, what doſt thou with him 
Thu is renown'd for faith? Be fickle, fortune; 
For then, I hope, thou wilt nt keep him long, 
But ſend him back. 
La. Cap. | within.) Ho, danghter ! are you up 
Tal. Who is't that calls? is it my lady mother? 
Is th2 not down fo late, or up ſo carly? 
What unaccuſtom'd cauſe procures 7 her hither ? 


Enter Lady Capulet. 


La. Cap. Why, how now, Julict ? 
Fu. Madam, I am not well. 


ged eyes. Io this the (peaker allides, The 
cyes to the toad, and now / world the toad had her 
6 The huniſip was the name of the tune 
them together. 7 Procures for brings. 
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La. Cap. Evermore weeping for your couſin's 


death * 
What, wilt thou waſh him from his grave with 
tears ? live; 


An if thou could'ſt, thou could'ſt not make him 

Therefore, have done : Some grief ſhews much of 

love ; 

But much of grief ſhews (till ſome want of wit. 
Jul. Yet let me weep tor ſuch a feeling loſs. 
La. Cap. So ſhall you feel the lois, but not the 

Which you weep for. 2 [ friend 
Jul. Feeling ſo the loſs, 

I cannot clwole but ever weep the friend. 

La. Cap, Well, gul, thou weep'tt not ſo much 
fir lus death, 

As that tlic villain lives which flaughter'd him. 
Jul. What villain, madam 2? 

La. Cap. That fame villain, Romeo. 
Jul. Villain and he are many miles aſunder. 

God pardon him ! 1 do with all my heart ; 

And yet no man, like he, doth grieve my heart. 
La. Cap. Tlut is, becauſe the traitor murderer 

lives. hands: 
Jul. Ay, madam, from the reach of theſe my 

Would, none but I might venge my couſin's 

death ! | not: 


La, Cap. We will have vengeance ſor it, fear thou. 


Then weep no more. T'll tend to one in Mantua, 
Where that fame baniſh'd runagate doth live, 
That ſhall beſtow on him ſo ſure a draught, 
That he ſhall ſoon keep Tybalt company: 
And then, I hope, thou wilt be ſatisfied. 
Jul. Indeed, I never ſhall be ſatisfied 
With Romeo, *till I behold him—dead— 
Is my poor heart ſo for a kinfman vext ;— 
Madam, if you could find out but a man 
To bear a poiſon, 1 would temper it; 
That Romeo ſhould, upon receipt thereof, 
Soon ſlecp in quiet, —O, how my heart abhors 
To hear him nam'd,—and cannot come to him; — 
To wreak the love I bore my couſin Tybalt, 
Upon his body that hath flaughter'd him! 
La. Cap. Find thou the means, and I'll find 
ſuch a man. 
But now I'll tell thee joyful tidings, girl. 
Jul. And joy comes well in ſuch a needful time: 
What are they, 1 beſeech your ladyſhip ? 
La. Cap. Well, well, thou haſt a careful fa- 
ther, child ; 
One, who, to put thee from thy heavineſs, 
Hath ſorted out a ſudden day of joy, 
That thou expeR'ſt not, nor I look'd not for. 
Jul. Madam, in happy time, what day is that? 


La. Cap. Marry, my child, early next Thurſ- 


day morn, 
The gallant, young, and noble gentleman, 
The county Paris *, at Saint Peter's church, 
Shall happily make thee there a joyful bride. 


SHAKRSPEARE' 


PLAYS. 


He ſhall not make me there a joyful bride, 
I wonder at this haſte ; that I muſt wed 
Ere he, that ſhould be huſband, comes to Woo, 
I pray you, tell my lord and father, madam, 
I will not marry yet; and, xvhen I do, I ſwear 
It ſhall be Romeo, whom you know 1 nate, 
Rather than Paris: Theſe are news indeed 
La. Cap. Here comes your father ; tell him ſo 
yourſelf, 
And ſec how he will take it at your hands. 
Enter Capulet, and Nuvrjc. 
Cap. When the ſun ſets, the air doth drizzlg 
dew ; 
But for the ſun-ſet of my brother's ſon, 
It rains downright. 
How now ? a conduit, girl? what, {til! ju tear; ? 
Evermore ſhowering ? la one little body 
Thou counterſeit ſt a bark, a ſea, a wind: 
For ſtill thy eyes, which I may call the ſca, 
Do ebb aud flow with tears ; the bark thy '1ady i;, 
Sailing in this falt flood; the winds, thy f s; 
Who,—raging with thy tears, and they win them, 
Without a ſudden calm, will overſct 
Thy tempeſt-tofled holy. —How now, wife? 
Have you deliver'd to her our decree ? 
La. Cap. Ay, fir; but ſhe will none, ſhe gives 
you thanks : 
I would, the fool were married to her crave ! 
Cap. Soft, take me with you, take me with 
you, wife, 
How! will ſhe none? doth ſhe not give us thanks? 
Is ſhe not proud? doth ſhe not count her bleſt, 
Unworthy as ſhe is, that we have wrought 
So worthy a gentleman to be her bridegroom ? 
Jul. Not proud, you have; but thankful, that 
you have ; 
Proud can I never be of what I hate; 
But thankful even for hate, that is meant love. 
Cap, How now ! how now ! chop legick ? — 
What is this? 
Proud and, I thank you— and, I thank you not— 
And yet not proud —Miſtreſs minion, you, 
Thank m2 no thankings, nor proud me no proudz, 
But ſettle your fine joints gainſt Thurſday next, 
To go with Paris to Saint Peter's church, 
Or I wi!l drag thee on a hurdle thither. 
Out, you green- ſickneſs carrion | out, you baggage ! 
You tallow-face ! 
La Cap. Fie! fie! what, are you mad? 


Hear me with patience but to ſpeak a word. 

Cap. Hang thee, young baggage ! ditubecient 
wxetch |! : 

I tell thee what, —get thee to church d Thuricay, 

Or never after look me in the face: 

Speak not, reply not, do not anſwer me ; 

My fingers itch Wife, we ſcarce thought us bleſt; 

That God hath ſent us but this only child; 


Jul. Now, by Saint Peter's church, and Peter too, 


1 It is remarke that 
in this play, Sbakſpeare ſeems to have preferred 
chert; perhaps he took it | 
He certainly did fo ; Pars 
eohuty; according to the unſettled orthography of 


it from the old Engliſh novel, from which he is ſaid to have taken his pio 
is there firſt ſtiled a young earle, and afterwards counte, countee, 3 


But now I ſee this one is one too much, 


« Paris, though in one place called Earl, is moſt commonly {tiled the Countie 


„for ſome reaſon or other, the Italian come 10.00 
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the ume. And 


Jul. Good father, I beſeech you on my Knees, | 
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And that we have a curſe in having her: 
Out on her, hilding 

Nurſe. God in heaven bleſs her 
You are to blame, my lord, to rate her ſo. 


tongue, | 
Good prudence ; ſmatter with your gotlips, go. 
Nur/z. 1 ſpeak no treaſon. 
Cap. O, God ye good den | 
Nurſe. May not one ſpeak ? 
Cap. Peace, you mumbling fool 
Utter your gravity o'er a gollip's bowl, 
For here we need it not. 
La. Cap. You are too hot. 
Cap. God's bread! it makes me mad: Day, 
night, late, early, 
At home, abroad, alone, in company, 
Waking, or ſleeping, ſtill my care hath been 
To have her match'd : and having now provided 
A gentleman of princely parentage, 
Of fair demeſnes, youthful, and nobly train'd, 
Stuff'd (as they ſay) with honourable parts, 


And then to have a wretched puling fool, 
Awhining mammet, in her fortune's tender, 
To anfwer—* I'll not wed,— l carnot love,— 
« I am too young,—1 pray vou, pardon me ;'— 
Bat, an you will not wed, I'll pardon you : (me; 
Graze where you will, you ſhall not houſe with 
Look to't, think on't, I do not uſe to jeſt. 
Thurſday is near; lay hand on heart, adviſe : 
An you be mine, I'll give you to my friend; 
An you be not, hang, beg, ſtarve, die 1'the {trects, 
For, by my ſoul, I'll ne'er acknowledge thee, 
L Yor what is mine ſhall never do thee good ; 
Iruft to't, bethink you, I'll not be forſworn. 
| Exit. 

Jul. Is there no pity ſitting in the clouds, 
That ſees ito the bottom of my grief ?— 
0, ſ wert my mother, catt me not away 


— Delay this marriage for a month, a week; 
Or, if you do not, make the bridal bed 
97 la that dim monument where Tybalt lies. 
Gy La. Cap. Talk not to me, for I'll not ſpeak a 
word ; 
cel 
1eefy 
diem A C 1 5 
{days enen 
Friar Lauence's Cell. 
veſts Frter Friar Laurence, and Paris. 


Fi, * Thurſday, fir ? the time is very ſhort. 
Par. My father Capulet will have it ſo; 
u Lam nothing flow, to flack his haſte. 
Fri. You ſay, you do not know the lady's mind; 
even is the courſe, I like it not. 
Par, Immoderately ihe weeps for Ty balt's death, 
nd therefore little have I talk'd of love ; 


< Venus ſmiles not in a houſe of tears. 


Cap. And why, my lady wiſdom ? hold your 


proportion'd as one's thought would with a man,— 


Do as thou wilt, for I have done with thee. 
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[ Exit. 
Jul. O God! O nurſe — how ſhall this be 
prevented ? 
My huſband is on earth, my faith in heaven ; 
How ſnall that faith return again to earth, 
Unleis that huſband ſend it me from heaven 
By leaving earth ?—comftort me, counſel me. 
Alack, alack,that heaven ſhould practite ſtratagems 
Upon ſo ſoft a tubject as myſelt !— 
What ſav'ſt thou * haſt thou not a word of joy? 
Some comfort, nurſe. 
Nurſe. Faith, here 'tis : Romeo 
Is banithed ; and all the world to nothing, 
That he dares ne'er come back to challenge you; 
Or, if he do, it needs mult be by ſtealth. 
Then, fince the cate ſo ſtands as now it doth 
I thiak it beſt you married with the county. 
Oh ! he's a lovely gentleman ! 
Romeo's a dith-clout to him ; an eagle, madamy 
Hath not ſo green, ſo quick, ſo fair an eye 
As Paris hath. Beſhrew my very heart, 
I think you are happy in this ſecond niatch, 
For it excels your firtt ; or if it did not, 
Your firft is dead; or 'twere as good he were, 
As living here and you no ufe of him. 
Jul. Speakeſt thou from thy heart? 
Nurſe. And from my ſoul too ; 
Or elie beſhrew them buth. 
Tul. Amen ! 
Nu fe. V hat ? | mach. 
Jul. Well, thou haſt comforted me mus cllous 
Go in; and tell my lady 1 am gone, 
Having diſpleas'd my father, to Laurence cell, 
To make confellion, and to be abloly'd. 
Nurte, Marry, I will; and this is wiſely done. 
| Exit. 
Jul. Ancient damnation 1 O moſt wicked fiend! 
Is it more fin—to with me thus forſworn, 
Or to difpraiſe my lord with that ſame tongue 
Which ſhe hath prais'd him with above compare 
So many thouſand times ?—Go, countellor ; 
Thou and my boſom bencetorth hall be twain.— 


I'll to the friar, to Know his remedy : 


| 


If all elſe fail, myſelf have power to die. [ Ea. e. 


IV. 


Now, fir, her father counts it dangerous, 
That ſhe do give her ſorrow 10 niuch fway ; 
And, in his witdom, haſtes our murriaz2, 
To ſtop the inundation of her tears; 
Which, too much minded by herfelt alone, 
May be put from her by ſociety : 
Now do you know the reaſon of this haſte, 

Fri. I would I knew nut why it ſhould beflow'd. 

| Aſide. 
Look, fir, here comes the lady toward my cell. 
; Huter Talict, 


Pay. Happily met, my lady, and my wife 
Jul. 
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Jul. That may be, fir, when I may be a wife. 
Par. That may be, mult be, love, on Thurſ- 
Jul. What muſt be ſhall be. [ day next. 
Fri. That's a certain tent. 
Par. Come youto make confeſſion to this father? 
Jul. To anſwer that were to confeſs to you. 
Par. Do not deny to him, that you love me. 
Jul. I will confeſs to you, that L love him. 
Par. So will you, I am ſure, that you love me. 
Jul. If 1 do fo, it will be of more price, 
Being ſpoke behind your back, than to your face. 
Par. Poor ſoul, thy face is much abus'd with 
tears, 
Jul. The tears have got ſmall victory by that; 
For it was bad enough, before their ſpight. 
Par. Thou wrong' t it, more than tears, with 
that report. 
Jul. That is no flander, fir, which is a truth; 
And what I ſpake, I ſpake it to my face. [ it. 
Par. Thy face is mine, and thou haft flander'd 
Jul. It may be fo, for it is not mine own. — 
Are you at leiſure, holy father, now; 
Or ſhall I come to you at evening maſs ? 
Fri. My leiſure ſerves me, penſive daugliter, 
now = . 
My lord, we muſt intreat the time alone. 
Par. God ſhield, 1 ſhould diſturb devotion !— 
Tuliet, on Thurſday early will 1 rouze you: 
Till then, adieu! and keep this holy Kiſs. 
[Exit Paris. 
Jul. O, ſhut the door! and when thou haſt 
done ſo, help 
Come weep with me; Paſt hope, paſt cure, paſt 
Fri. Ah, Juliet, I already know thy grief; 
It ſtrains me paſt the compaſs of my wits : 
I hear thou muſt, and nothing may prorogue it, 
On Thurſday next be married to this count. 
Jul. Tell me not, friar, that thou hear'ſt of this, 
Unle(s thou tell me how I may prevent it: 
If, in thy wiſdom, thou canſt give no help, 
Do thou but call my reſolution wiſe, 
And with this knife I'll help it preſently. 


God join'd my heart and Romeo's, thou our hands; 


And ere this hand, by thee to Romeo ſeal'd, 
Shall be the label to another deed, | 

Or my true heart with treacherous revolt 
Turn to another, this ſhall ſlay them both: 
Therefore, out of thy long-experienc'd time, 
Give me ſome preſent counſel ; or, behold, 
"Twixt my extremes and me this bloody knife 
Shall play the umpire, arbitrating that 
Which the commillion * of thy years and art 
Could to no iffue of true honour bring. 

Be not ſo lung to ſpeak ; 1 long to die, 

It what thou ſpeak'ſt ſpeak not of remedy. 


Fri. Hold, daughter; I do ſpy a Kind of hope, 


Which craves as deſperate an execution _ 
As that is deſperate which we would prevent, 
If, rather than to marry county Paris, 

Thou haſt the ſtrength of will to ſlay thyſelt ; 
Then is it likely, thou wilt undertake 
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That cop'ſt with death himſelf to ſcape from it: 
And, if thou dar'ſt, III give thee remedy, 
Jul. O, bid me leap, rather than marry P 
From off the battlements of yonder tower , 
Or walk in thieviſh ways ; or bid me lurk 
Where ſerpents are; chain me with roaring bears ; 
Or hide me nightly in a charnel houſe, 
O'er-cover'd quite with dead men's rattling bones 
With reeky ſhanks, and yellow chaplets ſcull; ; : 
Or bid me go into a new-made grave, 
And hide me with a dead man in his ſhroud, 
Things that, to hear them told, have made me 
tremble ; 
And I will do it without fear or doubt, 
To live an unſtain'd wife to my ſweet love. 
Fri. Hold, then; go home; be merry, give 
conſent 
To marry Paris: Wedneſday is to-morrony ; 
To-morrow night look that thou lie alone, 
Let not thy nurſe lie with thee in thy chamber : 
Take thou this phial, being then in bed, 
And this diſtilled liquor drink thou off : 
When, preſently, through all thy veins ſhall run 
A cold and drowſy humour, which ſhall ſeize 
Each vital ſpirit ; for no pulſe ſhall keep 
His natural progreſs, but ſurceaſe to beat: 
No warmth, no breath, ſhail teſtify thou liv'ſt; 
The roſes in thy lips and cheeks ſhall fade 
To paly aſhes ; thy eyes' windows fall, 
Like death, when he ſhuts up the day of life; 
Each part, depriv'd of ſupple government, 
Shall {tiff, and ſtark, and cold appear like death; 
And in this borrow'd likeneſs of ſhrunk death 
Thou ſhalt remain full two and forty hours, 
And then awake as from a pleaſant fleep. 
Now when the bridegroom in the morning comes 
To rouſe thee from thy bed, there art thou dead: 
Then (as the manner of our couatry is) 
In thy beſt robes uncover'd on the bier, 
Thou ſhalt be borne to that ſame ancient vaul!, 
Where all the Kindred of the Capulets lie. 
In the mean time, againtt thou ſhalt awake, 
Shall Romeo by my letters Know our drift ; 
And hither ſhall he come; and he and 1 
Will watch thy waking, and that very night 
Shall Romeo bear thee hence to Mantua. 
And this ſhall free thee from this preſent ſhame ; 
It no unconſtant toy 2, nor womaniſh fear, 
Abate thy valour in the acting it. 
Jul. Give me, O give me! tell me not of fer. 
Fri. Hold ; get you gone, be ſtrong and pra- 
' perous 
In this reſolve : I'll ſend a friar with {peed 
To Mantua, with my letters to thy lord. 
Jul. Love, give me ſtrength | and Itrength 4 
help afford. 
Farewel, dear father! 
SCENE II. 
Capulet s Hou ſe. 
Enter Capulet, Lady Capulet, Nurſe, and Seda, 
Cap. So many gueſts invite as here are wk 


aris, 


Extau 


A thing like death to chide away this ſhame, 


Common tor authority or Forer. 
Minder the performance. 


j ; , : . af Janth 
* If no ficile freak, no light cabrice, no change 0 /*" 
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Serv. You ſhall have none ill, fir ; for 1 try if 


they can lick their fingers. 
Cap. How can{t thou dry them ſo ? 


Cy, Marry, fir, tis an ill cook that cannot 
lick his own fingers : theretore he, that cannot 


lick his fingers, goes nut with me. 

Cap. Go, begone. 
We ſhall be much unfurniſh'd for this ume.— 
What, is my daughter gone to friar Laurence? 


Nui. je. Ay, fortooth. ſher: 
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Which, well thou know''ſt, is croſs and full of ſin. 
Hater Lady Capult, 
La. Cap. What, are you buſy ? do you need my 
help ? | 
Jul. No, madam; we havecull'd ſuch neceſſaries 
As are behoveful for our tate to-morrow : 


[ Exit Servant. 85 pleaie you, lect me now be lett alone, 


And let the nurte this night fit up with vou; 
For, I am ture, you have-your hands full all, 
In this ſo ſudden buſineſs. 


Cap. Well, he may chance to do ſome good on La. Cap. Good night ! 


A peevith ſclf-will'd harlotry it is. 
Enter Tulict. 


Nurſe. See, where ſhe comes from ſhrift * with Jul. Farewel ! 

"merry look. | been gadding :? meet gain. 
Cap. How now, my head-{trong ? where have y 
Jul. Where I have learnt me to repent tne fin 


Of diſobedient oppoſition 

To you, and your behetts ; and am enjoin'd 

By holy Laurence to fall proftrate here, 

And beg your pardon :-—Pardon, I beſcech you 
Henceforward I am ever rui'd by you. 


Cap. Send for the county ; go, tell him of tit 


Tu have this Kaot Knit up ty-morrow morning. 


Jul. I met the youthful lord at Laurence' cell; 


And gave him what becomed love I might, 


Not itepping o'er the bounds of modeſty, [up: 
Cap. Why, 1 am glad on 't ; this is well, ſtand 


This is as 't ſhould be. Let me fee the county; 
Av, mar ry, go, 1 lay, and fetch him hither— 
Now, afore God, this reverend lioly friar, 

Al our whole city is much bound to him. 


Jul. Nurſe, will you go with me into my cloſet, 


To help me fort tuch needful ornaments 
As you think fit to furnith me to-morrow ? 


Le. Cap. No, not till Thurſday ; there is time 


enoun ll. 


Cap. Go, nurte, go with her:—we'll to church 


Get thee to bed, and reit; for thou haſt need. 


| Exeunt Lady, and Nurſe. 
God Knows, Wach we ſhall 


auI have a faint cold fear thrills through my veins, 
Tixit almolt freezes up the heat of life: 

I'll call them back again to comfort me 

Nurte 1 hat ſhould ſhe do here? 

My diſmal ſcene I needs muſt act alone. 

Come, pinal. 

What it this mixture do not work at all? 

$ ; | Shall 1 of force be married to the count ? 

No, no ;—this {hall forbid it :—lic thou there. 
[ Laying down a dagger *. 

What if it be a poiſon, which the friar 

Subtly hath miniſter'd to have me dead; 

Leit in this marriage he ſhould be diſnonour'd, 

Becauſe he married me before to Romeo? 

I fear, it is: and yet, methinks, it ſhould not, 

For he hath {till been tried a holy man: 

L will not entertain ſo bad a thought. 

How if, when I am laid into the tomb, 

I wake before the time that Romeo 

Come to redeem me ? there's a fearful point! 

Shall I nut then be {lifted in the vault, 

To whole foul mouth no nealthſome air breathes in, 

And there die ſtrangled ere my Romeo comes ? 


to- merrow. | Ekeunt Juliet, and Nurſc. Or, if L live, is it not very like, 


La. Cap. We ſhall be mort in our proviſion; 
'Tis now near might. 


Cap. Tuih ! 1 will ftir about, 


And all things ſhall be well, I warrant thee, wife: 


Go thou to Juliet, help to deck up her; 

Tu not to-bed to- niglit; —let me alone: 

I'll play the houſewife for this ouce. What, ho 
They are all forth: Well, I will walk myſelt 
To county Paris, to prepare him up 


againlt to-morrow: my heart is wondrous light, 


Since This ſame way ward girl is ſo reclaim'd. 


[ Exeunt Capulet, and Lady Capulet. 


C 
Juliet's Chamber. 
Enter Juliet, and Nurſe. 


Jul. Ay, thoſe attires are beit :—But, gentle 


nurſe, 
[ pray thee, leave me to myſelf to-night ; 
For I have need of many oriſons 
To move the heavens to ſmile upon my ſtate, 


i. e. from confeſſion. 
quarto, 1597, rcads: Enije, lie thou there.” 


The horrible conceit of death and night, 

Together with the terror of the place 

As in a vault, an ancient receptacle, 

Were, for theſe many hundred years, the bones 
Of all my buried anceſtors are pack'd ; 

Where bloody Tybalt, yet but green in earth 3, 
Lies fefi'ring * in his ſhroud ; where, as they fay, 
At ſome hours in the niglit ſpirits reſort z— 
:Alack, alack ! is it not like, that I, 

50 early waking, —what with loathſome ſmells ; 
And thrieks like mandrakes torn out of the carth, 
That living mortals, hearing them, run mad 
O! if I wake, ſhall I nor be diſtraugh: 5, 
Environed with all theſe hideous fears ? 

And madly play with my forefathers joints? 
And pluck the mangled Tybalt from his ſhroud ? 
And, in this rage, with ſome great kinſman's bone, 
As with a club, daſh out my deſperate brains ? 

O, look! methinks I ſee my coutin's ghoſt 
eeking out Romeo, that did ſpit his body 

Upon a rapicr's puint :—Stay, Tybalt, ftay !J——= 


; FEM 


2 This ſtage-direction has been ſupplied by the modern editors. The 


It appears from ſeveral pallages in our old plays, 


tut kntves were formerly part of the accoutrements of a bride. 3 1. e. freſh in carth, newly buried, 
$ lo fefter is to corrupt. 5 Diſtrauę At is dütracted. 
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Romeo, I come ! this do 1 drink to thee. 
[ She thraws hor elf an the bed. 


. Iv. 
Capulet'; Hall, 


Enter Lady Capulet, and Nurſe. 
La, Cap. Hold, take theſe keys, and fetch more 
ſpices, nurſe. 
Nurſe. They call for dates and quinces in the paſtry. 
Enter Capulet. 
Cap. Come, ſtir, ſtir, ſtir | the ſecond cock hath 
crowd, 
The curfeu bell hath rung, 'tis three o'clock : 
Look to the bak'd meats, good Angelica : 
Spare not for coſt. 
Nurje. Go, you cot-quern, go, 
Get you to bed; faith, you'll be ſick to-morrow 
For this night's watching. 
Cap. No, not a whit ; What! I have watch'd 
ere now 
All night for a leſs cauſe, and ne'er been ſick. 
La.Cap. Ay, you have been a mouſe-hunt in 
your time ; 
But I will watch vou from ſuch watching now. 
[ Excunt Lady Capulet, and Nurſe, 
Cap. A jealous-hood, a jealous-hood !—Now, 
fellow, 
What's there? 
Enter three or four, with ſpits, and logs, and haſtets. 
Serv. Things for the cook, fir ; but I know not 
what. | logs ! 
Cap. Make haſte, make haſte. Sirrah, ſetch di ier 
Call Peter, he will ſhew thee where they are. 
Serv. I have a head, fir, that will find out logs, 
And never trouble Peter for the matter. | & x. 
Cap.” Maſs, and well ſaid ; A merry whoreſon ! ha, 
Thou ſhalt be logger-head,—Good faith, *tis day: 
The county will be here with muſick ttraight, 
[ Muſick within, 
For ſo he ſaid he would. I hear him near: 
Nurie !—Wife !—what, ho !--what, Nurle, I fiy ! 
Enter Nurſe. 
Go, waken Juliet, go, and trim her up; 
I'll go and chat with Paris :—Hie, make hate, 
Make haſte ! the bridegroom he is come already : 
Make haſte, I ſay ! [ Excunt. 
SCENE V. 
Fulict's Chamber ; Julict on the Bed. 


Enter Narſe. 

Nurſe. Miſtreſs !—what, miſtreſs— Juliet — 

: faſt, I warrant her : 

Why, lamb \\—why, lady !—fie, you ſlug a-bed !— 

Why, love, I ſay! madam ! ſweet- heart 

why, bride ! 

What, not a word ?——lyou take your penny- 

worths now ; 

Sleep for a week ; for the next night, I warrant, 

The county Paris hath ſet up his ret *, 


1 
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(Marry, and amen!) how found is ſhe aſleep! | 
I mult needs wake her: Madam ! madam ! madarn ! ( 
Ay, let the county tue you in your bed; 
He'll fright you up, i faith. ill it not be? [ 
What, drett ! and in your clothes! and down again! 1 
I mult needs wake you: — Lady! lady! lady! 0 
Alas ! alas — Help! help! my lady's dead D 
O, well-a-day, that ever I was horn |. A 
Some aqua-vitæ, ho !-- My lord !—ray lady ' 
Enter Lady Capulet, 
La. Cap. What noiſe is here ? In 
Nur. O lamentable day! 12 
La. Cap. What's the matter ? An 
Nurſe. Look, look ! O heavy day Yo 
La. Cap. O me, O me my child, my os life! But 
Revive, look up, or 1 will die with there The 
Help, help !—call help. For 
Enter Capulet. And 
Cap. For ſhame, bring Juliet forth ; her rds Abo 
come. | Cay ! 0, ir 
Narſe. She's dead, deceas'd, ſhe's dead * alack the That 
La. Cap. Alack the day! the's dead, ſhe's dead, She's 
ſhe's dead. But 6 
Cap. Ha!] let me fee her :-—Out, alas! ſhe's cold; Dry 
Her blood is ſettled, and her juints are ſtiff; On th 
Life and theſe lips have long been ſeparated: In all 
Death lies on her, Ke an uwitimeiy froſt For th 
Upon the ſweetett flower ot all the field. Yet n. 
Accurſed time! untortunate old man! Cap 
Nurſe. O lamentable day ! Turn f 
La. Cap. O woutul time ! Our inf 
Cap. Death, that hath ta'en her hence to nuke Our we 
me wail, Our ſol 
Ties up my tongue, and will not let me ſpeak. Our bri 
Enter Friar Lawrence, and Paris, with Miſiciant And all 
Fri. Come, is the bride ready to go to church! Fri. < 
Cop. Ready to go, but never to return — And go, 
O ton, the night betore thy Wedoing-day To follo 
Hath death lain with thy bride :--See, there ſhe les The hea 
Flower as the was, deflowered now by hun, Move thi 
Death is my ſon-in-law, death is my heir; [ Exeu 
My daughter he hath wedded ! I will die, Muſ. * 
And leave him all ; life leaving, all is deat!t's. 2 
Pay. Have I thought long to ice this morning“ Nerſe. 
tace, For, well 


And doth it give me ſuch a fight as this ? 
La. Cap. Accurs'd,unhappy, wretched, hateful d | 

Moſt miterable hour, that time e'er ſaw 

In laſting labour of his pilgrimage ! 

But one, poor one, one poor and loving child, 

But one thing to rcjoice and ſolace in, 

And cruel death hath catch'd it from my f 
Nurſe. O woe! O woeful, woetul, woctui «5 

| Moſt lamentable day ! moit woeful day, 

That ever, ever, I did yet behold 

O day! O day! O day! O hateful day! 

Never was ſcen fo black a day as dus? 

O woeful day, O woeful day! Rb 
Par. Beguil'd, divorced, wronged, { piglited lun! 


My. 


That you ſhall reſt but little God forgive me, 


1 This expreſſion, which is frequently employed by the old dramatic writers, Mr. Stecve 
taken from the manner ot firing the harquebuſs. This was fo heavy a gun, that the ſold 


- ubliged to carry a ſupporter called a /, which they fi ved in t 


Molt detetiable death, by thee beguil'dy 


ns ſays, 1 
.crs wes 


he ground beiore they le elled © 


n 


ROMEO A 


By cruel cruel thee quite overthrown ! 
O love! O life! not life, but love in death 


Uncomfortable time! why cam'ſt thou now 
To murder murder our ſolemuity? 
O child ! O child my ſoul, and not my child !— 
Dead art thou alack ! my child is dead ; 
And, with my child, my joys are buried ! 


lives not 
In theſe confuſions. Heaven and yourſelf 
Had part in this fair maid ; now heaven hath all, 
And all the better is it for the maid : 
Your part in her you could not keep from death ; 
But heaven keeps his part in eternal life. 
The moſt you ſought was—ter promotion; 
For t was your heaven, ſhe ſhould be advanc'd : 
And weep ye now, ſeeing ſhe is advanc'd, 
Above the clouds, as high as heaven itfelf ? 
O, in this love, you love your child fo ill, 
That you run mad, ſeeing that ſhe is well: 
She's not well married, that lives marry'd long ; 
But ſhe's beſt marry'd, that dies marry'd young. 
Dry up your tears, and ſtick your roſemary 
Oa this fair corſe ; and, as the cuſtom is, 
In all her beſt array bear her to church : 
For though fond nature bids us all lament, 
Yet nature's tears are reaſon's merriment, 
Cap. All things, that we ordained feſtival, 
Turn from their office to black funeral : 
Our inſtruments, to melancholy bells ; 
Ke Our wedding chear, to a fad burial feaſt ; 
Our ſolemn hymns to ſullen dirges change; 
Our bridal flowers ſerve for a bury'd corſe, 
And all things change them to the contrary. 


And go, fir Paris ; every one prepare 

To follow this fair corſe unto her grave: 

The heavens do lour upon you, for ſome ill; 
Move them no more, by croſſing their high will. 


gone. 
Nurſe. Honeſt good fellows, ah, put up, put up 
For, well you know, this is a pitiful caſe. 


Fri. Peace, ho, for thame ! confuſion's cure 


Fri. Sir, go you in, —and, madam, go with him; poſt ? 


Exeunt Capulet, Lady Capulet, Paris, and Fi iar. ſounding: 
Mu. Faith we may put up our pipes, and be 
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Enter Peter, 
Pet, Muſicians, O, muſicians, Heay?”s eaſe, heart's 


Cap. Deſpis'd, diſtreſſed, hated, martyr'd, kill'd !-- eaſe ; 


O, an you will have me live, play—hear?'s eaſe, 

Muſ. Why heart's eaſe ? 

Pet. O, muſicians, becauſe my heart itſelf plays 
My heart is full of due: O, play me ſome merry 
dump, to comfort me. | 

Muſ. Not a dump we; tis no time to play now, 

Pet. You will not then? 

Muſ. No, 

Pet. I will then give it you ſoundly, 

Muſ. What will you give us? 

Pet, No money, on my faith; but the gleek 2 : 
I will give you the minſtrel. 


Pet. Then will I lay the ſerving- creature's dag- 
ger on your pate. I will carry no crotchets : I'll 
„e you, III fa you; Do you note me? 
Muſ. An you re us, and fa us, you note us. 
2 Muf. Pray you, put up your dagger, and put 
out your Wit. 
Pet. Then have at you with my wit; T will 
dry-beat you with an iron wit, and put up my 
iron dagger : Anſwer me like men: 

When griping 9 107 the heart doth wound, 

And dolefal dumps the mind oppreſi, 

Then muſfick, <vith her filver found, 
Why filver /ound ? why, myfick with ber filver ſound ? 
What ſay you, Simon Ca'ling 3 ? | found, 

1 MA. Marry, fir, becauſe ſilver hath a ſweet 
Pet. Pretty! What ſay you, Hugh Rebeck 4 
2 Muf. I ſay—filver ſound, becauſe muſicians 
found for ſilver. 


Pet. Pretty too! What ſay you, James Sound- 


3 Muſ. Faith, I know not what to ſay. 

Pet. O, I cry you mercy ! you are the ſinger : I 
will fay for you. It is—-mufick ith her filver 
ſound, becauſe ſuch fellows as you have no gold for 


Then muſick with her ſiluer ſound, 

With ſpeedy help doth lend redreſs. [ Exit, ſinving, 
:| 1 Muſ. What a peſtilent knave is this ſame ? 
2 Muſ. Hang him, Jack ! Come, we'll in here; 


[ Exit Nurſe.| tarry for the mourners, and ſtay dinner. [Exeunt, 
Muf. Ay, by my troth, the caſe may be amended, 


1 
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MAN TC UT 
A Street. 


Enter Romeo. 


My boſom's lord fits lightly on his throne ; 


And, all this day, an unaccuſtom'd ſpirit 
Lifts me above the ground with chearful thoughts, 


I drearat, my lady came and found me dead; 
Rom, F I may truſt the flattering truth of | (Strange dream ! that gives a dead man leave to think) 


2 fleep 5, And breath'd ſuch life with Kkilles in my lips, 
tech 6b" My dreams preſage ſome joyful news at hand : That I reviv'd, and was anemperor. | 
3 A dump anciently ſignified ſome kind of dance, as well as ſorrow. On this occaſion it means a 
ns fay®! wurnful ong. 2 Togleck is to ſcoft. 3 A catiing was a {mall luteſtring made of catgut. 4 The 
Acts "I Miler is ſo called from an inſtrument with three {trings, mentioned by ſeveral of the old writers, 
ec hee, rebecquin. The ſenſe is, /I may only truſt the honeſty cep, which I know however not 


5 ode ſo nice as not often to practiſe flattery. The oldeſt copy reads — the flattering eye of ſleep. 
Si | 


; * 


Ah 


Muſ. Then will I give you the ſerving- eredture. 
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Ah me! how ſweet is love itſelf poſſeſt, 

When but love's ſhadows are ſo rich in joy? 
Enter Balthaſar. 

News from Verona ! How now, Balthaſfar ? 

Doſt thou not bring me letters from the friar ? 

How doth my lady ? Is my father well ? 

How fares my Juliet ? That I atk again ; 

For nothing can be ill, if ſhe be well. 

Balth. Then ſhe is well, and nothing can be ill; 

Her body ſleeps in Capulet's monument, 
And her immortal part with angels lives ; 
I faw her laid low in her kindred's vault, 
And preſently took poſt to tell it you: 

O pardon me for bringing theſe ill news, 
Since you did leave it for my office, fir. 

Rom. Is it even ſo? then I defy you, ſtars! — 
Thou know'ſt my lodging: get me ink and paper, 
And hire poſt-horſes ; Iwill hence to-night. 

Bath, Pardon me, fir, I dare not leave you thus: 
Your looks are pale and wild, and do import 
Some miſadventure. 

Rom. Tuſh, thou art deceiv'd ; 

Leave me, and do the thing I bid thee do : 
.Haſt thou no letters to me from the friar ? 
Balth, No, my good lord. 
Rom. No matter; get thee gone, 
And hire thoſe horſes ; I'll be with thee ſtraight. 
Exit Balthaſar., 
Well, Juliet, I will lie with thee to-night. 
Let's ſee for means :—O, miſchief ! thou art ſwift 
To enter in the thoughts of deſperate men 
I do remember an apothecary, — 
And hereabouts he dwells, —whom late I noted 
In tatter'd weeds, with overwhelming brows, 
Culling of ſimples; meager were his looks, 
Sharp miſery had worn him to the bones: 
And in his needy ſhop a tortoiſe hung, 
An alligator ſtuff'd, and other ſkins 
Of ill-ſthap'd fiſhes ; and about his ſhelves 
A beggarly account of empty boxes, 
Green earthen pots, bladders, and muſty ſeeds, 
Remnaats of packthread, and old cakes of roſes, 
Were thinly ſcatter'd, to make up a ſhew. 
Noting this penury, to myſelf I ſaid 
An if a man did need a poiſon now, 
Whoſe ſale is preſent death in Mantua, 
Here lives a caitiff wretch would ſell it him. 
O, this ſame thought did but fore- run my need; 
And this ſame needy man mutt fell it me. 
As I remember, this ſhould he the houte : 
Being holiday, the beggar's ſhop is ſhut. 
What, ho! apothecary ! 
Enter Apothecary. 

Ap. Who calls fo loud? { poor 3 

Rom. Come hither, man.—1 ſee, that thou art 
Hold, there is forty ducats : let me have 
A dram of poiſon ; ſuch ſoon- ſpeeding geer 
As will diſperſe itſelf through all the veins, 
That the life-weary taker may fall dead ; 
And that the trunk may be diſcharg'd of breath 
As violently, as haſty powder fir'd 
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Is death, to any he that utters them, 

Rom. Art thou ſo bare, and full of wretchednef,, 
And fear'tt to die? Famine is in thy cheeks, 
Need and oppreſſion ſtarveth in thine eyes, 

Upon thy hack hangs ragged miſery, 

The world is not thy friend, nor the world's law: 
The world aftords no law to make thee rich ; 
Then be not poor, but break it, and take this. 

1p. My poverty, but not my will, conſents, 

Rom, 1 pay thy povert”', and not thy will, 

Ap. Put this in any liquid thing you wil., 

And drink it off; and, if you had the ſtrength 
Of twenty men, it would ditpatch you ſtraight. 
Rom. There is thy gold ; worte poiſon to men's 
ſouls, 
Doing more murders in this loathſome world, 
Than theſe poor compounds that thou may ſt not ſel! : 
I fell thee poiſon, thou haſt ſold me none. 
Farewel ; buy food, aud get thyſelf in fle. 
Come, cordial, and not poiſon ; go with me 
To Juliet's grave, for there mutt I uſe thee. 
| Excunt, 
n 
Friar Laurence's Cell. 
Enter Friar Job. 
Jobn. Holy Franciſcan friar ! brother, ho! 
Frter Friar Laurence. 

Lau. This ſame thould be the voice of friar John. 
Welcome from Mantua: What ſays Romeo: 
Or, if his mind be writ, give me his letter. 

Jahn. Going to find a bare-foot brother out, 
One of our order, to aſſociate me, 

Here in this city viſiting the ſick, 

And finding him, the ſearchers of the town, 
Suſpecting that we both were in a houſe 
Where the infectious peſtilence did reign, 
Seal'd up the doors, and would not let us forth; 
So that my ſpeed to Mantua there was ttay'd. 


Lau. Who bare my letter then to Romeo? But if 
'72bn, I could not tend it,—here it is again, On wh 
Nor get a metlenger to bring it thee, i by heat 
So tearful were they of infection. And {tr 
Lau. Unhappy fortune! By my brotherhou.,. The tim 
The letter was not nice *, but full of charge More 
Of dear import; and the neglecting it Thin en 
May do much danger: Friar John, go hence; Balth, 
Get me an iron crow, and bring it ſtraight Rom. 
Unto my cell. | 3 
John. Brother, T'il go and bring it thee. [Exc ve, and 
Lau. Now mutt 1 to the monument alone; Balth, 


Within theſe three hours will fair Juliet wake; ts looks 
She will beſhrew me much, that Romeo 
Hath had no notice of theſe accidents : 

But I will write again to Mantua, 

And keep her at my cell till Romeo come ; 


Poor living corſe, clos d in a dead man's ton? ' 


Rom, 
Corg'd W 
aus I en 


And, in d 


** 


P 
— 


F III. 
A Cburc bad; in it, a Monument belonging 148 1 That 
Caput. Mcerved 


; ſ ® .- 
Frter P. ri, and bis Page evith a tees. Ane on t 


Doth hurry from the fatal cannon's womb, 
ip. Such mortal drugs L have; but Mantua's law 


1 1. e. was net Written on a trivial or foolith ſubject. 


Par. Gire me thy torch, boy: Hence, “ Ges him 
{tand aloof ; fuſe o 


'Apreſen 


Yet put it out, for I would not be ſeen. 

Under yon yew-trees Jay thee all along, 

Holding thine ear cloſe to the hollow ground; 

So ſhall no foot upon the churchyard tread, 

(Being looſe, unfirm, with digging up of graves) 

But thou ſhalt hear it : whiſtle then to me, 

As ſignal that thou hear'ſt ſomething approach. 

Give me thoſe flowers. Do as I bid thee, go. 
Page. I am almoſt afraid to ſtand alone 

Here in the church-yard ; yet I will adventure. 


[ Exit. 
Par. Sweet flower, with flowers I ſtrew thy 
bridal bed : [ Strewwing flowers. 


Sweet tomb, that in thy circuit doſt contain 

The perfect model of eternity; 

Fair Juliet, that with angels doſt remain, 

Accept this lateſt tavour at my hands; 

That living honour'd thee, and, being dead, 

With funeral praiſes do adorn thy tumb ! 

D The boy whiſtles. 

The boy gives warning ; ſomething doth approach. 

What curſed foot wanders this way to-night, 

To croſs my obſequies, and true love's rites * 

What, with a torch !—Muffie me, night, a while. 
Enter Romeo, and Balthaſar with a torch, Sc. 
Rom. Give me that mattock, and the wrenching 

iron. | 

Hold, take this letter; early in the morning 

See thou deliver it to my lord and father. 

Give me the light : Upon thy life I charge thee, 

Whate'er thou hear'tt or ſeeſt, ſtand all aloof, 

And do not interrupt me in my courſe. 

Why 1 deſcend into this bed of death 

IV, partly, to behold my lady's face: 

But, chiefly, to take thence from her dead finger 

A precious ring; a ring, that I muſt uſe 

la dear employment“: therefore hence, be 

gone: 

But if thou, jealous, doſt return to pry 

On what I ſu ther mall intend to do, 


By heaven, I will tear thee joint by joint, 
And ſtrew this hungry church- yard with thy limbs: 
Ine time and my intents are ſavage-wild; 

00 


More herce, and more inexorable far, 
1 Inm empty tygers, or the roaring ſea. 
Balth, I will be gone, fir, and not trouble you. 


ce. Ram. So ſhalt thou thew me friendſhip.— Take 
ö thou that: 

27 Live, and be proſperous ; and fare wel, good fellow. 
3 Balth, For all this ſame, I'Il hide me hereabout; 
lone ths looks I fear, and his intents I doubt. 
var [ Exit Balibaſar. 

Rom. Thou deteſtable maw, thou womb of death, 
Gorg'd with the deareſt morſel of the earth, 
Tus I enforce thy rotten jaws to open, 
ne; Breaking up the monument. 
end. i 4 in defpight, I'll cram thee with more food ! 

5 1 1 That is, ation of importance. 

Lab @fes him, and the magic arts which he ſuſpec̃ts he 


'A preſence is a public room. 
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Par. This is that baniſh'd haughty Montague, 
That murder'd my love's couſin ;—with which grief, 
It is ſuppoſed, the fair creature dy'd,— 

Aud here is come to do ſome villainous ſhame 
To the dead bodies: I will apprehend tim. 
Stop thy unhallow'd toil, vile Montague; 

Can vengeance be purſu'd further than death ? 
Condemned villain, I do apprehend thee : 

Obey, and go with me ; for thou muſt die. 

Rom, I muſt, indeed; and therefore came I tu- 

ther, 

Good gentle youth, tempt not a deſperate man, 
Fly hence and leave me; think upon theſe gone z 
Let them affright thee.— I beſeech thee, youth, 
Pull not another ſin upon my head, 
By urging me to fury: — 0, be gone 
By heaven, I love thee better than myſelf ; 
For I come hither arm'd againſt myſelf : 
Stay not, be gone ;—live, and hereafter ſay— 
A madman's mercy bade thee run away. 

Par. I do defy thy conjuration 2, 
And apprehend thee for a felon here, 

Rom, Wilt thou provoke me ? then have at thee, 

boy. [ They fight, Paris falls. 

Page. O lord! they fight: I will go call the watch. 

Pay. O, I am ſlain lf thou be merciful, 
Open the tomb, lay me with Juliet. [ Dies. 

Rom, In faith, I will: — Let me peruſe this 

face; — 
Mercutio's kinſman, noble county Paris :;— 
What ſaid my man, when my betoſſed ſoul 
Did not attend him as we rode? I think, 
He told me, Paris ſhould have marry'd Juliet : 
Said he not fo ? or did I dream it fo ? 
Or am I mad, hearing hum talk of Juliet, 
To think it was ſo ?—O, give me thy hand, 
One writ with me in ſour misfortune's book | 
L' bury thee in a triumphant grave, 
A grave? O, no; a lanthorn, flaughter'd youth, 
For here lies Juliet, and her beauty makes 
This vault a feaſting preſence 3 full cf light. 
Death, lie thou there, by a dead man interr'd. 

[ Laying Paris in the monument. 

How oft when men are at the point of death 
Have they been merry ? which their keepers call 
A lightn.ng before death : O, how may I 
Call this a lightning ? —0, my love! my wife! 
Death, that hath ſuck*d the honey of thy breath, 
Hath had no power yet upon thy beauty: 
Thou art not conquer'd ; beauty's enſign yet 
Is crimſon in thy lips, and in thy cheeks, 
And death's pale flag is nut advanced there. 
Tybalt, ly'it thou there in thy bloody ſheet ? 
O, what more favour caiil do to thee, 
Than with that hand that cut thy youth in twain, 


Gems were ſuppoſed to have great powers and virtues. 
tnceived Romeo tv have burſt open the monument for no other purpoſe than to do ſame villainous 
une on the dead bodies, ſuch as witches are reported to have practiſed ; and therefore tells him he 


To ſunder his that was thine enemy ? 


Forgive me, couſin — Ah, dear Juliet, 


2 Paris 


1s preparing o uſe. To defy, alfo angiently meant 


refuſe or deny; therefore Paris may mean -I refuſe to do as thou conjure/t met do, 1. 6. to depart. 
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Why art thou yet fo fair? Shall I believe I do remember well where I ſhould be, 
I will believe (come lie thou in my arms) And there I am :— Where is my Romeo 
That unſubſtantial death is amorous ; [Nei ait u. \ 
And that the lean abhorred monſter keeps Lau. I hear ſome noiſe. Lady, come from that 
Thee here in dark to be his paramour. neſt 
For fear of that, I will ſtill ſtay with thee; Of death, contagion, and unnatural 4 ſeep; 
And never from this palace of dim night A greater power than we can contradict A 
Depart again : here, here will I remain Hath thwarted our intents ; come, come away : N 
With worms that are thy chamber maids; O, here Thy huſband in thy boſom there lies dead; . 
Will I ſet up my everlaſting rett '; And Paris too; come, I'!] diſpoſe of thee 
And ſhake the yoke of inautpicious ſtars Among a ſiſterhood of holy nuns : | 
From this world-wearied fleſh.--Eyes, look your laſt Stay not to queſtion, for the watch is coming; _ 
Arms, take your Jait embrace ! and lips, 0 you | Come, go, good Juliet, —{ noiſe again. | I dare f ] £ 
The doors of breath, ſeal with a righteous kits no longer. t w N ; 
A dateleſs bargain to engroſſing death Jul. Go, get thee hence, for I will not aw wv. — x 
Come, bitter conduct ?, come, unfavoury guide! What's here? a cup, clos'd in my true love's ha + Thi 
Thou deſperate pilot, now at once run on Poiſon, I ſee, hath been his timeleſs end = 
The daſhing rocks thy ſea-ſick weary bark O churl! drink all; and leave no triendly drop, mw 
Here's to thy health, where'er thou tumblett in: To help me after ? I will kiſs thy lips; ? 7 
Here's to my love !—| Dr:in&;] O, true apothecary ! Haply, ſome poiſon yet doth hang on them, - 
Thy drugs are quick. Thus with a Kiſs I die. | Dies. To make me die with a reſtorative. [ Kiſſes lun. 52 
Enter Friar Laurence, with a lanthorn, crow and\ Thy lips are warm p. 
ſpade. Watch. | within | Lead, boy :—Which way ? 1 0 
Lau. Saint Francis be ray ſpeed ! how oft to- night Jul. Yea, noiſe ?—then I'll be brief, —0 tpn; I 
Have my old feet ſtumbled at graves 3 - Who's dagger [ Snatching Rue dogg, 0 - | 
there ? This is thy ſheath ; [a herſelf. ] there rut, 44 * 1 0 
Enter Ba'thaſar. et me die. | = 
Balth. Here's one, a friend, and one that knows Enter Watch, with the Page ef Pari. tg 
you well. Page. This is the place; there, where the tete 1 
Lau. Bliſs be upon you! Tell me, good n friend, doth burn. ” a 
What torch is vond', that vainly lends his bght IV aich. The ground is bloody; Search about tt; Tal of 
To grubs and eyelefs ſculls ? As I diſcern, church- yard; we * 
It burneth in the Capulets monument. | Go, ſome of you, M home er you find, attach, 23mm 
Balth. It doth fo, holy fir ; and there's my maſter, [ Exvunt Jon. "PS 
One that you love. * Pitiful fight ! here lies the county lain ; t i 
Lau. Who is it? And Juliet bleeding; warm, and newly dead, \ 4 ox 
Balth, Romeo. Who here hath lain theſe two days buricd.—— Wore 
Lau. How long hath he been there? Go, tell the prince, —run to the Capulets, * 
Balth. Full half an hour. Raiſe up the Montagues, —ſome others fern : PP 
Lau. Go with me to the vault. We ſee the ground whereon theſe woes doe WE” 
Balth. 1 dare not, fir : But the true ground of all theſe pitecus wow RG 
My maſter knows not but I am gone hence; We cannot without circumſtance deicry. "#5 9 
And fearfully did menace me with deatlin Enter ſome of the Watch, with Baltha/ar. 5775 8 
If I did ſtay to look on his intents. me; 2 Watch. Here's Romeo's man, we found be 85 
Lau. Stay then, I'll go alone. Fear comes upon in the church-yaid. 1 
: O, much 1 fear ſome ill unlucky thing. 1 Watch, Hold him in ſafety, till the pri! Pen 6 | 
Balth. As I did ſleep under this yew-tree here, come hither. Rome " 
I dreamt my maſter and another fought, Enter another Watchman, with Friar Lawn Ang he 
And that my matter flew him. 1 IFatch. Here is a friar, that trenibles, 1305 i * 
Lau. Romeo? | and weeps : Ws Tyba 
Alack, alack, what blood is this, which ſtains We took this mattock and this ſpade from him, Enith' »r 
The ſtony entrance of this ſepulchre ? As he was coming from this church-yard ſide. For 3 
What mean theie maſterleſs and gory ſwords 1 Watch. A great ſuſpicion ; Stay the f ts Youre ® 
To lie diſcolour d by this place of peace? Enter the Prince, and Attendants. broth's 
Romeo! O, pale — Who elite ? what, Paris too? Prince. What miſadventure is ſo early up, T . 


And ſteep'd in blood ?--Ah, what an unkind hour | That calls our perſon from our morning's ett“ 

Is guilty of this lamentable chance ! Enter Capulet, ard Lady Capul:t, S. 

The lady ſtirs. | _ Cap. What ſhould it be, that they ſoſhriek ab 

Jul. {wwating.] O, comfortable friar, where is La. Cap. The people in the ſtreet cry- Bone 
my lord ? Some Juliet, and ſome—Paris; and all run, 


I See a note on ſcene th of the preceding act. To {et up one's reſt is to be determined 22 
certain purpoſe, to reſt in pertett conhdence and reſolution, to make up one's mind. 2 Conga 
conduttor, 3 This accident was reckoned om:nous. 4 Shakſpeare alludes to tle 487 
Juliet, which was 4n%4kr4', being brought on by drugs. > 
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With open dut- ry, toward our monument. 


Prince, What tear is this, which ſtartle in our 


ears ? 
JV atch. Sovereign, here hes the county Paris {lain ; 
And Romeo dead ; and Julict, dead before, 
Warm and new Kill'd 


murder comes. 
Watch. Here is a friar, and flaughter'd Romeo's 
man z 
With inſtruments upon them, fit to open 
TH-(e dead men's toinbs. 
Cap. O, heaven !——O, wife! look how our 
daughter bleed: 
This dagger hath miitaen, pp lo! his houſe 
Lies empty on the back 3 of Montague, 
And it mii-ſheathed in mv Ar 3 boſom. 
La. (ap. Ome?! this ſielu of death is as a bell 
Tau warns my. old age to aternlchre. 
7. Enter Mon tar Ut, and ber i. 
Prince. Come, Mont: Zu, for thu art e arly un, 
To ſee thy ſon and heir more early down. 
5 Mm, Alas, my liege, my wite is dead to- night; 
Grief of my fon's exile hath to p'd her breath : 
ad What further woe conipires agninſt my age? 
Prince. Look, and thou ſhalt te; 
Mn, O thou untaught! what manners is in this, 
To preſs before thy father to à grave? 
Priace. Seal up the mouth of outrage for a while, 
Tul we can clear theſe ambigmties, 
And know their ſpring, their head, their true de- 
iceint ; 
And then will 1 be general of vour woes, 
At lead you even to death: Mean time forhear, 
Aud let miſchance be tlave to patience 


* 


Bruig forth the parties Of luipicion. 

Lau. I am the greateſt, ble to do leaft, 
Vet molt ſuſpected, as the time and place 
Ich make againſt me, of this direful murder; 

as * 
And here I ſtand, both to impeach and purge 
9 

Mytelf condemned and myſelf excus'd. 
Prizce. Then {ay at once What thou cot know 


in this. 
Lay. I will be brief, for my ſhort date of breatli 
e prese not fo long as is a tedious tale. 

Romeo, there dead, was buſband to that Juliet ; 
zt u the, there dead, that Romev's FaithFal wate ; 
les, 295 | married them; and their ſtolen marriage- d 

Was Tybalt's dooms-dav, whoſe untimely death 
n bim, 5 nd the new- made bridegroom from this city; 
3 fic? vr whom, and not for Tyb.i!t, Julet pin d. 

e HA u- to remove that ſiege of grief from her 

bo roth'd, and would have married her perforce, 

y UP) o county Paris: — Then comes the to me; 

g's rel 4%, with wild looks, bid me deviſe fore means 

E. loris her from this ſecond marriage, 

rieK 4 Ur, my cell, there would ſhe Kill herſelf. 

yen Tin gave J her, fo tutor d by my art, 

all run, A fleepi ng potion 3 which ſo took effect 
intended, for it wrought on her | 

ined 7 Fe form of death: mean time I writ to Romeo, 

2 Ceran Taz he ſhould hither come as this dire night, 

the : 


8 


To help to take her from her borrow'd grave, 
Being the time the potion's force ſhould ceaſe. 
But he which bore my letter, friar John, 

Was ſtaid by accident; and yeſternight 
Returr'd my letter back: Then all alone, 

At the prefixed hour of her waking, 


Prince. Search, ſeek, and know how this foul Came I to take her trom her Kind ed's vault; 


Meaning to keep her clotely at my cell, 
Iii I conveniently could fend to Romeo: 
| But, when I came, (ſome minute ere the time 
Ot her awaking) here untimely lay 
The noble Paris, and true Romeo, dead. 
She wakes; and I entreated her come forth, 
And bear this work of heaven with patience : 
But then a noite did ſcare me from the tomb; 
And the, too defperate, would not go with me, 
But (as it ſcems) did violence on herſelf. 
All this I know: and to the marriage 
Her nurſe is privy : And, if aught iu this 
Miſcarry'd by my fault, let my old life 
Be ſactitic'd, ſome hour before his time, 
Unto the rigour of ſevereſt law. 

Prince, We itill have Known thee for a holy 

mat. 

Where's Romev's man? wat can he ſay to this? 

Bath. I brougut my mater news of juliet's 

death; 
And then in polt he came from Mantua, 
| To this fare place, to this ſame monument. 
{ This letter he early bid me give his father ; 
| And threater'd me with death, Z0INg in the vault, 
It 1 departed not, and left him there. 

Pine. Give me the letter, I will look on it. 
Where is the county's page that rais'd the watch? 
Sirrat, what made your matter in this place ? 

Pave. He came with flowers to ſtrew his lady's 

grave; 
And bid me ſtand aloof, and fo 1 did: 
Anon, comes one with light to ope the tomb; 
And, by and by, my maſter drew on him; 
An! then I ran away to call the watch. 
Prince. This letter doth make good the friar's 
words 3) 
| Their courſe of love, the tidings of her death: 
Ind here he writes—that he did buy a porſon 
0 Jt a pour pothecary, and tlierewitlial 
Cume to this yault to die, and lie with Juliet. 


** tere be theſe enemies? Capulet! lontague— 


'See, what a ſcourge is laid upon your hate, 
I tat heaven finds means to kill your joys with love! 


And I, for winking at your diſcords too, 


Have loſt a brace of kinimen :—all are puniſh'd. 


Cap. O, brother Montague, give me thy hand: 


This is my daughter's jointure, for no more 
Can. I demand. 

_ Mon. But I can give thee more; 

or I will raife her ſtatue in pure gold; 


| That, white Verona by that name is knowry 
There ſhall no figure at tuch rate be ſet, 
As that of true aud faithful [aliet, 


Cap. As rich ſhall Romeo by lis Ja ly lie; 
Pour ſacrifices of our enmity ! 


1 It appears tha: the dagger was an-iently worn belind die 04:4, 
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Go hence, to have more 


we read that Julict's f 
ſet at liberty becauſe he had only a 


tortured, condemned, 
the neighbourhood of V 


SHAKSPEARE:s PLAYS. 
Sorne ſhall be pardon'd, and ſome puniſhed i: 


| Prince, A glooming peace this morning with r 
For never was a ſtory of more woe, 


jt brings; 
The ſun, for ſorrow, will not ſhew his head : 
talk of theſe ſad things 3 


Than this of Juliet and her Romeo. | Exeunt on. 


ovel from which the fable is taken. Here 
concealing her marriage; Romeo's ſervain 
his maſter's orders; the apothecary when 
ce was permitted to retire to a hermitag? * 
ce and peace. 


2 Mr. Stecvens ſays, that this line has reference to the n 
emale attendant was baniſhed for 


Qed in obedience to 
and hanged ; while Friar Lawren 
erona, where he ended his life in peniten 
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PRESENTED. 


Another Courtier. 


HAMLET, Son to the firmen, and Nephew to the A Prieft. 


p eſcnt King. 
FoxTINBRAS, Prince of Norway, 
PoLOxIUS, Lord Cbamberliuin. 
HozaTlo, Friend to Hamlet. 
LAEKTES, Son to Pawnius. 
VoLTIMAND, 
CorNELIVUS), 
RoSENCRAN TZ, 
GUILDENS T ERN, 


Courticrs, 


UaTRICKy 4 Courier, 


MAKCELLUS, : Officers 
CCTV bs 


BEN ARO, 

FrANClsCo, à Soldier. 
REevSALDo, Servant to Polonius, 
I Captain; An Anbaſſador, 


Ghnft uf Ham!:'s Father, 


GERTRUDE, Queen of Denmark, and Mather þg 
Hamiet. 


[Or n ELI, Daughter to Polomu:. 


Lords, Ladies, Players, Gr ave-diggers, Sailors, Meſſengers, and other Attendants, 
| SCENE, El/inaur, 


e I. 
E LSIVO UX. 
A Platform before the Palace. 


Franciſco on his poſe. Enter to him Bernardo. 


Ber. HO's there? 
Fran. Nay, anſwer me“: ſtand, and un- 
fold yourſelf. 
Ber. Long live the king! 
Fran, Bernardo ? 
Ber, He. 
Fran. You come moſt carefully upon your hour. 
Ber. 'Tis now ſtruck twelve ; get thee to bed, 
Franciſco, 
Fran. For this relief, much thanks: tis bitter 
| cold, 
And I am ſick at heart. 
Ber, Have you had quiet guard ? 
Fran. Not a mouſe ſtirriug. 
Ber. Well, good niglu. 
If you do meet Horatio and Marcellus, 
Ine rivals of my watch 3, bid them make haſte. 


Enter Horatio, and Marcellus. 


Fran, 1 think, 1 hear them.—Stand, ho ! Who 
| is there? . 
Hor. Friends to this ground, 

Mar. And leigemen to the Dane. 


Fran, Give you good night. 
Mur. O, farewel, honeſt ſoldier: 
Who hath reliev'd you? 
tran. Bernardo hath my place. 
Give you good night. 
Mar. Holla! Bernardo 
Ber. Say, 
What, 1s Horatio there? 
Her. A piece of him. 
Ber. Welcome, Horatio; welcome, good Mar- 
oellus. [night ? 
May. What, has this thing appear'd again tg - 
Ber. I have ſeen nothing. | 
Mar. Horatio ſays, tis but our phantaſy ; 
And will not let belief take hold of him, 


[ Exit Franciſco. 


| Touching this dreaded ſight, twice ſeen of us: 


Therefore I have intreated him along, 
With us to watch the minutes of this night; 


That, if again this apparition come, 


:.Þ The original ſtory on which this play 15 built, may be found in Saxo Grammaticus the Daniſh 
hüſtorian. 2 1. e me Who am already on the watch, and have a right to demand the watch-word. 


; Rivals for partners, according to Warburton, Hanmer ſays, that by rivals of the watch are meant 
oe who were to watch on the next adjoining ground. £Kiva/s, in the original ſenſe of the word, 
5 only by a brook, which belonged equally to both. 
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vere proprietors of neighbouring lands, parte 
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He may approve our eves t, and ſpeak to it. Jo nightly toils the ſubjeR of the land? 

Hor. Tuſn! tuſk ! "twill not appear. And why ſuch daily caſt of brazen cannon, 

Ber. Sit down a while : And fore' gn mart tor implements of war ? 
And let us once again aſſail your ears, Why tuch imprets of ſhip-wrights, whoſe tore tafk 
That are ſo fortified againſt our ſtory, Does not divide the Sunday from the week? 
What we two nights have ſcen. What might be toward, that this ſweaty haſte 

Hoy. Well, fit we down, Doth make the night joint-labourer with the day ; 
And let us hear Bernardo ſpeak of this. Who 1s't, that can inform me? 

Ber. Laſt night of all, pole, Hor. That can I; 


When yon ſame tar, that's weſtward from the | At leaſt the whiſper goes fo. Our laſt kin: 
Had made his courſe to illume that part of heaven | \Whoſe image even but now appear'd to uz, 
Where now it burns, Marcellus, and myſelf, Was, as you Know, by Fortinbras of Norway, 

The bell then beating one, Thereto prick'd on by a moſt emulate prida, 
Mar. Peace, break thee off; look where it Dar'd to the combat; in which, our valiant Hamer 
comes again |! For fo this fide of our known world efteen'd tm) 
Enter Ghoſt, Did ſlay this Fortinbras ; who, by a ſcal d compact, 

Ber. In the ſame figure, like the king that's dead. | Well ratify'd by law, and heraldry, 

Mar. Thou art a ſcholar, ſpeak to it, Horatio. | Did forfeit, with his life, all thote his lands, 
Ber. Looks it not like the king? mark it, Ho- | Which he ſtohd ſeiz'd of, to the conqueror : 


ratio. [ wonder. | Againſt the wich, a moicty competent 
Hor. Moſt like: it harrows 2 me with fear and Was gaged by our king; which had return'd 
Ber. It would be ſpoke to. | To the inheritance of Fortinbras, 
Mar. Speak to it, Horatio. [night, | Had he been vanquiſher ; as, by that covenant, 
Hor. What art thou, that ufurp' ſt this time of | And carriage of the Ry defi gn'd e, 
Together with that fair and warlike form His fell to Hamlet: Now, fir, young Fortinbras, 


In which the majeſty of bury'd Denmark (ſpeak. | Of umimproved 7 mettle hot aud full, 
Did ſometime march ? By heaven I charge thee, | Hath in the ſkirts of Norway, here and there, 
Mar. It is offended. Shark'd up“ a lift of Lavdlefs reſolutes, 
Ber. See! it ſtalks away. For food and diet, to ſome enterprize 


Hor. Stay; {peak ; I charge thee, ſpeak. That hith 2aftomach Y in't; which is no otl;s 
[Exit G. (As it doth well appear unto our ſtitc) 

Mar. *Tis gone, and will not anſwer, | But to recover of us, by firong hind, Wherh: 
Ber. How now, Horatio? you tremble, and! And terms compulſatory, thote forcſaid lands The ext 
look pale: 80 by his facher loſt : And this, I take it, | To his « 
Is not this ſomething more than phantaſy ? Is the main motive of our preparations ; This pr: 
What think you of it ? The ſource of this our watch; and the chief he: Aer. 
Hor. Before my God, 1 miche not this believe, | Of this poſt-haſte and romage i in the land, © me (a 
Without the ſenſible and true avouch Ber. I think, it be no ather, but cven io: Chereir 
Of wine own eyes. | Well mar it fort, that this portentous figure Tis bir, 
Mar, 1s it not like the king ? Comes armed through our Watch; fo aan the King And the: 
Her. As thou art to thyſelf : | That was, and is the quettion of theſe wars, The nigt 
Such was the very armour he had on, H:r. A mote it is, to trouble the mind's eve, V fairy 
When he the ambitious Norw ay combated; In the moſt high and paimy fate of Rome, 9) hallou 


So frown'd he once, when, m an angry parle, | A little ere the mightieſt Julius fell, thr. 8 
He ſmore the ſledded Polack 3 3 on the ice. The graves ftocd ten: wtlets, and the ſheeted dead Pit, look 
a "Tis ſtrange, [hou „ Did tqueak and gibber in Ea Roman ſtrects; Walks o'. 
Mar. Thus, twice before, and juſt at this de: d Stars ſhone with trans of fire; de of blood fe; Break we 
With martial ſtalk he hath gone by our watch. | Diſaſters 12 veil'd the fun; and the moitt (ar, let us im 
Hor. In what particular thought to w ork 4 I{ Upon whoſe influence Neptune's empire ſtuns, Uito vou 
know not ; Was ſick almoſt to dooms-day with ecliptc. This ſpirit 
But, in the groſs and ſcope 5 of mine opinion, And even the like precurſe of fierce 15 event, Do you ce 
This bodes ſome ſtrange eruption to our ſtate. As harbingers preceding itill the fates, A: neediu 
Mar. Good now, fit down, and tell me, he} Aud prologue tothe omen 4 coming 0n,-— Mer. } 
that Knows, Have heaven and earth together demon{trated 
Why this ſame itrict and moſt obſervant watch | Uato our climatures and countrymen, — Wiere we 
1 i. e. add a new teſtimony to that of our eyes. 2 To arrow 18 to conquers to ſubdue. The word Tt Accor 

is of Saxon origin. 3 He ſpeaks of a prince of Poland whom he flew in battle. Polack wes, . * ipirits, 
that age, the term for an inhabitant of Poland: Plague, French. A fied, or ſedge, is a cat eg of its b 
made ule of in the cold countries. 4 i. e. what p2 nis train of thinkin 8 10 Cox. J bo oe u Teccive, 
general thoughts, and tendency at large. 6 Carriaye is import: def '2n'd a is formed, araun uf e * theſe | 
Tween them. 7 U u ted, for unrefined, 8 To [ark up may mz: an 0 pick up without Cute * *feiry 
tion, as the /. „lich collects his prey. 9 Stomach, in the time of our author, was uſed for 101/74 7) ug unprep 

. reſolution. 10 f. e. tumultuous hurry. vu Pal my tor di fortous, Hour: ng. 12 Di 2 8 bete 5 <rreed. 
finely uſed in its original bgnification of evil con junction of ſtars. 33 Fierce, for cor fiανpd,! £4 Cicles wh 


14 Omen, for Atte. 2775 
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Re-enter Ghz/. 
Rat, ſoft 3 behold ! lo, where it comes again 
ru croſs it, though it blatt me.—Stay, iluſion! 
If thou haſt any ſound, or uſe of voice, 
Speak do me: 
If there be any good thing to be done, 
That may to thee do caſe, and grace to me, 
Speak to me : 
If thou art privy to thy country's fate, 
Which, haply, foreknowing may avoid, 
O, ſpeak ! 
Or, i thou haſt -uphoarded in thy life 
Ex orted treaſure in the womb of earth, 


Mar, Shall I ſtrike at it with my partizan ? 
for. Do, if it will not itand. 
Fer. Tis here 
Hor, Tis here! 
Mar. 'T is POtne ! 
We do it wrong, being ſo majeſtical, 
To ofer it the ſhew of violence ; 
For it je, as the air, invulnerable, 
| An our vain blows malicious mockery. 


lr. And iſten it ftwted like a guilty ting 
Uoo2 a fearful ſummons. I have heard, 

Tue cock, that is the trumpet to the mora, 
Dich with his lofty and ſhrill-fornding throat 
Awake the god of day; and, at his Warning, 
Whether in ſea or fire, in earth or ar !, 

Tie extravagant 2 and erring ſpirit lues 

To his confine s: and of the truth herein 

This prefent object made probation. 

Mar. It faded on the,growing of the cock 5. 
© me ſay, that ever 'gainſt that teaton comes 
herein our Saviour's birth is celebrated, 

Tus bird of dawning fingeth all night long: 
And then, they ſay, no ſpirit dares ſtir abroad; 
| Tue niglits are v-ho!e;ome 3 


1 


"2 do hallow'd and fo gracious is the time. 


En, look, the morn, in ruſſet mantie clad, 
Walks o'er the dew of yon high eattern hill: 
Break we our watch up; and, by my advice, 
La us impart what we have ſeen to-night 


bnd Co young Hamlet; for, upon my lite, 
1 Tas ſpirit, dumb to us, will ſpeak to him: 
ent D you conſent we ſhall acquaint him with it, 
A needful in our loves, fitting our duty? 
Mar. Let's do't, I pray; and I this morning 
ted know 


or. So have I heard, and do in part believe it. 


* 5 .  - 
ere wetſhall find him moſt convenient. © x:wnt, 
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SCENE II. 


A Room of State. 


Queen, Hamlet, Polonius, Laertes, Volti- 


mand, Cornelius, Lords and Attendants, 


Enter the 


Aing. Though yet of Hamlet our dear brother's 
death 

The memory be green; and that it us befitted 
To bear our hearts in grief, and our whole kingdom 
To be contracted in one brow of woe; 
Yet ſo far hath ditcretion fought with nature, 
That we with wiſeſt forrow think on him, 
Together with remembrance of ourſelves. 


22 | - , - 
For which, they ſay, you ſpirits oft walk in death, Therefore our ſometime ſiſter, now our queen, 


| Cock crows. | The imperial jointreſs of this warlike tate, 
Spe: of it ;—ſtay, and ſpeak.— Stop it, Marcellus. Have we, as 'twere, with a defeated joy, 


| With one auſpicious, and one dropping ee; 
With mirth in funeral, and with dirge in marriage, 
In equal ſcale weiglung delight and dole,— 

| Taken to wife : nor have we herein barr'd 


Exit G. Your better wiſdoms, which have freely gone 


E this affair along: For all, our thanks. 


Now follows,that you know, voung Fortinbras, —- 
Holding a weak ſuppoſal of our worth; 
Or thinking, by our late dear brother's death, 


Ber. It was about to ſpeak, when the cock crew. Our {tate to be disjoint and out of frame. 


Colleagued with this dream of his advantage 6, 
He hath not fail'd to peſter us with metlage 
Importing the turrender of thoſe lands 

| Loſt by his father, with all bands of law, 

To our mott valiant brother. —50 much for him. 
Now for ourfelf, and for this time of meeting : 
Thus much the buſineſs is: We have here writ 
To Norway, uncle of young Fortinbras,— 
Who, impotent and bed-rid, ſcarcely hears 

Of this his nephew's purpoſe,—to ſuppreſs 

| His further gait 7 herein; in that the levies, 
Tae litts, and fall proportions, are all made 
Out of his ſubject :—and we here diſpatch 

| You, good Cornelius, and you, Voltimand, 


then no planets ſtiik e, | For bearers of this greeting to old Norway 
No fairy takes 5, nor witch hath power to charm, Giving to you no further perſonal power 


To huſineſs with the king, more than the ſcope 
(Of theſe dilated articles“ allows. 
| Farewel ; and let your haſte commend your duty. 
* 1%. In that and all things will we ſhew our 
duty. 
King. We doubt it nothing; heartily farewel. 
( Excunt Voltimand, and Cornelius 
And now, Laertes, what's the news with you? 
You told us of fome tuit; What is't, Laertes ? 14 
You cannot ſpeak of reaton to the Dane, 
And lote your voice: What would'it thou beg, 
Laertes, | 


That ſhall not be my offer, not thy aſking ? 


According to the pneumatology of that time, every element was inhabited by its peculiar order 


> was. 11 *\pirits, who had ditpotztians different, according to their various places of abode. 2 i.e. got 
car! 28e of its bounds. 3 Bourne of Neweaſtle, int: 4, trquities of the Common People, informs us, *+ Ir 
$i, e. varecaved tradition among the vulgar, that at the tine of cock-crowing the midnight ſpirits for— 
in. ½ e be ee lower regions, and go to their proper races.” # This is a very ancient ſuperſtition. 
t dine ' AOteiry ftrikes with lameneis or difrales. 
cent, 


ud unprepared, that he has no allies to ſupport 
*Qrated. 


7 Gate or gait is here uſed tn the northern ſenſe, for proceeding, paſſage. 
es when dilated. 


v The meaning is, He goes to war fo indiſcreetly, 
im but a dream, with which he is colleagued or con- 


8 i. c. the 


1he 


| 
' 
x 
p 


” 
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The head is not more native to the heart, 


SHARSPEAR E% 


Pit, you muſt know, your father loſt a father; 


PLAYS. 


Teutanick word for chi/d; Hamlet therefore, he adds, anſwers with propriety, to the titles 
couſin and ſon, which the king had given him, that he was ſomewhat more than couſin, and les than 
Mr. Stcevens ſays, that a jingle of the ſame ſort is found in another old 


fon. 


been proverbial, as he has met with it more than once, 


between fun and /o» be not here intended. 4 


Your father loft 2 father, 1. e. your grandfather, which loſt grandfather allo loſt his father. 
uies or ſuneral ceremontes. 


ſequious is here from "ſes 

uniutor d. 9 Noviltty here means generoſity. 
11 Reſolve means the ſame as d-ſolve, i21.e.t 
peremptory prohibition, 


lat he had not reſtrained ſuicide by his exprels12v ard 


The hind more in umental to the mouth, That father loſt, 16ſt his 5 ; and the turvivor bound a 
Than bs the throne ef Denmark to thy father“. In filial obligation, for ſome term 
What would'tt thou have, Laertes? Yo do obtequious © forrow : but to perſcver F 
Laer. My dread lord, in obſtinate condolement 7, SA courſe ; 
Your leave and fayour to return to France; | mark, | Of impious ſtubbornneſs: 'tis unmanly grief: 90 
From whence though veillingly I came to Den- It ſhews a will moſt incorrect 5 to heaven ; H 
To thew my duty in vom coron. tion x A heart unfortify'd, or mind impatient ; 1 
Yet mn, I muſt confets, that duty done, An underſtanding fimple and unſchogl'd: V. 
My thoughts and wiſhes hend again toward France, For what, we know, muſt be, and is as commer; M 
And bow them to your gracious leave and pardon. } As any the moſt vulgar thing to ſenſe, Ax 
King. Have you your father's leave? What Why ſhould we, in our peeviſh oppoſition, By 
ſays Polonius ? { flow Ice, Take it to heart? Fie ! "tis a fault to heaven, Le! 
Po. He hath, my lord, wrung from me my | A faut agamut the dead, a fault to nature, 
By labourſome petition : and, at laſt, To reaſon molt abſurd, whoſe common theme A | 
Upon lis will I feal'd my hard conſent ; Is death of fathers, and who ft} hath cry'd, Wi 
I do beſcech you, give him leave to go. | From the firſt corſe, till he that died to-day, Lik 
Amg. Take thy fair hour, Laertes ; time be This muſe be ſo, We pray you throw to earth; Oh 
thine, This wprevailing woe ; and think of us Wy 
And thy beſt graces ſpend it at thy will, —- As of a father: for, let the world take note, | 
But now, my coufin Hamlet, and my on, — You are the moſt immediate to our throat ; My | 
Hom. A little more than Kin, and lefs than kind 2. And, with no leſs nobility 9 of love Tha 
[ Ajide. Than that which dearett father bears his fon, Ere 
King. How is it that the clouds till hang on Do I impart “ toward you. For your intent Had 
you ? { ſun 3. In going back to ſchool in Wittenberg, She r 
Ham. Not ſo, my lord, I am too much i” the It is moſt retrograde to our defire : With 
Aces. Good Hamlet, caſt thy nighted colour And, we beſeech you, bend you to remain It is 1 
olf, Here, in the chear and comfort of our eye, But b 
And let thine eye look like a friend on Denmark. | Our chiefeſt courtier, coufin, and dur ton. 
Do not, for ever, with thy vailed 4 lus Queen. Let not thy mother loſe her prayer, Ho 
Seek for thy noble father in the duſt : die, Hamlet; Ha 
Thwa know'ſt, tis common: all, that live, muſt I pray thee, ſtay with us, go not to Wittenberg. Horat; 
Paſliug through nature to eternity. Ham. I ſhall in all my beſt obey you, madam, Ilo- 
Ham. Ay, madam, it is common. | Aung, Why, tis a loving and a fair reply; Has 
Queen. If it be, Be as ourſelf in Denmark. Madam, come; 
Why ſeems it fo particular with thee? [ ſeems. | This gentle and unforc'd accord of Hamlet And w 
Iam. Seems, madam ! nay, it is; I know not | Sits ſmiling to my heart: in grace whereof, Marcel 
Tis not alone my inky cloak, good mother, No jocund health, that Denmark drinks to-day, Mar 
Nor cuſtomary ſuits of ſolemn black, But the great cannon to the clouds ſhall tel! ; Ham 
Nor windy ſuſpiration of forc'd breath, And the king's rouze the heaven ſhall bruit again, But wh 
No, nor the fruitful river in the eye, Re-ſpeaking earthly thunder. Come, away. Her. 
Nor the dejected haviour cf the viſage, f | Excins, Ham 
Together with all forms, modes, ſhews of grief, Manet Hamlet. Nor ſha 
That can denote me truly: Theſe, indeed, ſeem, Ham. O, that this too too ſolid fleſh would mel, To mak 
For they ace actions that a man might play: Thaw, and reſolve ** itſelf into a dew ! Againſt 
Fut I have that within, which paſſeth ſhow ; Or that the Everlaſting had not fix'd But wha 
Theſe, but the trappings and the ſuits of woe. His canon *2 ”gainſt ſelſ- ſlaugliter! O God! O Gu We'll te 
Ang. lis fweet and commendable in your na- | How weary, ſtale, flat, and unprofitable Hor, 
ture, Hamlet, | Seem to me all the uſes of this world ! 
To give thoſe muurning duties to your father: Fie on't! Ofie! 'tis an un eeded garden, I = 
I The ſenſe is, The head is not formed to be more uſeful to the heart, the hand is not more at the B 1 
ſervice of the mouth, than my power is at your father's ſervice. 2 Hanmer obſerves, It is no! vt c 
zeaſonable to ſuppoſe that this was a proverbial expreſſion, known in former times for a relate Did cold 
ſ» confuſed and blended, that it was hard to define it. Dr. Johnſon aſſerts kind to be i Woulg 


play, and ſeems to halt 


3 Mr. Farmer que ions whether a 1 ie 
5 That , 


With lowering eyes, caſt-dov n eyes. 7 
1 * 


7 Condolement, for ſorrow. $ Incorrect. i 


IO i. e. communicate whatever I can belts 


1 


T 


5 


Tuat grows to ſeed; things rank, and groſs in na- 
ture, 
poſſeſs it merely. That it ſnould come to this 


t two months dead —nay, not ſo much, not two: 


do excellent a king; that was to thiz, 
Hyperion to a fatyr * : ſo loving to my mother, 
That he might not let cen the winds of heaven 
Viſit her face too ronghly. Heaven and earth |! 
Muſt I remember ? Why, ſhe would hang on him, 
As if increaſe of appetite had grown 
By what it fed on: And yet, within a month, — 
Let me not think on't : Frailty, thy name is 
woman !— 
A little month ; or ere thoſe ſhoes were old, 
With which ſhe follow'd my poor father's body, 
Like Niobe, all tears :—why ſhe, even ſhe,— 
O heaven ! a beaſt, that wants diſcourſe of reaſon 
Would have mourn'd longer, —marry'd with my 
uncle, , 
My father's brother ; but no more like my father, 
Than I to Hercules : Within a month ; 
Ere yet the ſalt of moſt unrighteous tears 
Had left the fluſhing in her gauled eyes, 
She marry'd.—O moſt wicked ſpeed, to poſt 
With ſuch dexterity to inceſtuous ſheets ! 
It is not, nor it cannot come to good: 
But break, my heart ; for I muſt hold my tongue ! 
Enter Horatio, Bernardo, and Marcellas. 
Hor. Hail to your lordſhip ! 
Ham. I am glad to ſee you well: | 
Horatio, —or I do forget myſelf ? ever. 
Hor. The ſame, my lord, and your poor ſervant 
Ham. Sir, my good friend; I'll change that 
name with you z. 
And what make you from Wittenberg, Horatio ?— 
Marcellus ? 
Mar. My good lord, — ſir.— 
Ham. I am very glad to ſee you; good even, 
But what, in faith, make you from Wittenberg ? 
Hor. A truant diſpoſition, good my lord. 
Ham. I would not hear your enemy ſay fo ; 
Nor ſhall you do mine ear that violence, 
To make it truſter of your own report 
Againſt yourſelf : I know you are no truant. 
But what is your affair in Elfinour * 


0 God! We'll teach you to drink deep, erc you depart. 
| Hor. My lord, I came to ſee your father's fune- 
ral. [ſtudent ; 


Ham. I pray thee, do not mock me, felluw- 
I think it was to ſee my mother's wedding. 
Hor. Indeed, my lord, it follow'd hard upon. 


re at ih! Han. Thrift, thrift, Horatio ! The funeral bak'd 
$ not lily meats 3 f 

| _—_ Did coldly furniſh forth the marriage tables. 

3 - DE 


Would I had met my deareſt 4 foe in heaven, 
Ur ever I had ſeen that day, Horatio 
My father, —Methinks, I ſee my father. 

Ihr. O where, my lord? 

Ham. In my mind's eye, Horatio, 
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Hey. 1 ſaw him once, he was a goodly king. 
Ham. He was a man, take him for all in all, 
I ſhall not took upon his like again. 
Hor. My lord, I think I ſaw him yeſternight. 
Ham. Saw | who? 
Hor. My lord, the king your father. 
Ham. The king my father! 
Hor. Seaſon 5 your admiration for a while 
With an attent ear; til} I may deliver, 
Upon the witneſs of theſe gentlemen, 
1his marvel to you. 
Han. For heaven's love, let me hear. 
Hs. Two nights together had theſe gentlemen, 
Marcellus and Bernardo, on their watch, 
In the dead watte and middle of the night, 
Been thus encounter'd. A figure like your father, 
Arm'd at all points, exactly cap-a-pr, 
Appears before them, and, with ſolemn march, 
Goes flow and {tately by them: thrice he walk'd 
By their oppreſt and fear-ſurprized eyes, 
Within his truncheon's length; whilſt they, diſtill'd 
Almoſt to jelly, with the act of fear, 
Stand dumb and ſpeak not to him. This to me 
In dreadful ſecreſy impart they did; 
And I with them, the third night, kept the watch: 
Where, as they had deliver'd, both in time, 
Form of the thing, each word made true and good, 
The apparition comes: I knew your father ; 
Theſe hands are not more like. 
Ham. But where was this ? [ watch'd. 
Mar. My lord, upon the platform where we 
Ham, Did you not ſpeak to it? 
Hor. My lord, I did; 
But anſwer made it none: yet once, methought, 
It lifted up its head, and did addreſs 
Itſelf to motion, like as it would ſpeak : 
But, even then, the morning cock crew loud; 
And at the ſound it ſhrunk in haſte away, 
And vaniſh'd from our ſight. 
Ham. *Tis very ſtrange. 
' Hor. As I dolive, my honour'd lord, tis true; 
And we did think it writ down in our duty, 
To let you know of it. 
Ham. Indeed, indeed, firs, but this troubles me. 
Hold you the watch to-night ? 
All. We do, my lord. 
Ham. Arm'd, ſay you? 
All. Arm'd, my lord. 
Ham. From top to toe ? 
All. My lord, from head to foot. 
Ham. Then ſaw you not his face ? 
Hor. O, yes, my lord; he wore his beaver up. 
Ham, What, look'd he frowningly ? 
Hor, A countenance more 
In ſorrow than in anger. 
Ham. Pale, or red? 
Hor. Nay, very pale, 
Ham. And fix'd his eyes upon you ? 


Hor. Moſt conſtantly. 


— 


> ——— — - — 
** go - — —— 


> a= 


— 


C By the Satyr is meant Pan, as by Hyperion, Apollo. Pan and Apollo were brothers, and the Alu- 
nis to the contention between thoſe gods for the preference in muſic, 2 i. e. I'll be your fcr- 
vant, you ſhall be my friend. 3 It was anciently the general cuſtom to give a cold entertainment 
D mourners at a funeral. In diſtant counties this practice is continued among the yeomai y. 


-grrets 1 | 
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| Deareſt is moſt immediate, conſequential, important, $ That is, femper it. a [ 
' 


an bett, 
els lav 


I Hor. 
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Ham. I would, I had been there, 

Hor. It would have much amaz'd you. 

Ham. Very like, 

Very like : Stay'd it long ? 

Hor. While one with moderate haſte 
Might tell a hundred. 

B«th. Longer, longer. 

Hor. Not when I ſaw it, 

Ham, His beard was grizzld ? no? 

Hor. It was, as I have ſeen it in his life, 
A ſable ſilver'd. 

Ham. I will watch to-night ; . 
Perchance, *twill walk again. 

Her, I Warrant, it will. 

Ham. If it aſſume my noble father's perſon, 
I'll ſpeak to it, though hell itſelf ſhould gape, 
And bid me hold my peace. I pray vou all, 
If you have hitherto conceal'd this fight, 
Let it be tenable in your ſilence {till ; 
And whatſoever elſe ſhall hap to-night, 
Give it an underſtanding, but no tongue; 
I will requite your loves: So, fare you well: 
Upon the platform, twixt eleven and twelve, 
I'll viſit you. 

All. Our duty to your honour. 

Ham. Your loves, as mine to you : Farewel. 


| Exe unk. 


My father's ſpirit in arms ! all is not well; 
1 doubt ſome foul play: would, the night were 
come 
Till then fit fill, my ſoul: Foul deeds will rife 
(Though all the earth o'erwhelm them) to men's 
eyes. [ Exit. 


r Vx nt 
An Apartment in Poloni«s” Houſe. 
Enter Lacrtes and Ophelia. 


Lacy. My neceſſaries are embark d; farewel : 
And, ſiſter, as the winds give benefit, 
And convoy is aſſiſtant, do not ſleep, 
But let me hear from you. 
Oph. Do you doubt that ? 
aer. For Hamlet, and the trifling of his favour, 
Hold it a faſhion, and a toy in blood ; 
A violet in the youth of primy nature, 
Forward, not permanent, ſweet, not laſting, 
The perfume and ſuppliance * of a minute; 
No more. 
O. No more but ſo ? 
Laer. Think it no more: 
or nature, creſcent, does not grow alone 
+ thews 2, and bulk ; but, as this temple waxes, 
The inward ſervice of the mind and foul 
Grows wide withal. Perhaps, he loves you now; 


K-8's. FLAY 
IIis greatneſs weigh'd, his will is not his own ; 
For he himſelf is ſubject to his birth: 
He may not, as unvalued perſons do, 
Carve for himſelf ; for on his choice depends 
The ſafety and the health of the whole ſtate ; 
And therefore mult his choice be circumſcrib'd 
Unto the voice and yielding of that body, 
Whereof he is the head: Then if he ſav, he 
loves you, : 
It fits your wiſdom fo far to believe it, 
As he in his particular act and place 
May give his faying deed ; which is no further, 
Than the main voice of Denmark goes with), 
Then weigh what loſs your honour may! tain, 
If with too credent ear you hiſt his ſongs ; 
Or loſe your heart ; or vour chaſte treature Open 
To his unmaſter'd 5 importunity. 
Fear it, Ophelia, fear it, my dear ſiſter ; 
And keep you m the rear of your affection, 
Out of the thot and danger of defire. 
The charieſt e maid is prodigal enough, 
It ſhe unmaſk her beauty to the moon : 
Virtue itſelf ſcapes not calumnious ftrokes : 
The canker galls the infants of the iprinr, 
Too oft before their buttons be diſclos'd; 
And in the morn and liquid dew of youth 
Contagious blaſtments are moſt imminent, 
Be wary then: belt ſafety lies in fear; 
Youth to itſelf rebels, though none elſe near. 
Oph. I ſhall the effect of this good leſſon keep, 
As watchman to my heart: But, good my brother, 
Do not, as ſorne ungracious pattors do, 
Shew me the ſteep and thorny way to heaven; 
Whillt, like a puft and recklefs libertine, 
Himſelf the primroſe path of dalliance treads, 
And recks not his own read 7. 
| Laer. O, fear me not. 
I ſtay too long ;—But here my father comes. 
Enter Polonias. 
A double bleſſing is a double grace; 
Occaſion ſmiles upon a ſecond leave, 
Pol. Yet here, Laertes ! aboard, aboard, .. 
ſhame ; | 
The wind fits in the ſhoulder of your fail, 
And you are ſtaid for: There,—my bleſſings u 
you; | Loying his band on Laertcs He 
And theſe few precepts in thy memory 
Look thou character. Give thy thoughts no tongues 
Nor any unproportion'd thought his act. 
Be thou familiar, but by no means vulgar, 
The friends thou haſt, and their adoption try, 
Grapple them to thy ul with hoops of ſtecl; 
But do not dull thy palm with entertainment 
Of each new-hatch'd unfledg'd comrade *. Boat 
Of entrance to a quarrel ; but, being in, 


And now no ſoil, nor cautel 3, doth beſmirch 
The virtue 4 of his will: but, you mult fear, 


Bear it that the oppoſer may beware of thee. 
Give every man thine. ear, but few thy voice: 


1 j. e. what is ſupplied to us for a minute. The idea ſeems to be taken from the ſhort due“ 


of vegetable perfumes. 
ſeems here to compriſe both excellgnce and power, 
zentious. © Chary 15 cautious. 


2 i. e. in finews, muſcular ſtrength. 


7 That is, heeds not his own leſſons. 


3 i. e. no fraud, deceit, *' 
and may be explained the pure ell. S 1.6. 
8 The literal fen 


Do not make thy palm callous by ſhaking every man by the hand. The figurative meaning may 


Vo not by promiſcuous converſation make thy mind inſeniible to the difference of chaiacte's: 


1 
* 
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Take each man's cenſure i, but reſerve thy judg- 
ment. 
Coſtly thy habit as thy purſe can buy, 
But not expreſs'd in fancy; rich, not gaudy : 
For the apparel oft proclums the man; 
And they in France, of the beſt rank and ſtation, 
Are moſt ſelect, and generous. chief? in that. 
Neither a borrower, nor a lender be: 
For loan oft totes both itſelf and friend; 
And borrowing dulls the edge of hutbandrv, 
Alis above all, — To thine ownſelf be true; 
And it muſt fullow, as the night the day, 
u canſt not then be falſe to any man. 
Farewel ; my blefliag ſeaſon 3 this in thee ! 
Laer. Moſt humbly do I take my leave, my 
lord. (tend 20 
Pol. The time invites you; go, your tervants 
Laier. Farewel, Opliclia; and remember well 
\What 1 have ſaid to you. 
gb. 'Tis in my memory loch, 
And you yourſelf hal! keep the Key 5 of it, 
Luer. Farewel. Exit Laertes. 
Pol. What is't, Ophelia, he hath faid to you? 
Op. So pleaſe you, ſometliing touching the 
lord Hamlet. 
Pol. Marry, well bethought : 
'Tis told me, he hath very oſt of late 
Given private time to you ; and you yourſelf 
Have of youraudience been moſt free and bouiteous : 
If it be ſo, {as fo 'tis put on me, 
And that in way of caution) I muſt tell you, 
You do not underſtand yourſelf ſo clearly, 
As it behoves my daughter, and your honour : 
What is between you ? give me up the truth, 
0ph. He hath, my lord, of late made many 
Of his atfection to me. [tenders 
Pol. Affection ? puh! you ſpeak like a green 
girl, 
Uaſifted © in ſuch perilous circumſtance, 
Do you believe his tenders, as you call them? 
pb. I do not know, my lord, what I ſhould 
think, (baby; 
Po. Marry, I'll teach you: think yourſelf a 


d, 13 hat you have ta'en theſe tenders for true pay, 
Which are not ſterling. Tender yourſelf more 

dearly ; 

5 key Or (not to crack the wind of the poor phraſe) 


Wronging it thus 7, you'll tender me a fool. 
Cpb. My lord, he hath importun'd me with love, 
la honourable faſhion. 
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Pol. Ay, faſhion ® you may call it; go to, go to. 
O. And hath given countenance to his ſpeech, 

my lord, 

With almoſt all the holy vows of heaven, 

Pol. Ay, ſpringes to catch woodcocks 9, I do 
know, | 

When the blood burns, how prodigal the ſoul 

Lends the tongue vous: Theſe blaze, Jaughter, 

Giving more light than heat,—extinct in both, 

Even in their promiſe, as it is a maKk'ng,— 

You mult not take for tire. From tLis time, 

ze ſome v hat ſcanter of your maiden preſence ; 

Set your entreatments “ at a higher rate, 

I han a command to parley. For lord Hamlet, 

Believe ſo much in tum, That he is young; 

Aud with a larger tether t may he walk, 

Than may be given you : In few, Ophelia, 

Do not believe his vows : for they are brokers ; 

Not of that dye which their inveſtments ſhew, 

But meer implorators of unholy ſuits, 

Breathing like ſanctified and pious bonds, 

The better to beguile 123. This is for all. 

| would not, in plain terms, from this time forth, 

Have you fo ſlander any moment's leiſure, 

As to give words or talk with the lord Hamlet. 

Look to't, I charge you; come your ways. 

Op. I ſhall obey, my lord. | Execunt, 


e IV. 
| The Platform. 
Enter Hamlet, Horatio, and Marcellus. 


Ham. The air bites ſhrewdly ; it is very cold. 
Hor. It is a nipping and an eager air. 
Ham. What hour now ? 
or. I think, it lacks of twelve. 
Mar. No, it is ſtruck. 
Hor, Indeed ? I heard it not: it then draws 
near the ſeaſon, 
Wherein the ſpirit held his wont to walk. 
| Noiſe of muſic within. 
What does this mean, my lord ? 
Ham, The King doth wake to-night, and takes 
his roule *3, ſreels ; 
Keeps waſſel da, and the ſwaggering up-ſpring = 
And, as he drains his draughts of Rheniſh down, 
The kettle-drum, and trumpet, thus bray out 
The triumph of his pledge. 
Hoy. Is it a cuſtom ? 
Ham. Ay, marry, is't: 


2 Chief is an adjeftive uſed adrerbially, a practice common to our author. 


manner as that it never may wear out, $ 3. Co 


5 The meaning 1s, that your counſels are as ſure of remaining 


6 Unſifted, for untricd. Une 


8 She ules faſhion for man- 


2 t Cenſure is opinion. 

n ti & Chiefly generous. 3 That is, infix it in ſuch a 

lech Your ſervants are waiting tor you. 

mei 5 ocked up in my memory, as if you yourſelf carried the key of 1t. 

d. Beale tried ſignifies either not ten ted, or not refined; united, ſigniſics the latter only, though the ſenſe re- 
_ quires the former. 7 That 1s, if you continue to go on thus wrong. 

the. ter, and he for a tramſient practice. 9 A proverbial ſaying. 


y voice; onde ation, from the French entrctien. 


vt autre! 


3 Iquor, a debauch. 14 See Macbeth, Act I. 
eral {ene 
ning may bes 


1 aCte's 


ucieatly the name of a tune. 


lo Entreatments here means company, 


it Tether is that flring by which an animal, ſet to graze in 
grounds unincloſed, is confhned within the proper limits. 
Ms daughter) Hamlet's amorous vows made fo you ; which pretend religion in them (the better to be- 
4 # m wie) ike thoſe ſanctifſied and pious vows | or bonds | made to heaven. 


12 Do not believe (lays Polonius to 


13 A rouſe is a large doſe of 


t5 That is, the bluſtering upſtart, according to Dr, 
Johnſon ; but Afr. Steevens ſays, that uf-/þring was a German dane; and that the ſpring was alſo 


But, 
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But, to my mind, though I am native here, ö 
And to the manner born, —it is a cuſtom 
More honour'd in the breach, than the obſervance. 
This heavy-headed revel, eaſt and welt, 

Makes us traduc'd, and tax'd of other nations : 


And for my ſoul, what can it do to that, 


KEE FLATS 


Being a thing immortal as itfelf ? 

It waves me forth again ;—1'll follow it. 

Ilor. What, if it tempt you toward the flood, 
my lord ? 


They clepe us, drunkards, and with ſwinith phraſe} Or to the dreadful ſummit of the cliff, Tt 
Soil our addition ; and, indeed, it takes That beetles o'er his baſe into the ſea ? Ar 
From our atchievements, though perform'dat height, And there aſſume ſome other horrible form, Li 
The pith and marrow of our attribute. Which might deprive * youg ſovereignty of reafcy, Bui 
So, oft it chances in particular men, And draw you into madaeis ? think of it: 7 


That, for ſome vicious mole of nature in them, 
As, in their birth, (wherein they are not guilty, 
Since nature cannot chuſe his origin) 
By the o'er-growth of ſome complexion t, 
Oft breaking down the pales and forts of r2aſon ; 
Or by ſome habit, that too much ov'er-leavens 
The form of plauſive manners; that theſe men, 
Carrying, I ſay, the ſtamp of one defect; 
Being nature's livery, or fortune's ſtar, — 
Their virtues elſe (be they as pure as grace, 
As infinite as man may undergo) 
Shall in the general cenſure take corruption 
From that particular fault: The dram of baſe 
Doth all the noble ſubitance of worth out 2, 
To his own ſcandal. 
Enter Ghoſt. 
Hor. Look, my lord, it comes ! 
Ham. Angels and miniſters of grace defend us 
Be thou a ſpirit of health, or goblin damn'd, | hell, 
Bring with thee airs from heaven, or blaſts from 
Be thy intents wicked, or charitable, 
Thou conv'it in ſuch a queſtionable ſhape 3, 
That 1 will ſpeak to thee ; I'll call thee, Hamlet, 
King, father, royal Dane: O, anſwer me ! 
Let me not burſt in ignorance |! but tell, 
Why thy canoniz'd bones, hearted in death, 
Have burſt their cearments ? why the ſepulchre, 
Wherein we taw thee quietly in-urn'd, 
Hath op'd his ponderous and marble jaws, 
To caſt thee up again? What may this mean, — 
That thou, dead corfe, again, in complete ſteel “, 
Reviſit'ſt thus the glimpſes of the moon, 
Making night hideous ; and we ſools of nature 5 
So horridly to ſhake our diſpoſition ©, 
With thoughts beyond the reaches of our ſouls ? 
Say, why is this? wherefore ? what ſhould we do: 
Hor. It beckons you to go away With it, 
As if it ſome impartment did deſire 
To you alone. 
Mar. Look, with what courteous action 
u waves you to a more removed ground: 
But do not go with it. 
Wr. No, by no means. 
Ham. It will not ſpeak ; then I will follow it. 
Hoy. Do not, my lord. 


The very place puts toys 9 of deſperation, 
Without more motive, into every brain, 


hat looks ſo many fathoms to the ſea, 0 
And gears it roar beneath. [ 
Hom, It waves me ſtill.— G 
Go on, I'll follow thee. But 
Mar. You ſhall not go, my lord. a 
Ham. Hold off your hands. 
Hor. Be rul'd, you ſhall not go. Ar 
Ham, My fate cries out, May 
And makes each petty artery in this body ry 
As hardy as the Nemean lion's nerve. And 
Still am I call'd—unhand me, gentlemen That 


[ Breaking from them, Won 
By heaven, I'll make a ghoſt of him that lets 1 me: 
I ſay, away :—Go on, I'll follow thee. 8 

[ E xeunt Ge, and Handi. # 
Hor. He waxes deſperate with unagination. 


Mar. Let's follow; tis not fit thus to obey him, * lc 
Hor. Have after: To what itlve will this come? l ＋ y 
Mar. Something is rotten in the ſtate of Den- 8 
Her, Heaven will direct it. [mark. Wit 
Mar. Nay, let's follow him. [ Excurt, (0 wi 
E ne 

A more remote Part of the Platform. ds 
Re-enter Cha, and Hamlet, From n 

Ham. Whither wilt thou lead me ? ipe:k, 11 Wi = i 
go no further, 2 

Ghoſt, Mark me. 2 a 
Ham. I will. 3 
(haßt. My hour is almoſt come, = virte 
When I to ſulphurous and tormenting flames 8 ugh 
0 Jult, t 


Muit render up myſelf. 
Ham. Alas, poor gholt ! | 
Gbheft. Pity me not, but lend thy ſerious heariy 
To what 1 thall untold. 
Ham. Speak, I am bound to hear. lber. 
Gheſl. Sv art thou to revenge, when thou f 
Ham. What ? 
Ghoſt. I am thy father's ſpirit ; 
Doom'd for a certain term to walk the night; 
And, for the day, contin'd to flat in fires, 
Till the foul crimes, done in my days of aatut, 


Brief let 
My cuſte 
Upon m 
With Juid 
And in t 
The lepe 
Holds ſus 


Ham. Why, what thould be the fear? 
1 do not ſet my life at a pin's fee /; 


1 j. e. humour; as ſanguine, melancholy, phlegmatic, &c. 


n emſet, 
2 The dram of baſe means the = tings in 
: : . ; 5 N EY „ins taint: | 
alloy of baſeneſo or vice. To do a thing out, 1s to exiinguiſh it, or to efface or obiiterate any thing wi g "r garde 
3 1. e. in a ſhape or form capable of being converi.d with. Zo queſtion. certain,“ ken; f 


or written. | | 
our author's time (ſignified to converſe. 


o Diſpoſition, for frame. 


into her myſteries. 
9 Toys for whims. 


4 It was the cuſtom of the Daniſh kings to be buried in jd 
manner. $ The expreſſion is fine, as intimating we were only kept (as former], fools in 850 
tamily) to make {port for nature, who lay hid only to mock and lavgh at vs, for our vain feat! 


10 fl. c. kinders, or prevents me. 


Are burnt and purg'd away. But that I am lob 
To tell the ſecrets of my priſon-houſe, 


1 This 
bonify th 


Piinted, Q 
1 
. 10 
9 f 
. e. 11 


8 1. e. take awd): 40, In 


7 1. e. the value of! a pin. 


I cb 


— 


M.A: 


tf could a tale unfold, whoſe lighteſt word 


Would harrow up thy ſoul ; freeze thy yo ung blood; I The natural gates and alleys of the body; 


Make thy two eyes, like ſtars, {tart from their 
ſpheres ; 
Thy knotty and combined locks to part, 
And each particular hair to ſtand on end 
Like quills upon the fretful porcupine : 
But this eternal llazon muſt not be 
| To ears of fleſh and blood :—Liſt, liſt, O liſt !- 
If thou did'it ever thy dear father love, 
Ham. O heaven | der. 
Ghofl. Revenge his foul and moſt unnatural mur 
Ham. Murder ? 
Ghoft. Murder moſt fon), as in the beſt it is; 
But this moſt foul, ſtrange, and unnatura!. 
Ham, Haſte me to know it ; that I, with wings 
as ſwift 
As meditation i, or the thoughts of love, 
May ſweep to my revenge. 
Ghoſt, 1 find thee apt; 
And duller ſhould'ſt thou be than the fat weed 
That rots itſelf in eaſe on Lethe's wharf, 
Voutdft thou not ſtir in this. Now, Hamlet, hear: 
Ti given out, that, ſleeping in my orchard, 
A ſerpent ſtung me; ſo the whole ear of Den- 
I; by a forged proceſs of my death [mark 
Rankly abus'd : but know, thou noble youth, 
The ſerpent, that did ſting thy father's life, 
Now wears his crown. 
Ham, O, my prophetick ſoul ! my uncle ? 
Ghoſt. Ay, that ince(tuous, that adulterate beaſt, 
With withcraft of his wit, with traiterous gifts, 
(0 wicked wit, and gifts, that have the power 
dy to ſeduce ) won to his ſhameful luſt 
The will of my molt ſeeming-virtuous queen: 
0, Hamlet, what a falling-otf was there! 
From me, whoſe love was of that dignity, 
That it went hand in hand even with the vow 
I made to her in marriage; and to decline 
Upon a wretch, whoſe natural gifts were poor 
To thoſe of mine! 
But virtue, as it never will be mov'd, 
Though lewdneſs court it in a ſhape of heaven; 


nes $0 jult, though to a radiant angel link'd, 
Will fate itſelf in a celettial bed, 
2 And prey on garbage. 
hearts But, ſoft ! methinks, I ſcent the morning air— 
| Brief let me be: Sleeping within mine orchard 2, 
(he My cuſtom always of the afternoon 
us ) yS 0 & 4 , 
thou th Upon my ſecure hour thy uncle ſtole, 
With juice of curſed hebenon 3 in a vial, 
| And in the porches of mine ears did pour 
night; The leperous diſtilment ; whoſe effect 
= — Holds ſuch an enmity with blood of man, 
nad ue, 
1 am foibd 


15 
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ols in 28" 
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"r garden. 3 That is, henbone. 


17 e. for lewdneſs. 
„e. in this head confuſed with thought. 


| Let not the royal bed of Denmark be 
A couch for luxury * and damned inceſt, 


* This ſimilitude is extremely beautiful, The word melitation is conſecrated, by the myſtics, to 
bonify that ſtretc'1 and flight of mind which aſpires to the enjoyment of the lupreme good. So that 

?mlet, conſidering with what to compare the ſwilineſs of his revenge, chooſes two of the moſt rapid 
dingt in nature, the ardency of divine and human pathon, in an enthuſiaſt and a lover, 

| + Diſpatcl''d for bereſ?. 
axen; from the old Saxon word for the ſacrament, houſcl. 
ale, and may be properly explained unprepared. 


Gy iu the militar y ſervice, which at this time he ſays ig Adicu, adieu, remember me. 
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That, ſwift as quick - ſilver, it courſes through 


. 


And, with a ſudden vigour, it doth poilet 

And curl, like eagzr droppings into milk, 

The thin and wholeſome blood: fo did it mine; 
And a moſt inſtant tetter bark'd about, | 
Moſt lazar-like, with vile and loathſome cruſt, 
All my (mooth body. 

Thus was I, fleeping, by a brother's hand, 

Of life, of crown, of queen, at once diſpatch'd 4: 
Cut off even in the bloſſoms of my fin, 
Unhouſell'd 5, diſappointed ©, unaneal'd 7; 

No reckoning made, but fent to my account 
With all my imperfections on my head: 

O horrible! O horrible ! moſt horrible! 

If thou haſt nature in thee, bear it not; 


But, howſoever thou purſu'ſt this act, 
Taint not thy mind, nor let thy ſoul contrive 
Againſt thy mother aught; leave her to heaven, 
And to thoſe thorns that in her boſom lodge, 
To prick and ſting her. Fare thee well at once ! 
The glow-worm thews the matin to be near, 
And 'gins to pale his uneffectual fire 9 : 
Adieu, adieu, adieu] remember me. [ Exit. 
Ham. O all you hott of heaven! O earth! What 
elſe ? heart: 
And ſhall I couple hell? 0 fie — Hold, hold, my 
And you, my finews, grow not inſtant old, 
But bear me ſtifly up !-—Remember thee ? 
Ay, thou poor ghoſt, while memory holds a ſeat 
In this diſtracted globe 10. Remember thee ? 
Yea, from the table of my memory 
I'll wipe away all trivial fond records, 
All ſaws of books, all forms, all pretlures patt, 
That youth and obſervation copied there; 
And thy commandment all alone ſhall hve 
Within the book and volume of my brain, 
Unmix'd with baſer matter: yes, by heaven, 
O moſt pernicious woman! 
O villain, villain, ſmiling, damned villa ? 
My tobles, — meet it is, I (et it down, 
That one may tmile, and ſmile, and be a villau - 
At leaſt, I am ſure, it may be fo ui Denmark : 
| HI riti: 7. 
So, uncle, there you are. Now to my worde; 
It is, Adicu, adieu remember me, 
I have tworn it. 


Ilan. My lord, my lord. [IF ithia. 
Mar. Lord Hamlet | Wuthin. 
Hor. Heaven ſccurc him | Vit lia. 
Hom. So beit 

Mar. Illo, no, ho, my lord! f 1 ithin.” 


2 Orchard 

S i. c. without the ſacrament 
© Diſappointed is the ſame as un1f- 
7 1. e. unanointed. not having the extreme untlon, 


9 i. e. fire that is no longer ſeen when the light of morning approzches. 


11 Hamiet alludes to the wath-ryyrd gien cvcry 4 


Ham. 


| 
| 
| 
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Ham. Hillo, ho, ho, boy! come, bird, come *. 
Enter Horatio, and Marcellus. 
Mar. How is 't, my noble lord ? 
Hor. What news, my lord ? 
Ham. O wonderful! 
Hor. Good my lord, tell it. 
Ham. No; you will reveal it. 
Hor. Not 1, my lord, by heaven. 
Mar. Nor I, my lord. 
Ham. How ſay you then ; would heart of man 
once think it? 
But you'll be ſecret, 
Both. Ay, by heaven, my lord. [ mark, 
Ham. There's neer a villain, dwelling in all Den- 
But he's an arrant knave. 
Hor. There needs no ghoſt, my lord, come from 
the grave, 
To tell us this. 
Ham. Why, right; you are in the right; 
And ſo, without more circumſtance at all, 
I hold it fit, that we ſhake hands, and part : 
You, as your buſineſs and defire, ſhall point you j— 
For every man hath buſineſs and defire, 
Such as it is, — and, for my own poor part, 
Look you, I will go pray. 

Hor. Theſe are but wild and whirling words, 

my lord. 

Ham. I am ſorry they offend you, heartily ; 
Yes faith, heartily. 

Hor. There's no offence, my lord. 

Ham. Yes, by Saint Patrick, butthere is, Horatio, 
And much offence too. Touching this viſion here, — 
It is an honeſt ghoſt, that let me tell you : 

For your defire to know what is between us, 
O'er-maſter it as you may, And now, good friends, 
As you are friends, ſcholars, and ſoldiers, 
Give me one poor requeſt. 

Her. What is't, my lord? we will. 

Ham. Never make known what you have ſeen 

to-night. 

Both. My lord, we will not. 

Ham. Nay, but ſwear it. 

Hor. In faith, my lord, not J. 

Mar. Nor I, my lord, in faith. 

Ham, Upon my ſword. 

May. We have ſworn, my lord, already. 
Ham. Indeed, upon my ſword, indeed. 
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Ham. Ha, ha, boy! ſay'ſt thou fo ? art thag 


there, true · penny? 1 

Come on,—you hear this fellow in the cellerid ge. 

Conſent to ſwear. | ; V 
Hor. Propoſe the oath, my lord. . 
Ham. Never to ſpeak of this that you have ſcen T 

Swear by my ſword 2. T 
Ghoſt. [ beneath] Swear. T: 
Ham. Hic S ubique? then we'llſhift our ground: As 

Come hither, gentlemen, Ar 

And lay your hands again upon my ſword : | 

Swear by my ſword, | 

Never to ſpeak of this that you have heard, But 
Ghoſt. [beneath] Swear by his ſword. Ads 
Ham. Well ſaid, old mole ! can't work i t% Wh 

earth ſo faſt ? friends As 1 

A worthy pioneer !—Once more remove, ow! But, 

Hor. O day and night, but this is wondz; As a 
ſtrange ! [ come?, Toy 
Ham. And therefore as a ſtranger give it we. Ke 

There are more things in heaven and earth, Hora io, Fe 

Than are dreamt of in your philoſophy. Vun; 

But come ;— Re 

Here, as before, never, ſo help you mercy ! Fol 

How ſtrange or odd ſoe'er I bear myſelf, —- Tou r 

As I, perchance, hereafter ſhall think meet That h 

To put an antick diſpoſition on. That 's 

That you, at ſuch times ſeeing me, never ſhall, That tl 

(With arms encumber'd thus; or this head-ſhike; The 

Or by pronouncing of ſome doubtful phraſe, A fava 

As, Well, well, we knew ;—or, We could, an if 44 Of gene 

would ;—or, If we lift to ſpeak ;—or, There 4 a 19. 

if they might ; Pal. 

Or ſuch ambiguous giving out) denote Ky. 

That you know aught of me: This do ye ſwear, would 

— grace and mercy at your moſt need help you oy ' 

wear. RY 
Ghoſt. | beneath] Swear. 2 layit 
Ham. Reſt, reſt, perturbed ſpirit !—So,gentlemer, V "Wes 
With all my love I do commend me to you: 3 
And what ſo poor a man as Hamlet is Has 
May do, to expreſs his love and friending to you, un * 
God willing, ſhall not lack. Let us go in ti e 
And till your fingers on your lips, I pray. * Fa , 
The time is out of joint; — O curſed ſpight ! het » 01 
That ever.I was born to ſet it right !— \; = 118 
Nay, come, let's go together. [ Ex-_ nds 


Rey, Ve 


Ghoſt. ¶ beneath] Swear, 


[ 'ol . An 
bout to 


A e 


n 
An Apartment in Polonius' Houſe. 
Enter Polonius, and Reynaldo. 
Pel. IVE him this money, and theſe notes, 
Rey naldo. | 
Rey. I will, my lord. 


1 This is the call which falconers uſe to their hawk in the air when they would have him cor 
2 It was common to ſwear upon the ſword, that is, upon the croſs which the 6 
3 i. e. receive it to yourſelf; take it under your own 190! 


down to them. 
ſwords always had upon the hit. 
much as to ſay, Keep it ſecret alluding to the law 


of Deumark. 


mething 
Key. At 
Fol. At, 
* Cloſes 
a bim 
| then, — 
"re was 
ere falli, 


W bim 


T II. 


Pol. You ſhall do marvellous wiſely, good N 
Before you viſit him, to make enquiry ( 
Of his behaviour. | 
| Rey. My lord, 1 did intend it. { 
Pol. Marry, well ſaid ; very well ſaid. Loox 
| Enquire me firſt what Danſkers 4 are in Pars 


Savage 
ay nam 
n of me 
oy ſpie 
ud the 


unt of 


s of hoſpitality. 4 Danſe is the ancients 


Mall, 
make 
e 

an if Wt 


re be, it 


(wear, 


lp you 


pentleme!, 
you . 

ig to yOu 
n LSE | 
ray. 

1ght 
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And how, and who, what means, and where they 

keep, 

What company, at what expence ; and finding, 

By this encompaſſment and drift of queſtion, 

That they do know my ſon, come you more nearer ; 

Then your particular demands will touch it : 

Take you, as twere, ſome diſtant knowledge of him; 

As thus, — I know his father, and his friends, 

And, in party him,—Do you mark this, Reynaldo ? 
Rey. Ay, very well, my lord. [ 2well : 
Pol. And, in party, bim; — but, you may ſay,—not 

But, if 't be he I mean, he's very wild ; 

Audicted ſo and ſo ;—and there put on him 

What forgeries you pleafe ; marry, none fo rank 

As may diſhonour him ; take heed of that ; 

But, fir, ſuch wanton, wild, and uſual flips, 

As are companions noted and molt known 

To youth and liberty. 

Rey. As gaming, my lord. 
Pol. Ay, or driaking, fencing, ſwearing, 

Quarrelling, drabbing :—You may go ſo far. 

Rey My lord, that would diſhonour him. 
Pol. Faith, no; as you may ſeaſon it inthe charge. 
You muſt not put another icandal on him, 
That he is open to incontinency ; [ quaintly, 
That's not my meaning: but breathe his faults ſo 
That they may ſeem the taints of liberty ; 
The flaſh and out- break of a fiery mind; 
A ſavageneſs / in unreclaimed blood, 
Of general aſſault 2. 
Ksy. But, my good lord, — 
Pol. Wherefore ſhould you do this? 
Rey. Ay, my lord, 

| would know that. 

Pol. Marry, fir, here's my drift; 

And, I believe, it is a fetch of warrant : 

You laying theſe flight ſullies on my ſon, 

A.'twere a thing a little ſoil'd i' the working, 

Mak you, Your party in converſe, him you would 

ſound, ; 

Having ever ſeen, in the prenominate 3 crimes, 

de youth, you breathe of, guilty, be aſſur'd, 

ie cloſes with you in this conſequence ; 

. fir, or ſ0+; or friend, or gent/eman,— 

according to the phraſe, or the addition, 

man, and country. 

Key, Very good, my lord. [ was 1 

Pal. And then, fir, does he this, He does - What 

bout to ſay ? 1 was about to ſay 

mething : Where did I leave? 

Ry. At, cloſes in the conſequence. 

Pal, At, cloſes in the conſequence, —Ay, marry ; 

* cloſes with you thus :—1 know the gentleman z 

aw bin yefterday, or t' other day, 

't9en, or then ; with ſuch, or ſuch ; and, as you ſay, 

re was he gaming; there oer too in bis reuſe ; 

ue falling out at tennis: or, perchance, 

bim enter ſuch a bouſe of ſale 


' Savageneſs, for wildneſs. 
dy named. 
i of more of the ſame, or a like kind, that mi 
dy ſpies, 6 Down-gyved means hanging do 
ad the ancles, 7 lo foreds is to deſtroy. 


unt of; 


2 i. e. ſuch as youth in general is liable to. me 
4 Itis a common mode of colloquial language to uſe, v7 ſv, as a flight intima- 
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' {Videlicet, a brothel) or ſo forth. See you now z 
Your bait of talihuod takes tlus carp of truth: 
And thus do we of wiſdom and of reach, 

With windlaces, and with aflays of bias, 

By indirections find directions out; 

So, by my former lecture and advice, 

Shall you my ſon: You have me, have you not? 
Rey. My lord, 1 have. 

Tol. God be wi' you; fare you well, 

Rey. Good my lord, — 

Pol. Obſerve his inclination in yourſelf 5, 
Rey. I ſhall, my lord. 

Pol. And let him ply his muſick. 


Rey. Well, my lord. [ Exit, 
Futer Ophelia. 

Pol. Farewel.—How now, Ophelia? what's the 

matter ? [ frighted ! 


Oph. O, my lord, my lord, I have been ſo af- 
Pol. With what, in the name of heaven ? 
Oph. My lord, as I was ſewing in my cloſet, 
Lord Hamlet,—with his doublet all unbrac'd ; 
No hat upon his head ; his ſtockings foul'd, 
Ungarter'd, and down-gyved © to his ancle 
Pale as his ſhirt ; his knees knocking each other 
And with a look ſo piteous in purport, 
As if he had been looſed out of hell, 
To ſpeak of horrors, — he comes before me. 
Pol. Mad for thy love? 
Cob. My lord, I do not know; 
But, truly, 1 do fear it. 
Pol. What ſaid he? 
Oph. He took me by the wriſt, and held me hard; 
Then goes he to the length of all his arm; 
And, with his other hand thus o'er his brow, 
He falls to ſuch peruſal of my face, 
As he would draw it. Long ſtaid he ſo; 
At laſt, —a little ſhaking ot mine arm, 
And thrice his head thus waving up and down,. 
He rais'd a figh fo piteous and profound, 
As it did ſeem to ſhatter all hs bulk, 
And end his being: That done, he lets me go: 
And, with his head over his ſhoulder turn'd, 
He ſeem'd to find his way without his eyes; 
For out o' doors he went without their helps, 
And, to the lait, bended their light on me. 
Fol. Come, go with me; Iwill go ſeck the King. 
This is the very ecſtaſy of love; 
Whoſe violent property foredoes 7 itſelf, 
And leads the will to deſperate undertakings, 
As oft as any paſſion under heaven, 
That does afflict our natures. I am ſorry,.— 
What, have you given him any hard words of late ? 
Oh. No, my good lord; but, as yuu did command, 
I did repel his letters, and deny'd 
His acceſs to me. 
Pol. That hath made him imad. 
I am ſorry, that with better liced, and judgment, 
I had not quoted ® him: 1 tear'd, he did but trifle, 


3 i. e. crimes al- 
ght be mentioned. S i. e. in your 0:0n perſon, 
wn like the looſe cincture which confines the fetters 

8 To quote here means to reckon, to take au 


Tete 


And 


1010 SHAKS SPEA 


And meant to wreckthes ; but, beſhrewmy jealouſy ! 

It ſeems, it is as proper to our age 

To caſt beyond ourſelves in our opinions, 

As it is common for the younger tart 

To lack diſcretion. Come, go we to the king: 

This muſt be known ; which, being Kept cloſe, 
might move 

More grief to hide, than hate to utter love *. 

Come. Exeunt. 


ES CO: 03 II. 
The Palace. 


Enter King, Queen, Reſencrartæ, Guildenſiern, and 
Attendants. 
King. Welcome, dear Roſencrantz, and Guilden- 
ſtern |! 
Moreover that we much did long to ſee you, 
The need, we have to uſe you, did provoke 
Our haſty ſending. Something have you heard 
Of Hamlet's transformation; ſo I call it, 
Since nor the exterior nor the inward man 
Reſembles that it was : What it ſhould be, 
More than his father's death, that thus hath put him 
So much from the underſtanding of himſelf, 
IT cannot dream of: I entreat you both, 


KES PEAYS 


Pleaſant and helpful to him 
{ Exeunt Roſencrants and Guild: 
Rucen, Ay, amen 


Enter Polonius. 
Pol. The enibaſſadors from N 
lord, 
Are joy fully return'd. 
Airg. Thou ſtill haſt been the father of good 
news. [ liege, 
75. Have I, my lord? Aſſure you, my goo! 
I hold my duty, as 1 hold my ſoul, 
Both to my God, and to my gracious king: 
And I do think (or elie this brain of mine 
Hunts not the trail + of policy ſo ſure 
As it hath us'd to do) that I have found 
The very caufe of Hamlet's lunacy, 
King. O, ſpeak of that; that I do long to hen. 
Po!. Give firſt admittance to the embaſſador 
My news ſhall be the fruit 5 to that great Ty 
Ring. Thyſelf do grace to them, and bring then 


Verk. 


Norway, my goo! 


dt 


He tells me, my gear Gertrude, he hath found 
The head and ſource of all your ſon's diſtemper. 
Quern, I doubt, it is no other but the main; 


That, — being of ſo young days brought up with him, 
And, fince, ſo neighbour'd to his youth and hu— 
mour, 

That you vouchſafe your reſt here in our court 
Some little time : ſo by your companies 
To draw him on to pleaſures ; and to gather, 
$5 much as from occaſion you may glean, 
Whether aught, to us unknown, afflicts him thus, 
That, open'd, lies within our remedy. 

Queen. Good gentlemen, he hath much talk” d 

ot you ; 

And, ſure I am, two men there are not living, 
To whom he more adheres. If it will pleate you 
To ſhew us ſo much gentry 2, and good will, 
As to expend your time with us a while, 
ror the ſupply and profit of our hope, 
Your viſitation ſhall receive ſuch thanks 
As fits a King's remembrance. 

Ros. Both your majeſties 
Might, by the ſovereign power you have of us, 
Put your dread pleaſures more into command 
Thau to entreaty. 

Guil. But we both obey ; 
And here give up ourſelves, in the full bent 3, 
To lay our tervice freely at your feet, 
To he commanded. 


His father's death, and our o'er-haſty marriage, 


enter Polomus, with Voltimand, and Cornilic;, 


1 

{= Arg. Well, we ſhall fift him. - Welcome, my 

| good friends |! 

Say, voltimand, what from our brother Norway 

Volt. Mott fair return of greetings, aud deſires, 

| Upon our firſt, he ſent out to ſuppreſs 

! His nephew's levies; which to him appear'd 

; To be a preparation gainſt the Polack ; 

But, better look'd into, he truly found 

It was againſt your highneſs : Whereat grier d- 

That to his ſickneſs, age, and impotence, 

Was falſely borne in hand &, — ſends out arreſu 

On Fortinbras ; which he, in brief, obeys; 
Receives rebuke from Norway; and, in tine, 

' Makes vow before his uncle, never more 

Io give the affay of arms againſt your meſty, 

| VV hereon old Norway, overcome witl joy, 
Gives him threeſcore thouſand crowns im ane 

lee 7; 

Aud his commiſſion, to employ thoſe ſoliliers, 

So levied as before, againſt the Polack : 

\With an entreaty, herein further ſhewn, 

| That it might pleaſe you to give quiet paſs 
Through your dominions for this enterprize; 

On fuch regards of ſafety, and allowaice, 


King, T hanks, Roſencrantz, and gentle Guilden- | As therein are ſet down. 


ſtern. i crantz : 


Ring. It likes us well; 


Quren. Thanks, Guildenſtern, and gentle Roſen- And, at our more contider'd time, we'll reac, 


And I beſecch vou inſtantly to viſit 
My too much changed fon.—Go, ſome of you, 
And bring theſe gentlemen where Hamlet is. 


Gail. Henvens make our preſence, and our |Moft welcome home 


Practices, 


1 j. e. This muſt be made known to the king, 
might occal:on more miſchieſ to us from him and 
occaſion hate and reſentment from Hamlet. 2 
cation. 


meat, 0 1.0: ewes, impoſed on. 


4 The trail is the courſe of an animal purſued by the cent. 
7 Fee in this place ſiguifics reward, ect. 


Anſwer, and think upon this bufinets. 
Meantime, we thank you for your well-took H 
Go your reſt; at night we'll feat together: 

| t. vun Ft. a”: 4 v 


| Pol. This buſineſs is well ended. 


for (being kept lecret) the hiding Hamle 
the queen, than rhe uttering or revealing of k“ 
Gentry, for complai ſance 3 Rent. for ende red 
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My liege, and madam, to expoſtulate * 
What majeſty ſhould be, what duty is, 
Why day is day, night niglit, and tunes time, 
Were nothing but to waſte night, day, and time. 
Therefore, — ſince brevity is the ſoul of wit, 
And tediouſneſs the limbs and outward flourithes,— 
Iwill be brief: Your noble ſon is mad: 
Mad call I it ; for, to define true madneſs, 
What is't, but to be nothing elſe but mad? 
But let that go. 
Queen. More matter, with leſs art. 
Pol. Madam, 1 ſwear, I uſe no art at all.— 
That he is mad, tis true: *tis true, *tis pity ; 
And pity 'tis, tis true: a fooliſh figure; 
But farewel it, for I will uſe no art. 
Mad let us grant him, then : and now remains, 
That we find out the cauſe of this etfect ; 
Or, rather ſay, the cauſe of this defect; 
For this effect, defective, comes by caule : 
Thus it remains, and the remainder thus perpend. 
I have a daughter; have, whilſt ſhe is mine; 
Who, in her duty and obedience, mark, 
Hath given me this : Now gather, and ſurmiſe. 
To the celeſtial, and my ſouls idol, the moſi beau» 
tified Ophelia— 
That's an ill phraſe, a vile phraſe ; beautify'd 
I; a vile phraſe ; but you ſhall hear : 
Theſe in hey excellent wwhite boſom, theſe, &c.— 
9ucen. Came this from Hamlet to her? 
Pol. Good madam, ftay a while; I will be 
faithful. — 


Doubt thou, the ſtars are fire; 
Doubt, that the ſun doth move ; 
Doubt truth to be a liar ; 
But never doubt, 1 love. 


0 dear Ophelia, I am ill at theſe numbers; I have 
ret art to reckon my groan 2 but that I love thee bet, 
9 moſt beſt, beliewd it Adicu. 

Thine evermore, moſt dear lady, whil/? 
this machine is to him, Haile. 


[ Reading. 


This, in obedience, hath my daughter ſhewn me. 
And, more above 2, hath his ſolicitings 
As they fell out by time, by means, aud place, 
All given to mine ear. 
King. But how hath ſhe 
Receiv'd his love? 
Fol. What do you think of me? 
King. As of a man, faithful and honourable. 
Pol. 1 would fain prove ſo. 
you think, 
When I had ſeen this hot love on the wing, 
(As I perceiv'd it, I muſt tell you that, 
Before my daughter told me) what might you, 
Or my dear majeſty your queen here, think, 
3 1f I had play'd the deſk, or table- book; 


But what might 
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[ou might you think? No, I went round to 


work, 

And my young miſtreſs thus I did beſpeak ; 

Lord Hamlet is a prince: out of thy ſphere ; 

This muſ? not be : and then I precepts gave her, 

That ſhe ſhould lock herſelf from his reſort, 

Admit no mellengers, receive no tokens. 

Which done, ſhe took the fruits of my advice : 

And he, repulſed, (a ſhort tale to make) 

Fell into a ſadneſs ; then into a faſt ; 

Thenceto a watch ; thence into a weakneſs ; 

Theace to a lightneſs ; and, by this declenſion, 

Into the madueſs wherein now he raves, 

And all we mourn for. 

Ring. Do you think, 'tis this ? 

Queen. It may be, very likely. 

Fol. Hath there been ſuch a time, (I'd fain 

know that) 

That I have poſitively ſaid, Ti ſo, 

When it prov'd otherwiſe ? 

King. Not that I know. 

Fol. Take this from this, if this be otherwiſe : 
| Pointing to his bead and ſhoulder, 

If circumſtances lead me, I will find 

Where truth is hid, though it were hid indeed 

Within the centre. 

King. How may we try it further? 

Pol. You know, ſometimes he walks four hours 

together, 

Here in the lobby. 

Wucen, So he does, indeed. 

Pol. At ſuch atime I'll looſe my daughter to him: 

Be you and I behind an arras then : 

Mark the encounter : if he love her not, 

And be not from his reaſon fillea thereon, 

Let me be no attiſtant for a flate, 

But Keep a farm, and carters. 

King. We will try it. 


Enter Hamlet, reading. 


Queen, But, look, where ſadly the poor wretch 
comes reading. 
Pol. Away, I do beſeech you, both away; 
1'1l board tum preſently :—O, give me leave.— 
[ Excunt King, and Queens 
How des my good lord Hamlet? 
Ham. Well, god-a'-mercy. 
Pol. Do you know me, my lord? 
Ham. Excellent well; 
You are a fiſhmonger. 
Pol. Not 1, my lord. 
Ham. Then 1 would you were ſo honeſt a man. 
ol. Honeſt, my lord? goes, 
Ham. Ay, ſir; to be honeſt, as this world 
Is to be one man pick'd out of ten thouſand. 
Pol. That's very true, my lord. 


Or given my heart a wagging, mute and dumb; 
Or look d upon this love With idle ſiglit? 


Ham. For if the ſun breeds maggots iti a dead 
dog, 


I To expoſtulate, for to enquire or diſcuſs. 2 +4, e. moreover, beſides. 3 i. e. if either I had 
conveyed intelligence between them, and been the confident of their amours, | play'd the diſk or 
table. book) or had connived at it, only obſerved them in ſecret, without acquainting my daughter 
with my diſcovery [CCiven my heart a mute and dumb working ; or, laſtly, had been yveghgrut in obicrve 
ing the intrigue, and overlooked it Coed upon this love with idle fight); What would you have 
thought of me ? 


TIES Being 
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Being a god, kiſſing carrion , Have you a daugh-} Han. Theſe tedious old fools ! ( 
ter ? Enter Ra ſencrantæ, and Guildenſters. for 
Pol. I have, my lord. Pol. You go to ſeek lord Hamlet; there he . the 
Ham. Let her not walk i' the ſun * conception [ Exit, / 
a bleſſing ; but not as your daughter may con-| Noſ. God fave you, fir ! K 
ceive 2: friend, look tot. Gul, Mine honour'd lord! lizh! 
Tol. How ſay you by that? [A Aide. ] ſtill harp-| Ro. My moſt dear lord !— H 
ing on my daughter ;—yet he knew me not at Ham, My excellent gowd friends! How do WANs 
firſt ; he ſaid, I was a fiſhmonger : He is far gone, thou, Gnildenftern * Ah, Roſencrantz! Gyg fhad 
far gone: and, truly, in my youth I ſuftg'd much lade, how du ye both ? I car 
extremity for love; very near this.— I' tpeak to A As the indifferent ctyldren of the earth, 55 
him again. What do you read, my lord? Gul, Happy, in that we are not over-happy ; FH. 
Ham. Words, words, Words! On fortune's cap we are not the very button. : the r. 
Fol. What is the matter, my lord? Hum. Nor the ſoals of her ſhoe ? a he 
Ham. Between who ? Eoſ. Neither, my lord. Bat, 
Fol. 1 mean, the matter that you read, my lord. Ham. Then you live about her waiſt, or in the an 
Lam. Slanders, fir : for the ſatirical rogue] ſays middle of her favours ? 270 
here, that old men have grey beards ; that their] Cuil. Fuith, her privates we. Ha 
faces are wrinkled ; their eyes purging thick am- | Ham. In the fecret parts of fortune? O, mol hank: 
ber, and plum-tree gum ; and that they have a true; ſhe is a ſtrumpet. What neus? my tt 
plentiful lack of wit, together with moſt weak | R/. None, my lord; but that the world”: Jou NC 
hams: All which, fir, though I moiſt powerfully grown honeſt. a free 
and potently believe, yet I hold it not honeſty to| Ham. Then is doom's- day near: But your news 1 
have it thus ſet down ; for yourſelf, fir, ſhall be ſis not true. Let me queſtion more in particulat G4. 
as old as I am, if, like a crab, you could go back - What have you, my good friends, deſerved at ch. Han 
ward. | hands of fortune, that ſhe ſends you to priſuz were ſe 
Pel. Though this be madneſs, yet there's me- [hither ? in your 
thod in t. Lide. Cuil. Priſon, my lord! en ugh 
Win you walk out of the air, my lord? | Ham. Denmark's a priſon. queen |] 
Hani. Into my grave? Roſ. Then is the world one. Ro/. 
Pol. Indeed, that is out of the air.—How preg- Ham. A goodly one; in which there are many Ham 
nant 4 ſometimes his replies are! a happineſs that |[confines, wards, and dungeons ; Denmark ben: cue 
often madneſs hits on, which reaſon and ſanity [one of the worſt. tae conf 
could not ſo proſperouſiy be deliver'd of. I will | R=. We think not ſo, my lord. VUr EVEL 
leave him, and ſuddenly contrive the means of | Ilan. Why, then "tis none to you; for ther? better 
meeting between him and my daughter.—My hs nothing either good or bad, but thinking make, even and 
honourable lord, I will moſt humbly take my ſit ſo; to me it is a priſon. for, or r 
| leave of you. Roj. Why, then your ambition makes it on- Ro. \ 
l Ham. You cannot, fir, take from me any thing tis too narrow for vour mind. Ham, 
that I will more willingly part withal ; except my Jam. O God ! I could be bounded in a nvt-ſhe!!, joy love 
; life, except my life, except my lite. and count myſelf a king of mtinite ſpace ;j Wass Gul, 
Pol. Fare you well, my lord. lit not that 1 have bad dreams. | Ham. 


1 Dr, Warburton's comment {which Dr. Johnſon favs almoſt fets the critic on a bevel with the 


cipation 3 
{0 the kin 


1 author) on this paſſage is as follows:; © The illative particle [ tor ] ſhews the ſpeaker to be realon'ny A late ( 
from ſomething he had ſaid before: what that was we learn in theſe words, To be honeſt, a wy murth, 
goes, is to be one ic led out of ten tliouſand. Having ſaid this, the chain of ideas led him to rellect upon muced, it 


the argument which libertines bring againſt Providence from the circumſtance of abounding 


that this 


teri pro! 
ie air, lo 
ment, this 
Wiy, it ap 


| In the next ſpeech therefore he endeavours to anſwer that objettion, and vindicate Providence, chte 

| | on a ſuppoſition of the fact, that almoſt all men were wicked. His argument in the two lines in 
queſtion is to this purpole, Put why need we wonder at this abounding of evil? For if the fun breed nog» 

gots in a dead dog, which though a god, yet ſhedding its heat and wflurnce upon carrion—— Here he itops 

mort, 1-(t talking too conſequentially the hearer thould ſuſpect his madneſs to be feigned ; and 9 

turns him off from the ſubject, by enquiring of his daughter. But the inference which he intendec 

to make, was a very noble one, and to this purpoſe: If this (lays he) be the calc, that the ets 

follows the thing operated upon {car/10n} and not the thing operating fa god], why need we uu 

der, that, the {ſupreme cauſe of all things difluſing its bleſſings on mankind, who is, at it welt, 1 


1 An ey 
ments give 
deal, and t 
5 the ſere | 


dead carrion, dead in original fin, man, inttead of a proper return of duty, ſhould breed only ch. baſe 17 tak, 
ruption and vices ? This is the argument at length; and 1s as noble a one in behalf of Providence Serera] q , 
as could come from, the ſchools of divinity. But this wonderful man had an art not only of 2. 4 
quainting the audience whith what his actors, but with what they think. The ſentiment dos!“ ng faſhio 

altogether in character; for Hamlet 1s perpetually moralizing, and his circumſtances make th's '& theatces '1 


leQion very natural.” 2 The meaning, favs Mr. Steevens, ſeems to be, Conception (i. c. underits! ding, 
is a bleſſing; but as your daughter may concgite, (1, e. be pregnant) friend, look to't, 1, e. have ac G1 
that. 3 By the fatr74cal rogue he means Juvenal in his tenth ſatire. 4 Pregnant is read); den. 
terous, Ipt. : 


Pually rec} 
Vel, a thot 
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Guil, Which dreams, indeed, are ambition; 
for the very ſubitance of the ambitious is merely 
the ſhadow of a dream. 

un. A dream itſelf is but a ſhadow. 

Roſ. Truly, and I hold ambition of fo airy and 
[izht a quality, that it is but a ſhadow's ſhadow. 

Ham. Then are our heggars, bodies; and our, 
manarchs, and out- Itreteh'd heroes, the beggars" 
ſhadows ; Shall we to the court? tor, by my fay, 
I cannot reaſon. | 

Bath. We'll wait upon vou. 

Ham. No ſuch matter: I will not fort you with 
the reſt of my ſervants ; for, to {peak to you like 
an honeſt man, I am molt dreadfully attended. 
Bat, in the beaten way of friendſhip, what make 
you at Elfinour ? 

Ra. To viſit yon, my lord; no other occaſion. 

Ham. Beggar that I am; I am even poor in 
thanks; but 1 thank vou: jand ture, dear friends, 


vou not ſent for? Is it your own inclining ? Is it 
4 free viſitation ? Come, come; deal juttly with 
re: come, come; nay, ſpeak. 

Guil. What ſhould we fay, my lord? 

Ham, Any thing—but to the purpoſe. You 
were ſent for; and there is a kind of confeſſion 
in your looks, which your modetties have not craft 
en ugh to colour : I know the good King and 
queen have ſent for you. 

Roſe. To what end, my lord? 

Ham. That you maſt teach me. But let me 
conjure you, by the rights of our fellowſhip, by 
3 the conſonancy of our youth, by the obligation of 
bur ever preferv'd love, and by what more dear 
a better propoſer could charge you withal, be 
even and direct with me, Whether you were ſent 
for, or no ? 

K. What ſay you? [ To Guilden. 

Ham, Nay, then 1 have an eye of you! ;—if 
on love me, hold not off. a 

Gail, My lord, we were ſeat for. 

Ham. I will tell you why; fo thall my anti- 
cipation prevent your diſcovery, and your ſecrecy 
to the King and queen moult no feather, I have 


Wade 


On 0 


my mirth, foregone all cuſtom of exerciles ; and, 
( ne "1 


ig er! 


, EVEN 


that this goodly frame, the earth, ſeems to me a 


my thanks are too dear at a half- penny. Were 
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and peſtilent congregation of vapours. What a 
piece of work is a man ! How noble in reaſon ! 
how infinite in faculties | in form, and moving, 
how expreſs and admirable ! in action, how like 
an angel! in apprehenſion, how like a god! the 
beauty of the world, the paragon of animals! And 
yet to me, what is this quinteſſence of duſt? man 
delights not me, —nor woman neither; though, 
by your ſmiling, you ſeem to ſay fo. 

Ro. My lord, there was no ſuch ſtuff in my 

thoughts, 

Ham, Why did you laugh then, when I ſaid 
Man d. lights nat me ? 

Roſ. To think, my lord, if you delight not in 
man, what lenten 2 entertainment the players ſhall 
receive from you: we coted 3 them on the way z 
and hither are they coming to offer you ſervice. 

Ham, He that plays the King, ſhall be welcome; 
his mayeity ſhall have tribute of me: the adven- 
turous knight thall uſe his foil, and target; the 
lover ſhall not figh gratis; the humorous man 
{hall end lus part in pea-e: the clown ſhall make 
thoſe laugh, whoſe lungs are tickled of the ſere 4; 
and the lady ſhall ſay her mind freely, or the blank 
verſe ſhall halt for't.—\Vhat players are they? 

Roſ. Even thoſe you were wont to take ſuch 
deliglu in, the tragedians of the city. 

Ham, How chances it, they travel? their re- 
ſidence, both in reputation and profit, was hetter 
both ways. 

Rof. I think, their inhibition comes by the means 
of their late innovation 5. 

Ham, Do they hold the ſame eſtimation they 
did when 1 was in the city? Are they ſo follow'd ? 

Rol. No, indeed they are not. 

Ham. How comes it ? Do they grow ruſty ? 

N Nav, their endeavour Keeps in the wonted 
pace: Rut there is, fir, an aiery of children, little 
eyales ©, that cry out on the top of queſtion 7, and 
are molt tyrannically clapp'd for 't: theſe are now 
the faihion ; and ſo berattie the common ſtages, 
(lo they call them) that many, wearing rapiers, are 
atraid of gooſe quills, and dare ſcarce come thither, 


Him Whit, are they children? Who maintains 


vt late (but, wheretore, I know not) loſt all' em? how are they eſcoted “? Will they purſue 


the quality 9 no longer than they can ſing? will 


niced, it goes ſo heavily with my diſpoſition, | they not ſay afterwards, if they ſhould grow them- 
| ſelves to common players, (as it is moſt like, if 
kteril promontory ; this moſt excellent canopy, | their means are no better) their writers do them 
the air, look you, this brave o'er-hanging firma- | wrong, to make them exclaim againit their own 


Ro), Faith, there has been much to do on both 


nes it 

d nog ment, this majeſtical roof tretted with golden fire, | ſucceilion ? 
he tops why, it appears no other thing to me, than a foul 

and !9 

enced 


1 An eye of you means, I have a glimpſe of your meauing 


2 i. e. ſparing, like the entertain— 


e ets ments given un Lent. 3 To cote is to cvert the. 4 1. e. (ſeys Mr. Stecvens) thoſe who are althma- 
e wor tical, and to whom laughter is molt uneaſy. which is the caſe with thoſe whoſe lungs are tickled. 
were, “ dy the ſere or ſerum. 5 i. e. (lays Mr. Steevens) e permiſſion to aft any longer at an eſtabliſhed 
nly cc touſe is taken away, in conſequence of the new cuſtom of introducing perſonal abuſe into their comedies, 
viccfce *veral companies of actors in the time of our author were {lenced on account of this licentious 
of 5e practice. The poet here ſteps out of his ſubje& to give a laſh 2t home, and ſncer at the prev ail- 
t too ng fan ion of following plays performed by the children of the chapel, and abandoning the eftabliſhed 
bates, Little Eyaſes mean young neſtlings, creatures juſt out of the egg. 


7 Children that per- 
f. e. paid; from the French 


tons, Pually recite in the higheſt notes of voice that can be uttered, 
* Vat, a ſhot or reckoning. L Quality for proje hon, 
dv; en. | 
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fides ; and the nation holds it no fn, to tarre i |tragedy, comedy, hiſtory, paſtoral, paſtoral- comical, 
them on to controverſy : There was, for a while, hiſtorical- paſtoral, tragical-hiſtorical, tragical-co- 
no money bid for argument, unleſs the poet and mical, hiſtorical-paſtoral, ſcene undividable, or 
the player went to cuffs in the queſtion. poem unlimited: Seneca cannot be too heavy, nor 
Hum. Is it poſſible ? Plautus too light.: For the law of writ 7, and the 
Gail. O, there has been much throwing about liberty, theſe are the only men. 
of brains. Ham. O Jephtha, judge of Iſ-acl hat a trea- 
Hm. Do the boys carry it away? ſure hadſt thou 
Roſ. Ay, that they do, my lord; 2 Hercules and | Pol. What a treaſure had he, my lord? 
his load too. Ham, Why,—One fair daughter, and no more, 
Ham. It is not very ſtrange : for my uncle is The which he wed paſſing well, 
king of Denmark; and thoſe, that would make | Pol. Still on my daughter. [ Aſide, 
mouths at him while my father liv'd, give twenty, | Ham. Am I not i' the right, old Tephtha ? 
forty, fifty, an hundred ducats a-piece, for his pic- | Pol. If you call me Jephtha, my lord, I have 4 
ture in little 3, There is ſomething in this more daughter, that I love paſſing well. 


than natural, if philoſophy could find it out. Ham. Nay, that follows not. 
[.Flouriſh of trumpets.) Pol. What follows then, my lord? 
Gail, There are the players. Ham. Why, as By lot, God wot,—and then, von 


Ham. Gentlemen, you are welcome to Elſinour. know, It came to paſs, As moſt like it was S, I be 
Your hands. Come then: the appurtenance of firſt row of the pious chanſon? will ſhew you moe; 
welcome is faſhion and ceremony: let me comply for look, where my abridgment 10 comes. 
with you in this garb ; leſt my extent to the players, 
which, I tell you, muſt ſhew fairly outward, Enter four or five Players. 
ſhould more appear like entertainment than yours. | You are welcome, maſters ; welcome, all :=-I am 
You are welcome: but my uncle- ſather, and aunt- glad to ſee thee well :—welcome, good friends,— 
mother, are deceiv'd, O, old friend! Why, thy face is valanc'd huce I 

Cuil. In what, my dear lord? ſaw thee laſt; Com'ſt thou to beard me in Den- 

Ham. I am but mad narth-north-weft : when] mark — What! my young lady and miftreſs! 
the wind is ſoutherly, I Know a hawk from a|By-'r-lady, your ladyſhip is nearer to heaven, than 


hand-ſaw . when I ſaw you laſt, by the altitude of a chioppme 17, 
Fnter Poloniut. Pray God, your voice, like a piece of uncurrent 
Pal. Well he with you, gentlemen |! gold, be not crack'd within the ring '?.-—Maſters, 


Ham. Hark you, Guildenttern ;—and you too; | you are all welcome. We'll &en to 't like Fren 
—At each ear a hearer : That great baby, you ſee | falconers, fly at any thing we ſee : We'l! he a 


there, is not yet out of his ſwadling-clouts. ſpeech ſtraight: Come, give us a taſte of your 
Raſ. Haply, he's the ſecond time come to them; quality; come, a paſſionate ſpeech. 
for, they ſay, an old man is twice a child. 1 Play. What ſpeech, my good lord? 


Ham, 1 will propheſy, he comes to tell me of am. I heard thee ſpeak me a ſpeech once,— 
the players; mark it—You fay right, fir; on | but it was never acted; or, if it was, not above 
Monday morning; *twas then, indeed. once: for the play, I remember, pleas'd not the 

Fol. My lord, I have news to tell you. million: *twas caviare#3 to the general: but it 


Ham. Ny lord, I have news to tell you.— When | was (as I receiv'd it, and others, whoſe judgment, 


Roſcius was an actor in Rome, 


in ſuch matters, cried in the top of mine *+) an ex- 


Pol. The actors are come hither, my lord. cellent play; well digeſted in the ſcenes, ſet down 
Ham. Buz, buz 5 ! | with as much modeſty *5 as cunning. I remember, 
.I. Upon mine honour, one ſaid, there were no ſallets in the lines, 3 
Ham. Then came each ator on bit afs %,— make the matter ſavoury; nor no matter in the 


Pol. The beſt actors in the world, either for phraſe, that might indite the author of uffection!b: 


T To provoke any animal to rage is to farre him. 2 j. e. They not only carry away the world, 
but the world-bearer too: alluding to the Rory of Hercules's relieving Atlas; or the alluſion ma, 
be to the Globe playhouſe, on the Bankſide, the ſign of which was Hercules carrying the Globe; 3 i. e. in 
miniature. 4 This was a common proverbial ſpeech. S Euz. Juz! are, probably, only inter- 
jections employed to interrupt Polonius © This feerns to be a line of a ballad. 7 Writ, for 
writing, compoſition. 8 Theſe were quotations from an old ſong. 9 Mr. Steevens explains this 
alluſion thus: “ The frous chanſons were a kind of Chriftnas Carols, containing ſome ſcriptural hiſtory 
thrown into looſe rhymes, and ſung about the ſtreets by the common people when they went at that 
ſeaſon to Tolicit alms Hamlet is here repeating ſome ſcraps from a ſong of this kind; and when Po- 
lonius enquires what follows them, he reſers him t the firſt row (i. e. divihon) of one of theſe. to ob· 


tain the information he wanted.“ 10 i. e. as Dr. Johnſon thinks, thoſe who will ſhorten my 13% 
An abridg ment is uſed for a dramatic piece in the Midſurimer Night's Dream, Act V. Sc. I. ** 
chioppine is a high ſhoe worn by the Italians, 12 That is, crack'd too much for uſe. 13 The 


cautare is the ſpawn of the ſteriett, a fiſh of the ſturgeon kind, which ſeldom grows above thirty inches 
long. It is found in many of the rivers of Ruſſia. The general means the people, or multitude, 73 1. e. 
Ale than mine, 15 Mod:ſiy, for fimplicity. 10 i. e. convict the author of being a fantaitics 
ele writer. 8 5 
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Ham. It hall to the barber's, with your beard.— 


{weet, and by very much more handſome than | Priythee, ſay on :—— He's for a ſigg, or a tale of 
ene. One ſpeech in it I chiefly lord: 'twas | bawdry, or he fleeps :—fay on; come to Hecuba. 


Xneas* tale to Dido; and thereabout of it eſpe- 
cially, where he ſpeaks of Priam's ſlaughter ; If it 
live in your memory, begin at-this line; let me 


ſer, let me ſee 


Th: rugged Pyrrhas— like the Hyrcanian braft,— 


tis not ſo; it begins with Pyrrhus. 
Tore rugged Pyrrhusgbcy whole ſable arms, 
Plack as his purple, did the night reſ, mble 


When he lay couched in the ominous boy Jeg— 


Hath now this dread and black complexion ſmear'd 


With heraldry more diſmal ; bead to fort 

Now is he total gules* ; bord trieb d 
With blond of fathers, matheys, daughters, ſons ;; 
Bak'd and impaſi:d with the parching flreet, 


That lend a tyrannous and a damned light 


To their lord's murder: Roaſted in wrath, and fire, 


a And thus oe ih with COAT 4 ate £0 cy 


With eyes like carbuncles, the helliÞ Pyrrhas 
A 25 andfire Priam ck; 2 


| 50, proceed you. 
Pol. *Fore God, my lord, well ſpoken ; with 


good accent, and good dt1-retion, 
I Play. Anon be finds him, 
Striking too ſhort at Greeks ; his antique feoord, 
Rebelliaus to his arm, lies where it falls, 
Repugnant to eommand ; Unequal match'd, 
Pyr bus at Priam drives; in rave, flrikes ide ; 
But wvith the whiff and wind f his Fill ſeoord 
The unner ved father falls. Then ſenſeleſi Iliam, 
Seeming ta feel this blow, with flaming top 
Stoops to his baſe 3; and with a hid:ous craſh 
Fake; priſoner Pyrrbus ear: for, ln! bis ſword, 
Which was declining on the milky head 
Uf reverend Priam, ſeem'd i” the air to ſlick : 
So, as a painted tyrant, Pyrrhas jtond ; 
And, like à neutral ta bis will and matter, 
Did nothing. 
Bat, as wwe often fre, again/? ſame ſtorm, 
A filence in the heaven, the rack hand ſtil), 
The bold winds jpeechl:f:, and the orb below 
As buſh as death : anon, the d-cxdful thunder 
Dath rend the reg ion: So, after Pyrrbus” pauſe, 
A rouſed vengeance ſets him new a-work ; 
And never did the Cychps' bammers fall 
On Mars's armour, forg'd for prof eterne, 
With leſs remorſe than Pyrrhu;” bleeding ſword 
Now falls on Priam, 
Out, out, thou firampet Fortune“ All you gods, 
In general ſynod, take away ber power ; 
Break all the ſpokes and follies from her whee!, 
And bot the round nave down the bill of heaven, 
A; luu as to the fiends / 
Pol. This is too long. 


i Play. But who, a woe ! bad ſeen the mebled 3 
CUTE g———_— 

Ilm. The mobled queen ? 

Pol. That's goood ; mvbled queen is good. 

1 Play. Ran bave-foot up and down, threat'niny 

the flames 

With ion „eum; a clout hn that bead, 

Where late the diudem fad; and, for a robe, 

About her laut and all er-teemed lomns, 

A blanket, in the alarm of fear caught up ; 

IV bo this had (cen, with tongue in venom flerp'd, 

Gai {01 tan. ate ⁊ueulil treaſon hate pronounc'd: 

But if the gods themſ»lves did Jee ber then, 

WW ben ſhe ſatu Pyrrbus make malicious ſport 

In mincins with his ſword her huſband's limbs ; 

The inflant burſt of clamner that ſhe made, 

{Unleſs things mortal move them not at all) 

Would have ide milch the burning eyes of heaweny 

And paſſion in the gods. 

Pol. Look, whe'r he has not turn'd his colour, 
and has tears in 's eyes. —Pr'yihee, uo more. 

Ham. * Tis well; In have thee ſpeak out the 
reſt of this ſoon. —Good my lord, will you tee the 
players well beftow'd ? Do you hear, let them be 
well uſed; for they are the abſtract, and brief 
clironicles, of the time: After your death, you 


were better have a bad epitaph, than their ill re- 


port while you hive. 

Tol. My lord, I will uſe them according to their 
deſert. 

Him. Odd's bodikins, man, mu h better : Uſe 
every man after his defert, and who ſhall ſcapz 
whipping ? Uſe them after your ow! honour and 
dignity : The leſs they deſerve, the more merit is 
in your bounty. Take them in. 

Pl. Come, firs. [ Exit Polonius. 

Ham. Follow him, friends : we'll hear a play 
to- morrow.— Doſt thaa hear me, old tricud ; can 
you play the murder of Gonzago ? 

i Play, Av, my lord. 

Hom. We'll ha't to-morrow night. Von could, 
for a need, ſtudy a ſpeech of tome dozen or ſixteen 
Ines, which I would ſet down, and inſert in t? 
could you not? 

1 P/ay. Ay, my lord. 

Ham. Very well. Follow that lord; and look 
you mock him not. My good friends, (te Raſen- 
erants and Guildenſlern) I'll leave you till night: 
you are welcome to Elfinour, 

Ro. Good, my lord. | Fxeunt Roſ. and Guil. 

Ham. Ay, (0, God be i' you: Now I am alone. 
O, what a rogue and peaſant flave am I! 


: | Hamlet is telling how much his judgment differed from that of others. One ſaid, there was no 
ill in the lines, &c. but called it an honeſt method. The author probably gave it, But I caller it an hone 


method, &c. 


* Gules is a term in heraldry, and fignihes red. 


3 According to Warburton, 


ed, or mabled, hgnificy veiled ; according to Dr. Johnlon, it is huddled, grefoly covered. Mr. Steevens 
ns, he was informed that mab-/ed in Warwickchire (where it is pronounced mob-lcd) hignifies /o 
„ay h a will o the wſp, an 1gnis fatuns. Mr. Lollet adds, that in the latter end of the reign of king 
oy LI. the rabble that attended the earl of Shaftſbury's partizans was firſt called mobile wulyus, 
on | 


« Þ 


afterwards, by contraction, the mob; and ever ſince, the word mob has become proper Evglith, 
An or beeſen, i, e, blind; a word till in uſe in ſome parts of the North of England, 
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I ſhould have fatted all the region Kites 
With this ſlave's offal : Bloody, bawdy villain ! 
Remorſeleſs,treacherous,lecherous, kindleſs + villa! 
Why, what an aſs am I! This is moſt brave ; 
That I, the ſon of a dear father murder'd, 
Prompted to my revenge by heaven, and hell, 
Muſt, like a whore, unpack my heart with words, 
And fall a curſing, like a very drab, 
A ſcullion ! 
Fie upon 't ! foh! 
About, my brains 5 ! Hum! I have heard, 
That guilty creatures, fitting at a play, 
Have by the very cunning of the ſcene 
Been ſtruck ſo to the ſoul, that prefently 
They have proclaim'd their malefactions: 
For murder, though it have no tongue, will ſpeak 
With moſt miraculous organ. Til have theig 
players 
Play ſomething like the murder of my father, 
Before mine uncle : I'll obſerve his looks ; 
I'll tent © him to the quick; if he do blench 7, 
I know my courſe. The ſpirit, that I have ſcen, 
May be a devil : and the devil hath power 
To aſſume a pleaſing ſhape ; yea, an, perhaps, 
Out of my weakneſs, and my melancholy, 
(As he is very potent with ſuch ſpirits) 
Abuſes me to damn me: I'll have grounds 
More relative * than this; The play 's the thing, 
Wherein I'll catch the conſcience of the King. ¶ Lait. 
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Is it not monſtrous, that this player here, | 
But in a fiction, in a dream of paſſion, 
Could force his foul ſo to his own conceit, 
That, from her working, all his viſage warm'd ; 
Tears in his eyes, diſtraction in 's aſpect, 
A broken voice, and his whole function ſuiting 
With forms to his conceit ? And all for nothing! 
For Hecuha ! | 
What 's Hecuba to him, or he to Hecuba, 
That he ſhould weep for her? What would he do, 
Had he the motive and the cue ! for paſſion, 
That I have? He would drown the ſtage with tears, 
And cleave the general ear with horrid ſpeech ; 
Make mad the guilty, and appall the free, 
Confound the ignorant; and amaze, indeed, 
The very faculty of eyes and ears, 
Yet J, 
A dull and muddy-mettled raſcal, peak, 
Like John-a-dreams, unpregnant of my cauſe ?, 
And can ſay nothing; no, not for a king, 
| Upon whoſe property, and moſt dear life, 
A damn'd defeat 3 was made. Am I a coward ? 
Who calls me villain ? breaks my pate acroſs ? 
Plucks off my beard, and blows it in my face? 
Tweaks me by the noſe ? give me the lye i' the 
throat, 
As deep as to the lungs * Who does me this ? 
Ha ! Why I ſhould take it : for it cannot be, 
But IT am pizeon-liver'd, and lack gall 
To make oppreſſion bitter; or, ere this, 
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III. 


Queen. Did you aſſay him 
To any paſtime ? 
Roſ. Madam, it ſo fell out, that certain players 
We o'er-raught 9 on the way: of theſe we told lum; 
And there did ſeem in him a Kind of joy 
To hear of it: They are here about the court; 
And, as I think, thy have already order 
This night to play before him. 
Pol. Tis mott true: . 
Ard he beſcech'd me to entreat your majeſties, 
To hear and ſee the matter. 
King. With all my heart; and it doth much 
content me 


RT 


SCENE | 


The Palace. 


Enter King, Queen, Polonius, Ophelia, Roſencrantæ, 
and Cuildenſteru. 
King. F Tons can you by no drift of con- 
ference 
Get from him, why he puts on this confuſion ; 
Grating ſo harſhly all his days of quiet 
With turbulent and dangerous lunacy ? 
Roſ. He does confefs, he feels himſelf diſtracted; 
But from whit cauſe he will by no means ſpeak. 
Guil. Nor do we find him forward to be ſounded ; 
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But, with a crafty madnefs, keeps aloof, 


When we would bring him on to ſome confeſſion 


Of his true ſtate. 
wten. Did he receive you well? 
Roſ. Moſt like a gentleman. 


Gui?, But with much forcing of his diſpoſition. 
Roſ. Niggard of queſtion ; bur, of our demands, 


Moſt free in his reply. 


Tj, e. the hint, the direction. 
not teeming with revenge. 


7 i.e. if he irik, or ſtart. 


10 J0 Mont is only to mect directly, 


Deſea i. e. not quickened with a new deſire 
3 Defeat, for diſpoſſeſſion. | 
is, Wits, to your work. Brain, go about the — buſineſs. 
s Relative, for convictive, according to Warburton. 
related, clyjly connedted, according to Dr. Johnſon, 


To hear him ſo inclin'd. 
Good gentlemen, give him a further edge, 
And drive his purpoſe on to theſe delights. _ 
'  Rof. We ſhall, my lord. | Exeunt Ref. and Gui 

King. Sweet Gertrude, leave us too: 
For we have cloſely ſent for Hamlet hither; 
Ne he, as tu ere by accident, may here 
Affront 10 Ophelia. 


To groan , 
Bit that t. 
The undiſ 


i. e. f 
plained of 
may be ſu 
ol the evils 
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ferlonally 
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of vengence; 
4 1, c. unnatural. | | 
6 j. e. ſearch his wounds. 
Relative is, ne!) 
, , of hs 
9 Over-raught is guer-reached, that is, c 


Her 


5 


Her father, and myſelf (lawful eſpials t) 

Will ſo beſtow ourſelves, that, ſeeing, unfeen, 

We may of their encounter frankly judge; 

And gather by him, as he is behav'd, 

If *t be the affliction of his love, or nog 

That thus he ſuffers for. 
Oucen. I ſhall obey you: 
"Ws . * 

And, for my part, Ophelia, I do wiſh, 

That your good beauties be the happy cauſe 

Of Hamlet's wildnefs ; ſo ſhall T hope, your virtues 

in bring him to his wonted way again, 

To both your honours. 
Cb. Madam, I wiſh it may. [Fit Nuten. 
Pol. Ophelia, walk you here :- Gracious, o 

pleaſe you, 
We will beſtow ourſelves :—Read on this book; 


That ſhow of ſuch an exerciſe may colour 
Your lonelineſs. We are oft to blame in this, — 


And pious action, we do ſugar o'er 
The devil himſelt. 
King. O, 'tis too true ! how ſmart 


The harlot's cheek, beauty'd with plaſt'r ing art, 
Is not more ugly to the thing that helps it, 
Than is my deed to my molt painted word: 
O heavy burden! 
Pol. T hear him coming; let's withdraw, my lord. 


| Fxeunt King, and Polonius. 


Futer Hamlct, 

Ham. To be, or not to be, that is the queſtion :— 
Whether 'tis nobler in the mind, to ſufter 
The ſlings and arrows of outrageous fortune; 
Or to take arms againſt a ſea of troubles, 
And, by oppoſing, endthem ?--Todie ;—to ſleep ;—- 
No more ?—and, by a ſleep, to ſay we end 
The heart- ach, and the thouſand natural ſhocks 
That fleſh is heir to, tis a conſummation 
Devoutly to be wifth'd. To die ;—to ſleep;— 
To ſleep ! perchance, to dream; Ay, there's the 

rub ; 

For in that ſleep of death what dreams may come, 
When we have ſhuffled off this mortal coil 2, 
Mult give us pauſc : There's the reſpect, 
That makes calamity of ſo long life : 
For who would bearthe whips and ſcorns of time 3, 
The oppreſſor's wrong, the proud man's contumely, 
The pangs of deſpis'd love, the law's delay, 
The iniolence of office, and the ſpurns 
That patient merit of the unworthy takes, 
When he himſelf might his quictus + make | 
With a bare bodkin 5 2 who would fardels bear, 
To groan and ſweat under a weary life ; 
But that the dread of ſomething after death 
Tue undiſcover'd country, from whoſe bourn 


um; 


Guils 


i. e. ſpies. 2 1. e. turmoil, buſtle, 
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No traveller returns—puzzlzs the will; 
And makes us rather bear thoſe ills we have, 
Than fly to others thit we know not of ? 
Thus conſcience does make cowards of us all; 
And thus the native hue of reſolution 
Is fickly'd oer with the pale caſt of thought; 
And enterprizes of great pith and moment, 
Witt: this regard, their currents turn awry, 
And loſe the name of action. Soft you, now ! 
[ Secing Ophelia, 

The fair Ophelia ?--Nymph, in thy oriſons 
Be all my fins remember'd. 

OH. Good my lord, 
How does your honour for this many a day ? 
| Ham. 1 humbly thank you ; well. 
(. My lord, I have remembrances of yours, 


[ 19 Ophelia, That I have longed long to re- deliver; 


I pray you, now receive them. 
It:m. No, not I; 


ris too much provꝰd. that, with devotion's viſage, I never gave you aught. 


Op. My honour'd lord, you know right well, 
you did ; 
And, with them, words of ſo ſweet breath compos'd 


Alaſh that {peech doth give my conſcience ! ¶ Ade. As made the things more rich: their perfume lott, 


Take theſe again; for to the noble mind 
Rich gifts wax poor, when givers prove unkind. 
there, my lord. 

Ham, Ha, ha! are you honeſt 2? 

Ob. My lord? 

Ilam. Are you fair ? 

Cob. What means your lordſhip ? 

Ham. That, if you be honeſt, and fair, you ſhould 
admit no diſcourſe to your beauty. 
Oph. Could beauty, my lord, have better com- 
merce than with honefty ? 
Ham, Ay, truly; for the power of beauty will 
tooner transform honeſty from what it is to a 
bawd, than the force of honeſty can tranſlate 
beauty into its likeneſs : this was ſorae time a pa- 


love you once. 
Of. Indeed, my lord, you made me believe ſo. 
Ham. You ſhould net have believ'd me: for 
virtue cannot ſo inoculate our old ſtock, but we 
ſhall reliſh of it: I lov'd you not. 
Oph. I was the more deceiv'd. 
Ham, Get thee to a nunnery ; Why would'ſt 
thou be a breeder of ſinners? I am myſelf indif- 
ferent honeſt ; but yet I conld accuſe me of ſuch 
tungs, that it were better, my mother had not 
borne me : I am very proud, revengeful, ambi- 
tious ; with more offences at my beck, than 1 
have thoughts to put them in, imagination to give 
them ſhape, or time to act them in: What ſhould 
ſuch fellows as I do crawling between earth and 
heaven? We are arrant knaves, all, believe none 


3 Dr. Warburton remarks, that e the evils here com- 


plained of are not the product of time or duration ſimpls , but of a corrupted age or manners, We 


may be ſure, then, that Shakſpeare wrote, * the whips and fcorns of th' time.“ 


And the deſcription 
ence; df the evils of a corrupt age, which follows, confirms this emendation”?. 4 This expreſſion pro- 
caning bebly aliuded to the writ of diſcharge, which was formerly granted to thoſe barons end knights who 


zunds- perſonally attended the king on any foreign expedition. This diſcharge was called a Quietus, It is 


ned) 
r- lc. 


Her 


faichequer, 


this time the term for the acquittance which every {heritt receives on ſettling his accounts at the 
5 A bodkin was the ancient term for a ſmall dagger, 
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radox, but now the time gives it proof, 1 did 
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of us: Go thy ways to a nunnery. Where's your Pol. K ſhall do well: But yet do I believe thou 
father ? The origin and commencement of his grief mer 
Opb. At home, my lord. : Sprung from neglected love. How now, Ophelia 3 man 
Ham. Let the doors be ſhut upon him; that he | You need not tell us what lord Hamlet ſaid ; I 
may play the fool no where but in's own houte. | We heard it all.— My lord, do as you pleaſe g fere! 
Farewel. | | But, if you hold it tit, after the play, ; li 
Oph. O, help him, you ſweet heavens ! Let his queen mother al! alone entreat lum that 
Ham. If thon doſt marry, I'll give thee this To ſhew his grief; let her be round with bim + - Gow: 
plague for thy dowry ; Be thou as chatte as ice, And II be plac'd, ſo pleaſe you, in the ear thern 
as pure as ſnow, thou ſhalt not eſcape calumny. | Of all their conſerence : If the find hum not ren! 
Get thee to a nunnery ; tarcw cl : Or, if thou wilt | To England fend him; or confine him, whats time, 
needs marry, marry a foul; tor wiſe men know | Your wifdom beſt ſhall think. to by 
well enoug!!, what moniters you make of them. Airs. It ſhall be ſo: mot 
To a nunnery, go; and quickly too. Farewel. | Madneis in great ones muſt not unwatch'd go. male 
Qph. Heavenly Powers, reſtore him ' [ 1 F, 
Ham. I have heard of your paintings too well 3 11 | How 
enough; God hath given you one face, and you a 
make yourſelves another; you jig, you amble, A Hall. Po 
and you liſp, and nickname God's creatures, and Fiuter Hamlet, and two or three of the Player:, Wl. 
make your wantonnels your ignorance : Go to; Ham. Speak the ſpeech, I pray you, = Þ pro- Min 
Fil no more on't; it bath made me mad. 1 lay, nounc'd it to you, trippingly on the tongue : but Be 
we will have no more marriages : thoſe that are if you mouth it, as many of our players do, I had Ha 
married already, all but one, ſhall hve; the reit| as lieve the town-crier ſpoke my lines. Nor do 
ſhall keep as they are. To a nummer x, go. not faw the air too much with your hand, thus; Hor 
12 55 Exit IJamlet. but uſe all gently : for inthe very torrent, tempeſt, Ha 
Oph. O, what a noble mind is here o'erthirown ! | and (as I may ſay) whirhvind of your pation, you As e 
The courtier's, ſoldier's, ſcholar's, eye, tongue, | muſt acquire and beget a temperance, that may Ho 
ſword ; give it ſmoothneſs. O, it oftends me to the ſou! Huy 
The expectancy and roſe of the fair ſtate, to hear a robuſtious perriwig- pated 5 fellow tear : For w 
The glais of faſhion, and the mould of form 2, patſion to tatters, to very rags, to ſplit the ears © That 1 
The oblerv'd of all obſervers quite, quite down! |the groundlings® ; who, for the moſt part, are To fee 
And 1, of ladies moſt deject and wretched, capable of nothing but inexplicable dumb ſhews 
That ſack'd the honey of his muſic VOWS, and noiſe : I would have fuch a fellow whipp'd No, le 
Now fee that noble and molt ſovereign reaſon, for o'er-doing Termagant 7; it out-herods Herod ©: And ct 
Like ſweet bells jangled, out of tune and harſh; Pray you, avoid it. Where 
That unmartch'd form and feature of blown youth, r Play. I warrant your honour. Since n 
Blaſted with ecſtaſy 3 O, woe is me Ham, Be not too tame neither, but let vour own And cc 
| To have ſeen what I have ſeen, ſee what I ſee! | diſcretion be your tutor: ſuit the action to the Hath ſc 
| Re-enter Ring, and Polonius. word, the word to the action; with this ſpecial As one 
| King. Love! his attections do not that way obſervance, that you o'erſtep not the modelty at A man, 
| tend ; : nature: For any thing ſo overdone is from tle Halt ta 
| Nor what ho ſpake, though it lack d form A little, purpoſe of playing, whoſe end, both at the fit, Whole! 
| Was nat like madneſs. There's ſomething in his and now, was, and is, to hold as 'twere the That th 
| ſoul, mirror up to nature; to ſhew virtue her own To four, 
| O'er which his melancholy fits on brood ; feature, ſcora her own image, and the very age That is 
| And, I do doubt, the hatch, and the diſcloſe, and body of the time his form and pretlure 9. Now In my h 
| Will be ſome danger ; Which, for to prevent, this, over-done, or come tardy off, though it max AsI do 
| 1 have, in quick determination, : the unſkilful laugh, cannot but make the jud:c1ous There is 
| Thus ſet it down ; He ſhall with ſpeed to England, | grieve ; the cenſure of which one, muſt, in your One ſcer 
| For the demand of our neglected tribute: allowance, o'er-weigh a whole theatre of others. Which 1 
| Haply, the ſeas, and countries different, O, there be players, that I have ſeen play —and Ipr'ythe 
| With variable objects, ſhall expel heard others praiſe, and that highly,—not to ſpeak ven wy 
| This ſomething-ſettled matter in his heart; it profanely 10, that, neither having the acceit ct Obſerye 
Whereon his brains {till beating, puts him thus chriſtiaus, nor the gait of chriſtian, pagan, not Do not i 
From faſhion of himſelf. What think you out? Iman, tave ſo ſtrutted, and bellow'd, that I hate * a da 
| I i. e. vou miltake by wanton aflectation, and pretend to miſtake by ignorance, 2 The mode! by W 
whom all endeavoured to form themſelves. 3 The word % was anciently uſed to ſiguity fume lc 
| degree of alienation of mind. 4 To be rand with a perſon, is to reprimand him with trcedom. *. The 
| 5 This is a ridicule on thc quantity of falſe hair worn in Shakſneare's time, for wigs were ut in the four | 
| common ule till the reign of Charles II. Players, however, ſeem to have worn them moſt generally; the due n 
g 6 The meaner people then ſeem to have fat below, as they now fit in the upper gallery, who, bet Jobuſan 
| well underſtanding poetical language, were ſometimes gratified by a mimical and mute reprelcnte o fit in 
tion of the drama, previous to the dialogue. 7 Termagant was a Saracen deity, very clamorous and dav-gam. 


| violent in the old moralities. 3 The character of Herod in the ancient myſterizs was always 3 violent and diſere 
one. 91. c. reſemblance, a5 in a fut. 4% Auy grob or indelicate language was called p uculous 
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thought ſome of nature's journeymen had made] For I mine eyes will rivet to his face z 
men, and not made them wel, they imitated hu- Anc, after, we will both our judgments join 
manity ſo abommably. | In cenſure of his ſeeming, 
1 Play. I hope, we have refourm'd that indif-! Hor, Well, my lord: 
ferently with us. If he ſteal aught, the whilt this play is playing, 
Ham. O, reform it atogether. Aud let thoſe, | And cape detecting, Iwill pay the theft. idle: 
that play your clowns, ſpeux no more than is ſet]. Ham. * ney are coming to the play; I muſt be 
down for them : For there be of them, that will | Get you a place, 
themſelves laugh, to ſet on ſome quaitity of bar- Damjh ma c. A flouriſh, 
ren ſpectators to laugh too; though, in the mean | Eater Aug, Queen, Polenias, Ophelity, Roſencrantzy 
Guildeniler ny ard other 5. 


time, ſome neceſſary quzttion of the play be then 7 

to de conſidered : that's villiunous ; and frews af Aeg. Hove fares our couſin Hamlet? 

moſt pitiful ambition in the fool that uſes it. Go, | Ham, Excellent, i' ſaith ; of the camelion's diſh: 
make you ready.— | © Xen? Play 5.11 eat the air, promiſe-cramm'd: You cannot ſced 

Enter Polonius, Rejencrarts, and Guiidenjcern, \Capons 10. 

How now, my lord ? will the King hear this piece 
of work ? let; theſe words are not mine. 

Pol. And the queen too, and that preſettly. Han. No, nor mine now. My lord, you play'd 

Ham. Bid the players make liafte,—- once i the univerſity, you ſay ? To Polonius . 
Will you two hetp to haften ther ? [Exit Pol. Pol. That did I, my lord: and was accounted 

Beth. Ay, my lord. [ Exeunt Roſ. and Guil. | a good actor. 

Ham. What, bo; Horatio | Ham. And what did you enaRt ? 

Euter Horatio. Pol. I did euact Jubns Czfar : I was Kill'd & 

Hor. Here, ſweet lord, at your ſervice the Capitol ; Brutus Kill'd me. 

Ham. Horatio, thou art e'en as juſt a man 
As e'er my converſation cop'd withai. 

Ho. O, my dear lord, — 

Ham. Nay, do not think 1 flatter : 8 
For what advancement may 1 Hope from thee, 
That no revenue batt, but th good ſpirite, | 
To feed, and cloath thee ? Why ſhould the poor; Pol. 

be flatter'd ? Lam. Lady, ſhall Ilie in your lap? 
No, let the candy'd tongue lick abſurd pomp ; [Lying down at Opbelia's fert. 
And crook the pregnant ! hinges of the knce, Oph. No, my lord, 
Where thrift may follow fawning. Duitthou hear? Ham. I mean, my head upon your lap? 
Since my dear ſoul was miſtreis of her choice, Cpb. Ay, my lord. 
And could of men diſtinguiſh, her election 


Aug. I have nothing with this anſwer, Ham- 


lam. It was a brute part of him, to kill fo 
capital © calt there, —Be the players ready ? 
| Ro}. Ay, my lord; they tay upon your patience. 
Queen, Come hither, my dear Hamlet, fit by me. 
Ilan. No, good mother, here's metal more at- 
kractive, 


ho! do you mark that ? To the King. 


Ham. Do you think, I meant country matters 4? 
Hath ſeal'd thee for herſclf :; for thou hat been - Opb. I think nothing, my lord. legs. 
As one, un ſutlering all, that ſufters nothing; | Ham. That's a fair thought to lic between maids 
A man, that fortune's buffets and rewards | Oph. What is, my lord? 

Halt ta en with equal thanks : and blett are thoſe, 
Whoſe blood and judgment are fo well co-mingled *,} Oph. You are merry, my lord. 

That they are not a pipe for fortune's finger {lam Who, 1? 

To ſound what ſtop ſhe pleaſe : Give me that man | Opb, Ay, my lord. 

That is not patlion's flave, and I will wear him Ham. O] your only jig-maker. What ſhould 
In my heart's core, ay, in my heart of heart, a man do, but be merry? for, look you, how 
As I do thee, Something too much of this. — cheerfully my mother looks, and my father died 
There is a play to-night before the king ; within theie two hours. 
One ſcene of it comes near the circumitance, 
Which I have told thee, of my father s death. 
Iprythee, when thou ſce'ſt that act a- foot, 
Even with the very comment of thy foul 
Obſerve my uncle: if his occulted guilt 

Do not itſelf unkennel in one ſpeech, 

It is a damned ghoſt that we have ſeen; 


Ham. Notlung. 


Oph. Navy, tis twice two months, my lord. 
Ham. So long? Nay, then let the devil wear 
black, for I'll have a ſuit of ſables. O heavens! 
die two months ago, and not forgotten yet ? Then 
there's hope, a great man's memory may outlive 
his life half a year : But, by'r-lady, he muſt build 
churches then: or elſe ſhall he ſuffer not thinking 
And my imaginations are as foul on, with the hobby horſe 5 ; whoſe epitaph is, 
As Vulcan's ſtitliy 3: Give him heedful note: | For, O, for, O, the habby- bos ſe is forgot. 

The ſenſe of pregnant in this place is, quick, ready, prompt. 2 According to the doctrine of 
tie tour humours, dire and confidence were ſeated in the blood, and judgment in the phlegm, and 
the due mixture of the humours made a pertett charatter. 3 Stith) is a ſmith's anvil. 4 Dr. 


Jobuſon thinks we muſt read, Do you think I meant country manners? Do you imagine that I meant 
to it in your lap, with ſuch rough gallantry as clowns ule to their laſſes? 5 Amonglt the country 
gav-games there was an hobby-horſe, which, when the puritanical humour of thoſe times oppoſed 


ng diſeredited theſe games, was brought by the poets and ballad-makcrs as an inſtance of the 
.\culous zcal of the ſcftarics : from theſe ballads Hamlet quotes a line vr two, 


Trump: 


1920 


embracing him, and he ber. She kneels, and 
makes ſhew of proteſiation unto him. He takes 
ber up, and declines his head upon ber nech: lays 
bim down upon a bank of flo rs; ſhe, ſceing him 
aſlecp, leaves him, Anon, comes in a fellow, 
takes off his crown, kiſſes it, and pours poiſon in 
the Aing's rays, and exit. The Queen returns ; 
finds the King dead, and makes paſſimate attion. 
The poi ſuner, with ſome twa or three mutes, comes 
in again, jueming to lament with her, The dead 
body 1s carried awway. The poi ſoner wwooes the 
Queen twith gifts ; {be ſeems laaih and unwilling a 

awhile, but, in the end, accepts bis love. 

[ Excunt. 

Oph. What means this, my lord ? 

Ham. Marry, this is miching malicho * ; it means 
mnuſchief. 

Oph. Belike, this ſnow imports the argument of 
the play. 

Enter Prologue, 

Ham, We ſhall know by this fellow : the play- 
ers cannot keep counſel ; they'll tell all. 

Oph. Will he tell us what this ſhew meant ? 

Ham. Ay, or any ſhew that you'll ſhew him: 
Be not you aſhiam'd to ſhew, he ll not ſname to 
tell you what it means. + 

Opb. You are naught, you are naught; I'II 
mark the play. 

Pra. For us, and for our tragedy, 

« Here ſtooping to your clemency, 
« We beg your hearing patiently, 


SHRAKSPEARES FLAY $ 


Trumpets ſound, The dumb /heww follows, | 


Enter a Aing and Queen, very lowinoly ; the Qucen 
I U H bi 4 aſh. 


My operant 4 powers their functions leave to & 
And thou ſhalt live in this fair world behind, 
Honour'd, belov'd ; and, haply, one as kind 

For huſband ſhalt thou 

P. Qucen. O, confound the reſt ! 

Such love muſt needs be treaſon in my breaſt ; 

In ſecond huſband let me be accurſt 

None wed the ſecond, but who kill'd the firſt. 
Ham. That's wormwood, more 
P. Queen, The inſtances 5, that ſecond marriage 
Are bate reſpects of thrift, but none of love : 

A ſecond time I kill my hutband dead, 

When ſecond huſband kitles me in bed. 

P. King, 1 do believe, you think what now vo 
4 ſpeak : ; 
But, what we do determine, oft we break, 
Purpoſe is but the flave to memory; 

Of violent birth, but poor validity: 

Which now, like fruit unripe, ſticks on the tree 
But fall, unſhaken, when they mellow he, 

Moft neceſlary tis, that we forget 

To pay ourſelves what to ourſelves is debt: 
What to ourſelves in paſſion we propoſe, 

The paſſion ending, doth the purpoſe loſe, 

The violence of either griet or joy, 

Their own enactures with themſelves deſtroy : 


Grief joys, joy grieves, on tender accident. 

This world is not for aye ; nor tis not ſtranre, 

That even our loves ſhould with our fortuuc: 
change 

For 'tis a queſtion left us yet to prove, 

Whether love lead fortune, or elſe fortune love, 


Ham. Is this a prologue, or the poly of a ring ? The great man down, you mark, his favourite flies; 


Oph. "Tis brief, my lord. 
Ham, As woman's love, 
Enter a King, and a Qucen. 
P. Xing, Full thirty times hath Phaæbus' cart ? 
gone round 
Neptune's ſalt waſh, and Tellus' orbed ground; 
And thirty dozen moons, with borrowed ſheen 3 
About the world have times twelve thirties been; 
Since love our hearts, and Hymen did our hands, 
Unite commutual in moſt ſacred bands. 
P. Queer, So many journeys may the ſun and 
moon 
Make us again count o'er, ere love be done 
But, woe is me, you are ſo ſick of late, 
50 far from cheer, and from your former ſtate, 
That I diſtruſt you. Yet, though I dittrutt, 
Diſcomfort you, my lord, it nothing mult : 
For women fear too much, even as they love. 
And women's fear and love hold quantity ; 
In neither ought, or in extremity. 
Now, what my love is, proof hath made you know ; 
And as my love is fiz'd, my fear is fo. 
Where love is great, the littleſt doubts are fear; 
Where little fears grow great, great love grows 
there. | ſhortly too; 


The poor advanc'd makes friends of enemies. 
And hitherto doth love on fortune tend ; 
For who not needs, ſhall never lack a friend ; 
And who in want a hollow friend doth try, 
Directly ſeaſons him his enemy. 
But, ordezly to end where I begun, — 
Our wills, and fates, do ſo contrary run, 
That our devices {till are overthrown 3 _ 
Our thoughts are ours, their ends none of our own; 
So think thou wilt no ſecond huſband weld ; 
But die thy thoughts, when thy firſt lord is dex, 

P. Queen. Nor earth to give me food, 1 

heaven light ! 
Sport, and repoſe, lock from me, day, and night 
To deſperation turn my truſt and hope ! 
An anchor's © cheer in priſon be my ſcope ! 
Each oppoſite, that blanks the face of joy, 
Meet what I would have well, and it deftroy ! 
Both here, and hence, purſue me laſting ſti le, 
If, once a widow, ever I be wife ! 
To 


Ham. If ſhe ſhould hreak it now, 
P. King. 'Tis deeply ſworn. Sweet, leave fs 
here a whale ; 
My ſpirits grow dull, and fain I would beguils 
The tedious day with fleep. Self. 


. King. Faith, I muſt leave thee, love, and 


1 Hanmer tells us, that micking malicko ſignifies miſchief lying hid, and that malicho is the Sp! 


2 A chariot was anciently fo called. 
6 Anchor is for anchoret, This 


mac. 
5 The notes, 


P. Queen. Sleep rock thy brain; 


4 
«4 e** 
4 + 4 #% 


5 Splendor, luſtre. 4 Operant is cee. 
abbreviation of the word is very aucicut. 4 


Where joy moſt revels, grief doth moſt lament; 


Ane 


Papti! 
of wo 
we tl 


the ga 


This is 
Oph, 
Hax 

love, 1 
Oph. 
Hm 

my edg 

Op. 
Ham 


2 6 
Legin, 


Come 
Luc. 


Confedet 
Thou m 
With H. 
Thy naty 
On who! 


Ham. 
Hs nam 
"TIten jr 


= 


And never come miſchance betwixt us twain ! 
[ Exit, 
Ham. Madam, how like you this play ? 
Queen. The lady doth proteſt too much, methinks. 
Ham. O, but ſhe'll Keep her word. 
Xing. Have you heard the argument ? Is there 
no offence in't? 


Ham, No, no, they do hut jeſt, poiſon in jett 


no offence i' the world, 

King. What do you call the play? 

Haw. The mouſe-trap *. Marry, how ? Tro- 
vically, This play is the image of a murder done 
in Vienna: Gonzago is the duke's name; his wife, 
Baptiſta : you ſhall ſee anon; 'tis a Knaviſh piece 
of work: But what of that? your majeſty, and 
we that have free ſouls, it touches us not: Let 
the gall'd jade wince, our withers are unwrung.— 

Enter Luctanus. 
This is one Iucianus, nephew to the duke. 
0ph. You are as good as a chorus, my lord. 


loye, if I could ſee the puppets dally ing. 
0ph. You are keen, my lord, you are keen. 
Ham. It would colt you a groaning, to take off | 
my edge. | 
0ph. Still better, and worſe 3. 
Ham. So you miſtake your huſbands, 
Legin, murderer.— Leave thy damnable faces, 
and begin, [ venge. 


Come 

Luc. Thoughts black, hands apt, drugs tt, and 
time agreeing 3 

Confederate ſeaſun, elſe no creature ſeeing ; 


Ham. 1 could interpret * between you and your 


The croaking raven doth bellow for re- | 
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Would not this, fir, and a foreſt of feathers, (if 
the reſt of my fortunes turn Turk with me) with 
two Provencial roſes on my rayed ſhoess5, get me 4 
fellowſhip in a cry © of players, fir ? 

Her. Half a ſhare. 

Her, A whole one, I. 

For thou doſt know, O Damon 7 dear, 
This realm diſmantled was 

Of Tove himſelf z and now reigns here 
A very, very—=peacock . 

Ile, You might have rhym'd. 

Ham. O good Horatio, I'll take the ghoſt's word 
for a thouſand pound. Didſt perceive ? 

Hor. Very well, my lord. 

Ham. Upon the talk of the poiſoning, — 

Hor. I did very well note lum. 

Ham. Ah, ha! Come, ſome muſic; come, 
the recorders.— 

For if the King like not the comedy, 

Why then, belike, he likes it not, perdy 9, 
Enter Rofencrants, and Cuildenſiern. 

Come, ſome muſic. [you. 
Gui. Good my lord, vouchſafe me a word with 
Ham. Sir, a whole hiſtory. 

i. The King, fir, — 

Ham. Ay, fir, what of him ? 

Gail. Is, in his retirement, marvelous diftemper'd. 

Ham. With drink, ſir ? 

Cuil. No, my lord, with choler. 

Ham. Your wiſdom ſhould ſhew itſelf more 
richer, to ſignify this to the doctor; for, for me 
to put him to hi purgation, would, perhaps, plunge 
him into more choler. 


Thou mixture rank, of midnight weeds collected, 
Wah Hecat's ban thrice blatted, thrice intected, 
Thy natural magic, and dire property, ' 
0a wholeſome lite uſurp immediately. | 
[ Pour ; the p5:jon into hi ear. 
Ham, He poiſons him i' the garden for bis eſtate. 
Hs name's Gonzago : the ttory is extant, and 
written in very choice Italian: You ſhull {ce anon, 
ty the murderer gets the love of Gonzago's| 
Wife. f 
Uph. The king riſes. 
lam. What ! frighted with falſe tire ! 
Queen. How fares my lord? 
nen 2 _ o'er the play. | Y 
ing. Give me ſome light ;—away | 
All, Lights, lights, lights! 
; | Exeunt Ai! but Hamlet and Hor atio. 
Ian. Why, let the ſtrucken deer go weep, 
5 09 The hart ungalled play: [ leep ; 
For ſome muſt watch, whilſt ſome mutt 
Thus runs the world away.— 


don 


dead. 
, not 


Arn calls it the mouſe-trap, becauſe it is 
Me king, 


9 
Me 


Ve, ud interpreted to the audience. 


«lt , are (hoes braided in lines. 
"te called a cry of hounds. 


* 
len 
ei 


endſnip between Damon and Fythias. 8 A 


N uncom mon in the old plays. 


Guil. Good my lord, put your diſcourſe into 


| ſome frame, and itart not ſo wildly from my af- 


air. 

Ham. 1 am tame, ir: ——-pronounce. 

Gul. The queen, your mother, in moſt great 
aftiition of ſpirit, hath ſent me to you. 

tizam. You are welcome. | 

(rail, Nay, good my lord, this courteſy is not of 
the right breed. If it ſhull pleaſe you to make 
me a whulfome anſwer, I will do your mother's 
commandment : it nut, your pardon, and my te- 
tur, ſhall be the end of my bulinel;. 

Ham, Sir, I cannot. 

CGuil. Whit, my lord ? 

Ham. Make you a wholſome anſwer ; my wit's 
diſes'd : But, fir, ſuch aniwer as I can make, you 
ſhall command; or, rather, as you ſay, my mo- 
ther : therefore no more, but to the matter: My 
mother, you ſay, — 

R. Then thus ſhe ſays ; Your behaviour hath 
{truck her wto amazement aud adnuration. 


the thing, In which he'll catch the canſcicnce of 


2 This refers to the interpreter, who tormerly {at on the itage at all motrons or puſper- 
3 1. e. according to Mr. Steevens, better in regard to 
de wit of your deuble entendye, but worſe in reſpect ot the groſſneſs of your meaning. 
dobably, no moce than to change condition fantattically. 
dere covered, where they met in the middle, by a ribband gathered into the form of arvle, Kayed 

6 The altufon is to a pack of hounds. A pack of hounds was 
7 Hamlet calls Horatio by this name, in alluſion to the celebrated 


peacock ſeems proverbial for a fool. Mr. Steevens, 
"ever, believes paddock (or toad) to be tle true reading. 


4 Means, 
Ss When ſhoe-ſtrings were worn, they 


9 Perd/ is a corruption o Dieu, and 


Hur. 


\ 
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Ham. O wonderful ſon, that can fo aſtoniſh 4 Ham. Methinks it is like a weazel 5. 
mother — But is there no ſequel at the heels of Pol. It is back'd like a weazel. 
this mother's admiration ? impart. Ham. Or, like a whale ? 
Ref. She defires to ſpeak with you in her cloſet, | Pol. Very like a whale. 
ere you go to bed. Ham. Then will I come to my mother by aug Re 
Ham. We ſhall obey, were ſhe ten times our by. They fool me to the top of my bent 7,1 u. Te 
mother. Have you any further trade * with us? | come by and by. N Ar 
R:/. My lord, you once did love me. Pol. I will fay fo. 'T 
Ham. And do till, by theſe pickers and ſtealers?.} Ham. By and by is eaſily ſaid. Leave m- Gin 
Raſ. Good my lord, what is your cauſe of diſ- friends, [ Exeunt Rof. Gail. Ilor. g. Th 
temper ? you do, ſurely, bar the door upon your |'Tis now the very witching time of night T1 
own liberty, if you deny your griets to your friend. When church-yards yawn, and hell itſelf breaths: An 
Ham, Sir, I lack advancement, out blood, ; 
Roſ. How can that be, when you have the voice |Contagion to this world: Now could I drink bot O, 
of the king himſelf for your ſucceftion in Den- And do ſuch buſineſs as the hitter & day It 
mark ? Would quake to look on. Soft ; now to my my. Ah 
Ham. Ay, fir, but While the graſs grows, the ther, | | Thc 
proverb. is ſomething muſty. O, heart, loſe not thy nature ; let not ever My 
Enter the Players, with Recorder: ?. The ſoul of Nero enter this firm boſorn : An 
O, the recorders: let me ſee one. To with- | Let me be cruel, not unnatural : I &: 
draw with you: Why do you go about to reco- | I will ſpeak daggers to her, but uſe none; And 
ver the wind of me, as if you would drive me in- | My tongue and foul in this be hypocrites : Wer 
to a toil ? How in my words ſoever ſhe be ſhent 9, Is th 
Guil. O, my lord, if my duty be too bold, my To give them feals 10 never, my ſoul, conſent ! To 1 
love is too unmannerly “. But 
Ham. I do not well underſtand that. Will you be. RD IS And 
play upon this pipe ? - A Room in the Palace. bob 
Gail. My lord, I cannot. £ ES Or p 
Ham. 1 pray you. Enter King, Roſencrants, and Guii der ſerr My't 
Gail. Believe me, I cannot. Ring. I like him not; nor ſtands it fafe with, Can { 
Ham. I do beſeech you. To let tus madneſs range. Therefore, prepare yi; That 
Gul. I know no touch of it, my lord. I your commiſſion will forthwith diſpatch, Of th 
Ham. Tis as eaſy as lying: govern theſe ven- And he to England ſhall along with you; My c. 
toges 5 with your fingers and thumb, give it breath | The terms of our eſtate may not endure May | 
with your mouth, and it will diſcourſe moſt elo- Hazard fo near us, as doth hourly grow in the 
quent muſic. Look you, theſe are the flops. Out of his lunes 11. Otfen 
Gui. But theſe cannot I command to any utter-} Guil, We will ourfelves provide: And « 
ance of harmony; I have not the ſkill. Moſt holy and religious fear it is | Ruvs« 
Ham, Why, look you now, how unworthy a To keep thoſe many many bodies ſafe, There 
thing you make of me! You would play upon | That live, and feed, upon your majeſty, In his 
me; you would ſeem to know my ſtops ; you Roſ. The ſingle and peculiar life is bound, Even 
would pluck out the heart of my myſtery ; you With all the ſtrength and armour of the mind, To giz 
would found me from my loweſt note to the top To keep itſelf from *noyance ; but much more, Try w 
of my compals : and there is much muſic, excel- | T hat ipirit, upon whote weal depend and ret Yet w 
tent voice, in this little organ; yet cannot you] The lives of many. The ceaſe of majeity O ure 
mike it ſpeak. Why, do you think, that I am Dies not alone ; but, like a gulf, doth draw O lime, 
- eaker to be play'd on than a pipe? Call me what | What's near it, with it : It is a maily wheel, Art me 
iuſtrument you will, though you can fret me, you Fix'd on the tummit of the higheſt mount, Bow, f 
cannot play upon me. [ Enter Polonius |———God To whote huge ſpokes ten thouſand leiler things 
dleſs you, fir | Are mortis'd and adjoin'd ; which, when it falls, Be (oft 
Pol. My-lord, the queen would ſpeak with | Each ſmall annexment, petty conſequence, All may 
you, and preſently. Attends the boiſterous ruin. Never alone 
Ham. Do you ſee yonder cloud, that's almoſt in| Did the king ſigh, but with a general green. Ham 
| ſhape of a camel ? Ring. Arm you, I pray you, to this specs And no- 
| Pol. By the maſs, and 'tis like a camel, in- | For we will fetters put upon this fear, (vg And fo ; 
deed, SLES Which now goes too free-ſooted. A villai 
| | | I, his ſol 
I j. e. further buſineſs, further dealing. 2 j. e. by theſe hands. 3 i. e. a kind f tut ax 
| 41, e It mv duty tothe «ing makes me preſs you a little, my love to you makes me {til} more wp He: thi 
tunate. It that makes me void, this makes me even wimanneriy, S Ihe holes of a flute. [| took 
| weaſel is remarkable for the length of its back, 7 1. e. They compel me to play the fco), ul.! i 
can endure to do it no longer. 8 The bitter day is the day rendered hateful or br7tcy by the core # i. e. 
miſhon of ſome act ot miſchick. 9 To fhend, 15 20 reProve harſhly, to treat with 1Njlr1005 (47 ces te 
guage. 10 1, e. put them in eXccullon, a i. c. his madneſs, frenzy. | 9 od 


E4 
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Both. We will baſte us. 
[ Excunt Rof, and Guil. 


Entcr Polonius. 


Rehind the ar: as I'll convey myielf, [ home : 
To hear the proceſs ; I'll warrant, ſhe'll tax him 
And, as you ſaid, and wiſely was it ſaid, 

'Tis meet, that ſome more audience than a mother, 
Since nature makes them partial, thould o'er-hear | 
The ſpeech of vantage . Fare you well, my licge : | 
III call upon you ere you go to bed, 

Aud tell you what I know. 

King. Thanks, dear my lord. 

O, my offence is rank, it imells to heaven; 

It hath the prima! eldeſt curſe upon't, 

A brother's murder !—Pray can 1 not, 

Though inclination be as ſharp as will 2; 

My ſtronger guilt defeats my t{trong intent; 

And, like a man to double butinets bound, 

I ſtand in pauſe where I ſhall tirit begin, 

And both neglet. What if this curſed hand 

Were thicker than itſelf with brother's blood ? 

Is there not rain enough in the ſweet heavens, 

To wath it white as ſnow ? Whereto terves mercy, 

But to confront the viſage of ottence ? 

And what's in prayer, but this two-fold force,-— 

To be fore-ttalled, ere we come to fall, 

Or pardon'd, being down? Then I'll look up; 

My fault is paſt. But O, what form of prayer 

Can ſerve my turn? Forgive rat my foul murder — 

That cannot be; ſince I am ſtill potteſs'd 

Of thoſe effects for which 1 did the murder, 

My crown, mine own ambition, and my queen. 

May one be pardon'd, and retain the oftence ? 

In the corrupted currents of this world, 

Otrence's gilded hand may ſhove by juttice; 

And oft tis ſeen, the wicked prize itſelf 

Buys out the law : But 'tis not ſo above: 

There is no ſhuffling, there the action lies 

In his true nature ; and we ourſelves compell'd, 

Even to the teeth and forehead of our faults, 

To give in evidence. What then? what reſts? 

Try what repentance can: What can it not ? 

Yet what can it, when one caunot repent ? 

O wretched ſtate ! O boſom, black as d-ath ! 

Olimed # ſoul ; that, ſtruggling to be free, 

Art more engag'd ! Help, angels, make atlay | 

Bow, ſtubborn knees! and, heart, with ttrings of 
ſteel, 

Be ſoft as finews of the new-born babe ; 

All may be well ! | The King knee!;. 

Enter Hamlet. 

Ham. Now might I do it, pat, now he is praying ; | 
And now T'll do't ;—And fo he goes to heaven: 
And fo am I reveng'd ? That would be ſcann'd + : 
A villain kills my father ; and, for that, 

I, his ſole ſon, do this ſame villain ſend 


[ Lit. 


| 


Pol. My lord, he's going to his mother's cloſet ; | 


To heaven. 
** Ms N 

Why this is hire and ſalary, not revenge. 
He took my father groſoly, full of bread ; | 


1 1. e. by ſome opportunity of ſecret obſervation. 


alludes to Hd hne. 


eld on him, tword, at a more horrid time. 


4 i. e. that ſhould be couldered, ellwnated, „ 


E 
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With all his crimes broad-blown, as fluſh as May; 
And, how his audit ſtands, who kuows, ſave heaven? 
But, in our circumſtance and courſe of thought, 
"Tis heavy with him: And am I then reveng'd, 
To take him in the purging of his foul, 
When he is fit and ſealon'd for his patlage ? 
No. 
Up, ſword; and know thou a more horrid hent 5 ; 
When he is drunk, aſleep, or in his rage; 
Or in the inceſtuvous pleaſures of his bed; 
At gaming, wearing; or about ſome act 
That has no reliſh of falvation in 't: : 
Then trip him, that his heels may Kick at heaven; 
And that tis ſoul may be as damn'd, and black, 
As hell, whereto it goes. My mother ſtays : 
This phy ſic but prolongs thy ſickly days. [ Exit. 
The 1 J iſes. 
Ring. My words fly up, my thoughts remain 
below : 
Words, without thoughts, never to heaven go. 
| Exits 
C 
The Quce n' Cloſet. 
Enter Queen, and Polonius. 
Pol. He will come ſtraight. Look, you lov 
home to him : (with 
Tell him, his pranks have been too broad to beat 
And that your grace hath ſcreen'd and flood between 
Much heat and him. I'Il filence me een here “. 
Pray you, be round with tim. 
Ham. | within. | Mother, mother, mother 
Yueen, Il warrant you; fear me not. 
Withdraw, I hear him coming. 
[ Polonius bides himſelf. 
Emer Hamict. 
Ham. Now, mother ; what's the matter? 
Quren, Hamlet, thou haſt thy father much of- 
tended. 
Ham, Motlier, you have my father much offended, 
YNucen, Come, come, you antwer with ali.idle 
tongue, 
Ham. Go, go, you queſtion with a wicked tongue. 
Pueen. Why, how now, Hamlet? 
Ham. What's the matter now ? 
Queen, Have you forgot me? 
Ham, No, by the rood, not ſo: 
You are the queen, your huſband's brother's wife ; 
And—' would it were not ſo you are my mother. 
Oucen, Nay, then I'll ſet thoſe to you that 
can ſpeak. not budge ; 
Ilam. Come, come, and fit you down; you ſhall 
You go not, *till I ſet you up a glaſs 
Where you may ſee the 4nmolt, part of you. 
Queen, What wilt thou do? thou wilt not mur- 
der me ? 
Help, help, ho ! 
Þo/. | Hebind] What, ho! help! 
{Hlum. How now | a rat? 
Dea, tor a ducat, dead. 
2 NJ is command, direction. 3 This 
5 Hent is Lold, Or /c/2ure. 
0 1. c. 4% uſe no more words. a 
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—— ſtritet at Polonius through the avrras. | 
Pol. | Behind} O, I am flain. 

Quern. O me, what haſt thou done? 

Ham. Nay, I know not : | 
Is it the king ? 

Qreen, O, what a raſh and bloody deed is this 
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Nor ſenſe to ecſtaſy was no er ſo thrall d, 
Bur it reſerv d ſome quantity of choice 


To ſerve in fuck a difference. What devil was 't, 


That thus hath cozen'd you at hoodman-blind ? 
Eyes without feeling, feeling without fight, 


Ears without hands or eyes, ſrnelling (ans ail, 


Ham, A bloody deed ; —almoſt as bad, good [Or but a fickly part of one true ſenſe 


mother, 
As kill a King, and marry with his brother. | 
Yueen, As kill a king? 
Ham. Av, lady, 'twas my word, —— 
Thou wretched, raſh, intruding fool, farewel ! 
[To Polonius, 
I took thee fot thy better ; take thy fortune : 
Thou find'ſt, to be too buſy, is ſome danger— | 
Leave wringing of your hands : Peace; {it you down, 
And let me wring your heart : for fo I ſhall, 
If it be made of penetrable ſtuff ; i 
If damned cuſtom have not braz'd it ſo, | 
That it be proof and bulwark againſt ſenſe. 
Queen, What have 1 done, that thou dar'ſt wag 
thy tongue 
In noiſe ſo rude againſt me? 
Ham. Such an abt, 
That blurs the grace and bluſh of modeſty ; 
Calls virtue, hypocrite ; takes off the roſe * 
From the fair forehead of an innocent love, 
And ſets a bliſter 2 there; makes marriage vous 
As falſe as dicers' oaths : O, ſuch a deed, 
As from the body of contraction 3 plucks 
The very ſoul ; and ſweet religion makes 
A rhapſudy of words: Heaven's face doth glow ; 
Yea, this ſolidity and compound maſs, 
With triſtful viſage, as againſt the doom, 
Is thought- ſick at the act, 
Queen. Ay me, what act, 
That roars ſo load, and thunders in the index ? 
Ham, Look here, upon this picture, and on this: 
The counterfeit preſentment of two brothers, 
See, what a grace was ſeated on this brow : 
Hyperion's ourls ; the front of Jove himſelf ; 
An eye like Mars, to threaten and command; 
A ſtation like the Herald Mercury, 
New-lighted on a heaven-kitfting hill; 
A combination, and a form, indeed, 
Were every god did ſeem to ſet his ſeal, 
To give the world affurance of a man : 
This was your hu Look you now, what 
follows: 
Here is your huſband; like a mildew'd ear, 
Blaſting his wholſome brother. Have you eyes ? 
Could you on this fair mountain leave to feed, 
And batten on this moor ? Ha ! have you eyes ? 
You cannot call it, love: for, at your age, 
The hey-day in the blood is tame, it 's humble, 
And waits upon the judgment ; And what judgment 
Would ſtep from this to this ? Senſe, ture, you 
have, , 
Elſe, could ycu not have motion. : But, ſure, that ſenſe 


Could not ſo mope. 


O ſhame ! where is thy bluſh ? Rebellious hell, 
If thou canſt mutiny in a matren's bones, 

To flaming youth let virtue be as wax, 

And melt in her own fire: proclaim no ſhame, 
When the compulſive ardour gives the charge; 
Since froſt tſelf as actively doth burn, 

And reaton panders will. 

NQucen, O Haralet, ſpeak no more: 

Thou turn'ſt mine eyes into my very ſoul ; 

And there I ſee ſuch black and grained ſpots, 

As will not leave their tinct. 

Ham. Nay, but to live 

In the rank ſweat of an inceſtuous bed; 

Stew'd in corruption; honeying, and. making love 
Over the naſty ſtye ; 
Queen, O, ſpeak to me no more; 

Theie words like daggers enter in mine ears; 
No more, ſweet Hamlet, 

Ham. A. murderer, and a villain : 

A lave, that is not twentieth part the tythe 
Ot your precedent lord: a vice of kings : 
A cutparſe of the empire and the rule ; 

That from a ſhelf the precious diadem ſtole, 
And put it in his pocket! 

Nucen. No more. 


Enter Ghoſt. 


Ham. A king of ſhreds and patches 
Save me, and hover o'er me with your wings, 
You heavenly guards! - What would your gracious 
figure ? 

Queen. Alas, he's mad. 

1lam. Do you not come your tardy ſon to chide, 
That, laps'd in time and paſſion, lets go by 
The important acting of your dread command? 
O, ſay ' 

Ghoji. Do not forget: This viſitation 
Is but to whet thy almoſt blunted purpoſe. 
But, look ! amazement on thy mother fus ; 
O, ſtep between her and her fighting ſoul; 
Conceit in weakeſt bodies ſtrongeſt works; 
Speak to her, Hamlet. ; 

Ham. How is it with you, lady ? 

Queen, Alas, how is 't with you > 
That you do bend your eye on vacancy, 
And with the incorporal air do hold diſcourſe ? 
Forth at your eyes your ſpirits wildly pcep ; 
And, as the fleeping ſoldiers in the alarm, 
Your bedded hair, like life in excrements, 
Starts up, and ſtands on end. O gentle fon, 
Upon the heat and flame of thy diſtemper 


Is apoplex'd ; for madneſs would not err; 


I It was once the cuſtom of thoſe who were 
conſpicuous mark of their mutual engagement, 
Tag ec cond rad. , 


| Sprinkle cool patience. Whereou do you look ? 


etrothed, to wear ſome flower as an external and 
2 See note 3, p. 389. 3 Contract ion for n+ 
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Han. On him ! on him! Look you, how | 
pale he glares | 
Nis form and cauſe conjoin d, preaching to ſtones, 
Would make them capable. Do not look upon me; 
Leſt, with this piteous action, you convert 
My ſtern effects i then, what 1 have to do 
Will want true colour; tears, perchance, for blood. | 
Queen, To whom do you ſpeak this? 
Ham. Do vou ſee nothing there ? 
Queen. Notb ing at all; yet all, that is, I ſee, 
Ham. Nor did you nothing hear? 
Qucen. No, nothing, but ourſelves. 
Ham. Why, look you there! look, how it ſeals 
away |! 
My father, in his habit as he liv'd ! 
Look, where he goes, even now, out at the portal 
; [ Exit Ghoſt. 
Queen. This is the very coinage of your brain : 
This bodileſs creation ecſtaſy 
Is very cunning in. 
Ham. Ecſtaſy * ! 
My pulſe, as yours, doth temperately Keep time, 
And makes as healthful muſic : It is not maduets, 
That I have utter'd : bring me to the teſt, 
And I the matter will re-word ; Which madneſs 
Would gambol from. Mother, for love of grace, 
Lay not that flattering unction to your ſoul, 
That not your treſpaſs, but my madneſs, tpeaks : 
It will but ſkin and film the ulcerous place; 
Whiles rank corruption, mining all within, 
Infets unſeen. Confeſs yourtelf to heaven; 
Repent what 's paſt; avoid what is to come; 
And do not ſpread the compoſt __ weeds, 
To make them ranker. Forgive me this my virtue: 
For, in the fatueſs of theſe purſy times, 
Virtue itſelf of vice mult pardon beg; 
Yea, curb ?, and woo, for leave to do him good. 
Deen. O, Hamlet! thou haſt cleft my heart ju 
twain. 
Ham. O, throw away the worſer part of it, 
And live the purer with the other half. 
Good night: but go not to mine uncle's bed; 
Aſſume a virtue, if you have it not. 
That monſter, cuſtom, who all ſenſe doth eat, 
Of habits devil, is angel yet in this ; 
That to the uſe of actions fair and good 
He likewiſe gives a frock or livery, 
That aptly is put on: Refrain to-night ; 
And that ſhall lend a kind of eaſineſs 
To the next abſtinence : the next, more eaſy : 
For uſe can almoſt change the ſtamp of nature, 
And either maſter the devil, or throw him out 


With wondrous potency. Once more, good night ! | 


1 Ecftaſy in this place, and many others, means a temporary alicnation of mind, a fit. 
3 Mouſe was once a term of endearment. 
8 i. e. 


s Hoiſt for hoijed , as paſt for prſſed. 


is, ben and truckle. Fr. courber. 
ib was a common name for a cat. 
args, or p0iſonous teeth, undta wu. 
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And when you are deſirous to be bleſt, 
I'll bletling beg of you. —For this ſame lord, 
| Pointing to Polonius. 
I do repent ; But heaven hath pleas'd it fo, — 
To puniſh him with me, and me with this, 
That 1 muſt be their ſcourge and mmiſter, 
I will beſtow him, and will anſwer well 
The death I gave him. So, again good night !— 
mut be cruel, only to be kind: 
Thus bad begins, and worſe remains behind 
One word more, good lady. 
Queen. What ſhall I do? 
Ham. Not this, by no means, that I bid you do: 
Let the bloat King tempt you again to bed; 
Pinch wanto on your cheek; call you, his mouſe 3; 
And let him, for a pair of reechy + kitles, 
Or padling in your neck with his damn'd fingers, 
Make you to ravel all this matter out, 
That I effentially am not in madneſs, 
But mad in craft. 'Twvere good, you let him know. 
For who, that's but a queen, fair, ſober, wiſe, 
Would from a paddock, from a bat, a gib 5, 
Such dcar councernings hide ? who would do ſo ? 
No, in deſpight of tenſe, and ſecrecy, 
Unpeg the batket on the houſe's top, 
Let the birds fly ; and, like the famous ape, 
To try concluſions o, in the baſket creep, 
And break your-neck down. | 
Queen. Be thou aflur'd, if words be made of 
breath, 
And breath of life, 1 have no life to breathe 
Wm thou haſt ſaid to me. 
#{am. I muſt to England; you know that ? 
Qucen. Alack, I had forgot; tis to concluded on. 
Ham. There's letters ſeal'd: and my two ſchoul- 
fellows, 
Whom 1 will truſt, as I will adders fang'd 7, 
They bear the mandate; they mutt ſweep my way, 
And marihal me to knavery : Let it work ; 
For *tis the ſport, to have the engineer 
Holſt * with lus own petar : and it ſhall go hard, 
But I will delve one yard below their mines, 
Aud blow them at the moon: O, tis moſt ſweet, 
When in one line two crafts directly meet — 
This man ſhall tet me packing. 
Pll lug the guts into the neighbour room: 
Mother, good night. Indeed, this counſellor 
Is now moſt ſtill, molt ſecret, aud moit grave, 
Who was in life a fooliſh prating knave. 
Come, fir, to draw toward an end with you — 
Good night, mother. 
[Exit the Queen, and Hamlet dragging in Polenias. 


2 That 
4 Reechy is ſmoky. 


experiments. 7 That is, adders with their 
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nn. A 
A Royal Apartment. | 
Enter King, Queen, Raſencrantæ, and Guilden/*erm. 


King. P matter in theſe ſighs, theſe 
profound heaves ; 
You mult tranſlate ; tis fit we underitand them: 
Where is your ſon ? 
Queen. Beſtow this place on us a little while, — 
[To Roſe and Gail. who g t. 
Ah, my good lord, what have I ſeen to-night ? | 
King. What, Gertrude? How does Hamlet? 
Qreen. Mad as the fea, and wind, when both 
contend 
Which is the miglitier: In his lawleſs fit, 
Behind the arras hearing ſomething ſtir, 
He whips his rapier out, and cries, Arat“ a vat! 
And, in this brainiſh apprehenſion, Kills 
The unſeen good old man. : 
King. O heavy decd | 
It had been ſo with us, had we been there : 
His liberty is fall of threats to all ; 
To you yourſelf, to us, to every one. 
Alas! how ſhall this bloody deed be an{wer'd ? 
It will be laid to us ; whoſe providence 
Should have kept ſhort, reſtrain'd, and out of haunt !, 
This mad young man: but ſo much was our love, 
We would not underſtand what was moſt fit; | 
But, like the owner of a foul diſeaſe, 
To keep it from divulging, let it feed 
Even on the pith of life. Where 1s he gone ? 
Dieren. To draw apart the body he hath kill'd; 
O'er whom his very madnefs, like ſome ore ?, 
Among a mineral of metals baſe, 
Shews itſelf pure; he weeps for what is done. 
King. O, Gertrude, come away 
The ſun no ſooner ſhall the mountains tonch, 
But we will ſhip him hence : and this vile deed 
We muſt, with all our majeſty and kill, 
Both countenance and excuſe.—Ho ! Guildenſtern ! 
Enter Roſencrants and Guildenſtern. 
Friends both, go join you with ſome further aid: 
Hamlet in madneſs hath Polonius ſlain, 
And from his mother's cloſet hath he dragg'd him: 
Go, ſeek him out ; ſpeak fair, and bring the body 
Into the chapel. I pray you, haſte in ths. 


Come, Gertrude, we'll call up our wiſeſt friends; 
And let them know, both what we mean to do, 
And what 's untimety done: for haply, ſlander, 


mine own. 


hat rephcation ſhould be made by the ſon of a 
king * 


[ Exeunt Roſ. and Guil. 


LED, PAT S. 


IV. 


5 level as the cannon to his blank, 


Tranſports his poiſon'd ſhot, may miſs our name, 
And hit the woundleſs aw.—O, come away 
My foul is full of diſcord, and diſmay, 


[Exeart, 
ny. © > Ha | IL 
Another Room, 
Enter Hamlet. 
Ham, Safely ſtow'd. But ſoft, —— 
Rg. Sc. within. Hamlet! Lord Hamlet 
Ham. What noiſe? who calls on Hamlet? 0, 


here they come. 


Enter Roſcncrants and Guildenſlern, 
Roſ. What have you done, my lord, with tie 
dead body ? 
Ham. Compounded it with duſt, whereto 'tis kia. 
. Tell us where 'tis; that we may take it 
thence, 


And bear it to the chapel. 


Him. Do not believe it. 

Roſ. Believe what ? 

Ham. That I can Keep your counſel, and not 
Beſides, to be demanded of a ſpunge 


Ro. Take you me for a ſpunge, my lord? 
Ham. Ay, ſir; that ſoaks up the King's coun- 


tenance, his rewards, his authorities. But ſuc! 


officers do the king beſt ſervice in the end : Hz 
keeps them, like an ape 3, in the corner of his jau; 
firſt mouth'd, ta be laſt fwallow'd : When he 
needs what you have glean'd, it is but ſqueezing 
vou, and, ſpunge, you ſhall be dry again. 

Ro/. I underſtand you not, my lord. 

Ham. I am glad of it: A knavich ſpeech fleeps 
in a fooliſh ear. 

Ro/, My lord, you muſt tell us where the body 
is, and go with us to the King. 

Ham. The body is with the king, but the king 
is not with the body +. The king is a thing 

Guil. A thing, my lord? 

Ham. Of nothing: bring me to him. Ide 
fox 5, and all after. U Exeunt, 


SC = MN: EI, 
Anctber Room. 
Enter King. 
King. I have ſent to ſeek him, and to find ths 
body. 
How dangerous is it, that this man goes looſe ? 


Whoſe whiſper o'er ths world's diameter, 


T Out hunt means out of company. 
Baſe metals have ore no leis than precious. 


Yet mult not we put the ſtrong law on him: 


2 Shakſpeare ſeems to think ore to be or, that is, g 
3 Hanmer has illuſtrated this paſſage with the follows 


ing note: It is the way of monkeys in eating, to throw that part of their food which they take V2 
Arlt, into a pouch they are provided with on the ide of their jaw, aud there they keep it till the, 


have done with the 10.“ 
it ſhould be, 7c 55 


among childien called, Hide fox, and ail after. 


+ This anſwer Dr. Johnſon ſays he does not comprehend. Per?! 
dy 25 not roith the king, for the king is not with the body. 
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He's lov'd of the diſtracted multitude, 

Who like not in their judgment, but their eyes; 

And, where 'tiz fo, the offender”, {courge is weigh'd, 

But never the ofterice. To bear all ſmooth and even, 

This ſudden ſending lim away muſt ſeem 

Deliberate pauſe ; Diſeaſes, deſperate grown, 

By deſperate appliance are relicv'd, 

Or not at all.— How now ? what hath befallen? 
Enter R:ſencrant's. 

Roſ. Where the dend body is beſtow'd, my lord, 
We cannot get from him. 

King, But where is he? 

Roſ. Without, my lord; guarded, to Know your 

pleaſure. 

King. Bring him before us. 

Roj. Ho, Guildenſtern ! bring ia my lord, 

Enter Hamlet amd (7uild. nſtern. 

King. Now, Hamlet, where's Polonius ? 

Ham, At ſupper. | 

King. At ſupper ? Where ? 

Ham. Not where he eats, but where he is eaten: 
a certain convocation of politick worms are e'en 
at lum. Your worm is your only emperor for 
diet: we fat all creatures elſe, to fat us; and we 
fat ourſelves for maggots : Your fat king, and your 
leut beggar, is but variable ſervice; two diſhes, 
but to one table ; that's the end. 

King, Alas, alas ! 

Ham, A man may fiſh with the worm that 
hath eat of a king; and eat of the fiſh that hath 
ted of that worm. 

King, What doſt thou mean by this? 

Ham, Nothing, but to ſhew you how a king 
may go a progreſs through the guts of a beggar. 

King, Where is Polunius ? 

Ham. In heaven; ſend thither to ſee : if your 
meſſenger find him not there, ſeek him i' the other 
place yourſelf. But, indeed, if you find him not 
within this month, you ſnall note him as you go 
up the ttairs into the lobby. 

King. Go ſeek him there. 

Ham. He will ſtay till you rome. 

[ Exeunt Attindants, 

King. Hamlet, this deed, for thine eſpecial 

ſafety. 

Which we do tender, as we dearly grieve 

For that which thou haſt done,—muſt ſend thee 
hence 

With fiery quickneſs : Therefore, prepare thyſelf ; 

The bark is ready, and the wind at help *, 

The atſociates tend, and every thing is bent 

For England. 

Ham, For England ? 

Aing. Ay, Hamlet. 

Ham. Good. | 

Ring. So is it, if thou knew'ſt our purpoſes. 

Hay:. 1 ſee a cherub, that ſees them.——Bat, 
come; for England !—Farewel, dear mother, 

King. Thy loving father, Hamlet. 

Han. My mother :—Father and mother is man 
ad wife; man and wife is one fleſh ; and, fo, 


Dr. Johnſor, ſoppoſes it ſhould be read, The bark is read), and the wind at helm. 


en expreſſion taken from the gaming-toble, 
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my mother. Come, for England. (Exit. 
Aung. Follow him at fout ; tempt him with 
{peed aboard; 
Delay it not, I'il have him hence to-night : 
Away ; for every thing is feal'd and done 
Tha elle leans on the affair: Pray you, make haſte, 
[ Exeunt Roſ. and Guil, 
And, England ! if my love thou hold'ſt at aught, 
(As my great power thereof may give thee ſenſe; 
Since yet thy cicatrice looks raw and red 
After the Dawih iword, and thy free awe 
Pays homage to us) thou may'tt not coldly ſet 2 
Qur ſovereign proceſs ; which imports at full, 
By letters conjuring to that eftect, 
The preſent death of Hamlet. Doit, England 
For like the hectic in my blood he rages, 
And thou muit cure me., *Till I know *tis done, 
Howe'er my haps, my joys were ne'er begun. 
[ Exit. 
r . 
The Frontiers of Denmark. 
Enter Fortinbras, with an Army. 


For. Go, captain, from me greet the Daniſh king; 
Tell him, that, by his licence, Fortinbras 
Craves the conveyance of a promis'd march 
Over his kingdom. You know the rendezyous. 
If that his majeſty would aught with us; 
We thall exprets our duty in his eye, 
And let him Know ſo. 

Capt. 1 will do 't, my lord. 

For. Go toftly on. [ Eve. Fortinbrat, Sc. 

Enter Hamlet, Roſencrantz, Cuildenſtern, Sc. 

Hum. Good fir, whote powers are theſe ? 

Capt. They are of Norway, fir, 

Ham. How purpos'd, fir, 1 pray you? 

Capt. Againtt ſome part of Poland: 

Ham. Who commands them, fir ? 

Capt, The nephew of old Norway, Fortinbras 

Ham. Goes it againſt the main of Poland, fir, 
Or for ſome frontier ? 

Capt. Truly to ſpeak, and with no addition, 
We go to gain a little patch of ground, 
That hath in it no profit but the name. 
To pay five ducats, five, I would not farm :t ; 
Nor will it yield to Norway, or the Pole, 
A ranker rate, ſhould it be fold in fee, 

Ham. Why, then the Polack never will de- 

fend it. | 3 ; 
Capt. Yes, 'tis already garriſon'd, 
Ham, Two thoufand ſouls, and twenty thous 
{and ducats, 

Will not debate the queſtion of this ſtraw : 
This is the im poſthumie of moch wealth and peace; 
That inward breaks, and ſhews no cauſe without 
Why the man dies.--I humbly thank you, fir. 
Capt. God be wr' ye, fir. . [ Exit Captain, 
Reſ. Will 't pleaſe you go, my lord? 
Ham. 1 will be with you ſtraight. Go a little 
betore. | Excuns Roſ. and the 1 ejt 
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How all occaſions do inform againſt me, | And botch the words up fit to their own thought: « 
And ſpur my dull revenge! What is a man, Which, as her winks, and nods, and geſtures yield 
Tf his chief good, and market of his time, them, [ thought, 


Be but to Nleep, and feed? a beaſt, no more. Indeed would make one think, there miglit be 
Sure, he, that made us with ſuch large diſconrte 7, | Though nothing ſure, vet much unhappily 5. 
Looking before, and after, gave us not Queen. 'Twere good, the were ſpoken with; 
That capability and god-like reafon for ſhe may ſtrew 
To fuſt in us unus'd. Now, whether it he Dangerous conjectures in ill- breeding minds: 
Beſtial oblivion, or ſome craven ſcruple Let her come in. [ Exit Horatio, 
Of thinking too preciſely on the event, To my fick foul, as ſin's true nature is, 

A thought, which, quarter'd, hath but one part Each toy ſeems prologue to ſome great amiſs : 

wiſdom, So full of artleſs jealou!y is guilt, 

And, ever, three parts coward, I do not know It ſpills itſelf, in fearing to be ſpilt. 

Why vet I live to ſay, This thing's to do; Re-enter Horatio, with Ophelia. 

Sith I have cauſe, and will, and ttrength, and means{ Oph. Where is the beauteous majeity of Denmark 
To do 't. Examples, groſs as earth, ex hort me: Qucen. How now, Ophelia? 

Witneſs, this army, of ſuch maſs, and charge, Oph. Hz ſhould I your true love know 

Led by a delicate and tender prince; From another one! 

Whoſe ſpirit, with divine ambition puft, By his cockle hat, and ſtaff, 

Makes mouths at the inviſible event; And by his f:ndal [hoon ©, [Singing 
Expoſing what is mortal, and unſure, Qucen. Alas, fweet lady, what imports this long 
To all that fortune, death, and danger, dare, pb. Say vou? nay, pray you, mark. 

Even for an exg-ſhell. Rightly, to be great He is dead and gone, lady, 

Is not to ſtir without great argument ; He is dead and gone; 

But greatly to find quarrel in a {iraw, At his head a graſ,-green te, 

When honour's at the ſtake. How ſtand I then, At his heels a ſtone. 

That have a father kill'd, a mother ſtain'd, 
Excitements of mv reaſon, and my blood, 
And let all leep > while, to my ſhame, I ſee 
The imminent death of twenty thouſand men, 
That, for a fantaſy, and trick of fame, 

Go to their graves like beds; fight for a plot, 
Whereon the numbers cannot try the caute, 
Which is not tomb enough, and continent ?, 
To hide the flam ?—0, from this time forth, 
My thoughts be bloody, or be nothing worth! 

f Exit. 


O, ho! 
Queen. Nay, but, Ophelia, 
Opb. Pray you, mark. 
White his ſhroud as the mountain fs. 
Enter King. 
Queen. Alas, look here, my lord. 
Oph. Larded all with ſroeet flowers : 
Which beep? to the grave did 99% 
With true- love {bowwers. 

King. How do you, pretty lady ? 

Op. Well, God ield you ! They tay, te ow! 
was 2 baker's daughter 7. Lord, we know ws 
we are, but know not what we may be. Guy te 
at your table ! 

King. Conceit upon her father. 

Oph. Pray, let us have no words of this ; b. 
when they aſk you, witat it means, fy you the 

To-morrow i: Saint Valentine, day, 
All in the morning betimey 

And I a maid at your wind, 
To be your Valentine : 

Then up he roſe, and don d 8 M ch 
And dupt 9 the chamber door : 

Let in the maid, that out a maid 
Newer departrd mores 


King. Pretty Ophelia ! 


D 
Elfinour. A Room in the Palace. 


Enter Queen, and Horatio, 

© een. I will not ſpeak with her. 

Hor, She is importunate : indeed, diftract ; 
Her mood will necds be pity'd. 

Queen. What would ſhe have? 

Ilor, She ſpeaks much of her father; ſays, ſhe 

hears, [ heart ; 

There's tricks i' the world; and hems, and beats her 
Spurns enviouſly at ttraws ; ſpeaks things in doubt, 
That carry but halt ſenſe : her ſpeech is nothing, 
Yet the unſhaped uſe of it doth move 
The hearers to collection 3; they aim + at it, | 


ki. e. ſuch latitude of comprebenſion, ſuch power of reviewing the paſt, and antierpating the furs 
2 Continer;, in our author, means that which comprehends or encloſes. 3 1, e. to deduce con- 
quences from fuch premiles. + To am is to guels. 5 i. e. Though her meaning Can! 
be certainly collected, yet there is enough to put a miſchievous interpretation to it. © This is 
the deleription of a pilgrim. While this kind of devotion was in tavour, love-intrigues Were c- 
ried on under that maſk. Hence the old ballads and novels made pilgrimages the ſub: ts of then 
plots. The cockle-ſhell hat was one of the ellential badges of this vocation ; for the chief places © 
devotion being beyond fea. or on the coaſts, the pilgrims were accuſtomed to put cockle-{hells ups 
their hats, to denote the intention or performance of their devotion. 7 This alludes to a Ic gend2rs 
ſtory, where our Saviour being refuſed bread by the daughter of a baker, is deſcribed as puniſhing het 
hy turning her into an ewl. - 5 To dx, is to do on, to put on; us duff is to co off, put off, * 15 
dat, is to do up ; 10 lift the latch. 
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eb. Indeed, without an oath, I'll make an end 
Oh t. 


Aluct, and fie for ſhame / 
Young men will dn t, if they come tot; 
By cock i, thry are to, blame. 
Queth [hey before you tumbled me, 
You promi td. me to wed; He anſwers, 
So <vorld I ha” done, by vonder jun, 
An thou hadſt not come to my bed, 
Xing. How long hath ſhe been thus? 
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They cry, Chooſe we ; Laertes ſhall be king ! 
Caps, hands, ana tongues, applaud it to the clouds, 


By Gis, and by Saint Charity, r be king, Laertes king 


| Nuren, How cheerfully on the falſe trail they cry! 
O, this is counter, you falſe Daniſh dogs 7. 
Alg. The doors are broke. [ Noiſe within, 
Hater Laertes, with others. 
Laer. Where is this King ?—Sirs, ſtand you all 
without, 
All. No, let's come in, 


Oph. I hope, all will be well. We muſt be 
patient : but I cannot choote but weep, to think, 
they ſhould lay him i' the cold ground : My bro- | 
ther ſhal! know of it, and ſo I thank you for your | 
good counſel. Come, my coach ! Good night, la- 
ces; good night, ſweet ladies: good night, good 
night. [ Exit, 

King. Follow her cloſe; give her good watch, 

1 pray you. [ Exit Horatio. 
0] this is the poiſon of deep grief; it ſprings 
All from her father's death: And now, bebold, 
O Gertrude, Gertrude, | 
When ſorrows come, they come not ſingle ſpies, 
But in battalions ! Firſt, her father flain ; 
Next, your ſon gone; and he moſt violent author 
Of his owr. juſt remove : The people muddy'd, 
Iluck and unwholſome in their thoughts and 
whiſpers, 
For good Polonius death ; and we have done but 
greenaly 2, 
In hugger-mugger 3 to inter him: Poor Ophelia, 
Divided from herſelf, and her fair judgment ; 
Without the which we are pictures, or mere beaſts. 
Laſt, and as much containing as all theſe, 
Her brother is in ſecret come from France : 
Feeds on his wonder, Keeps himſelf in clouds, 
And wants not buzzers to infect his ear 
With peitilent ſpeeches of his father's death ; 
Wherein necetiitv, of matter heggar'd, 
Will nothing {tick our perſon to arraign | 
In ear and ear. O my dear Gertrude, this, 
Like to a murdering piece , in many places 
Gives me ſuperfluous death A noiſe wwithin. 
Queen, Alack ! what noiſe is this ? | 
Entcr a Gentleman. 
King. Attend. Where are my Switzers * Let 
them guard the door: 5 
What is the matter? 
Gen. Save vourielf, my lord; 
The ocean, over-pecring of his liſt 5, 
Eats not the flats with more impetuous haſte, 
Than young Laertes, in a riotous head, 
Ver-bears your otticers ! The rabble call him, lord; 
And, as the world were now but to begin, 
Antiquity forgot, cuſtom not known, 


[ 


Laer. 1 pray you, give me leave. 
All. We will, we will. [ Freunt, 
Laer. I thank you: Keep the door. O thou 
vile King, 
Give me my father. 
Qucen, Calmly, good Laertes. 
Laer. That drop of blood, that's calm, pro- 
claims me baſtard ; 
Cries, cuckoid, to my father; brands the harlot 
Even here, between the chaſte unſmirched 5 brow 
Of my true mother. | 
Aing. What is the cauſe, Laertes, 
That thy rebellion looks ſo giant-like 


Let him go, Gertrude ; do not fear our perſon 


There's tuch divinity doth hedge a king, 
That treaſon cau but peep to what it would, 
Acts little of his will—Tell me, Laertes, 
Why thou art thus incens'd ;—Let him go, Ger- 
trude ; 

Speak, man. 

Laer. Where is my father? 

K ing. Dead. 

Qucen. But not by him. 

Ang. Let him demand his fill. [ with: 

Laer, How came he dead ? I'll not he juggled 
To hell, allegiance { vows, to the blackeſt devil! 
Confeience, aud grace, to the profoundeſt pit! 
dare damnation : To this point I ſtand, 
That both the worlds I give to negligence, 
Let come what comes; only I'll be reveng'd 
Mott througlily for my father. 

A ing, Who thall ftay you? 

Lacr. My will, not all the world's: 
And, for my means, I'll huſband them ſo well, 
They thall go far with lite, 

R ing. Good Laerres, 
If you deſire to know the certainty venge, 
Of vour dear father's death, is't writ in your re- 
{ hat, fweep-ſtake, you will draw both friend and foe, 
Winner and loter ? 

Jer. None but his enemies. 

King. Will you know them then? ſarms ; 

Laer. To his good friends thus wide U1] upe my 
And, like the kind liſe - rend ring pelican, 
Repatt them with my blood. 

Kings, Why, now you ſpeak 


The ratifiers and props of every ward 6, 


d judgment. 3 i. e. in private to inter him. 


de barriers which the ſpectators of a tournament 


Ace the trail backwards. B 1, e. clean, not 


This is a corruption of the ſacred name. See note 4, page 18. 
barcls, It is neceſſary to apprehend this, to ſec the juſtnaſs of the ſimilitude. 


{fries that nature and law place about the perſon of a king. 


70 Vun; 


Like à good cluld, and a true gentleman, 


2 That is, without maturity 
„Such a piece as aſſaſiing uſe, with many 
The b/)s are 
mult not paſs. o 1. e. of every one of thoſe 
7 Hounds run center when they 
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That I am gmitieſs-of your father's death, Lacr. Thought, and affliction, paſhon, hell elf, 
And am moſt ſenſible in grief for it, She turns to favour, and to prettineſs. 
It ſhall as level to your judgment "pear *, Oph. And will he not come again? 
As day does to your eye. And will be not come again ? 

Crowd within. Let her come in. No, no, he is dead, 

Laer. How now ! what noiſe is that? Go to thy death-bed, 
Enter Ophelia, fantaſtically dreſs'd with flraws and He never will come again. 

flowers. 


His beard was as white as ſnow, 
All flaxen was his poll: 

He is gone, be 15 gone, 

And we caſt away moan :- 


God a' mercy on his ſoul ! 


O heat, dry up my brains] tears, ſeven times ſalt, 
Burn out the ſenſe and virtue of mine eye 

By heaven, thy madneſs ſhall be pay'd with weight, 
Till our ſcale turn the beam. O roſe of May! 
Dear maid, Kind ſiſter, ſweet Ophelia 


O heavens is 't poſſible, a young maid's wits And of al! chriſtian ſouls ! I pray God, God he 
Should he as mortal as an old man's life ? wi” vou. [Exit b. 
Nature is fine in love: and, where 'tis fine, Laer. Do you ſee this, O God P 
It ſends ſome precious inſtance of itſelf King. Laertes, I mutt common with your grief, 
After the thing it loves 2. Or you deny me right. Go but apart, 

Oph. They bore him baye-fac'd in the bier; Make choice of whom your wiſeſt friends you will, 

Hey no nonny, nanny hey nonny : And they ſhall hear and judge *twixt you and me: 

And on his grave rain'd many a tear; — | If by direct or by collateral hand 
Fare you well, my dove! (revenge, They find us touch'd, we will our kingdom give, 

Lair. Hadſt thou thy wits, and didit perſuade | Our crown, our life, and all that we call ours, 
It could not move thus. To you in ſatisfaction; but, if not, 

Oph. You muſt ſing, Down a-down, an you call Be you content to lend your patience to us, 

bim a-down-a. And we ſhall jointly labour with your foul 

O, how the heel becomes it ! It is the falſe ſteward, | To give it due content. 
that ſtole his maſter's daughter 3. Laer. Let this be ſo: 

Laer. This nothing 's more than matter. His means of death, his obſcure funeral, 


Oþpb. There's roſemary , that's for remerabrance; | No trophy, ſword, nor hatchment v'er his boncs, 
pray you, love, remember: and there is panties s, No noble rite, nor formal oſtentation, 
that's for thoughts. Cry to be heard, as 'twere from heaven to eartii, 

Laer. A document in madneſs ; thoughts and | That I muſt call 't in queſtion. 
remembrance fitted, King. So you ſhall ; 

Oph. There's fennel for you, and columbines * : | And, where the offence is, let the great axe fall. 
There 's rue for you ;—and here s ſome for me. I pray you, go with me. | Excur!, 
—we may call it, herb of grace o' Sundays :— . 
you may 8 rue with a difference 7. There 's 1 


a daiſy :—-I would give you ſome violets ; but Another Room. 
they wither'd all, when my father died :—They Enter Horatio, with a Servant. 
ſay, he made a good end Hor. What are they, that would ſpeak with me ? 
For bonny ſweet Robin is all my joy *— | Serv. Sailors, fir ; 


I This is an eliſion of the verb to appear. 2 Dr. Johnſon explains this paſſage thus: Love 
(ſays Laertes) is the paſſion by which nature is moſt exalted and refined ; and as ſubſtances, refed and 
ſubtiliſed, 7 obey any impulſe, or follow any attraction, ſome part of nature, ſo purified and Tee 
fned, lies off a ter the attracting object. aſter the thing 1t loves.” 3 Mr. Steevens fays, the a0 ec. 
may mean no more than the burthen of the ſong, which ſhe had juſt repeated, and as ſuch was for- 
merly uſed. Dr. Johnſon ſays, „ The tory alluded to I do not know; but perhaps the lady ftolen 
by the ſteward was reduced to ſpin.” 4 Roſemary was anciently ſuppoſed to ſtrengthen the memory, 
and was not only carried at funerals, but worn at'weddings. S Panſies is for thoughts, becaule 
of its name, Penſres. 6 Mr, Steevens ſays, Greene, in his Quip for an Upſtart Courtter, 1620, calls 
fennel, women's weeds : ( fit generally for that ſex, ſith while they are maidens, they wiſh wantoniy- 
Mr. Steevens adds, that he knows not of what coluntines were ſuppoſed to be emblematical ; but that 
Gerard, and other hertaliſts, impute few, if any, virtues to them; and they may therefore be {tiled 
than lle, becauſe they appear to make no grateful return for their creation. 7 Dr. Warburton 
ſays, that herb of grace is the name the country people give to rue; and the reaſon is, becaulc that 
herb was a 3 ingredient in the portion Which the Romiſh prieſts uſed to force the poſſeſſed 

to ſwallow down when they exorciſed them. Now theſe exorciſms being performed generally on! 

Sunday, 1n the church before the whole congregation, is the reaſon why the ſays, we may call it ner 
0 2 o Sungays, Mr. Steevens believes there is a quibble meent in this paſſage; rue anciently A. 
nifying the ſame as Ruth, i. e. ſorrow. Ophelia gives the queen ſome, and keeps a proportion ot it 
for herſelf. There may, however, he adds, be ſomewhat more implied here than is expreſſed. Ven, 
madam 4055 Ophelia to the queen), av call your x UE by 1ts Sunday name, HERB OF GRACE, and fo ut 
it with a diference to ditinguifh it from mine, which can never bg any thing but merely xu, i. e. it. 
7 This is part of an old ſong. 1 By 5 . . * 
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They ſay, they have letters for you. 

Hor. Let them come in, 
1 do not know from what part of the world 
I ſhould be greeted, if not from lord Hamlet. 

Enter Sailors. 

Feil. God bleſs you, fir. 

Il. Let him bleſs thee too: 

Sail, He ſhall, fir, an 't pleate lim. There's a 
letter for you, fir : it comes from the command 
that was bound for England; it your name be 
Horatio, as 1 am let to know it is. 

Horatio reads the letter. 

HOR ATIO, when thou ſhalt have overlooR'd this, 
give theſe fellows ſome means to the king ; they bave 
laters for him. Eve wwe were 1wwo days old at jea, 
a pirate of very wa lite appointment gave us chace : 
Finding ourſelves too flow of ſail, we put on a com- 
pelled valour; and in the grapple 1 boarded them: 
on the inſeant, thy got cl:ar of our joip;, J I alone 
became their prijoner. They have dealt with me, 
like thieves of mercy; but they knew what they did; 
am to do a good turn for them. Let the king have 
the letters I have ſent ; and repair thou to me awith 
as much haſte as thou coc My death. I bave 
word; to ſpeak in thine ear, cui make thee dumb; 
yet are they much tos light for the bore | of the matter. 


Theſe good fellrws xeill bring thee where 1 am. 


Roſencrant and Guildenſlern bold their cow je for 
England : of them I bad much to tell thee. Farceel. 
He that thou knows /7 thine, Hamlet. 
Come, I will make you way for theie your letters; 
And do 't the ſpeedier, that you may direct me 
To him from whom you brought thera. | Exeunt 


SCENE: VII. 
Ancthecr Rnow., 
Enter King, and Laer tes. 
Aing. Now mutt your conſcience my acquit- 
tance ſeal, 
And you muſt put me in your heart for friend; 
Sith you have heard, and with a Knowing ear, 
That he, which hath your noble father ſlain, 
Purſu'd my life. 
Laer. It well appears: — But tell me, 
Why you proceeded not againlt thefe feats, 
So crimeful and ſo capital in niture, 
As by your ſafety, greatneis, wiſdom, all things elſe, 
You mainly were ſtirr'd up? 
King. O, for two ſpecial reaſons 
Which may to you, perhaps, ſeem much unſinew”d, 
And yet to me they are itrong. The queen, his 
mother, 
Lives almoſt by his looks; and for myſelf, 
(My virtue, or my plague, be it either which) 
Sue is ſo conjunctive to my life and ſoul, 
That, as the ſtar moves not but in his ſphere, 
I could not but by her. The other motive, 
Why to a public count I might not go, 
ls, the great love the general gender * bear him: 
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| Work, like the ſpring that turneth wood to ſtone, 


Convert his gyves to graces ;. ſo that my arrows, 
Too ſlightly timber'd for ſo loud a wind, 
Would have reverted to my bow again, 
And not where I had aim'd them. 

Later. And fo have Ia noble father loft ; 
A ſiſter driven into deſperate terms; 
W hote worth, if praiſes may go back again 3, 
Stood challenger on mount of all the age 
For her pertections :—But my revenge will come. 

Aing. Break not your fleeps for that : you mutt 

not think, 
That we are made of ſtuff ſo flat and dull, 
That we can Jet our beard be ſhook with danger, 
And tlunł it paſtime. You ſhortly ſhall hear more: 
I lov'd your father, and we love ourſelt ; 
And that, I hope, will teach you to imagine, 
How now ? what news ? 
Enter a Meſſenger. 

Me. Letters, my lord, from Hamlet: 
This to your majeſty; this to the queen. 

King. From Hamlet | Who brought them? 

MV. Sailors, my lord, they ſay: I flaw them not; 
They were given me by Claudio, he receiv'd them 
Of him that brought them. 

King. Laertes, you ſhall hear them: 


Leave us. [ Exit MH. 


HIGH and mighty, you ſhall know, I am ſet naked 
on your kingdom. To-morraw ſhall I beg leave to 
Jee your Ringly eve: when I hall, firfl aſking your 


pardon therruntoy reccunt the occaſion of my ſudden and 


more firange eta. Hamlet. 


What ſhould this mean? Are all the reſt come back ? 
Or is it ſome abuſe, and no ſuch thing? 
Lan. Know you the hand? 
fing. 'Vis Haulet's character. Nahkedy,—— 
And, in a pottſcript here, he ſays, alone : * 
Can you advite me ? | 
Lacr. lamloſt init, my lord. But let him come; 
It warms the very ſickneſs in my heart, 
That I thall live and tell him to his teeth, 
Thus didd-ft thou. 
King. It it be ſo, Laertes,,—— 
As how thould it be ſo ?—how otherwiſe ?— 
Will you be rul'd by me ? 
Laer. Ay, my lord; 
So you will not o'er- rule me to a peace. 
King. To thine own peace. If he be now 
retura'd, X 
As checking at his voyage, and that he means 
No more to undertake it, —I will work him 
To an exploit, now ripe in my device, 
Under the which he ſhall not choote but fall: 
Anu for his death no wind of blame ſhall breathe 3. 
But even his mother ſhall uncharge the practice, 
And call it, accident. | 
Lazr. My lord, I will be rul'd; 
The ratler, if you could deviſe it ſo, 


Who, dipping all his faults in their affection, 


1 The bore is the caliber of a gun. or the capacity of the barrel. 
2 1. c. 1 he common race of the people, 


carry heavier words. 
deen, but is now to be found no more. 
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The matter (ſays Hamlet) would 
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A kind of wick, or ſnuff, that will abate it x 

You have been talk'd of ſince your travel much, | And nothing is at a hke goodneſs ſtill ; 

And that in Hamlet's hearing, for a quality For goodneſs, growing to a pleuriſy, 

Wherein, they ſay, you ſhine ; your ſum of parts Dies in his own too much: That we would do, 
Did not together pluck ſuch envy from him, We ſhould do when we would; for this would 
As did that one; and that, in my regard, changes, 

Of the unworthieſt ſiege l. And hath abatements and delays as many, 

Laer. What part is that, my lord? As there are tongues, are hands, are accidents ; 
King. A very ribband in the cap of youth, And then this Gould is like a ſpendthrift figh © 
Yet needful too ; for youth no leſs becomes That hurts by eaſing. But, to the quick o' the ulcer ; 
The light and careleſs livery that it wears, Hamlet comes back; What would you undertake, 

Than ſettled age his ſables and his weeds, To ſhew vourſelf your father's ſon in deed 
Importing health, and graveneſs. Two months More than in words? 
ince, Laer. To cut his throat i“ the church. rige; 
Here was a gentleman of Normandy, King. No place, indeed, ſhould murder ſanctua- 
I have ſeen myſelf, and ſerv'd againſt, the French, Revenge ſhould have no bounds. But, good Laertes, 
And they can well on horſeback : but this gallant | Will you do this, keep cloſe within your chamber: 
Had witchcraft in't; he grew unto his ſeat ; Hamlet, return'd, ſhall know you are come home: 
And to ſuch wondrous doing brought his horſe, We'll put on thoſe ſhall praiſe your excellence, 
As he had been incorps'd and demy-natur'd And ſet a double varniſh on the fame . 
With the brave beaſt : ſo far he topp'd my thought, The Frenchman gave you; bring you, in fie, 
That I, in forgery of ſhapes and tricks, together, | 
Come ſhort of what he did. And wager o'er your heads: he, being remiſs ?, 
Laer. A Norman, was 't ? Moſt generous, and free from all contriving, 
ing. A Norman, Will not peruſe the foils ; ſo that, with eate, 
Laer. Upon my life, Lamond. 0 Or with a little ſhuffling, you may chooſe | 
Atng. The very ſame. A ſword unbated *, and, in a paſs of practice 9, 
Laer. I know him well: he is the brooch, indeed, Requite him for your father. 
And gem of all the nation. Lacr, I will do 't: nes 
King. He made confeſſion of you; And, for the purpoſe, I'll anoint my ſword, 
And gave you ſuch a maſterly report, I bought an unction of a mountebank, 
For art and exerciſe in your detence?, So mortal, that, but dip a Knife in it, 
Where it draws blood, no cataplaſm fo rare, 


And for your rapier mott eſpecial, ) 
That he cried out, Twould be a fight indeed, Collected from all ſimples that have virtue 


If one could match you: the ſerimers 3 of their | Under the moon, can ſave the thing from death, 
nation, 2 That is but ſcratch'd withal : I'll touch my point 
He ſwore, had neither motion, guard, nor eye, With this contagion ; that, if 1 gall him fhghty, 
If you oppos'd them: Sir, this report of his It may be death, 
Did Hamlet fo envenom with his envy, King. Let's further think of this; 
That he could nothing do, but wiſh and beg Weigh, what convenience, both of time and means, 
Your ſudden coming o'er, to play with him. May fit us to our ſhape 1: If this ſhould tail, | 
Now out of this, | And that our drift look through our bad per: 
Laer. What out of this, my lord? formance, Ones 
King, Laertes, was your father dear to you ? |'Twere better not atlay'd ; therefore, this project 
Or are you like the painting of a ſorrow, Should have a back, or ſecond, that might hold, 
A face without a heart ? If this ſhould blaſt in proof 1. Soſt ;—let me tee i— 
Laer. Why aſk you this? We'll make a ſolemn wager on your cumungs,— 
King. Not that I think, you did not love your |I ha 't: 
father ; When in your motion you are hot and dry, 
Put that I know, love is begun by time 4; (As make your bouts more violent to that end) 
And that I ſee, in paſſages of proof 5, And that he calls for drink, I'll haveprepar'd am 
Time qualifies the ſpark and fire of it. A chalice for the nonce ; whereon but ſipping, 
There lives within the very flame of love If he by chance eſcape your venomꝰ d tuck, 


King. It falls right. 


T1.e, of the loweſt rank. Siege, for feat, Place. 2 That is, inthe ſcience of defence. . * 
fencers. 4 Dr. Johnſon ſays, this is obſcure; and adds, © The meaning may be, = 
not innate in us, and co-cſlential to our nature, but begins at a certein time from {ome _ 
cauſe, and, being always ſubjctt to the operations ol time, ſuffers change and diminution. : 1 4 
tranſattions of daily experience. 6 1.e. a 2h that makes an unneceſiary waſte of the vita 2 0 
It is a notion very prevalent, that Vg impair the firength, and wear out the animal 4 85 
7 i. e. not vigilant or cautious. bi. c. not blunted as foils are. 9 Dr. Johnſon 0 5 l 
that Hractice is often by Shakſpcare, and other writers, taken for an inſidious ſtratagem, oe grey Ronen 
a ſenle not incongruous to this pallage, where yet he rather believes, that nothing more 15 meant an 
a thruſt for exerciſe, 10 f. c. may enable us to ailume proper characters, and to act our part 


% ” * . : 2 bark 
1 This metaphor is taken lem the trying er proving fire-arms or cannon, which often e 
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Our purpoſe may hold there. But ſtay, what noiſe 
| Enter Queen, 

How now, {weet queen ? 
Queen. One woe doth tread upon another's heel, 


Or like a creature native and indu'd 

Unto that element: bat long it could not be, 
Till that her garments, heavy with their drink, 
Pull'd the poor wretch from her melodious lay * 


80 fat they follow ;—Y our ſiſter's drown'd, Laertes.| To muddy death. 


Laer. Drown'd ! O, where. 
On. There is a willow grows afcaunt the brook 
=_ ; 
That ſhews his hoar leaves in the glally ſtream ; 
Therewith fantaſtic garlands did ſhe make, 
Of crow-flowers, nettles, daifies, and long purples, 
That liberal ſhepherds give a groſſer name, 


Jaer. Alas, then, is ſhe drown'd ? 
J Queen. Drown'd, drown'd, 
Luer. Too much of water haſt thou, poor Ophelia, 
And therefore I forbid my tears : But yet 
It is our trick ; nature her cuttom holds, 
Let ſhame ſay what it will: when theſe are gone, 


But our cold maids do dead men's fingers call them :| The woman will be out. —Adien, my lord! 


There on the pendant boughs her caronet weeds 
Clambering to hang, an eavious ſliver broke; 
When down her weedy trophies, and herſelf, 
Fell in the weeping brook. Her cloaths ſpread wide 
And, mermaid-like, a while they bore her up: 
Which time, ſhe chaunted ſnatches of old tunes 
Ay one incapable of her own diſtreſs, 


have a ſpeech of fire; that fain would blaze, 


zut that this folly Crowns it. | Exit, 
King. Let's follow, Gertrude: 
How much I had to do to calm his rage! 
Now fear I, this wil give it ſtart again; 
| Therefore, let's follow, | Exeurt, 


| 


A :-C 


SD: MS | 
A Church-yard. 
Enter two Clowns, with Spades, Sc. 
I Clown, 


that wilfully ſeeks her own ſalvation ? 
2 Clown. I tell thee, ſhe is; therefore, make 


her grave ſtraight 2: the crowner hath ſat on her, 


and finds it chriſtian burial. 

1 Ciown, How can that be, unleſs ſhe drown'd 
herſelf in her own defence ? 

2 Clown, Why, 'tis found ſo. 

I Clown. It mult be /: offer.dendo x it cannot be 
elſe. For here lies the pohit: If I drown n yſelf 
wittingly, it argues an act: and au act hath three 
branches 3; it is, to act, to do, and to perform: 
Argal, ſhe drown'd herſelf wittingly. 

2 Clown, Nay, but hear you, goodman delver. 

1 Clown, Give me leave. Here lies the water; 
good: here ſtands the man; good: If the man 
go to this water, and drown himſelf, it is, will he, 
ail he, he goes; mark you that: but if the wa- 
ter come to him, and drown him, he drowns not 
bunſelf ; Argal, he, that is not guilty of his own 
death, ſhortens not his own life. 

2 Cheun. But is this law? 

I Clown, Ay, marry is't ; crowner's-queſt law. 

2 Clown, Will you ha' the truth on't? If this 
tad not been a gentlewoman, ſhe ſhould have been 
bury'd out of chriſtian burial. 

1 Clown, Why, there thou ſay'ſt : And the 
more pity ; that great folk ſhould have counte- 
ance in this world to drown or hang themſelves, 


n. l. e. afide, fidewways. 2 1, e. make her g rave immediately. 
bu Kihout diſtinction ; and of diftinftions without difference. 
& for tellow-chriſtiaus. 

7 '* pirale is taken from huſbandry. 


S ſhe to be bury'd in chriſtian burial, 


* V. 


| more than their even chriſtian 4, Come; my ſpade. 
There is no ancient gentlemen but gardeners, 
ditchers, and grave-makers; they bold up Adam's 
proſetlion. 

2 Chun. Was he a gentleman ? 

1 Chun. He was the: firtt that ever bore arms. 

2 C!;run, Why, he had none. 

1 Clxvn. What, art aheathen ? How doſt thou 
underitand the ſcripture? The icripture fav:, 
Adam digged; Could he dig without arms? I'l 
put another queſtion to thee : if thou anſwer'ſt nie 
nut to the purpoſe, confels thyſelf — 

2 Ulowwn. Go to. 

1 Chen. What is he, that builds ſtronger than 
either the maſon, the ſhipwright, or the carpen- 
ter? 

2 Cliun. The gallows- maker; for that frame 
out-hves a thouſand tenants, 

1 Clown. I like thy wit well, in good faith; the 
gallows does well: But how does it well? it does 
well to thute that do ill : now thou doſt ill, to ſay, 
the gallows is built ſtronger than the church : argal, 
the gallows may do well to thee. To't again; 
CUme. 

2 Clown. Who builds ſtronger than a maſon, a 
ſhipwright, or a carpenter ? 

1 Clown. Ay, tell me that, and unyoke 5. 
2 Clown. Marry, now I can tell. 
1 Clown. Tot. 
2 Clown, Maſs, I cannot tell. , 
Vnter Hamlet and Horatio, at a diſtance. 
1 Cl:wn. Cudgel thy brains no more about it; 
for your dull aſs will not mend his pace with beat- 


3 Ridicule on ſcholaſtic diviſions 
4 This 15 an old Engliſh expreſſion 


5 i. e. When you have done that, 1'!] trouble you no more with theſe riddles, 


ing; 
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ing; and, when you are aſk'd this queſtion next, 
fay, a grave-maker ; the houſes that he makes, 
lait "till doomſday. Go, get thee to Youghan, and 
fetch me a ſtoop of liquor. [Exit 2 Clown. 
He digs, and ſings 7. 
In youth when I did love, did love, 
Methought, it was very feet, 
To contract, O, the time, for, ab, my be have 
0, methought there was nothing meet. 


Ham. Has this fellow no fecling of his buſineſs * 
he ſings at grave- making. 

Hor. Cuitom hath made it in him a property 
of eaſineſs. | 

Ham. Tis een ſo: the hand of little employ- 
ment hath the daintier ſenſe. 


Clown ſings. 
But age, with his flealing fleps, 
Hath claw'd me in his clutch, 


And hath ſhipped me into the land, 
As if I had never bcen fuch. 


Ham. That ſcull had a tongue in it, and could 
ſing once: How the knave jowis it to the ground, 
as if it were Cain's jaw-bone, that did the firit 
murder ! This might be tlie pate of a politician, 
which this aſs now o'er-r-aches ; one that would 
circumveut God, might it not? 

Hor. It might, my lord. 

Ham. Or of a courtier ; which could ſav, © Good- 
murrow, 1weet lord! How doſt thou, good lord?“ 
This might be my lord ſuch-a-one, that prais'd my 
lord ſuch-a-onc's horſe, when he meant to beg it : 


Hor. Ay, my lord. 

Ham. Why, een ſo: and now my lady worm's 2; 
chapleſs, and Knock'd about the mazzard with a 
ſexton's ſpade : Here's fine revolution, an we had 
the trick to ſce't. Did theſe bones coſt no more 
the breeding, but to play at loggats 3 with them ? 
mine ache to think on't, 


Clown fings. 


A pick-axe, and a ſpade, a ſpade, 
For —and a -rowding ſheet : 


O, a pit of clay for to be made 


ATS. 


Ham. There's another: Why may not that be 
the ſcull of a lawyer? Where be his quiddits4 now 
his quillets, his caſes, his tenures, and his tricks 
why does he ſuffer this rude knave now to knock 
him about the ſconce 5 with a dirty ſhovel, and wi 
not tell him of his action of battery? Ham! This 
fellow might be in's time a great buyer of laud, 
With his ſtatutes, his recognizances, his fines, his 
double vouchers, his recoveries: Is this the fine 
of his fines, and the recovery of his recoveries, tg 
have his fine pate full of fine dirt? will his vouch- 
ers vouch him no more of his purchaſes, and dog. 
ble ones too, than the length and breadth of a Pair 
of inder tures? The very conveyances of his land; 
will hardly lie in this box; and muſt the inheritor 
himſelf have no more? ha? 

Hor. Not a jot more, my lord. 

Ham. Is not parchment made of ſheep-ſkins ? 
Hor. Ay, my lord, and of calves-ſkins too. 
Ham. They are ſheep, and calves, which ſeck 
out aſſurance © in that. I will ſpeak to this fellow. 
Whote grave's this, firrah ? 
Clown, Mine, fir. 


0, a pit of clay for to be made 
For ſuch a gueſt is meet. 


Nan. I think it be thine indeed; for thou ly'lt 
in't. 

Clown, You he out on't, fir, and therefore it is 
not yours: for my part, I do not lie in't, yet it 
IS mme. 

Ham. Thou doſt lie in't, to be in't, and ſay it 1; 
thine: 'tis for the dead, not for the quick ; there- 
fore thou ly'tt. 

Clown. Tis a quick lye, fir ; twill away again, 
from me to you. 

Ham. What man doſt thou dig it for? 

Clown, For no man, far. 

Ham. What woman, then? 

Clown. For none neither. 

Ham, Who 1s to be buried in't ? | 
| Clown. One that was a woman, fir ; but, re? 
{her ſoul, ſhe's dead. 

Ham. How abſolute the knave is! we muit 


Fer ſuch a gugf 1; meet. 


ſpeak by the card 7, or equivocation will undo u. 
By the lord, Horatio, theſe three years 1 he 


t The three ſtanzas, ſung here by the grave-digger, are extracted, with a light variation, from 3 
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little poem, called The aged Lover renounceth Love, written by Hemy Howard, earl of Surrey, wo 
flounſhed in the reign ot King Henry VIII. ana who was beheaded in 1547, on A ſtraincd accuſe: 
tion of treaſon. The entire ſong is publiſhed by Dr. Percy, in the Herst. volume of his Reliquis g 
Anbient Eng ſh Poetry. 21. e. Ihe {cull that was my lord Such-a-one's, is now my lady Worms 
3 Dr. Johnſon ſays, this isa play, in which pins are ſet up to be beaten down with a bowl. We 


G LE It j« 1 
have been informed, however, that the reverſe is true: that the bowl is the mark, and the pins . my gorge 
are pitched at it; and that the game is well knownin the neighbourhood of Norwich. Mr. Sechs "it I have Kiſs' 
obſerves, that © this is a game played in ſeveral parts of England even at this time. —— A flake 15 de your gibes n 


fixed into the ground; thoſe who play throw loggats at it, and he that is neareſt the ſtake wins: = 
I have ſeen it played in different counties at their ſheep-ſhearing feaſts, where the winner was (7 
titled to a black fleece, which he afterwards preſented to the farmer's maid to ſpin for the purpo! 
of making a petticoat, and on condition that ſhe knelt down on the fleece to be kiſſed by my 
ruſticks preſent.” 4 1. e. ſubtiltics. - 5 1. e the head. 6 A quibblc is intended. Deeds, wy 
are uſually written on parchment, ate called the common aſſurances of the kingdom. MN The ” 
is the paper on which the different points of the compaſs were deſcribed. Todo any thing by the c 
js, to do it with nice ob ſer vation. 
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taken note of it; the age is grown ſo pickedt, that 
the toe of the peaſant comes ſo near the heel of the 
courtier, he galls his kibe. How long haſt thou 
been a grave-maker ? 

Claun. Of all the days i” the year, I came to't 
that day that our laſt King Hamlet overcame For- 
tinbras. 

Ham, How long is that fince ? 

Clown. Cannot you tell that? every fool can 
tell that: It was that very day that young Hamlet 
was born; he that is mad, and ſent into England. 

Ham. Ay, marry, why was he ſent into En- 
gland ? 

(dun. Why, becauſe he was mad: he ſhall 
recover his wits there; or, if he do not, 'tis no 
great matter there. 

Ham. Why? 

Clown. Twill not be ſeen in him there; there 
the men are as mad as he. 

Ham. How came he mad ? 

Clown. Very ſtrangely, they ſay. 

Ham. How ſtrangely? 

Clown, *Faith, e'en with loſing his wits. 

Ham. Upon what ground? 

Clown. Why, here in Denmark ; I have been 
ſexton here, man, and boy, thirty years, 

{lam. How long will a man he i' the earth ere 
he rot ? 

Clown. Faith, if he be not rotten before he die, 
(as we have many pocky corſes now-a-days, that 
will ſcarce hold the laying in)- he will laſt you 
ſome eight year, or nine year: a tanner wall laſt 
you nine year. 

Jan. Why he more than another? 

Clown, Why, fir, his hide is fo tann'd with 
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your flaſhes of merriment, that were wont to ſet 
the table on a roar 2 Not one now, to mock your 
own grinning? quite chap-fallen ? Now get you 
to my lady's chamber, and tell her, let her paint 
an inch thick, to this favour ſhe miſt come; 
make ber laugh at that, —Pr'ythee, Horatio, tell 
me one thing. 

Hor. What's that, my lord ? 

Ham. Doſt thou think, Alexander look'd o' 
this faſhion i' the earth ? 

Hor. Fen fo. 

Ham. And ſmelt ſo ? pah! 

Hor. Een ſo, my lord. 

Ham. To what baſe uſes we may return, Ho- 
ratio ! Why may not imagination trace the noble 
duſt of Alexander, till he find it ſtopping a bung- 
hole ? 
lor. It were to conſider too curiouſly to conſider 
ſo. 

Ham. No, faith, not a jot; but to follow him 
thither with modeity enough, and likelihood to 
lead it: As thus; Alexander died, Alexander 
was buried, Alexander returneth to duſt ; the duſt 
is earth; of carth we make loam ; And why of 
that loam, whereto he was converted, might they 
not ſtop a beer-barrel ? 

Imperial Cœſar, dead, and turn'd to clay, 

Miglit ſtop a hole to Keep the wind away: 

O, that that earth,which kept the world in awe, 

Should patch a wall toexpel the winter's flaw?! 
But ſoft ! but ſoft, aſide ;-—lere comes the king. 
Enter King, Nuten, Laertes, the corpſe of Ophelia, 

with Lord; and Prieſts attending. 
The queen, the courtiers : Who is this they follow? 


And with ſuch maimed rites 3! This doth betoken, 


his trade, that he will Keep out water a great | The corſe, they follow, did with deſperate hand 


while; and your water is a fore decayer of your 


| Fordo ! its own life. Twas of ſome eſtate 5; 


whoreſon dead body. Here's a ſcull now has Couch we a while, and mark. 


lain you i' the earth three and twenty years. 

Ham, Whole was it? 

Clown, A whoreſon mad fellow's it was; 
Whoſe do you think it was ? 

Ham, Nay, I know not. 


Laer. What ceremony elſc ? 
Ham. That is Laertes, 
A very noble youth: Mark. 
Lan. What ceremony elle ? 
Prieſt, Her obſequies have been as far enlarg'd 


Clown, A peſtilence on him for a mad rogue! As we have warranty: Her death was doubtful ; 
he pour'd a flaggon of Rheniſh on my head once. | And, but that great command o'erſways the order, 


This fame ſcull, fir, was Yorick's ſcull, the King's 
jelter. 

Ham. This ? 

Clown. E'en that. 

Ham. Alas, poor Yorick —I knew him, Ho- 
tio; a fellow of infinite jeſt, of moſt excellent 
fincy: he hath borne me on h:5 back a thouſand 
times ; and now, how abhorr'd in my imagination 
115! my gorge riſes at it. Here hung thoſe lips, 
dat I have Kiſs'd I know not how oft. Where 
de your gibes now ? your gambols? your ſongs ? 


' She ſhould in ground unſanctify'd have lodg'd 


Till the latt trumpet ; for charitable prayers, her: 
Shards, flints, and pebbles, ſhould be thrown on 
| Yet here ſhe is allow'd her virgin crants &, 
Her maiden ſtrewments, and the bringing home 
Of hell and burial 7. 

Ia. Miſt there no more be done? 

Prieſt. No more be done; | 
We ſhould profane the ſervice of the dead, 
To ſing a requicm 5, and ſuch reſt to her 


A to peace-parted ſouls, 


" So ſmart, ſo ſharp, ſays Hanmer, very properly; but there was, Dr. Johnſon thinks, about 
"at ume, a picked oc, that is, a ſhoe with a long pointed tor, in faſhion, to which the alluſion ſeems 


ie "Kewiſe to be made. Every man now ts ſmart ; and every man now 1s a man of faſhion. 2 Winter's 
dich %. . e. imperfect ob{cquies. 11 o for do, is to undo, to deſtroy, 5 1. e. ſome perion 
1 UN aigh rank, © Crants is the German word tor gariungds, and 1t was probably retained by us from 
ce 


e Sons. To carry garlands betore the bier of a maiden, and to hang them over her grave, is ſtill 


ihe practice in rural pariſhes. 7 Burial, here, ſigniſies interment in conlecrated ground, 8 A 
„ien is a maſs performed in Popiſh churches for the reſt of the ſoul of a perion deceaſed. 
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Laer. Lay her i' the earth; | 


And from her fair and unpolluted fleſh 
May violets ſpring! — 1 tell thee, churliſh prieſt, 
A miniſtring angel ſhall my ſiſter be, 
When thou lieſt howling. 
Ham. What, the tair Ophelia 
Leen, Sweets to the ſwect: Farewel ! 
Scattering. flowers. 
I hop'd, thou ſhouldſt have been my Hamlet's wife; 
I thought thy bride-bed to have deck'd, ſweet maid, 
And not have ſtrew'd thy grave. 
Laer. O, treble woe 
Fall ten tiryes treble on that curſed head, 
Whole wicked deed thy molt ingenious ſenfe 
Depriv'd thee of !{—Hold off the earth a while, 
Till L have cauglu her once more in mine arms: 
| Laertes leaps into the grave. 
Now pile your duſt upon the quick and dead; 
Till of this flat a mountain you have made, 
To 0'er-top old Pelion, or the ſkyith head 
Of blue Glympus. 
Ham. | advancing | What is he, whoſe grief 
Bears ſuch an emphaſis ? whoſe phraſe of ſorrow 


Conjures the wandring ſtars, and makes them ſtand 


Like wonder-wounded hearers ? this is 1, 


PEAYS. 


Ham. I lov'd Ophelia; forty thoufand brother 
Could not with all their quantity of love | 
Make up my ſum.—W hat wilt thou do for her: 
King. O, he is mad, Laertes. 

Qucen. For love of God, forbear him. 

Ham. Shew me what thou'lt do: 

Woo't weep ? woo't fight? woo't faſt > woot 
tear thyſelf? | 
Woo't drink up Eſil * ? eat a crocodile ? 

PU do't. Doſt thou came here to whine ? 

To out-face me with leaping in her grave? 

Be buried quick with her, and fo will 1 : 

And, if thou prate of mountains, let them throw 
Miltions of acres on us; 'titt our ground, 
Singeing his pate againſt the burning zone, 
Make Oſſa like a wart! Nay, an thou'lt mouth, 
I'll rant as well as thou. 

2 ueen, This is mere madneſs : 

And thus a while the fit will work on him : 
Anon, as patient as the female dove, 

When that her golden conplets are diſclos'd : 
His ſilence will fit drooping. 

Ham. Hear you, fir ; 

What is the reaſon that you nſe me thus? 

I tov'd you ever: But it is no matter; 


? 


[ Hamlct lcaps into the grave. Let Hercules himſelf do whit he may, 


Hamlet the Dane, The cat wilt mew, and dog will have his day. 
Lacr. The devil take thy foul ! [Exit 


You do r 
Hor. ] 
Ham. 


That wor 
Worſe th 
And prais 
Our indiſc 
When or 


There's a « 
Rough- he 
Hor. TI 
Ham. L 
My fea-gov 
Grop'd I tc 
Finger'd th 
To mine o 
My fears fo 
Their granc 
A royal kn; 
Larded wit! 
Importing 1 
With, ho! 
I hat, on the 
No, not to 
My head thc 
Hor. 15't 


[ Grappling with bim. King. I pray thee, good Horatio, wait upon Him. He: 

Ham. Thou pray'ſt not well. bim. Exit Her, * 

I pr ythee take thy fingers from my throat; Strengthen your patience in our laſt night's ſpeech ; Pit wilt thou 
For though I am not ſplenetive and raſh, [To Laertes, bor. Av, 


Yet have I in me ſomething dangerous, 

Which let thy witdom fear: Hold off thy hand. 
King. Pluck them aſunder. 
Deen. Hamlet, Hamlet! 

| A. Gentlemen ,— 


Hor. Good my lord, be quiet. i 


We'll put the matter to the preſent puſn.— 
Good Gertrude, ſet forne watch over your ſon— 
This grave ſhall have a living monument: 

An hour of quiet ſhortly ſhall we ſee ; 

Till then in patience our proceeding be. | Exc, 


[ The atiendants part them. 5 S E N E II. 
Ham. Why, I will fight with him upon this A Hall in the Palace. 
theme, | Euter Hamlet and Hor gtio. 


Uutil my eye-lids will no longer wag. - 2 8 0k 
Qu. O my ſon! what theme # | Ham, So much for this, fir ; now mall you ſee 
£47 : the other 


Ham. 5 Bei 
Fre I could en 
Iney had beg 
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Mr. Theobald comments on this paſſage thus: “ This word has through all the editions been 
diſtinguiſhed by Italick characters, as if it were the proper name of ſome river; and ſo, I dere ſay, 
all the editors have from time to time underſtood it to be. But then this mult be fome river in Deu- 
mark; and there is none there ſo called; nor is there any near it in name, that I know of, but 2/*, 
from which the province of Overyſlel derives its title in the German Flanders. Belides, Hamlet 15 
not propoting any impoſſibilities to Laertes, as the drinking up a river would be: but he rather 
ſeems to mean, wilt thou reſolve to do things the molt ſhocking and diſtaſteful to human nature? and, 
behotd, I am as reſolute. Ihe poet wrote: Wilt drink up Eiſel? eat a crocodite? 1. e. wilt thou 
ſwallow down large draughts of vincgar? The propoſition, indeed, is not very grand: but the 
doing it might be as diſtaſictul and unlavory, as eating the fleſh of a crocodzle,” On this comment: ound himſelt d 
Mr. Stcevens remarks as follows : * Hamlet certainly meant (for he ſays he will rant) to date u expedien : 
Laertes to attempt any thing, however difficult or unnatural; and might ſafely promiſe to fol- deduction * wg 
low the example his antagomit was to ſet, in draining the channel of a river, or trying his teeth on before he rt 
an animal whoſe ſcales are ſuppoſed to be impenetrable. Had Shakſpeare meant to make lame: Lheme of 105 
ſay — H thou drink vinegar he probably would not have uſed the term deri, up ; which meats 2670 is a fete ſm, 
totally to exhauſt ; neither 15 that challenge very magnificent, which only provokes an adverſary te thus + +6 The — ws 
hazard a fit of the heart-burn or the cholic. The commentator's Yſſet would ſerve Hamlet's turn © Ontion and 32 
mine. In on old Latin account of Denmark and the neighbouring provinces I find the names ol its Onplied with 1 

veral wers little differing from Ai, or T, in ſpelling or pronunciation. Such are the E/, the C dught that. ; Ga 
and fome others.“ 2 Mr.Stce\ ens ſays, to d;/cloje was anciently uſed for to hatch. To exclude is the tec“: "1s (he 0 7 5 
nical term et preſent, During three days aiter ihe pigeon has hatched her couplcts (for the lays nom!" "ch the foikhs | 
than ta cx), ſhe never quits her neſt, except for a few moments in queſt of a little food tor herſe: F1uptly Stud; | 
as all her young require in that carly Nate, is to be kept warm, an office which ſhe never ent 29s i : 1 
the male. 


10 


vou do remember all the circumſtance ? | Devis'd a new cormiMiorr 3 wrote it fate: 
Hor. Remember it, my lord! I once did hold it, as our ſtatitts © do, 
Ham. Sir, in my heart there was a Kind of | A bateneſs to write fair, and labour'd much 
fighting, How to forget that learning ; but, fir, now 
That would not let me ſleep ; methought, I lay IIt did me yeoman's ſervice 7 : Wilt thou Know 
Worſe than the mutines in the bilboes ©. Raſhly, The effect of what I wrote? 
And prais'd be raſhaets for it Let us know, Hor. Ay, good my lord. 
Our indiſcretion ſometime ſerves us well, Fam. An earneſt conjuration from the King,— 
When our deep plots do fail: and that ſhould | As England was his faithful tributary ; 


teach us, As love between them like the palm might flouriſh, 
There's a divinity that ſhapes our ends, As peace ſhould {tj}} her wheaten garlaud wear, 
Roagh-hew them how we will 2. | And ſtand a comma ò 'tween their amities ; 
Hor. That is moſt certain. 


And many ſuch-like as's of great charge, — 


That on the view and knowing of thete contents, 
My ſea-goven ſcarf'd about me, in the dark Without debatement further, more, or leſs, 


Grop'd I to find out them: had my defire ; He ſhould the bearers put to ſudden death, 
Finger'd their packet ; and, in fine, withdrew Not thriving time allow'd. 

To mine own room again: making ſo bold, Hor. How was this ſeal'd ? 

My fears forgetting manaers, to unfeal Ham, Why, even in that was heaven ordinartz 
Their grand commiſſion 3 where I found, Horatio, | I had my father's ſignet in my purſe, 

A royal knavery ; an exact command. Which was the model of that Daniſh ſeal : 

Larded with many ſeveral ſorts of reatons, Folded the writ up in form of the other; 
Importing Denmark's health, and England's too, | Subſcrib'd it; gave 't the impreſſion; plac'd it ſafely; 
With, ho! ſuch bugs 3 and goblins in my lifey— | The changeling 9 never known : Now, the next 
That, on the ſupervize, no leiture bated +, day 


No, not to ſtay the grinding of the axe, Was our fea-fight ; and what to this was ſequent 
My head ſhould be {truck off. Thou know'tt already, 


Hor. 1s't poſſible ? Hor. So Guildenſtern and Roſencrantz go ta 't. 
Ham. Here's the commiſſion ; read it at more Ham, Why, man, they did make love to this 
leiſure employment; 
dat wilt thou hear now how I did proceed? They are not near my conſcience; their defeat 
lor. Av, beſeech vou. Doth by their own infinuation d grow : 
ſam. 5 Being thus benetted round with villanies, i”Tis dangerous, when the baſer nature comes 
= Cc 1 could make a prologue to my brains, Between the paſs and fell incenſed points 
They had begun the play ;—1 ſat me down; Of mighty oppoſites, 


Ham. Up from my cabin, 


| Mutines, the French word for {editions or dilobedicnt follows in an army or leet. Hiho, the 
#5 priſon. Mr. Steevens adds, that © the v//bors is a bar of iron with fetters annexed to it, by 
zich mutinous or diſorderly ſailors were ancicutly linked together. 


75 
t- 


Tic word 1s derived from 
, a place in Spain where inſtruments of ec were fabricated in the utmolt perfection. To u 


erftand Shakſpearc's alluſion completely. it ſhould be known, that as theſe fetters connett the lens 
the offenders very cloſe together, their attempts to reſt mult be as fruitleſs as thoſe of Hamlet, in 
whoſe mind there was a kind of fighting that would not tet hi; m flecp. Every motion of one mult difturb 
bs partner in confinement, 2 Dr. Johnſon comments on this pallage thus: „ Hamlet deli- 
ering an account of his eſcape, begins with ſaying, That he 74/4/y —and then is carried into a reflec- 
ou upon the weakneſs of human wildom. I raſhly—praiſcd be raihnels for it - Let us not think 
theſe events caſual ; but {ct us knocw, that is, fake notice and remember. that we ſometimes ſucceed by in- 
6j.retton, when we {ail by deep plots, and inter the perpetual ſuperintendance and «@gency of the Ditie 
"ty. The obſervatioa is juſt, and will be allowed by every liuman being who fnall teſlect on the 


3 wurle of his own lite.“ 3 A lug was no leſs a terrific being than a goblin, We call it at preſent 
[ bear. 4 Bated, for allowed. To abate ſigniſies to dedud! ; this deduttion, when applied to tie 
l berlon in whoſe favour it is made, is called an allowance. 


Hence our author takes the hberiy of uhng 
ta'rd for allowed. 5 Dr. Johnſon explains the following lines thus: + Hamlet is telling how 
uckily every thing fell out; he groped out their commiiſion in the dark without waking them „ he 
und himſelt doomed to immediate deſtruction. Something was to be dont for bis preſervation, 
u expedient occurred, not produced by the compariſon of ont method with anotiier, or 
deduction of conſequences, but before he could make a prolorue to his brains, they had begun the play. 
Before he could ſummon his faculties, and propoſe to himſc'f what ſhould be dooc, a complete 
heme of action preſented itſelt to him. His mind operated before he had excited it,” 6 A 
«tiſt is a flateſmen. 7 i. c. did me eminent ſervice. 

mus: ** The comma is the note of connertion and continuity of ſentences ; the gerd is the nate of 
Oruption and disjunction. Shakſpeare had it perhaps in his mind to wiite, That unteſs Engl nd 
Onplied with the mandate, war //rould put a period to theer amity ; he altered hi mode of . ba and 
%pht that, in an oppoſite ſenſe, he might put, that Peace iry/d , comma e nn (he18 ameches 
dus he add is not an ca ſy ſt le; but is it not the ſtile of Shah (pears ts Ache isa 
mon the fairies are {uppoſed to leave in the room of that which they ftcal. 's % ne 

Moptly obtrudin gs hemſelves into his ſervice. 
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Hor. Why, what a king is this! 
Ham. Does it not, think thee, ſtand me now 
upon? 
He that hath kill'd my king, and whor'd my mother; 
Popt in between the election and my hopes; 
Thrown out his angle for my proper life, 
And with ſuch cozeuage; is 't not perfect conſcience, 
To quit * him with this arm ; and is 't not to be 
damn'd, 
To let this canker of our nature come 
In farther evil? England, 

Hor. It muſt be ſhortly known to him from 
What is the iſſue of the buſineſs there. 

Ham. It will be ſhort : the interim is mine; 
And a man's life 's no more than to ſay, one. 
But I am very ſorry, good Horatio, 

That to Laertes I forgot myſelf ; 
For, by the image of my cauſe, I ſee 
The portraiture of his: I'll count his favours 2: 
But, ſure, the bravery of his grief did put me 
Into a towering, paſſion. 

Hor. Peace; who comes here? 

Enter Oſrick. 
Oſr. Your lordſhip is right welcome back to 
Denmark. 

Ham. I humbly thank you, fir, 

this water-fly 3 ? 

Hor. No, my good lord. 

Ham. Thy ſtate is the more gracious: for 'tis a 
vice to know him: He hath much land, and fer- 
tile : let a beaſt be lord of heaſts, and his crib ſhall 
Nand at the King's meſs : *Tis a chough 4 ; but, as 
I ſay, ſpacious in the poſſeſſion of dirt. 

Oſr. Sweet lord, if your lordſhip were at lei- 
ſure, 1 ſhould impart a thing to you from his 
majeſty. 

Ham. I will receive it, fir, with all diligence of 
ſpirit : Put your bonnet to his right uſe ; 'tis for 
the head. 

Oſr. I thank your lordſhip, tis very hot. 

Ham. No, believe me, tis very cold; the wind 
is nortlierly. 

Oſr. It is indifferent cold, my lord, indeed. 

Ham. But yet, methinks, it is very ſultry and 
Hot ; or my complexion 

Oſr. Exceedingly, my lord; it is very ſultry, — 
as twere,—I cannot tell how.—My lord, his ma- 


Doſt know 


KE's PEAYS. 


great wager on your head: Sir, this is the matter. 
Ham. I beſeech you, remember : 

Hamlet moves him 15 Fut on hi; bat 
Oſr. Nay, good my lord ; for my eafe, in ge 
faith.—Sir, here is newly come to court, Laertes 
believe me, an abſolute gentleman, full of I. 
excellent differences 5, of very ſoft ſociety, and pen 
ſhewing : Indeed, to ſpeak feelingly of him, he. 
the card or calendar of gentry o; for you ſhall fins 
in him the continent of what part a gentlem;. 
would ſee 7. | ; 

Ham. * Sir, his definement ſuffers no perdition + 
you ;——though, I know, to divide him inventor. 
ally, would dizzy the arithmetic of memory ; and 
yet but raw neither, in reſpect of his quick fails, 
But, in the verity of extolment, I take him to he 
a ſoul of great article; and his infuſion of f 
dearth and rareneſs, as, to make true diction of 
him, his ſemblable is his mirrour ; and, who elſe 
would trace him, his umbrage, nothing more, 
Oſr. Your lordſhip ſpeaks moſt infallibly of him, 
Ham. The concernancy, fir * why do we wrap 
the gentleman in our more rawer breath ? 

Oſr. Sir. | 
Hor. Is 't not poſſible to underſtand in anoth-r 
tongue? You will do 't, fir, really. 

Ham. What imports the nomination of thi: 
gentleman ? 

Oſr. Of Laertes ? 

Hor. His purſe is empty already; all 's goldes 
words are ſpent. 

Ham. Of him, fir. 

Ofr. I know, you are not ignorant 

Ham. I would, you did, fir ; yet, in faith, if pon 
did, it would not much approve i me :— Well, {:, 

r. You are not ignorant of what excellence 
Laertes is. 

Ham. I dare not confeſs that, leſt I ſhould com. 
pare with him in excellence; but, to know a man 
well, were to know himſelf. 

Oſr. I mean, fir, for his weapon; but in the 
imputation laid on him by them, in his mee" 
he's untellow'd. 

Ham. What 's his weapon? 

Oſr. Rapier and dagger. 

Ham. That 's two of his weapons: but, well. 

Oſr. The king, fir, hath wager'd with him f 


jeſty bade me ſignify to you, that he has laid al Barbary horſes: againſt the which he has irapon d 


I i. e. to requite him; to pay him his due, 
uon them, valuę them. 


any apparent purpoſe or reaſon, and 1s thence the proper emblem of a buſy trifler. 


jackdaw. S i. e. full of ditzinguiſlung excellenci 


2 Or, I will make account of them, i. e. 10 


3 A water-fly ſkips up and down upon the ſurface of the Water, wit-0l 


4 A kind 0: 
es. © 1.e.the general preceptor of elegance: e 


card by which a gentleman 1s to direct his courle ; the calendar by which he is to chooiec his de, 


that what he does may be both excellent and ſeaſonable. 


compriſing every quality which a gentleman would 


7 i. e. You ſhall find lim containtng and 


deſire to con!emplate for imitation. s Dr. War 


burton ſays, this is deſigned as a ſpecimen and ridicale of the court-jargon amonglt the preceu? 0 
that time. The ſenſe in Engliſh is, „Sir, he ſuffers nothing in your account of him, though ts cg 
merate his good qualities particularly wou'd be cudleſs; yet when we had done our beſt, it wu 
{till come ſhort of him. However, in Hrictneſs of truth, he is a great genius, and of a charac 
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a Itake it, fx French rapiers and poniards, with Enter a Lond. 

their aſſigns, as girdle, havgers, and fo : Three of Loyd. My bord, his majeſty commended him to 
the carriages, in faith, are very dear to fancy, very you by young Ofſrick, who brings back to him, 
reſponſive to the tylts, moſt delicate carriages, and |that you attend him in the hall : he ſerids to Know, 


of very liberal conceit. if vour pleaſure hold % play with Laertes, or 
Ham. M hat call you the carriages ? - that you will take longer tire. 
Hor. I knew, you miſt be edified by the mar- Ham. 1 am conſtant to my purpoſes, they fol- 
gent t, ere you had done, low the king's pleaſurs : if his fitneſs ſpeaks, 
Oſr. The carriages, fir, are the hangers. mine is ready; now, or whenfoever, provided L 
Ham. The phrate would be more germane * to] be fo ble as now. Y 


the matter, if we could carry a cannon by our} Lend. The king, and queen, and all, are com- 
files: I would, it might be hangers 'till then. ing down. 

But, on: Six Barbary horſes againſt fix French} Fam. In happy time. 

ſwords, their aſſigns, and three liberal-conceited Lord. The queen defires you to uſe ſome gen- 
carriages; that 's the French bett againſt the; tle entertainment © to Laertes, before you fall to 


Daniſh : Why 1s this impon'd, as you call it? | play. 
Oſr. The king, fir, hath lay'd, that in a dozen Ham, She well inſtructs me. [ Exit Lord. 
paſſes between yourſelf and him, he ſhall not ex-| Hor. You will loſe this wager, my lord. 


ceed you three hits: he hath lay'd on twelve for} Ham. I do not think ſo; fince he went into 
nine; and it would come to immediate trial, if France, I have been in continual practice; I ſhall 


your lordſhip would vouchſafe the anſwer. win at the odils7. But thou would'ſt not think, 
Ham. How if I an{wer, no? how ill all's here about my heart: but it is no 
Oſr, I mean, my lord, the oppoſition of your] matter. 

perſon in trial. | Hor, Nav, good my lord, — 


Ham. Sir, I will walk here in the hall: If it Iam. It is but foolery ; but it is ſuch a kind 
pleaſe his majeſty, it is the breathing time of day! of gain-giving *, as would, perhaps, trouble a wo- 
with me; let the foils be brought: the gentleman | man. 
willing, and the king hold his purpoſe, I will win} Hr. If your mind diſlike any thing, obey it: 
for him, if I can; if not, 1 will gain nothing but | I will foreſtall their repair hither, and ſay you are 


my ſhame, and the odd hits. not fit. 
Ofr. Shall I deliver you ſo ? Ham. Not a whit, we defy augury ; there is 
Hem. To this effect, ſir ; after what flouriſh! a ſpecial providence in the fall of a ſparrow. If 
you” nature Will. it he now, 'tis not to come; if it be not to come, 


97. 1 commend my duty to your lordſhip. [Eis. it will be now; it it be not now, yet it will come: 

Ham. Yours, yours.—He does well, to com-|the readineſs is all: Since no man Knows aught 
mend it himſelf ; there are no tongues elſe for 's} of what he leaves, what is't to leave betimes 9 ? 
turn. Let be. 

Hor, This lapwing runs away with the ſhell on Enter King, Queen, Laertes, Lords, Ofrich, and 
is head 2. > attendants with foils, See. 

Ham. He did compliment with his dug, before] King. Come, Hamlet, come, and take this 


| be ſuck d it. Thus has he (and many more of the hand from me, 

| lame breed, that, I know, the drofly age dotes on) [The King puts the hand of Laertes into 
only got the tune of the time, and outward habit that of Hamlet. 
of encounter; a kind of yeſty collection, wlich| am. Give me your pardon, fir : 1 have done 


Carries them through and through the moſt fond you wrong; 
and winnowed opinions 4; and do but blow them | But pardon it, as you are a gentleman. 
io their trial, the bubbles are out 5. This preſence knows,and you muſt needs have heard, 


: 
* 


1 Dr. Warburton very properly obſervcs, that in the old books the gloſs or comment was uſually 
printed on the margent of the leat. 2 More -i. 3 The mcaning, Mr. Stecvens believes, 
his is a forward (ellow, 4 The meaning is, © Theſe men have got. the cant of the day, 2 
luperficial readineſs of flight and curſory converſation, a kind of trothy collection of faſhionable 
patle, which yet carrics them through the molt ſele& and approved judgments. This airy facility 
of talk ſometimes impoſes upon wiſe men.“ 5 i. e. Theſe men of how, without ſolidity, are like 

ubbles raiſed from ſoap and water, which dance, and glitter, and pleaſe the eye, but if you extend 
them, by blowing hard, ſeparate into a miſt; fo if you oblige thele ſpecious talkers to extend their 
tompaſs of converſation, they at once diſcover the tenuity of their intelleéts. 0 i. e. mild and tem- 
rate converſation. 7 Hamlet means to ſay, I ſhall ſuccced with the advantage which I am 
lowed; I ſhall make more than nine hits for Laertes“ twelve. v Guin-gving 18 the fame as m/- 
Lenng. 9 Dr. Johnfon comments on this paſſage thus: Since no man knows aught of the 
"te of life which he leaves, ſince he cannot judge what other years may produce, why ſhould he be 
Wraid of leaving lite betimes ? Why ſhould he dread an carly death, of which he cannottell whether 
*in an excluſion of happtneſs, or an interception of calamity? 1 deſpile the ſuperitition of augury 
d omens, which has n ground in rcaſon or piety; my comfort is, that I cannot fall but by the di- 
on of Providence.” 
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How I am puniſh'd with a fore diſtraction. 
What I have done, 
That might your nature, honour, and exception, 
Roughly awake, I here proclaim was madnels. 
Was't Hamlet wrong'd Laertes ? Never Hamlet; 
If Hamlet from himſelf be ta'en away, 
And, when he's not himſelf, does wreng Laertes, 
Then Hamlet does it nat, Hamlet denies it. 
Who does it then? His madneſs : If't be ſo, 
Hamlet is of the faction that is wrong'd ; 
His madneſs is poor Hamlet's enemy. 
Sir, in this audience, 
Let my diſclaiming from a purpos'd evil 
Free me ſo far in your moſt generous thoughts, 
That I have ſhot my arrow o'er the houſe, 
And hurt my brother. 
Laer. I am ſatisfy'd in nature, 
Whoſe motive, in this caſe, ſhould ſtir me moſt 
To my revenge : but in my terms of honour 
1 ſtand aloof ; and will no reconcilement, 
*Till by ſome elder maſters, of known honour, 
1 have a voice and precedent of peace, 
To keep my name ungor'd : but, till that time, 
I do receive your ofter'd love like love, 
And will not wrong it. 
Ilan. I embrace it freely; 
And will this brother's wager frankly play.— 
Give us the fouls ; come on. 
Laer. Come, one for me. [rance 
Ham. l'll be your foil, Laertes; in mine igno- 
Your {kill ſhall, like a {tar i' the darkeſt night, 
Stick fiery off indeed. 
Laer. You mock me, fir. 
Ham. No, by this hand. [Couſin Hamlet, 
King. Give them the foils, young Olrick.— 
You know the wager ? 
Ham. Very well, my lord; 
Your grace hath laid the odds o the weaker fide. 
King. I do not fear it 3 I have ſeen you both: — 
But fiance he's better d, we have therefore odds. 
Laer. This is too heavy, let me ſee another. 


Ham. This likes me well : theſe foils have all a 
[ They prepare to play. 


length ? 
Oſr. Ay, my good lord. 


King. Set me the ſtoups * of wine upon that 


table A 
If Hamlet give the firlt, or ſecond hit, 
Or quit in anſwer of the third exchange, 
Let all the battlements their ord'nance tire ; 
The king ſhall drink to Hamlet's better breath ; 
And in the cup an unicn * ſhall he throw, 
Richer than that which four {ucceflive Kings 
In Denmark's crown have worn: Give methe cups 
And let the kettle to the trumpet ſpeak, 
The trumpet to the cannoneer without, 
The cannons to the heavens, the heavens to earth, 
Now the King drinks to Hamlet. Come, begin; 
And you, the judges, bear a wary ehe. 


KE Pr ATS. 

Laer. Come, my lord. 

Ham. One. 

Laer. No. 

Ham. judgment. 

Ofr. A hit, a very palpable hit: 

Laer. Well, again, —— 

King. Stay, give me drink: Hamlet, this pear) $ 

is thine ; 

Here's to thy health.— Give him the cup. 
Trumpets fund ; ſhy goo! 9, 

Ham I'll play this bout firſt, ſet it by 4 white. 


— 
[They 7 a. 


[Thy pley, 


Come, another hit; What ſay you? 

Laer. A touch, a touch, I do conſeſs. 

King. Our fon ſhall win. 

Queen. He 5 fat, and ſcant of breath. 
Here, Hamlet, take my napkin, rub thy brows ; 
The queen carouſes to thy fortune, Hamlet. 
Ham. Good madam, 
King. Gertrude, do not drink. 

Queen, Iwill, my lord; -I pray you, pardon me, 
King. It is the poiſon'd cup; it is too late. Add. 
am. I dare not drink yet, madam; by and by, 
Queen. Come, let me wipe thy face. 

Laer. My lord, IL'Il hit him now. 

King. 1 do not think t. 

Lacr. And yet it is almoſt againſt my conſcience, 


Ham. Come, for the third, Laettes : You do but 
dally ; 

I pray you, paſs with your beſt violence ; 

IL am afraid, you malte a wanton + of me. 

Lac. Say you ſo ? come on. [ Ply, 

Of-, Nothing neither way. 

Laer. Have at you now. 

Laertis wounds Hamlet; ther, in Fints+ 
they change rapersy and Hamil: uc 
Laerte:. 

Ring. Part them, they are incens'd. 

Ham. Nay, come again. 

0/-. Look to the queen there, ho! 

[ The Queer fat, 

Har. They bleed on both ſides ; How i it 

my lord ? 

Oſr. How is't, Laertes? [ Ofrick; 

Lacy. Why, as a woodcock to my own 1pr.agty 
I am juſtly Kill'd with mine own treachery. 

Ham. How does the queen? 

King, She ſwoons to ſee them bleed. 

Queen. No, no, the drink, the drink, —0 7 
dear Hamlet 
The drink, the drink ;—1 am poiſon'd _ 
| [The Queer Gt 

Ham. O villainy !—Ho ! let the door be lock! 
Treachery ! ſeek it out. Ln 

Laer. It is here, Hamlet: Hamlet, thou & 
No medicine in the world can do thee good, 

In thee there is not half an hour's lite ; 


Ham. Come on, far. 


1 A foup is a flaggon, or bowl. | 
crowns and coronets. 3 Under pretence ot 
led to drop ſome poifonous drug ruto the Wine. 


ſcorers the effects of the poiſon, and tauntingly aſks him, — 1s the union here ? 


was à man feeble and effeminate. 


- 


2 An union is the fineſt fort of pearl, and has its place | 


The treacherous infirument is in thy band, 
1 al 


throwing a pearl into the cup, the King may be 14% 


Hamlet ſeems to ſuſpect this, when he after 
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Is ſtrict in 
But let it b 
Thou liv'tt 
loihe unſe 
thor. Ne 

I am more 
Here's yet 
Iam, A. 
Give me the 
U God -H 
Things ſtanc 


m 
If thou didit 
Ablent thee 
And in this! 
To tell my q 


What warlik 


Cr. Youn 
fro: 
To the embatil 


tam. Q, I 


The p4.ent po 


cannot live te 


But I & prop| 
On Fort inbras 
$ tell lum, vw 


Which have ſo 


Her, Now ci 
ſwee 


An Nights of a 
N ay does the d 


I . 4 * 
e. inciden 
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Vuabated, and envenom' d: the foul practice 
Hath turn'd itſelf on me; lo, here 1 he, 
Never to rife again: Thy mother's poifon'd ; 
I] can no more ;—the king, the King s to blame. 
Ham. The point envenom'd too! 
Then, venom, tot y work. | Stabs the king, 
Al. Treaſon ! treaſon ! 
Ring. O, yet defend me, friends, I am but hw”, 
Ham. Here, thou mceſtuous, murd rous, damned 
Dane, 
Drink off this potion ;—1s the union bere ? 
Follow my mother. [ King dies. 
Laer. He is juſtly ſerv'd; 
I: is a poiſon temper'd by himſelf.— 
Exchange forgiveneſs with me, noble Hamlet: 
Mine and wy father's death come not upon thee ; 
Nor thine on me | | Dies. 
Ham, Heaven make thee free of it! 1 follow 
thee, | 
I am dead, Horatio: — Wretched queen, adieu! 
You that look pale and tremble at tlus chance, 
That are but mutes or audience to this act, 
Had I but time, (as this fell ferjeant, death, 
Is ttrict in his arreſt) O, I could tell you, — 
But let it be :—- Horatio, Jam dead; 
Thou liv'tt; report me and my cauſe aright 
10ihe unſatisfied. 
lar. Never believe it; 
] am more an antique Roman than a Dane, 
Here's yet ſome liquor left. 
Haim. As thou'rt a min — 
Give me the cup; let go; by heaven, I'Il have it. 
O God !— Horatio, what a wounded name, 
Things ſtanding thus unknown, ſta!l live behind 
me? 
If thou didit ever hold me in thy leart, 
Ablent thee from felicity a while, 
And in this harih world draw thy breath in pain, 
To tell my ſtory, 
[ March afar off, and fbot within. 
What warlike noiſe is this ? g | 
. Young Furtinbras, with conqueſt come 
from Poland, 
To the embailadors of England gives 
This warlike volley. 
Han. O, 1 die, Horatio; 


Icannot live to hear the news from England : 

but I do propheſy, the election lights 

Un Fortinbras ; he has my dying voice 

do tell him, with the occurreats 1, more or leſs, 

Which have ſolicited 2, The reſt is ſilence. 

[Dies. 
Her. Now cracks a noble heart: — Good night, 
ſweet prince; 
Aud flights of angels ſing thee to tliy reſt.— 


The potent poiſon quite o er- grows my ſpirit; 


L. 


Enter Fortinbras, the Engl; 55 Embaſſadors, and 


other 3. 


For. Where is this fight ? 
Hor, What is it, you would ſee ? 
If aught of woe, or wonder, ceaſe your ſearch. 
Fort. This quarry cries, on havock -O proud 
death ! 
What feaſt is toward in thine infernal cell, 
That thou ſo many princes, at a ſhot, 
So bloodily haſt {truck ? 
Liub. The fight is diſmal ; 
And our affairs from England come too late : 
The ears are ſenſeleſs, that ſhould give us hearing, 
Lo tell him, his commandment is fulfill'd, 
| Phat Roſencrantz and Guildenſtern are dead: 
| Where ſhould we have our thanks ? 
| Hor.” Not from his 3 mouth, 
ilad it the ability of life to thank you; 
He never gave commandment for their death. 
But fince, ſo jump upon this bloody queſtion, 
You from the Polack wars, and you from England 
Are here arriv'd; give order, that theſe bodies 
High on a ſtage be placed to the view; 
And let me ſpeak, to the yet unknowing world, 
Huw-theſe things came about: So ſhall you hear 
Of cruel, bloody, and unnatural acts; 
Of accidental judgments, cafual flaughters ; 
Of deaths put on by cunning, and forc'd cauſe 
And, in this upſhot, purpoſes miſtook 
Fall'n on the inventors” heads: all this can I 
Truly deliver. 
Fort. Let us haſte to hear it, 
And call the nobleſt to the audience. 
For me, with forrow I embrace my fortune ; 
have fome rights of memory in this kingdom, 
Which now to claim my vantage doth invite me. 
Her. Of tliat I ſhall have alto cauſe to ſpeak, 
And trom his mouth whoſe voice will draw on 
more : 
But let thi: ſame be preſently perform'd, 
Even while men's minds are wild; leſt more 
miſchance 
On plots, and errors, happen. 
Fort. Let four captains 
Bear Hamlet, ke a ſoldier, to the ſtage; 
For he was likely, lad he been put on, 
To hase prov'd moſt royally : and, for bis paſſage, 
The ſoldiers muſic, and the rites of war, 
Speak loudly tor him. 
Take up the bodies: Such a fight as this 
Becomes the field, but here ſhews much amils. 
Go, bid the ſoldiers ſhout, 
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ſhot If. 


Why does the drum come hither ? 


i. e. incidents. The word is now diſuſed. 


be King's, 


XX 


2 Sellieited, for brought on the event. 3 i. 0. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


Duke of VENICE. MoxTaxo, the Moors Predeceſſor in the Go- 
BraBANT1o, à Senator. vernment of Cyprus. 
Tivo other Senators. Clown, Servant to the Mocr. 
GRATIANO, Brother to Brabantio, Herald. 
Lobovico, Kinſman to Brabantia and Gra- 
tiano. Des prova, Daughter te Brabantia, and 
OTuHELLo, the Moor. Wife to Othello. 
Cas$S10, his Lieutenant. EMuILIA, fe to Iago. 
Iaco, his Ancient. Biaxca, Miftreſs to Caſſia. 
RoDER1Go, 4 Venetian Gentleman. 


Officers, Gentlemen, M:ſſengers, Muſicians, Sailors, and Attendants. 
SCENE, for the frf# Act, in Venice; during the reſt of the Play, in Cyprus. 


K J. 


K I.  JEvades them, with a borabaſt circumſtance, 


l Horribly Qtuff'd with epithets of war; 
' VENICE. And, in concluſion, 
A Street. Non- ſuits my mediators 7 cert65 2, lays he, 
. I have already choſen my officer. 
Enter Roderigo, and Tags, 1 wy 7 
Rod. EVER tell me :I take it much un- Forſooth, a great arithmetician, 
Kindly, One Michael Caſſio, a Florentine, 
That thou, Iago, — who haſt had my purſe, A fellow almoſt damn'd in a fair wife 3; 
As if the ſtrings were thine,—ſhouldſt know of | That never ſet a ſquadron in the field, 
this. Nor the divifion of a battle knows 
1:30. But you'll not hear me: More than a ſpinſter ; unleſs the bookiſh theoric 4, 
If ever I did dream of ſuch a matter, abhor me. Wherein the tog ed conſuls 5 can propoſe 
Rod. Thou toldit me, thou didit hold him in As maſterly as he: mere prattle, without practice, 
thy hate. [of the cily, Is all his ſoldierſtüup. But he, fir, had the election: 
Tag Deſpiſe me if I do not. Three great ones | And I,—of whom his eyes had ſcen the proof, 
In perſonal ſuit to make me his lieutenant, At Rhodes, at Cyprus ; and on other grounds 
Oft capp'd to hin; and, by the faith of man, Chriſtian and heathen, muſt be be-lee'd and calm'd 
I know my price, I am worth no worſe a place : | By debtor and creditor, this counter-caſter 6; 


But he, as loving his owa pride and purpoſes, He, in good time, mult his lieutenant be, 


1 The ſtory is taken from Cynthio's Novels. , 2 i. e. certainly, in truth. Obſolete. 3 On 
theſe lines Dr. Johnſon obſerves, “ This is one of the paſſages which muſt for the preſent be reſigned 
9 corruption and obſcurity. I have nothing that I can, with any approach to confidence, propoſe.” 
Mr. Tyrwhitt ingeniouſly propoſes to read, “ damn'd in a fair %;“ and is of opinion, that 
* hakſpeare alludes to the judgment denounced in the gotpel againſt thoſe of whom all men ſpeak well,” 
He adds, that the character of Caſſio is certainly ſuch, as would be very likely to draw upon him 
the peril of this denunciation, literally underſtood. Well-bred, ealy, ſociable, goed-natured ; 
Vith abilities enough to make him agreeable and uſeful, but not ſufficient to excite the envy of hig 
equals, or to alarm the jealouſy of his ſuperiors. It may be obſerved too, that Shakſpeare has thought 
u proper to make lago, in ſcveral other paſſages, bear his teſtimony to the amiable qualities of his 
ma.“ 4 Theoric, tor theory. S Conſuls, for counſellors. It was anciently the practice to 
ttkon up ſums with counters, 
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And T, fir, (bleſs the mark ) his Moor-ſhip's Is ſpy'd in populous cities. 


jent ſhangman.| Rod. What ho! Brabantio ! ſignior TR 
ancient. g 1 teres! 
been lis ho : | , 
2 1 . card of | Jago. Awake! what, ho! Brabantic! theres! 
Jago. _ «1+ Wt f Look to your houſe, your daughter, and your big, 
ervice; ' 


Thieves ! thieves ! 

Bra bantio, above, at a window, 
Bra. What is the reaſon of this terrible ſummon; 
What is the matter there ? 2 
Rod. Signior, is all your family within ? 
Iago. Are your doors lock'd? | 
Bra. Why ? wherefore alk you this ? 
Fago. Sir, you are robb'd ; for ſhame, put n 

your gown ; 

Your heart is bur{t®, you have loſt half your ſoul; 
Even now, very now, an old black ram 


Preferment goes by letter ?, and affect ion, 
Not by the old gradation, where each ſecond 5 
Stood heir to the firſt. Now, ſir, be judge yourien, 
Whether I in any juſt term am affin'd 
To love the Moor 3. 
Rod. 1 would not follow him then. 
Iago. O, fir, content you; b 
I follow him to ſerve my turn upon him: 
We cannot all be maſters, nor all maſters 
Cannot be truly follow'd. You ſhall mark 
1y a duteous and Knee-crooking knave, : G 1(e, wiſe ; 
7 doting on his own obſequious bondage, Is tupping your white 9 Ar , den , 
That, doting 3 h like his maſter's aſs, Awake the ſnorting citizens with the bell, 
Wears out his time, much lis : ' Or elſe the devil will make a grandfire of jou: 
For nought but provender, and, when he's old, Mi f 
5 caſhier'd ; Ariſe, I L. * loſt your wits ? 
: a 7 olt yo 8 
a | 1 4 here are Bra. dat, have you lot 
Whip me ſuch bonelt Kknaves “: Others t , Rod, Moſt reverend fignior, do you know ny 
Who, trimm'd in forms and viſages of duty, vod. r 
; attend) themſelves ; 
cep yet their hearts attending on | ; ; 
3 8 ſhows of ſervice on their lords, Bra. Not I; What bo hart 
D well thrive by them, and, when they have hn'd Red. My name i1s— ( 'B . 
0 eee ioul; | Bra. 1 he * we my : 6 
285 — a rad N thee, not to haunt abo doo 
. „Mage: theſe fellows have ſome] I have charg ; 50 * * 
Do themſelves bu ey eats ttt In honeft plainneſs thou haft heard me ſay, 5 
o : My daughter is not for thee : and now, in mudue\, 
Tors firs : Being full of ſupper, and Jittempering dranglits, 
; z you are Foderigo Sg. 3135. 0 oe | 
— 1 Mor, I would = be Iago : Upon malicious bravery, doſt thou come 
ere Wien, 2 3 
In following hin, I follow but myſelf; 10 i 1 2 2 
Heaven is my judge, not I for love and duty, ya Fg But thou muſt needs be ſure, 
. PR MF , . . 
ſeeming fo, for my pecular end: * „ 
ws when my Cd «tion doth demonſtrate My ſpirit, — Ps 9 * | 
The native act aud figure of my _ 19 Sy 55 I ke 
; entern, "tis not long after 8 2 zur this « 
6 e eee, : * Og — anc Bra. What tell'ſt thou a of robbing ? tus 
ut T will w ; | E 1 2 
For daws to peck at : I am not what Iam. |My houſe ©" po : Io A 
Rod. What a full fortune? does the thick lips | Rod. Moſt grave I c : to you 
* Ty 't thus Lowe, In fimple and pure foul 1 come to you. | £2 
If he va ne = * Iage. Sir, you are one of oo HE Wert 
. Cali up h , | | . 3 N r 
* 118 22 mg after him, poiſon his delight, | ſerve God, if the dev il bid l ne " / mA 
e hes in the ſtreets ; incenſe her Kmimen, to do you A. 3 Wa n 
b b > 00 q _ 7 rie: vou av 8 1 
9 | h flies: though that his joy be joy, | hc E ME” 
9 . changes of vexation on 't, you'll have courſers for couſins, and genuets 
et : 3 
- ermans. b 
it may loſe ſome colour. 8 b * . 
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his exclama!m 
1 It has been abſcrved, that tke Scots, when they compare perſon a7 oy kin ans fl 
2 i. e. by recommendation from powerful pigeon = 8 4 4 F gow tn 
; nee. ati he Moor, as that it is my duty to lov | on nr: 
$ reþingutty or Tetatton to 10 , : ; - etc piece of coo 
arms 9 oh a mixture of {ly covtempt. 5 Full fortune ria gy eee That is, „ 10 
45 nabe To owe 1s in ancient language, to ozwn, to poſſeſs. 5 bz wh 4 * n Grange 
— 2 opulous city, not in a lone houſe, where a robber might eabily d their coin. But in E. 
A181 - ay roperly the farm of a monaſtery, where the religious repolited t or Ol 
* 2 a = in other northern counties, they call every lone houſe, + farm 8 fieniſies a fte, 
coln wk ' 8 Nephew, in this inftance, has the power of the Latin wor a as 8 
ange. 4 £ ; orle, | 
18 : any linea! delcendant, kowever remote. 9 A jenxet is a Spam Aenne 
en + * * ee 470 $ language . 11 This 15 an ancient prover 1 P 
what uretch 0; & 17075 4 Ni 4 1 ! M1 : 4d * 15 2 bl borrowed it; 9 : 
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Bra. Thou art a villain. How did'ſt thou know 'twas ſhe?—0, thou de- 
Jago. You are—a ſenator. [Roderigo. cerv'{t me | 
Bra. This thou ſhalt anſwer ; I know thee, | Paſt thought What ſaid ſhe to you ?—Get more 
Rod. Sir, I will anſwer any thing. But I be- tapers ; 
ſeech you, Raiſe all my Kindred, —Are they marry'd, think 
Tf t be your pleaſure, and moſt wife conſent, you ? 
(As partly, I find, it is) that your fair daughter, Red. Truly, I think, they are. 
At this odd * even and dull watch o' the night, Bra. O heaven ho got ſhe out? O treaſon 
Tranſported —with no worſe nor better guard, of the blood! 
But with a Knave of common hire, a gondalier, | Fathers, from hence truſt not your daughters' minds 
To the groſs claſps of a laſcivious Moor :— By what you ſee them act. — Are there not charms, 
If this be known to you, and your allowance, By which the property of youth and maidhogd 


We then have done you bold and ſaucy wrongs; | May be abus'd 5 ? Have you not read, Roderigo, 
But, if you Know not this, my manners tell me, Of ſome ſuch thing? 


We have your wrong rebuke. Do not believe, Red. Yes, fir; I have, indeed. 
That from the ſenſe of all civility, Bra. Call up my broclier. -O, would you had 
thus would play and trifle with your reverence : had her! — 
Your daughter, if you have not given her leave, —| Some one way, tome another. Do you know 
J fay again, hath made a groſs revolt; Where we may apprehend her and the Moor? 
Tying her duty, beauty, wit, and fortunes, Rod. I think, 1 can diſcover him; if you pleaſs 
To an extravagant * and wheeling ſtranger, To get good guard, and go along with me. 
Of here and every where: Straight ſatisfy yourſelf :} Ba. Pray you lead on. At every houſe I'll 
If ſhe be in her chamber, or your houſe, call ; 
Let looſe on me the juttice of the ſtate I may command at moſt :—Get weapons, ho! 
For thus deluding you. And raiſe ſome ſpecial officers of might. — 

Bra. Strike on the tinder, ho! On, good Roderigo; I'll deſerve your pains. 
Give me a taper ;—call up all my people :— [ Excunt, 


This accident is not unlike my dream, 


SCENE IL 
Belief of it oppreſſes me already: [ 


Light, I ſay ! light! | Another Strect. 
Tags, Farewell; for I muſt leave you: Enter Othella, Iago, and Attendants. 
It ſeems not meet, nor wholeſome to my place, Jago. Thoughin the trade of war I have lain men,; 
To be produc'd (as, if I ſtay, I ſhall) Yet do I hold it very {tutf® o' the contcience 
| Azainſt the Moor: For, I do know, the ſtate, — | To do no contriv'd murder; I lacht iniquity 
However this may gall lim with ſome check, — Sometimes to do me ſervice : Nine or ten times 
Cinnot with ſafety caſt 3 him; for he's embark'd I had thought to have jeri'd lum here under the 
With ſuch loud reaſon to the Cyprus“ war, ribs. 
(Which even now ſtands in aR)that, for their ſouls, | Oth. Tis better as it is. 
Another of his fathom they have not, Jae. Nay, but he prated, 
To lead their buſineſs : in which regard, And ſpoke tuch fcurry and provoking terms 
Though I do hate him as I do hell pains, Agnunt your honour, 
Vet, tor neceſſity of preſent life, That, with the little godlineſs I have, 
I muſt ſhew out a flag and ſign of love, L did full hard forbear him. But, I pray you, firs 
Wiich is indeed but ſign. That you ihall ſurely | Are you fait marry'd * for, be ſure of this,— 
find him, That the magnitico 7 is much belov'd ; 
Lead to the Sagittary the rais'd ſearch And hath, in his effect, a voice potential 
And there will I be with him, 80, farewell. As double“ as the duke's : he will divorce you; 
[ Exit, | Or put upon you what reſtraint and grievance 
Enter, below, Brabantio, and Servants. The law (with all his might to enforce it on) 
7 Bra. It is too true an evil: gone ſhe is; Will give him cable. 
* Aud what's to come of my deſpiſed “ time, th. Let him do his ſpite: 
Is noughit but bitterneſs.— No., Roderigo, My ſervices, which I have done the ſigniory, 


Where didſt thou ſee her? O unhappy girl! — | Shall out-tongue his complaints. Tis yet to know, 
With the Moor, fay'tt thou ?!—Who would be a (Which, when I know that boaſting is an honours 
father ?— I ſhall promulgate) I fetch my liſe and being 


Dr. Johnſon obſerves, that the even of night is midnight, the time when night is divided into even 
parts, Mr. Steevens thinks that odd is here ambiguouſly uſed. as it ſignifies ſtrange, uncouth, or un- 
wonted ; and as it is oppoſed to even, but acknowledges that the exprefiion is very harſh, 2 Ex- 
revagent is here uſed in the ſignification of wandering. 3 That is, 4% %% him; veject him. 
* Deſpiſed time, is time of no value. 5 i. e. by which the faculties of a young virgin may be infatu- 
ad, and made ſubject to illuſions and to fall: imagination, 6 Stuff of tlie conſcierce is, ſubſtance, 
07 eſſence, of the conſcience. 7 The chief men of Venice are by a peculiar name called Mag vi- 

', 1, e. magnificoes. 8 Double has here its natural ſenſe, The preſident of every deliberative aflem- 
ly has a double voice. Far example: the lord mayor in the court cf aldermen has a double voice, 
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Fre men of royal flege * ; and my demerits * 

May ſpeak, unbonnetted 3, to as proud a fortune 

As this that I have reach'd : For know, Iago, 

But that 1 love the gentle Deſdemona, 

1 would not my unhouſed + free condition 

Put into circumſcription and eonfine 

For the ſea's worth. But, look! what lights 
come yonder ? 


Enter Caſſio, with others. 


Iago. Theſe are the raiſed father, and his friends; 
You were bett go in. 

Oth. Not'T: I muſt be found; 

My parts, my title, and my perfect ſoul, 
Shall manifeſt me rightly. Is it they ? 

Iago. By Janus, I think no. 

Oib. The ſervants of the duke, and my lieutenant. 
The goodneſs of the night upon you, friends ! 
What is the news? 

Caſ. The duke does greet you, general; 


S HAK S PEAR Es PLAYS. 


| Bra. Down with him, thief ! 

They drato on both ſids;, 
Iago. You, Roderigo | come, fir, I am for yy, 
0th, Keep up your bright ſwords, for the dew 

will ruſt them.— 
Good ſignior, you ſhall more command with years, 
Than with your weapons. 
Bra. O thou foul thief ! where haſt thouſtow's 
my daughter ? 

Damn'd as thou art, thou haſt enchanted her : 
For I'll refer me to all things of ſenſe, 
If ſhe in chainz of magic were not bound, 
Whether a maid— ſo tender, fair, and happy, 
So oppoſite to marriage, that ſhe ſhunn'd 
The wealthy curled 10 darlings of our nation, 
Would ever have, to incur a general mock, 
Run from her guardage to the ſooty boſom 
Of ſuch a thing as thou; to fear *', not to deligit 
Judge me the world, if 'tis not groſs in ſenſe, 
That thou haſt practisd on her with foul charms ; 


And he requires your haſte, poſt-haſte appearance, | Abus'd her delicate youth with drugs, or minerals, 


Even on the inſtant. 
Oth, What is the matter, think you ? 
Caſ. Something from Cyprus, as I may divine ; 
It is a buſineſs of ſome heat: the gallies 
Have ſent a dozen ſequent meſſengers 
This very night at one another's heels; 
And many of the conſuls 5, rais'd, and met, 


Are at the duke's already: You have been hotly 


call'd for; 

When, being not at your lodging to be found, 
The ſenate hath ſent about three ſeveral queſts ©, 
To ſearch vou out. 

Oth. 'Tis well I am found by you. 
1 will but ſpend a word here in the houſe, 
And go with you. 

Caf. Ancient, what makes he here? 


That weaken motion** :—T'll have it diſputed on; 
'Tis probable, and palpable to thinking. 

I therefore apprehend and do attach thee, 

For an abuſer of the world, a practiſer 

Of arts inhibited and out of warrant ;j— 

Lay hold upon him; if he do reſiſt, 

Subdue him at his peril. 

0th. Hold your hands, 

Both you of my inclining, and the reſt : 

Were it my cue to fight, I ſhould have Known it 
Without a prompter.—Where will you that L go 
To anſwer this your charge ? 

Bra. To priſon ; till fit time 

Of law, and courſe of direct ſeſſion, 


[ Exit. Call thee to anſwer. 


Oth. What if I do obey ? 


Lago. Faith, he to-night hath boarded a land- Ho- may the duke be therewith ſatisfied ; 


carrack 7; 
If it prove lawful prize, he's made for ever. 
Caſ. 1 do not underitand. 
Iago. He's married. 
Caſ. To who ? 


Re-enter Ot bello. 


Jago. Marry, to—Come, captain, will you go 
Otb. Have with you *. 


Caſ. Here comes another troop to ſcek for you. 


Enter Brabantio, Roderigo, with Officers. 
Lago, It is Brabantio :—general, be advis d; 
He comes to bad intent. 
Otb. Hola! itand there 
Rod. Signior, it is the Moor. 


1 j. e. men who have ſat upon royal !rones. 
3 i, e. without taking the cap of 4 i. e. tree 
venturer. 
6 Queſts are ſearches. 
what we now call a gallcon. 
creet. 10 Carled is elegantly and oſtentatiouſly 


poſes, and we think juſtly, to read, © That weaken notion, inſtead of motion. 
apprehenſion, right conception and idea of things, underſtanding, judgment, &c.“ 

perhaps with equal probability, “ That waken motion;“ an M 
lubſequent ſcene of this play is uſed an the very ſenſe in which Hanmer would employ it: 
we have reaſon to cool our raging motion, our carnal (tings, our unbitted luſts. 


Whoſe meſſengers are here about my five, 
Upon ſome preſent buſineſs of the ſtate, 
To bring me to him ? 

Offi. 'Tis true, moſt worthy ſignior, 
The duke's in council ; and your noble ſelf, 
1 am ſure, is ſent for. 

Bra. How ! the duke in council! 
In this time of the night !—Bring him away; 
Mine's not an idle cauſe : the duke himſelf, 
Or any of my brothers of the ſtate, 
Cannot but feel this wrong, as 'twere their own: 
For if ſuch actions may have paſſage free, 
Bond-ſlaves, and Pagans, ſhall our ſtateſmen be. 


? 


2 Demerits here has the ſame meaning as ſpe 
from doneſtic cares: a thought natural to an 3G” 


S Conſuls ſeems to have been commonly uſed for counſellors, as before in this pay 
7 A carrack is a ſhip of great bulk, and commonly of great value; pelbef 
s This expreſſion denotes readineſs. 9 1. e. be cautious; be ©! 
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and it is to be obſcrved, that Metion ” 


dreſſed. IT i. e. to terrify. 
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SN 
A Council-chamber. 
Duke and Senators, fitting, 


III. 


Duke. There is no compoſition 2 in theſe news, 
That gives them credit. 

1 Sen. Indeed, they are diſproportion'd ; 

My letters ſay, a hundred and ſeven gallies. 
Duke. And mine, a hundred and forty. 
2 Sen. And mine, two hundred : 
But though they jump not on a juſt account, 
(As in theſe caſes where they aim 2 reports | 
'Tis oft with difference) yet do they all confirm 
A Turkiſh fleet, and bearing up to Cyprus. 
Duke. Nay, it is poſſible enough to judgment ; 
I do not ſo ſecure me in the error, 
But the main article I do approve 
In fearful ſenſe. 
Sailor within, ] What ho! what ho! what ho! 
Enter an Officer, with a Sailor. 

Off. A meſſenger from the gallies. 

Duke. Now ? the buſineſs ? 

Sail. The Turkiſh preparation makes for Rhodes; 
So was I bid report here to the ſtate, 

By ſignior Angelo. 
Dake. How ſay you by this change? 
1 Sen. This cannot be, 
By no aſſay of reaſon ; 'tis a pageant, 
To keep us in falſe gaze: When we conſider 
The importancy of Cyprus to the Turk ; 
And let ourſelves again but underſtand, 
That, as it more concerns the Turk than Rhodes, 
So may he with more facile queſtion 3 hear it, 
For that it ſtands not in ſuch warlike brace 4, 
But altogether lacks the abilities 
That Rhodes is dreſſed in :—if we make thought 
of this, . 
We muſt not think the Turk is ſo unſkilful, 
To leave that lateſt, which concerns him firſt; 
Neglecting an attempt of eaſe, and gain, 
To wake, and wage 5, a danger profitleſs. 
Duke. Nay, in all confidence, he's not for Rhodes. 
Off. Here is more news. 
Enter a Meſſenger. 

Me. The Ottomites, reverend and gracious, 
Steering with due courſe toward the iſle of Rhodes, 
Have there injointed them with an after-fleet. 

1 Sen. Ay, fo I thought: How many, as you 

gaeſs ? 

Mef. Of thirty ſail ; and now they do re- ſtem 
Their backward courſe, bearing with frank ap- 

pearance 

Their purpoſes toward Cyprus. Signior Montano, 
Your truſty and moſt valiant ſervitor, 
With his free duty, recommends you thus, 
And prays you to believe him. 

Duke. 'Tis certain then for Cyprus.— 
Marcus Luccheſc, is not be in town:? 

1 Sen. He's now in Florence. 


1 Compoſition, for conſiſtency, concordancy. 
Leavour. 4, e. State of defence. 


to your charge or accuſation. 
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| Duke. Write from us; wiſh him, poſt, poſt- 
haſte : diſpatch. [Moor. 
Sen. Here comes Brabantio, and the valiant 
Enter Brabantio, Othello, Tago, Roderigo, and 
Officers. 
Duke. Valiant Othello, we muſt ſtraight em- 
ploy you 
Againſt the general enemy Ottoman. 
I did not ſee you; welcome, gentle ſignior ;[ToBrab, 
We lack d your counſel and your help to-night, 
Bra. So did I yours: Good your grace, pardoa 
me; 
Neither my place, nor aught I heard of buſineſs, 
Hath rais'd me from my bed; nor doth the ge- 
neral care 
Take hold on me ; for my particular grief 
Is of ſo flood- gate and o er- bearing nature, 
That it engluts and ſwallows other ſorrows, 
And yet is {till itſelf. 
Duke. Why, what's the matter ? 
Bra. My daughter! O, my daughter! 
Sen. Dead ? xs 
Bra. Ay, to me ; 
She is abus'd, ſtoln from me, and corrupted 
By ſpells and medicines bought of mountebanks 2 
For nature ſo prepoſterouſly to err, 
Being not deficient, blind, or lame of ſenſe, 
Sans witchcraft could not 
Duke. Whoe'er he be, that, in this foul pro- 
ceeding, | 
Hath thus beguil'd your daughter of herſelf, 
And you of her, the bloody book of law 
You ſhall yourlelf read in the hitter letter, 
After your own ſenſe ; yea, though our proper ſon 
Stood in your action 6. 
Bra. Humbly I thank your grace. 
Here is the man, this Moor; whom now, it ſeems, 
Your ſpecial mandate, for the ſtate affairs, 
Hath hither drought. 
All. We are very ſorry for it. 


this ? 
Bra. Nothing, but this is ſo. 
0th. Moſt potent, grave, and reverend ſigniors, 
My very noble and approv'd good maſters, — 
That I have ta'en away this old man's daughter, 
It is moſt true; true, I have married her; 
The very head and front of my offending 
Hath this extent, no more. Rude am I in my ſpeech, 
And little bleſt with the ſet phraſe of peace; 
For ſince theſe arms of mine had ſeven years pith, 
Till now, ſome nine moons waſted, they have us'd 
Their deareſt 7 action in the tented field; 
And little of this great world can I ſpeak, 
More than pertains to feats of broil and battle 
And therefore little ſhall 1 grace my cauſe, 
In ſpeaking for myſelf; Yet, by your gracious 
patience, | 


[To Ot bello. 


2 To aim is to conjetlure. 
To arm was called to brace on the armour. 
in many other places in Shakſpeare, ſignifies to fight, to combat. 
7 That is, dear for which much is paid 
Dear action, is ation periormed at great expence, either of calc or ſafety. 
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1 will a round unvaraiſh'd tale deliver 


3 1. e. more eaſy en- 

To wage here, as 
6 1. e. were the man expoſed 
„Whether money or labours 


Ol 


Duke. What, in your own part, can you ſay to 
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Of my whole courſe of love ; what drugs, what| 
charms, 

What conjuration, and what mighty magic, 
(For ſuch proceeding In charg'd withal) 
I won his daughter with, 

Bra. A maiden never bold ; 
Of ſpirit ſo {til! and quiet, that her motion 
Bluſh'd at hericlf; And ſhe,—in ſpite of niture, 
Of years, of country, credit, every thing, — 
To fall in love with what the fear d to look on? 
It is a judgment maim'd, and mott imperfect, 
That will confeſs—pertection to could err 
Againft all rules of nature; and mult be driven 
To find out practices of cunning hell, 
Why this ſhould be. I therefore vouch again, 
That with ſome mixtures powerful o'er the blood, 
Or with ſome dram conjur'd to this effect, 
He wrought npon her. 

Dute. To vouch this, is no proof; 
Without more certain and more overt teſt “, 
Than theſe thin habits, and poor Iikelihoods 
Of modern ſeeming, do prefer agauut him. 

1 Sen. But, Othello, ſpeak ;— 
Did you by indirect and forced courſes 
Subdue and poiſon this young maid's affections? 
Or came it by requett, and ſuch fair queſtion 
As ſoul to ſoul aftordeth ? 

Oth. I do beſeech you, 


RK B's PLAYS. 
Wherein I ſpake of moſt difaſtrons chances, 
Of moving accidents, by floed and field; 
Of hair-breadth ſcapesi' theimminent deadly breacii: 
Of being taken by the inſoleat foe, ; 
And fold to ſlavery ; of my redemption thence, 
And portance in my travel's hiſtory : 
Wherein of antres 3 vaſt, and defarts idle 4, 
Rough quarnes, rocks, and hills whoſe heads touch 
heaven, 

It was my hint to ſpeak, ſuch was the proce; ; 
And of the Cannibals that each other eat, 
The Anthropophagi, and men whoſe heads 

Do grow beneath their ſhoulders 5. Theſe thins; 

to hear, 5 

Would Deſdemona ſeriouſly incline: 

But ſtil] the houſe affairs would draw her hence ; 
Which ever as ſhe could with haſte diſpatch, 
She'd come again, and with a greedy ear 

Devour up my diſcourſe: Which I oblerving, 
Took once a pliant hour ; and found good means 
To draw from her a prayer of earneſt heart, 
That I would all my pilgrimage dilate, 

Whereof by parcels ſhe had fomething heard, 

But not intentively ©: I did conſent ; 

And often did beguile her of her tears, 
When I did ſpeak of ſome diſtreſsful ſtroke 
That my youth ſuffer'd. My ſtory being done, 
[Shs gave me for my pains a world of fighs : 

She ſwore,—lIn faith, 'twas ſtrange, twas paſiing 


Send for the lady to the Sagittary 2, 
And let her ſpeak of me before her father : 
If you do find me roul in her report, 
The truſt, the office, I do hold of you, 
Not only take away, but let your ſentence 
Even fall upon my lite. 
Duke. Fetch Deſdemona hither. 
[ Exeunt Two or T hree. 
Oth. Ancient, conduct them; you beſt know 
the place. | Exit Jags. 
And, 'till ſhe come, as truly as to heaven 
I do confeſs the vices of my blood, 
So juſtly to your grave ears I'll preſent 
How did I thrive in this fair lady's love, 
And ſhe in mine. 
Duke. Say it, Othello. 
Otb. Her father lov'd me; oft invited me; 
Still queſtion'd me the ſtory of my life, 
From year to year, the battles, ſieges, fortunes, 
That I have paſs'd : 
J ran it through, even from my boyiſh days, 
To the very moment that he bade me tell it, 


I 1, e. open proofs, external evidence, 
called, i e. an animal compounded of men and hor 
dens. 


ſtrange; 
Twas pitiful, twas wondrous pitiful: 
She wiſh'd, ſhe had not heard it; yet ſhe wiſh'd 
That heaven had made her ſuch a man: fie 
thank'd me; 
And bade me, if I had a friend that lov'd her, 
I ſhould but teach him how to tell my ſtory, 
And that would woo her. Upon tais hint, I 1pake; 
She lov'd me for the dangers I had patt ; 
And I lov'd her, that ſhe did pity them. 
This only is the witchcraft I have us'd; 
Here comes the lady, let her witneſs it. 
Enter Deſdemona, Tago, and Attendant: 
Duke. I think, this tale would win m davghte: 
t00. 
Good Brabantio, 
Take up this mangled matter at the beſt : 
Men do their broken weapons rather uſe, 
Than their bare hands. 
Bra. I pray you, hear her ſpeak ; | 
If ſhe confeſs, that the was halt the wooer, 


9 This means the ſign of the fiftitions creature ſe 


fe. and armed with a bow and quiver. 31. c. Cave, 


Dr. Warburton remiarks, that ++ Difcourſes of this nature made the ſubjoct of the politeſt con- 
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I tumbly be 


don makes fo 


" Grize, fror 


verſations, when voyages inio, and dilcoveries of, the new world were all in vogue. 
Baſtard Faulconbridge, in Ag ,, detcribes the behaviour of upſtart greatneſs, he makes one of 
the eſſential circumſtances of it to be this kind of table-talk. The taſhion then running altogether ia 
this'way, it is no wonder a young lady of quality ſhould be {truck with the hittory of an adventurer.” 
Dr. Johnſon adds, that Whoever ridicules this account of the progrels of love, fhews his igno- 
Tance, not Only ot hiltory, but of nature and manners. It is no wonder that, in any age, or in any 
nation, a lady. recluſe, timorous, and delicate, ſhould defire to hear of events and {cenes which the 
could never ſce, and ſhould admire the man who had endured dangers, and performed action 
which, however great, were yet mag niſied by her timidity.“ 4 i. e. wild, uſeleſs, unculttwaled. 
5 Dr. Johnlon fays, 4 Of theſe men there is an account in the interpolated travels of Mandeviik, 4 
book of that ume. 6 Intention and attention were once j nony mous. 
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pellraftion on my head, if my bad blame the place is beſt known to you: And though we 


Light on the man !—-Come hither, gentle miſtreſs; have there a ſubſtitute of mott altlow*d {aiſiciency, 
Do you perceive in all this noble company, 


nere moſt you owe obedience ? 
Des. My noble father, 
I do perceive here a divided duty: 
To vou I am bound for life, and education ; 
My life, and education, both do leara me 
How to reſpe& you; you are the lord of duty, 
1 am hitherto your daughter: But here's my 
huſband ; | 
And ſo much duty as my mother ſhew'd 
ro vou, preferring you before her father, 
So much 1 challenge that I may proteis 
Due to the Moor, iny lord. 
Bra. God be with you !—T have done :— 
Pleaſe it your grace, on to the ſtate affairs ; 
I had rather to adopt a child, than get it.— 
Come hither, Moor : Be t at her father's. 
here do give thee that with all my heart, Bra, 1 will not have it fo. 
Which, but thou hatt already, with all my heart O:h, Nor I. 
would keep from thee.—For your take, jewel, 
I am glad at ſoul 1 have no other child; 
For thy eſcape would teach me tyranny, 
To hang clogs on them. —lI have done, my lord. 
Duke. Let me ſpeak like yourlelf ; and lay a 
ſentence, 
Which, as a griſe , or ſtep, may help theſe lovers 
into your favour. 
When remedies are paſt, the griefs are ended, 
ky ſeeing the worlt, which late on hopes depended. 
To mourn a miſchief that is paſt and gone, 
the next way to draw new milchiet on. 
What canot be preſerv'd when fortune takes, 
Patience her injury a mockery maxes. 
The robb'd. that ſmiles, fteals fomacthing from the 
thief ; | 
He robs himlelf, that ſpends a bootleſs grief. 
Bra. So let the Turk, of Cyprus us begule; 
We lote it not, ſo long as we gm inne. 
Ile hears the ſentence well, that nothing bears 
Kut the free comfort which from thence he hears 2: 
Eat he bears hoth the ſentence and the ſorrow, 
Ihat to pay grief, mutt of poor patience borruw. 
Theſe ſentences, to ſugar, or to gall, 
Heng ſtrong on both ſides, are equivocal + 
gut words are words: I never yet dil hear, But to be free and bounteous to her mind it; 
That the bruis'd heart was pierced through the ear 3. And heaven defend 12 your good ſouls, that you think 
I tumbly befeech you, proceed to the affairs oi | I will your ferious and great bufineſs ſcant, 
ſtate. | For the is witli, me; No, when light-uing'd toys 
Dube. The Turk with a moſt miglity prepara- Oi feather'd Cupid feel with wanton dutnefs | 
von makes for Cyprus :——Othello, the fortitude of | My tpeculative and active initraments 3, 


yet opinion, a ſovereign miſtrels of effects, throws 
a more \ate voice on you: you mult therefore be 
content to flubber + the glols of your new Ute 1tung, 
with thus more 1tubborn and borfterous expedition. 
O:h. The tyrant cultom, mott grave lenators, 
Hath mace the flinty and tteel couch of war 
My thrice-driven 5 hed of down : 1 do agnes 
A natural and promi alacrity, 
I find in hardnets; and do undertake 
This preſent war againſt the Ottomites. 
Mott humbly therefore bending to your ſtate, 
[ crave fit diſpoſition for my wiſe ; 
Due reference of place 7, and exhibition $ z 
With ſuch accommodation, and beſort, 
As levels with her breeding. 
Duke. If you pleale, 


D:/. Nor 1; I would not there reſide, 
To put my father in impatient thoughts, 
By being in his eye. Molt gracious duke, 
To my unfolding lend a gracious ear ; 
And let me find a charter in your voice 9, 
To aihit my ſimpleneſs. 

/ De. What would you, Deſdemona 2 

Def. That 1 did love the Moor to live with him, 
My down-right violence and ſtorm of fortunes 
May trumpet to the world ; my heart's ſubdu'd 
Even to the very quality of my lord: 
I ſaw Othello's viſage in his mind 1; 
And to his honours, and his valiant parts, 
Did I my foul and fortunes contecrinte, 
So that, dear lords, if 1 be left behind, 
A moth of peace, and lie go to the war, 
I he rites, for which 1 love him, are bereft me, 
And I a heavy interim ſhall furnmot 
By his dear abſence : Let me go with him, 

Gb. Y our voices, lords: leech yo 
Wee VIEES, 8: L du betcech you, Joe 
Her will have a freeway. 
Vouch with me, heaven, I therefore heg it not, 
lo plate the palate of my appetite; 
Nor to comply with heat, (the young affects, 
In me defunct) and proper ſatisfaction ; 


1 Grize, from degrees. A griſe is a ſtep. 2 Meaning, the moral precepts of confolation, v. hich are libe- 
rally beltowed on occaſion of the tentence. 5 Dr. Johnfou oi: rves, that the con!ugquence of a by veſe 
'5 ſometimes matter collected, and this can no way be cured without frercino, or letting it out. 
* To ſlubber here means to e. S A driven bed, is a bed for which the trithers are ſelected 
oy driving with a fan, which {eparates the light from the heavy, acknowledge, confeſs, 
wow. 7 i. e. precedency {unable to her rank. 8 Exhibition is allowi1c. and here implies 
| 9 i. e. Let your favour priviege me. to i. e. The greatnc!s. of his charafter re- 
coneiled me to his form, it Aﬀed?s ſtands in this paſſage not for love, but for. f, for that Þ 
Which any thing is affected. I it not, ſays Othello, to fiene appeivte, or fabi looſe 7 5 


1 


IeVenue, 


: - ] } 5 4 1670 „the 
paſſions of youth which I have now outlived, or for any partiular gratification 0 121 / „but nievely that 
* may indulge the wiſhes of my wife. 12 10 defend, is to forbid, from at, be. 1. 5A 1 
ineſe words mean no more than this: When the pleaſur, Sang We toys v loc mui me ut either 75 
eng the dutie, of my office, or er the ready performance of ther... mi 
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That my diſports corrupt and taint my buſineſs, | 


Let houſewives make a ſkillet of my helm, 
And all indign and baſe adverſities 
Make head againſt my eftimation ! 

Duke. Be it as you ſhall privately determine, 
Either for her ſtay, or going: the affair cries—haſte, 
And ſpeed muſt antwer it; you mult hence to-night. 

Def. To-night, my lord? 

Duke. This night. 

Oth. With all my heart. 

Dude. At nine i' the morning here we'll meet again. 

Othello, leave ſome officer behind, 
And he ſhallour commithon bring to you; 
And ſuch things elſe of quality and reſpect, 
As doth unport you. 

Oth. Pleaſe your grace, my ancient; 

A man he is of honeſty, and truſt : 
To his conveyance I aſſigu my wife, 


With what elſe needful your good grace ſhall think 


To be ſent after me. 
Duke. Let it be fo. 
Good night to every one.— And, noble ſignior, 


[To Brab. 


Tf virtue no delighted * beauty lack, 
Your ſon-in-law is far more fair than black. 


Sen. Adieu, brave Moor ! ute Deſdemona well. 
Bra. Look to her, Moor ; have a quick eye 


to ſee ; 
She has deceiv'd her father, and may thee. 


[ Exeunt Duke, and Senators. 


Oth. My life upon her faith. —Honett lago, 
My Deſdemona muſt I leave to thee : 
I pr'ythee, let thy wife attend on her; 
And bring them after in the beſt advantage 2.— 
Come, Deſdemona; I have but an hour 
Of love, of worldly matter and direction, 
To ſpend with thee : we muſt obey the time. 


[ Exeunt Othello, and Deſdemona. 


Rod. Tago,— 

Jago. What ſay'ſt thou, noble heart? 
Nod. What will 1 do, think'ſt thou? 
Tago. Why, go to bed, and fleep. 

Red. 1 will incontinently drown myſelf, 


PLAY S. 


ſhame to be ſo fond ; but it is not in my virtue tu 
amend it. 

Iago. Virtue? a fig ! tis in ourſelves, that wa 
are thus, or thus. Our bodies are our gardens; to 
the which, our wills are gardeners: ſo that if we 
will plant nettles, or ſow lettuce ; ſet hyſſop, and 
weed up thyme ; ſupply it with one gender of 
herbs, or diſtract it with many; either have it ſteril 
with idleneſs, or manur'd with induſtry ; why, the 
power and corrigible authority of this lies in our 
wills. If the balance of our lives had not ore (cas 
of reaſon to poiſe another of ſenſuality, the blood 
and baſeneſs of our natures would conduct us tg 
moſt prepoſterous concluſions : But we have rea- 
| lon, to cool our raging motions, our carnal ſtings, 
_ unbitted luſts; whereof I take this, chat you 
call love, tc be a ſect + or ſcyon. 


Rid. It cannot be. 


lago. It is merely a luſt of the blood, and a 
permiſſion of the will. Come, be a man: Drown 
thyſelf ? drown cats, and blind puppies. I have 
profeſs'd me thy friend, and I confeſs me knit to 
thy deſerving with cables of perdurable toughneſs ; 
I could never better ſtead thee than now, Put 
money in thy purſe : follow thou theſe wars; de- 
feat 5 thy favour with an uſurped beard : I (ay, 
put money in thy purſe. It cannot be, that Det- 
demona ſhould long continue her love to the Mocr, 
put money in thy purſe ;—nor he his to her: it 
was a violent commencement in her, and thou 
(halt ſee an anſwerable ſequeſtration ® ;—put but 
money in thy purſe.— Theſe Moors are changeable 
in their wills ;—fill thy purſe with money: the 
food that to him now is as luſcious as locuſts 7, ſhall 
be to him ſhortly as bitter as coloquintida. She 
muſt change for youth: when ſhe is ſated with 
his body, ſhe will find the error of her choice, 
She muſt have change, ſhe mutt : therefore put 
money in thy purſe.— If thou wilt needs damn 
thyſelf, do it a more delicate way thin drowning, 
Make all the money thou canſt : If ſanctimony 
and a frail vow, betwixt an erring Barbarian and a 
ſuper- ſubtle Venetian, be not too hard for my wits, 


Jago. Well, if thou doſt, I ſhall never love thee and all the tribe of hell, thou ſhalt enjoy her; 


after it. Why, thou filly gentleman ! 


therefore make money. A pox of drowning thy- 


Red. It is ſillineſs to live, when to live is a tor-| ſelf! it is clean out of the way: ſeek thou rather 
ment: and then have we a preſcription to diefto be hang'd in compaſſing thy joy, than to be 


when death is our phyſician. 


Tago. O villainous! I have look'd upon the 


drown'd and go without her. 
Red. Wilt thou be faſt to my hopes, if I depend 


woxld for four times ſeven years: and ſince I could ſ on the iſſue? 


diſtinguiſh betwixt a benefit and an injury, I never 


Ingo. Thou art ſure of me ;—Go, make money: 


found man that knew how to love himſelf. Ere 1| —I have told thee often, and I re-tell thee again 
would ſay, I would crown myſelf for the love off and again, I hate the Moor: My cauſe is hearted 
a Guinea hen3, I would change my humanity | thine hath no leſs reaſon : Let us be conjunctive 


with a baboon. 


in our revenge againſt him: if thou canſt cucko!. 


Red. What ſhould I do? 1 confeſs, it is my him, thou doſt thyſelf a pleaſure, and me a port 


1 Delighted, for dclighting, or delightful. Shakſpeare often uſes the active and paſbve particip!es 


indiſcriminately, 
for a proſtitute. 
is to undo, to change. 


2 1,e.fairelt opportunity, 
4 A /e is what the more modern gardeners call a cutting. | 
6 The poet probably here uſes ſequeſtration 'or ſequel. Sequeſtration, hon 
ever, may mean no more than chatten. 


3 A Cutnea-htn was ancicntly the cant term 
5 Tode/eat, 


7 The fruit of the locuſt-tree is a long black pod, 


which contains the reeds, among which there is a very ſweat luſcious juice of much the lame co 


ſiſtency as freſh honey. ' 
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There are many events in the womb of time, 
which will be delivered. Traverſe ; go; provide 
thy money. We will have more of this to-mor- 
row. Adieu. | 
Rod. Where ſhall we meet i' the morning? 
Jago. At my lodging. 
Pod, I'll be with thee betimes. 
Lage. Go to; farewel. Do you hear, Ruderigo? 
Rod. What ſay you? 
Iage. No more of drowning, do you hear. 
Nod. I am chang'd. Pl go fell all my land. 
[ago. Go to; farewel ; put money enough in 
your purſe. [ Exit Roder ige. 
Thus do I ever make my fool my purſe: 
For I mine own gain'd knowledge ſhould profane, 
If I ſhould time expend with ſuch a ſaipe, 
But for my ſport, and profit. I hate the Moor; 
And it is thought abroad, that twixt my ſheets 


But I for mere ſuſpicſion iu that Kind, 

VII do, as if for ſurety. He holds me well; 
The better {hall my purpoſe work on him. 
Catlio's a proper man: Let me ſee now; 
To ge: his place, and to plume up my will, 


Atter tome time, to abuſe Othello's ear, 

That he is too familiar with his wife. 

He hath a perſon, and 2 ſmooth diſpoſe, 

To be ſuſpected; fram'd to make women falſe. 
The Moor 1s of a free and open nature, 

That thinks men honeſt, that but ſeem to be ſo; 
And will as tenderly be led by the noſe, 

As alles are. 

I have 't it is engender'd : Hell and night 


light. [ Exit, 


. 


n I. 
The Capital of Cyprus. 
A Platform. 


Enter Montano, and two Gentlemen. 


Mont. HAT from the cape can you diſcern 
at ſea ? [flood ; 
1 Gent, Nothing at all: it is a high-wrought 
I cannot, *twixt the heaven and the main, 
Deſcry a ſail. [land ; 
Mont. Methinks, the wind hath ſpoke aloud at 
A fuller blaſt ne'er ſhook our battlements : 
If it hath rufian'd ſo upon the ſea, 
What ribs of oak, when mountains melt on them, 
Can hold the mortice? What ſhall we hear of this ? 
2 Gent. A ſegregation of the Turkiſh fleet : 
For do but ſtand upon the foaming ſhore, 
The chiding billow ſeems to pelt the clonds ; 
The wind-ſhak'd ſurge, with high and monſtrous 
Seems to caſt water on the burning bear, [main, 
And quench the guards of the ever- fixed pole : 
I never did like moleſtation view | 
On the enchafed fl d. 
Ment. If that the Turkiſh fleet 
Be not inſhelter'd, and embay'd, they are drown'd; 
lt is impoſlible they bear it out. 
Enten a third Gentleman. 
3 Cent. News, lords ! our wars are done: 
The deſperate tempeſt hath ſo bang'd the Turks, 
That their deſignment halts: A noble ſhip of 
Venice 
Hath ſeen a grievous wreck and ſufferance 
Ou moſt part of their fleet. 


1 Alluding to the ſtar 4rQophylax. 


2 By a Veroneſe a ſhip of Verona is denoted. 
and approv'd allowance is put tor allow'd and approv'd expertneſs. 


Mont. How! is this true? 
3 Cent. The ſhip is here put in, 
A Veroneſe 2: Michael Caſſio, 
Lieutenant to the warlike Moor, Othello, 
Is come on ſhore ; the Moor himſelf's at ſea, 
And is in full commiſſion here for Cyprus. 
Mont. I am glad on't ; 'tis a worthy governor. 
3 Gent, But this ſame Caſſio, -though he ſpeak 
of comfort, 
Touching the Turkiſh loſs, —yet he looks ſadly, 
And prays the Moor be ſafe ; for they were parted 
With foul and violent tempelt. 
Mont. Pray heaven he be; 
For I have ſerv'd him, and the man commands 
Like a full ſoldier. Let's to the ſea-ſide, ho! 
As well to ſee the vellel that's come in, 
As to throw out our cyes for brave Othello; 
Even 'till we make the main, and the aerial blue, 
An indiſtinct regard, 
Cent. Come, let's do ſo: 
For every minute is expectancy 
Of more arrivance. 


Enter Caſſio. 

Caſ. Thanks to the valiant of this warlike iſle, 
That ſo approve the Moor; O let the heavens 
Give him defence againſt the elements, 

For I have loſt him on a dangerous ſea! 

Alont. Is he well ſhipp'd ? 

Caſ. His bark is ſtoutly timber'd, and his pilot 
Of very expert and approv'd allowance 3; 
Therefore my hopes, not ſurſeited to death, 
Stand in bold cure 4. 

Within. ] A fail, a fail, a fail! 


3 Expert 
4 The meaning, Mr. Stcevens 


tanks, is, Therefore, my hopes, not being deſtroyed by their own excels, but being reaſonable 


ud moderate, are likely to be fulfilled, 


(C.. 


He has done my office: I know not, if 't bo true; 


A double Knavery,—How ? how ?—Let me ſee. 


Mutt bring this monttrous birth to the world's 


—ñññ̃ñ — 
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Caf. What noiſe ? 
Gent. The town is empty; onthe hrow o'the ſea 
Stand tanks of people, and they cry—a fail. 
/af. My hopes do ſhape him for the governor. 
Gent. They do diſcharge their ſhot of courtely ; 
Our friends, at leaſt. [ Guns heard. 
Caf. I pray you, fir, go forth, 
And give us truth who 'tis that is arrived. 
Gent. I ſhall. [ Exit, 
Mont. But, good heutenant, is your general 
wiv'd ? 
Caf. Moſt fortunately : he hath atchiev'd a maid 
That paragons deſcription, and wild fame ; 
One that excels the quirks of blazoning pens, 
And, in the effential veſture of creation, 
Does bear all excellency *.—How now ? who has 
put in? 
Re-enter Gentleman. 
Gent. Tis one Iago, ancient to the general. 
Caſ. He has had moſt favourable and happy 
ſpeed : 
Tempeſtsthemſelves, high ſeas, and howling winds, 
The gutter'd rocks, #1 congregated ſands, — 
Traitors enſteep'd to clog the guiltleſs Keel,— 
As having ſenſe of beauty, do omit 
Their mortal natures, letting go ſafely by 
The divine Deſdemona. 
Mont. What. is ſhe ? [ captain, 
Caſ. She that I ſpake of, our great captain's 
Left in the conduct of the bold Iago ; 
Whoſe footing here anticipates our thoughts, 
A ſe'nniglu's ſpeed. —Great Jove, Othello guard, 
And ſwell his ſail with thine own powertul breath ; 
That he may bleſs this bay with his tall ſhip, 
Make love's quick pants in Deſdemona's arms, 
Give renew'd fire to our extincted ſpirits, 
And bring all Cyprus comfort! O, behold, 
Enter Deſdemona, lags, Roderigo, and Amilia. 
The riches of the ſhip is come on ſhore !— 
Ye men of Cyprus, let her have your Knees : 
Hail to thee, lady ! and the grace of heaven, 
Before, behind thee, and on every hand, 
Enwheel thee round! a 
Def. 1 thank you, valiant Caſſio. 
What tidings can you tell me of my lord ? 
Caſ. He is not yet arriv'd ; nor know I aught 
But that he's well, and will be ſhortly here. 
Def. O, but I fear How loſt you company? 
Caſ. The great contention of the ſca and Kies 
Parted our fellowſhip : But, hark ! a fail. 
W ithin.] A ail, a fail ! [ Guns beard. 
Gent. They give this greeting to the citadel ; 
This likewiſe is a friend. 
Caſ. See for the news.— [ An attendant goes out. 
Good ancient, you are welcoine ; Welcome, 
miltrels. [To Amlia. 
Let it not gall your patience, good Iago, 
That I extend my manners; tis my breeding 
That gives me this bold ſhew of courteſy. 


E's PLAYS. 


lago. Sir, would the give you fo much of her 


lips, 


As of her tongue ſhe oft heſtows on me, 


You'd have enough. 
Def. Alas, ſhe has no ſpeech. 
Jago. In faith, too much; 
I find it f, when I have lift to ſleep; 
Marry, before your ladyſhip, I grant, 
She puts her tongue a little in her heart, 
And chides with thinking. 
Anil. You have little cauſe to ſay fo. 
Iugo. Come on, come un; you are pictures gu 
of doors, 
Bells in your parlours, wild cats in your Kkitcheng, 
Saints in your injuries, devils being offended, 
Players in your houſewifery, and houtewiyes n 
your beds, 
De). O, fie upon thee, flanderer ! 
Togo. Nay, it is true, or elſe I am Turk; 
You rife to play, and go to bed to work. 
Emil. You ſhall not write my praiſe, 
Ingo. No, let me not. | 
Deſ. What wouldit thou write of me, if thou 
ſnouldſt praiſe me? 
Iago. O gentle lady, do not put me to 't ; 
For I am nothing, if not critical 2. 
De}. Come on, aſſay: There's one gone to 
the hat hour? 
Tags, Ay, madam. 
De. I am not merry; but I do beguile 
he thing I am, bv ſeeming otherwife,-—- 
Come, how wouldtt thou praife me? 
Iago. I am about it; but, indeed, my invention 
Comes from my pate, as bird- lime does from ſtige, 


And thus the is deliver'd. 
If thu be fair and wiſe,—fairnefs, and wit, 
The one's for uſe, the other uſeth it. 
Dej. Well prais'd ! How if ſhe be black and 
witty ? 
Ingo. If ſhe be black, and thereto have a wit, 
She'll find a white that ſhall her blackueſ: 
tit. 
Di. Worie end worſe. 
£ mil. How, if fair and fooliſh? 


Jaga. She never yet was fooliſh that was fair ; 
For even her fully help'd her to an heir. 


D-/. Theſe are old fond paradoxes, to mak? 
fools laugh i' the alehouſe. What miſerable praie 
haſt thou for her that's foul and fooliſh ? 


{ags. There's none ſo foul, and fooliſh thereun!o, 
But does foul pranks which fair aud v4: 
ones do. 

Deſ. O heavy ignorance !—thou praiſeſt 2 
worlt beſt. But what praiſe couldſt thou beſtow 
on a deſerving woman indeed? one, that, in it 
authority of her merit, did juſtly put on the voc 


[ K 1 es her. 


of very malice itſclf3 2 


I That is, She excels the praiſes of invention, and in real (the author ſeeming to nf eng for rea 


qualities, with which creation has inveſted her ; bears all excellency. 


Johnſon ſays, To put on the touch of mance, is to 
malice itlelt. 


2 That is, cenſorious 3D 
aſſume a character vouched by ihe teſtimony of 


Ig 


It plucks out brains and all: But my muſe labvurs, 


Dif 
lag 
De. 
Do no 
huſban, 
profane 
Caſe 
him mc 
lago. 
well fai 
will 1 
{mile uw 
Own con 
if fuck t. 
tenantry, 
three fir 
mott ap 
kissed! 
Yet agair 
were cly { 
The Moy 
Caf. J 
D. L 
C4. L 


Oth. O 
Deſ. NI 
Uth, It 
To ſce you 
I after eve 
May the w 
And let the 
Olympus h 
As hell's fr, 
Twere nov 
My ſoul hat 
That not an; 
ducceeds in 
Def. The 
But that our 
Even as Our 
0th. Am 
I cannot ſpe 
It ltops me 


> e. to e 

Frols of la 

lhackle, ty, 
Minds not 


J 


Jago. She that was ever fair, and never proud; 
Had tongue at will, and yet was never loud; 
Never lack'd gold, and yet went never gay; 
Fled from her wiſh, and yet {aid,--»rv 7 
may ; [nigh, 
She that, being anger'd, her revenge being 
ade her wrong tay, and her diſpleaſure 
171 
She that in wiſdom never was ſo frail, 
To change the cod's head for the ſalmon's 
tail 1; [ mind, 
She that cauld think, and ne'cr diſcloſe her 
Sec ſuitors following, and not look behind; 
She was a wight,—if ever ſuch wight 
were, — 
Def. To do what ? 
Iago. To ſuckle fools, and chronicle ſmall beer 2. 
De. O mott lame and impotent concluſion! 
Do not learn of him, Emilia, though he be thy 
huſband. —How ſay you, Catlio ? is he not a mott 
profane 3 and liberal + counſellor ? 
Caſ. He ſpeaks home, madam ; you may reliſh 
him more in the foldier, than in the ſcholar. 
Iago. [ Afide.] He takes her by the palm: Ay, 
well ſaid, whiſper : with as little a web as this, 
will 1 enſnare as great a fly as Caiſio, Ay, 
ſmile upon her, do; I will gyve+ thee in thine 
own courtſhip. You ſay true; *tis ſo, indeed; 
if fuch tricks as theſe {trip you out of your heu- 
tenantry, it had been better you had not Kiſs d your 
three fingers ſo oft, which now again you are 
molt apt to play the fir in. Very good; well 
kifs'd! an excellent courteſy ! 'tis ſo indeed. 
Yet again your fingers to your lips? would, they 
were clyſter- pipes for vour ſax? !— [ Trumpet. 
The Moor, — l know his trumpet. 
Caf. "1 is truly io. 
D-ſ. Let's meet him, and receive him. 
Caſ. Lo, where he comes | 
Enter Othello, and Aitendant;. 
Oth. O my fair warrior! 
Deſ. My dear Othello! | 
Uh, It gives me wonder great as my content, 
To ſee you here before me. O my ſoul's joy! 


I aſter every tempeſt come ſuch calmneſs, 


May the winds blow til} they have waken'd death 
And let the labouring bark climb hills of teas, 
Olympus high; and duck again as low 
As hell's from heaven | If it were now to die, 
'Twere now to be mott happy; for, 1 fear, 
My ſoul hath her content ſo abſolute, 
That not another comfort like to this 
Succeeds in unknown fate. 

Deſ. The heavens forbid, 
But that our loves and comforts ſhould encreaſe, 
Even as our days do grow ! | 

0:b. Amen to that, ſweet powers | — 
I cannot ſpeak enough of this content, 
k ſtops me here; it is too much of joy; 


li.e, to exchange a delicacy for coarſer fare. 


groſs of language, of exprefiion broad and brutal. | 
6 j. e. out of method, without any ſettled order of diſcqurle. 


lhackle. 
the guard muſters. 


Minds not yet fully formed. 


—— — — 
: i 
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And this, and this, the greateſt diſcords be 
| Kring ber. 
That e'er our hearts ſhall make 

{:59. O, you are well tun'd now! 
But I' let down the pegs that make this muſic, 
As honett as I am. Lide. 

0th. Come, let us to the caſtle.— 
News, friends; our wars are done, the Turks 

arc drown'd. 
How do our old acquaintance of this jfle ?— 
Honey, you ſhall be well deſir'd in Cyprus, 
have found great love amongſt them. O my ſweet, 
I prattle out of faſhion ®, and 1 dote 
In mine own corforts.—l pr'ythee, good Tago, 
Go to the bay, and diſembark my coffers: 
Bring thou the maſter to the citadel ; 
He is a good one, and his worthineſs 
Do-s challenge much reſpect. Come, Deſdemona, 
Once more well met at Cyprus. 
| E-xcunt Othello, Deſdemona, and Attendants. 

Jago. Do thou meet me preſently at the harbour. 
Come huther, It thou be'tt valiant ; as (they ſay) 
baſe men, being in love, have then a nobility in 
their natures more than is native to them, —lilt 
me. The licutenant to-night watches on the 
court of guard 7 ;—Firſt, 1 muſt tell thee this, 
— Deſdemona is diredtly in love with him. 

Rod. With him! why, "tis not pollible. 

Iigo. Lay thy finger—thus®, and let thy ſoul be 
inſtrusted. Mark me with what violence ſhe firit 
lov'd the Moor, bat for bragging, and telling her 
fantaſtical lies: And will ſhe love him ſtill for 
prating 2 let not thy difcreet heart think it. 
Her eye mutt be fed; and what delight ſhall ſhe 
have to look on the devil? When the blood is 
made dull with the act of ſport, there ſhould be. 
again to inflame it, and to give ſatiety a freſh ap- 
petite, —lovelineſs in favour; ſympathy in years, 
manners, and beauties ; all which the Moor is de- 
fective in: Now, for want of thete required con- 
venences, her delicate tenderneſs will find: itſelf 
abus'd, begin to heave the gorge, difreliſh and ab- 
hor the Moor; very nature will inſtruct her in 
it, and compel her to ſome ſecond choice. Now, 
fir, this granted, (as it is a moſt pregnant and un- 
forc'd poſition) who ſtands ſo eminently in the 
degree of this fortune, as Caſſio does; a knave 
very voluble; no farther conſcionable, than in 
putting on the mere form of civil and humane 
ſeeming, for the better compaſſing of his ſalt and 
molt hidden looſe affection? Why, none; why, 
none: A lippery and ſubtle knave ; a finder out 
of occaſions ; that has an eye can ſtamp and coun- 
terfeit advantages, though true advantage never 
preſent itfelf : A deviliſh Knave ! Beſides, the 
knave is handſome, young; and hath all thoſe re- 
quiſites in him, that foly and green minds 9 look 
after: A peftilent complete Knave ; and the wo- 
mai hath found him already. 


2 f. e. to keep the accounts of a houſehold. 
4 i. c. a licenlious talker, 


3 1. e. 
S 1, e. Catch, 
7 1. e. the place where 


$ i.e. on thy mouth, to ſtop it while thou att liſtening to @ wiſer man. 


Rod, 
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Red. I cannot believe that in her; ſhe is full of 
moſt bleſs'd condition *. 

Tago. Bleſs'd figs' end! the wine ſhe drinks is 
made of grapes: if ſhe had been bleſe'd, ſhe 
would never have lov'd the Moor: Bleſs'd pud- 
ding! Didſt thou not ſee her paddle in the palm 
of his hand ? didſt not mark that ? 

Red; Yes, that I did; but that was but courteſy, 

Tago. Lechery, by this hand! an index, and 
obſcure prologue 2 to the hiſtory of luſt and foul 
thoughts, They met ſo near with their lips, that 
their breaths embrac'd together. Villainous 
thoughts, Roderigo ! When theſe mutualities ſo 
marſhal the way, hard at hand comes the maſter 
and main exerciſe, the iucorporate concluſion : 
Piſh !—But, fir, be you rul'd by me: I have 
brought you from Venice. Watch you to-night ; 
for the command, II! lay't upon you: Caſſio knows 
you not zii not be far from yon: Do you find 
ſome occaſion to anger Caſſio, either by ſpeaking 
too loud, or tainting his diſcipline 3; or from 
what other courſe you pleaſe, which the time ſhall 
more favourably miniſter. 

Rod. Well. 

Jago. Sir, he is raſh, and very ſudden “ in 
choler ; and, baply, with his truncheon may ſtrike 
at you: Provoke him, that he may: for, even out 
of that, will I cauſe theſe of Cyprus to mutiny ; 
whoſe qualification ſhall come into no true taſte 5 
again, but by the diſplanting of Caſſio. So ſhall you 
have a ſhorter journey to your defires, by the 
means 1 ſhall then have to prefer them ; and the 
impediment moſt profitably removed, without the 
which there were no expeRation of our proſpe- 

rity. 
"Red I will do this, if you can bring it to any 
opportunity. 


RE PLAYS, 


Or, failing ſo, yet that I put the Moor 
At leaſt into a jealouſy ſo ſtrong | 
That judgment cannot cure. Which thing todo,... 
If this poor traſh © of Venice, whom I trath 7 
For his quick hunting, ſtand the putting on, 

Ill have our Michael Caffio on the hip“; 

Abuſe him to the Moor in the rank garb . 
For 1 fear Caſſio with my night-cap too; 

Make the Moor thank me, love me, and reward me, 
For making him egregiouſly an afs, 

And practiſing upon his peace and quiet 

Even to madneſs, Tis here, but yet confus'd ; 
Knavery's plain face is never ſeen, till us'd, ¶ Exit. 


t 
A Street. 


Enter Ilerald, with a proclamation. 
Her. It is Othello's pleaſure, var noble and y;. 
liant general, that, upon certain tidings now ar- 
riv'd, importing the mere perdition of the Turkish 
fleet, every man put himſelf into triumph ; ſome 
to dance, ſome to make bonfires, each man to 
what ſport and revels his addiction leads lum; for, 
beſides theſe beneficial news, it is the celebration 
of his nuptials : So much was his pleaſure ſhould 
be proclaimed. All offices are open; and there 
is full liberty of feaſting, from this preſent hour of 
five, till the bell hath told eleven. Heaven bleſ« 
the ifle of Cyprus, and our noble general Othello. 
[ Exit. 
Ss C5: N65 
The Caſile. 
Enter Othello, Deſdemona, Caſſio, and Attendant:. 


0th, Good Michael, look you to the guard to 
night: 
Let 's teach ourſelves that honourable ſtop, 


III. 


Lago. 1 warrant thee. Meet me by and by at 
the citadel): I muſt fetch his neceſſaries aſhore. 
Farewel. 

Rod. Adieu. 

Jago. That Caſſio loves her, I do well believe it; 
That ſhe loves him, *tis apt, and of great credit : 
The Moor— howbeit that I endure him not,— 

Is of a conſtant, loving, noble nature; 

And, I dare think, he'll prove to Defdemona 

A moſt dear huſband. Now I do love her too; 
Not out of abſolute liſt, (though, peradventure, 
I ſtand : ccountant for as great a fin) 

But partly led to diet my revenge, 

For that I do ſuſpect the luſty Moor 

Hath leap'd into my ſeat : The thought whereof 


Doth, like a poiſonous mineral, gnaw my inwards : 


And nothing can or ſhall content my ſoul, 
Tin I am even with him, wife for wife; 


I j. e. qualities, diſpoſition of mind. 


ing a ſlur upon his diſcipline. 4 Sudden, is precipitately violent. 
not be ſo qualified or tempered, as to be well tafted, as not to retain ſome bitterneſs. 
Ggnificant fellow may, in ſome reſpects, very well be called traſh. 
hunting full uſed in the North, and perhaps „ot uncommon in other parts of Evglend. 
d 8 A phraſe from the art of Wreſtling. / 
10 Mere in this place ſignifies entire. 


correct, to vate. 
i. c. without mincing the matter. 


[ Exit. 


2 Indexes were formerly prefixed to books. 


Not to out-ſport diſcretion, 
Caſ. Iago hath direction what to do; 
But, notwithſtanding, with my perſonal eye 
Will I look to 't, 
Oth. lago is moſt honeſt. 
Michael, good night : To-morrow, with your ear- 
lieſt, [ love; 
Let me have ſpeech with you.—Come, my dea 
The purchaſe made, the fruits are to enſue ; 
7 o Deſdemora. 
That profit 's yet to come 'twixt me and you. 
Good night. | Exeunt Othello and D-ſdomms. 


Enter Iago. 

Caſ. Welcome, Iago : We muſt to the watch. 
lago. Not this hour, lieutenant ; tis not jet ten 
o'clock : Our general caſt us ** thus early, for th! 
love of his Deſdemona : whom let us not there- 


3 i. e. throw- 
5 i. e. wheſe reſentment {hall 
6 A trifling, it 
7 To traſh a hound is N 

t is. {0 


11 That 18, af,pornted * 


to our flations, according to Dr. Johnſon; whereas Mr, Stecvens thinks, that caſt us only wcails 4 


A 


miſſed us, or got rid of our company. 


ent 


9 Rank garb may mean gy!) | 
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fore blame: he hath not yet made wanton ig 
night with her ; and ſhe is ſport for Joye. 

Caſ. She's a moſt exquiſite lady. 

Iago. And, I'll warrant her, full of game. 

Caſ. Indeed, ſhe is a molt freſh and delicate 

creature. 

Iago. What an eye ſhe has! methinks, it ſounds 
a parley of provocation. 

Caſ. An inviting eye; and yet, methinks, right 
modeſt. 

Iago. And, when ſhe ſpeaks; is it not an alarum 
to love ? | 

Caf. She is, indeed, perfection. 

Iago. Well, happineſs to their ſheets! Come, 
lieutenant, I have a ſtoop of wine; and here 
without are a brace of Cyprus gallants, that would 
fain have a meaſure to the health of the black 
Othello. 

Caſ. Not to- night, good Iago ; I have very poor 
and unhappy brains for drinking : 1 could well 
wiſh courteſy would invent ſome other chitom of 
entertainment. 

Tago. O, they are our friends; but one cup: I'll 
drink for you. 

Caſ. 1 have drunk but one cup to-night, and 
that was craftily qualified too i, and, behold, what 
innovation it makes here: I am unfortunate in 
the infirmity, and dare not talk my weakneſs 
with any more. 

Iago. What, man! *tis a night of revels; the 
gallants deſire it. 

Caſ. Where are they? 

lago. Here at the door; I pray you, call them in. 

Caſ. II do 't; but it diſlikes me. | Exit Caſſio. 

Jago. If I can faſten but one cup upon him, 
With that which he hath drunk to-night already, 


He'll be as full of quarrel and offence 


As my young mittreſs' dog. Now, my ſick fool, 
Roderigo, 
Whom love hath turn'd almoſt the wrong fide 
outward, 
To Deſqe mona hath to-night carouz'd 
Potations pottle deep ; and he's to watch : 
Three lads of Cyprus, — noble ſwelling ſpirits, 
That hold their honours in a wary diſtance, 
The very elements of this warlike ifle ,— 
Have I to-night fluſter'd with flowing cups, 
And they watch too. Now, mongſt this flock of 
drunkards, 
Am I to put our Caſſio in ſome action 
That may offend the iſle. But here they come: 
If conſequence do but approve my dream, 
My boat ſails freely, both with wind and ſtream, 
Enter Caſſio, Montane, and Gentlemen. 
Caf. Fore heaven, they have given me a rouſe 3| 
already, 


Ment, Good faith, a little one; not paſt a pint, 
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And let me the canalin clink, clink ; 
And let me the canakin clink : 
A ſoldier 's a man ; 
A life's but a ſpan; 
Why then, let a ſoldier drink, 
Some wine, boys ! 
Caf. Fore heaven, an excellent ſong. 


they are molt potent in putting : your Dane, your 
German, and your {wag-bellied Hollander, — 
Drink, ho !—are nothing to your Engliſh. 

Caſ. Is your Engliſhman ſo exquiſite in his 
drinking ? 

Iago. Why, he drinks you, with facility, your 
Dane dead drunk ; he ſweats not to overthrovw 
your Almain ; he gives your Hollander a yomit, 
ere the next pottle can be fill'd. 

Caſ. To the health of our general. 

Mont. I am for it, lieutenant ; and I'll do you 
jultide. 

Iugo. O iweet England ! 

4 King Stephen was a warthy peer 5, 
His breeches coſt him but a crown ; 
He held them fix-pence all tos dear, 
With that be ca!l'd the taylor — & lgwn, 
He was à wight of high renown, 
And thou art but of low degree : 
"Tis pride that pulls the Country down 
T hen take thine auld cloak about thee. 
Some wine, ho! : 

Caſ. Why, this is a more exquiſite ſong than 
the other. 

Tago, Will you hear it agaia ? 

Caſ. No; for 1 hold him to be unworthy of his 
place, that does thoſe things.—Well, — Heaven s 
above all; and there be ſouls that muſt be ſaved, 
and there be ſouls muſt not be ſaved. 

Tago. It's true, good lieutenant. 

Caſ. For mine own part,—no offence to the 
general, nor any man of quality,—I hope to be 
ſaved, 

Tago, And ſo I do too, lieutenant. 

Caſ. Ay, but, by your leave, not before me; 
the heutenant is to be ſaved before the ancient. 
Let's have no more of this: let's to our affairs. 
Forgive us our ſins !—Gentlemen, let 's look to 
our buſineſs. Do not think, gentlemen, I am 
drunk; this is my auctent ;—this is my right 
hand, and this is my left hand: — I am not drunk 
now; I can ſtand well enough, and I ſpeak well 
enough. 

All, Excellent well. 

Caſ. Why, very well chen: you muſt not think 

then that 1 am drunk, [ Exit. 

Mont. To the platform, maſters ; come, let 's 
ſet the watch. | 

Tago. You ce this fellow, that is gone before; 

He is a ſoidier, fit to ſtand by Cæſar 


As I am a ſoldier. 
Jago. Some wine, ho! [ Tago ſings. 


1 i. e. Nily mixed with water. 


oppolition as fire and water. 3 A rouſeappears to 


And give direction: and do but (ce his vice; 


2 i. e. As quarrelſome as the diſcordia ſemina rerum; 28 quick ia 


be a quantity ot liquor rather too large. #4 Theſe 


Mzas are taken from an old ſong, which the reader will find in Percy's Relicks of Ancient Poetry. 
paltry wretch. | | 


e. a worthy fellow. © 1.6 ſorry fellow, 


'Tis 


Iago. I learn'd it in England, where (indeed) 
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Tis to his virtue a juſt equinox, 
The oe as long as the other: tis pity of bim, 
I fear, the truſt Othello puts him in, 
On ſome odd time of his infirmity, 
Will ſhake this uland. 
Mont. But is he often thus ? 
Lago. "Tis evermore the prologue to his ſleep : 
He'll watch the horologe a double ſet, 
If drink rock not his cradle “. 
Mont. It were well, 
The general were put in mind of it. 
Perhaps, he fees it not ; or his good-nature 
Prizes the virtue that appears in Caſſio, 
And looks not on his evils; Is not this true? 
Enter Roderigo. 
Tago. How now, Roderigo 2 
I pray you, after the lieutenant 3 go. [Exit Red, 
Mont. And 'tis great pity, that the noble Moor 
- Should hazard ſuch a place, as his own fecond, 
With one of an ingraft infirmity 2: 
It were an honctt action to ſay fo 
Unto the Moor. 
Iago. Not I, for this fair iſland : 
1 do love Caſlio well: and would do much 


To cure him of this evil. But hark what noiſe ? 
[Cry within, — Help ! help * 


Re-enter Caſſio, driving in Roderige, 
Caſ. You rogue! you raſcal ! 


R'E's LA TS. 
Have you forgot all ſenſe of place and duty ? 
Liold, hold! the general ſpeaks to you; hold, for 
ſhame |! 
Oth. Why, how now, ho! from whence ariſc;;, 
Are we turn'd Turks: and to ourſelves do that, 
Which heaven hath forbid the Ottomites ? 
For Chriftian ſhame, put by this barbarous braw! - 
He that ſtirs next to carve forth his own rage, 
Holds his ſoul light; he dies upon his motion. — 
Silence that dreadful bell, it frights the ifle 
From her propriety 5. What is the matter, 
maſters ? x 
Honeſt Iago, that look'ſt dead with grieving, 
Speak, who began this? on thy loi e I charge thee, 
Tago, I do not know ;—friends all but now, 
even now, 
In quarter o and in terms like bride and groom 
Divetting them for bed : and then, but now, 
(As if ſome planet had unwitted men) 
Swords out, and tilting one at other's breaſt, 
In oppoſition bloody. I cannot ſpeak 
Any beginning to this peeviſh odds ; 
And would in action glorious I had loft 
Theſe legs, that brought me to a part of it! 
Oth. How comes it, Michael, you are thi; 
forgot 7 ? 
Cal. I pray you, pardon me, I cannot ſpeak, 
0th. Worthy Montano, you were wont be cu 


[ this . 


Mont. What's the matter, licutenant? 
Cal. A knave!—teach me my duty 
u beat the knave into a twiggen 3 bottle. 
Rod. Beat me 
Caf. Doſt thou prate, rogue? 
Maut. Nay, good lieutenaut; 

T pray you, fir, hold your hand. 
Caſ. Let me go, fir, 

Or i knock you o'er the mazzard. 
Meut. Come, come, you're drunk. 
Caf. Drunk? 


The gravity and ſtillneſs of your youth 

The world hath noted, and your name is great 

In mouths of wileſt cenſure; What's the matter, 
That you unlace 5 your reputation thus, 

And ſpend your rich opinion 9, for the name 


[ Staying bim. Of a night-brawler ? Give me aniwer toit. 


Mont. Worthy Othello, 1 am hurt to danger; 
Your officer, Iago, can inform you 
While 1 ſpare ſpeech, which ſomething now cf, 

fends mo. 


D They fight. Of all that 1 do know: nor know I aught, 


Jago. Away, I ſay ! go out, and CIY—a mutinys| By me that s faid or done amiſs this night; 
[Aide to Rod. Unleſs ſelf-charity i be ſometime a vice; 
[Ext Roderigo. And to defend ourſelves it be a fin, 


. Nay, good lieutenant, —alas, gentlemen,— 


Help, ho! Lieutenant, — ſu, — Montano, — ſr:.— 
Help, maſters! Here's a roodly watch, indeed !— 


Who's that that rings the bell? — Diablo, ho! 


| When violence aſſails us. 
th. Now, by heaven, | 
My blood begins my ſafer guides to rule; 
And paſtton, having my beſt judgment collied ““, 


[ Bell rings. | Aiſays to lead the way: if I once tir, 


The town will riſe : Fie, fie, lieutenant ! hold; 


You will be tham'd for ever. 
Enter Othello, and Attendants. 


Oth. What is the matter here:? 


Or d o but lift this arm, the beſt of you 

Shall ſink in my rebuke. Give me to know 
How this foul rout began, who ſet it on; 
And he that is approv'd 12 in this ottence, 


Mont. I bleed ſtill, I am hurt to the death; - Though he had twinn'd with me, both at a birth, 


ne dies 1. 
Oth. Hold, for your lives. 


Shall loſe me.—What! in a town of war, 
Yet wild, the people's hearts brim-full of fear, 


Jago. Hold, hold, licutenant,—ſir,Montano, | To manage private and domeſtic quarrel, 


—gentlemen, 


Ii, e. If he have no drink, he'll keep awake 
hours. 
bottle. 4 i. e. he ſhall die. 
her regular and He /tate. 
thus forgot yourlelt. 
naments. 
one's ſelf. - 


rified to beſmut, to blacken as with coal. The word is ſtill uſed in the midland countics. 
that is convicted, by proof, of having been engaged in this gence, 


2 j, e. an infirmity rooted, ſettled in his conſtitution. 
He may be ſuppoſed to lay this as he renews the fight. 
o i. e. in their quarters; at their lodging. " 

8 1.e. ſlacken, or looſen, put in danger of dropping; or perhaps tirip ot 
9 i. c. throw away and ſquander a reputation ſo valuable as yours, | 
11 Othello means, that paſſion has diſcoloured his judgment. To colly anciently K 


In night, and on the court and guard of ſafety! 


while the clock ſtrikes two rounds, or four-and-twenly 
3 A (wiggen bottle is a © c 

$ i. e. from 
7 i. e. you eV! 
10 Care ol 
12 J. c. + 
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rr 1 


is monſterous.— lago, who began 't ? 

Mon. If partially affin'd *, or leagu'd in office, 
hon doſt deliver more or lets than truth, 
Thou art no ſoldier. 

lago. Touch me not ſo near: 
I had rather have this tongue cut from my mouth, 
Than it ſhould do oftence to Michael Caſſio; 
Yer, 1 perſuade myrelt, to ſpeak the truth 
Shall nothing wrong him. — Thus it is, general. 
Montano and myſelt being in ſpeech, 
There comes a fellow, crying out for help; 
And Caſſio following him with determin'd ſword, 
To execute upon him: Sir, this gentleman 
Steps in to Caſſio, and entreats his pauſe; 
Myſelf the crying fellow did purſue, 
Leſt, by his clamour (as it ſo fell out) 
The town might fall in fright : he, ſwift of foot, 
Out-ran my purpoſe ; and I return'd the rather 
For that I heard the clink and fall of ſwords, 
And Caſſio high in oath ; which, till to-night, 
I ne'er might ſay before: When I came back, 
[For this was brief) I found them cloſe together, 
At blow, and thrutt ; even as again they were, 
When you yourſelf did part them. 
More of this matter can I not report :— 
But men are men; the beſt ſometimes forget: 
Though Caſſio did ſome little wrong to him,— 
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| pute yourſelf ſuch a loſer. What, man ! there 
are ways to recover the general again: You are 
out now cut in his mood ?, a puniſhment more in 
policy than in malice even ſo as one wonld heat his 
oftencelets dog, to affright an imperiwus lion. ſue 
to him again, and he 's yours. 

Caſ. I wil! rather ſue to be deſpis'd, than to de- 
ceive ſo good a commander, with fo flight, ſo 
drunken, and ſo indifcreet an officer. Drunk? 
and ſpeak parrot 3? and ſquabhle? twagger ? 
{wear ? and diſcourſe fuſtian with one's own ſha- 
dow ?—O thou inviſible ſpirit of wine, if thou halt 
no name to be known by, let us call thee 
devil ! 

lago. What was he that you followed with your 
ſword ? What had he done to you ? 

Caſ. I know not. 

Tago. Is it poſlible ? 

Caſ. I remember a maſs of things, but nothing 
diſtinctly; a quarrel, but nothing wherefore.— 
=" that men ſhould put an enemy in their mouths, 
to ſteal away their brams ! that we ſhould, with 
joy, revel, pleaſure, and -applauſe, transform our- 
{elves into beaſts ! 

lago. Why, but you are now well enough; 


| How came you thus recover'd ? 


Caf. It hath pleas'd the devil, drunkenneſs, to 


As men in rage ſtrike thoſe that with them bett,— give place to the devil, wrath : one unpei fectneſs 


Yet, ſorely, Catlio, I believe, receiv'd, 
From him that fled, ſome range indignity, | 
Which patience could not paſs. 

Oth. I know, lago, 
Thy honeſty and love doth mince this matter, 
Making it light to Caffio :—Catlio, L love thee ; 
But never more be officer of mine. 

Enter D. ſdemona, attend. d. 

Look, if my gentle love be not rais'd un ;— 
IU make thee an example. 

Def. What is the matter, dear? 

Uth, All's well now, tweeting : Come away to 

bed. 
Sir, for your hurts, myſelf will be your ſurgeon:— 
Lead him off, — [To Montann, who is led off. 
Iago, look with care about the town ; 
And ſilence thoſe whom this vile brawl diſtracted.— 
Come, Deſdemona; 'tis the ſoldiers” life, 
To have their balmy flumbers wak'd with ſtrife. 
[ Ex. Marent Ingo and Caſſio. 

Iugo. What, are you hurt, lieutenant ? 

C. Ay, paſt all ſurgery. 

lago, Marry, heaven forbid ! 

Ca/. Reputation, reputation, reputation ! O, 1 
have loſt my reputation! 1 have loſt the immortal 
part, fir, of myſelf, and what remains is beſtial.— 
My reputation, Iago, my reputation. | 

Iago. As I am an honeſt man, I had thought 
you had receiv'd ſome bodily wound; there is 
more offence in that, than in reputation. Repu- 
tation is an idle and mort falſe impoſition ; oft 
get without merit, and loſt without deſerving : 


[ſhews me another, to make me trankly deſpite 
myſelt. 

Jago. Come, you are too ſevere a moraler : As 
the time, the place, and the condition of this 
country {tands, I could heartily with this had not 
befallen; but, tince it is as it is, mend it for your 
OW good, 

Caf. 1 will aſk him for my place again; he 
ſhall tell me, I am a drunkard! Had I as many 
mouths as Hydra, ſuch an anfwer would ſtop them 
fall. To be now a ſenſible man, by and by a fool, 
and preſcntly a beaſt! O ſtrange !—Every mor- 
dinate cup is unblets'd, and the ingredient is a devil. 

Iago. Coms, come, god wine is a good fami- 
liar creature, if it be well uled ; exclaim no more 
[aggnlt it. And, good heutenant, I think, yuu 


jtliink I love you. 


Caf. I have well approv'd it, ſir.—I drunk 

Jaga. You, or any man living, may be drunk 
at ſome time, man. I tell you what you ſhall do. 
Our general's wife is now the general ;—I may 
ſay ſo in this reſpect, for that he hath devoted and 
ziven up himſelf to the contemplation, mark, and 
denotement, of her parts and graces :—confeſs 
yourſelf freely to her; importune her; ſhe'll 
help to put you in your place agam * ſhe is ot ſo 
free, ſo Kind, ſo apt, ſo bleſſed a diſpoſitioni that 
(he holds it a vice in her rgoodnefts, not to do more 
than ſhe is requeſted : Thus broken joint, between 
you and her huſband, intreat her to ſplinter ; aud, 
my fortunes againſt any lay worth naming, this 
crack of your love ſhall grow ſtronger than it was 


You have loſt no reputation at all, unleſs you re- before. 


t Afin'd is bound by proximity of rclaticnſhip ; but here it means related by nearneſs of ofice. 


*1. e. czcQed in his anger. 


3 A phra{c ſignifying to att foohihly and childitluly, 
Yyy | Cal. 
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Caſ. You adviſe me well. | 

Lage. I proteſt, in the ſincerity of love, and 
honeſt kindneſs. 

Caf. I think it freely; and, betimes in the 
morning, I will beſeech the virtuous Deſdemona 
to undertake for me : I am deſperate of my for- 
tunes, if they check me here. 

lago. You are in the right. Good night, lieu- 
tenant ; I muſt to the watch. 

Caf. Good night, honeſt Iago. [ Exit Caſſio. 

Iago. And what's he then, that ſays I play the, 

villain ? 

When this, advice is free * I give, and honeſt, 
Probable to thinking, and (indeed) the courſe 
To win the Moor again ? For 'tis moſt eaſy 
The inclining Deſdemona to ſubdue 
In any honeſt ſuit ; ſhe 's fram'd as fruitful 
As the free elements * : And then for her 
To win the Moor,. were t to renounce his baptiſm, 
All ſeals and ſyrabols of redeemed fin, — 
His ſoul is ſo enfetter'd to her love, 
That ſh= may make, unmake, do what ſhe liſt, 
Even as her appetite ſhall play the god 
With his weak function. How am I then a villain, 
To counſel Caſſio to this parallel 3 courſe, 
Directly to his good? Divinity of hell! 
When devils will their blackett fins put on, 
They do ſuggeſt at firſt with heavenly ſhews, 
As I do now: For, while this honeſt fool 
Flies Deſdemona to repair his fortunes, 
And ſhe for him pleads ſtrongly to the Moor, 
Lu pour this peſtilence + into his ear,— 


SHAKSPEAREs PLAYS. 


She ſhall undo her credit with the Moor. 


So will I turn her virtue into pitch 

And out of her own goodneſs make the net 

That ſhall enmeſh © them all. How now, Roderigo 
Enter Roderigo. 

Rod. I do follow here in the chace, not like x 

hound that hunts, but one that fills up the cry.— 

My money is almott ſpent ; I have been to-night 

exceedingly well cudgel'd ; and, I think, the if. 

will be—1I ſhall have ſo much experience for my 

pains : and ſo, with no money at all, and a little 

more wit, return to Venice. 

Tago. How poor are they, that have not patience ' 

What wound did ever heal, but by degrees 

Thou know'fſt, we work by wit, and nat by 

witchcraft 

And wit depends on dilatory time. 

Does t not go well ? Caſſio hath beaten thee, 

And thou, by that ſmall hurt, haſt caſhier d Cafſis; 

Though other things grow fair againſt the ſun, 

Vet fruits, that bloſſom firſt, will firſt be ripe : 

Content thyſelf a while.—By the maſs, tis moru- 


ing: 
Pleaſure, and action, make the hours ſeem ſhort, 
Retire thee ; go where thou art billeted : | 
Away, I fay ; thou ſhalt know more hereafter : 
Nay, get thee gone.— [Exit Rederiga 
Two things are to he done, 
My wife muſt move for Caſſio to her miſtreſs ; 
I'll ſet her on; 
Myſelf, the while, will draw the Moor apart, 
And bring him jump when he may Caſſio find 


That ſhe repeals 5 him for her body's luſt ; 
And, by how much ſhe ſtrives to do him good, 


"Wh 


$0 EL MN-:5:: 
Before the Cafile. 
Enter Caſſio, with Muſicians. 


Caf. M ASTERS, play here, I will content 
[general. 


your pains, 


Soliciting his wife: Ay, that's the way; 
Dull not device by coldneſs and delay. [Ext 


1 III. 


that I know. But, maſters, here's money fir 
you: and the general fo likes your muſic, that le 
deſires you, of all loves, to make no more nude 
with it. 

Au. Well, fir, we will not. 

Clown. If you have any muſic that may not be 


Something that's brief; and bid good morrow, heard, to 't again: but, as they ſay, to hear mult, 
[ Mufick plays, and enter Clown. (the general does not greatly care. 


AMuj. We have none ſuch, fir. 


Clewn. Why, maſters, have your inſtruments 
been at Naples, that they ſpeak i' the noſe thus 7 ? 

Alf. How, fir, how ! 

Clown. Are theſe, I pray you, call'd wind in- 

ſtruments? 

Muſ. Ay, marry, are they, fir, 

Clown. O, thereby hangs a tail. 

Muſ. Whereby hangs a tale, fir ? 
\ Clown. Marry, ſur, by many a wind inſtrument 


1 i, e. bas an appearance of honeſt openneſs, of frank good-will. 


elements, out of Which all things are produced. 
- 4 Peflilence, for poiſon. 5 That is, recals him. 


Clown. Then put up your pipes in your bag fr 
I'll away: Go ; vaniſh into air; away. 
[ Exeunt My. 

Caſ. Doſt thou hear, my honeſt friend? 

Clown. No, I hear not your honeſt friend; | 
hear you. 

Caf. Pr'ythee, keep up thy quillets. There? 
poor piece of gold for thee : if the gentlewoma 


2 Liberal, bountiful, 26 the 
3 i. e. a courſe level, and even with his debe 
6 A metaphor from taking birds in mel 


7 The venercal diſcaſc firſt appearcd at the ſiege of Naples. 2 
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mat attends the general's wife, be ſtirring, tell 
her, there's one Caitio entreats her a little favour 
of ſpeech : Wilt thou do this? 
Clown. She is ſtirring, fir; if ſhe will tir hither, 
I mall ſeem to notify unto her. [ Exit Clown, 
Enter Jago. 
Caf. Do, good my friend. In happy time, Lago. 
Jago. You have not been a- bed then? 
Caf. Why, no; the day had broke 
Before we parted. I have made bold, Tago, 
To ſend in for your wife : My {uit to her 
1e, that ſhe will to virtuous Deſdemona 
Procure me ſome acceſs. 
Jago. Vl ſend her to you preſently : 
And T' deviſe a mean to draw the Moor 
Out of the way, that your converſe and buſineſs 
May be more free. [ Exit. 
Caſ.T humbly thank you for 't. I never knew 
A Florentine more Kind and honeſt. 
Enter AEmilia. 
A mil. Good morrow, good lieutenant : I am 
ſorry 
For your difpleaſure ; but all will ſoon be well. 
The general, and his wife, are talking of it ; 
And ſhe ſpeaks for you ſtoutly : The Moor replies, 
That he, you hurt, is of great fame in Cyprus, 
And great affinity; and that, in wholſome wiſdom, 
He might not but refuſe you : but, he proteſts, he 
loves you; 
And needs no other ſuitor, but his likings, 
To take the ſafeſt occaſion by the front, 
'To bring you in again. 
Caſ. Yet, I beſeech you, — 
If you think fit, or that it may be done, — 
Give me advantage of ſome brief diſcourſe 
With Deſdemona alone. 
Emil. Pray you, come in; 
I will beſtow you where you ſhall have time 
To ſpeak your boſom freely. 
Ca. I am much bound to you. 


C 
A Room in the Caſile. 
Enter Othello, Jago, and Gentlemen. 


Oth. Theſe letters give, Iago, to the pilot; 
And, by him, do my duties to the ſtate ; 
That done, I will be walking on the works, 
Repair there to me. 
Iago. Well, my good lord, I'll dot. ſec't? 
Orth. This fortification; gentlemen, —ſhall we 
Gent, We'll wait upon your lordihip. 


[ Exeunt, 
SS im 
Another Room in the Caſtle. 

Enter Deſdemonay Caſſio, and AEmilia. 


Def. Be thou affur'd, good Caſſio, I will do 
All my abilities in thy behalf. [ tuſbandy 
A mil. Good madam, do; I know it grieves my 
As if the caſe were his. | 


by keeping them from {]:cp. 


2 Cunning, 


[ Excunt, 
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Def. O, that's an honeſt fellow. Do not doubt, 
| _ Catſio, 
But I wil! have my lord and you again 
As friendly as you were. 
Caſ. Bounteous madam, 
Whatever ſhall become of Michael Caſſio, 
He's never any thing but your true ſervant. 
De. O, fir, 1 thank you + You do love my 
lord, Laſſur'd, 
You have known him long; and be you well 
He thall in ſtraugeneſs ſtand no farther off 
Than im a politic diſtance. 
Caf. Ay, but, lady, : | 
That policy may either laſt ſo long; 
Or feed upon ſuch nice and wateriſh diet, 
Or breed itſelf ſo out of circumſtance, 
That, I being abſent, and my place ſupply'd, 
My general will forget my love and ſervice. 
De. Do not doubt that; before Zmilia here; 
I give thee warrant of thy place: aſſure thee, 
If 1 do vow a friendſhip, I'll perform it 
To the laſt article: my lord ſhall never reſt; 
I'll watch him tame t, and talk him out of pa- 
tiene; 
His bed ſhall ſeem a ſchool, his board a ſhrift; 
Ill intermingle every thing he does 
With Caſſio's ſuit : Therefore be merry, Caſſio; 
For thy ſolicitor ſhall rather die, 
Than give thy cauſe away. 
Enter Othello, and lago, at a diſtance, 
Emil. Madam, here comes my lord. 
Caf. Madam, I'll take my leave. 
D:/. Why, tay, and hear me ſpeak. 
Caf. Madam, not now 3 Lam very ill at eaſe, 
Unfit for mine own purpoſes. 
Deſ. Well, do your diſcretion. [ Exit Caſſia. 
{ what. 


Tago. Ha! I like not that. 
0th. What doſt thou fay ? 
Iago. Nothing, my lord: or if—I know not 
Oh. Was not that Cafſio parted from my wife? 
lago, Caſſio, my lord? No, ſure, I cannot 

think it, 

That he would ſteal away ſo gulty-like, 

Seeing you coming. | 
Oth, I do believe, 'twas he; 
Def. How now, my lord? 

I have been talking with a ſttitor here, 

A man that languifhes in your diſpleaſure; 
Oth. Who is't; you mean? 
Def. Why, your licutenaut Caſſio. Good my 

| lord, | 

If 1 have any grace, or power to move vou, 

His preſent reconciliation take; 

For, if he be not one that truly loves you, 

| That errs in igrtorancey and not in cunning ', 

I have no judgment in an honeſt face: 

I pri'vthee; call him back. 
Oth. Went he hence now ? 
Def. Ay; ſooth j to humbled; 

| That he hath left part of his grief with me, 

To ſuffer with him : Good love, call him back, 


I Tt is ſaid, that the ferocitv of beaſts, inſuperable and irreclaimable by any other meens, is ſub- 


for defign, or purpolc, umply. 
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Oth. Not now, ſweet Deſdemona; ſome other 
time, | 
Def. But ſhall 't be ſhortly ? 
Oth. Ihe ſooner, ſweet, for you. 
Def. Shall 't be to-night at ſupper ? 
Oth. No, not to night, 
Def. To-morrow dinner then? 
Oth. 1 ſhall not dine at home, 
T meet the captains at the citadel. [morn ; 
Def. Why then, to-morrow niglt 3 or Tueſday 
Or Tueſday noon, or night; or Wedneſday morn ; 
I pray thee, name tie time; but let it not 
Excecd three days: in faith, he's penitent ; 
And vet his treſpaſs, in our common reafon, 
(Swe that, they ſay, the wars mult make ex- 
: mples 
Out of their beſt) is not almoſt a fault 
To incur a private check: When ſhall he come: 
Teil me, Othello. LI wonder in my foul, 
What you could aſk me, that I ſhould deny, 
Or ſtand fo mammering on l. What! Michael 
Caſſio, (time, 
That came a-wooing with you; and ſo many a 
When I have ſpoke of you diſpraiſingly, 
H:uh ta'en your part; to have ſo much to do 
To bring him in! Truſt me, I could do much, — 
Cub. Tr ;thee, no more: let him come when 
he will ; 
1 will deny thee nothing. 
Def. Why, this is not a boon ; 
"Tis as I ſhould entreat you wear your gloves, 
Or feed on nouriſhing diſhes, or keep you Warm; 
Or ſve to you to do a peculiar profit 
To your own perſon : Nay, when I have a ſuit, 
Verein 1 mean to touch your love indeed, 
It ſhall be full of poize 2 and difficulty, 
And fearful to be granted. 
0th, I will deny thee nothing: 
Wherecn, I do beſeech thee, grant me this, 
To leave me but a little to myſelf, 
Del. Shall 1 deav you? no: Farewel, my lord. 
Cub. Farewel, my Deſdemona : I will come to 
thee ſtraight. teach you; 
Def. Emilia, come: Be it as your fancies 
Whate'er you be, I am obedient 


| 


Exit with Til. 
Ob. Excellent wretch 3 ! Perdition catch my ſoul, 
But 1 do love thee 1 and when I love thee not, 
Chaos is come agam “. 
ligo, My noble lord, N 
O:b. What doſt thou ſay, Iago? | lady, 


SHAKSPEARE' PLAYS. 


No further harm. 


Is he not honett? 


Too hideous to be ſhewn.—Thou doſt mean ſome- 


| They are cloſe delations 5, working from the heart, 


lago. But for a ſatisfaftion of my thought ; Itter n 

Oth. Why of thy thonght, Iago ? 

Jago. I did not think, he had been acquainted 
with it. 

Gth, O yes; and went between us very oft. 

Iuge. Indeed? 

Gt. Indeed! av, indeed; 
auglit in that? 


As whe 
Sometir 
But fon 
rep Je 
With n 
Oth. 

If thou 
A itran 
[a go. 
Though 
(As, I « 
To ſpy ii 
Shapes f 
From or 
Would t 
Oat of h 
It were 

Nor for 

To let yi 
Oth, \ 


Ingo. 


Diſcern'ſt thoy 


* 

Igo. Honett, my lord ? 

0:h. Honeſt! ay, honeſt. 

I. g. My lord, for aught I know. 
thb. What doit thou think? 

lag, Think, my lord? ſ me. 
0th. Think, my lord ;—By heaven, he echo 
As it there were tome monſter in his thought, 


thing : 
I heard thee ſay but now,—Thou lik 'dſt not th:z, 
When Caſſio left my wife; What qidſt not like: 
And, when I told thee—he was of my connfel 
In my whole courſe of wooing, thou cry di, 
Indeed by 

And didſt contract and purſe thy brow together, 
As if thou then hadſt (hut up in thy brain 
Some horrible conceit . If thou doſt love me, 
Shew me thy thought. 
Tage. My lord, you know I love you. 
th. 1 think, thou do'ſt; 
And,—for I know thou art full of love and bo- 
neſty, breath. — 
And weigh'ft thy words before thou giv'ſt then 
Therefore theſe ſtops of thine fright me the more ; 
For ſuch things, in a falſe diſloyal knave, 
Are tricks of cuſtom ; but, in a man that's inſt, 


Is the im 
Who ſte: 


"Twas mit 
But he, t 
Robs me 
And mak 
0th. B 


_ . 
Igo. 4 


Nor ſhall 
1b. H 
Jago. ( 
Jt is the 3 
The meat 
Who, cer 
But, O, wi 
Who date 
Cub. O 
lags, P 
But riches, 
To him th 
Good heay 
From jealc 
0th, W 


That pafſion cannot rule. 
lage. For Michael Cafſio,— _ 
| dare be {worn, I think that he is honeſt, 
th. I think ſo too. 
4 Men ſhould be what they ſeem ; 
Or, thoſe that be not, would they might fer 
none © ! 
0th, Certain, men ſhould be what they ſeem. 
Ingo. Why then, I think Catſio's an huts 
man. 
0:4. Nay, yet there's more in this : 
L pray thec, ſpeak to me as to thy thinkings, 
As thou doſt ruminate; and give thy worſt > 


The worſt of words. [ thoug' The p 


Jag. Did Michael Catho, when you woo'd my 
4.4 . . 7 
Know of your love? Faſk ? 


Foul ſuſpici 


Iago. God my lord, pardon me; 
mind, o e 


Though I am bound to every act of duty, 


0th. He did, from firſt to laſt: Why doit thou 


I To hefitate, to ſtand in ſuſpence. 


and want of protection. + 1. c. When 7 ceaſe to 
nothing valuable or important. 


2 1, e, of weight. 
parts of England, is a term of the lotteſt and tondeſt tenderneſs. It expreſſes the utmoſt degree d 
amiablencſs, joined with an idea, which perhaps all tenderneſs includes, of feebleneſs, ſottnes, 


S 1. e. occult and ſecret accuſations, working involuntarily fron + 
heart, whach, though iefolved to cor cal the tault, cannot rule its pan of refentinent, 
would ihey might 10 longer ſeem, or bear the hape of mens 


every thing 
Igo bids h 
on is to 

this and 
and falſnoo 
life, obſtac! 
Which kind 
a er degre 
Grit heat of 
WMC cauſe 
Pallions are 

Cnfured, a1 


0 of the 


I 2m not bound to that all flaves are free to. 


o 
* 


3 The word wreick, in for: 


lore thee, the world 15 at an end; i. e there remains 
© 1,0. 


v 


Viter my thoughts ? Why, ſay, they are vile and , Think'ſt thou, I'd make a life of jexlouſy, 

falſe, To follow tti!] the changes of the moon 
As where's that palace, whereinto foul things Wu freſh ſuſpicions? No; to be once in doubt, 
Sometimes intrude not? who has a breaſt ſo pure, Is——once to be reſulv'd : Exchange me for a goat, 
But ſome uncleanly apprehenſions \When 1 ſhall turn the buſineis of my foul 


Keep Jeets, and law- days, and in ſe{lion fit To ſuch exſuffulate and blown ſurmiſes 5, 

With meditations lawful 2 ? Matching thy inference. "Tis not to make me 
Oth. Thou doſt couſpire againſt thy friend, Ingo, jealous, 

If thou but think'ſt him wrong'd, aud mak'it his To ſfay—rmy wite is fair, feeds well, loves company, 

A itranger to thy thoughts. [ ear Is free of ſpeech, ſings, plays, and dances well; 
[ago. I do beſecch you, Where virtue is, theſe are more virtuous ; 

Though I—perchance, am vicious in my gueſs 2, Nor from mine own weak merits will I draw 

(As, I confeſs, it is my nature's plague The ſmalleſt fear, or doubt of her revolt; 

To ſpy into abuſes ; and, oft, my jealouſy © For the had eyes, and choſe me: No, Iago; 


Shapes foults that are not) that your wiſdom yet, L' ſee, before I doubt; when I doubt, prove 
From one that ſo imperfectly conceits, And, on the proof, there is no more but this,-— 


Would take no notice; nor build yourſelf a trouble | Away at once with love, or jealouſy. | reaſog 
Out of his ſcattering and unſure obſervance: Jago. 1 am glad of thisz for now I ſhall have 
It were not for your quiet, nor your good, To ſhew the love and duty that I bear you 

Nor for my manhood, honeſty or witdom, With franker ſpirit: therefore, as I am bound, 


To let you know my thoughts. Receive it from me: Il ſpeak not yet of proof. 
Oth. What doſt thou mean ? Look to your wife; ubſerve her well with Catlio; 
Iago. Good name, in man and woman, dear | Wear yuur eye—thus, not jealous, nor ſecure ; 

my lord, I would not have your free and noble nature, 

Is the immediate jewel of their ſouls : Out of ſelf-buunty ©, be abus'd ; look to 't: 

Who ſteals my purſe, ſteals traſh ; 'tis ſomething, I know our country diſpoſit ion Well; 


nothing; In Venice they do let heaven ſee the pranks 
'Twas mine, tis his, and has been ſlave to thouſands; | They dare not thew their hutbands ; their bet 
But he, that filches from me my good name, comſcience 
Robs me of that, which not enriches him, Is—11ot to leave undone, but keep unknown. 
And makes me poor indeed. Oth. Dolt thou tay fo ? 
0th. By heaven, I'll know thy thought. Tags. She did deceive her father, marrying you; 
Jago. You cannot, if my heart were in your | And, when ſhe ſeem'd to ſhake, and fear your looks, 
hand ; Sig lov'd them molt 7. 
Kor ſhall net, whilſt tis in my cuſtudye 0th. And ſo ſhe did. 
0th. Ha! [:go. Why, go to, then; 
Jago. O, beware, my lord, of jealouſy ; She that, ſo young, could give out ſuch a ſeeming, 


Jt is the green-ey'd monſter, which doth mock 3 [To ſee! her father's eyes up, cloſe as oak %— 

The meat it feeds on: That cuckold lives in bliſs, He thought, twas witchcratt:—But I am much 
Who, certain of his fate, loves not his wronger; to hlame ; 

Zur, O, what damned minutes tells he o'er, loves! [I humbly do beieect: you of your pardon, 

Who dotes, yet doubts ; ſuſpects, yet ſtrongly | For tov much loving you. 


Yb. O miſery ! 0th. I am bound to thee for ever. 
lags, Poor, and content, is rich, and rich enough; | Jag». I (cc, this hath a little daſh'd your ſpirits. 
But riches, fineleſs 4, is as poor as winter, Uth, Not a jot, not a jot. 
1% him that ever fears he ſhall be poor ;— Iago. Trutt me, I fear it has. 
Good heaven, the ſouls of all my tribe defend [ hope, YOu vill confider, what is ſpoke 
From jealouſy ! Comes from my love :z— But, I do ſee, you are 
0th, Why ? why is this? moY's — 


The poet's meaning is, © Who has a breaſt ſa little apt to form ill opinions of others, but that 
foul ſuſpicions will ſometimes mix with his faiteſt and moſt candid thoughts, and erect a court in his 
mind, to enquire of the oftences apprenended ? 2 i. c. am apt to put the worlt conſtruction on 
every thing. 3 i. e. loaths that which nouriſhes and ſuſtains it. This being a miſerable ſtate, 
lago bids him beware of it. 4 1, e. unbounded, cndlels, unnumbered trealures. 5 The allu- 
_— to a bubble, 6 Self-heunty, for inherent generolity. 7 Dr. Johnſon ablerves, that 

ms and the following argument of Iago ought to be deeply impreſſed on every reacer, Deccit 
ind falſhood, whatever conveniencics they may for a time promi- or produce, are, in the ſum of 
life, obſtacles to happineſs. Thoſe who profit hy the cheat, diftrutt the decerver, and the att by 
which kindneſs was ſought, puts an end to confidence, The {ane ovby-thon may be made with a 
an er degree of ſtrength againſt the imprudent generoſity of diſproporiicnate marriages. When the 
it heat of paſſion is over, it is caſily ſucceeded by ſuſpicion, that the ſame violence of inclination, 
wich cauſed one irregulacity, may ſtimulate to anather ; and thoſe who have ſhew, that their 


paſſions are too powerſul for their prudence, will, with very fl-ght appesrances agatnſt them, be 


cenſared, as not verv likely to reitrain them by their virtue, 5 Cloſe a; ah, means, cloſe as the 
1 the oak. To fell is an ex preſſion taken from felcont y. 
TYYy 3 I am 
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My ſpeech ſhould fall into ſuch vile ſucceſs * 
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J am to pray you not to ſtrain my ſpeech 
To grofler iſſues i, nor to larger reach, | 
Than to ſuſpicion. 

Oth. I will not. 

Jago. Should you do ſo, my lord, 


As my thoughts aim not at. Caſſio's my worthy 
„ 


2 
My lord, I ſee you are mov'd. 
Oth. No, not much mov'd — 
I do not think but Deſdemona's honeſt. 
Iago. Long live ſhe fo! and long live you to 
think fo ! 
Oth. And yet, how nature erring from itſelf, — 
Iago. Ay, there's the point: As, —to be bold 
with you, — 
Not to affect many propoſed matches, 
Of her own clime, complexion, and degree; 
Whereto, we fee, in all things nature tends : 
Foh * one may ſmell in ſuch a will moſt rank 3, 
Foul diſproportipn, thoughts unnatural. 
But par don me; I do not, iu poſition, 
Diſtinctiy ſpeak of her: though I may fear, 
Her will, recoiling to her better judgment, 
May fall to match you with her couutry forms, 
And (hapily) repent. 
0th. Farewel, farewel: 
If more thou doſt perceive, let me know more; 
Set on thy wife to obſerve : Leave me, Iago. 


And knows all qualities, with a learned 7 ſpiri, 
Of human dealiugs z If I do prove her haggard 3 
Though that her jeſſes 9 were my dear heart-ſtrings, 


I'd whiſtle her off, and let her down the wind, 


To prey at fortune . Haply, for I am black; 
And have not thoſe ſoft parts of converſation 
That chamberers ** have: Or, for I am declin'd 
Into the vale of years Het that's not much 
She's gone; I am abus'd; and my relief 

Muſt de to loath her. O curſe of marriage, 
That we can call theſe delicate creatures ours, 
And not their appetites ! I had rather be a toad, 
And live upon the vapour of a dungeon, 

Than keep a corner in the thing I love, 

For others utes. Vet, tis the plague of great one:; 
Prerogativ'd are they leſs than the baſe ; 

'Tis deſtiny unſhunnable, like death; 

Even then this forked plague *2 is fated to us, 
When we do quicken. Deſdemona comes: 
Enter D:ſdemona and AEmilia, 

If ſhe be falſe, O, then heaven mocks itſelf !— 
1"11 not believe it. 5 

De/. How now, my dear Othello? 

Your dinner, and the generous iſlanders 13 

By you wvited, do attend your pretence. 

0th, 1 am to blame. [ well ? 
Deſ. Why is your ſpeech ſo faint ? are you no 
Oth. I have a pain upon my forehead here, 
Deſ. Why, that's with watching; 'twill away 


Jago. My lord, Itake my leave. | Going. agan : 


Otb. Why did I marry This honeſt creature, 


Let me but bind it hard, within this hour 


duubtleſs, [ folds. | It will be well. 


$ces and knows more, much more, than he un- 


Ingo. My lord, —I would, I might entreat your 


honour 
To ſcan this thing na further; leave it to time: 
And though it be fit that Catho have his place, 
(For, ſure, he fills it up with great ability) 
Yet, if you pleaſe to hold him off a wlule, 
You ſhall by that perceive him and his means “: 
Note, if your lady ſtrain his entertaiament 5 
With any ſtrong, or vehement importunity ; 
Much will be ſeen in that. In the mean time, 
Let me be thuught tco buſy in my fears, 
(As worthy cauſe 1 have, to fear—I am) 
And bold her free, I do beſeech your honour. 


Otb. Ybur napkin £4 is too little; 

[ She drops her handkerchief. 
Let it alone. Come, I'll go in with you. 
Deſ. I am very ſorry that you are not well. 

[ Excunt De}. and 0th, 

mil. 1 am glad, 1 have found this napkin ; 
This was her firſt remembrance from the Moor: 
My wayward huſband hath a hundred times 
Wood me to ſteal it but ſhe ſo loves the token, 
(For he conjur'd her, ſhe ſhould ever keep it) 
That ſhe reſerves it ever more about her, 
To kiſs and talk to. I'll have the work ta'en out, 
And give it lago: 
What he'll do with it, heaven.knows, not I; 


Gib. Fear not my government ©. 


Jag. I once more take my leave, [ Exit, 


Orb. This fellow 's of exceeding honeſty, 


1 Iſſues, for concluſions, 1 Iago means, ** 
attended by ſuch an infamous degree of ſucceſs, 


I nothing but to pleaſe his phautaſy. 
Enter Tago. 
lago. How now ? what do you here alone: 


Should you do ſo, my lord, my words would be 
as my thoughts do not even aim at,” 3 A rant 


will, is ſe!f-will overgrown and exuberant. 4 i. e. You ſhall diſcover whether he thinks bis belt me", 


his moit powerful . is by the ſolicitation of your lady. | 
ntertainment was the military term for admiſhon of ſoldiers, 


to his pay and office. 
diſtruſt my ability to contain my paſſion. 


7 Learned, for experienced. 


5 i. e. preſs hard his re-admiſius 
6 i. e. do rot 


8 A haggard hg wk 1 


A wild hawk, a hawk difficult tobe reclaim'd. It appears alſo, that haggard was a term of reproach 
ſometimes applied to a wanton. 9 Feſſes are ſhort ſtraps of leather tied about the foot of a hawk, 
by which ſhe is held on the fiſt. 19 Dr. Johnſon obſerves, that the falconers always let fly the 
hawk againſt the wind; if ſhe flies with the wind behind her, ſhe ſcldom returns. If the refore 
hawk was for any reaſon to be diſmiſſed, ſhe was let down the wind, and from that time ſhifted for 


herſelf, and prey'd at fortune. 


It i. e. men of intrigue. 


12 In alluſion, according to Dr. Jobi. 


fon, to a barbed or forked arrow, which, once infixed, cannot be extracted. Or, according te Dr. 


Percy, the forked plague may mean the cuckold's horns. 
14 i. e. your pocket handkerchief. 


of rex, diftindtion. 


13 The generous iſlanders are the iſlaucen 
An! 
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Emil. 
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And let | 
Are, to 
As proof 
The Moc 
Dangerot 
Which, 
But, wit 
Burn lik 


Louk, v 


Nor all t. 
Shall eve; 
Which tet 
Otb. E 
Tags. \ 
Oth, A 


I ſwear, 
Than but 
lags. ] 
Oth. V 
I faw it r 
1 ſlept the 
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He that i: 


Let him x 
Tape. 1 
Oth. I 

Pioneers 2 


80 I had 


Farewel 1 
Farewel t 
mak 


1 j. e. 


quality, a 
poſeſeaſt, 
bp, 


O T HE L IL 0. 


Emil. Do not 9 I have a thing 12 


you. (thing. 
Tags. You have athing' for me ?—it is a common 
A mil. Ha 


lago. To have a fooliſh wife. [now 
Emil. O, is that all? what will you give me 
For that ſame handkerchief ? 


Iago. What handkerchief ? 
Emil. What handkerchief ? 
—4 that the Moor firſt gave to Deſdemona; 
which fo often you did bid me ſteal. 
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oe the ables teed, and the ſhrill tramp, | 
The ſpirit- ſtirring drum, the ear-piercing e 
The royal banner; and all quality, 
Pride, pomp, and circumſtance of glorious was ! 
And O you mortal engines, whoſe rude throats 
The immortal Jove's dread clamours counterfeit, 
Farewe! ! Othello's occupation's gone 

Iago. Is it poſſible ?—My lord 

Oth. Villain, be ſure thou prove my 5 
Be ſure of it; give me the ocular 

[Crcbi ng bold on byn:. 


SS 


1 


ago. Haſt ſtolen it from her? 

4255 No; dut ſhe let it drop by negligence; 
And, to the advantage, I, being here, took it up“. 
Look, here it is. 

A good wench; give it me. 
Amil. What will you do with it, that you have 
been ſo earneſt 
To have me filch it ? 

Iago. Why, what is that to you? | Snatching it. 

Emil. If it be not for ſome purpoſe of import, 
Give it me again: Poor lady ! ſhe'll run mad, 
When ſhe ſhall lack it. 

Iage. Be not you known on't ; I have uſe for it. 
Go, leave me. Exit Au. 
1 will in Caſho's lodging loſe this napkin, 

And let him find it: Trifles, Tight as air, 
Are, to the jealous, confirmations ſtrong 


Or, by the worth of mine eternal ſoul, 


Thou hadft been better have been born a dog, 
Than anſwer my wak'd wrath, 
Iago. Is it come to this? 
Otb. Make me to ſee it; 
prove it, 
That the probation bear no hinge, nor loop, 
To hang a doubt on : or, woe upon thy life ! 
Iugo. My noble lord,— 
(0th. If thou doſt ſlander her, and torture me, 


or (at the leaſt) ſo 


Never pray more: abandon all remorſe ; 


On horror's head horrors accumulate; 
Do deeds to make heaven weep, all earth amaz d; 
For nothing canſt thou to damnation add, 
Greater than that. 
ſago. O grace! O heaven defend me 
Are you a man? have you a ſoul, or ſenſe ?— 


As proofs of holy writ. This may do ſomething.|God be wi” you; take mine office. O wretched 


The Moor already changes with my poiſou :— 


fool, 


Dangerous conceits are, in their natures, poiſons, That liv'ſt to make thine honeſty a vice 


Which, at the firſt, are ſcarce found to diſtaſte ; 
But, with a little act upon the blood, 
Burn like the mines of ſulphur. —I did ſay fo :— 
Enter Otbello. 
Louk, where he comes ! Not poppy, nor man- 
dragora 2, 
Nor all the drowſy ſyrups of the world, 
Shall ever med'cine thee to that ſweet ſleep 
Which thou ow'dſt 3 yeſterday. 
Oth. Ha! ha! falſe to me? to me? 
Jago. Why, how now, general? no more of that. 
0th. Avaunt ! be gone! thou haſt ſet me on 
the rack — 
I ſwear, tis better to be much abus'd, 
Than but to know 't a little. 
Ingo. How now, my lord? 
0th. What ſenſe had 1 of her ſtolen hours of luſt? 
I faw it not, thought it not, it harm'd not me: 
1 flept the next night well, was free, and merry; 
I found not Caſſio's kiſſes on her lips: 
He that is robb'd, not wanting what is ſtolen, 
Let him not know it, and he's not robb'd at all. 
Jago. I am ſorry to hear this. 
Oth. I had been happy, if the general camp, 
Pioneers and all, had taſted her ſweet body, 
$0 I had nothing known : O now, for ever, 
Farewel the tranquil mind ! farewel content ! 
Farewel the plumed troop, and the big wars, 
The make ambition virtue! 0, farewel ! 


1 i. e. I being opportunely here, took it up. 


quality, and the ancieuts uſed it when they wanted an opiate of the moiſt powerful kind. 


. or ww” 


4 1. e. pity, 


Yyy 4 


O monſtrous world ! Take note, take note, O world, 

To be direct and honeſt, is not ſafe, — 

I thank you for this profit : and, from hence, 

Pl love no friend, ſith love breeds ſuch offence, 
Cub. Nay, ſtay:— Thou ſhouldit be honeſt. 
Tage. I ſhould be wiſe; for honelty's a tools 

And loſes that it works for. 

Otb. By the world, 

I think my wife be honeſt, and think ſhe is not ; 

I think that thou art juſt, and think thou art not ; 

I'll have ſome proof: Her name, that was as freſh 

As Dian's viſage, is now begrim'd and black 

As mine own face.—lIf there be cords, or knives, 

Poiſon, or fire, or ſuffocating ſtreams, 

I'll not endure it.— Would, I were ſatisfied ! 
Iago. I fee, fir, you are eaten up with paſſion ; 

I dv repens rae, that I put it to you. 

You would be ſatisfied ? | 
Oth, Would? nay, I will. [lord ? 
Iugo. And may; But, how ? how ſatisfied, my 


Would you, the ſuperviſor, groſsly gape on ? 
Behold her tupp'd 5 ? 


Oth. Death and damnation ! O! 
Jago. It were a tedious difficulty, I think, 


To bring em to that proſpect: Damn them then, 
If ever mortal eyes do ſee them boliter, 


More than their own | What then? how then ? 


| What ſhall I ſay ? Where's ſatisfaRtion ? 


It is impoſſible, you ſhould lee this, 


2 The mandragoras, or mandrake, has a ſoporific 
3 i. Co 


5 A ram in Staftordſhire and ſome other counties is called a 


Were 
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Were they as prime r as goats, as hot as monkeys, 
As (alt as wolves in pride, and fools as groſs 
As ignorance made drunk. But yet, I ſay, 


S HAK SP EA 


It imputation, and ftrong circummſtances,.— 

Which lead directly to the door of truth, — 

Will give you ſatisfaction, you might have it. 
Oth, Give me a living ? reaſon that ſhe's diſloyal. 
Tags. I do not like the office: 

Rut, fith I am enter d in this cauſe ſo far. 

Prick'd to it by fooliſh honeſty, and love,— 

I will go on. I lay with Catlio lately; 

And, being troubled with a raging touth, 

I could not ſleep. 

There are a kind of men ſo looſe of ſoul, 

That in their fleeps will mutter their affairs; 

One of this Kind is Catho : 

In ſleep I heard him ſay, — Sweet Deſdemona, 

Let us be wary, let us hide our loves“ 

And then, ſir, would he gripe, and wring my hand; 

Cry,—0 feet creature and then kiſs me hard, 

As if he pluck'd up kiſſes by the roots, 

That grew upon my lips : then Jay his leg 

Over my thigh, and ſigh, and kits ; and then 

Cry,—CGurſed fate! that gave thee to the Moor“ 
Oth. O monftrous ! monſtrous ! 

ITavo. Nay, tliis was but his dream. 
Oth, But this dencted a foregone concluſion 3 ; 

*Tis a ſhrewd doubt, though it be but a dream. 
Iago. And this may help to thicken other proofs, 

That do demonſtrate thinly. 

Oth, I'll tear her all to pieces. 
Tago. Nay, but be wiſe: yet we ſee nothing 
done ; 

She may be honeſt yet. Tell me but this,— 

Have you not ſomctimes ſeen a handkerchief, 

Spotted with ſtrawberries, in your wife's hand? 
Oth. I gave her ſuch a one; twas my firſt gift. 
Iago. I know not that: but ſuch a handkerchief 

(1 am ture, it was your wife's) did I to-day . 


See Caſſio wipe his beard with. 


Oth. It it be that,— 

Tags. If it be that, or any, if 'twas hers, 
It ſpeaks againtt her, w:th the other proofs. 

Oth. O, that the flave had forty thouſand lives ; 
One is t poor, too weak for my revenge! 
Now do I ice 'tis true. Look here, Iago; 

All my fond love thus do I blow to heaven: 

*Tis gone.— 

Ariſe, black yengeance, from thy hollow cell ! 
Yield up, O love, thy crown, and kearted throne 4, 
Totyrannous Fate! ſwell, boſom, withthy fraught 5, 
Por tis for aſpicks' tongues ! 8 

Tago. Pray, be content. 

Oth, O, blood, Iago, blood! | change. 

Iago. Patience, I ſay ; your mind, perhaps, may 

Oth, Never, Iago: Like to the Pontic ſea, 
Whoſe icy current and computilive courſe 
Ne'er feels retiring ebb, but keeps due on 


T Prime J from the Celtic or Britiſh prim. 


elufion, for fa 
becauſe the fraught is of poiſon. 
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To the Propontic, and the Helleſpont; 
Even fo my bloody thoughts, with violent pa 
Shall ne'er look back, ne'er ebb to humble lo.e, 
Till that a capable ® and wide revenge 
Swallow them up. Now, by yon marble heaven, 
In the due reverence of a ſacred vo. | He knees, 
I here engage my words. 

Jago. Do not riſe yet — [ Tags bneel;, 
Witgeſe, you ever-burning lights above! 
You elements that clip us raund about 
Witneſs, that here Iago Joth give up 
The execution of his wit, hands, heart, 
To wrong'd Othello's ſervice ! Let tim command, 
And to obey ſhall be in me remorſe, 
What bloody work ſoever 7. 

Oth. I greet thy love, [ ous, 
Not with vain thanks, but with acceptance bounte- 
And will upon the inſtant put thee to 't + 
Within theſe three days let me hear thee ſay, 
That Catſio's not alive. [queſt ; 

Iag o. My friend is dead; tis done at your re- 
But let her live. 

Oth. Damn her, lewd nunx ! O, damn her ! 
Come, go with me apart; I will withdraw, 

To furniſh me with ſome ſwift means of death 
For the fair devil. Now art thou my lieutenant. 
age. I am your own for ever. [ Excant, 


K IV. 


Another Apartment in the Caſtle. 
Enter Deſdemona, Emilia, and Clown. 


Def. Do you know, firrah, where lieutenant 
Ca ſio lies? 

Clou. I dare not ſay, he hes any where. 

Deſ. Why, man? 

Clown. He's a ſoldier; and for me to ſay a ſol- 
dier lies, s ſtabbing. 

Deſ. Go to; Where lodges he? 

Clown. To tel! you where he lodges, is to tell 
you where I lie. 

Def. Can any thing be made of this? 

Clown. I know not where he lodges ; and for 
me to deviſe a lodging, and fay——he hes here, or 
he lies there, were to lie in mine own throat. 

Def. Can you enquire hun out? and be edify'd 
by report ? | | 

Clown. I will catechize the world for him; 
that is, make queſtions, and make them anſwer. 

Def. Seek him, bid him come hither : tell tum, 
I have mov'd my lord in his behalf, and hope, a 
will he well. 

' Clown. To do this is within the compaſs of man 
wit ; and therefore I will attempt the — 2 t. 
il. 

Def. Where ſhould I loſe that handkerchief, 

Amilia ? 


: 4 Hearted throne, is the heart on which thou watt enthroned. 
© i. e. ample ; capacious. 


| mil. 1 know not, madam. 


2 Living ſor ſpeaking, _— : "ot 
7 Mr. Tollet explains thi 


Paſſage thus: „Let him command any —_— buſineſs, and to obey ſhall be in me an act of pity 
r 


tenderneſs of beurt, ungitended wi. the itings of 


equently ſignifies pity, mercy, compaſſion, or 3 


a guilty conſcience, | Di 
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Is true 
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bm 

59. 


Dre 
22 
Def. 

Cali'd | 


Hot, ho 
A ſeque 
Much c: 
For nere 
That cor 
A frank 
Def. 
For tw. 
Ob. 


Lend me 
Def. | 
Oth, J 
Def. 1 
Cb. ) 
D,. ! 
Oth, 1 

Did an A 

She was 

The thou 


Twould 
Intirely te 

made 
Should ha 
After nev 
And bid r 
To give it 
Make it a 
To loſe t, 
As nothin 


OA 


Heſ. Believe me, I had rather have loſt my purſe A ſibyl, that had number*'d in the world 


Fell of cruzadoes !: And, but my noble Moor 
Is true of mind, and made of no ſuch batenets 
As jealous creatures are, it were enough 
To put him to ill thinking. 

Emil. Is he nat jealous ? 


The ſun to courſe 3 two hundred compaſſes, 

In her prophetic fury fſew'd the work: 

The worms were hallow'd, that did breed the ſilky 
And it was dy'd in mummy, which the ſkilful 
Conſerv'd ot maiden's hearts. 


Deſ. Who, he? I think the ſun, where he was 
born, 
Drew all ſuch humours from him. 
A. mil, Look, where he comes. 
Def. 1 will not leave him now, till Caſſio be 
Cali'd to him.—How is it with you, my lord? 
Exter Oth:llo, 


0:h. Well, my good lady: [Ay de.] O, hard- 

neſs to diſſemble— 
How do you, Deſdemona ? 

Deſ. Well, my good lord. 

0th, Give me your hand ; This hand is moiſt, 
my lady. - { ſorrow. 

Def. It yet hath felt na age, nor known no 

0th, This argues fruitfulneſs and liberal heart; 


Di. Indeed ! is it true? 

0th, Moſt veritable; therefore look to it well. 

De}. Then would to heaven, that I had ne-. 
ver ſeen it! | 

Oth. Ha! wherefore? | 

Def, Why do you ſpeak ſo ſtartingly and 4 raſh? 

Oth, Is it loſt ? is it gone ? ſpeak, is jt out of 
the way ? 

Def. Heaven bleſs us! 

Oth, Say you ? 

Def. It is not loſt 3 But what an if it were? 

Otb. Ha! 

Df. 1 ſay, it is not Joſt. 

Oth, Fetch it, let me ſer it, 


| Def. Why, 1o I can, fir, but I will not now; 


Hot, hot, and moilt : This hand of yours requires 
A ſequelter from liberty, faſting and prayer, 
Much cafligation, exercile devout ; 
For here's a young and ſweating devil here, 
That commonly rebels. *Tis a good hand, 
A frank one. 
Def. You may, iodeed, ſay fo; 
For twas that hand that gave away my heart, 


0th, A liberal hand: the hearts, of old, gave 


hands; 
But our new heraldry i— hands, not hearts. 
De. I cannot ſpeak of this. 
mite. 
0th, What promiſe, chuck? 


Def. I have ſent to bid Caſſio come ſpeak with you. 


0th, I have a ſalt and ſullen 2 rieum oficuds me; 
Lend me thy handkerchief. 
Def. Here, my lord. 
0th, That which I gave you. 
Deſ. I have it not about me. 
Oh, Not? 
D.. No, indeed, my lord. 
0th, That is a fault: That handkerchief 
Did an Ægyptian to my mother give: 
She was a charmer, and could almoſt read 
The thoughts of people; ſhe told her, while ſhe 
kept it, 


'Twould make her amiable, and ſubdue my father 


Intirely to her love; but, if ſhe lott it, 
Or made a gift of it, my father's eye | 


Come now, your 


This is a trick to put me from my ſuit ; 
I pray, let Cathio be receiv'd again. 

0th, Fetch me that handkerchief: my mind 

miſgives. 

D.ſ. Come, come; 

You'll never meet a more ſufficient man. 

0th. The handkerchief, -—— 

D. I pray, talk me of Caſſio. 

0th, The handkerchief, 

D,. A man that, all his time, 

Hath founded bis good fortunes on your love 
Shar'd dangers with you ;j— 

0th. The handkerchief, 

Deſ. In ſooth you are to blame. 

Oth. Away | 

A-mil. Is not this man jealous ? 

Def. I ne'er ſaw this before. 
Sure there 's ſome wonder in this handkerchief : 

I am moſt unhappy mm the lots of it. 

mil. Tis not a year or two ſhews us a man: 
They are all but ſtomachs, and we all but food; 
They eat us hungerly, and, when they are full, 
They belch us. Look you! Calio, and my huſband, 


Enter Iago, and Caſſio, 


lago. There is no other way; 'tis ſhe muſt do tz 
And, lo, the happineſs ! go, and importune her. 
Def. How now, good Catho ? what's the news 
with you ? 
Caſ. Madam, my former ſuit : I do beſeech 
That, by your virtuous means, I may again 


[ Exit Othello. 


Should hold her loathly, and his ſpirits ſhould hunt | Exiſt, and be a member of his love, 


Aſter new fancies : She, dying, gave it me; 
And bid me, when my fate would have me wive, 
To give it her. 1 did ſo: and take heed on't, 
Make it a darling like your precious eye; 
To loſe t, or give 't away, were ſuch perdition, 
As nothing elſe could match. | 
D.. Is it potiible ? 
Cub. Tis true; there's magic in the web of it: 


A Portugueze coin, (ſo called from the croſs 


i e. a rheum obſtinately troubleſome. 3 i. e. 
Violent, | 


Whom I, with all the duty of my heart, 
Intirely honour ; I would not be delayed: 

If my offence be of ſuch mortal kind, 

That neither ſervice paſt, nor preſent ſorrows, 
Nor purpos'd merit in futurity, 

Can ranſom me into his love again, 

But to know ſo nit be by benefit ; 

So ſhall I clothe me in a forc'd content, 


ſtamped upon it) in value three ſhillings ſterling. 
number'd the ſun's courſes, 4 i. c. vehement, 


And 


© 
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And ſhut myſelf up in ſome other courſe, | 
To fortune's alms *. 
Deſ. Alas | thrice-gentle Caſſio, 


4 


S HARKS PEAR Es PLAYS. 


mil. Lady, Amen. 
Deſ. Iwill goſeck him. Caſſio, walk hereabont: 
If 1 do find him fit, I'll move your ſuit, 


My advocation is not now in tune; And ſeek to effect it to my uttermoſt. 


My lord is not my lord; nor ſhould I know him, 
Were he in favour 2, as in humour, alter d. 
30 help me every ſpirit: ſanctified, 
As I have fpoken for you all my beſt ; 
And ſtood within the blank of his diſpleaſure 3, 
For my free ſpeech! You muſt a while be patient : 
What I can do, I will; and more I will, 
Than for myſelf I dare ; let that ſuffice you. 
Iago. Is my lord angry? 
Anil. He went hence but now, 
And, certainly, in ſtrange unquietneſs. 
lago. Can he be angry? I have ſeen the cannon 
When it hath blown his ranks into the air ; 
And, like the devil, from his very arm 
Puff'd his own brother ;—And can he be angry? 
Something of moment, then : I will go meet him ; 
There's matter in t indeed, if he be angry. [ Exit. 
Def. 1 pr'ythee, do ſo—Something, ſure, of 
4 1 
Either from Venice ; or ſome unhatch'd practiee 4, 
Made demonſtrable here in Cyprus to him, — 
Hath puddled his clear ſpirit : and, in ſuch caſes, 
Men's natures wrangle with inferior things, 
Though great ones are their object. | 
"Tis even ſo ; for let our finger ach, 
And it endues our other healthful members 
Even to that ſenſe of pain: Nay, we muſt think, 
Men are not gods ; 
Nor of them look for ſuch obſervancy 
As bridal. —Beſhrew me much, Emilia, 
1 (unhandfome warrior 5 as I am) 
Arraigning his unkindueſs with my ſoul ; 
But now I find, I had ſuborn'd the witneſs, 
And he's indited falſely. 
Emil. Pray heaven, it be ſtate matters, as you 
think ; 
And no conception, nor no jealous toy, 
Concerning you. 
Def. Alas the day ! I never gave him cauſe. 


Caf. I humbly thank your ladyſhip. 
[ Exeunt Deſdemona and Ænilia. 
Entey Bianca. 

Bian. Save you, friend Caſſio 
Caſ. What make you from home ? 
How is it with you, my moſt fair Bianca? 
Indeed, ſweet love, I was coming to your houſe. 
Bian. And F was going to your lodging, Caſſio. 
What! keep a week away ? ſeven days and nights? 
Eightſcore eight hours? and lovers abſent hours, 
More tedious than the dial eightſcore time,? 
O weary reckoning ! 
Caſ. Pardon me, Bianca; 
I have this while with leaden thoughts been preſs'4; 
But I ſhall, in a more continuate time &, 
Strike off this ſcore of abſence, Sweet Bianca, 
[ Giving her Deſdemona's bandkarchirf, 
Take me this work out 7, 
Bian. O Cafſio, whence came this? 
This is ſome token from a newer friend, 
To the felt abſence now I feel a cauſe : 
Is it come to this? Well, well. 
Caf. Go to, woman 
Throw your vile gueſſes in the devil's teeth, 
From whence you have them. You are jealous now, 
That this is from ſome miſtreſs, ſome remembrance: 
No, in good troth, Bianca. | 
Bian, Why, whoſe is it ? ber. 
Caf. I know not, ſweet : I found it in my cham· 
I like the work well ; ere it be demanded, 
(As like enough it will) I'd have it copy'd : 
Take it and do 't ; and leave me for this time. 
Bian. Leave you ! wherefore ? 
Caf. I do attend here on the general; 
And think it no addition, nor my with, 
To have him ſee me woman'd. 

Bias. Why, I pray you? 

Caf. Not that I love you not. 

Bian. But that you do not love me. 


Emil, But jealous ſouls will not be anſwer'd ſo; | I pray you, bring me on the way a little ; 


They are not ever jealous for the cauſe, 
But jealous for they are jealous : 'tis a monſter, 
Begot upon itſelf, born on itſelf, 


And ſay, if I ſhall ſee yon ſoon at niglit. 
Caf. Tis but a little way that I can bring von, 
For I attend here: but I'll ſee you ſoon. 


Def. Heaven keep that monſter from Othello's þ Bian. 'Tis very good; I muſt be circumſtanc'd *, 


mind ! ; | 


| 


x The meaning, according to Mr. Steevens, is.“ I will put on a conſtrained appearance of bein; 


eontented, and ſhut myſelf up in a different courſe of life, no longer to depend on my own effor's, 


but to wait for relief from the accidental hand of 


than that he would try what Fortune would do for him in ſome other courſe of life, 


countenance. 3 i.e, within the tet of his anger. 
' handſome warrior, is unfair aſſailant. & i. e. a time 


1 1. c. © Copy this work in another handkerchief,” . e. Your civility is now grown conditions! 


charity.” We think, however, it means no m9:* 
2 In 4/004, 1 

4 Some treaſon that has not taken effect. 
leſs interrutted, time which I can call more my o 
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SCENE 1. No mare than he'll unſwear. 
Otb. What hath he ſaid? 
i ART Cale lavo. Why, that he did, -I know notwhat he did. 
Enter Othello, and Tags. 01h, What > what? 
Tago. | ILL you think fo ? Iago. 11! 
0th. Think ſo, Iago? 0th, With her? 
Iago, What, 


Jago. With her, on her; what you will. 

To kiſs in private ? 0th. Lie with her! lie on her — We ſay, he 
0th. An unauthoriz'd kiſs, on her, when they belie her: Lie with her that's 
Iago. Or to be naked with her friend abed, fulſome. Handkerchief, —confeſhons,—handker- 

An hour, or more, not meaning any harm ? chief,—To confeſs, and be hang'd for his labour. 
0th, Naked abed, Iago, and not mean harm * ? | —Firſt, to be hang'd, and then—to confeſs :—-I 

It is hypocriſy againſt the devil : tremble at it,—Nature would not inveſt herſelf in 

They that mean virtuouſly, and yet do fo, ſuch ſhadowing paſſion, without ſome inſtruction, 

The devil their virtue tempts, and they tempt | It is not words, that ſhake me thus 3 :—Pith !— 


heaven. Noſes, ears, and lips * :—l1s it poſſible ?Confeſs! 
Iago. So they do nothing, *tis a venial ſlip : — Handkerchief !—O devil 


But if I give my wife a handkerchief, 
Oth. What then? hers,, Iago. Work on, 
Iago. Why, then tis hers, my lord; and, being] My medicine, work ! Thus credulous fools are 

She may, I think, beſtow 't on any man. caught ; 

Oth. She is protectreſs of her honour too; And many worthy and chaſte dames, even thus, 
May ſhe give that ? All guiltleſs meet reproach.— What, ho! my lord! 
Jago. Her honour is an eſſence that 's not ſeen ; | My lord, I ſay ! Othello — How now, Caſſio ? 

They have it very oft, that have it not ; Euter Caſſio. 

But, for the handkerchief, Caſ. What 's the matter? 
0th. By heaven, I would moſt gladly have for-“ Iago. My lord is fallen into an epilepſy ; 


[ Falls in a trance. 


got it : This 1s his ſecond fit ; he had one yeſterday. 
Thou ſaidft,—O, it comes o'er my memory, Caf. Rub him about che temples. 
As doth the raven o'er the infected houſe, Tago. No, forbear : 
Boding to all, —he had my handkerchief, The lethargy muſt have his quiet courſe : 


Iago. Ay, what of that? If not, he foams at mouth ; and, by and by, 
0th. That's not fo good now. 


Breaks out to ſavage madneſs. Look, he ſtirs : 
lags, What if I had ſaid, I had ſeen him do Do you withdraw yourſelf a little while, 

you wrong ? Ile will recover ſtraight ; when he is gone, 
Or heard him ſay,—As knaves be ſuch abroad, | 1 would on great occaſion {peak with you 
Who having, by their own importunate ſuit, Exit Caſſie. 
Or voluntary dotage of ſome miſtreſs, How is it, general ? have you not hurt your head ? 
Convinced 2 or ſupplied them, cannot chooſe Oth. Doſt thou mock me? 


But they muſt blab. Iago. I mock you! no, by heaven: 
0th, Hath he ſaid any thing ? Would, you would bear your fortunes like a man. 
lago. He hath, my lord; but, be you well aſfur'd,| Otb. A horned man's a monſter, and a beaſt. 


I This obſervation, Dr. Warburton ſays, ſeems ſtrangely abrupt and unoccaſioned. We muſt 
ſuppoſe that Iago had, before they appear in this ſcene, been applying caſes of falſe comfort to 
Othello; as that though the parties had been even found in bed together, there might be no harm 
done ; it might be only for the trial of their virtue; as was reported of the Romiſh ſaint, Robert 
D'Arbriſſel and his nuns. To this we muſt ſuppoſe Othello here replies; and like a good proteſtant. 
For ſo the ſentiment does but ſuit the character of the ſpeaker, Shakſpcare little heeds how theſe ſen- 
timents are eircumſtanced. 2 Convinc'd, for conquer'd, ſubdued. 3 Dr. Johnſon's comment 
on this paſſage is as follows; “ There has always prevailed in the world an opimon, that when any 
ou calamity happens at a diſtance, notice is given of it to the ſuiferer by ſome dejettion or pertur- 

ation of mind, of which he diſcovers no external cauſe. This is aſcribed to that general communi- 
cation of one part of the univerſe with another, which is called ſympathy and antipathy ; or to the 
lecret monition, inſtrufion, and influence of a ſuperior Being, which ſuperintends the order of nature 
and of life. Othello ſays, Nature could not inveſt herſelf in ſuch ſhadowing paſſion without inſtruction. 
It 1s not words that ſhake me thus. This paſſion, which {preads its clouds over me, is the effect of ſome 
agency more than the operation of words; it is one of thoſe notices which men have of unſeen cala- 


mities,” 3 Othello is imagining to himſelf the familiarities which be ſuppoſes to have paſſed 
between Caſſio and his wife. 
ages 
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Jago. There 's many a beaſt then in a populous 
city, 

And many a civil monſter. 

Oth. Did he confeſs it? 

Tago. Good fir, be a man; 
Think, every bearded fellow, that 's but yok'd, 
May draw with you : there's millions now alive, 
That nightly he in thuſe unproper * beds, 
Which they dare ſwear peculiar ; your caſe is better, 
O, *tis the ſpight of hell, the fiend's arch-mock, 
To lip a wanton in a ſecure couch, 
And to ſuppoſe her chaſte ) No, let me know; 
And, knowing what Iam, Iknow what ſhe ſhall be. 

Otb. O, thou art wiſe ; 'tis certain. 

Tago. Stand yon a while apart : 
Confine yourſelf but in a patient liſt 2. 
Whilſt you were here, ere while, mad with your 

grief, | 

(A paſſion moſt unſuiting ſuch a man) 
Caſſio came hither : I ſhifted him away, 
And laid good 'ſcuſe upon your ecſtaſy 3 ; 
Bade him anon return, and here ſpeak with me ; 
The which he promis'd. Do but encave yourſelf 4, 
And mark the fleers, the gibes, and notable ſcorns, 
That dwell in every region of his face ; 
For I will make him tell the tale anew, 
Where, how, how oft, how long ago, and when 
He hath, and is again to cope your wife; 
I ſay, but mark his geſture. Marry, patience ; 
Or I ſhall ſay, you are all in all in ſpleen, 
And nothing of a man. 

Oth. Doſt thou hear, Iago ? 
1 will be found moſt cunning in my patience 
But (doſt thou hear ?) moſt bloody. 

Ingo. That 's not amiſs ; 
But yet keep time in all. Will yon withdraw ? 

[ 9thello withdraws. 
Now will I queſtion Caſſio of Bianca, 
A houſewife, that, by ſelling her deſires, 
Buys herſelf bread and cloaths : it is a creature, 
That dotes on Caſſiv,—as tis the ſtrumpet's plague, 
To beguile many, and be beguil'd by one; 
He, when he hears of her, cannot refrain 
From the exceſs of langiiter :—Here he comes: 
Enter Caſſto. | 

As he ſhall ſmile, Othello ſhall go mad; f 
And his unbookiſh 5 jealouſy muſt conſtrue 
Poor Cattio's ſmiles, geſtures, and light behaviour, 
Quite in the wrong. llow do you now, lieutenant ? 

Caſe. The worſer, that you give me the addition, 
Whoſe want even Kills me. 

lago. Ply Deſdemona well, and you are ſure on 't. 
Now, if this ſuit lay in Bianca's power, 

' [Speaking lower. 

How quickly ſhould you ſpeed ? 

Caſ. Alas, poor caititk ! 


1 Unproper, for common. 
within the bounds / pattence. 
bavki/h. for ignorant. 
remony. brought Roman into his thoughts. 


3 1. e. france. 
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Oth. Look, how he laughs already [ 464; 
lago. I never knew a woman love man fo, * 
Caſ. Alas, poor rogue! I think, indeed, ſhe 
loves me. 
0:h. Now he denies it faintly, and laughs it our. 
[ Aſide, 
Ingo. Do you hear, Caſſio? 
Orth. Now he importunes him 
To tell it o'er : Go to; well ſaid, well ſaid. A. 
lugo. She gives it out, that you ſhall marry ner: 
Do you intend it ? 
Caſ. Ha, ha, ba! 
0th. Do you triumph, Roman $5 ? do you tri. 


Caſ. I marry her !—what? a cuſtomer 7 | 1 
pr'ythee, bear ſome charity to my vn; do not 
think it ſo unwholeſome. Ha, ha, ha 

Oth. So, ſo, fo, ſo . They laugh, that win. [ Afde, 

lago. Why, the cry goes, that you ſhall marry her, 

Caf. Priythee, ſay true. 

Tago. I am a very villain elſe. 

0th. Have you ſcor'd mes? Well. [ Afed:, 

Caſ. This is the monkey's own giving out: ſhe 
is perſuaded I will marry her, out of her own love 
and flattery, not out of my promiſe. | 

Oth. Iago beckons me; now he begins the ſtory. 

| Aſide. 

Caſ. She was here even now; ſhe haunts me in 
every place, I was, the other day, talking on the 
ſea-bank with certain Venetians; and thither 
comes the hauble ; by this hand, ſhe falls thus about 
my neck; 

Oth. Crying, O dear Caſlio ! as it were: hi; 
geſture imports it. [ Aide, 

Caſ. So hangs, and lolls, and weeps upon me; 1v 
hales, and pulls me: ha, ha, ha !— 

Oth. Now he tells, how ſhe pluck d him to my 
chamber : O, I ſee that noſe of yours, but not tha! 
dog I ſhall throw it to. [ /ide, 

Caſ. Well, I muſt leave her company. 

Iago. Before me! look, where the comes. 

Enter Bianca. 

Caf. Tis ſuch another fitchew 5 ! marry, a per- 
fum'd one.—What do you mean by this haunting 
of me ? 

Bian. Let the devil and his dam haunt vou! 
What did you mean by that ſame handKkerctuet, 
you gave me even now ? I was a fine fool to take 
it. I mult take out the whole work.—A likely 
piece of work, that you ſhould find it in your 
chamber, and not know who left it there | This 
is ſome minx's token, and I muſt take out the 
work? There, give it your hobby-horſe : where- 
ſoever you had it, I'll take out no work ont. 

Caſ. How now, my ſweet Bianca ? how now? 


how now? 


2 Lift, or liſts, is barriers, bounds. Keep your temper, ſays Iago, 


4 i. e. hide yourſelf in a private place. 5 C- 


6 Othello calls him Roman iromcally. Triumph, which was a Romanen 


7 A common woman, one that invites culo. 


* 
9 To ſcore, ſays Mr. Stevens, originally meant no more than to cut a notch upon a tally, or to mu 


out a form by indenting it on any {ubſtance ; but 
mark of di'grace on any one. A polecat. 
trumpet. | 


it was foon figuratively ufed for letting 4 brand ot 
A poleccat was anciently one of the cant terms tor a 
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umph ? [ Afd-, 
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0th. By heaven, that ſtiould be my handkerchief ! 
[ Aſide. 

Bian. An you'll come to ſupper to-night, you 
may : an you will not, come when you are next 
prepar'd for. [ Exit, 

lago. After her, after her. 

Caf. 1 muſt, ſhe'll rail in the ſtreet elſe. 

Jago. Will you ſup there ? 

Caſ. I intend fo. 

lago. Well, I may chance to fee you; for 1 
would very fain ſpeak with you. 

Caſ. Priythee, come; Will you? 

lago. Go to; ſay no more. [ Exit Caſſto. 

Oth. How ſhall 1 murder him, Iago? 

lago. Did you perceive how he laugli d at his vice? 

Oth. O, Iago! 

Jago. And did you ſee the handkerchief ? 

Oth. Was that mine? 

lago. Yours, by this hand : and to fee how he 
prizes the fooliſh woman your wife ! ſhe gave it 
him, and he hath given it his whore. 

Oth. I would have him nine years a Killing = 
A fine woman ! a fair woman ! a ſweet woman ! 

lago. Nay, you muſt forget that. 

0th. Ay, let her rot, and perith, and be damn'd 
to-night ; for ſhe ſhall not live: No, my heart is 
turn'd to ſtone ; I ſtrike it, and it hurts my land. 
O, the world hath not a ſweeter creature: ſhe 
might lie by an emperor's ſide, and command him 
taſks, | 

lago. Nay, that 's not your Way. 

0th. Hang her! 1 do but ſay what ſhe is :—5S0 
delicate with her needle !—An admirable muſi— 
cian! O, the will ſing the ſavageneſs out of a 
bear —0f ſo high and plenteous wit and my en- 
tion 

Iago. She 's the worſe for all this. 

0th. O, a thouſand, a thouſand times :—And 
then, of ſo gentle a condition !— 

lago. Ay, too gentle. e 

0th. Nay, that s certain: But yet the pity of it, 
Iago !—O, Iago, the pity of it, Iago ! 

Iago. If you are ſo fond over her iniquity, give 
her patent to offend ; for, if it touch not you, it 
comes near nobody. 

0th. I will chop her into meſſes: Cuckold me 

lago. O, 'tis foul in her. 

Oth. With mine officer! 

lago. That's fouler. 

Oth. Get me ſome poiſon, Iago; this night :— 
I'll not expoſtulate with her, leſt her body and 
beauty unprovide my mind again :—this night, 


0. 

lago. Do it not with poiſon ; ſtrangle her in her 
bed, even the bed ſhe hath contaminated. 

0th. Good, good: the juſtice of it pleaſes ; very 
good, 

lago. And, for Caſſio, —let me be his undertaker: 
You thall hear more by midnight. 

. [ A trumpet within. 
0th, Excellent good. What trumpet is that 


ſame? 
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lago. Something from Venice, ſure. Tis Lodo- 
vico, | him, 
Come from the duke : and, ſee, your wife is with 


Enter Lodovico, Deſdemona, and Attendants. 


Lee. Save you, worthy general! 
0th, With all my heart, fir, 
Led. The duke and ſenators of Venice greet you. 
| Git-:s him a letter. 
Cub. I kiſs the inſtrument of their pleaſures. 
Def. And what's the news, good contin Lodovice ? 
lago. 1 am very glad to ſee you, lignior; 
Welcome to Cyprus, 
Lod. I thank you: How does lieutenant Caffio? 
Jago. Lives, fir. 
JJ. Couſin, there's fallen between him and 
my lord 
An unkind breach: but vou ſhall make all well: 


Oth. Are you ſure of that ? 

Dej. My lord? 

Oth, © This fail you not to do, as you will" 

[ Reads, 

Lod. He did not call; he 's buſy in the paper. 
Is there diviſion *twixt thy lord and Caſſio? 

D. A muſt unhippy one; 1 would do much 
To atone them *, for the love I bear to Caſſio. 

0th, Fire and brimttone ! 

D My lord ? 

Oth, Are you wiſe ? 

Def. What, is he angry ? 

Lod. May be, the letter mov'd him; 
For, as IL think, they do command him home, 
Deputing Caſtio in his government. 

Def. Py my troth, 1 am glad on 't. 

Ct. Indecd ? 

D/. My lord? 

Uth, I am glad to ſee you mad. 

D:/. Why, ſweet Othello? 

Oth, Devil! 

%%, 1 have not deſerv'd this. 55 

Lad. My lord, this would not be believ'd in Venice, 
Though I ſhould ſwcar I ſaw it : Tis very much; 
Make her amends, ſhe weeps. 

C.. O devil, devil ! 
Tf that the earth could teem with woman's tears, 
Each drop ſhe falls would prove a crocodile ;— 
Out of my ſight ! 

Def. J will not ſtay to offend you. [ Going. 

Led. Truly, an obedient lady: 
I do beſeech your lordſhip, call her back. 

Oth. Miſtreſs, 

Def. My lord? 

0th. What would you with her, fir ? 

Ld. Who, I, my lord? turn: 

Oth. Ay; you did with, that I would make her 
Sir, ſhe can turn, and turn, and yet go on, 
And turn again; and ſhe can weep, fir, weep 
And ſhe's obedient, as you ſay,—oubedient,— 


[$S triking her. 


Very obedient ; Proceed you in your tears.— 


Concerning this, fir,—O well-painted pallion 
I am commanded home :—Get you away; 


In tend for you anon.—sSir, I obey the mandate, 


1 j. e. to reconcile them. 
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And will return to Venice ;—Hence, avaunt . Let heaven requite it with the ſerpent's curſe ! 
[Exit Deſdemona. For, if ſhe be not honeſt, chaſte, and true, Ti 
; Caiſio ſhall have my place. And,—fir, to-night, There's no man happy ; the pureſt of their wives 0 
1 do eatreat that we may ſup together. Is foul as ſlander, | F 
You are welcome, fir, to Cyprus,—Goats and | 0:b. Bid her come hither j—go—[ Exit Tele — 
| monkies * ! { Exit. Sbe ſays enough ;—yet, ſhe's a ſimple dawd, * 
Lad. Is this the noble Moor, whom our full That cannot ſay as much, This is a ſubt!e whors, Tt 
ſenate | A cloſet lock and key of villainous ſecrets : ddt. Or 
Call—all-in-all ſufficient ? This the noble nature And yet ſhe'll kneel, and pray; I have ſcen be, Or 
Whom pain could not ſhake ? whoſe ſolid virtue Re-enter AEmilia, with Dejdemona, To 
The ſhot of accident, nor dart of chance, Def. My lord, what is your will ? Pat 
Could neither graze, nor pierce ? Oth. Pray, chuck, come hither. Ay 
Jago. He is much chang'd. Deſ. What is your pleaſure ? : 
Lud. Are his wits ſafe? is he not light of brain * | Oth, Let me fee your eyes; 
Jago. He is that he is; I may not breathe my Look in my face. Th: 
cenſure 2. Deſ. What horrible fancy's this? Fmiſtref:; WI 
What he might ber- if, what he might, he is not,— | O:b. [To Amilia.] Some of your function, Thi 
I would to heaven, he were. Leave procreants alone, and ſhut the door ; 
Lod. What, ſtrike his wife ! knew, Cough, or cry—hem, if any body come: 1 
Tago. Faith, that was not ſo well; yet would 1 Your myſtery, your myſtery — nay, diſpatch. 9 
That ſtroke would prove the wortt. [ Exit Amilia. _ Ma 
Lod. Is it his uſe ? Deſ. Upon my knees, what doth your ſpeech Con 
Or did the letters work upon his blood, | import ? I ſh 
And neu- create this fault ? I underſtand a fury in your words, That 
Iago. Alas, alas ! But not the words. Did 
It is not honeſty in me, to ſpeak ſhim ;| Ot. Why, what art thou ? Heat 
What I have ſeen and known. You ſhall obſerve} De,. Your wife, my lord; The 
And his own courſes will denote him ſo, Your true and loyal wife. Is hy 
That I may ſave my ſpeech : Do but go after, Oth, Come, ſwear it, damn thyſelf ; And 
And mark how he continues. Leſt, being like one of heaven, the devils them- 
Led, I am ſorry that I am deceiv'd in him. ſelves dam d, D. 
[ Excunt.] Should fear to ſeize thee : therefore be double- 0.5 
enn n. swear thou art honeſt. De 
Another Apartment in the Caſtle. D:/. Heaven doth truly know it. Thel. It to | 
Enter Othello, and Emilia. | Oth. Heaven truly knows that thou art falie 2. From 
Otb. You have ſeen nothing then ? Deſ. To whom, my lord? With whom? How Be—r 
A mil. Nor ever heard; nor ever did ſuſpect. am I falſe? Oth 
Cth. Yes, you have ſeen Caſſio and ſhe together. | Oth. O Deſdemona !—away ! away ! away ! De/ 
mil. But then I ſaw no harm; and then I} Deſ. Alas, the heavy day !— Why do you weep ? Oth, 
heard Am I the occaſion of theſe tears, my lord? De 
Each ſyllable, that breath made up between them. If, haply, you my father do ſuſpect 1 07h. 
Otb. What, did they never whitper ? An inſtrument of this your calling back, took 
ail. Never, my lord. Lay not your blame on me; if you have loſt him, That m 
Oth. Nor fend you out o the Way? Muy, I have loſt him too. 
Emil. Never. (nothing ? | Oth. Had it pleas'd heaven That h; 
Ctb. To fetch her fan, her gloves, her mix, nor | To try me with affliction ; had he rain d _- Ke 
wil. Never, my lord. All kind of ſores, and ſhames, on my bare head; e haz 
Otb. That's ſtrange. I Steep'd me in poverty to the very lips; 7 
Eil. 1 durſt, my lord, to wager ſhe is honeſt, Given to captivity me and my utmoſt hopes: Pray y 
Lay down my ſoul at ſtake : if you think other, I thould have found ir. ſoine place of my {oul 2 
Remove your thought; it doth abuſe your boom. A drop of patience : but (alas !) to make me mil 
If any wretch hath put this in your head, A tixed figure for the time of icorn3 1 by 
— mi. 
1 Mr. Malone remarks, that ** in this exclamation Shak ſpeare has ſhewn great art. Ig. in '* 
&> ſcenc in which he endeavours to awaken his ſuſpicion, being urged to give ſome cvident pts Dec 
of the guilt of Caſo and Deſac mona, tells him it were impoſſible io have ocular demonſiration ©: AEmil 
though they ſhould be ** as prime as goats, as hot as monkies.'—Theſe words, we may ſuppo't. ' - Def. \ 
ring in the cars Oo! Othello, who being now fully convinced of his wife's infidelity, ruſhes out witt if? 41 
emphatic exclamation : — 1290's words were but too true now indeed I am convinced that ten #7 
2s hot as © goats and monks.” 2 1. e. my opinion. 3 Mr. Rowe reads © hand of con! ; 
and ſucceeding editors have followed him. Mr. Steevens, however, would {though in oppoſition d : LE 
_ fo many great authorities in favour of the change) continue to read with the old Copy —* the mon cadon, ſe 
of ſeorn ;” and adds, ** We call the hour in which we are 79 die, the hour of death che time whe? “ repeated 
are to be judged— the day of judgment the inſtant when we ſuffer calamity--the moment of etil and vt * ay 


may we not diſtinguiſh the rune which brings contempt along with it, by the title of ihe 


* 


time Wer 
s 


Committed 2 - thou public commoner ! 


Be not to be a ſtrumpet, I am none. 


OMB L Lo": 1 


To point his flow unmoving finger at. 
01 0 
Vet could I bear that too; well, very well: 
But there, where I have garner'd * up my heart ; 
Where either I muſt live, or bear no life ; 
The fountain from the which my current runs, 
Or elſe dries up ; to be diſcarded thence ! 
Or keep it as a ciſtern, for foul toads there 
To knot and gender in — turn thy complexion 
Patience, thou young and roſe-lipp'd cherubim ; 
Ay, there, look grim à hell ! 
Deſ. 1 hope my noble lord eſteems me honeſt. 
Oth. O, ay ; as ſummer flies are in the ſhambles, 
That quicken even with blowing. O thou weed, 
Who art ſo lovely fair, and ſmell'ſt ſo ſweet, 
That the ſenſe aches at thee,—'Would, thou hadſt 
ne'er been born ! 
Deſ. Alas, what ignorant fin have I committed? 
Oth. Was this fair paper, this moſt goodly book, 
Made to write whore upon ? What committed ! 


I ſhould make very forges of my cheeks, 
That would to cinders burn up modelty, 
Did I but ſpeak thy deed. —What committed 
Heaven ſtops the noſe at it, and the moon winks ; 
The bawdy wind, that Kiſſes all it meets, 
Is huſh'd within the hollow mine of earth, 
And will not hear it: What committed Im- 
pudent ſtrumpet 
Deſ. By heaven, you do me wrong, 
0th. Are not you a {trumpet ? 
Def. No, as I am a chriſtian : 
If to preſerve this veſſel for my lord, 
From any other foul unlawful touch, 


Oth, What, not a whore ? 
Deſ. No, as I ſhall be ſaved. 
0th. Is it poſſible ? 
Deſ. O, heaven forgive us! 
Cub. Icry you mercy, then; 
I took you for that cunning whore of Venice, 


That married with Othello— Y ou, miſtreſs, | 


Enter Emilia. 


That have the office oppoſite to Saint Peter, | 


And keep the gate of hell; You! you! ay, you 

We have done our courſe ; there's money for your 
pains 3 

I pray you, turn the key, and keep our counſel. | 
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Def. I have none: Do not talk to me, Emilia 
I cannot weep; nor anſwer have I none, | 
But what ſhould go by water. Pr'ythee, to-night 
Lay on my bed my wedding ſheets, —remember ;j—— 
And call thy huſband hither. 
A mil. Here is a change indeed. [ Exit, 
Def. Tis meet I ſhould be uſed ſo, very meet. 
Haw have I been behav'd, that he might ſtick 
The ſmall'ft opinion on my great'ſt abuſe. 
Enter lago, with AEmilia, 
Jago. What is your pleaſure, madam ? How is 
it with you? babes, 
Deſ. I cannot tell. Thoſe, that do teach young 
Do it with gentle means, and eaſy taſks : 
He might have chid me ſo ; for, in good faith, 
I am a child to chiding. 
lago. What is the matter, lady? 
al Alas, Iago, my lord hath ſo bewhor'd her, 
Throwna ſuch deſpight and heavy terms upon hery 
As true hearts cannot bear. 
Deſ. Am I that name, Iago ? 
lago. What name, fair lady? 
Def. Such as, ſhe ſays, my lord did ſay I was. 
Emil. He call'd her, whore; a beggar, in his 
drink, | 
Could not have laid ſuch terms upon his callet 3, 
Tago. Why did he fo? 
De}. 1 do not know; Iam ſure, I am none ſuch. 
Jago. Do not weep, do not weep; alas, the day ! 
Hill. Hath ſhe forſook ſo many noble matches, 
Her father, and her country, and her friends, 
To be cili'l-—whore ? would it not make one 
| weep ? 
Deſ. It is my wretched fortune. 
lag. Beſhrew him for it! 
How comes this trick upon him # 
Def. Nay, heaven doth know, 
A mil. 1 will be hang'd, if ſome eternal villain, 
Some buſy and infinuating rogue, 
Some cogging, cozeuing ſlave, to get ſome office, 
Has not devis d this Nander ; I'll be hang'd elſe. 
Jago. Fic, there is no fuch man; it is impoſſible. 
Di. If any ſuch there be, heaven pardon him ! 
[AE il, & halter pardon him! and hell gnaw his 
bones {company ? 
Why ſhould he call her, whore? who keeps her 
What place? what time? what form? what like- 
tihood ? 


[ Exit. 
Emil. Alas, what does this gentleman concerve?— | 


The Moor's abus'd by ſome moſt villainous knave, 
Some baſe notorious © Knave, ſome ſcurvy fellow) 


How do you, madam ? how do you, ray good lady ? O, heaven, that ſuch companions 5 thou'dſt unfold ; 


Def. Faith, half afleep. 


[Ad put in gery honeſt hand a whip, 


Emil. Good madam, what's the matter with | To laſh the raſcal naked through the world, 


my lord? 
Deſ. With who? 
fmil. With my lord, madrn. 
De. Who is thy lord? | 
mil. He that is yours, ſweet lady. 


t 1, e. treaſured up my heart. 


repeated by Othello, 3 Callet is a lewd woman, 
ing for known. $ Companions, i. e. fellow, 


7 That 18, in/ide out. 


Een from tte caſt to the welt! 


Jags. Speak within door ®, Was, 

Anil. O, fie upon him ſome ſuch ſquire he 
That tura'd your wit the ſearay fide without 7, 
And mae you to ſuſpect me with the Moor. 


2 This word in Shakſpeare's time, beſides its general ſignif. 
calion, ſeems to have been applied particularly to unlawful acts of love. 


Hence perhaps it is ſo oftea 
Notorious, for groſs, not in its proper mean- 
© i.e. do not clamaur {vo as to be heard beyond 
Tops 
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Iago, Von are a \ foot 3 go to. meh even from this infant « do build on thee 2 better 


Dq. O good Iago, 
What mall 1 do to win my lord again? 


opinion than ever before. Give me thy hand, Rode. 
rigo 2 Thou baft taken againſt me a molt juſt ex- 


Good friend, go to him; for, by this ligt of heaven, ception ; but yet, I proteft, I have dealt moſt di- 


1 know not bow I loſt him. Here I kneel ;— 

IK &er my will did treſpaſs 'gain(t his love, 

Either in diſcourſe, or thought, or actual deed ; 

Or that mine eyes, mine ears, or any fenie, 

Delighted them in auy other form; 

Or that I do not yet, and ever did, 

And ever will, - though he do ſhake me off 

To beggarly divorcement, —love him dearly, 

Comfort forſwear me! Unkindneſs may do much; 

And his unkindnefs may defeat my lite, 

But never taint my love. I cannot ſay, whore ; 

It does abhor me, now I ſpeak the word ; 

To do the act that might the addition earn, 

Not the world's maſs of vanity could make me. 
lago. I pray you, be content; 'tis but his hu- 

mour; 

The buſineſs of the ſtate does him offence, 

And he does chide with you. 

* Def. If 'twere no other, — 

lago. It is but fo, I warrant you. [ Trumpets. 
Hark, how theſe inſtruments ſummon to ſupper |! 
And the great meſlengers of Venice tay : 

Go in, and weep not; all things ſhall be well, 
[Exennt Deſde mona, and (Emilia, 
Ente Rode ig. 

How now, Roderigo ? [me. 

Red. I do not find, that thou deal'ſt juſtly with 
Jago. What in the contrary ? 

Red. Every day thou doff' ſti me with ſome device, 
Iago; and rather (as it ſeems to me now) keep'ſt 
from me all conveniency, than ſuppliett me with 
the leaſt advantage of hope. I will, indeed, no 


longer endure it: Nor am I yet perſuaded, to 


put up in peace what already I have fooliſhly ſuſ- 
fered. 


Jago. Will you hear me, Roderigo ? 0 
Rod. Faith, 1 have heard too much; for your 
words and performances are no km together. 
lago. You charge me mot unjuftly : 
Rod. With nought but truth. I have waſted 
myſelf out of my means, The jewels you have 


had from me, to deliver to Deſdemona, would half! 


have corrupted a votariſt : You have told me 
ſhe hath receiv'd them, and return'd me ex pecta- 
tions and comforts of ſudden retpect and acquaiu- } 
tarice ; but I find none. 
Lage Well; goto; very well. 
Rod. Very well! go to! I cannot go to, man; 
wn tis not very well: By this hand, 1 fay, it is 
ſcurvy; and dezin to find my ſelf fobb d in it. 
ago, Very well. 
Rod. I tell you, 'tis not very well. t win 
make myſelf known to Deidemona.:; if ſhe will 
return me my jewels, I will give over may ſuit, 
and repent my unlawful ſolicitation ; if not, 2tlure 
yourſelf, I will ſeek ſatis faction of you- 
Tago. You have faid now. +: 
Rod. Ay, and I have ſaid nothing bur. what | 
proteſt intendment of ding. #< & @ =£ 


rectly in thy affair. 


Red. It hath not appear d. 
Igo. 1 grant, indeed, it hath not appear'd ; and 
your Auf picion is not Without wit and | judgment. 
But, Roderigo, if thou haſt that within thee in 
deed, which I have greater reaſon to believe now 
than ever, —I mean, purpoſe, courage, ind va. 
lour—this night ſhew it: If thou the next night 
following enjoyeſt not Deſlemona, take me from: 
this world with treachery, and deviſe engines for 
my life. 
Rod. Well, what is it? is it within reaſon and 
compaſs ? 
Ingo. Sir, there is efpecial commiſſion come 
from Venice, to depute Caſſio in Othello's place, 
Rod. Is that true? why, then Othello and Deſ- 
demona return again to Venice. 
Jago. O, no; he goes into Mauritania, 2nd 
taketh away with him the fair Deſdemona, unleſs 
his 2bode be linger d here by ſome accident; v here- 
in none can be ſo determinate, as the removing of 
Cato, 
Rad. How do you mean—removing of kim ? 
Iage. Why, by making him uncapable of Othal- 
lo's place ; knocking out his brains. 
Rid. And that you would have me to do? 
Iago. Ay; if you dare do yourſelf a profit, and 
right, He ſups to-mght with a harlot, and ta- 
ther will I go to him ;—be knows not yet of lis 
honourable fortune : if you will watch ths going 
thence, (which I will faſhion to fall out betwern 
twelve and one) you may take lum at your plcz- 
ſure ; I wil} be near to ſecond your attempt, 1:4 
he ſhall fall between us. Come, tand not amzz 
at it, but go along with me; I will ſhew va 
tuch a neceiſity in his death, that yo thall thnx 
yourſelf buund to put it on him. It is now this) 
ſupper-time, and the night grow's to waſte : abou 
it. . 

Rod. I will hear further reaſon for this, 

lags, And you ſhall be ſatisfied. [ Ext. 


kc S & &: No + UE, 
A Room in the Caſtle. 


Enter Otheils, Lodqvico, Deſdemona, Anmilia, and 
"Attendants. 


Led. I do beſeech you, ſir, trouble yourſelt g 
| further. a > 
Oth. O, pardon me z "twill do me good to w. 
Lid. Madam, good night; I bumbly thank 
„ ladyſhip. 
Da. Nourtenour is molt welcome. 
Oth. Will you walk, fir —0, Deſdemon 
Def. My lord? 1 
Ott. Get you to bed on the daten L 
return'd forthenh: ditmils your attendgiiii f 
look: c de done. | R 1 
x De- & will. my tons. IIS * 45 
A il. Hou ge Know? de looks oy ler t= 


Ligo. Why, now 2 tee there's mettle in e. ./. He ſows, ts will return incont!! 


, 
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He hath commanded me to go to bed, 
And bade me to diſmiſs you. | 
Amil. Diſmiſs me ! | la, 

Def. It was his bidding ; therefore, good mi- 
Give me my nightly wearing, and adieu: 

We mult not now diſpleaſe him. 
A mil. I would, you had never ſeen him 
Deſ. So would not I ; my love duth fo approve 
him, 
That even his ſtubhornneſs, his checks, and frowns,-- 
Pr'ythee, unpin me, — have grace and favour in 
them. { the bed. 
Afmil. I have laid thoſe ſheets you bade me on 
Deſ. All's one: — Good father! how fooliſh are 
our minds !— 
If I do die before thee, prytlhiee ſhroud me 
In one of thoſe ſame ſheets. 

A mil. Come, come, you talk. 

Deſ. My mother had a maid, call'd—Barbara 
She was in love; and he, ſhe loy'd, prov'd mad 1, 
And did forſake her : ſhe had a ſong of willow, 
An old thing *twas, but it expreſs'd her fortune, 
Aud ſhe dy'd ſinging it: That ſong, to-night, 

Will not go from my mind; I have much co do, 
But to go hang my head all & one ſide, 
And ſing it like poor Barbara. Pr'ythee, diſpatch. 

AEmil. Shall I go fetch your night-gown ? 

Deſ. No, unpin me here.— 

This Lodovico is a proper man. 

Emil. A very handſome man. 

Deſ. He ſpeaks well. 

Amil. I know a lady in Venice, would have 
walk'd barefoot to Paleſtine, for a touch of his 
nether lip. | | 

Def. * The poor foul ſat finging by a ſycamore tree, 

Sing all à green willow ; [ Singing. 

Her hand on her baſom, her bead on her knee, 

Sing willow, willow, willow : 
The freſh fireams ran by her, and murmur d her 
moans ; 
Sing willow, Ec. 

Her falt tears fell from ber, and ſeften'd the ſlones ; 

Lay by theſe : 
Sing willow, Ec. 
Willow, willow, Sc. 
Pr'ythee, hye thee ; he'll come anon. 
Sing all a green willow muſi be my garland. 


2. 
Let no body blame him, bis ſcern 1 af pro. 
Nay, that's not next. ——Hark | who s it that 
knocks ? 
Amil. It is the wind. 
Def. I call'd my love, faiſe love; but what ſaid. 
be then ? 


Sing willore, Sc. 
If I court more women, you'll couch bib more men. 
So, get thee gone j good night. Mine eyes do 
itch; | : 


Def. I have heard it ſaid fo,—0O, theſe men, 
theſe men 

Doſt thou in cunſcience think,—tell me, Emilia, 

That there be women do abuſe their huſbands 

In ſuch groſs kind? 

Emil. There be ſome ſuch, no queſtion. 

Def. Would thou do ſuch a deed for all the 
world ? 

Emil. Why, would not you? 

Def No, by this heavenly light! 

A.mil. Nor I neither, by this heavenly light; 

I might do't as well i' the dark. 

Def. Wouldſt thou do ſuch a deed for all the 
world? {price 

mil. The world is a huge thing: 'Tis a great 

For a ſmall vice. 

Deſ. In troth, I think thou wouldſt not. 

Anil. In troth, I think I ſhould ; and undo't, 

when I had done, Marry, I would not do ſuch a 

thing for a joint ring; nor for meaſures of lawn 

nor for gow11s, petticoats, nor caps, nor any petty 

exhibition: but, for all the whole world, - Why, 

who would not make her tnſhand a cuckold, to 

make him a monarch ? I ſhould venture purgatvy 

for't, 

Deſ. Beſhrew me, if 1 would do ſuch a wrong 

For the whole world, 

Emil. Why, the wrong is but a wrong i' the 

World; and, having the world for your labou, 

tis a wrong in your own world, and you might 

quickly make it right. 

D,. I do not think, there is any ſuch woman. 
Emil, Yes, a dozen; and as many to the vans 
tage 3, as 

Would ſtore the world they play'd for. 

But, Ido think, it is their huſbands” faults, 

If wives do fall: Say, that they ſlack their duties, 

And pour our treaſures into foreign laps ; 

Or elſe break out in peeviſh jealouſics, [ us, 


| Throwing reſtraint upon us; or, ſay, they ſtrike 


Or ſcant our former having “ in deſpight ; 

Why, we have galls ; and, though we have ſome 
grace, 

Yet have we ſome revenge. Let huſbands know, 

Their wives have ſenſe like them; they ſee, and 
ſmell, 

And have their palates both for ſweet and ſour, 

As huſbands have. What is it that they do, 

When they change us for others? Is it ſport? 

I think it is; And doth affectum breed u? 

I think it doth ; Ist frailty, that thus errs ? 

It is ſo too: And have not we affections? 

Deſires for ſport ? and frailty, as men have ? 

Then, let them uſe us well: elſe, let therm know, 

The ills we do, their ills inſtruct us to. 

Def. Good night, good night : Heaven me ſuch 

uſage 5 ſend, 

Not to pick bad from bad ; but, by bad, mend ! 


Doth that bode weeping ? 
mil. 'Tis neither here nor there. 


ti, e. wid, frantich, uncertain, We Mill call a 


[ Exeunt. 


} 


wild girl a nad cad. 2 This ſong is printed in 


the firſt volume of Percy's Reliques of ancient Eg Poetry. 3 1. c. to boot, over and above. 
*i, e. our former allowance of expence. $ 4775 is an old word for cyſlom. 
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enn Forth of my heart thoſe charms, thine eyes, arg 


A Street. 
Enter Iage, and Roderigo. 
Iago. 1 ſtand behind this bulk; ſtraight 


will he come : 
Wepr thy good ripier bare, and put it home; 
Quick, quick; fear nothing z Vil be at thy el- 
bow ; 
It makes us, cr it mars us; think on that, 
And fix moſt firm thy reſolution. 

Rod. Be near it hand; I may miſcarry in't. 

Jago. Here at thy hand; be bold, and take thy 

iword. 

Red. I have no great devotion to the deed ; 
And yet he bath given me ſatisfying reaſons :— 
'Tis but a man gone: — forth, my iword ; be dies. 

[Stands apart. 
Jago. 1 have rubb'd this young quat * almoſt to 
the ſenſe, [Caſſio, 
And he grows angry. Now, whether he kill 
Or Caſſio him, or each do Kill the other, 
Every way makes my gain : Live Roderigo, 
He calls me to a rettitution large 
Of gold, and jewels, that I bobb'd from him, 
As gitts to Detdemona z 
Jt muſt not be: if Caſſio do remain, 
He hath a daily beauty in his life, 
That makes me ugly ; and, beſides, the Moor 
May untold me to him; there ſtand I in much 
peril. 
No,—he mult die :—But ſo, I hear him coming. 
Enter Caſio. 
Rel. I know his gait, tis he; Villain, thou 
dy'ſt. 
[He runs at Caſſio, and wound: bim. 
Caſ. That thruſt had been mine enemy indeed, 
But that my coat is better than thou think'(t ; 
I will make proof of thine. 
(Fight. Caffio wounds Roderigo: Tago cut; 
Calſio b: bind in the'leg, and exit. 
Rod. O, I am flain ! 
Caf. I am maini'd for ever :—Help, ho! mur- 
der | murder! 
Exter Othello, above. 
Oth. The voice of Caſſio :—lago keeps his word. 
Rnd. O, villain that I am 
Cth, Hark ! tis even ſo. | 

Caſ. O, help, ho! light! a ſurgeon ! 

Oth. Tis he ;—O brave Iago, honeſt and juſt, 
That haſt ſuch noble ſenſe of thy friend's Wrong 
Thou teacheſt me,—Minion, your dear lies dead, 


blotted ; 
Thy bed, luſt-ttain'd, ſhall with luſt's blood be 
ſpotted. [ 1-xit UVibelk, 


Enter Lodovico, and Gratiano, at a diſtance. 

Caſ. What, ho | no watch? no patlage * : my. 
der ! murder ful. 

Gra. Tis ſome miſchance ; the cry is very dire. 

Caf. C help! 

Lod. Hark ! 

Rod. O wretched villain ! 

Led, Two or three groans ; it is a heavy night 

Theſe may be counterfeits; let's think t wnlate 

To come in to the cry, without more help. 

Rod. No body come ? then ſhall I bleed to death, 

Enter Iago, with a light. | 

Led. Hark 

Gra. Here's one comes in his ſhirt, wich light 
and weapons, 


out murder? 
Load. We do not know. 
Ingo. Did not you hear a cry? 
Caſ. Here, here; for heaven's ſake, help me. 
Iugo. M hat's the matter? 
Gra. This is Othello's ancient, as I take it. 
Led. The ſame, indeed; a very valiant fellow, 
Iago. What are you here, that cry ſo grievoully ? 
Caſ. lago? O, IL am ſpoil'd, undone by villains! 
Give me ſome help. [ this? 
Tags. O me, lieutenant ! what villains have done 
Caſ, I think, that one of them is hereabout, 
And cannot make away. 
lago. O treacherous villains ! 
What are you there? come in, and give ſome help. 
[To Lod. and Gr, 
Red. O, help me here ! 
Caſ. That's one of them. 
lage. O murderous flave ! O villan ! 
[ Tago ftabs hin. 
Rod. O damn'd Iago { O inhuman dog 0 
O, O! 
ago. Kill men i the dark —Where de the's 
bloody thieves ?— 
How filent is this town !—Ho ! murder ! murder! 
What may you be? are you of good or evi? 
Lod. As you ſhall prove us, praiſe us. 
Inge. Signior Ladovico ? | 
Led. He, for. 5 [villains 
lage, I cry you mercy ; Here's Caſſio tun bf 
Gra. Caſio !. 
Tago, How is it, brother? 


4 


And your fate lies apace : Strumpet, I come: 


| Caj. My leg is cut in tWo. 


1 This is a paſſage much controverted among the editors, who variouſly propoſe to read quad, (1 
gudgecon) guat, Cnet, and Aut. Dr. Johulon, however, adopts gquzt, which he iays in the m dle 
COUNTIES is A pimple, that by rubbing is made to ſmart, or is 7wþbed to ſenſe. Roderigo, he adds, !s 
called a guat by the ſame mode ot ſpeech, as a low fellow is now iermed in low language 2%. 
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tige. Marry, heoven forbid |— Enter Amilia. 
Light, gentlemen ; I'll bind it with my ſhirt. Emil. Las, what's the matter? what's the 
Enter Bianca. matter, huſband ? 


Bian. What is the matter, ho? who is't that | Tugo. Caſſio hath here been ſet on in the dark, 
cry'd ? By Roderigo, and fellows that are ſcap'd; 


Iago. Who is't that cry'd ? He's almoſt ſlain, and Roderigo dead. 
Hiun. O my dear Caſſio! my ſweet Caſſio Emil. Nlas, good gentleman ! alas, good Caſſio ! 
O Cuno! Callio ! Caiſio! (tuſpect Ingo. This is the fruit of Whoring.—Pr'ythee, 
lago. O notable ftrumpet ! Catlio, may you Emilia, | 
Who they ſhould be, that have thus mangled you ? | Go know of Caftio where he ſupp'd to-night :—- 
Caf. No. to teek you. | What, do you ſhake at that? 
Gra. I am ſorry to find you thus; I have been Brian. He ſupp'd at my houſe z but I therefore 
Lago. Lend me a garter: S$v.—O, tor a chair, ſhake not. 


To bear him eafily hence Jago. O, did he ſo? I charge you, go with me. 
Ji in. Alas, ha faints :—O Cafſio ! Cafſio ! Caſſio il. Fir, fie upon thee, firumpet ! 


1ige. Gentlemen all, I do ſuſpect this traſh Bian. I am no {trumpet ; but of life as honeſt, 
To be a party in this injury. As you that thus abuſe me. 
Patience a wle, good Caſſio. Come, come; mil. As I? foh! fie upon thee! 
Lend me a liglit —Know we this face, or no? Jago. Kind gentlemen, let's go tee poor Caſſio 
Als! my friend, and my dear countryman, drefſs's t=— . 
Rouderigo ? no :—Yes, ſure; O heaven! Roderigo. | Come; miltreis, you muſt tell us another tale.— 
Gra. What, of Venice? Emilia, run you to the citadel, 
Tago. Even he, fir ; did you know him? | Aud tell my lord and lady what hath hap'd.— 
Gra, Know him? ay. 


| Will you go on, I pray ?—This is the night, [ A/ide. 
Lage. Signior Gratiano? T cry you gentle pardun ; | That either makes me, or fordoes* me quite. 
Theie bloody accidents mutt excute my manners, [| Exetnt. 
That ſo neglected you. | | CONN ir 

Gra. I am glad to fee you. 


Iugo. How do you, Caltio ?: O, a chair, a chair | A Bed-chamber : Deſdemona in bid, aſleep. A light 
G-2. Roderigo |! 
Ingo. He, he, tis he: — 0, that's well laid u | Wares Orhoth 
the chair 1t— [ chair brought in, | 
dome good man bear him carefully from hence; | 
I'll fetch the general's furgeon.—For you, mittreſs, 


burning. 


Oh, 2 Id is the cauſe, it is the cauſe, my ſoul, - 
Let me not name it to you, you chaſte ſtars 1 
To Bianca. It is the cauſe.— Yet 111 not ſhed her blood; 
Gave you your labour. He that lies ſlain here, | Nor {car that whiter ſkin of hers than ſnow, 
Caſſio, [you ? And imooth as monumental alabaſter. . 
Was my dear friend; What malice was between | | Takes off his ſword 
Caſ. None in the world; nor do I know the Vet ſhe muſt die, eMe ſhe'll hetray more men 3. 
man. Put out the light, and thea—Put out the light 4! 
ago. [To Bian.] What, look you pale ?—O, | It I quench thee, thou Gaming miniſter, 
bear him out o' the air.— 


L can again thy former light reſtore, 
[ Cafſio is Lorne of. | Slould I repent me: but once put out thy light, 
Stay you, good gentlemen.—Look you pale, mit- | Thou cunning'ſt pattern of excelling nature, 


treſs? I know not where is that Promethean heat, 
Do you perccive the gaſtneſs of her eye ?— That can thy light relumuie. When I have 
Nay, if you ſtare, we ſhall hear more anon: — pluck'd thy roſe, 
Behold her well ; I pray you, look upon her ; I cannot give it vital growth again, 
Do you fee, gentlemen ? nay, guiltineſs will ſpeak, [it needs mult wither :—ÞF 1! fmel} it on the tree. 
Though tongues were out of ule, O balmy breath, that duſt almoſt perſuade 


I To fordo, as has been before obſerved, is to undo, to ruin, to deſtroy. 2 Dr. Johnſon aſ- 
ſigns the following meaning to this tolioquy : Jam here (lays Othel}» in his mind) overwhelmed 
with horrer. What is the reaſon of this perturbation ? Is it want of reſolution to do juſtice ? Is it 
the dread of ſhedding blood? No; it is not the action that ſhocks me, but it is the cauſe, it is the 
cauſe, my ſoul; let me not name it to you, ye chaſte ſtars ! it ts the cauſe.” Mr. Steevens adds, that 
Othello, full of horror at the cruel action winch he 1s about to perpetrate, ſeems at this inſtant to 

e ſeeking his juſtification, from repreſenting to himſelf the cauſe, i. e. the greatneſs of the provoca- 
tion he had received. 3 % This is the ſecond attempt ot Othello (continues Mr. Steevens) to juſ- 
tify what he has undertaken, Firſt he ſays, {tis the cauſe, i. e. his own cauſe ; now he is willing to 
uppole bimſelf the preventer of ſucceeding miſchief to others.“ 4+ Dr. Farmer obſerves, that 
** this has been conſidered as a very dithcult line. Fielding makes Betterton and Boot! diſpute about 
it with the author himſelf in the other world. The punctuation recommended by Dr. Warburton, 
(and which we have adopted) gives a ſpirit to it which I fear (adds he) was not intended. It ſcems 
ts have been only a play upgn words, To put the light out was a phraſe for to Kilt. 
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4 herſcifto break her ſword Once more. 
Be thus when thou art dead, and I will kill chee, 


And love thee after : ——Once more, and this the 


laſt 2 
So ſweet was ne'er ſo fatal. I muſt weep, 
But they are cruel tears: This forrow's heavenly ; 
It ſtrikes, where it doth love. She wakes 
Def. Who's there? Othello? 
Oth. Ay, Deidemona. 
Deſ. Will you come to bed, my lord? 
Oth, Have you pray'd to-night, Deſdemona ? 
Deſ. Ay, my lord. 
0th, If you bethink yourſelf of any crime, 

_ Unreconcil'd, as yet to heaven and grace, 

Solicit for it ſtraight. [ that ? 
Deſ. Alas, my lord, what may you mean by 
Oth. Well, do it, and be brief; I will walk by: 

I would not kill thy unprepared ſpirit ; 

No,—Heaven forefend ! 1 would not Kill thy ſoul. 
Def. Talk you of killing? 

Oth. Ay, 1 do. 
Def. Then, heaven 

Have mercy on me 
Oth. Amen, with all my heart 
Def. If you ſay fo, I hope you will not kill me. 
Oth. Hum | 
Def. And yet 1 fear you; for you are fatal then, 

When your eyes roll ſo: Why I ſhould fear, 1 

know not, 

Since guiltineſs I know not; but yet, 1 feel, 1 

fear. 
Cth., Think on thy fins. 
Def. They are loves I bear to you. 
Oth. Ay, and for that thou dy'ſt. 
Def. That death's unnatural, that kills for loving. 

Alas, why gnaw you ſo your nether lip ? 

Some bloody paſhon ſhakes your very frame: 

Theſe are portents ; but yet, I hope, 1 hope, 

They do not point on me. 

Oth. Peace, and be ſtill! 
Def. I will fo : What's the matter? 


| 


gave thee, 
Thou gav'ſt to Caſſio. 


Def. No, by my life and ſoul ; N. 
Send for the man, and aſ him. ; 

Oth. Sweet ſoul, take heed, ; 

Take heed of perjury ; thou art on thy death- bed. 

Deſ. Ay, but not yet to die. 

Oth. Yes, preſently : 

Therefore confeſs thee freely of thy ſin ; 

For to deny each article with oath, 
Cannot remove, nor choak, the {trong conception 
That I do groan withal. Thou art to die, 

Deſ. O, heaven, have mercy on me 

Oth. I ſay, Amen- 

Deſ. And have you mercy too —1 never did 
Offend you in my life; never lov'd Caths, 
But with ſuch general warranty of heaven © 
As might love: I never gave him token. 


LS 


1 The meaning is, [ſays Dr. Johnſon, who adds, that this dreadful Eke is 
« Thou haſt harden'd my heart, and makeſt me kill thee with the rage of a . 
tave /acrificed thee to Pm with the calianeſs of a piston a victim.“ 


We. Jures.” 


Cu. By heaven, I faw-my- handkerchief in ls 
nd. 

O perjur'd woman! thou doſt ſtone my heart, 

And mak'ft me call, what I intend to do. 


A murder, which I thouglu a ſacrifice 1; 


I ſaw the handkerchief. 
D-f{. He fond it then; 
I never gave it him : end ſor him hither, 
And let him confeſs a truth. 
0th. He hath confef,'d. 
Def. What, my lord? 
Oth. That he hath—-us'd thee, 
Def. How ? unlawfully ? 
Oth. Ay. 
Def. He will not ſay ſo. 
Otb. No, his mouth is Qopp's ; 
Honeſt Iago hath ta'en order for 't ©. 
D. O, my fear interprets then, —-What, is he 
dead ? rercnge 
Oth, Had all his hairs been lives, my gre 
Had ſtomach for them all, 
Def. Alas, he is betray'd, and I e 
Oth. Out, ſtrumpet! Weep'ſt thou for him te 
my face ? 
Def. O, baniſh me, my lore, but kill me not. 
Cth. Down, {trumpet ! 
Def. Kill me to-morrow, let me live to-night. 
Oth. Nay, if you ſtrive 
Def. But half an hour. 
Oth. Being done, 
There is no pauſe. 
Deſ. But while I ſay one prayer. 
Oth. It is too late. | He ſmothers ber. 


Emilia within, 


My lord, my lord | what ho! my lord, my bord 
Oth. What noe is this? Not dead ? not yet 
quite dead). 
I, that am cruel, am yet merciſul; 
I would not have thee linger. ia 1 pan.— 


| 80, 10. 
Oth. That handkerchief, which I ſo w_—_ and 


Emil. What ho! my lord, my lord! 
Orb. Who's there ? 
Tuil. O, good my lord, I would ſpeak a word 
with Jou- „ - | deall, 

Ot b. Yes; — tis Emilia by por by.—Ste's 
'Tis lilee, ſhe comes to ſpeak of - Cafſio's an; 
The noiſe was high. — lla! pg more moving? 
StilLas the grave. Shall the come in. Were i good? 
L think, ſhe ius again : No.— What's the belt? 
If ſhe come in, ſhe'll} ſure ſpeak to my wife = 
My wife! my wife! what wife ? I have no wie: 
O inſopportable! O heavy, hour. l 
Methinks, it ſhould be now a huge eclipſe 
Of ſun and moon ; and that the affrighted globe 
Should/yawn.at alteration. 

Emil, I do beſeech I may ſpeak with you 
O, good my lord! 

0th. I had forgot thee : o, come in, Emin: 
Joft, by and by E. me tlie curtains draw. 


not to be endured) 
when I thought 
2 l. e. has lake! 


d. wo? 7 7 3 4 1 — "BR 4 7 * * ory 


„ 0 T H E L L O.,. 


nere art thou WMhaẽs the matt& with thee). il. My huſbandd i 
now? [Untocks the deer. Otb. Ay, twas he that told me firſt [1 

dot vin onoſh Teva Emilia: tr: An honeſt man he 153 and hates the lime 

Emil. O, my goot lord, yonder's foul murder That ſticks on filthy deeds, 

0th. What t now.? + {done. | [4 mil. My huſband? + 

mil. But now, my lord. Otb. What needs this iteration, woman? 

Oth, It is the very error of the moon ; I ſay, thy huſb me. 
She comes more near the earth than the was wont, | Ami. O miltrets, villainy hath made mocks 
And makes men mad. netlan, with love 3! | | 

Emil. Catliv, my lord, hath kill'd a young Ve- My huſband zay, that ſhe was falſe ? 
Call'd—Koderigo, ! Cty Oth. Ilie, woman ; . (4 | 

0th. Roderigo kilPd ! 1 ſay, thy huſband ; Do'ſt underſtand the word? 


And Cailio kill'd !— My friend, thy hutband, honeſt, honeſt Lago. 


Emil. No, Caſſio is not Kill'd. ſtune, | A mil. If he fay fo, may his pernicious tout 
Otb. Not Caſſio kill'd ? Then murder's vut of | Rot half a grain a day ! h lies to'the heart x 
And ſweet 1evenge grows harth, She was too fond of her molt filthy bargain. 
Def. * O, falſely, talſely murder'd ! Oth, Ha! | | 
Anil. Alas! what cry is that? | Ami. Do thy worſt: | 
Oth, That! what ? This deed of tic 15 no more worthy heaven, 
Anil. Out, and alas ! that was my lady's voice z— | Than thou walt worthy her. | 
Help“! help, ho! help! 0 lady, ſpeak again! Oth. Peace, you were belt. | Wy. 
Sweet Deſdemona ! O (weet mattreſs, ſpeak ! Emil, Thou haſt not half that power to do me 
De. A guiltleis death I die. harm, „n TY 
ZEmil. O, who hath done As I have to be hurt 4. O gull! O do! 
This deed ? | 


As ignorant as dirt! thou haſt done a deed,— 
Def. No body; I myſelf ; farewel: I care not fo; thy ſword ; Fil make thee known, 
Commend me to my kind lord; O, farewel. ¶ Dies. Though I lott twenty lives:— Help! help, ho! help! 
0th. Why, how ſhould the be murder'd ? The Moor hath Kill'd my miſtreſs; Murder! 
Emil. Alas, who knows? murder ! | 
0th. You heard her ſay herſelf, it was not I. 
Emil. She ſaid ſo; 1 mult needs report the truth. | Mzn. What is the matter? —liow now, general? 
0th. She 's, like a liar, gone to burning hell; Lmil. O, are you come; Tago ? you have done 
'Twas I that Kill'd her. well, 
mil. O, the more angel the, That men muſt lay their murders on your neck. 
And you the blacker devil ! Gra. What is the matter ? 
0th, She turn'd to folly, and ſhe was a whore, An. Diiprove this, villain, if thou be a mam: 
/Emil. Thou doſt belie her, and thou art a devil. | He fays, thou told'ſt him that his wife was falſe; 
Oth. She was falſe as water 2. I know, thou did'{t not, thow'rt not ſuch a villain; 
Anil. Thou art raſh as fire, to ſay Speak, for my heart is full. 
That ſhe was falſe; O, ſhe was heavenly true ! | [2go. I told him what I thought : and told no mare 
0th. Caſſio did tup her; aſk thy huſband elfe : | Than what he found himtelf was apt and true. 
O, I were daran'd beneath all depth in hell, Ai. But did you ever tell him, ſhe wes falſe ? 
But that I did proceed upon juſt grounds Jage. 1 did. 8 
To this extremity : Thy huſband Knew it all. mil. You told a lie: an odious, damned 1:6 ; 
Anil. My huſband ? Upon my ſoul, a lie; a wicked ie 
Otb. Thy nuſband. I She falſe with Catlio - Did you fay, with Caſſio?ꝰ 
Eil. That ſhe was falſe to wedlock ? | laga. With Caitto, miſtreſs; Go to, charm your 


Enter Montano, Gratiann, Iago, and others. 


0th. Ay, with Caſſio. Nay, had the deen true, tongue 5. : 
If heaven would make me ſuch another world | Anil. 1 will not charm my totigue; I am 
Of one entire and perfect chryſolite, bound to tpeak ; KEN 
I'd not have ſold her for it. | My miſtreſs hiere hies murder'd in her bed. 


1 Mr. Steevens is of opinion, that ſome theatrical direction bas been omitted; and that when 
Othello fays, Not dead ? not yet quite dead ? I, that am cruel, an: yet merciful; 1 would not have 
thee linger in thy pain : So, ſo be then tabs her, repeating the two lait words, as he repeats the 
blow. After a repetition of wounds, Deſdemona might ſpeak again, ith propriety, and ye very 
ſoon expire. | The firit reſolution ot Othello was to poiſon her; but from this meaſure he is diſſuaded 
by the policy of Iago. He is next determined to uſe the pomara, t, | 15. tendernels awekings e 

cannot bear to deform thoſe beauties which he had ſo often .pproachcd .. .h other ſunlations, and tor 
different. purpoſes. - Therefore, ſays he, —-L'Il not ſhed her blood, nor ſcar that whites kin gt tiers 
than ſnow, and ſmooth-as monumental alabaſter : And this reſolution we are to inaguit he v ould 
have kept, but that he was averſe to employing thoſe means ag, which had already appcared to be 
uncertain in their effect.“ 2 As water that will ſuppor; uo weight, nor keep any iin fin. 
3 Villginy has taken advantage to play upon the weakneſs of a violent paſſion. She cause „ay, 
Thave in this cauſe power to endure more than thou haſt poguer to in, lick. 8 i. e. Apply ſome p06 er, 
eng as 4 chars would be, to your tongue ; for noching leſs can ſtop its volubilitj. 15 

All. 
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PLAYS. 


AI. O heavens forefend ! O murd'rous coxcomb ! what ſhould ſach a foo! 
Emil, And your reports have ſet the murder on. | Do with ſo good a wife ? Eat 
Oth. Nay, ſtare not, maſters ; it is true, indeed. {lage fiobs bis wife, then run; gut, 
Gra. Tis a ſtrange truth. Oth. Are there no ſtones in heaven, 1 
Mon. O monttrous act But what ſerve for the thunder ?—Precious villain! 
Am.. Villainy, villany, villainy f-—— Gra. The woman falls; ſure he has kiil'd his 0 
I think upon t, —Ithink,—I ſmell 't; —0 villainy! wife. 1 
I thought ſo tien; — III kill myſelf for grief. LEmil. Ay, ay; O, lay me by my miſtreſs ſide ! 
O villainy, villainy ! Gra. He's gone; but his wife 's kill'd. ( 
Jago. What, are you mad? I charge you, get Mon. Tis a notorious villain, Take you this 
you home. Weapon, If t 
Zi. Gubd geutlemen, let me have leave to ſpeak; | Which I have here recover d from the Moor : 
*Tis proper 1 obey him, but not now: Come, guard the door without; let him nut paſs, 1 
Perchance, Iago, I will ne'er go home. But kill him rather: Fil after that ſave villain, 1 
Oth. O! O! O! (| O:bello looking on his wife. | For tis a darnnèd flave. [ Excunt Mon. and Gra, 7 
A mil. Nay, lay thee down, and roar; Oth. 1 am nat valiant neither, For 
For thou haſt kill'd the ſweeteſt innocent, But every puny whipſier gets my ſword :— I 
That e'er did lift up eye. But why ſnould honour ont-live honeſty ? Fall 
Oth. O, ſhe was foul | [ Riſing. Let it go all. Wh 
I ſcarce did know you, uncle: There lies yourniece, | Anil. What did thy ſong bode, lady ? 0 
Whoſe breath, indeed, theſe hands have newly | Hark, can'ſt thou hear me? I will play the ſwan, An 
ſtopp'd: And die in mufic. Hill, willow, willow.— For 
1 know, this act ſhevws horrible and grim. Moor, ſhe was chaſte ; ſhe lov'd thee, cruel Moor: L 
Gra; Poor Deſdemona ! 1 am glad.thy {ather's So come my ſoul to bliſs, as I ſpeak true; 
dead ; So ſpeaking as I think, I die, — l die. Dies. Did 
Thy match was mortal to him, and pure grief 0th. 1 have another weapon in this chamber, 0 
Shore his old thread in twain : did he lire now, | It is a ſword of Spain, the ice-brook's temper * ;— 6. 
This ſight would make him do a detperate turn; [O, here it is: Uncle, I muſt come forth. 7 
Yea, curſe his better angel from lus ſide, Gra. [within] If thou attempt it, it will cot Vil 
And fall to reprobation. thee dear; Why 
Oth. 'Tis pitiful : but yet Lago knows, Thou haſt no weapon, and perforce muſt ſuffer, la 
That ſhe with Caſlio hath the act of ſhime 0th. Look in upon me then, and ſpeak with me, 
A thouſand times committed; Caſſio conſeſs'd it; Or, naked as I am, I will aſſault thee. Fron 
And ſhe did gratify his amorous works Re-enter Eratiano. 2 
With that recognizance and pledge of love Gra. What is the matter ? G, 
Which -L puce gave her; Law in his hand; Cb. Behold ! I have a weapon: 0: 
It was an handkerchief, an antique token A better never did it{elf ſuſtain La 
My father gave my mother. Upon a ſoldier's thigh : I have ſeen the day, Whit 
Emil. O heaven! O heavenly powers! That, with this little arm, and this good ſword, 
Jago. Come, hold your peace. I have made my way through more impediment: Foun 
mil. Twill out, twill out: —I hold my pores Than twenty times your ſtop :—But, O vain boatt! And 
fir ? no, Who can controul his fate? *tis not ſo now.— The « 
No, I will ſpeak as liberal t as the north ; Be not afraid, though you do ſee me weapon'd; By R 
Let heaven, and men, and devils, let them all, Here is my journey's end, here is my butt, Ot; 
All, all, cry ſhame againſt me, yet IH ſpeak. ,- The very ſea-mark of my utmoſt ſail. Ca 
Jago. Be wiſe, and get you home. Do you go back ditmay'd ? tis a loſt fear; Lo 
A mil. 1 will not. [ {ago Mere to; ſab bis wife. Man but a raſh againſt Othello's breaſt, Foun 
Gra. Fic! And he retires ;— Where ſhould Othello go? Rodei 
Your ſword upon a woman ? Now, how doſt thou look now? O ill-{tarr'! But t 
Emil. O thou dull Moor ! that handkerchief, wench 3 ? Came 
thou ſpeak ſt of, Pale as thy ſmock ! when we ſhall meet at comp!, Ott 
T found by fortune, and did give my huſband ; This look of thine will hurl my foul from heaven, How 
For often, with a folern earneſtneſs, And fiends. will ſnatch at it. Cold, cold, my girl“ That 
(More than, indeed, belong'd to ſuch a trifle) Even like thy chaſtity.— | Cay 
He begg d of me to {teal it. O curſed, curſed ſlave !-— Whip me, ye devils, And } 
Jago. Villamous whore From the poſſeſſion of this heavenly fight ! T hat « 
ui. She give it Caſſio ! no, alas; I found it, Blow me about in winds !. roaſt me in tulphur ! Which 
And I did give it my huſband. Waſh me in ſtcep-down gulfs of liquid fare !— . 
Jago. Filth, thou lieſt. O Deſdemona ! Deſdemona! dead 7 , f 1 
mil. By heaven, I do not; I do not, gentlernen: Dead ? O! O O 947 
| lpcake 
traged 


1 Liberal is free, under no controul. 


2 Steel is hardened by being put red hot into very co 


Water. 3 IWench originally kgnitied only a young van ö need e 


"Eur | herce 
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Enter Loadwoico, Caſio brought in; Montane, avith] Oth. O fool! fool! fool ! 


lago, priſoner 5 and Officers. Caf. There is, besides, in Roderigo's letter, » 
Load. Where is this rath and moſt unfortunate | How he upbraids Iago, that he made him 
man ? . Brave me upon the watch; whereon it came 


Oth. That's he that was Othello ; here I am. That 1 was calt: And even but now he ſpake, 
Led. Where is that viper ? bring the villan; After long ſeeming dead,—lago hurt him, 


forth. lago fet him on. [us ; 
0th. I look down towards his feet * ;—but that's; Zed, You muſt forſake this room, and go with 
a fable. Your power and your command is taken off, 
If that thou be'tt a devil, I cannot kill thee. And Caſſio rules in Cyprus. For this flave, —- 
[ Othello waunds Tags. | If there be any cunning cruelty, 
Lod. Wrench his ſword from him, That can torment lum much, and hold him long, 
Iago. I bleed, fir; but not Kill'd. It ſhall be his: You ſhall cloſe prifoner reſt, 
Oth. I am not ſorry neither; I'd have thee livey | Lill that the nature of your fault be known 
For, in my ſenſe, tis happineſs to die. To the Venetian {tate —Come, bring him away. 
Lad. O thou Othelio, that watt once ſo good, | 0th. Soft you; a word or two, before you go. 
Fall'n in the practice 2 of a curied flave, 1 have done the ſtate ſore ſervice, and they 
What ſhall be ſaid to thee ? Know tt; 
0th. Why, any thing: No more of that :—-I pray you, in your letters, 
An honourable murderer, if you will ; [Oe you ſhall theſe unlucky deeds relate, 
For nought I did in hate, but all in honour. Speak of me as I am; nothing extenuate, 


Lod. This wretch hath part confeis'd his | Nor fet down aught in malice ; til en mult you ſpeak 


villainy : Of one, that lov'd not wiſely, but too well; 

Did you and he conſent in Catho's death ? Of one, not eafily jealous, but, being wrought, 
Oth. Av. Perplex'd m the extreme; of one, whoſe hand, 
Caſ. Dear general, I never gave you cauſe. Like the baſe Judean 3, threw a pearl away 
0th. I do believe it, and I atk your pardon. Richer than all his tribe ; of one, whoſe ſubdu'd 

Will you, I pray, demand that demi-devil, eyes, 


Why he hath thus etiſnar'd my foul and body? Albeit unuſed to the melting mood, 
Iago. Demand me nuthing : VWaat you know, | Drop tears as faſt as the Arabian trees 


you Know : Their med cinable gum: Set you down this: 

From this time forth I never will ſpeak word. And ſay, beſides, —that in Aleppo once, 

Led. What ? not to pray? Where a malignant and a turban'd Turk 

Gra. Torments will ope your lips. Beat a Venetian, and traduc'd the ſtate, 

0th. Well, thou doit beit. | [ rook by the throat the circumciſed dog, 

Lod. Sir, you ſhall underſtand what hath befall'n, And imote him—thus, [Stabs himſelf. 
Which, as 1 think, you know not: Here is a| Led. O bloody period |! 

letter, |; Gra. All, that is ſpoke, is marr'd. 

Found in the pocket of the ſlain Roderigo; th. 1 kiſs'd thee, ere I kill'd thee; No way 
And here, another: the one of them imports but this, { Falling upon Deſdemona, 
The death of Caſſio to be undertook | Killing myſelf, to die upon a Kiſs. [Dies. 
By Roderigo. C. This did I fear, but thought he Lad no 

0th. O villain! weapon 

Caj. Mott heatheniſh, and moſt grofs ! For he was great of heart. 

Lod. Now here's another diſcontented paper, Load. O Spartan dog 4, 
Found in Eis pocket too; and this, it ſeerns, More fell than anguiſh, hunger, or the fea | 
Roderigo meant to have ſent this damned villain ; Look on the tragic loading of this bed; [To Jags, 
But that, belike, Iago in the interim This is thy work: the object poiſons fight ;j— 
Came in and ſatisfied him. Let it be hid. —Gratiano, Kecp tic houſe, 

0th. O the pernicious caitiff !— And ſeize upon the fortunes of the Moor, 
How came you, Caſſio, by that handkerchief For they ſucceed on you.—'to you, low governory 
That was my wife's ? {Remains the cenſure 5 of this helliſh viliam 

Caf. I found it in my chamber : The time, the place, tlie torture, O inforce it! 
And he himſelf confeſs'd, but even now, Myielf will {iraight aboard; ud, to the fiate, 
That there he dropp'd it for a ſpecial purpoſe, This heavy act with heavy heart relate. {Zxeunt, 
Which wrought to his deſire. | 


To fee if, according to the common opinion, his fect be cloven. 2 j, c. in the ſnare, by the 


ratagem. 3 By the Fudtan (will s the reading of the elder quarto, and adopted by Theobald 
and Warburton), the latter ſays, is meant Heroc, whoſe uſage to Mariamne 1s ſo appoſite to the 
Ipcaker's caſc, that a more proper inttance could not be thought of. Beiides, he was the ſubject of a 
tragedy at that time, as appears from the words in Hamlet, whcre an 111 player is deſcribed, * - to 
Out-herod Herod.*”* The metaphorical term of a provi for a line woman, ts ſo common as ſcarce to 
need examples. The dogs of Spartan race, ſays Hanwer, were rcd among thoſe of the me 
herce and lavage kind, 5 1. e. the ſeutence. 
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